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WHAT DO THE ANGELS CALI. HER?

She Icll us owe wintry day,
Wlu'ii ihc winds vaine out ol tin- East 

With slim ]H'st reluetaiiie we let her away, 
Though we knew that a Koval least 

Awaited her eoming that day,
And we mourned our Kloretiee Way.

The angels took her that day,
W hat name do they know her by 

III that land that has (lowers alwav— 
In the summer land of the sky— 

Where the month is always May 
And the bio: sums never die ?

Oh, we lio|>e that the angels say 
When they rail her Flounce May/
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