
Hope

Words by Emily Dickinson, adjusted to fit a round structure. 			Set by Liz Hodgson

Hope is the thing with feathers
That perches in the soul
And sings the songs without the words
And never stops, and never stops, and never stops at all

[bookmark: _GoBack]To finish, you can keep repeating ‘never stops and never stops’ till all the parts arrive together.
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