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( 'un never the poor fie rich, "^

TIkmikIi we wiiit till thiH life I* o'o^,

When they tell me we'll live «inee more,
l<ikw my nuither, who'H gone bvfbro ?

,

Hhe looked no kIh<I,

Who WHK IIIway N wmj.^-. ',

<> I I'm Mure Hhe wait poo^Hu more.
Then liitcn« I pray,
To my ChriHtmiiii lay,

You'll know If my tale In trti©

;

For If ('hriiitV eome to-day,
Ah I've heard «onie nay,

net wlUi KenUcfolk like you^ _ 1- _^

^^t

• An i-M »rr1l»r My*-" Trt many i.f „vr hrnnr boyg, whom w*
rail «•<•«*, M-okliiir aliii* l>v iiUyliiir ami klti|t(ii« their fhrfntma*
('rf>U, <! Mitl ilaraimiil lh« iik-hiiIiik thiTt'of, that Ihry am nul
mufftjccuuivcii Arum haatlH'M |M)u|il«.''
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