
What is it? 
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If my sister asks me 

What it is, 
I will tell her 

It is the cotton candy 
Because little girl enjoys it. 

 
If my mother asks me 

What it is, 
I will tell her 

It is the bubble 
Because my mom washes it. 

 
If my grandfather asks me 

What it is, 
I will tell him 

It is an old man’s beard 
Because my grandpa wears it. 

 
If my teacher asks me 

What it is, 
I will tell him 

It is called H2O 
Because it is 
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What is it 
What is it 

 
Finally, 

Sun tells me 
It is his mask for him to hide, 

Zeus tells me 
It is the round table for Gods to meet. 

 
Oh! 

Everybody needs it. 
So, 

Every day is cloudy! 


