
Tve itill uotber tale to ttU

Don t think yoa wiU Ihwm J—IL
In the Old Coontey. ^^ ^^
And jnst u I wm mmtng Ihml
Left friends and things that I hdd &wSo yon mnst lesve sU sin. 'tk^L
In the Old Country.

• ^»i

Jnst think you're speeding iMwati iksk.Where A, you think you1l iSdSlSj^When life and every chance ia naal
In the Old Country?

'^'

Let me advise yon do beware.
Pack up t(>day. for Heaven prepare.
JTiere s welcome awaiting all un th»eProm the Old Countrv. * ^ "** "**"'

TELEPHONE.

P-.I • -Jf^y,*^ »"n« t« "There is a happy Land)"Early m the dsys of youth,
^^^

'
'

GOD rang you up,
You were startled ?>y the truth.
(lOd rantj you up,

^*'*J»e Sabbath school you went.
Mother taught you to repent.
Conviction to your heart was sent.
fiOD rang you up.

You were led to kneel ia prayer,
God rang you up.
Yon said, "Hello, please, who is there?"Wod rang you up.
You remember the reply.
"Be not afraid. My Child, 'tis 1,'
To make you ready for to die,
I nng yon up."

There you learned how vile yoa'd been.
God rang you up, i
There yf)u learned you must be dean.
God rang you up.
There you learned, the blood alrne.
Could for every ain f',aBe,
Speaking o'er the Heavenly phone, .<
GOD rang yon up.. -

.;

Oh be thnnkful you're a'ive.
When GOD rings von up.
Remember He won't always strive.
Or ring you up,
Y< II inny onll on Him in vn-n.


