
MY l!"'.-\ 1'HER. -

ne first his little hoy, 
,f hope and future joy, 
~ not those }.i'opes destroy ? · I 

.My Father .. 

; me .. w~en a poor ,man ·came·; 

l
'on,etbing in God's naJ'f.H,, . 
t alt my heurt-ihe sa1!1e? . 

i\ly f{'ather • 

. laliour ·{!l e'lcel, 
D r-ead and 'Write 80 welt,. 
friends ·with ··pride ·may tell 

:&ly Father. 
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__ ,. : ·~£~S'0N. u: ' . . . . , 1~-.~-' 
J( is ,frong fo1; you t~ -h~rt· eith~:r -_ . . ·. 

bii·~ o,· bcast,.-o~ :an)' .d~~·lr. -~~~at~re .• , .~ -. 
1 ·he); can ieel pa1nr .. alnd know, ,who ~ 

is kind ·11> th~n1. · · . 
· J(,ve have done bad, let ·~ do .. ·'1 

sorne good. . . . , •. · ·,-. 
Take care JQU · do · not play ~·1th : 

bad boys or girls. , . . ·. 
Jfd;_ y_o:" d_o, JOU .,~ill ~e . b~at- -with • 

"11 ro ·. . ·· . . . 



MY FA1'HER. 
Whe call'd me first his little hoy, 

:1 Hiie &oarce of hope and future joy, •• ====-: And bade .Ille not those l.,,opes destroy ? 
~ .My Father. 

i Who ,.taught me. -wAen a poor 1mm cum~, 
i 'l'o as~ ·fur-something in _God's name, 

- ~ Te giTe -With alt my he1-1rt the ~atpe? 

~;;:;::::;;m 
i , . i\ly h'ather. 

.; . Jror.l1JJ]t.1'.')1 laoour to excel, 
.. And strive.to read and write so welt, ! Tli~t all my friends ·with pride may tell 
: lly Father. 



.MY l\fOT HEH. 

\Vhen fir~t my eyes beheld the light, .:/' 
\'Vho s:iiJ my little eye~ were bright 
And tb~t l was her soul's <lelight? 

l\1y Mother. 

\Vho wat~h'd tny cradle every hour, 
And prnf d to the Almi;hty pow'r 
Upon her babe his giftli to ihow'r ? 

)ly 1\-lother • 

. W bo taught my bosom to rejoi~e, 
lo God alone who hear! my voice, 
And makeii his way my pfeasant choi~e ~ 

My :.Mother. 


