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_ prayer
(Boforo Examination)

Oh Lord, porchod high on Hoavon's 1id
T.ook down on mo, Your 1littlo kid,

And on this last and droadful hour
Holp mo with Your Almighty Powor,

I've lapsod a 1ittlo, Lord I know
I'vo somotimos hikod down to a show
I'vo danced a bit and gkatod too,
But nevor morce than othors do.

Somo mornings, Lord, Ifvo lot things slip
Of courso I didn't have to glip

But You who know all socrote doop |

Can toll how much I cravod tho sloop,

Porhaps to You, O Lord, it scoms

I wasto too much timo on foollgh drcams
But 1T You ymew this 1ittlo damo
I'11l bot a buck You'd do tho samo.

20 porchod up thoroe on Hoavon's 1id

Look down on mo, Your 1littlo kid

Forgot the times I'vo boon an ass |
And holp mo now to got a pass., (W. Sutor of 0.S.V.)

Big Foot.

A numbor of studonts noocd a courso in how to walk -=quictly. Tako in church or a
hall chapol. You can hoar thom coming twonty yards away. Thoy nover 1lift thoir
foot as thoy walk down a corridor, Thoso with motal platos and all-lcathor hools
havo an obllgation to bo doubly caroful, Wo say an obligation and moan it y
bocaugo charity domands that ono bo considoratc of othorg =- and cortainly
scuffing and goraping whon onc 1s at praycor ls unkindncss.

Othor violators of charity aroc thosc who novor handlo a door with gontlonoss.
Thoy slam evorything on occelcsiastical hinges: church doors, confossional doors
and tho knoolors in tholr pow, Try to lovo poaco and quict now, bocaugo God won't
lot you kick up a disturbanco in Hoavon,
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nelp the poor !



