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If he has helped me on.
In any way at all:
I will be a faithful friend
And at his beck and call.

As long as he is kind to me.
And helped my heart lo live;
There is not a thing I know,
I would not gladly give.

As much as I am healthy and

My days that I expend;
I hope that I'll never be
Unfaithful to a friend.

Many years have come and gone.
Each one a jewel lo spend;
All my thanks I give lo him
Who has ever been my friend.
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When I embark on mv last trip

I CAN'T sleep )PHOOEY with no one
IHIbiVU. Im TM lit . STREET )THAT At tiie helm.

LIGHT SHININ" ! I'll need no one to guide me on
THEIR PARENTS MN'T APPROVE

C SET A NEW SMAD- E-

THAT ONE WONT

VTAVDOWNJ
my voyage lo that realm.

OF THEIR BANS TOGETHER I'll need no crew or sextant, or a
sleersman at the wheel.

v.1iLjO- -'

--A 111
i

No one but that sweet voice I know
to whom I can appeal.

There'll be no storms or icebergs
of which I must steer clear.

For I II be leaving on this trip
without the slightest (ear.

When I arrive before Him this
Ureal Captain up above.

I'll know I've left earth's sorrows
and exchanged them lor his
love.

Harry Voglman
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LOST I.OVE
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What hapiiened lo yesterday?
Such sweet love was there in my

heart.
And now has been taken away.

To see such devotion die and
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Leaves a tear forever there.
A heart that will always mumbi
And in my eyes a vacant stare.

So someone else now shares that
place

That once belonged to me.
Such anguish for me lo face.
Oh not for eternity.

No love will you ever know my
dear

As the love I had for you;
It is not loneliness I fear
Rut loving vou all life thru.

I cannot care asain that way
Nor can I preiend
for without your love every day
I come lo a journev's end

Ellen Tccp.
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