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OVER THE HILLS AND DOWN
%‘9‘ THAT'S WHERE I GO.
EVERYTHING IS NEW; I WATCH

A DOE PASS BEFORE MY VERY EYES.

OVER THE
HILLS AND DOWN IS THE PLACE WHERE NO
ONE HAS FOUND BUT I.
THERE ARE
BEAUTIFUL SPARKLING FOUNTAINS THAT
SPRING FROM THE GROUND. THERE ARE O
BEAUTIFUL FLOWERS OF RED AND BLUE AND
OF MANY OTHER COLORS TOO
OVER THE
HILLS

DOWN .

-- Lisa Sutkus



