
 
Summer Thing 
 
 
                We come from miles away. 

                Now we’re just smiles away. 

                Glad to be here today – being with you. 

                I know I’m growing here. 

                I learn because you care. 

                I understand and hope you’re growing too. 

                 
 
CHORUS: 
 
                Summer Thing is something of me and of you. 

                Summer Thing gives us wings to fly and we do. 

                Makes us strong – last life-long – part of me, part of you. 

                Sings us songs all day long – sings us Summer Thing. 

 

                We’re making memories of  

                doing the things we love. 

                We’re getting ready, we’re marking the way. 

                Friends make our hearts bigger. 

                Kept there, they’ll all linger 

                long past the magic of Summer Thing days. 

 

                Repeat Chorus, then 1st line of chorus. 
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