I’'M FOREVER BLOWING BUBBLES

I’m for ever blow ing bub bles,
Pret ty bub bles in the air.

They fly so high,
Near ly reach the sky
And like my dreams

They fade and die.

For tune’s al ways hid ing,
P’ve looked ev ‘ry where,

I’m for ever blow ing bub bles,
Pret ty bub bles in the air.



