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<!oming Spring! 

THE winter now is over, 
Gone the ice and snow, 

And earth with flow'rets fair and gay 
Full soon will be aglow! 

All bright become the meadows, 
Green each vale and hill, 

A nd softly sound upon the air 
The murmurs of the rill ! 

The warblers break their silence, 
Olden songs repeat, 

And borne upon the vernal breeze 
Is heard their music sweet! 

For Nature now awakens, 
Loveliness to bring ; 

All hearts are fill'd with joy to-day, 
And hail the coming Spring ! 

0 sweet the hours of Spring time, 
All is bright and fair, 

And blossoms shed their welcome scent 
Upon the balmy air ! 

Tho' Summer, Autumn, Winter, 
Each their beauties bring, 

The sweetest and the fairest days 
Are those that come with Spring! 
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Sleep, :fJ3abr IDear ! 

II 
/ 

Sleep, sleep, 0 baby, sleep! 
Motber watches over thee; 

Till the rays of morning peep 

SLEEP, sleep, 0 baby dear ! 
4

' Close a while thy wee bit een, 
Where the laughing glances peer, 

And the heaven's blue is seen ! 
Sleep, sleep ! the birdies all 

--=-= Now are hush'd and gone to rest, 
· And the ev'ning shadows fall 

O'er their soft and mossy nest. 
Sleep, 0 baby, sleep ! 

Sleep, sleep, 0 baby dear! 
Till the dawning of the day, 

When the stars all disappear, 
And the moonbeams die aw;:i.y ! 

~ All the flow'rs their petals close, 
Hide their colours fair to see, 

Yielding them to sweet repose, 
Till the morn shall waken'd be 

Sleep, 0 baby, sleep! 

May the angels hover near, 

Sweet may all thy dreaming be! 
Coming from the regions blest, 

Safely guard thee, baby dear, 
While thine eyes are clos'd in rest 

Sleep, 0 baby, sleep! 
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IDaiS\? IDell ! 

COME ! let us haste to Daisy Dell, 

This bright and sunny morning, 
Where flow'rets that we love so well 

Are all the banks adorning! 
They wait us there, so sweet and fair, 

Close clustering together, 

And fragrance fills the balmy air, 

This golden summer weather! 

Come ! let us haste to Daisy Dell, 

With ready baskets laden, 

\Vherein the flow'rs a while shall dwell,­

Each little lad and maiden ! 
A show'r may come, and that, indeed 

Would be a grievous pity, 

For spoilt would be, not fit to see, 
The flow'rs so sweet and pretty! 

Come ! let us haste to Daisy Dell, 

Where bloom the briar-roses, 

And, 'mid the moss, the heather-bell 

All cosily reposes. 

The honeysuckle there is seen, 

The hawthorn-bush adorning 

So let us o'er the meadows green, 

This bright and sunny morning ! 
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{the 'Umanbcrer' s Song. 

THRO' sunny climes 
I wander, 

'Neath skies for 
ever blue, 

Where flow'rets clothe 
the vale and hill 

With ev'ry lovely hue ! 
But dearer were the cowslips, 

And daisies on the lea, 
Around my home, than flow'rs like 

these 

Can ever be to me ! 
For night and day, where'er 

I roam, 
My thoughts fly back to the 

dear old home ! 

I gaze upon the mountains, 
\i\There purple vineyards spread, 

And olive-groves, whose branches weave 
A canopy o'erhead ! 

But dearer were those hillocks 
Whereon I often play'd, 

And sweeter far the scented limes 
That cast their welcome shade. 

For night and day, where'er I roam, 
My thoughts fly back to the dear 

old home! 

I watch the mighty rivers 
Flow onward to the sea, 

And pine to hear the streamlets purl 
That flow afar from me ! 

Tho' scenes of perfect beauty 
Shoukl sweet content impart, 

There is, amid such loveliness, 
A void within my heart! 

For night and day, where'er I 
roam, 

My thoughts fly back to the dear 
old home! 
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©\Jer tbe mea~ows ! 

., 

OVER the meadow.s, so bright and so gay, 

Brothers and sisters, let's wander to-day! 

