CLOVER THE CLOWN

Words and music by Linda Arnold

I’m Clover the clown

Lucky as can be

The circus is a special place

I call my family

Mom and dad fly on the big trapeze
I love the baby elephants

And all the chimpanzees

I’m Clover the clown

I love to kid around

I like to juggle, somersault

And visit every town

And sometimes if I’m ever feeling sad
I tickle myself...hee, hee

Then I don’t feel so bad

Tonight’s my birthday party
When the show is through

The circus folk will all be there
And the monkeys too

I get to ride an elephant

It’s going to be so fun

With jelly beans and birthday cake
Enough for everyone

The strong man

The jugglers

The snake charmer

I can hardly wait!

I’m Clover the clown

The circus is my home

Grandma rides the horses

Uncle plays trombone

My grandpa is the human cannonball
It’s the greatest show on earth
Especially when you’re small

I’m Clover the clown
Lucky as can be

The circus is my very own
Big Top family

I’m Clover...that’s me!
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