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I am ivy, a real high flyer ( Call me ground )
I am ivy, a real high flyer ( Call me tree )
I am ivy, a real high flyer ( Call me ivy ) a real high flyer ( Call me real )

High, high, high flyer,
High, high, tree, spire,
High, high, sky-wire, 
Ivy, a real high flyer

I am tree, I am spire, 
I am bark and stone,
I scale the tree and the spire 
And the bark and stone
I cover tree, cover spire
Cover bark and stone, 
I cover ground, a real high flyer

I say ivy, a real high flyer,
I say ivy, a real sky-wire,
I say ivy, scale that spire,
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