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GRANDMAMMA’S RHYMES

MORNING ADMONITION TO MY
GRANDCHILDREN.

Awax, little children, awake from your sleep;
No lon,
The beasts of the field and the birds of the air
e in God’s provident care.

your senses in slothfaln

steep;

Are up, and rejoi

To the Author of all things, oh, be not the last

To acknowledge His mercies throughout the night
past,

Who has saved you from dangers your hearts can-
not know,

When darkness o’ershadowed all creatures below.

God loves lttle children! He sent His own Son,
In form of a child, to instruct every one;

And children were suffered their praises to sing,
In hosannas before Him, their Savior and King.
TThen rise, little children, and with His own prayer,
Approach Him, and beg still His mercies to share.




THE PET LAMB,

Cou, protty Lamb, do stay with me ;
You look so very mild,

Tl love you very much — ow seq 1
He's scampered off quite wilg,

And do you think T'd hure you,
You run away so quick 7
Tonly want to feed you here,

And nurse you when you'r

dear,

sick,
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L must not fret that you will go,
And run away from me;

I love my own mamma, T know,
And you love yours, I see.

Then keep in sight, do, pretty Lamb,
And crop the meadows gay,

Or gambol near your sober dam,
That T may see you play.




THE BEAR AND "HE MONKEY.

Dear mamma, do come and see
What that ugly beast can be
The man is leading with a string ;
And look, and see that funny thing,
Perched on high npon his back,
With his cakes and nuts to crack |
L wonder if that is a Bear,
He lets it sit so quict there,

L thought that Bears were very wild ;
But that poor fellow looks so mild !
T should like to have a Bear,
If 50 tame they

always are,
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That's a Monkey, now I know,
For he grins and chatters so
See! he takes the smallest crumb ;

I should like to give him some.
Hark ! what was that frightfal noise,

Enough to startle little boys?
Chatter! chatter! scratch and bite!
Now your looks are full of spite.

So, Mr. Pug, I tell you true,

I will not make a pet of you;

And, Mr. Bear, though tame you look,
You eat your meat without a cook ;
And so, perhaps, for want of meat,
You may think T am good to eat.

So, farewell, fanny Pug and Bear,
Tame and curious as you are;
Content T am with toys to play,

And 5o enjoy anot




THE PONY.

A Poxy there was, and a good Pony too,

Who carried.a little Boy bigger than you;

Well, away very early one morning they went,

Little Boy and his Pony, with perfect content,

They trotted away till they came to the road

Which led.to a town, his good Uncle’s abode ;

There lived Grandpapa, Grandmamma, Aunts, and
Cousins,

And friends of all parties by dozens and dozens.

When Pony and little Boy

Where lived his good Uncle,

me to the door
as I said before,
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The little Boy jumped from his Pony, and said,

“Now go to the stable, that you may be fed

With some hay and some oats, while I go and say,

T am come to inquire how you all do to-day ;

But I cannot stay long, as Mamma is alone,

For Papa is abroad; so we soon must be gone,

As T promised that T would not long be away,

Lest Mamma should be wanting me through the
long day.

And when Mamma bids, and has been promised too,

You know what a little child always should do.”




THE DONKEY,

On, oh, Mr. Donkey, you mean to stand stil,

Nor move till you Iike, and then go where you will :
But, good Mr. Donkey, a word, by the bye;

L would not advise you such fancies to try;

Papa he has promised to go out to-day,

And make you behave very well all the way.

Now do not be stubborn and cross, T entreat;
"Twill make my heart ache if I see you are beat;
Come, amble, and walk it, and gallop, and trot;

If you do as you're bid, yowll not have a hard lot;
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So trot along, Donkey ; be gentle and kind;
And then we may both have a ride to our mind.

Then be a good Donkey, and go rather quick ;
Give me a good ride, and Tl not use a stick ;

And when we have had a nice ride every day,

In summer, at least, in the fields you shall stray ;
Tl love you, and pat you, and see you well fed,
And in cold winter nights you shall have a warm
bed.




grunt, grant, grunt, old Piggy cries,

And squeak, squeak, squenk, tho young replies
Oh! Mistress Pig, pray how d'ye do?
And your little (Ju[duu too?

We're come to

you, great and small,
As you're sleeping in your stall,

Now, don't be cross; we'll do no harm;
> W ouly wat ta sse hog warm
Each one







