
2!; •";n»n«« oiilv had the seon.
SK,"""""!" »n<f» little more.When Ood did call her fwim o ir homeTo meet the friend, thaf S>S2 fe:
N«,T" r**" "^ "»«* Coring eye..

Thit ^SLf*' 'T****
*"«> f«n"« voice.

And always made onr henn/nR
Her pretty toys are kid away.

»etMi;?-^^^^^^^^^^
Haj left us all to mourn her 1<S1And gone to join her round th?throne.

;jear mother, do not weep for meDear fether. do not heave Sakrh *

Dear friends, 'tis but h little ShiIaAnd we wiU all meet byei„d!bye!'

And when God calls you for his own1 11 meet you at the golden iateAnd gladly welcomeVu SKie.**
When many years have passed awavms nopr aucf simple littletS^^r

^'

Who hved with us so short a time.

—Annie E. Gbrrond
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