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There ore some people
who llve (n the seo.
They do not wolk
like you ond me.

Chorus: They swim like f(sh.
They've got f(shtoils.
They donce with dolph(ns,
crobs ond wholes.

The merpeople moke
homes of sond.
Clhere ore some people
who llve [n the seo.)
And llve (n the oceon,
[n Poseldon's lond.
Ohey do not wolk
like you ond me.)

Repeat chorus
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Her nome [s Titonio
She's got golden ho(r.

the likes to heor stor(es
j'i'':,r'Y-. Grondmother Foir.

;]he tells her storles
..ri r.. tnnd for owoy
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"When cdn I see them?
Con we go now?"

"When you're slxteen, deor,
but not right nowl"

So every n(ght,
when [t's ttme to sleep,
she dreoms of th(s lond

oncJ then folls osleep.
1,1
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At lost T(tonio
(s sixteen yeors old.

She goes to the surfoce
ond looks of that world.

"Th(s ploce [s mogtc!"
she soys when she sees

the lond ond the mounto(ns,
the b(rds ond the bees.
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Activities A-B



,,; Some doys later,
'. ,,,, on O new tfiP,
thel#ftle mermctld
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s6&P big shiP.
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A hondsor@ Prlnce
[s on deck tl'xs**,,doy.
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But when the sun
goes down thot night
the wlnd gets strong,
the woves get h(gh.

The big shp s(nks.
The Pr(nce folls down

[nto the woter -
he's go(ng to drownl
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She quickly leoves
ond goes to see

on old secr wltch.
"Con you help me?"

The seo wttch listens
ond mokes o plon.

"Of course, my deor!
You cctn morry o mdnl"

21.

Activi t ies C-D



"Glve me your volce.
It's strong ond sweet.

Then you cctn have
your humon feet!"

uOK. Toke (t!
I do not core.

I just wont htm.
I th(nk (t's fotr."

23
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"Then

And swlm to
where you now b
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T(ton(o's sod.
She looks of the Potion.
But how con she lecve
her home [n the oceon?

Chorus: lt [s verY hord
to moke the choice -
to leove her life
ond lose her volce.

She thinks of her Prlnce
ond his beout(ful lond.
She must hove her feet.
She must leorn how to stond.

Repeat Chorus

She must hove her feet.
She must leorn how to stond.
To leove her ltfe
ond lose her volce.
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f[tonto Crtnks
the bttter potion

nnd soys goodbye
t.i rier rtnrirg in the oceon.

"1,"r€ t.r_:-rqs cn fOnd"
5f"re,.':: Ji,, .ei" fget,
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Act iv i t ies E-F
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"l thlnk I know you.
But you con't speok.

You just look like
the g(rl I seek."

She wonts to tell him
everyth(ng.

But poor Tltonlo
cdn't soy o thing.

33



He tokes her home
ond glves her clothes.

He feels sorry thot
she's got bore toes.

T(ton(o's hoppy
with her new l(fe.

But the Pr(nce (s sod.
He wonts o w(fe.1 \ t ,

t
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blue seo

't know
cdn be.

brlngsOne
d new
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T(ton(o now
is very sod!

He doesn't love herl
She feels so bod!

She wolks to the seo
and eries olone.

She hns nc prince.
She hos ne he:n*r€
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fJer mermo(d s(sters
coll from the seo,

"K(ll the Pr(nce
ond you con be freel

Here you ore, slster!
Tnke this silver kn(fe!

use {t tonight
fn enr-'{ h{c l(fel"
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She
ond

She goes to
where she



obo
She d

"[nto wh(te
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The little folr(es
who con fly

toke her owoy
[nto the sky.

"Becduse your heart
is kind ond good,

you con stoy w(th us,
[n our fo(ry worldl"

47
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Chorus:

rrrJtstres #*n

Cio V#rmftffl

We sometlmes osk for presents
our pcrrents con't offord.
When we get something cheoper,
we soy thqt we dre bored.

.-asa:

- - - -

Be ccreful whot you wlsh for -
It often turns out wrong!
Leorn from the L(ttle Mermo(d ond
listen to my song.

We should try to be hoppy
w(th everyth[ng we've got
ond not wont something d(fferent
or be someone we're not.

Repeat chorus &2)


