
MEnild October days are gorie.
Sweet nuttUng trne, and PUte Urne,

Wlth frost, anid storm cornes slowly om,
The years long wmntry ntght trne. V1%

But while the rnellow light departs,
The householcf craws together.

.Ai ever wariner grow our hearts,

.As colcier grows the weather.E
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