


This Paradise, This Fairyland,
Of deep blue waters, Sundrenched Sands,
Verdant Valleys, Tropic Clime,
Where all in nature is sublime.

In this spot where time stands still,
One forgets one’s worldly cares.
Troubled minds become tranquil,
Peaceful serenity is always theirs.

Here one can laze the hours away.
Mid’st Happy Friendly Folk.
Romance has its magic sway,
One casts off their worldly cloak.

Where is this spot that’s so divine,
Where Roses grow on every hand,
Where Beauty and Happiness combine—
Why, its “ Place ™

St. Anthony in Roseland.

Edward Harte.
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PLACE MANOR
ST. ANTHONY-IN-ROSELAND
TRURO, Cornwall.

"Phone :- PORTSCATHO ¢e.
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