@ Birthday

Ny heart is bike a singing bird

Whose nest is in a watered shoot;

Ny heart is bike an apple trce

Whose boughs are bent with thickeot fuit;
OMyy heant is ke o wainbos shel

Shat paddfes in a haleyon sea;

Oy heast io gladder than off these
%Wﬂ%&ﬂﬂwmbm.

Raise me a dais of sill and down;

Hang it with sair and purple dyes;
Carte it in doves and pomegranales,
@2 poacocks wilh a fundred eyes;

Work it in gold and sifver grapes,

S leares and osibver flour-de-lyo;

Pecause the bithday, of my bfe
go, oozme,mzij,fo/\le 6 come to me.



