








22

THE

LITTLE KEEPSAKE

THE RAILROAD RIDE.
Dixa dong,
Off we go;
Sing a song,

Hurra ho.
Ding dong,
Here we are;}
Hold in strong,
‘\‘-.‘J\ the car,
Ding dong,
Back we go}

Fly along,

Hurra ho!




THE BEGGARS

TH1s poor woman’s old

The little child’s cold,
Let’s give them bread to eat.
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Let them come to the fice

. . '

Let us build it up higher,
And give them a w

—
I'he poor w man’s weak
How pale is her

1rm seat.

y
i
neex,
> ] . } 1
Perhaps she has met with sor
row.
Let’s give them a bed
Where the poor wear
.\]:1:\' rest, and feel bet

morrow.
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THE SLEIGH-RIDE

Tur winter's snow

The dark ground hides
s ierry steigh

,\w\‘ wer t o les
Like wingéd elves

Round every spray
A spiral curl;
And build a tow«

On_ everv iut. :
And o S

A t 4
And se | un

H wifurls




And shov
Of glitt
Hung round
In grand ¢
Old Winter gives

. t

~—

For offerings,
For soon March wind, {
”\- !‘utu €m sings.
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