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REJOICE NVITH THE SPRING.

Coine -%vhtre the Springtime breezei%
Blow wild and free as the bird.
Corne where the call of Nature
On a Maytirne morn is heard.

There is life in the daisied rneado%
And joy in each sylvan strearn
Trhere is peace in the shadowy %voodland
WVhere lovera xnay idly dream.

Prim.:ose banks make a cuishion
And violets a carpe! for yon.
WVhiIe above you the sweet birdRt carol
Their love-songs tender and trite.

God'r, tonderftil sky in its beaut y
Srailes don~ n on you and en me.
The children of earth mnakt rnerry
And f111 otir heartcs witb glee.

Corne and he happiy t lien, qa-1 oue!
Rejuice, and bid welcurne tu May.
Be rlad %vitli the %world ini its gladuiess
l)ri% e surrow auc! cure iar away.

DAWN.

I)ew on the verdRnt meadow,
itson the green Iiillgide

Perftirne of flou ers frum earh garden
Chirp~inz of songster-, Iieçiqie.

Breath of the- heathery rnoorland
Filled 'vit h the freshne1cs cf inorn
!litinhnrst on Eaqteru horizon,
flesplendent hour of the ilawn

Thiq the hirth of the morning-
Rabe of the day te he.
The glory of (God's own heare-n
M irrore<i on ]and and rsea !


