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BABY'S LULLABY.

0 Y-BY, lutie birdie,
,- Bab)'- goirg to bed;

On hi,, sncw-%%hite pillow
Resx, his g(uIlen head.

Centie sleep è,L~IiI

To clo)se each biight blue
eye;

From the green tree,tbirdie,
Sing a Iullab).

By-by, littie birdie,
à. ahy's going to rest,

Like a littie birdie
In its warm wee riest.

The moon nsill keep ber
vigil

In the star-lit s,ý
]3aby's tired, birdie,

Sing a lullaby.

Green trees, pi etty fiowers;
You must sleep, like baby,

Through the quiet hours.
When God bids fair Nature

Return to life and glee,
Birdie, waken baby

With your melody.

By.by, litile birdic7
Baby's going to sleep-;

He who feeds the sparrows
Will our darling keep.

He will close His curtains
Softly by and bye

XVhile His holy angels
Sing a lullaby.OUR BABY.


