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()M, linstc tlicf. S|>iiiij:. <I<'iii gentle Spriug,
Oh, till TV not so loiif;;

Oil, roiiM' ii^iiiiii, sweet little birds,

And clieei- iiie with your soiifj;

My Iiciii-t is siid, I loii^ to liear

The robin's full notes rinj^;

I'm weiiiy, \\«'iiry wiiitiii}:,

Waitinj,' Cor the Spring'.

I lon^ to see tin' tiH'es ji<;;iin

(Mild in tlieii- lohes of ^reeii

;

I Ion;; to Wiike iit morn iimi view
I'^iirth's tiiinsfoiiiiiition sreiie.

The Winter's dreiir, iind to my heart

Does niiiijiiit hilt siidness briii}.',

I'm weiiry, wciiry wiiitiiifi,

Wiiitinji for the S|»rinj;.

Till lonj-inj; for the fresh S|trin^f tlowers,

And for the <>entle breeze;

I long to see the blossoms sweet

Adorn the iipple trees.

Sweet Niitiire wjike, oh, sleep no more,
Joy to my sad heart bring,

I'm wejiry, weary waiting,

Waiting for the Spring.
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