
	

	

	

From By the Fire-Side  
by Robert Browning  

PRESENTED BY THE VILLAGE OF GREAT NECK PLAZA 

Poetry 
IN THE PLAZA	

XI.	
	
Oh	the	sense	of	the	yellow	mountain-flowers,	
And	thorny	balls,	each	three	in	one,	
The	chestnuts	throw	on	our	path	in	showers!	
For	the	drop	of	the	woodland	fruit’s	begun,	
These	early	November	hours,	


