
THANKFUL FOR EACH DAY

When the earth is robed in white,

With bright snow flakes, soft and light,

Then the ciear-toned sleigh bells sweet,

Human hearts with jingle greet,

So merrily.

When the earth is robed in green,

Fluw'r-deck'd like a fairy queen,

Neath the shade we love to stroll,

Ev'ning bells day's death then toll

So solemnly.

Some love winter, with its cheer,

Others welcome summer here.

Then they dream 'neath leafy bowVs,

Perfumed by earth's sweetest flow'rs,

So fragrantly.

Ev'ry season has its charm;

Be it cold or be it warm.

Still, the cheerful heart will say:

"Lord, I thank Thee for each day!"

So earnestly.
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