





- Awake again! where cannon boom
And all is blood and gore, 1

ives
Tis there that MEN give up their

For King or Emperor.
I listen ‘to a soldier hum
He hums a grand old tune;

~ And as new words flashthru my mind

I fall into a swoon.

It's a long way back to Kentucky
It's a long way to go,

It's a long way back to Kentucky
Where the sweetest grasses grow.
dood-bye my old Kentucky
Farewell blue grass too

For it's much too far to old

Kentucky
So blue grass~----~----adieu.
1918

‘A BORSE!

A horse, that's_all,_and wounded,

Ashell has split my side, -
Others are lying near me

and here we must abgde.

Oh, for just one drink of water
‘And oh, to be back hore,

If only this war were over

1 never more would roam,

i
These tho'ts came crowding ?gamy

Till one tho't stood supreme,

And falling asleep on the banks
of the Marne _

I dreamt this wonderful dream.

A colt.T stood with my mother,
A colt, once more, and free

I went skipping around the pasture,
‘No one could happier be.

T

I frisked about and played
Oh, how I 1love that pasture

I wish T there had stayed.

-+ nibbled at the sweet young grass
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IF YOU'RE NOT A SOLDIER!

‘Breathes there a man with soul so
dead

That never to himself hath said:-
"The boys are beating Kaiser Bill

While I am sttting safe and still

Why not det up and battle too

And do the best a man can 10?

Does not my heart within me burn
When tward Berlin thsir face turn?

Can I not help this strudggle on?

‘Why, I've been sleeping far too long.

I cannot fight, alas, it's true
‘30 ‘really now, what zan I d0?
‘I know! I'll pour ay pockets out
‘And with my gold ths foe I'dl rout;
And I'11 4o my bit for ages beyond
By buying a government

LIBERTY BONDI"®
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A SOLDIER'S AID.

In God's Acre far frow fighting
Thy dead body now reposes

With 2 wooden cross above thee
While the daylight softly closes.
Thou art hsedless of the sorrows
And the strife of bitter factions
‘0f the shorws of human passion

Of our armies ani their actions,

When the moil of day is endeid
And the sun-gol sinks to setting,
When the strife of war is over
With its taking ani its getting; .
Then to thee my thoughts returning |
‘Making trench-like e'en more .
~ said'ning |
But it helps me inthe strudgle
Ever near this noise so madd'ning.

‘In these hours so dark with sorrow

‘When grsat multitules are weeping

‘A1d me ever in this struggle,

"Thou, who art so lowly slesping.
1313
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THE END OF A PERFEJT DAY.
(translatei in 1313)

Quani tu finis un parfait jour

Bt rests seul pensivement .

Tantque 12 soleil couche, toujours
La paix est ton sentiwment.

Tu pense a c¢'qu'l'fin 4'un paggggt

‘Veut 4ire aux cosurs fatigués

Bt tu veux que le fin 4'un parfgggr 3

- ‘Survive par toute 1'annee,




: WAR! _ ‘
Grass green gas,screeching’scregg?%%S

~ Mud, full of trenches,what.a Hell of

hells
Nealy drowned in rain,suffocatingnd
There falls another man with an
unheard thud. |
Crucified Canadiens,Frenchmen\tptgggeé

‘Belgians with their eyes gouged out

Who says this is not truel!

PEACE?.
No longer do the shells harass

‘The. youthful swain and country lass’ ﬁ

Their homes are nearly built again j
{
!

No 'longer are they drenched in rain.
‘Gas~green grass once more. in found
Nearly covering all the ground.
-Peaceful home again exist

Safe from the Boches iron fist.
But they're still across the Rhine
WatchinglWaitinglto cross the line

‘To kill your father and maltreat:you -

Oh, remember! .
SOUVENEZ+VOUS!
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“Telll what is the use of living
‘Life's nothing but drudgery and

LIFE! o

gloom
.It'sgall'j?ust giving and getting

‘To vapish away at your doom.
It's trouble and sorrow and grief

Then to that is added some more

It's a good. thing life's only

brief
‘And then, (oI i-admit—arl).is 8'er.
ol v, arvrony, '
|
1313 |



. GERMAN ADVANCE,
Cﬁgd wasfthe wind that arrived from
the north
Dark was the ruin on which the
_ - child lay, .
,Lips from wich words would be once l
spoken forth, ]
Once,qnd thenigiﬁéédftill the great |
| judgerent day. ‘ . ]
Opened her eyes half and then did
‘she speak; - o
"Parents are dead and so here no%if"
Huns killed my father because ¥ was I
meek_*g§§

\
Yo one is near me, so now let me di8

i
|

Happy and gay were the people of | f
France |
‘Working their farms in the warm
August sun :
When the news came on the savagé‘
_ advance
Made by the still more detes%?gie
Innocent children, aged women
and men life
- Only dared:iﬁ%y.at,the risk of their
; j ' ' ’

i
!

