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PSa. 31-19 Oh how great is 

Thy goodness which thou hast 1 
la id  hp for them that fear ■‘•het 
which thou hast wrought^for 
for them that trust in Thee 
before the sons of men.

Psa. 28:7 The Lord is rnv 
strength and shield; my heart 
trusted in Him, and I a m  helps 
therefore my heart gbeatly 
rejoiceth; and with ny song 
I w ill praise Him.

Romans 11:73 0 the depth of
the riches both of the f^dom 
and knowledge of God . how 
unsearchable are his -judgement 
and His ways past findmg^v- t 
1 Cor 7 = 7 Ever1/’ man. hath his i 

proper g ift of God,one after 
t -is  manner,and another !
tk that. f iA,

Psa.37:2t. The steps of a 
good man are order by the Lore 
and He delighted in his way.

Psa. 27:U. One thing have I 
deisred of the Lord that I wou 
seek after ,th t I  may dwell 
in the house of the Lord a ll  
the days of mv l i ie ,  and to 
behold the beauty of the Lord, 
and to inquire in His temple. 
Prov. 17:9—
He that covereth a transgress! 
seeketh love,but he that repeal 
a matter separate verv friends' 
Jer. 19:11
I know tHe thoughts that I 
t v’ink towards you, saith the L 
thoughts of peace, and notevil 
to give you an ex seted end.
^ The name pf the Lord is a sfcxKHKxksrweT nigh tower, the
righteous runneth and are saf 

\k  Aft*-* t bs/oeAK
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Twill not be bong our Jourr 

here...Each broken sign and 
fa lling tear, w ill soon be 
gone, and a ll  w ill be a cloud 
less s'kv and waveless sea.

So sad we mark the closir 
eves, of those we love in day 
gone by, vet sweet in death 
their lateless song.. We’l l  
meet again, tw ill not be long 

Roll on dark stream, we 
dread not thy foam; the Pilgr 
is longing for Home Sweet fcom



Walk in righteousness: Life of 
Jesus ,Make manifest: You are 
bought with a price: You are a 
chosen generation: The y glor 
fide God in me: According as 

has chosen me:
En och walked with God: Let 
your light so shine: Conservat 
ion become the gospel.

I have walked li fe 's  way 
with an uneven tread,& f  ollow 
where pleasures and comfort 
1 ed; until one day in a quiet 
place, I met the Master face to 
facoiVith station and wealth for 
my goaXT~m\ichthought For’lny 
body and none for my soul- I 'v  
entered into li fe  b i race , 
when I met the Master face
t0  f f Cmet Him and knew Him and 

blush to seethat His eyes was 
filled  with sorrow was fixed

on me, I falther and felled  
at His feet that day, while 
Gastles melted and vanish 

Melted and vanish and in 
their place,nought else 
could i see, but the Master's 
place- I cried alou d, Oh 
help me to meet, to folow 
the footstepsi of Thy wounded 
feetlf My life  is now for the 
souls of men, I lost my life  
to find it again, ever 
since that day in a quite 

place I met the Master's 
dua f  ace.





' A'WALK IN HOLINESS i^Pure R & undefiled(beforedTodk
1. Life of J.C. might be manifest in your mofal^flesh; f
2. For ye are bought with a price, therefore g lorifiy
3. Ye are a chosen gen, a royal priesthood,an holy nation 
U. , hey glorfied God in me. (According as He has chosentl
5. Ahat with a ll  boldness asalviia.ya, so now "C. sh&il be f
6. Let your light so shine... Let your converstaion,gospe

God

day in a quite place, I met the Master face to face..
With station and wealth fcr my goal, much thought 

for my body and none for my souls. I h ve entered into 
l i f e 's  big race, when I met the Master face to face.

I met Him and lenew Him, ard blushed to see that His 
eyes f i l le d  with sorrow whs fixed on me; I faltered and 
fe l l  at His feet that d a ^  ^hil|vmv melted ajd
Vanished away: vSnblamable in Hol?n£wV,t'r Your heart!!Melted and vanisfieaaana ir ^h e fr nought, else
could I see but the Master's face. ',Va£2^ \Ahr

And 1 cried aloud, oh help> me to meet, to fhliow the 
footsteps of Ahy wouided feet. £  A*. "' - i
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When the great plants or our 
cities- Have turned out their 
Last finished work.

