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Poetry

DON'T BLAME THE CHILDREN

We read in the paper and hear
on the air,

OF killing and stealing and crims
everywhere

We sigh and we say. as we notice
the trend,

“This young generation,
will it end?™

But can we be sure that it's thelr
{ault alone

where

That maybe a part of it lan't our

awn?

| |Are we less guilty, who place in

thelr way,

Too many tihings thal lead them
aslray?

Too much money Lo spend, toa
much idle time,

|Too many movies of passion and
drime.

Too many bdoks nol it ta he
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Too much evil in what Lhey sald

Too many children encouraged to
roam;

Too many parents who won't stay
home '

Kids don't make the movies, they
don’t write the books

I'I'hm paint gay pictures of pang.
sters and crooks

They don't make the liquar and
don't run the bars,

They don't make the laws apd
they don't buy Lhe cars,

|| They don’t peddle drugs that addle

the brain,

Thut's all done by older [olks
greedy for gain,

Delingjuent teet-agers, Oh! how we
condemn,

The sins of the nation and blame
It on them

By the laws of the blameless, the
Saviour made known,

Who is there among us o east
the first stone”

For in =0 many cases, iI's gad
but it's lrue,

The title “Delinguent’
fnlks oo

fits older
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THE DAY AFTER CHRISTMAS

After the hustle of hyeakfast je

| past,

The chores of the morn are all
done,

| Through my window T waich the

children ga past
Returning 1o school on the min

Then 1 settle down with my needls
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To darn up somie socks lefl un-
dane
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Just & genlle reminder of jove we
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noon 1 fust think

IWhen 1 take out the carcass sn
hate

Of the turkey thal ance was s0
lovely and pink

Now there's jyst

a lew hils of
meal there

The afternoon
fades away

Father cames from his work once
ACRIN

Then we =it and talk of the hoirs
passed away

goes and the day

Peace on earth and gond  wil!
toward men
Of the cards, the letters and folks

far away
News of babies that we've pever
AN
families

Of how our dear are

growing each

And kn we'd lnve tn see them

x2ain
Then life seftles down Lo normal
nnre more
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smiles
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