
8cHtun>tli \ty thi> way he tmulftis
I>»'uth rtlutll giilhfr soon or IhUt.

All we liii*--th(« U'tvlrr r.wc-l,u<l

Arifl tlm hiMU-y giant mik titt-

Both alike await IiIm itiniinf;

:

From the fartli li<> swiftly iK'jint them
To his (iistaiii, silent pirner,

And Mil sound comes o'er the meaciows
From the place whence he ha8 borne them.
So he ulaime<l the rancher (herald,

80 he l)or«« him from liie ixisom

Of the wife ho Iov»h1 so fonrlly,

And who just as truly loved him.

1^1

With her dark eyed, winsome dauj^hter

Once again she crossed the prairiou

To the ivyinantlwl cottn^e

In that faroff Eastern valley,

Then! to wait the Kea{)er's coming.

Swift her pi ful days flew onwafd,

'J'ill her threescore j-eiirs wore numliertd
;

Then (w one at even weary

I^iys aside her toil for sIuhiImt,

L'losefi her eyiv«, urid widowitl Norma
Ix'ft the earth she loved fot-ever.

As the fleeting year is changeful

So the life of e\ cry man i-..

Every season hath it« Ijeauties,

Hath its music, lights and shjwiows;

But the glafidest days that brightea

Are the closing days of Autumn,- -

80 was closed the life of Norma.


