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Five autumn leaves that liked to sway
Were dancing about on a tree one day.
The wind came blowing through the town
And one little leaf came tumbling down.
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Four autumn leaves that liked to sway
Were dancing about on a tree one day.
The wind came blowing through the town
And one little leaf came tumbling down.
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Three autumn leaves that liked to sway
Were dancing about on a tree one day.
The wind came blowing through the town
And one little leaf came tumbling down.3



Two autumn leaves that liked to sway
Were dancing about on a tree one day.
The wind came blowing through the town
And one little leaf came tumbling down.2



One autumn leaf that liked to sway
Was dancing about on a tree one day.
The wind came blowing through the town
And the last little leaf came tumbling down.1






