MA GOES TO FLORIDA®

How ¥a, you go git busy,
A Pizin' up your clothes.
Be're goin' to teke you to %m %mﬁhs

e went up snd down, m xmm& and through,
*7311 I thot, snd still we're left.
Apnd them big things s standin' there,

Fast where the cotton |

You're shakin' end & tiziwia'

‘tﬁa” 11 m%*&i? gjﬂz the r‘hﬁmii&wm
Or agus in your feete
ind soon the snow'll be m:v
&8s you know it sllers do,
And that will shet you in the %aasm

Where gw’ll likely have the fht. =

ind so they kept & m@ia* :
krd & plesdin' that 'tuss M;
7411 I thot I better do it,
Jest to give myself o rests
£c I got my things sround me,
“hen & voice oome up the stair,

 *hem, Ve, don't take u lot of junk;. ‘

Zos wn goln' in the exr.

¥ell, that kinder gas: ) mia’
 To know whatl best leave cubew=—
For there's my old red flenmnels,
I sure couldn't do with-out,

m& gm w&r»ﬂm, -and voolen socks, |
ag night zowne, Y can't epare,

(T'd eut thes high falutin’ things
The girls all like %o we}
There's my big coat for ralny éﬁy&g
- Ohi salms, ﬁ;&t shall Iéﬁ ; :
Tryin' to put & lot of things,.
Wkere there's only rcom for few.

#ell, we finslly got ‘started,

Folks and luggege piled in tighte--

Seared I ocouldn't shet oy eyes,
Fer fear I'd tumble someth
Then I thot I'd heered it said:
"Son't borry trouble, if you do;
you give as y our seurity

Your pesce of mind, "and i&%&ﬁ’i ﬁtﬁ’z‘ﬁ true.”

80 1 seb 3!&111”*2 souldntt i"#i!‘v
And watohed what I oould see.

is we jusped slong them ‘cadam roads
Ag frisky es could be. :

“hen I saw them folks & workin',
“hore there uster be & drouthe—-

1 jest felt kinder sorry

Cause tizegf wean't going saath.

&nd tm tkﬁr sities weo wout in,
I knew we'd ns'er get out,

For folks kept holdin' up their hands,

1 don't know whettiwere all about.
But when 1 seen them wountaing,
1 shore 4id hold my breathe

ing lite,

Sinoe God hed bullt this Globe,
I just knew Hosh oa;i@*ﬁ drown

ﬁmm“w

Hith mt & winw fer
snd 1ittled ragged younguns;
Ok, Lord, it cen't be g&%,
4pd I & goin' to ﬁms

But ew told |
Jist like I et

Uranze ’&m ﬁw; M “i&:’
I den't wonder all them weddeners
Likes t&m 'Im m t&:&r Mu

ja;t i:m ﬁghh aa s golin'
‘?iil Iwas plum done eat, ~
A wetobin' el) them pretty sights
I'd never even dreamed sbout.
I wondered when they'd ever stop
spd if the ooean we could see,
*Till sudden, come the likenest pluce
1 said, this here's good enough for me.
Fer I ses'd & greet big 'henuer,
it suid, "Seloome”, when we cowe,
snd *twne mighty nice of Ms =
Por it mede us feel to~hum
Then we see'd the finest folkg=—-
Sew the ohurches sll arcund,
I jest thought I'd most struck Eemven
*Cos ‘twas such & pretty towne
They said, I'4 find *?hﬁéa Cracmrs”
But 1 Mm w wes M eorn pones

For I can't ms@ i flerence

From those I'd et right homes

I think the Lord, when He mede this arth,

Thot He'd fix this Stete soms bether

So he growed all these flowers and trees

ind Hade it & little mite wetter;

4nd then told the sun to ksep it sll werm

%o people could caper and play

“here they don't slip on the ice and snow

4nd 1 tell yeor, here's where i'se 'er
plannin’ to steyt



