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Oh ! carry me back to my childhood's hours,
Wlen I from care was free,

W'hen the swift-winged days as they fled ailong
Were golden days to me.

Oh ! carry ie back-for the fairest flowers
Have lost thjeir fiagrarce now ;

And I piino for the cool refre-Iing breeze,
That fanm'd ny cildish brow.

Oh ! carry me back to tlie green oUl woodý,
Wliere once I loved to roam,

For 've sougiit in vain for a tranquil spot

Like these old woods at home.

Oli ! cariv me back to the hioiisehiold hearth,
Ard 'mid tie hou seliold baud,

Let Ie gaze once mire on a mother's face,
And clasp lier loving hand.

Oh ! carry me back, for my hîeart grows faint
With this world's weary strife ;

I siglî foi one ray of those hlopes s0 Lrigbt,
Which gladdened my early life.

Oh ! carry me back ere my eyes wax diiii,
Or achiinîg heart grows cold,

Oh ! carry nie back to n\ childhood' hours,
Tiose precious hours of old.

-Rural Xcw orkcr.
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Destroy not the birds-

They are our best fiiends
For the little they spoil

They make auile aiends.


