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1\/TV CWol'] wrnt down a rivor

•^'^ Where lln Ihtine-IIowers i^rew,

And woruirous wild red roses

\nd the stately iris ])lue.

There were ferns in the shadows
( >f the spniee trees I all,

And ferns in the niihes

Of the river's rocky wall.

\nd the rushes in the shallows

\\ ith the current ifently swayed,
And the wild thing's of the forest

I'liey were not a i)it afraid.

And the ^'olden-rod was hloomins
W here the sunshine came,

And there were otluT flowers aplenty
That no man knows by name.

My canoe went down a river,

Oh, the Lord was li^ood to mel
All these miracles and heauty;

And lie gave me eyes to see.


