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MERRY HAY :MAKERS. 

LooK what a charming 
mornmg this 1s, my dear ! 

See bow the glorious Sun, at 
hi£ rising, smiles upon us, ancl 
cheers the groves and fields. 

The rosy blushing 
Mom appears, 
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And from her mantle 
Shakes her tears ; 
fhe sun awak'd 
Calls up the day, 
And drives the rising 
Mists away. 

And how ought we to praise 
and adore God Almighty, for 
creating sud1 beings for our 
use! 

0 Great Almighty 
God above, 

Plant in my heart 
a fund of love ; 

That I thy mercies 
may adore, 

And bless and praise 
thee evermore. 

Now let us turn ta the 
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meadows, and see what th• 
people are doing there tlii• 
agree1ble season. Hey day ! 
who are these? Oh i they 
a.re the jolly mowers, corn'e 

with their scythes to cut the 
grass down ; see how cheei:­
ful they look. Ay, that is be­
cause they are good; fer tho~ 
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who are good have nothing to 
dread : you know God al ways 
defends and protects the good 
and the virtuous. 

In c.tme the jolly mowers 
To rut tbe meadow~ clown> · 
}Vith bottle and with budget 

-And ale that's stout and bro\, n. 

Sweet jug jug, jug, 
The nightingale cloth sing, 
From mormnp; until eYenin 
As they were Hay-making. 

Next comes Joe, with their 
dinners at his back ; how he 
saunters along ! He is a 
naughty ,bo_,Y, I'll warrant 



him. He does not consi<let 

how hungry they are; no, he 
has hadliisown dinner already; 
ana nevermindsany body Else, 
which is very wicked; for he 
departs from.the golden rule of 
doing by all men as be woul<l 
have them do by him; which 
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Yule every body ought to ob­
~e.rve,-How exactly he an­
swers the poet's description, 

He trudg'd along, unknowing 
what he sought ; 

And whii;t1e<l, as he went for 
want of thought. 

Here comes the Hay-makers 

¥ ---~ 
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with their forksa.nd their rakes: 
See how merry they look. 

Here's Tom and Diek 
and Benny, 

With Pitch-fork 
and with rake, 

And Sal and Kate, 
and Joony, 

Come here 
their hay to make. 

While jug, jug. jug, 
The nightingale doth !in.g, 
From morning until evening, 
As they are Hay-making. 

But turn over, and see who 
comes next; 
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Oh ! this is a piper ; T sup­
pose be is ctll)me to play them 
a tunf> now. 

Just at the c1o ing of the day . 
\Vhen t11e sun wa going down, 
A jolly brisk young Piper 
Came trippi nb from the townJ 
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Ire pnll'd out his pipe and 
blew tlie bag·, 

And sweetly he did phty; 
1Nh ic!1 made th<>rn ,,]l 
J,a v th vn thPi1· r:i::r:-.; 

\ 'J·,' !.-"' \I n 1,S' ~ )!"' lc!rct 1'1'\'' 
J?.1 t; ·""' \.., i , .... , : .. 1 .. ., ~'-;' 

A 1Hl n tl ey ::11 tc:r;k a mer~ 
1 , • • I r;· {,;{11Ct\C8t t1J<:1r ~u~J;;er .... ·a1t 

thi:'ir pra:·crs, ~~:1d w;:;1t to bed 

If jn the Country 
theJ"e'2 sn-ch ~portJ 

Pray ,vi o would dangle 
round the Comt? 

Ancl fo1· a pl~Cc\ 
or powerJ or wealth, 

B3rtc1· s \\ e"'t innocence 
and health. 
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ROG En & RALPII : . 
on, 

The ,vay ef the ·;,,voRLD. 

,VILL you lend me 
your mare a mi1e r 

~fays Ralph, she's 1ame 
Leaping a ~tile. 

But if to me 
You will her spare, 


