





" NOTHING BUT A WILD ROSE

Ah,tis nothing but a wild rose,
Dainty petals frail and pink,

And it withers while you pluck it,
Hardly worth the while, you think.

And so with some hearts we cherish,
All too sensitive we know,

For they cannot bear the rough winds,
Nor the winter’s ice and snow.

But the tender heart and wild rose,
Though their mission soon is past,
Will have left a fragrant memory
Clinging 'round us close and fast.



To Mrs. Jennie Osborne Hannah
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WALKING IN HER GARDEN

Walking in her garden,
Dearest of flowers was she;
Pure and sweet as the lilies
Dearer than life to me.

Just a budding blossom

Who with God’s love was sent,
Seemed to me like an angel

As gathering flowers she went.

First she gathered roses,

Pink roses glistening with dew,
Then she gathered marguerites
Asking them if they knew

If her lover loved her

And if his love were true,

And if he e’er should deceive her,
What could her broken heart do?

Then the dainty petals

Told her the story of old

Till she came to the last one
Leftin the heart of gold.

“He loves me, he loves me not,
Loves met”

That’s what the sweet flowers told.
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THE ANGELUS

Now the bells are sweetly ringing,

And the vesper hour is here.

For thy sake a song I'm singing.
Dearest love of mine,

And I'm praying, winds are bringing
Back some thoughts of thine,

Loving thoughts to cheer my sadness,
And to dim my fears,

Whispered thoughts of loving gladness
Making smiles of tears.



To Miss Mary Peck Thompson
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