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PROGRAM

Mrs. A. W. Pierce, President, Presiding

Invoca tion : Tune nSun of My Soul If

For food and health and happy days,
Accept our gratitude and praise.
In serving other" Lord, may we
Repay our debt of love to Thee.

AMen.

Lunch

ITYS A SHORT,SHORTLIFE
(Tune: nThere'sa Long, Long Trail.")

It's a short, short life we live here,
So let us laugh while we may,

With a song for every moment
Of the whole bright day.

Whatys the use of being gloomy,
Or what's the use of our tears,

When we know a mummy'shad no fun
For the last three thousand years?
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To Our Guests of Honor

nSing a Song of Friendship.n

Sing a song of friendship, as we say good-bye.
McKimmon, Plummer, Gainey, welre about to cry.
Wouldnl,t that be dreadful to do so foolish a thing
Right here in the presence of our beloved Queen?

Sing a song of friendship, the kind that will endure,
Past and precious memories in our hearts secure,
Cumberland, Vance are loyal, all are yours in store,
What a marvelous kingdom. Could one wish for More?

To Mrs. McKimmon

T1.me: "Maryland, My Maryland."

The Old North State thinks you are grand,
Miss Jennie McK, Miss Jennie McK.
The very finest in the land,
Miss Jennie McK, Miss Jennie McK.

You're always glad to take our hand,
And help us learn to know, how can
We better serve our native land,
Miss Jennie McK, Miss Jennie McKe

To Mrs. Plummer

Trme: "Mary Had a Little Lamb"

Hattie had a little smile
Little smile, little smile

Hattie had a little smile
And, ah, how it did grow.

And everywhere that Hattie went
Hattie went, Hattie went,

And everywhere that Hattie went,
That smile was sure to goo



To Miss Gainey

Ttine: TTJingle Bells tl

Gainey up, Gainey up
Never pulls a forwn

Trots a mile and wears a smile
'I'o help a girl that I S down,

Gainey up, Gainey up,
Always finds the dough

Never fear, Sheis a dear,
"Wherever she may go&

Tune: ltBlest Be the Tie"

ltWe~re sorry youYre going·awayJj
We wish that you could stay;

We know 'we will miss you;
We wish we could kiss you,

Wevre sorry You're going away.n

SO"'Say' We'
, . ~. =r .

'I'uner" America n
, )"na:

So say we all of USe-

80 say we all of us
So say Vie all;

So say we all of UB

SO say we all of us
So say we all of us

So say we alIt>
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