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I wish I hsd ft 3itvle ^ouse
witnlr litnle ^ai*a--'jhpIot
tfilth just a tiny s-juar of lavm
To Meftcb the household linnen on.

Beyond the he ige ^ country rosd, end-
Beond, wide fields and farmstea's
Oh! I can se it all so pl iln,
See It in sunshine and talraln.

I 0an hear too * the robins sin?
At sunrise t in the trees
And I can hear the meadow-lark
3e{;T^oajn ppe dayli 'ht and the dark.

Is it a dream ? Tt seems so clear,
'.Vith bush ^shd tree, and hedi?re -^nd walk,
ird ju-t rh't tin/ ;-Ti-'r'" of liwr,
To bleach the hcu-sehold I'^nen c^.

If its' a d.rS''"*! I /:t"ht -• T well add
A •.Ic'-'e*' f^"nce,a31 o~.inted white
A canary In it* ca^e a'swinM: in the 3ivht,
and . little pupny w.itljnv for a l-^d,

jC iSll di e jn oi;, for d re us a :re swe^t
rockinji i"- - pastime

That makes one t ,
Also a our.--tlve r,c helo vny old knee'^.


