’Birthday./

There was o Yime in ester year
When Miss (repe (tved ffz.r From here -
{

With Navajos i desert town,
She lived midst Mahy shades of \Srowv\

The cactus fried, the sum beat down,
And all around wds west( [y brown;
The roadtunners behaved (ike clowhs
Camm(m; theu the desert browns.

Then Miss (bene she cfm d her scene

And cawme to where Fhe | M is gheeh;

The bush is greca, Me free (s g beek,

I fact Yhe very grech isﬁd\ezv\;

t does tndeed (00K peally Keew

the color seems sO very c(e&P\;

Aud gou Who come Crow browaish Scere
Wil Know exaCHy what ( meau.

So, Happy Blh“xg;y, now lhehe,

We wish gou yesrs o (nscious gbee_h‘
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