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There are j^atiuTcd in tlu- palm house,

f irowit)),' 'midst a torrid lu-at,

Rare flowers that charm the senses,

Such as few hut travelU-rs meet;

IMants from l/.r-olT tmpic re;;i(»ns,

Sprtadius^ pahus ai. 1 orchids rare,

With the heaatcous water hly.

Giant leaved, with flowerets fa( .

But a greater charm has Kew than these,

More homehke and mon \ ar,

Than the wealth of rare exotics,

To perfection broujjhl with care.

For there amid I'y woodland,

From the bra.»v aes far and near,

Float out the voice of song birds,

riping loud their notes of ciieer.

An exile from the homeland
I'or many a weary year,

There again I heard the robin,

With his song so sweet and clear.

Other w -^rblers may sing louder.

But none can him excel;

The black-eyed saucy robin

With the trill we love so well.