Shen the actors

feentte merchants have .sold ™a?e Jis fun:; Jhen
bheir"last yard *of sTTkT'in^”1" the film has flashed its last
dismissed the last tired clerk picture-And the billbpard's3IilJ -O r3 t?U . O U t ;  I d D U  W iX  C U  t l c l  fv  " to U' p  K . V <V

•hen our thanks have raked in displayed its last m tatfrru i
„.ir-̂T.i —I — —g tliiVi /“\ VI 4" Vi/-V n v>rN-,.r4  r~, si si ]j--5 tn ~ -,-v *1their last dollar,And paid- ” 

their lat dividend; When the 
Judge of earth says,"close 
for the night',' And asks for 
a balance----What then ?

then "the chair has sung its 
last anthem., And the preacher 
has made his last prayer;when 
the poeple have heard their 
last sermon. And the sound 
died out on the a ir- VWhenlcthe 
Elible lies  close, on thejculpit
•nd the pews are aJJ* empty of.men. And each one. stands^face
HR record- And the books are 
opened — What then 2

% j l  the crowd seeking nleasur 
lla ^  y|ffi'igfed.~and gbne oat ir 
the darkness again; «hen the 
mmnet o f ages i s ..soundemand 
we stand up before Him->'hat 
then.?
When the-bugle call, sinks 

into silence-"Wd' the long 
marching columns stand s t i l l ;

"''ben .the Caotian repeats his 
1 ast '"orders,Arid they've captur 
the last fort and h ill, And
the flag  has been hauled from 

ite masthead-And the wounded 
afield  checked in.itnd a world 
that rejected its Savionr^iiT 

asked for a reason-What then ?





ego • a—-in uiuaar, Jometime wnen you uaKe iu  i o r  granuea- 
the best qualified roonH Sometjye'^vy'e'n you
£T?jg=yottfr'qoing -  iCuld leave 'an^unf illab le  holdJ

feel

Just follow these simple instructions- And see how they 
would humble your soulf Take a bucket afidwfii&l it with Water
Put your hands in it  up to the wrist, Pull them out, and the 
hold that remains there- Is in the measure of how much you11]
be missed.

Tou may splash a ll  
up tTie" water galore^T Butrato 
'ggar u r TooG T .just the same as

.ease when you enters.Jou may stii
ana .minute 

ne' moral of “this-■ * _ . a w au jua w U1.1C ucuijv ,q.o * lie uiui cxx ui vi
al^TTs ’quite simpTe7~” just the best that you can, Be
proud of yourself,- but remember, . ^ yw -* I t * ”

There is no indispehs able man. _ , ^  s
■ * ' ''f ry tfy i' 'V/Zs VsiA c,7 f i l u T r i / r  1!RUV? f it  f>kc"& »:•). y- o- 7// / iO /fo l l  L
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' THE BIBLE. : Christ is its supreme sub-
Is book contains the mind o| ] ,iect, our good its design,ai 
t,the state of man,the way I the glory of God its end. 
salvation,and the doom of, I t  should f i l l  the memory, 
mers-and the happiness of b̂ P’Te the heart,and guide,the 

-  >■ /i  ~ 2̂ , ' 'eat. ^a‘ f t ' * *  5Is
ts doctrine are holy, its pr«, . Its a paradice of wealth, 
binding,its histories are iver ° f  pleasure, its given 

e and its decisions are imm- his l i fe , w ill be open at 
ble. _ judgement and be remembered
sad it  to be wise,” believe i forever.
to be safe,preatise it  -to b< 
r- It contains light to 
"ect you, food to sustain

Read, it  frequen ly , slowly 
and prayerfully. „ 1

It involved the highest
t, and confort to cheer you „ responsibility, regards the

greatest labors, and w ill co;i demn a ll who w ill t r if le  wit.ts  a traveler map,a pilot 
ipass, soldier’ s sword, a 
istian s charter; 
ere paradice is restored, 
ven open and the gates of
1 discolsed. Solw >■;* **yrospex puwex- ox

‘ , born again-sanctify trh tn
discolsed.

£> * . v • j

■- KAsQfl Q,

htck*;‘s
ntrance of they word lig! 

k-*!o you word of sal. sent. 
**Gospel power of God.being

-7-/2.,



|_> C -i. *5 * / *
A WALK OF HOLINESS.

