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Thixre it Btaoda in tlM eoner. witSii its back to ilbt miZ

TheM wooden rooker so stately and taUl

With naught to disturb it but thednster or broons,

For no one now nsee theback ]park>r room.

Oh, hoff well I remember, in days long gone byv«

^ When n e stood oy that rodEer,iny ewtei and 1,

* And wf Bsten'dto the stories that our grandma woakl ta«^

^y titfi oUivoodeo foekcr we all lOF'd so wea

OBOBVfi.

Af 4ie sal by tbe lire, she would rook, rock, rock^

jM I we heald batihe tick ot theold bra^s clock {

Bf h<7 years ebe had sat in that chair, grim »**^ taU-

jS Mold woodsB lockei that stood by the wait

If this ii^ oonH bat speak, ob» the tales it ooold telAv

Wm p'pt aged grandpa, m fierce battle fell

}

lleath lie starsand the stripes he fought bravely and tm^

He di* Ifshed his freedom—the red, white and blue.

It oonJ 4 tell c^bright days, and of dark ones, besides.

Of the ^y when'deargrandma stood forth as a bride i

This li »by we all love it, this old cliaii grim and tall—

The 614 nxioden locker that stands by ibe wall.—C^omi

But p^i^V grandma is gone, and her stories are done I

Her cHWren have foUowedtier, „ js, one by one i

They ^-i.ve all gone to meet her «• in the sweet bye-and4]y

,

And ai? that is left is dear sister and !
Nevtjr %ore will we hide her gold specs or her cap i

Veyvt 4K)re wiU we tease her whtle taking her napj ^
fhwve fiore wffl fifceelumber tn thaicnair, grim nvd Us

1fcg^«ii«A« wjAar^M^atoed by the waH,—Cretin.


