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WAGNER VALE For capturing pies and cakes
That are .""\'.J,i ¢ around
You may sing of the storied Rhine Of our clergy, too, I'd spe
With its castles by the score; The best in all the state,
Of Ituly’s sunny clime For through them one can seek
Or ”""I'u.r-. t':.-l_"i- gsaore; The route to the Golder
But I'll #ing of a lovely vale, The dudes of Wagner Vale
'Neath Oregon’s brichest skv Are nmuported from the stat
A fair :-u"!ll"~1!'1rnl dale, 2 1 TIH"\"I!‘ sent right thro wh the n |
Where I would live and die. At regular postage rates,
You may sing of the grand old Alps, Our upper-tens are great,
Crowned with eternal snow, As none will e’er digpute, !
* And the mighty glacial caps They're known all o'er the state
That threaten the vales Ir-'In\\; From Talent to the Butte
But Wagner's towering [-".1:‘\', The fruits of our love ly vale
With rapturous song I'll greet; Are known from shore to shore,
" And the :-il..n!.\‘ glens 'l seek. . And the codlin mmoth and scale ! |
hat nestle at his feet. f But make them l»:i.'nI the more
You may :-ili'rf of the (:I‘:ill.lli:tll ”IH-4 II Our roads cannot be b 1t *
The il]‘i'i" of every Sceot: (:0 where e'er you may, l
How thie Highlander's bosom thrills They are so goft and de | :
With iove for his mountain cot: And nary a toll Lo pa) [
sut 1’1l :-"I.‘_;: of the g | !H'E_;']l!-i | And the schools of Wagner vale
That guard our grand retreat, Are indeed the very best,
And II:I' awe Ulr—iril'i!!;: _‘-‘:",".I~ l""!' ”Ir‘_\' Cilh ;'i\l' ]u-;nf- Lo \,nf-'
That on every hand you nieet, Or to any of the rest
You may sing of the tropic isles . S0 now my song I'verung, :
In the far Pacific gea, ]:,\' P-OX) though it be; :
Where the }'.1]“:‘\‘ air b I','Hi.!l'-* ' “\ '{”3_\' I have done l
The heart to melody; | And once more I am free : ]'
Sung by W. J. Dean (largely |

But in wander il:;' near and far, . ‘1 D N, e : '
No better clime I've found, I !..l‘.H-].'. A t) at th L)
| : | O T h VO eI ' ) | SO |
And I thank my (ucky stal : | ) *'.l : erner . | |
I'."r l}“ """‘I lll'-" 'S '!1 ! a o | l Nne. l.f’! on the Ocean YWa . !
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Nol velier maids than ours j-__ )

' : |
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To India’s corai strand : Norary Pun:
O I-ulr.'r<-1|-- are 1|~.‘-‘? falr, Ausal Gav tha feilowt; ki . :

Ag all the men will Sy, | '
Dispute it none wou.d dare, ' pani . _ :

For the Old Nick would be to p

Our babes are I 'R0 cect,
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