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THE LEVEL CROSSING

Tta dght o'clock iip'» ja« gone, nr— the

Lmmoa cxpren, you oiean i

There ain't not anothw w ttop» hete, not till

the nine-fifteen.

Got kny Inggage a^^omin' ?—Oh, onlj been
here for the day.

Yea, it'i a qoietiah village j neiyr wat over-gay.
We're glad of a stranger lometimei, and a bit

of the Lnnnon newi;
It't lonely up hefe at the nation, and eaay to

fetdiebhwi.

For I'm on till the early morning; and many
and many a night.

Theresa never a human being u comei to blew
my light.

For the laat of the traini at ttopt here it the
parly u lo p.m.,

And then I'm alone with my thoughtt like, and
I ain't always fond o' them.


