
We've trod life's path tofjether, dear,
Oft roujjh the way Las been

;

IJnt hand in hand we've travelled, dear,
Throngh every varied scene.

Stay with me yvt a little uhile,

I'ntil God calls nie too;

I'or you are all the world to me,
I only live for you.

Then leave me not in sorrow here,

Oh, say you will not jjo;

I could not live without you, dear,

For oh, I need vou so.

116


