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Brown and furry
Caterpillar in a hurry,
Take your walk
To the shady leaf, or stalk,
Or what not,

Which may be the chosen spot.
No toad spy you,
Hovering bird of prey pass by you;
Spin and die,

To live again a butterfly.




Mother shake the cherry-tree,
Susan catch a cherry;
Oh how funny that will be,
Let's be merryl

One for brother, one for sister,
Two for mother more,

Six for father, hot and tired,
Knocking at the door.
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wWho has seen the wind?
Neither | nor you:
But when the leaves hang trembling
The wind is passing thro'.

Who has seen the wind?
Neither you nor I:
But when the trees bow down their heads
The wind is passing by.
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If |l were a Queen,
What would | do?
I'd make you King,
And I'd wait on you.

| were a King,

what would | do?
I'd make you Queen,

For I'd marry you.
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Hopping frog, hop here and be seen,
I'll not pelt you with stick or stone:
Your cap is laced and your coat is green;
Good bye, we'll let each other alone.

Plodding toad, plod here and be looked at,
You the finger of scorn is crooked at:
But though you're lumpish, you're harmless too;
You won't hurt me, and | won't hurt you.
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"Kookoorookoo!l kookoorookoo!”
Crows the cock before the morn;
"Kikirikeel kikirikeel”

Roses in the east are born.

"Kookoorookoo! kookoorookoo!”
Early birds begin their singing;
"Kikirikee! kikirikeel”

The day, the day, the day is springing.
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The horses of the sea
Rear a foaming crest,
But the horses of the land
Serve us the best.

The horses of the land
Munch corn and clover,
While the foaming sea-horses
Toss and turn over.




What are heavy?
Sea-sand and sorrow;

What are brief?
Today and tomorrow;

What are frail?
Spring blossoms and youth;

What are deep?
The ocean and truth.
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