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THE SAMPAGUITA by:Natividad Marquez Little sampaguita With the wondering eye Did a tiny fairy Drop you where you lie? In the witching hour Of the tropic night Did the careless moonbeam Leave you in its flight? The Sea by Natividad Marquez Why does the sea laugh, Mother, As it glints beneath the sun? It is thinking of the joys, my child, That it wishes every one. Why does the sea sob so, Mother, As it breaks on the rocky shore? It recalls the sorrows of the world. And weeps forevermore. Why is the sea so peaceful, Mother, As if it were fast asleep? It would give our tired hearts, dearest child, The comfort of the deep Ballad of a Mother's Heart The night was dark,



For the moon was young, And the Stars were asleep and rare, The clouds were thick, Yet Youth went out, To see his Maiden fair.



Dear one, he pleaded as he knelt before her feet in tears. My love is true, Why you have kept me waiting all this years? The maiden looked at him. Unmoved it seemed, And whispered low.



Persistent Youth, You have to prove by deeds, Your love is true. "There's not a thing I would not do for you, Beloved" said he. "Then, go." said she. "To your mother dear, And bring her heart to me.



Without another word, Youth left and went to his mother dear. He opened her breast and took her heart!



But he did not shed a tear.



Then back to his Maiden fair, He run unmindful of the rain. But his feet slipped, And he fell down, And loud, he groaned with pain!



Still in his hand he held the prize, That would win his Maiden's hands. But he thought of his mother dear, So kind,so sweet,so fond.



And then, he heard a voice! Not from his lips, But all apart!



"Get up" it said. "Were you hurt,Child?" It was his mother's heart The Song of Maria Clara by:Jose Rizal Sweet the hours in the native country, where friendly shines the sun above! Life is the breeze that sweeps the meadows; tranquil is death; most tender, love.



Warm kisses on the lips are playing as we awake to mother's face: the arms are seeking to embrace her, the eyes are smiling as they gaze.



How sweet to die for the native country, where friendly shines the sun above! Death is the breeze for him who has no country, no mother, and no love!
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