' i  lu  
d t *  'E have walked l i fe  s>, way wit. 

uneven tread, and followed 
are pleasures and comforts lei; 
t il one day in a quite place- 
net the Master face to face, i 
With station and wealth for 
goal- Much thought for my 

dy and hone for my soul. I 
ve entered into l i f e 's  big 
ce, when I met the S.face tOj

And I cried alowud, Oh 
help me to meet; to follow 
the footsteps of *hey wcun 
feet.

Vfy thought are now for 
souls of men. I have lost 
l i fe  to find it  again, E’ 
since that day, in a quit 
place I met the Savour fa 
to face.

. C*.
•A-

m
/■ .X / 1 / •’l. ' JV*V

I met Him'and knew Him, and 
usned to see that His eyes

1. Life of J.^.might be 
1 manifest in mortal body.

2. Bought with price,glor
3. Chosen generation,roya

lied with sorrow was feet tp— Ul ^hey glorfied G. in m 
f- I faltered and f e l l  at His< 
iet thatday- While my Castles 
:lted and vanished away- 
Melted and vanished and in 
leir plade-Nought else could 
see but the Master’s face.

d'5.With a ll bodlenss as
6. Let your lifght,.
7 . Walk before mex and be
8. gaock qalked with G.

S ^ r- 72-
1 . /\*/»~̂  ’It*.- A***; v̂ywi/-*.

1 M.
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Didn't Happen.
{y m r yThings .just don't happen to 
chTT3ren~*of God-ihdy're Part

bewildered,forlorn, you look, 
He smiles,"this is planned.
5- Do vou wonder why God to 

, „ , , , a fflic tion ' should" call ? And
of a wonderful P~an. The trouo why you Shouid suff.S noan ? 

,e, reverses,the sorrow,the rod. „No man should he moyed .
Are strokes of the Gceat Schupt af f i i Ci
or's plan.
V  When some great accident 
strikes' you a blow. And you 
worry, and fret and demand; 

Why trv so hard the mystry

ion" says, Paul.

to know ? It 's  not just an
accident, I t 's  planned.
3.Have you been dropped from 

a place of power ?
Do you wonder and reprimand? 

Don't rebel,but iook to Him 
in that hour:

This d&d not just happened 
i t 's  planned. ’
Wy Perse cut ion , tr ib , come down 
like "a" storm. Friends disappnt 
St withstand. At la s t ,a ll alonij

Don't question,He planned 
it  just so.(fa; Things just don 
happen to chilcr» oh God. ~~J 

, he blueprints was made iff 
His hand. He designed a ll de­
ta ils  to conform to His Son 

So_all things that Happen
âpe planned.

Nd matter what happens to 
those called His ownvent :  
tfnt are awful or-grand, 
Every t r ia l of your li fe  He
sends from His throne.

Things just don't ahppen 
They're planned.



Prov. 2U:2. Through wdsdom 
is a house builded and by- 
understanding it is establish  
Psa. 25:28
He that hath no rule over hiq 

own spirit is like a city that 
is broken down and without wal 
Psa. 39:U
Lord, make me to know mine 

end*and the measure of my days 
what it  is , that I may know 

. how f r a i l  I am.
|psa. 39:2. I said, I w ill_  

■ake 'feed to my ways that I 
I sin not with my tongue.

1 w ill keep ray mouth with a 
bridftk while the wicked is 
before my.

s  y' / ot/ - j
J'.
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ur m a n in g l a s s. nd you .have passed your most
When you get what you want . J f i f f i fu l t  test: I f  the man 

_n your struggle for se lf , And in the glass fis your friend, 
■he world makes you King f o r /  f ° u may f ° ° l  the whole noj 
.he day- Juestgo to the mirroi 
nd look at yourself.And see 
hat they man has to say.
For it  isn 't  your Father or 

mother or wife- "'hose judgemt 
yppn you must pass, Thetfello 
•hose verdict counts most in
four li fe — Is the one staring 
>ack from the glass.
You may be.like Jack Horner 

ind chisel a plum, And think 
foil a wonderful guy,But the I 
lan in the glass says you're 
>niy a bum, I f  you can look 
iim(stright in the eye. 
he s the fellow.to plestse- 
ever mind a ll the rest. For h 
e's w.irh you clear to the end

^' - '< ' Jt '  i i. J

down the pasthway of life-AW u 
get p ts on the back as you^-; 
pass. But your final reward 11 
11 be heart aches and tear:
I f  you cheated the man in t 
glass. -j|k

For l i f e  is a mirrow of km
and slaves. ’Its just what we 
say or do. So give the world 
the best that you have, and 
the best w ill come back to 
vou.

