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I love thorn all and know, not whioh one I tove the beet,
% yor i'm |t Iwnlt ttr furlough and there's 1 ^ * "*

I’ve longed to see the straight pine on the snowy mountain tops)
I’TO longed to see the eanyon, with its red and golden lock»;
Bat what I’ve wanted mo* of .11 was to see my mother’. faee>
And to rit with her *i table In my old eccuatomcd plaee.

And when I go to God’» home and «it among the reet,
And ring “God Save Oar King "-the tide, surge in my breast, 

r . : Bor there’s not a flag beneath the .kies so glorieon a. our own; 
There’s not n country U. the world like our dear, sweet home.

Ah, the India et reels are dirty, aai the ImliM&fle queer;
Bat after all, they’re just like us, and the Marier boid. them dear. 
You ask U I am going beck to face the gone again 1 
Like soldiers home on furlough, my only-though is when!

I’m going buck to the trenches to get another shot. y.j
I fight beside my Csptain-if I tM " ------------
So I’m going beck to Inda and o’er 
My home is in the homeland, but mi
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sene I’ll tnre,
heart’s Out there.

—Selected and adapted.
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Time for Renewals.
Time for New Subscriptions.

AGENTS, send In your paid-up liste. 
SUBSCRIBERS, look at your label.
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Do Not Neglect.
Boom Your Paper.*
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SEND ALL MONEY TO

MissionsfeLink, 705 Gladstone Are, Toronto
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