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THE BIRTH OF LINCOLN

Winter winds howled round a eabin,

Inside lay & little chilé-
Restless in its virgin armor,

Pure and gentle, meek and mild;
Close beside her dearest treasure,

Nancy Lineoln, young and fair,
Faintly whispered in the gloaming

Words of suppliance and prayer.
'Thwart the twilight's orimson curtain

Falls the night upon the land,
Polding all the earth in slumber

By the touch of God's own hand.
In the starlight, in the moonlight,

In the watehnight everywhere-
Not an augury from Heaven

Stirred the palpitating air.

In the morning, crisp and early,

All along the winding treils
Of the forests, dank and hoary,

Blew the ocold and icy gales~
But, inside that lonely cabin

Gleamed a fir, warm and bright,
Eindled by dear neighbor, Enlow,

In the watches of the night.
Oh, there's joy in every bosom'

Love, to bless and sanctify
As a stalwart father enters

Where the babe and mother lie.
Silent prayers in whispered accents

Fall upon the threshold there-
Like celestial benedictions

On & world of toil and care.

Mother-love, so pure and sacred,

Fate, 8o bountiful and blest.
Meekly smiled upon his pathway,

Made his mission manifest;
Days of toil in field and forest,

Arduous tasks to clear the lands,
Poverty and want and sorrow,

Aching limbs and calloused hands.
Weathered in the sochool of Nature,

Growing like a stately tree, .
Seeking wisdom, truth and knowledge

At the fount of Liberty.
Governed by a Immmne passion,

* Mereciful and kind was he-

"Honest Abe", the destined saviour

Of a Nation proud and free.
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