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All seeming to say, with a quiet delight,
" ^ood little girl, good night, good night I

"

She did not say to the sun, ''Good night I"
Though she saw him ihei-e like a ball of light;
For she knew he had Goil's time to keep
All over the world, and never could sleep.

The tall pink foxglove bowed his head;
The violets curtsied and went to bed;
And good little Lucy tied up her hair.

And said, on her knees, her favorite pmyer.

And while on lier pillow she softly lay.

She knew nothing more till again it was day

;

And all things said to the beautiful sun,
"Good morning, good morning! our work is

b«gun I

"

— Lord Houghton.


