
AI'PKNDIX.

15.—*' THE (ilUT WOAK TREK THAT'S IN THE DELF.."»

The girt woak tree th?vt's in the doll !

There's noo tree J do hive so well
;

Vor times an' times when 1 wer yoiiiij^',

1 there've a-climb'd, an' there've a-/,wung,

An' piek'd the eiicorna green, a-shed 5

In wrestlcjn storms vrom his l)roa(l head.

An' down below's the cloty brook

Wliere 1 did vish with line an' hook,

An' boilt, in pluysome dips an' zwinis,

The foamy stream, vvi' white-skinn'd lim's. 10
An' there my mother nind)ly shot

Her knitten-needles, as she zot

At evenen down below the wide

Woak's liead, wi' father at her zide.

An' I've a jtlayed wi' many a bwoy, 15

That's now a man an' gone awoy
;

Zoo I do like noo tree so well

'S the girt woak tree that's in the dell.

An' there, in leiiter years, 1 roved

Wi' thik poor maul 1 fondly lov'd,

—
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The maid too fejiir to die so soon,—

When even6n twilight, or the moon,

Cast light enongh 'ithin the pleiice

To show the smiles upon lier feiice,

Wi' e3'es so elear's the glassy ])ool, 25

An' lips an' cheiiks so soft as wool.

There ban' in ban', wi' lK)soms warnj,

Wi' love that bnrn'd but thought noo harm,

Below the wide-bough'd tree we past

The happy houis that went too vast
;
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An' though she'll never be my wife,

She's still my leiiden star o' life.

She's gone : an' sht've a-left to me
Her mem'ry in the girt woak tree

;

Zoo I do love noo tree so well 35

'S the girt woak tree that's in the dell.

' In Dorsetshire dialect.
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