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Qrossing the Bar

Sunset and evening star,
And one clear call for mel

And may there be no moaning of the bar
When I put out to sea.

But such a tide as moving seems asleep,
Too full for sound or foam, ;
When that which drew from out the boundless deep
Turns again home.

Twilight and evening bell,
And after that the dark!
And may there be no sadness of farewell

When I embark.

For though from out our bourne of time and place
The flood may bear me far,

I hope to see my Pilot face to face

Wien I have crossed the bar.

Alfred Tennyson
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For God still giveth His beloved. sleep
And if an endless sleep He will- so best.”
Mrs. Thomas H. Huxley

Hazel Atkinson

Verna Black

Marie Brown
Madeline Chapman
Mary Good fellow
Annie Hodgson
Horence Hoover
Evelyn Huycke
Greta Jewitt

Millie Jewitt
Willow MacDiarmid
Marion Mactaggart
Grace Snider

Ho walton

Verna Hearle Ka.ajke. A\
MOW’H’WQ SU\SOnna (SU"SEG; 8“#’4’%) )

199 p

MuRice Mac T“\\Hc\r‘\‘
DoRoTHY Todn Jutied
MAL-ALCT HOBGSOA)

JioL A  DO0UGLAS
“Belnalce j_ﬂi.«)ﬁm.)

OLIVE KAANLCE 2
|sARSL FoRreesTER




