
er were three little women

Eac fair in the face,,

And t ir laughter with music

Fille ail the green place;

As they ove pleasant thoughts

With th threads of their lace.

Of the wind in the tree tops
'il

The flowers in the glen,

Of the birds-the brown robin,

The wood dovë, the wren,

They talked-but their thoughts

Were of three littie men 1"


