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[bookmark: _GoBack]Late spring, early summer hush, Buildings, roads all dull and square,
In the corner of my eye, Flickering movement, screams out of thin air
Chorus
Ree-ee, flying, chee-ree-ee
Chee-ree-ee, crying chee-ree-ee 
Chee-ree-ee, flying, chee-ree-ee
Chee-ree-ee, crying chee-ree-ee 	

Living airborne, paired for life, Twisting, scything, style and flair,
Not like swallows, swooping low, High above us all, devil may care
Chorus

Loud intruders, neighbours now, Wild, indifferent, debonair,
Gone one day out of the blue……. Silence in the sky that we can’t bear
Chorus
Chee-ree-ee flying!

With inspiration from swifts, Oxford Swift City and the Oxford Natural History Museum. ‘Chee-ree-ee’ is the Observer Book of Birds rendition of the swift’s piercing call. 
If you struggle with the 7/8 asymmetrical rhythm, try thinking of it as 4 beats followed by 3 beats, or use this guiding phrase ‘plum, banana and pineapple’.
