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By Lulu cle la Paz 

To a Spider 
I know not what kind of thread, 

You spin the yam for your house web. 

Is it of velvet, wool, or silk 

Or moonbeams frail and delicate? 

To a Yellow Butterfly 
How did you get those wings so gay, 

Where rainbow colors dance and play? 

Did some fairy on a fair day-

Give you that wonderful array? 
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