WHAT DO THE ANGELS CALI

She lett us one wintry day
When the winds came out ol th
With sharpest reluetance we let her
I'hough we knew that a Roval
Awaitted her coming that day

And we mourned onr Florence Ma

I'he anvels took her that day
What name do they know her

In that land that has flowers alwa
In the summer land of the sky

Where the month is alwavs May
And the blo:soms never dic

Oh, we hope that the angels say

When they call her Florence May!’
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