Welcome littlg Robin

How we love to see the friendly robin in the colder months of the year,
cheering up the garden with its bright little breast. This verse is part of a
longer, probably Victorian, poem: Poetry for beginners: a selection of
short and easy poems - Google Books

Music by Dany Rosevear.
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Wel - come lit - tle  Rob- in, With your scar - let  breast, In this win-ty wea - ther
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Cold must be your nest. Hop - ping on the car - pet, Pick - g up the
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crumbs, Rob - in knows the child - ren, Love him when he comes.

Welcome, littlg Robin,
With your scarlgt breast,
[n this wintry weather
Cold must bg your ngst.
Hopping on the carpet,
Picking up the erumbs,
Robin knows the children
lsove him when heg comes.


https://www.google.it.ao/books?pg=PA13&dq=editions:LCCN88648641&lr=&id=07kDAAAAQAAJ&output=text
https://www.google.it.ao/books?pg=PA13&dq=editions:LCCN88648641&lr=&id=07kDAAAAQAAJ&output=text