James 1122 For i f  any be 
a hearer o the word and not 

,a doer,he is like unto a man 
'beholding his natural face in 

a glass; for he beholeth hi 
self-and straightway forget 
what manner of man he was.



f  My mother says she does nc 
rcare- "About the cifer of my ha, 
Nor i f  my eyes BeH&lue or b'r 
Nor i f  ny nose turns up or d 
n-It really  matter.

1With sh irttail out and clooa: 
-ed in, He's a winner of 
•ts Mth a mischievous grin. 

A te lle r of tafces k  dreamerl— w d -L A.J TUOlt/UCJI * **■  ̂ --  —  
And M.savs she does not earf^ drear,s-Asker of millions of 

I f  I am dark or i f  PM ‘ “ ----- ^—  -- — ~ fa ir , 
vif I'm thin,or i f  I'm fatj
I X __ A. O* _ 1 I . . .

question it  seems- 
Birthdav he likes St noisy ma

does not fret o'ver things hine,Suprises and Batman and 
fe that-It really doesnt mat faded blue Jeans- A smiling
x j /» T - :? ■- . il o w  o n o rIt i f  I cheat or te ll l i  

Or say mean things to ma>. 
folk cry, Or i f  I'm-Rude o. „„ 
p lite - And do not try to do th

Her and a part-time pest. 
■> feels his worst when he 

his best.
He's a climber,a builder,r * *ww *»**'■* uw ijkjvj tU UU l/II ~ ~ ~--- ----- »

right-Then that does'realy mat a saver of things.
V It isn 't  looks that makes 
one great,

Like comic-book covers 
butterfly wings.

and
~ ^9 ~ - -v ----—

But character that seals yoi Whatever he does he's bound 
I t 's  what'" ŵ  + Vi-ln Trr.111* +0 VlQ VB fYl n -fate, I t 's  what's within your 

heart you see, That makes or 
mars your destiny, And that 
really matters J
8l/ r*' Q g V j

to have fun.
And gets more out of life  

c arryone i
y



i f .  :-ji - r" When^yoiT core1" to clat h
If jre_ could.see behond .today, [flood,How w ill you do- 
as God can see; C /. '

I f  a ll  the clouds should ■?/
You who iaoqjch now neglect 

our God-How would youd do-
ro ll away- The shadows flees; jDeath w ill be a solemn day;Whe 

Ov’er present grief we woul< your souls is forced away,It
fret- bach sorrow we ould sooilwill be too late to pray-How 
forget, For many joys are wailwill you do­
ing yet- For you and me. You Who laugh,scoff, sneer-Ho

IfLwe coyl^d Jcnow behond todjdould you do-When ih Jord you 
As God doth know- Why dearest appear-How w ill you do-Gan yoi
treasures pass away- Ahd tear 
must flow: Why dreary paths 
w ill soon gorw bright-
^Sopedayfife's wrongs w ill 

be made right-Fait^TTelAl' us

then your terror brave,Say‘you 
have nofc souljott to save,When v< 
sink beneath the waves-How wil 
you do- f

Xou Who have no ^ore than fo 
now would you do-Can you brave 

could know-  We often say, But be awful strom.H.will you do. 
God in love a Weil doth throw When the viaves of death assail

so- IfL_we_.could §ee,  i f  we

across our way; We cannot see every reed and prop wil fa il .
what lies before, And so vie 
cling to Bim the more, He'l

0 Backslider,turn aside,How 
w ill you do-Wither w ill you f l

lead us t i l l  this l i fe  is o'vfto hide.H.wil you do-Cons.will
Jredte«sfle°%«, . 1i 8 s  M r -«r  , y  y y ° r .



A City fu l l  of ehurces-Gretj ’ ' - ^  v/y--
preachers lettered nen-Grand 
tius ic, Choir, and Organs,If then, 
fa il what then ? Good workers,! 
eager,earnest-Who labor hour 
oy hour-But where, oh,where my 
brother is God’ s Pentecostal 
power ? ' 1 ,

Refinment,education! We want 
the very best-Our plans arts 
schemes are perfect-We give r- > 
bursleyes no rest; We get the [ ' ■■ -
best of talents-We try our 
i-tie’Triost- But what we need |
V  brobter- Is God the H. G.



