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ODE

AL goodly thing it 1o to moot,

In friondohin's circlo bright,

Whoro nothing stains tho ploasure sweot,
Hor dime tho radiant 1light.

Ho unkind word our lips shall paos,

Ho envy sour tho mind,

But onch shall sook the common woal,
The good of all mankind,

GRALCE

Wo thank Thoo, Fathor, for Thy care,

Food, friends and kindlinces wo sharo;
May wo forovor nindful be

Of "liomo and Country", and of Thee,





