
THE ROCKWjOOD
A MAY SONG.

O cooll May nioriiing,
'Tle earth adorning,
\vith btud andl>usx
.A.u( sunîine rare.
Blue skies unc1 ,udlcd,
Tfhe trees greeti shrouded
\Vith you îîg leaves tender
And fresix andf fair.
Just newly budded,
W''ith su ubeanîs studded,
'I biey lilke strange jewels
(;ree:i-g>ldexi sliine.
Tix dlance th.ev %vakeni,
Bv fre-sh *.' inds shaiikeni,
P-ure winds more poten t
Tha.m strongest vi n e.
TJhe grass spr ngs; (uicklv
Anci deeîîly, thiekly,

carl)ets roadside
1 field and lawn,
.i long and tangled

And dew-bespangled,
Almears ail silvered
And briglit at dawn.
TJhe birds are singing.
'1hei r swcet calls ringi ng,
Froni inorn tili eveiiing.
Through grove and wood,
Th'le robin voicing
1-is own rejoicing,
TIhe swallows telling
'rîat life is good.
The pur pIe grackle
\Vith croak and cackle,
O.n sliin bougli s\wiigiiug.
Or ,suttled low,
Ilit black cuat glinting,
Out.shines bis cousin
Th7le soleiinn crow.

Wblict iist;; ar1e pua~rly,

'l'lie ciriole,
1-is deuar -ma.tegrteeting,
Keelcs on repeatîug
1-lis joyous love unotes
\Vxlî hueart and soul.
Anîd soft but thrilling,
Is hecard the trilling

so smlall and gay,
'ie trcs surroundiîîg
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''ie house are sounding
Withi iingled bird cries,
Tbat speak of Nlay.
White blossoîws sioNyy
Make orchards snowy,
And load the breezes
W'itiî odors sweet,
And varied lowers
FuI woodiland bowers,
Or deck the pathways
Beneath our feet.
'fli triiliumis stately
Tliat stand sedately,
Like queens whiîte vestured
(Jr clothed in red,
Or young princesses
Lu pink.streaked dresses,
Each lifting proudly
1-er lovely headl.
Just perfuîned faintly
And frail and saintly,
LIn waxen beauty,
l'lîe squirrel-corn
In busli is biding,
Lowv down abiding,
Full weli protected
By branchi and thorn.
Like garnients; airy
For elf or fairy,
'Tle Dutclnxan's bî-eeches
I3riglit tipped with gold,
Sprig up together
In sunny weather,
Near dog-tooth violets
Alcrt andI bold.
Star ilowers rnilky,
And gold threads silky,
Fieilds violet sprinkled
\Vith blue and whîite.
Aîid widely spattered
Like nioney scattered,
The dandelions
DJo ple-ase oixr siglit.
O cool May niorning,
'fli earth adorning,
With bud and blossoni
And sunshinc- rare,
We mnount thy treasures.
We taste thy pleasitres,
'rîey sooth ail worry
And calrn ail care.
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