The Flower

Once in a golden hour

| cast to earth a seed.

Up there came a flower,
The people said, a weed.
To and fro they went
Thro' my garden-bower,
And muttering discontent
Cursed me and my flower.
Then it grew so tall

It wore a crown of light,
But thieves from o'er the wall
Stole the seed by night.
Sow'd it far and wide

By every town and tower, 3
Till all the people cried ™ :
"Splendid is the flower. P a8 L
‘Read my little fable: STETE 3
He that runs may read. )
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Most can raise the flowers now, / m;\ ﬁ;\ >

For all have got the seed. i L (A
And some are pretty enough, ! { Nov "{,ﬁ &7
And some are poor indeed; ,Jr 3 AL v

And now again the people y '} 3‘ L
Call it but a weed. g‘-a e £ {;\,

i fé {.lﬁ/y[\



_; ?knm* Bauht for

Tenn

$ via::o’m fu.r:}/m,se ‘ffmag

wlen The *muy “he lfu(— &M,&ja_,.l/zr

porvrad ’Q"f f
en ﬂwjb‘ Z

s ad il S st
)AMW Aacﬁ-fﬁy.d o blossems M g
m Blakey Po:sowz
l’wﬂ ﬂrnv\taé oSt 47 WW
7 "t‘ ’W‘*'t"“ (urv.w- Wa
T:L ' “"‘:(d"‘v’
'fﬁ.uvﬂ. fﬁ.e.ﬁ(t ”

MLL- ter=>

Made with Goodnotes



/owh P%\*‘D\ )
Mmﬂyc;a wuu-C.}n:"WM
;bv)
ide ekl 52 ( Bn Edsor
The e ovld Lol u/'da/—h
ar uul«-\f\- . ot '}3
'ﬁx— el woe The- wile-
.J.—)

oSe ‘@"ua/‘% 5
g/ VA &jj
M IAILV‘