„  '"\ co^quI ^ ing discqurgment .r
Discouraged,when rny Father"
)wns the ground on which I 
-read, The air I breath,the 
dnd that blows-The sunshine 
>verhead ?

discouraged wkswxtehwxa-jtsButxx 
jqjjnEaocpcfiy agcxSxkineJctJDduiLiuUix

:f my Father knows, And heeds |
>e sparrow's fa l l .  Is He not 
ar, w ill He not hear ? His
hildren when they call ? 
x Discouraged when the clones 
ppear- By Father's hdnds they 
re given- He knows too much 
unshine here would wean Try 
oul from Heaven- He knows the '  
ak that to the gale spreads 
ut its sturdy forms, Is worth 
score of puny trees- That 

eser fe lt  a storm.
So the harder tr ia ls  I have. 

the lowder I w ill sing-___  ^

He who fights long and hare 
enough- w ill conquer anything

Before sucess I get, Please 
Lord- I ' l l  die with
harness on— And face towards 
set- Then struggle on,Discour 
soul- Tis love that deals the 
blow,

Ihe more it  costs to be a 
man- The bigger the. manhood 
grpws. £f*.

The more we have to struggle 
on- The sweeter joys we'11 
win; Tor God does most for 
that brave soul- who does 
the most for Him.
J J f -

X(-£y
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A WILE, AW A HALF FROM C 
We're a mile and a half from

style, So the church w ill hai 
to wait awhile.

Church you know, And i t 's  rain­
ing today, so we can't go.

We'd go ten miles to a dance 
sr a show-Though the rain shou] 
’a l l  ,and the wind should blow- 

But the church is differentf 
s have you to know; That why 
rhen it  rain we cannot go-

We're a mile and a half 
from church you know, Andour 
friends are coming, so we 
can't go. To disappoint frie 
s would seem unkind;

For we must please our fri 
ds on earth- And spend time 5

But we always go to the ting feasting and ^irth- But some 
e like, And we ride i f  to can; f ,rr,e when we come near the er
f we can't we hike. of our days- We'll go to ehur 

and mend our ways—
; V U  -tiV dT̂ e/i ^ r ‘:

lo vc rU   ̂ ^.-rhoJ Sh

We * re a mile and a half foro ,• i+r w
Church you know. And a tire  if- jJuwtwU, 5* 
flat,so  we can't go. We'd f ix  j- 
twice to make a v is it , And i f  ,*
'twere a ball-game we wouldn't| 

dss i t -  We mend, the tire  i f  ap 
it a ll we could, And i f  we coiil
Jn't we would go afoot; For 
hunting pleasures is a ll  the

/ -5c.Art <*,*4,
K £ A' V, ‘ i

J. ijf jfiz 
// 01 •D.U
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, One d ly T h e rsra sa jL iC T ^ ^  ^wife
,ask,God wanted me to do-But een so3hnm>v®h m£en we ^
1 said,Lord,you'll have to wait^hort busy y L rs  » S® few
' ' to cmt. no time fo r  vou-T have t v ,,, lu _  ‘ t ,* *

aod . ^ f ” 1  heard th« voice
've got no time for you-I have 

i l it t le  child to raise, and 
>rices are so high; Besides we 
re found a this house and lo t, My cry you^would

of God-coming ringing in my 
ears-1 called you once but' the

*« thought we would like to VuJ in your grie f yOU c L h?ar~ ^ ow 
So I took on some extra work Why then this Jad

YaUroiLittle child became’I got up on Monday morning, I 
tad to or get fired- Then I 
said,I'LL have to use the mone; 
[ owe you. I have so manv cred 
Ltors-Whoese b i l ls  are coming 
tie- And so I went along for 
rears, With never a thought 
for God;Until one day my l i t t l  
child waa laid beneath the sod 

The lovely home we bought fc 
er seemed empty now-so bare.

g°d. She took the plice of Me 
Oh my friends, find time fo 

God in everthing yoh do. not, you'll find that on<=
© shall no time for you*

M *  5

If
that one day

8ol,;qUain!l’eo ? ia !n" W U 0fai.

