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2. But while the bears are picking daisies,

1. The Tg.s all(}-f J othnny run SW?Y And while John with his fish-pole lazies,
’li][mn "13 It)lﬁ ec Sumf:il‘i;' '?1}. Their master, on his way to class,
hey all with one accora decide Perceives them idling in the grass.

Tt is too nice to spend inside.

3. “You wicked boy!” he straight declares— 4. The master, pleased, accepts their gifts,

But then the nimble-witted bears _And to his nose the flower lifts.
Explain they had not stopped for play, Stung—stung again!" John whispers low.

But just to pick him a bouauet. Oh. horror! it is really so!
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