
TliJit friciid.sliip's tlic noblest pleasure in life,

A seiitiiiieut is oh, so true;

'Tis like the jireeii spot in the desert so drear,

A gladness it is ever new.

Oh, what joy it will be, if up there at last,

We meet on the heavenly shoi-e.

These dear, faithful friends and neighbors of

ours

Who live in the mansion next door.
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