L C. LA *
H) Iit/

k

That you should take my 
ch ild ,and cause my I
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fThis book contains the mind 
J1 God,the state of man, the w 
'°  sal, and the doom of sinnej 
ind the happiness of believer!

Its doctrines are holy,it! 
>recepts are binding, its 'h is- 
•ories are true and its dec- 
sions are immutable.

Read it to be wise, belies 
t. to be safe,practise it  to 
be boly, It contains light 
to direct you,food to sustair 
vou,and comfort to cheer you.

Its a traveler map,a pilAt 
compass, a soldierAs sword,
A Christian's charter;
H ere Paradice is restored, 
heaven open; and the gates of 
hell disclosed.

Christ is its supreme subj 
our good its design,and the 
glory of God its end- It 
should f i l l  the memory, r

rule the heart,and guide 
the feet- Its a paradice 
of wealth, a river of pleast 
re, its  given in this l i fe ,  
w ill be open at the Judgment 
and be remembered forever-' 

Rea<j it  .fr^uently,slowl;, 
and prayerfully.

It involves the highest 
responsibility,regprds^th^_ 
labors,and w ill condemn ai.J 
who w ill t r i f le  with its  te* 
sacred/entrance of ±hy word.
The word that I speak unto 
To you the Word of sal '.'snet 
Being born again- The gospe 
i5 lh6 power oT God,
Rec.with meekness the engr ̂  

* It  please God be foolishnes 
of preaching. 'oi p r e ^ i *  ar fa l
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MAN IN GLASS.
When you get what you want 

in your struggle fo r  s e lf* And 
the world makes you King! fo r

7 T
ind you h^ve passed your most 
d i f f i c u l t  test t, I f . the man „ 
rin the glass Is  your friend. 

You may ,f ool the whole nor]
the day- ^uestgo to the mirrow down the pasthway o f life-And
and look at yourself.And see r 
nrhat they man has to say.v-

For i t  isn*t your Father' or 
mother orwife--WhoseSw 
\&o» you i must pass y fh a if 
whosenuerdiot -eounts moat in 
your l i f e -  Is theene'.staring 
haĉ .-,fr<M» th e, glass <fo f. e
X SAjnaOa 

an4+lf ih 4 * e l^ j& i^  
you ajm anderl^^uxj^t-the -cf
man^in tha ■•gla.as *av»  yep»re 
only ” hijm, Tf_yniq gan look .i
him,ethi«hiLjJL^ft-5Y««
He s the fe llow  ;to p ie— i. t 

Wever mind a l l  the rest. For 
he's wit,h you clear to the

/YiAfJ» Kt fa tJ, Sa _ /o/yj /Z{v*)Ai-
S -S.'-y

get, p its -on the baok as you ri 
pans. But your jfinal reward wi 
11, be heart aches end ifceare- 

n I f  ypu cheated the, pan 1* the;
--- teb 1

e ;ie, a, mirrpw o f  k̂ np
„  *”®ts Jest, f»hat: w «

vvor- do* 8or g ive  the. « dvM e.m 
1 the Wetrtdii^yoU'vhaweyrent-l-'i; 
the, bestf w i l l  come baeta- to>* 

iyou. erf§3
jo-. f James 1122- For?I f  ' aiy be 
j â-. hearer-o the word'Jdid, aoti 
a doer.^he is  l ik e  unto a Man 1 
beJw^dir^, his- natural-face: in  
a glass; fo r  he-beholeth Sian 
self-and straightway forget 
what manner o f man he was.
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' .. There id no need of getting
Just a line tb say I'm living SOre, I may think that I ’ve
iRat I'M not among the dead written, and don't want to be

Tho I'M getting more forgetful a bore.
and more mixed up in the head sc remember I*do love you

I -*''*'■» A -i and i  you were here, but
iTor somtime I can't remember now i t 's  nearing mail time
Vhen I stand at the foot stair,-So I ' l l  say §odd,bye,My dear 
lf 1 g° UP for something .
Or i f  I've just come from ther<

md before the'-fridse" so oft ex ^ o x ^ S h V ^ e ^ v e ^ r t d ' i  
1y moor mird fille d  with doubt instead of (boiling you rrty 
have I put my food away- or letter, I opened it instead,
ave i  come to take it out. -M 2>/, / s*v j-aro you' u/yfV, *

