
MARC!!
The stormry March is corne at Iast, M

Wîth wlnd, and cloud, and changmng sisies;*I hear the rushtng cf the blast, è
That through the valley liles.

Ah, passing few are they who speah%,
WiId, stormy month 1 ln praise of thee;

Yet, though thy wmcls are loud and bleah,
Thou art a welcorne rnonth to me.

For thou, to northern landls, agaln
The glad a.nd glorlous sun cfost bring,

And thou hast joied the gentie train
.And wear'st the gentle namne of Spring.

BYRANT.
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