
THE DOG OF OBT£.

2 There's beauty in the brilliant stars

That g'^ tho purple sky.

As dance their image on the brooA

That slowly ripplee by.

8. There's beauty in the mighty storm

Along the seargirt shore.

Where heaye the rolling billows high^

And pealing thunders roar.

4. There's beauty in deep solitude^

In ocean, earth, and air;

On mountain peak, in shady groTe^

Creation all is &ir.

5» There's beauty in the song of birdt.

On spray or verdant sod:

In every dime, from pole to pole^

These beauties tell of God.
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.^l'ives, # fruit which

grows inwarm oountrica.

Vines, creeping plants on

which grapes grow.

iCAT'TRKSfl^ a bed made of

straw or hain

Blan'kbt, wooUen
,
bed*

covering.

£n-ob'xous, veiy lafge.

StBAE'GLED,, choked.

Fbioht'bn-id, terrifiedl,

addenly alanned.

IN the severe and too-memorable winter .of 17D9,

wheb the wheat, olives, vines, and fruit-trees were

frpBen in Franof. the wolvee committed fkU/Md
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