, . i tai) g>* £ a /And there are time when it  dari f
out,with my night cap on my to.,, ***%%**
head, I don’ tknow i f  i  am re- A *v ,f >c .c ,
iring or just getting out f
6u# C Ja> v ~ • * yfr r/</  ̂ * J i  r. x>
•o i f  i t 1 s my turn to write you /:t /> ^  'a _ /<? - / ,m JP/C J- ‘-Mf /■"/l X /i  ̂y 1'̂ ”/' f A'S/

vTiI'a -V s-> « « • .  < » * * -yiV.  —'*n s >  a

7 Z Z - 7  W
u> a £ f j  £ e A Tt>ot>G£ '
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ify mother says she does not -A ,
dare-About the cifcr o f try hail With shirt-tail out and clooat 
N o r ^  ny eyes bes id e  o'rVbrovUcked. in, = He.*S a winner of.
Nor1 i f  myT nose- turns up o r ' doitearts with - a - mischievous1 grin- 
iv-Itf Ye’allly' maftter. ’ l foi A t e l le r  o f takes & dreamer c 
■ And M.sayS she" does fibt'earfc xf dreams-Asker o£ millions, o f 

I f  I  am d a r k O r i f  P M ^ fa l r V q u e s t i o n  i t  seems- - • fju cun uai a ui jlx jlt m la n  9
Or thin', oh I f  T 'm fe t j  Birthday he likes *  noisy mac
Sh*-.'tteea’ hdt f  rfetf7 o*Ver' things hine*Suprises- and Batman and 
lilcV that^ lt'rfcally  deesr^’mat* faded,.blue jeans- A smiling 
(But1 i f  I  cheat or t e l l - # 1 3 ^  >equiler And a- part-time pertl'; 
tf ■Or say rtbati TiHlrfeh tb inake'1 1 f® «la * his worst when he -
fo lk ' cry ,-1 OT i f  S*m» Rude or ‘djueeks* h is - f ces tk .pi -ft riv
ollte-* Ahtfda-1 nOtTtry°to do'tht tie’ s a 
rightfe-Then that - dots' re «ty  fc*tJ a-taaver.right-ThMOTHH ■

ItT isatt looses- thnVtutkeifW

clim bs, a b u t ld e r i^ m l  
of . things, p } \  y 5 

Like comlo-book covers- and ’ < 
lone great, : '-z*m  butterfly.wings* .v wo*.
. jBuft chsrecteî  thaV eeeis you Whatever he does he»a bound 
fate,; djt̂ 'whatis within your to>.haver>ftei. o’" ; * 1
heart you’eeê  That’ ntekel <er And gets mere out of ►life' ̂ ? 
mars your destiny5, AnS'tt h a t t r -than-anyone*5! .k o x \

m>H i n * ; r. C ,t :■ , *-v*rea lly  matters «t
Oj

( / > v



Little g ir ls  are lots of 
things-Curls and dolls and
rosy things. Make believe and 
story books. Mom's old hat & 
fancy looks. « Full of questioi 
fu ll of fun. Roller skating in 
the sun. Ruffled dresses, dun­
garees; Schoolyard races,bruise 
up knees.a Ropes to jump and 
tiney'- kittens; Finding pennies, 
losing mittens- Baking cakes, 
or so it  seems- Plotting secre 
s l i t t le  schemes.

But, l i t t l e g irls  are more 
than thisy they love to hug 
they love to kiss:

"hey give youT smiles, and 
give you joy,

The next best things are 
l i ttle  boys.

dcvrn «v .( 0 ô .\

^ 6V~: Z" A - ■ ^ct ̂  v ■

C . - w. Jfc
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L
Little

A LITTLE GIRL. With shirt ta il out ft collar
;ir ls  are lots of thirtucked in" He's a winner of

rs-Curls ft 'dolls ft rosy things. hearts^ with a raischievour grin 
lake-believe ft sfcbry books, 
lom's old hat ft fancy looks.

A te ller of tales, ft dreamer 
>f dreams- Asker of million of

Full of questions,full of fun question it seems-
toller"skating in the sun. 
'uffled dresses,dungarees.

