
THE LITTLE. ONES AT HOME.-

merry ehildishi glee, O1i, I long to sec the lit - tin. ones nt home.

nlcrry childiih gle, Oh, t long o eco tMe lit - tîs ones at home.

T.le nioon looks mildly down, the semé'às ôfV beforeý
And bathes thec earth in l1è'dàl of 1 fllWéIW light,

But its benis are riot go bHgàht upon this lonely Àhw=o,
As tlsey secnsed nt homne one year 8sgo-to-uigh±5

SadlY siy. kh 1rt àtitturns to thec,

wherevCsr I Inay chance to rosn,

I isear your voices ring i i pl erry childish.-glee,

let.h6 locg ta sc t he Uitile Oueà et hôffe.

*M.ay* gusidi-n stugels estiiU, their viigil o'er'-thee.klLp,
May heaveni's choicest blessinge on thee ret,

¶iI amn safely home acrosiàte Sioirdy dèép,
And mentei-gain ;With thôàýI ldve the beet.

* Bon; 1 oori ýour faces I éha!l aee,

Neyer, nevermore irotu thee to roam>
Soon sheil I hearju ydii éôEè, ii'miùfyehildistiIe 1

.proolaimà the -joyzi 'e iiewcèon home.

quoitua-The little oneg.at 4qmae, &o.


