The Desert

O, how | love e desardt!
How it gleams and ghows
with the tall prickly saguaras,
The: sky is high and the ground is law.
I o th dessd — do you?

Véhen the rain comes and goas
you can amal the creasote bush.
Bunnias hop, quails run,

Of, how cute thay aral

Caryons arg deap,
valleys ane jow,
W live in a vallay —
| likm it 50
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