Birthday he likes ft noisy 
machine, Suprises & Bateman ft

rt,.time pest; 
o feels his Worst when he 

looks his best. fcHe is a climb

choolyasri races,bruised knees.faded blue jeans- A|smiling
kitten’

'inding'pennies,losing mittens, 
iaking cakes,or so it seems.
lotting secrets lit t le  schemeser? a builder and a saver"of 

But, l it t le  g ir ls are _more things, 
haft Like comic-book covers and

They love to hug,they love butterfly wingst ~ ^ ""l~~...—
Whatever he does, he is 

smiles and gfbound to have fun...And gets 
more out of li fe , than anyone.

K L a / -S’- W $
) A /W A

L t o * * K> 
f j / i .  ? - ; *■

to kiss.
They give you 

give you joy.
The next best things are 

l i t t le  boys.
'i3 * <rr { / / i„ct* 'T■r - //' "> * ?d 'B.-JAk y * A ( it I

•if o A f / ̂  T ̂  **L. I



My mother says she does not
are, about the clor of my hair Acts 2U:16 And herein do I 

«or i f  my eyes be blue or browrexercise myself to have always 
Nor i f  my nose turns up or a consciene void of offense 

down, it really doesn’t matter.towards God and man.
And mother says she does not

-are i f  I am dark or fa ir , or Rom. 9* l  I say the truth in 
if  I am thin, or i f  I am fat; Christ, I l ie  not, ny con- 
She doesn't fret over things science also bearing'me wit­
like that, It really does not ness in the Holy Spirit, 
matter.

But i f  I cheat or te ll a lie  
or say mean things to make 
folk cry, or i f  I am rude or 
impolite, and do not try to 
do the right, Then that does 
really matter: It isn 't looks 

:hat makes one great; but 
character that seals your fate
It 's  what within your heart 
you see,that makes or mars 
your destiny-^ that really  
matters.

Love truly is blind when it  
cannot see the goodness of 
God.

's n ■■■'■
The way of a righteous is 
God's delight, but the path 
of the wicked God pondereth.

A doA/JC t?Kj



What is this that i can't see 
with icy hands taking hold of 
me ? I'm death, none can excel 
open the doors to H.or hell. 

'L l fix  your feet so you ca't 
l k - I ' l l  lock your jaws so you 

an't talk.This very hour come 
o with me-

0' mother, come to my bed,Sh 
laced a cold towel on my head 
My head i3'hot, my feet or col 
ath is putting shakels on my 

soul-
You heard God's people sing 

and pray you would not give 
heed,hurt you walked away, you 
would not give your hands or 
ow your knees, But now you 

must come and go with me.
"Oh death consider my age, 

Please do not take me at this
tage, My wealth is al at your 

command,If you'll l i f t  your
i  r iV  V ion r lc i



How feverishly we would labors
Until the waning light 1
'

.0 slothful souls and carles 
heartspT5 ”eyes which have no 
sight, Work, lest you reap bu 
vain regrets I Your Lord may 
come home tonight !

<•- O A  t> / -T V  j .  t $ _  , j  /  7
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V lF  C.SHOULD ftO»E TONIGHT^ ! 
Is" your house set in o rd e t-  

If  Christ should come today -  
What task would be unfinished- 
I f  you were called away 1

Suppose arp Angel told you- 
Vt art' early morning light ,"Your 
Lord w ill come this evening,and 
fou nay go home tonight ]"

Would ecesta^Jby-clpuded- 
j By thought df work undone,The 

seed you might have scattered, 
The crowns we might have won- 

The_ souls you meant to t alk 
too,The purse you meant to 
hhare,And O'the wasted moments 
we meant to spend in prayer I 

The jeight-aT junsaved milli 
-would’press upon’ our heacts,
In their death are you celu-tai 
That you had not a part- r 1



The old, the young;,the rich 'S  
the poor,They a ll alike with 
me must go- No land,no silver 
no wealth,no gold- Nothing 
satisfy me but your soul.

Oh death how you are treat! 
me- you shutting my yees so 
I can’t see, you'r stretching 
my limbs, you're making me 

s cold, you are robbing my body 
of ray soul,

l QJh, yes, I come to get your- 
soul, To robjl the body, and 
leave it cold- To drop the 
flesh from off your frame, 
where earth and worm both hav 
a claim-

To late, too late ] to a ll 
farwell; my doom is fixed,
I'm forced to te l l-  As long 
as God in Heaven shall dwell, 
My soul, my soul, shall burn 
in hell. A


