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I have onu prayer
That ovory dny I pruy

God (,'fpnt tlmt whgn my o'or
Arid 1 my lay

Asklo, that I may fold my hands uud slip
From life's worn Holds awuy.
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TI-I- E LkABT BI'GLK,

God grant tho cures of ago,
Its weakness und Its fours,

Muy not ho mlno; that I may kuow
No fading, llngoring years;

No lotting go of my strong grasp,
No dull oyos blind with tears.

Today my heart beats brrve,
And I life's march bogutlo

With onwunl, hopeful pace. Tho bugles play.
I glory In the march . Mcanwhilo

I pray lot "boots and saddles" bo tho call
When I drop out of lino.

--MAUDE MEREDITH,
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