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"A BL N>'AT COJMS O'BR Y-CI."

THING 'at hasoften struck me,

In the spring-time o' the year;
The yearriin' 'nd the longin'.
(Fur whiat, it 's biard to tel])
'At changes ail yer natur',

Tes' holds ye in a speil.

Fcr instance, %vhen ye Se the green
Jes' a-pushin' through fthe earth,
Yer hcziTt is filled wihtenderness,
'Nd a flood o' joy 'nd mirth
Sers ail yer p)ulses jumipin',
'Nd yer blood a rushin' fiast,
'Till ye feel so 'tarnal liappyl
Seerns reimost too good to last.

Then when early in the inornin',
Ail the birds begin to simg,
A sort o' refreshiin' sunshine,
Falls over evcrything,
'At does away with sorrow,
Ends quarrehin' nd strife,
'Till, trouble disappearin',
Ye jes' fail ini love with life.

1 suppose this change is sent us,
Fur to miake the world more bright,
To show us we kin ait along,
Ef we on'y take things rigit;
To show there's sunithin' pîcasin',
In cvcry passin' day,
'At Na-tur'knoivs lier biz'ness,
Thoughi she don't run things our %vay.
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