THE POSTAGE STAMP

I listened to a dissertation
Upon the postage stamp;
The preacher showed the children
Some that had been on tramp;
These black marks bore upon them
. Showing they'd “done their bit;”
And others clean and ready,
So for their travels fit

Some were from dear Old England;
(And others from the States;)

He showed one from poor Belgium;
One France; (the four are mates.)
I'he Belgian one he cherished
It represented such a lot!

I'he fight that Country's wagin

Was ours in every jot!

I'he preacher he did lessons teach
From little postage stamp,

For to it might the children look
To guide their feet,—a lamp
Upon the highway of their life,
[ts lessons it uld daily give
I'would teach them useful
Clean lives to daily live

P'raps this might be lesson first
I'he stamp it must he clean,

No black marks showing usclessne
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