
TUE ONTARIO FARMER.

SEÂSONABLE VERSES.

Tho followlng little poern is timoly >nd good:
Coma, gentla April ehowers,
And water my May flowers.

The violet-
Blue, white, and yallow, streakod wlth jet-.
lick in my bcdaro sot;

Gay daffodillics;
Tulips and St. Joseph s Illes

Bethlehern's star,
Gleaming through its leaves afar;
Mcrry crocuscs, which quaif,
Sunshinot dli they fairly laugh;
Anid that fragrant ona so palie,
Mcekest lily of the vale-
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Ail ara kaepizng whist., afrald
01 this lato sno'v o'er thcoi laid.
Coma thon, gootlo April showors,
Anid coax out my pretty flawcrs.

1 amn tired of 'wlntry daye-
Have no longer heart to praise,
Icieles and banks o! snowv.
WVhen vlll dandellone blow,

And mecadow-swveet,
And cowisllps, dijlping their cool feet

In littba ri L't
C.ushing fromu the xTossy huIs?
I amn weary of this weatlxer,
Vernal breezes, haston hither,
flritiging in your dappbed train,
Tearful sunshioe, suleing rain.
And to coax out ail miy llowers,
Fall, fali gently, April showerti.
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