


Jduts; M

" Aﬂ-«rf—’ ‘—‘f/t/
A st
PO

Z,MAJ;J?JJ%_&Z‘ "dw-«..-') dems

M?’? _4{_,.’..‘.4'..-"#-]

9 st.«-' z, ;r-; xz/?’ vf T -
7” I:fzm/" M.é,zﬁ_ﬂ#)u./w

d—ﬁ.aé- o

":“.41‘1/ T}’i_

£ M J—mf&-’ <
Mmm:ﬁ@ hoew E m-*f

- “/

Mﬁfﬂz?—m
Mwwr’w M.JMJ

72&,1] /,t. —_— LR g W l'—li'.c.tm-flr Padovsse
# e
Arig et ,Z}‘.;.-._a AP ds e, A Mml.-w
: /r-’? 7 =9
11

M
It




R e

,—'::*:Wﬁ o2

|



-——

f? aé_,,éz‘zfr'.z dicu/ag
/bm ‘.L“&J%‘U &7’
Coallichon e, -EJ’ZL{.MJ 7
“ g5 M—-éﬁ_/ﬂﬁ
o ‘Z” 3 Aﬂ’;w R
:)4.4_,_- ff?ﬁww@wém}é’



r [

= -
_«rS COOD TO BE BORN AGAIN

..Mow folks | don't profese to know
All of the hows, the wheres and the whena
But this cne thing how well | know

It's ‘ntu‘.' te be born again

Its good o feel the care of God
And His power working within,
T walk in the s‘raigh: aud narrow path
Yes, it'y good to be born again

Yes, it's good ot be horn again.

It's good to love your cuemy

Just se you love your

To do gowd to those tha: treat you wrong
Oh! I'e gopd te be burn again,

| noticn ench day how people go

On conteated, it seeme, in sin

Giving no thought to their wayward soul
That needs to be born again.

Then | think of the boysthot are over seas
Some we will never see agnin

Many of them will lose their lives
Without being horn again.

It's a shame that such n fote should befall

Wheo should be teaching the weaker
T'J‘n‘: lh:r should he born again. o

If their mothers and fathers their duties had done

At home and at the church, my friends
Probably  long, long t'me ago
They weald have been born again.

Ever since | was nine yearr old
kﬂ&hﬂf@riﬁnpﬁrruh;
Th.tll:lnbm'hmnmh.

Now il you're not walking the path
It's time hrmaninu

Then you can also witness that

I's good te be born ngain.
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““MEMORIES OF A GREAT MAN

At thres thirty five on April the twelfth
Died Franklin Delane Roosevelt
America’s greatest president

Lesving millions to

He was & scldier brave and true

He bore the Im.i.ﬂt for s?ué for you
And amid dark hours of distress
Seemingly unperturbed, he led his best.

Fearless, efficient and duly prepared
Every menace he un i dared
He possessed immovable faith in God
And like Moses. in trouble, stretched out his rod.

He was a friend to the common man
In fact, to everyone in the land

Ewven |, felt, on that gloomy day,

As if my kin had passed away.

The amile that was ever upon hia face
Was one that only death could erase
The inspiring things that he often said
Will ever live though he be dead.

With impaired health, and crippled too
He kept on plugging for me and you
Courageous, undaunted, he waged his fight
For lasting peace, for good and right.

Thank Ged that he lived lemg enough

To carry the ball while the going was tough
May the substitute who will him
Be fair to all regardless of race.
Instead of wondering what next to do
Let's “zarry onl” as he'd wish us to
Let us no longer halt in dismay

For the Lord that giveth taketh away.
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