
Spring at the Crossing 

 

Greetings from the Garden State 

Spring is here, and it isn’t late: 

All is beautiful, bright and fair, 

Where Washington Crossed the Delaware. 

 

The sun is bright, the air is pure, 

There is no ill that it cannot cure, 

It is a beautiful place, I do declare 

Where Washington Cross the Delaware 

Jessie Bronson Field 


