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A Sprinq Song.

Beneath the prisoning bark, belov

The cruel chains of ice and snowv,

A stirring, striving, restless thing

It wvakes-the spirit of the spring.

Held down by forces of the air

Opposed and hiiidered everywhere,
Atr b- lon-ing, ea<rer thin-

It wvakes-the spirit of the spring.

Resistless are its energi es

Througlh coId and storni it shall arise

To pulse new life alongr the lirnbs

ro sin- its resurrection hiyrnn
Thestrgglngclimibing, soaring thing

Unconquered spirit of the spring.
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