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HEARIT SPRING.

H 1 would that the lieart like a flowver
Could blossom afresh every year,

That no deed of the past hield its power,

_The futurePo fear.

And proud a-; of old.

The prirnrose is innocent stili,

Looking Up wvith a baby surprise;

No memory troubles her will,

And no sorrov her eyes.

Oh ! would that the heart hiad a sprin-g
Ail things to renew and restore

That the soul, as a song-bird, should sing

Her song as of yore. V


