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MY HUSBAND AND 1
Tweniy-Fifth Anusversory

OGETHER we have walked the way
T We started in the morning,
And now the shades are falling fast
And of the night give warning.

Our skies have oftentimes been blue,
The air been filled with singing

And through our hearts bright birds of hope
Their glad way have been winging.

But ofi'ner still a leaden sky,
With raindrops wildly falling,
And in our hearts the hopes of years
Their farewell sadly calling.

The loving Father over all
With watchful care was bending,
And, knowing what we needed most,

In love to us was sending.
I



My Husband and I

We have not muca of worldly pelf,
Cur children are our treasure,
And all the priceless things of earth

Their value cannot measure.

And so the years go on apace,
And we are growing older,

But love's bright sunshine keeps the hearts
It warms from growing colder.

So what care we? our hearts are young,
And in life's stormy weather
We'll bravely face the fiercest storms

So long as we're together.
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