
 
Devonshire: Monkey Power Mountain, Part 3 
 

 
Rejoice, ye villagers on the hill 

 



 
Thy fields and homes so tranquil 

 



 
The tall green trees clap with delight 

 



 
Celebrating their good fortune each night 

 



 
When darkness falls and all is still 

 



 
The bounty of the land serves all needs 

 



 
The natural beauty, contentment breeds 

 




