“So hail the New Year. Let each precious
moment
Be counted a gem beyond value or cost;

Let's spend not one hour in useless en-
deavour,

For time that is wasted is time that is lost,

The bright new horizons will constantly
beckon

To those who march onward with banners
unfurled;

Have faith in the future, shout the glad tid-
Ings;

“A happy New Year! It's a wonderful
world!”

Bernice Noblitt

A POEM FOR A FRIEND
God bless you for the little things you take the
time to do,
The little things that show your love, the things
that make you — you.

God bless you for the kindly things you take the
time to say,

The kindly things that show your love, and mean
so much each day.

God bless you for the endless joys you take time
to give,

The endless ways you show your love, and make
life good to live.

This is our prayer for you each day, and it comes
from us with love,

God bless you with just everything that you've
ever dreamed of.

This poem was read at a meeting of the
Rosemont Branch. The author is unknown.

* * *

The Honourable W. A. Stewart, congratulating Mrs. Harvey Noblitt on her election as F.W.1.O. President.
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