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MY MOTHER.

BY comus,

Author of “Three Little Kittens,” “ Mister Fox,” &c.

Who fod me from her gentle breast,

And hushed ma in her arms o rest,

And on way choek sweet kisses preat T
My mother.
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MY MOTHER.
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Who loved tu ses me pleased and gay,
And taught me sweetly how to play,
And minded all I had to say?

By mother!

Who punish’d me when 1 was bad,
And look'd so sorrowful acd sad,
That 1 was nearly driven mad?

My mother!

Who etarted up with wild surprisa

‘Whene'er she heard a sudden noise,

And thought of danger and of boyat
My mother |

Who tremble] much with anzious fear
When danger really drew near,
And did in shape of dog appear?

My mother !

Who gave a frightful caterwaul,
On seeing that the dog was small,
And did not seem afraid at all ?

My mother |

When fight waa over who was mild,

Who eweetly in her slomber smiled,

While all the mice were jumping wild !
My mother !
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hosh'd me Im her srmn tn rest, Ani tn  my chepk ywest kies - o8 prest My
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< mo-ther! Who tam to hap mo whem I fall, And wonld some pret -ty mbe - iy




