
The School On Top Of The Hill

There’s a school on top of the hill,
A place where I belong, 

Where the sounds of play and laughter echoes, 
And we learn what’s right from wrong.

 
There’s a school on top of the hill,

They say it’s one of a kind, 
Happiness, fun and learning, 

Good friends you’ll be sure to find.
 

There’s a school on top of the hill,
Where children climb high in the trees,

They march up and down to Woodland school, 
And their playground is home to buzzing bees!

 
There’s a school on top of the hill,

Inside is a very special class,
They make their teacher proud every day,

And teaching them is a blast!
 

There’s a school on top of the hill,
It’s not been the same for a while,

Quiet classrooms and empty seats,
But not long until we return with a smile.


