A S L e

INSTITUT s ODE

A goodly thing it is to neet

In friendship's circle bright

"here nothing steins the

plessure sweet

Nor dims the redisnt light,

No unkind words our lips shell ;
pass

No envy sour the mind,

But eeach shsll seek the common
weal

The good of #l1l menkind.

The Mery Stewert Collect

Keep us O Lord from pettiness;let
us be lerge in thought, in word,
in deed. Let us be done with fcult
finding «¢nd lezve off self-
seeking. liey we nut swey ell
pretence and mset zszch other fece
to face, without self pity end
without prejudice. Mey wie never
be hesty in judgment end slweays

‘generous. Let us tske time for ¢11

things; meke us grow celm, serene,
gentle. Tesch us to put into

action our bettzsr imnulses straight
forward end unefreid. Grent thet we
nay realize thet it is the little
things thet creste differences; .
thet in the big things of life we
sre one. And ney we sirive to
touch ¢nd know the greest hunen
heert cormon to us £ll, end ¢ Lord
God let us not forgel to be kind.



