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Weve got to labor an'. strain an si] ort
Î\

Along thet road thet Heýs-,pIanned an'.-ma-de
Don't matter--aýmite H-e.'s cut His line

Tew run ov'er a tarnal -grade
AD' if some poor sinn'er ainýt built te4v.-bQ]d

Es big a h'ead 'f..-.-s"ýteam es'the next*
An"' keeps siipp'in'. an slidin' 'w'y dàwn hîIIý

Why, He dop't make out that.- Re% awful vex'd.

xiv.

Fur He keôws He -mede, Him inthaithar way,-
aomew,-hars-tew fit In- His owný,-great pla-n-

An He.e'a« int the Bein' tèw' pour His, wrath
Oefýth-e head of Îhet slimpsy an'. slïpperr man,
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An' them mounta1nsý týa1k tew a., "C' h4p, thï-s., wa'ýyif
Clirribi ye can, yedegeneralte.-,cùss..-'

An' the stars smile dowifon'a. man, -an -say-
CoMe hio-her, poor-->'c;ritte'r' us

come up elw

XII.

An' I reckin', par ý-hàr is One above
The highest old s.,,a-r'that a 'chap''« can sée,

An' He says, in a solid, etar.nàl way,
Ye never can.stop till ve ýet to M E'.1

Good fur Hîm, tew fur -1 cal ulate
HE aint the One to d'odge',an' tew shirk,

Or waste 'a mite of the things Hes madel «*,
Or knock off till -He's finis ed His great Days work"
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