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The plaece where they stood always empty will stand,

But the memories it holds are enchrined in the land.

In a few years: the redio, so welcome to all,
With its news of the world and swéet musie on call.
ﬁoving‘pictures‘were also another great treat
As we glimpse foreign countries and eities so neatb,

Not many years passed and boys were well grown,

And decided toc make themselwves homes of their cwm.

The dauchter then offered her homse she would share

A plaee of contentment free from worry and care. ' /-
And the music in her soul still kept the refrain

And filled her with peace again and again. .

Weeks and years rolled bun., God took one dear son,

But left one to comfort and help till her life work was done.
But darkness soon spread all over our land

As Viorld Yar number one, deeided to stand

And fight for a peaee that never did come,

But instead, took our Brave fathers, brothers, and soms.

In time, the Flu swept the country taking people so guick

The mother went to the hospital to help eare for the sieck.

A few months there, them an appointment to kecep!

-She left for Bay View, a new home there to scek. :
They were happy years, with new friends, education, and pleasure,
With some travel thrown in to f£ill out the measurse.

And now after nations filled with discord and pain

A great war is raging, in hopes to regain

The long lookedsfor Peace, to help make the world-

A plaece of God's choosing with flags of vietory unfurledil

The mother still spends summers in her own northern home,
_But the winters will find her where'er she may roam.

Meny years mark the changes since that babe's appearing; =~
As a great grandmother now her body is wearying

“But the musiec still singing in her soul is God-given,

And will abide till the gates open wide into Heaven.

Rellie I. Thomas,

Age -- eighty-three.



