APRIL WEATHER.

Soon, ah, soon the April weather
With the sunshine at the door,
And the mellow melting rain-wind

Sweeping from the South once more.

Soon the rosy maples budding,
And the willows putting forth,
Misty crimson and soft yellow
In the valleys of the North.

Soon the hazy purple distance,
Where the cabined heart takes wing,
Eager for the old migration

In the magic of the spring.
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