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•Wtdowa br Um aid* of your mdtlrar. my boy.
T6ip h««it only a momuit I know.

But ywij w*lt tilf I gfTt yov my purtlat advlo,^
*Tiii alt tliftt I lisirt t^ b«stow.

^^'!f^* »» *• •^ '« •FPloyment. my boy:By tbnirocld j/pu lMiv« yttto b« trtM.
»wt l« tb# traoKathmt Ma itmtitM ymi mMt.Ma9 renr.bMrt ill ui« Sartour ooiifld*.

"TottfU ibia la ydttrnteta*! «^IM«^ tey«oy
Tli tlia book o^ ap i*th«* ^^JirtT

It will teaoh yoa to Uvo, It wfl] lialp you to di'o.
And laatt to tha latM of th* Most.

I fava you tp Ctod In.your oradle; my bOy.
I hava t«mw yoa qio<b^ that I know;

I abau aavor cmw prayUv for yfnt. y :

"YoUr fatli«r la coming to Md you good-bye.
Oh, how loaolr aad fad we afaall bo.

But ^^ J^fr?m tb* tepnea o( your eiUl^hoed

You'il think v/ your father and me.
I w^t you to fe^ every word I htfre eaid,
Por It oame from the depths^ of my love.

^^'
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*****"* ^ never bfribold you cm

"WW you promt«e ^o mejKt ua aboye?
'^^'

m^ f*»t te tlm r«it; hoM ftot'i* Wifefc
^l^btravo^ jrour footijtepe may roam,

Ob. Conakd xutipt the ^iFay of AUvakiOn, my boy.
^Tbat asni^^Mnad ffo^ your mother at tiome,"
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