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There lived a Smurf, a lively dworf,

He really liked to sing.

And once he decided

To fly to Rio.

There he began to teach the birds how to sing,

He was a well-known singer,

But instead of the bird choir

There was heard just a loud whistle.

But instead of the bird choir

There was heard just a loud whistle.

O-la…

The Smurf worked hard for many days,

He gave lessons to everyone.

And one day at dawn 

The bird choir began to sound.

Flowers nodded their heads 

More cheerfully to this song,

And with a ringing warble by the creek

A nightingale echoed them.
And with a ringing warble by the creek

A nightingale echoed them.
O-la…
