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Drop Gladness on Your Path

Drop gladness on your path

Wheree'er you go

;

It will take root to cheer

Hearts full of woe.

Plant the sweet flowers of joy

Where you find tears ;

Perfunne will rise from them

Through all the years.

Pressed flowers of happiness

Stored in the breast,

When sorrow comes, or fear.

Bring hope and rest.
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