oen

-

4 BUTLER'S JOURNAL, MARCH, 1902.

Charley Hudlin. The Son of Man, both barred and
babnned
BY DARBY DOOFLITKFR. Without bouse or land, could not

lay his head
g ,.|On land or billow, on floor or pillow
Ob, Charley Hudlin, my heart you're| 4, 3%¢c,¢ even born in an humble

To see ypou languish in prison strong If :
: be was tramping and out doors
B a8 . , For only tramping, and outdoors| s

PATIRICE, | As once he bid beside Galilee
o :’eggmg b VR With bis Apostles, ao friemfly hostels
gl Would open to them with doors

DruggiSt and ApOthecary, You’re rough and foolish and weird |flown free.

s5e Khonlic No! You'd decry him; you'd erucify
him :
Like Abasuerus, the wandering Jew,
3 i Or weak-kneed Pilate,—your heart
Frederlcton’ N. B' Oon bread and water you they will you’d spoil it
3 slaughter By giving in to the murdering crew.
Beneath the rafters of Granite Hall,
To lie and languish in tears and
anguish
Until the summer runs into fall.

Air :(—** Bay of Dublin.

Corner Queen and Carleton Streets, e e

Could e’er descend for to stoop so low.

Ye men with plenty, can it content ye
To drive a poor man to suicide ?P—
While you have shelter he must freeze

-

\ or swelter
: The golden summer will bring the| I winter. summer, by the loan road-
y bummer side,
And red coat straying with rushing
feet, Ye modern judges, ye should bear no
The constant gabble of the drunken grudges
rabble Against the poor and downtrodden
Carefully Compounded at all hours ot the day or night.| Wil fil with clamor the crowded Bramp, e o
street. While letting free in Society
k ish
Driven from the City without care or The drunken seqpinetpe e ,ed
: By scamp.
TELEPHONE, 5 STORE, 210, Through field and forest you trudge [For what your spires, whom all ad-
your way— mires
if z : Denied employment and food and| 'Neath whom your choirs raise their
BESIDENCE, 15 rhiineiik notes to God ; —
What boepe, epjoyment is yours to-| They make Truth a fliar, and dame
day? and squire

. : ! Fe3 Tread in the mire, the common clod.
The public conscience is worse than

nonsense The day is coming, when tramping,
To belp a fellow when he is down; bumming,
e No band’s extended nor¢ause befriend- Hard-bearted cunning and heathen
X : : : ed, hate
We do not claim that our store - : They’re but attended by Fortune’s| With selfish rudeness, dishonest
is the cleapest place to buy, but THown. & Sb:e;d”ess st
we do ciaim that we keep the -1 But swell of voices and tramp of B
: h i B
best and purest drugs and medi- A!oné)rtstf:ir courses, and dogs and Whereh-lfdhures Pty e
; ; ) children
cines procurable at a fair profit. cats, Wil f tnted - AhearE
e e With d lodi 3 i ow  unstinte throug
When it comes to medicine, you : :g?onu: e R e Heaven’s door,
want the best. ; In bggg and tenor, and sharps and |20d equal measure of work and pleas-
2 ats ure
e Cannot affect you or resurrect you Shall belalloted to * rich and poor.”
Or e’en protect you from your livin
C. FRED. CHESTNTUT, tomb, , _ 5 [In wealth and station, in clothes and
A h The wild birds’ cadence, the bright ration
pOt ecary, sun’s radiance In home and nation throughout the
doors above Barker House, . Andb?ower’s fragrance bursting into e sworldé e
? oom. L e Sociai Banner with gla osanna
neen St., Frederi 3 .
Q , Fredericton Oikiol cim oar von 3 Lanbs o Andegeaaeful clamor shall be unfurl
cheer you ; 2
Or warm your dreary cold prison | No more, in horror of a dread to-mor-
g cell; row
: Although for hours you Y your| el drown our sorrow in the flow-
: powers . >
QQ atCh : Of shrubs and flowers you can’t get =-10e vawl X
P Or in desperation end our creation

And bring damnation to our burden~-

Oh, Mr. Graham, it was a shaham ed soul.

R o
Re aIrIn You lent your naham to prosecute
- No throned tyrant, commercial giant

This friendless mortal, because your ; R
portal Will starve our bodies and dwarf our

is one of the leading departments| He had profaned with his dirty boot. souls,

of our business. Prompt and But free and equal will be the sequel
Satisfactory work guaranteed, You’re warm and cosy and red and Of this fierce struggle ere the century

<. - rosy, : rolls.
% l?ull; Optlcaﬁ Departme?t, n} And quite a posey, as people say ;— | And War’s wild clamor and Thor’s
¥ Wihlch we make a speclalty o But, Fortune’s tosses make gains and dread hammer
: cor_rect _SpeCtacle. and eye 2‘13_58 losses With the beacon glamor of the burn-
A ﬁtt.lng' 1s‘advancmg with rapid| And the biggest bosses may come ing pile
¥ strides. Over 9000 cases have down some day. : Will no more annoy us as e’en employ
$ been fitted satisfactorily. % : us
; , Though not an angel or an evangel Or again destroy us : * twill not be
You’d entertain in him unawares, the style.”

He’s still God’s creature in form apd

: ; - feature, i For conquered nations, commisera=
SH UTE & CO: For whom Christ died, and who| = tion )

hears his prayers, | And reparation for untold wrongs,




