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AN OLD FASHIUNEI GARDE.N.

In au aid fa.dianed garden 1 wander,
AiU sweet with the fragrance ut Jtue,
Where the woodbine and roses are neqtling
Anit eartli's sougsters are liiting a tiue.

There's a littie browu tlîrish there ahuv-e mne
Atid a biackhird pipes furth from a baslh.

Abreeze muirmura softiy in passiux-
Just a stir iii the tree4 theu a lînstli.

The lily in brigbtest of euiuurm
ls nadd ing aeross tu t le ruse,
WVhiie the peuuy stateiy and )>iinsling
A kiss tu thle 'vee paiîsy t lrows.

The mignonette shy and retiring
Hais eye sfor uunc bunt t lie hee.
1'he furget-ine-nut , mîîdest amsi simple,
ls wuuesl hy the slinder ruý;e-tree.

'rbere ks joy in timat old-fashtioned garden
It breat lieg ut a worMt free fromii eare
Wlhere t lie îlreaîiiec miay lijuer lu silenve
WVeaviug dav-dreains uoiigl au!l ta spare.


