
Butterfly	hands	

	

Hands	form	the	sign		

“Butterfly”	

I	watch	my	beautiful	butterfly	

Flitter	flutter	

Up					Up					Up	

	

“WHACK!”				(clap)	

	

My	wounded	butterfly	hands		

fall	to	the	ground	

	

my	courageous	butterfly	hands	

take	flight	once	again	

flitter	flutter	

up					up					up	

	

“don’t	sign”	

SMACK!						(clap)	

	

My	two	hands	slapped	

My	butterfly	wings	collapse	

My	butterfly	hands	sign		

“Fly	butterfly	fly”	

But	as	it	reaches	the	top	



My	hands	are	imprisoned	

Bound	by	heavy	chains	

My	shackled	hands	struggle	to	speak	

My	frustration	builds	

My	butterfly	hands	let	fly	a	shout	

	

STOP!										You’re	all	patronising	me	

STOP!									I	can’t	break	these	walls	alone	

STOP!	

	

My	butterfly	hands	release	me	in	to	what	I	desire	

To	imagine	a	world	where	I	can	sign		

And	speak	with	others	

Where		millions		of	butterfly	hands	

Fly	

Together	,	drawn	to	the	celebratory	light	

	

My	butterfly	hands	flitter	

Resting	on	my	heart	

Floating	and	free	

	

My	beautiful	butterfly	hand	s	

Form	the	sign	of	love	

Love	

Love	

love		


