
 
 

 
Watching Clouds 

 
 

[Isis Ra visited her relatives in Florida and returned  
with some vivid images of the clouds she saw from the airplane] 

 
Watching clouds drift away. 

Watching clouds on their way. 
Clouds are fleeting – they’ll never stay.  I’m 

Watching clouds drift away. 
 

There’s a rabbit, there’s a bear, 
People dancing in the air. 

No one makes them go or stay.  I’m 
Watching clouds drift away. 

 

Watching clouds drift away. 
Watching clouds on their way. 

Clouds are fleeting – they’ll never stay.  I’m 
Watching clouds drift away. 

 
Flower bushes, ice cream cones, 
Eagles’ nests and other homes. 

Clouds may rain or shine today.  I’m 
Watching clouds drift away. 

 

Dreams unfold for you and me 
Through the branches of a tree. 

Nothing to want, nothing to say, I’m 
Watching clouds drift away. 

 
I will lift my wings and fly 
Like the birds soaring by. 

I will join them – for a day, I’m 
Watching clouds drift away. 

 

Watching clouds drift away. 
Watching clouds on their way. 

Clouds are fleeting – they’ll never stay.  I’m 
Watching clouds drift away. 
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