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OUR PRESIDENT
By, laria Sala.
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1'm gazing at a distsnt Etar,
That has fallen very far. S et

It's light shall shing, tho it's not there,
It's strengh shall go on over there.

it's held it's part, for hard tmgm, e T
To push away our frighting fears,

 This quiding star that tried so hard,
_ To fullfill it's word to God.

Tn bring to us victorious paaca-

Mo -need for tears, no need -for grief. —— — ———
No need for flowers, nor a wreath,.

He knows and sees what we all feel,
Cur broken hearts shall slowly heal.

Ch how candwe express our pain,

. T 7
And gave us strengh in all our parts.

Our soldiers wivese, and all omr babes,
wculd gledly trade for silent graves.

To this man that we all love,
And Goﬂ,hus_tnkanmj.hm._ > T o

I'is sleepless nights his tired day's,
His ever lasting pleasant ways.

r————fg saw what-we have yet to learn; Z
A victory we well have earned ]




So please all people, car't you see? AT
he's rute these words right unto me.

Fight on for all that we fought for,

_Fight on for peace and evermore, . s
Firht on my people tho 1'm not here,

¥y love shall quide you through this year.

-

1'v tried to live to see you throughy; —

But God has plans that carry thru.

e gave me life, ﬂo lead yuﬁmé£faight,
Away from those who teach to Hate.,

non't let my passing turn you down,
For 1 have won & higher crown.

- And the 1 knewy your hearts shall-burst,
7ith the passing of my hearst.
" Just 1ift your heads, end smils for me,
1 promise you "A Vietory"

And now 1 know that 1 may rest,
———And-s0-1 Tute you to-a test.

7o ghow your love, just carry through,

The plans that 1 have left to you.

T So Blese you all, and Cod shall sge,
A Peaceful Land Of Liberty.
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