S

oo~

‘Anxious to suffer all woe and no

" Shivering,suffering all unobservid’

‘Horridly,beastly they came from

their den ‘
ing the - R3tE7 N
Plunging the world into long er '
Then came the soldiers, true '
Frenchmen of zeal |
Belgians and Englisk on victory bent

‘ weal content.
Conquer the Germans and theyvg'ge'
The Belgians did well but the FEnglist

did better
The Frenchmen excel¥led till the
Yankees arrived,
lette

Commands were obeyed up to the las
And yet it still seemed as if the
hun§ thrived.
. .starved
Pack of the lines was a girl nearly
Only a child who escaped from t gn
Fabher and btrothers and relatives.
Intense more and more her suffering
grew a
L e g TR A § R quiig“
No one but God heard,except the hagd

" stone. 1819




LA TOMRE DIT A LAV?QEE&Q

' The grave said to the rose:-
. AThe tears with which the morn arose
' What doest, thou,lovely flower?"
" ‘The rose said the the groave:-
"What doest thou with the brave
Whom you in your jaws devour?"

The rose said;-"0 solemn grave

With the tears the daybreak gave,

Golden perfume,as sweet can be.”

The grave said:-"0 sad flower
~With the souls that come each hour,
- Angels of eternity."

Translated at C.S.S.in
1919



'CLASS POEM.
Northeast High School
June 132D

To-day we're datharei here to
celebrate

With saliened joy, and to commemorate

Our passing from this school, in
which these years,
Four long ones past, we've spent,
anl naught enisars
It more to us than this our Jeath,
our birth,
The two corbinzi on this cne jay
of mirth.
Our jeath because no morzs we'll
wanier thru
These halls of laughter bursting
forth answ
At every turn; qur birth because
Jenise
Is but the threshold to the
‘ecxtacies

Of .fter-life, ani preparation here

Must joinél be with full fruition
: there

e SR

Ani this, our graluation, is that
link
¥Thizh joins the two, ani sure no
one could shrink
To take the step whizh leais hinm
o'er the brink.

The retrospest is pleasant now,
the time _
#e've spent has well been spent
anl quite sublime
The pleasures we've enjoyed. ¥e
now look bazk -
Anl  happily ths happenings ,
no lack
Jf fun, relate. No Philtras nzeiej
_ hare i
To make to us our oli Northeast
more dear,
But later on, will those samne
happenings sser
As fine? The joy we'll then
derive, suprsme
7ill be; as in a journey with
~ small stones o

Beneath the foot our heart makes




many groans
Because those stones are sharp,
but at the eni
¥hen we look back, invisibly
‘they bleni ‘
Tnto the path, ani only points
are sesn
¥here leafy trees, their shalows
on the green
Restow, on which we restel -when
ths sun
Blazel hot with fury. Just so
later on
Twill be, when we look back,
ani think, we'll see
Ths harpier spots, ths brighter
iays, anl we

" ¥ill never view the iark obszurity.

From time to time a visit we
' will pay
" Anl once 3again enjoy in this
iear, 3gay,
714 placze the fellowship of
frieni with frieni.

pAni in mosaic of the neatest blenj

Our memory will piece jogether all
The pleasant, scenes, and s we
will recall
Today, and how we now enjoy the pun
These class day wiis will make upon
each one
Of us. We'll linder in our thoughts
- on how .

We sat beneath each prof whose Zeus- |

like brow

Enlightened us, and how he thought
us bright

When we might study on th'eveniful
night

Refore the last exam, and how we
wrote

Tn briefest time the verse on which

they dote,
The profs, I meanﬁor literary taste
Has been with us a desolaisd waste.
Nor in the study of ocur mother
tongsue
Alone, do we desserve to be unsung
But still, to us a few good poinis
belong. ' ’

*

i
i
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These four years past, we've
traveled long and far
From deepest ocean bed to farthest
star.
We've learned why most things work,
we're ready now
To join the busy world and show
them how ' ‘
To run thinds in a better’way.
Maybe,
The several future pres1dents you
see
‘Here, will maks politics so fair
that all
The nation will be pleased and
people shall
Contented be for once. These
physicists

New laws discover, these economists.

Forever settle all disputes between

Tumperial capital, and labor keen

About its injured self. Te've
studied them

And know their ins and outs, the
strategem

i

A

L

N

That's nseded to produce results.
No mere?

