Interrupted Slumber





“I think that I heard someone singing.”


“Now, now, dearie!  You just close your eyes!


It’s only the churchbells ringing.”


“I am sure I heard someone singing.


A tiny voice was tri-li-linging


under the moon where the meadow lies.


I think it was a fairy singing!”


“Now, now, dearie!  You just close your eyes!”
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