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E - T0 THE BUTTERFLY,

"T .
14 e W!nmer, All was bright and Y,
’ a4 among the Bowers to stray;

s To cull the sweets from every flower.®
of . Were they with varied hue . But ag lfpolfe, Isawit .ny,
By T ;"'. Purple, pink, and blue, Then said with moralising sigh,
W.. 8 white ang spangled thing

“ A lesson may I learn from thee,
Iy 'Doning there on tiny wing ;-

From pleasure’s dangerous haunts to fleg 1™
'
Ang ® from flower to flower it flow, Its wings it spread, it sped on bigh, *
T, JUcked from each the honicd dew, 1 And gushing tears then dimmed mine oye;
Muiring a1t the whi Ab! may it thus to me be given
dng to 8 ! may
Dyself 1 said with smile,

R To soar on rapid wings to Heaven |
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