Smncﬂxing nice

Of every mother;
We're

Prouder of the

valley’s
Woman hoog,

So

now my lady
[T

you'd hope e'er tp stcceed her,
Be modest, batient, thoughtfy)
and sedate;
Cut out an your foaoligh Wobbles,
Uremate g Your slitg and huhhlcs,
\nd strive her virtueg all to
emulate,

reader

\.\
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d in Sizing up our

eir >horr(‘mnin

vonvineed we are tihat none of
Us can boast:

We must admit quite calmly

That we're parts of ope huge family,

\nd of each other We must make
the most,

neig hbors,
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