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Re Financial St at ernent ( cont I d) 
afford at this time. !-1.l so hov-1 can we tharik Liss Vivi2n Kitchen who 01Jerates the wonder 
iEachine .·' · 

'rhanks vei·y v er y much to all who have t alcen the trouble to contribute poems, a:rt­
icles, news etc, and hO!)e you 111 continue. 

From a st art of 50 editions weekly, 250 edition s are now required every week. 
Tekawennake has gro~m! Than!,;:s to the su) porters . 

. ,- { . ~ . 

Recipe r u een ~liza:Jeth Cake -( This is 

4 Tbsp. butter .or shortening 
I Cup white su gar 
l½ Cup flour 
.l. · Tsu · salt 
2 " • 

ea sy and delicious, sent in by Bea Jmith.) 

l Tsp. uaki n·:~ powder 
1 Sgg 
1 Cup chopped dates 

?ut all these i ngredients in a bowl and stir well. 
1 Tsp . ,Jaking sod a in 1 cup of boiling wat er added to the above ingredients, 
Stir until l,ell mixed. 
Bale~ . i n a square or loaf pan. J a_l.ce arJout ½ hour at 3 50° • It rs good as is, 

but if. desired put on ~his topping : 
5 Tbsp. 11. sugar 2 Tsr~. creai,1 or milk - 3 Tbsp . butter 
Let com·~ to a boil and add 2 cui::, cocoanut or chopped nuts ~ 

New Credit 

On The Death of i' tartin Luther iG.ng (subIT.itted anonyrrN~sly) 

'.0Ihere were You, Lord, when t he gunshot roared'? 
1-.11ere were You, when his life's blood :-ioured'; 
The greatest m:m on earth is de;:1d, Lord 
1 !here were you·: 

He worked for p ea c e i n a troubled land; 
Cou.ld ;You not stop the assassin's hand·:' . 
Isn't it time, Lord, You made Your stand·/ 

·'\I.There. were You'? 

His load was heavy , he'd much to bear, 
He walked where others woul d n ever dare; 
Lord is it possible You don't care: 
Are You there'! 

Like You, h8 lived for love, oh Lord, 
And l~ke , You, too, died by the sword ; 
Lord, couldn 't You still t he angry horde? 
Were You there'i 

Ny faith is weak: I must ask why 
Should bad- men live while good ones die: 
Can You answer me, Lord, from Your throne an high'f 
Are You· t h ere'.:' 

He lived as a.J.l men on earth should, 
Upholding tri1th and brotherhood; 
You must know, Lord, that he was good 

- 1;lhere are You'? 

The r'obel prize for ~eace he earn.ed 
Lord; hate and 'force he always spurned; 
Has he to Your bosom been returned':' 
Are.You . there? 

wnere were You, Lord , when th e gunshot rdared': 
Where were You when his life 1 e blood poured':' 
The greatest man on 8arth is dead, Lord. 
Where were you·:· 

For your funny bone 

.,'] each er .,.. If you had 
have l eft ? 

seven apples and I asked you for two., how many would you _ 
.Johnny - Sev en. 

. - .. . . 


