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LYRICS OF EARTH

APRIL IN THE HILLS

O-DAY the world is wide and fair
With sunny fields of lucid air,
And waters dancing everywherek
The: snow is almost gore;
The noon is builded high with light,
And over heaven’s liquid beight,
In steady fleets serene and white,
The happy clouds go-on.
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The char‘mels run, the bare earth steams, -
 And every hollow rings and gleams

With jetting falls and dashing streams;
The rivers burst and fill;
The fields are full of little lakes,
And when the romping wind awakes
The water ruflles blue and shakes,
" And the pines roar on the hill.

The crows go by, a noisy throng;
About the meadows all day long
The shore-lark drops his brittle song;
+ And up the leafless tree
The nut-hatch runs, and nods, and clings;
The bluebird dips with flashing wings,
The robin flutes, the sparrow sings,
And the swallows float and flee.

I break the spirit’s cloudy bands,
A wanderer in enchanted lands,
I_feel the sun upon my hands;
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