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Oang played on spider weds,

Pearis on silver knocced chread,
Carch spiric FROM & sparkling sea —

[ Purple Ughtning breaking free.
BORn an orchid 1 would guess,
by how you Gscen, ook and dress,

Oance and decorace YOUR WoRrld —
Roses cimbing columns cunrled.

c\ken co hearc che garden’s real —
|-lowers trees all appeal,
bBirds woo wich a jazzy cune,
(World wich noces Clar de Lune.

Gc\CCS open wich & word,
our song sweec hummingoird —
Stir che forest ar for miles,
Cvery scep pine carpeced aisle.




