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A liiundred years froin nowv, old pal,
The earth shall stili spin ;

The U). of O will greater grow,
Mbile you and I are gone.

Others ifli thenl look up 10 it,
Others to it wvil1 bowv,

Axnd throughi ils halls our ghosts wvil1 Oit,
A hundred years froinu ow.

A hiudred years ago, old pal,
These -%alls did not exist;

The present seerned but then a dreaiti,
A shadow ini the xnist.

The one who laid the corner stone-
A goodly inan I vow.-

WVe mill have joizxcd Juin lui the dust,
A huudrcd years from now.

A hundred ycars froua noxv, old pal,
New faces 'will be lucre;

The books -we hate, theuu out of date.
Oùir teachers gonle, I fear.

-And wiill these students he like us?
Will their hcads 10 us bowv?

1 w'ondcr if tluey'II k-now of us,
A hundred yen-rs frorn nlow.
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