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Do not forget the things your eyes have seen nor let

them slip from your heart, tell them to your
and your c¢ hildren's children.
Deut. 4-9

Our’ Pioneers.,
Somewhere back of the sunset
Where loveliness never dies
They live in a land of glory
Mid the blue gold of the skies
and we, who have known and loved them
Whose passing has brought sad tears
Will cherish their memory always

To brighten the passing years.
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