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Where do field creatures hide once the land is laid bare? //Z ? 'I:“‘\\

A harvest poem written by Eleanor Farejeon. A search on line
found no trace of this. Fortunately I have her collection: ‘The children’s bells’.
Music by Dany Rosevear.
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Qun, rabbit, run!
Run to your warrgn!

The harvest is dong,
The megadow is barren,
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Run, rabbit, ruan! TN
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