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" Mere love, with stray.n^ feet, shall lm.

NN here SprinK's paths luect tOKCiher •

One way the Winter went, I know. '

And It was blustroiis weather.

•* The snmv was failinK. wide anti white.
In calm it melted slowly

AKain I |,K.ked, for well I mi^^ht.
I saw a blossom h.>ly .

" -^ ^'''•'''"-'^I'eeked thinK on slender stalk,
>>o titnul and so sayrant.

1 "liKlit t<, tropic gardens walk
And find no bloom so fragrant.

" We gathered lilies in the south,
Vou an<l I together

;

Vou pressed them to y'our chin and mouth.
And laughed-'twas summer weather.

" But, dear '. this traili ng, pink-lipped flower.
f list of Spring's gentle creatures,

I tender in life's hopeful hour
The picture of your features."
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