Village Old
Yamkino.

% | When you are in my village,
2 | See the beautiful banks of the
B | river

Whith the nicest sight of the
| forest

| And the carpet of different

| flowers.
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And form a carpet on ' | The snow is
the ground. falling,

But when those The wind is
leaves are stepped blowing,
upon, The ground is
Listen for the white

crackling sound. All day and night.
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