Natuwres Music
by Lenore Hetrick

I love natwres music,
And summertime songs.
In the forest her great singers
Guather in throngs.

The wind plays the harp,
And the hirds ploy the tune.
The hass is sung
By the man .in the moon!

Each .one knows their part
To the ~very last letter!
And even .ouwr radio
Doesnt sound any better!



