Gift Songs.

91. Ball trames.

By Jessie Gaynor & Alice Riley
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The Bell. I'm the big church - bell in  the stee - ple high, Far___
The Bird. I'm a lit - tle bird in my ti - ny nest, On the
The Butterfly. Tm -a but - ter - fly, on my love - ly wings I
The Pendulum.Im a pen - du - lum and I swing, I swing, To and
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up in the sky,you see, Whentheypull the ropebackand forth I swing,Ring - ing
branchof theold oak trée, I have three wee eggs’neathmybreastso ~ warm,They’reas
float oer thegar-den flow’rs, And I sip as Iflit from the ro-ses’ lip, Thro’ the
fro in thebighall clock, Not a moment’srest ei - ther day or night,But must
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one and' two and three, Ring - ing ding, dong, ding.
blue as blue can be, Here we rock S0 free.
la - zy sum - mer hours, Thro’ the sweet, bright hours.
sing a tick - tick - tock, Sing - ing tick - tick - - tock. .
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