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Old Mr. Groundhog

Old Groundhog stretched
In his leafy bed,
Turned over slowly
And then he said,

“I wonder if spring
is on The way.

T'll go and check
the weather today.
If I see my shadow
) Between eleven and noon,

I then will know that
I'm out too soon.

I'll crawl back in bed
For six weeks more,
Pull up the warm covers
And snhore and shore.
But if no shadow
Gives me a scare.

I know that spring
Is in the air
T'll wake my friends
And wish them cheer
With glorious news

That spring is herel)—
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