“Glve,” sald the litle
stream, “&ive oh give give
oh give. Give,” said the little
stream, as It hurried down
the hill; “I'm small, I Know,
but wherever I 20 the
lields grow greener Still.”




Mnging, singing all
the day, “Give away
oh give away.” Singing,
singing all the day,
“Glve oh give away.”




“Glve,” sald the little rain,
“Give oh give give oh give.
Give,” sald the little rain,
as Il Iell upon the IHow’rs;
“I'll raise thelr drooping
heads again,” as It Iell
upon the fow’rs.




Give, then, as Jesus gives,
glve oh give give oh give.
Give, then, as jJesus gives;
there IS Something all can
glve. Do as the streams
and blossoms do:

[or God and others live.




