
m.mmkJ:Li'^A'M>^. . .
,."'> ^f .r'. • ',, Ik.

IWW^'

KOVALTV

We walked topetlu-r to ilic cJiunh,

My little child and I,

One morning when the pleasant sun

J-ooked tiirough a cloudless sky.

Siic held in love my reddened iiand,

Hard w'itli the grip of toil
;

I would not give her tal': and trust

For Afric's golden spoil !

To her, 1 was the greatest man,

The strongest, the most wise
;

To nie, she was the sweetest tlower,

Tlic dearest earti)ly prize !

"" '^cc, yonder comes a business man,
A good, great man," 1 said

;

" I know liim well, and he knows me,

Where busy people trade,

" You'll give him, love, your prettiest smile :

You can, I know% do that."
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