FAIRIES.

!__

{ FLOWER ]

—
11

SUMMER

THE SONG OF
THE BUTTERCUP FAIRY

“Tis | whom children love the best;
My wealth is all for them;
For them is set each glossy cup
Upon each sturdy stem.

O little playmates whom [ love!
The sky is summer-blue
Ad meadows full of buttercups,
Are spread about for you.
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