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UNI)ER GRlEEN LEAVES.

BY Il ENRY WAI SWUUI' LONGFE:LLOW.

PLEASAN' it wvas whien woods were green,
And winds were soft and low,

To lie ainid sortie sylvan scene,
XXhere, the long drooping boughs betveen,
Shadows dark and sunlight sheen

Alternate corne and go.

The green trees wvi-per-ed low and mild
It wvas a sound of joy 1

They were rny playrnates when a child
And rocked nie in their arms so wild!
Still they looked at mne and smiled,

As if I were a boy;


