
Books and Willows  
Literature Inspired Homeschooling & Nature Studies

From our family to yours, 

I recommend downloading your files to your computer and opening in a pdf reader
program (i.e. Adobe Acrobat Reader) before printing. For durability, print learning card
printables on card stock or watercolor paper. If you have trouble printing any of your

images, choose "print as an image" to troubleshoot.

jacqueline@booksandwillows.com

www.booksandwillows.com

etsy.com/shop/booksandwillows

www.instagram.com/booksandwillows/

Welcome!
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The Winter Bird
by Jones Very (1813-1880)

Thou sing’st alone on the bare wintry bough,
As if Spring with its leaves were around thee now;
And its voice that was heard in the laughing rill,
And the breeze as it whispered o’er meadow and hill,
Still fell on thine ear, as it murmured along
To join the sweet tide of thine own gushing song.
Sing on—though its sweetness was lost on the blast,
And the storm has not heeded thy song as it passed,
Yet its music awoke in a heart that was near,
A thought whose remembrance will ever prove dear;
Though the brook may be frozen, though silent its voice,
And the gales through the meadows no longer rejoice,
Still I felt, as my ear caught thy glad note of glee,
That my heart in life’s winter might carol like thee.



The Winter Bird
by Jones Very (1813-1880)

Still I felt, as my ear       
 caught thy glad note of    
glee, That my heart in       
 life’s winter might carol    
like thee.                     
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be frozen, though silent      
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 through the meadows no      
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caught thy glad note of       
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 life’s winter might carol      
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These learning materials are for personal home use and can be printed as many times as
needed. Please do not copy, transmit, alter, redistribute, or resell this document to anyone

outside of your immediate family without permission. 
If you have any difficulty with your document, don't hesitate

 to contact me and we will figure it out together!
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