
THE BOY'S STOBY.
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WoNDEBPUL Story is yours, dear boy,
The best that was ever told;

Story of peace and of endless joy,
And life that does not grow old;

Story of loved ones who never die,
And justice that never ends

;

Story of men with a purpose high

;

Story of faithful friends;

Story of lands where all days are bright,
Where no one is ever poor

;

Story of men who for truth and right
Stand fast with devotion pure.

Life may not be what in youth it seems.
Dreams may not all come true

;

But 'twill be sweeter because your dreams
Will still be a part of you.

Beautiful visions of boyhood days
Deep down in your heart live on,

Clearing your sky so that Hope's bright ravsMay shine as in youth thev shone


