* The sky should ope’ its azure eyes; and fields

- And rivers flow nn(f"(uden glow in nll tl\elr

: And buds of :life opc’(l perfumed moulhs, as

And ‘odors Tike the incense rosc, und mumc
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Lam \\wuhln' fiekds with sunshine, and
balmy hills with blue,

And teaching hirds their summer songs,’ ‘and
\\ul\m-r the cuckoo,

And ealling? up the flowers from the ln0d~ in
whicl they lay,

And making streams to laugh in light ulom_r
their p]en~mu wiy.

My mother, Spring, found weary dm s—the
days’ of frost. and S10W ;

The sky above was clouded o’er, and all was
dark’ helow!

She-strove 16 smile;, a5 well ns she could, bui

.. —on her smile the gloom . ‘

Of parting Winter's shadow fell, and chased

her cnrh Lloom I

But, oh ! she had a mission grand within a
brief career; .

And well black Wmtu knew she had, for
when lie saw her near

The waters he had kept enchained were, dm'
by day, set free,

And- birds that he had silenced long com-
menced Ll\cn' ancient gleel

The time was commg, comlng fagt, when we
should all prepare
To gather on our altars

4l the homage: of
the year;

put on their.green,

-~ Smmmer sheon |

So. mot.her Spnné, with lalmnan, swcpt n]l
- the clonds away 3
-tho they wished ‘to pray!

fl°d the skies, L
And. Faith; and’ Hope, nnd Love roso up
’mul nnture 8 JO)‘OUS ‘cries!.’

The sun shines down so faiherly,

,Lhey draw, - tears ‘from:: our.. eyes: for.
Juman:misery;: com'oy sntmfncuon
‘Vthe-heart,

The happy hour had come at
oy Hiny of the rose,

The bloss"ming of the jeszamine, that in the
vidley Wows,

The mantling of the Hly white witlxin its
clois ll.l BwWeet,

And all the lovely daisies came a ranning
round onr feet !

last; the

as thowgh
he wonld address e
The fields and trees and hills uud dells, sand
praise their loveliness,
And - golden stars in
“round the Lady Moon,
And heavin and -carth and sen c:v'out
“ Young May is coming soon !

The month of" ¢ réfuge” comes af'last; the -
' month” of God’s ** FairLove: SR
The Month when ¢ weakness” < gathers

S€¢ strength,” and our fair ¢ Starabove

Shme= downinall nsglm'xouall‘fht,Jellovahs B

seal of peace !—

““Ark of the' glorious covenm)t-,” ‘dear
«Mary full of gracel” R

R

[ come! I come!: I'm \I'xry’ ~month—the

holy Mouth of May!
And I come ‘down  to trreet you thh 'm
image of the Duy— i
The Day of God and Mar y’s:Day, Llnt uever

The

hath.anevel .. TR

duv ,0[' love

dll(l . /m'mr 0 nll these "u/;o
believe.

-

I m wreathing fields with sunshme Lhen,‘ and:
. balmy hills with blne, . .

And teaching birds their summer song

“n]\mﬂ' the é¢uckoo, 5

And cx\llmv up the ﬂox\ers from Lhe beds B
: wherein they lay, =

And mnlung streams {o lmwh 5
\[un"s Moxrn, or \L\x. :

aw and

becnuse I’

Comp‘isﬁonntc 'z\ﬂ'ections, gven wheni

cloud]ew lwhn sing



