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Courtesy of Katherines Corner

there be but left
two loaves, sell one,
and with the
dole,
buy hyacinths
to feed thy soul.”

— John Greenleaf Whittier

T Like /] Lion.
Out ke 1 Lot

March roars in like a lion
So fierce,
The wind so cold,
It seems to pierce.

The month rolls on
And Spring draws near,
And March goes out
Like a lamb so dear.

~Lovie Il
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