‘We've ranged in realms of Rome

and Greece, dalore
The heros we have met. Aensas good

We've followed thru has wanderlngs,t

the blood

0% meg’have we seen spilt before

"the gates

Of Troy. We've watched thé’swélliné

tide of hates

4O'erwhe1m and drown them all in

one vasti mass
Of straining struggling limbs, on
_ that morass
OfTeucre's shore. Therd's Bryseis

substitute .
For Helen, there's Ulysses, man
astute
He was; and 21l th'Olympian tribe
~ of gods

Together with a host of demi gods.

Rut what care we? The dreaded end
is past. |

We stand for graduation here, at
1est

4
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And no one can our finished purpose
blast.

Tt is with saddensd joy we celebrate]
This passing from our school; we
graduate
To know that when we do return, the
‘ one
To whom our hearts are bound in
- love, has gone.
With bands of loving kindness has
he bound
His heart to us; and sharp will be
the wound
Resulting from the severence of
these ties, :
0O honourei one, most humble, yet |
most wise.
Just as the Fales would cut the.
cord of life
And end for mortal man his mundane
| strife,
So will it seem with us, for we havq
' long

Reen guided by his steady hand;

among
The treacherous rocks of school-
boy days, has he

Our pliet been, and very skilfully

Has guided us through out the
times of storm.
Just as the wise Clothanthus ,
- seeing harm

In hidden reefs, has rightly led

his ship
In skilful manner ithat he might
outstrip
The rest and win that race of old,
just so

Have we bzen led; our ship, it may c
careen :
A bit when he , who up till now i
has been |
Our helmsman true, has vanished
from the scene.

The forests vanish, and the mountai;
too,
The seas dry up and e'en the earth
must go;




e g o i o ey STy rm s

A block of granite crumbles slow
away,
The sun no more will give the light
of day;
- The stars and all their systems
' disappear,
There's naught that does not chande
- from year to year;
Ourselves must shortly pass by too,
and dgive
Our place to others, naught can
e'er survive;
BUT, when a name, is carvédd deep
upon
The hearts of men, the memory
linders on.



LA SOURGE.

Quite near a lake, there statts

a source
Between two stones, a -corner in;
With joy the water shapes its course
As ig¢ at last the sea to win.

It murmurs soft:"Oh what 2 joy

Beneath the earth it all was nicht’

And here T taste without alloy

The grass so green in bright
sunlight.

i i
Weretzlling me: Forget-ms-noti:
And dracgon flies as hars they flazw
Would brush mwe by in thzir gavol.

At my side birds drink their fill.
iho' knows? Perhaps a éﬁ?h or iwc
And T can turn a massive mill,

A priver to the nmystic blue.

I may embellish with my foam
A great stone bridge

Or carry stesmers to and from
. On the ccean's vasty mere.

Thus prattles on the 1itile
4 huondred projects, liks

Boasting joyous in its dream.
ts wave cannot centain itself.-

tde

tomp,
d guite small,
Hardly born, it meets its doom

But its cradle is it
iant

The future gian

nu w

bete
O]

In the Jdake which drinks it all.




A THOUGHT!
The charming night
f soft moonlight
o tleay, a0 bGri ekl
Steals away my soul.’
Oh, that I might,
At such a height,
By truth and right

Attain that perfect goal.

Thé night I see.
Brings back to me
A memory

Of when I asked a boon.
Its purity
Is yight lovely
T wish to be ‘

Like that clear pure mcon.

You, for my mate
Did hesitate
- And sealed ny fate
That lovely night of June
Tis now too late
To imitate
The moon so great
Or sing its tender tune,
1820
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BALLADE,

He asked: "Does work or leisure
make the wan?"
To answer I will 3o the best I can.
‘The man who works fror morn to night
' at things
Whose interest lie in but the cash
‘it brings
To him, is not the one who by his
work
Is lead into the place where honors
lurk.
T think that he belongs to labor's
clan, '
Altho, it all depends upon the man.

- But lef us try a nobler type of life
The one who,bother=sd not with
money's strife
‘Rejects the tasks .of sraller
‘consequenze
Attains -a philosophic excellence

‘Takes cognizance. of osophies ani isms
Invented by 2ll wen in divers schisms.

There is but work, no leisure for
that ian

Altho, it all depenis upon the man, |

‘There is between these 3ifferent -
types, a one
Who works at work apg oftimes
plays at fun '
Of 211 the men there are, most
numerous,
‘The hapoy vedium, not frivoloys.
Nor yet too sapient for their owp
Sool;
‘These are whs make a happy .
brotherhood.
To arbitrary state, tis a trapan
Because it all Jepends upon the map,

L'ENVOI.
Philosophers, when you this
puzzle try
To fini ap aoswer, work until goy
iie,
I've answerej it, it is the begf
~ one can, |
Tis this:-"1¢ all 3epenis upon i
, the man." 4 ;

1320



LIMERICKS.

