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The Easter Hare 

By Margaret Arndt 

It is curious how little children of one country know about the lives and 
interests of the children of another. Perhaps if English people would send 
their children over to Germany, instead of their journalists, singers, etc., the 
danger of an International war would be lessened. The children would be sure 
to fall in love with Germany; for it is the land above all others that appeals to 
children. Women are said to come first in America, children are certainly the 
first consideration in Germany. Froebel's motto: "Come let us live with our 

children," is nowhere better carried out. 

A little English girl, named Patsie, came over to visit her German friends, Gretel and Barbara, shortly 
before Easter this year; and she was much surprised to find all the shop-windows filled with hares; 
hares made of chocolate, toy hares, hares with fine red coats on, hares trundling wheelbarrows or 
carrying baskets full of Easter eggs. Moreover there was no end to the picture post cards representing 
the hare in various costumes, and in some connection with Easter eggs. One of these post cards 
represented a hare crawling out of a large broken egg just like a chicken. 

Patsie asked her little friends eagerly what this all meant. 

"Who is the Hare?" she said. "I do so want to know all about him." 

"Why, of course, it is the Easter Hare," they replied. 

"Is it possible that you have not heard of him? O, you poor English children! Why, he brings us the 
eggs on Easter Sunday morning!" said Gretel. 

"Oh don't you know," said Barbara, "he hides them in the garden, unless it rains or is very wet; then 
we have to stay in our bedrooms for fear of frightening him, and he lays them downstairs in the dining-
room or drawing-room. However, this has only happened once since I was born, and I am nine years 
old; it must be always fine at Easter." 

"We have to let all the blinds down before he will come into our garden, he is so dreadfully 
nervous," said Gretel. "Then he hides the eggs in the most unexpected places, we have to hunt and 
hunt a long time before we have found them all. Last year we discovered an egg some weeks 
afterwards; luckily it was a glass one filled with sweeties; for if it had been of chocolate, we could not 
have eaten it, after it had lain on the damp mould, where the snails and worms would have crawled 
over it. Some of the eggs are made of chocolate or marzipan or sugar, and some are real eggs coloured 
blue or red or brown, or even sometimes with pictures on them." 

"We had two dear little baskets with dollies in them, and a big Easter Hare made of gingerbread, as 
well as the eggs this year," said Barbara. "We hunt and hunt in every corner of the garden, and then 
we divide our treasures afterwards on two plates, so that is quite fair." 

"You are lucky children, why does not the Hare come to England?" said Patsie. "I am sure little 
English children would appreciate him too!" 

 

 

 

 



 

2 | P a g e  
T h e  E a s t e r  H a r e  i s  i n  t h e  P u b l i c  D o m a i n .  

S o u r c e :  h t t p s : / / w w w . g u t e n b e r g . o r g /   
 

JOHN’S ESL COMMUNITY: HOLIDAY WORKSHEET 

 

 

"Well," said Gretel answering in verse: 

"My dear mother says to me, 

That he will not cross the sea; 

That he fears his eggs would break 

And his precious goods might shake. 

He's a fairy you must know, 

Little Barbara tells you so; 

When he cocks his ears and blinks, 

Then of Easter eggs he thinks." 

"Yes," interrupted Barbara, "we really and truly saw him one Easter Sunday morning when we came 
back from church, just at the end of our street, where the gardens join the fields. He had a friend with 
him, or perhaps it was Mrs. Easter Hare. They both looked very alarmed when they saw us, and tore 
off as fast as they could scuttle, and hid in the corn-fields. I can't remember if he had his red coat on, 
can you, Gretel?" 

"No I don't think he had, he was quietly dressed in his brown fur suit, with a white tail to the coat," 
said Gretel. 

Now mother had been puzzled for some time to think whatever connection there could be between 
Easter Day and the Hare, and she could not find out. But the other day a kind friend told her: she could 
never have been able to think of it herself, it is such a queer reason. The legend is that as the Hare 
always sleeps with its eyes open, it was the only living creature that witnessed the Resurrection of our 
Blessed Lord, and therefore forever afterwards it has become associated with Easter. 

The Easter egg is easier to account for; the idea there is, that as the little chicken breaks through the 
hard shell, and awakes to new life, so Christ broke the bars of death on the first glorious Easter 
morning. So the simple egg has become a symbol or sign of a great heavenly truth. Even little children 
can understand this if they think about it, and they will be able to find out other things too that are 
symbols in the same way. 

"One year," said Barbara to Patsie, "we spent Easter Sunday at a farm in the country. We made 
beautiful nests of moss all ready for the Easter Hare. And just when father had called to us to come out 
and look for the eggs, we saw to our disgust that the great pigs with their dirty old snouts were already 
hunting for them, so we rushed down and had to drive them away first. The geese too seemed to want 
to join in the game; it was fine fun, I can tell you. We filled our pinafores with the eggs." 

"When we got home again, we found the Easter Hare had been there too; so we were finely spoilt 
that year," said Gretel. 

 


