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AUTUMN’S GIFTS

By Alice crowell Hoffman

Autumn COmMEes with lovely
gifts—

pretty painted leaves in drifts,

Chestnuts dropping from the
trees

with each passing autumn
pbreeze,

Apples rosy as can be

On the ground and on the
tree,

Golden Crop in heaps and
shocks,

Some belated hollyhocks,

Purple asters, goldenrod,

Telling us of fall and God,

pumpkins, too, with golden
sheen—

Just the thing for Hallowe'en,

Then, to all these gifts so gay,
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