A Forl is a notable thing
It starts to go with a bing
It can run over nails
Anl puppy dog tails
dni still look fit for a king.
b * * * x
The lim'rick is poor kinl of verse
Perhaps, waybe, it needs a nurse,
If I say what I think
You all would turn pink
For it ought to be put in a hearse,
x x _ L x L
English is pretty good stuff
We all like it, rathsr enough,
But this sort of dope '
Takes from us all hope
Of getting away with the bluBf.

- 1320



T o Yo

J

"~ Sometimes I have a sudden . dread

That I might never see you more
And the thing remain unsaid
¥hich I've not told tefore.

If is a fearful sort of thing’

That suddenly o'ertakes me

And gives to me a biting stimg

I wish it would forsake me;

But now I have the chance this time
To téll it collectanecus

In this littly jingling rhyme, "
/' A plece extemoraneous,

It's simply this:-
I love the virgin forest too

I love the shore |

j

But things likethose I love the more

Recause I first loved you.

1920
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RAIN.
(As 'viewed by a young boy)

Pitter patter, spitter spatter
'The: rain comes tumbling down

It's fin and good for country folk
But it's no darn good in town.

The streets get wet,you cén't<spin
- tops

And you can't shoot marbles too,
Recause: the dirt is soft and moist
And the pot hole full of goo.

Try to think of a game of nibs

Being played on a rainy day

Your shooter best, like all the rest
EmBedded in & ton of clay.

Or if you can, imagine pleaese

‘A game of hide and go,

Secure in a place, best chande to
reach base

And you slip in a puddle, oh woe!

And when it rains. it rains alway

There's never any end
Tt rains all night, it rains all‘day

On that you may depend.

‘Pitter patter, spitter spatter,
‘The rain still tumbles down
Tt may be good for country folk

Rut it's no darn good in town.

1820




Dec. ST 1S20.

Tis finished; 1920's past and gone,

ts work is over and its labor done,
Or else; not done. Iis hopes and

"~ fears, iis joys
And tears will be forgoitten soom,
the boys
i to-day.

Of yester-year will be the men
The men of yester-year will pass

away.
And so the sndless cycle runs, the
world
Holds nothing new excevnt the cold
unfurltd

=1
Refore our eyes, tis we who are the
And tis for us to learn ithe ol4d,

review
The past 'in present time, not to
know much ’
And then to pass away like others
such.

But oh! you 1221; - you're here
If you smile fair, or if you are
austere

e have io battle om, but soon,

at last,

Safe in ocur Father's

harbor past

We'll be; the start o

gnotner year.

home, the

f still



My Love —=—w

‘T'were vain to feigdn

There's no impression,
For you impress,

The song is wrong

Without confession
And T confess

--=My love,

1520
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MOONLIGHT,

- Moonbeaws splashing in the water
Play a pleasant melody,
Soft'ning lights and darkning shadows
Bringing thoughts of love to me.
Many people pass that water,
Many people see these beaus,

But the thoughts that they are
thinking
Differ widely from my dreams.
Some are plous, some are prudent,
Others lacking sense of shams,
Some are dreary, some are waary,
._. But the moonlight is the same.

1920




Every Heart® Song.

From afar in the dim distant
twilight

Come the strains of an crganls

grand sound \\\\w

As it peals_forth a wonderful message

To the world who stands list'ning -
- around.

Its calm melody quiects our troubles

Its sweet dream is the theme of our

lay,
And its echo remains in our memory
Passing strong, from day unto day.

S
Tt's the tune thai is always besige
From the time that cur eyes first
see light,

And remsins with us, dominant ever,
Till eyes close at our voyade into
night.
. |
Oh thou great and harmonious echo
Which reverberates oft thru ihe soul.
Like the joy of Miltiades® victory; '

Of Phidippides gaining his goal;
Thou art balm to the man who is
mertal,
Thou art balm that is sent frcgbove;
In far countries thy name may be
different
But the name which we use——-

it is "love."



Vision of Virtue.

It is night, and the darkness
around me

Is oppressively blind, and I grovpe

For a place which is safe to repoég

And to wait for the morning™s first

hope.
As T wait in that sullen black
blindness '
There's a spark 6n th'horizon, I
see
A small light which is glowing,
advancing

Hesitatingly, slowly, to ne.
Th'indistinguishable and vague
outline

Is approaching my couch more and more

And as it draws nearer, its glimmer

Vakes me want to fall dowrn and adore.

|
The small spark, the vague outline i

grows larger
Till at last it permits me to guess

It's a true and material object
¥ith a singular heavenliness.

|

is the figure comes closer and closer
It dispels the blind darkness

from me '
And before me in gorgeous apparel
Is standing-—- I cry--It is Shel
Put my rapiure’s too greai for my

sleeping,

For the vision has passed and is gone
And to me there is left but the

memory
As T wake in the light of the dawn.

1221
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