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" ON'T you tell us, Mister Morgan.
What you really mean to do~

Corne now, Pierpont. tell us frankly,
For the question's up to you.

is sggspel, Mister Morgan,
£ That you own the big steel trust,

And that after you had bought it

You had tell just scads of dust ?

Sonne folks say you went to Europe
Wtha trillon plunks(r two,

f And that if you like that country
You wIII bring tl back with you.

It is ruinored. Mister M.-rgan.
j Thst you don't know what you're g~orth,

And thst you are slyly planning
Just to buy the whole blairied earfh

la it true you hsve an optionI
On the sun and mon and stars,

Aod that in your inside pocket

Is a mortgage cn old Mars ?

Don't buy heaven, Mister Morgan;
Please don"?, Pierpont, for you know

if you push us off this planet
We nust have soine place fo go."

Wel sto my buying heaven,I

I s n't quite nade up iny mind
But lilI fell yoi ont queer set back

That most everywhere 1 tînd.

Tees one thing that folks who own it
Wil not sel for golri If s strange E

But no wte, I find, wilt part with

Her Ioved Souvenir Kitrhen Range.


