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Yet, O sricken beart, remember, O remember,
Hew of buman days be lived the better part.

April came to blsem, and never dim December
Breathed itr killing chill upen the bead or beart,

Dioomed to know mot Winter, enly Spring, a being
Trod the flowery April blithely for a while,

Took bis fill of mausic, joy of thought and seeing,
Came and stayed and wenity nor ever ceased fs miie.

Came and stayed and went, and now when all iv finithed,
You aline bave cressed ehe melanchely siream,

Yours the pang, but bis, O bir, the undiminithed,
Undecaying gladness, undeparted dream.

AU that life contains of torture, woif, and treaton,
Shame, dishanor, death, te bim were but a same,

Here, a bey, be dwelt through all the singing searen
And ¢ve the day of sorrew departed as be came.
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Writien for our three childrem,
Dedicated 1o all these bindred souls, friends of

Carl Parker whether they brew him or noty whe
are making the fight, witheut bitterness but with
all the understanding, patience, and entbusiasm
they passess, for a saner, kindlier, and more joyows

world,

And to thse especially who bve greatly aling
the way,



