BLUE-BIRD

Oh, Blue-bird, up in the apple-tree,

Shaking your throat with such bursts of glee,
How did you happen to be so blue?

Did you steal a bit of the lake for your crest

And fasten blue violets into your nest?

Tell me, | pray you, tell me true.

©AIl Rights Reserved Loving2Learn.com™



	UBLUE-BIRD

