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Oh. Iirr kiii^Mlnii lie. iirfuic lnr, for in v licnrl is

nil litT own.

And llic lit I It' I > mill nilrs Its sniili' iitid down.
NNilli ii riiK (loll Tor Iwr s(<'pli,-, iind ;i wooden

sl«M)I her lliront*.

And InT n».Vid rolx- ;i l.it (cumI ^'iii^'li iiii f:(»wn.

And she oiil\ asks a .Mi;;,'iir-|iliim .is irilMiIc lo Imt

swiiy.

Or ii kiss, perhaps, lo drive away llie lihies.

But I know ihe j^n'il lii^' iiiii\erse keeps rollin;^

on its way
To the ehilter of her little wooden shoes.

The Adventurers

'JV'OT in the rush of a lirokeri cause -not in a
^^ shaineftil war

Not in the <a(l, hot Iias|e o!" f.-ar .,liall we f,'o

forth oru e more.

Not with dj'S|M)i!deiil and senile steps will we
turn from the heal en track

—

We will aris(> in the pride of nii-hl. as we did in

the years hjiij; hat k.

Years Umn hack, wlieii our riotous hlood nor
(luiet, nor peace could lirook.

We who wen' horn to the Lonesome Irail Ihe

paths of our sires forsook,