All there is sweetness, and, borne on the breeze, ; 

The song of the birds in the bushes and trees! : 

Down by the stream the forget-me-nots grow, 

'Neath the green willows that swing to and fro; 

There the white lilies their blossoms display, 

Come! let us pluck them this bright summer's day l 

Over the meadows all happy go we, 

Flow'rets in plenty around us we see, 

Daisies and buttercups, primroses too, 

And violets that peep with their bright eyes of blue l 

Grasses and ferns on the shady banks lie, 

Waving as each gentle breeze passes by; 

Soon, 0 too soon, they will wither away,-

Come ! let us pluck them this bright summer's day ! 

I 

' 
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OVER THE MEADOW. 
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1ittle ~rot ! 

You look so snug in your cosy cot, 
Little Trot, little Trot! 

And happy indeed must be your lot, 
Little Trot, little Trot ! 

The Q ueen of the cradle now are you, 
And reign like a reg ular despot too, 

For all your bidding at once must do, 
Little Trot~ little Trot! 

0 must your babyhood be forgot, 
L ittl e Trot, little Trot? 

Now bibs and tuckers and bows 
are not, 

Little Trot , l ittle Trot? 
Yet beaux there are, and a-man y too, 
Who come devotedly courting you, 
F or, strange to say, you a maiden 

grew, 
Little T ro t, little T ro t! 

May joy a nd happiness light your ways, 
L ittle T rot, li ttie T rot, 

A nd love be presen t thro' all your lays, 
Little Trot, little Trot; 

May bliss the paths of your future fill, 
And life flow smooth as the crystal rill ; 
Tho' wedded, \YC all must call you still 

"Little Trot," "little Trot ! " 
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Ube Swallow·s jfligbt ! 

0 SWALLOW, swallow, fly not yet! 
Summer has not pass'd away! 

You the time of year forget, 
See! the flow'rs are bright and gay! 

Softly blows the gentle breeze 
'Neath the skies of azure blue, 

And the leaves upon the trees 
Still retain their vernal hue! 

0 swallow, swallow, fly not yet ! 
You the time of year forget! 
'Tis too soon to fly away, 
Stay, 0 pretty swallow, stay! 

~-

0 swallow, when the leaflets fall, 
Carpeting the flow'rless lea, 

And the songsters, one and all, 
Hush their tender melody, 

Then 'tis time for you again 
O'er the ocean wide to wing, 

Coming back when hill and plain 
Glow with glories of the spring! 

0 swallow, swallow, fly not yet 
You the time of year forget! 
'Tis too soon to fly away, 
Stay, 0 pretty swallow, stay 

( 

' l 
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THE SwALLow's FLIGHT. 
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'[be <tonceiteb jfl\? ! 

"Buzz! buzz! buzz! buzz!" 

He was a most conceited fly, 

And deem'd himself important; 

I truly cannot tell you why, 

But only that he oughtn't! 

He whirr'd his wings in flippant style, 

Around the room progressing, 

And other flies would grin and smile,­

An act to him distressing! 

· '' Buzz ! buzz ! buzz! buzz ! " 

He turn'd up what he t erm'd his nose, 

And scorn' d their vulgar laughter; 

And, tir'd at last,. he sought repose 

Upon a dusty rafter. 

How long he slep t I cannot tell, 

But, liking to provoke him, 

The other flies set up a yell, 

And suddenly awoke him ! 

I 
/ 

I . / ·~·· 'll-~f I // 
(..I\ // 

I 

/ 

I 
I 

.' 

/ 
/ 

/ 
/ 

------~ 
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"Buzz ! bu zz ! buzz! buzz ! " 

He rubbed his eyes, demanded who 

Had dared disturb his slumbers? 

And forthwith at his fellows flew, 

Regardless of their numbers! 

But, 0 alas! his flight v,·as short, 

He should have flown much wider, 

For he within a web was caught, 

And-swallow'd by a spider I 
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:fl3lackberr\? n:1111e ! 

0 LET us go blackberrying 

Amid the fields to-day, 

Where meadow-flow'rets bud and blow 

With colours bright and gay ! 

The warblers trill their merry songs 

In ev'ry bush and tree, 

And there's no doubt that, peeping out, 

The blackberries they see ! 

Yes! let us go blackberrying, 

The meadows fair among; 

The fruit to-day is on the spray, 

And wi ll not last for long ! 

;, 

0 let us go blackberrying, 

And not one hour delay, 

So come along, with laugh and song, 

Across the spreading lea! 

