124 Little Folks.

3ilowers of SHarvest.

=04, Words and Music by CHAS, BASSETT,
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d I. The gold-en corn, the ri-pened corn, Is

2. Wher - c‘cr we go, gay pop-pies glow, Pale
3+ And all day long with sim-ple song The
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danc- ing in the SUNGH L ot vas And reap-ers work from ear - ly morn, Till
ox -eye dai - sies foor v And all a- round bright corn-flowers grow— Three
reap -er toil be - guiles;...... Though hard his lot, he mur - murs not, But

# :
toil with day is done ; And  in the fields, the har- vest-fields, We mer-ry chil-dren
friends, red, white,and  blue; The lark o'er-head his sweet songsings, Whilst ti - ny sheaves we
light -ens work with smiles: And fast, so fast have flown the hours, We must no far-ther

And pick the flowers the glad earth yields, To  while lhc time a -  way.

play,...
DI r\nd sweet de-lights that  sum-mer brings At ev-'ry step we ! find.
roam, Bu la-den with our sheavesand flowers, We'll trudge de-light-ed home.
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