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Ana’ a/( z‘hy hues were born in h’eauer:z.
—~Drake
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Patriot Sons

The bright-eyed boys who crowd our schools,
The knights of book and pen.
Weary of childish games and moods,
Will soon be stalwart men—
The leaders in the race of life,
The men to win applause ;
The great men born to guide the State,
The wise to make the laws.

Teach them to guard with jealous care
The land that gave them birth—
Aus patriotic sons of patriot sires,
The dearest spot on earth ;
Teach them the sacred trust to keep.
Like true men, pure and brave.
And o'er them through the ages bid
Freedom’s fair banner wave.

—Samuel F', Smith
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Agnes Thompson,

Teacher

School Officers
Peter Clerkin Clerk
Henry Bunbury Treasurer
Fred Schaller Director
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Grant Bunbury
Andrew Hand
Theadore Schaller
Lanore Bunbury
Harry Bunbury
Ceryl O’Brien
Mark McSherry
Marcella Hand
Katie Hand
Raymond Bunbury
Helen Bunbury
Dorothy Stampfli
Fritz Stampfli
Nellie McSherry
Clarence Thompson
Lucy Stampfli
Marion Toay
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Bring Bach My School Days
to Me

When beautiful school days are over
And grown men and Women are We,
Tho’ gone, we will think of them ever—

O, bring back my school days to me !

We long for cur playmates of childhood
Who pleyed with us day after day,

And little we dreamt how we loved them
Until they had gone far away.

O, beautiful, beautiful school days—
O, could Yyour sweet mem’ry remain,
Thro’ all of our pleasures and sorrows,

And bring back our school days again!
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