For many others search the fields 

Upon a sunny day ! 

To find the glossy fruit all gone, 

It would a pity be ! 

Yes! let us go blackberrying 

The meadows fair among; 

The fruit to-day is on the spray 

And will not last for long! 



BLACKBERRY TI.ME. 





BLACKBE 

( '{lo sp, ritn . ,\ ,\ 

0 let 11 s j!;O 1,1.,c k_hcr:..r)'_in!' Amid the fi elds (o_ ·day Where meadmrf1011rrsh11rlaucl blm< With !'Olnnr~brig,hl ~ud 

I""' 

A A 
ritarrl . . . .. . 

~.r ! Thc w:1rhle rs f 11ne th,•ir merry soags lu cv'ry b11sh and trre Aad there·~ uodonht that pccpiul!: ou t.Th e hlackherri rs th,•y sue ! Yes! 

t:'\ 

n frmpo . A rit: . . 

lrt ns g,o bi-,rk _ b,•r _ ry "'I!: The meadows fair among-; Thr frnit to_day <S on the .spray, And will uot last too long! 

• • 

II 



@lb 3aclt jf rost ! 

A vVELCOME give to old Jack Frost, 
Who once again is near; 

In garb of snow and mistletoe, 
Full soon will he appear! 

And then a merry time will be 
For ev'ry girl and boy, 

. For side by side we'll skate and slide, 
And ev'ry hour enjoy! 

A welcome guest is old Jack Frost, 
Who brings such famous ice! 

Tho' tricks he plays in many ways, 
And trips us in a trice ! 

Still nothing is a bump or two, 
It soon will pass away; 

So let us slide, and swiftly glide 
Upon the ice to-day! 

\!Velcorne ! Old Jack Frost! 
We love to see you here! 

As, clad in snow and mistletoe, 
You greet us year by year! 

Welcome! Old Jack Frost! 
We love to see you here! 

As, clad in snow and mistletoe, 
You greet us year by year ! 
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Allegro Moderato. 
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-Ube 'UUlasp at tbe ~ic::::nic ! 

MERRILY, merrily went the day, 
And all were jocund-hearted ! 

Cheerily, cheerily passed away 
The hours, too soon departed! 

When a cry went forth, 
Half in fun, half in wrath, 

"Oh! a leaf-covered bough pray bring us 
'Tis a wasp ! 'Tis a wasp! 
'Tis a horrid, horrid wasp ! 

And he looks as he wished to sting us ! " 

Speedily, speedily o'er the lea, 
The boys and girls were flying! 

Greedily, greedily he and she 
For place of safety vying! 

'Twas a wond'rous scare, 
As there rang thro' the air 

All the shrieks from their lips accruing,­
" 'Tis a ·wasp ! 'Tis a wasp! 
'Tis a horrid, horrid wasp! 

And he still, oh! he's still pursuing!" 

Tardily, tardily came there peace ; 
They ventur'd from their cover! 

Warily, warily, at their ease 
To talk the matter over ! 

When a laugh went up, 
"Why, it's here, on the cup ! 

And our tea draws adown its throttle! 
'Tis no wasp ! 'Tis no wasp ! 

. 'Tis no horrid, horrid wasp ! 
But a faded and old bluebottle!" 
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Sweet 1Robin 1Rebbreast ! 

SWEET robin redbreast! Dear robin redbreast! 

Well we love to see you here, 

Singing in the snow! 

Sweet robin redbreast ! Dear robin redbreast I 

Tho' the day be cold 

and drear, 

Still your carols flow ! 

Pretty little thing! merrily 

you sing! 

Hopping to the window­

sill, 

There to trill your lay! 

Do not, do not fear closer to 

draw near, 

Love for you all hearts must fill, 

Ever and a day ! 

t• 

Sweet robin redbreast! D ear robin redbreast! 

You alone to us remain 

When the summer dies! 

Sweet robin redbreast ! Dear robin redbreast! 

We with you, and not rn vain, 

Ever sympathise ! 

Pretty little thing ! merrily you sing! 

Knowing that we love you well 

As you trill your lay ! 

Come, then, nearer still, to the window-sill, 

Hunger we will soon dispel,-

Come ! and ev'ry day! 



SWEET ROBIN REDBREAST 
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