GLADYS FLORENCE MOODY
A sweet and nob'e girl is she,
And knoweth what is dignity.

CLARK MOORE

He does his work with might and main,
To everyone he's just the same,

ROBERT MOORE
Of all the days there are in the week, I
dearly love but one day,
And that's the day that comes between a
Friday and a Sunday.

MABEL ORMAN
To fix her hair is her delight
She’s afraid it doesn’t look just right.

HOWARD OUTCALT
I know it is a sin,
For me to sit and grin.

ROBERT PARKER
For all his quiet, gentle ways,
He’s in some mischief every day.

BETTY MOWRY
If upon you troubles fall,
Look at her face, and forget 'em all.

LENA MOWERY

It’s the songs you sing and smi'es you wear,
That makes the sun shine everywhere.

DONALD NOBLE

He has a habit which we can’t pass
That’s fallling asleep in 'most every class,

MARGUERITE PARRISH

Ah! there be souls none understand;
[Lke clouds, they do not touch the land.

Just being happy is a fine thing to do,
LLooking on the bright side instead of on
the blue.

GARNET PHILLIPS

If little is the labor, little are the gains,
Man’s fortunes are according to his pains.
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