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Some ped eayings I've heard in my time,’
Seme T'believe to be true,

Theve-isione I will mention now in my rhyms,
As one that is well:-known to you,

If-you keew a man that is in distress,

* Amnd assistgnce yeu can give him any,

' sgmber that. many can help one they say
% one omgd!uya help many. :

- Ther de what yot can for a man in distrenw;

Let it be a pound of a penny,

There’s many can help one, I’ve heard people say
Wkeee ore camns$ always help many,

VE sesn the mud culdn he denesd his wild jigs in, 8 2
cwmgmﬁmmg’&,m 2 A man may be wealthy ome end of the year,
T'm sure 3% wes always kepl Begatit down ; s ekt sy be wrwiohos aad poot;
Apd now all arvurd scems sad and mest dreary, 389, He struggles his hardest to keep ,h-unself up,
Al 524, end sl dreary, no plper, mo zeel, + _ But has gunk down to poverty’s door,

Kot even the sun through the window aliines clearly, :
Binge I Tost my own carling, sweet Teddy O'Neale ¢

1t’s that kind of map that needs your sgpport,
2
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Go ! give it where’er it's most need
For those whe've experienced poverty, knows
It's a very hard battle indeed.

I droamt last 1ight, och ! bad cess to me dreamin
Pd die if I thought 'twould eome truly fo pass:
[ dreamt, as the tears down my pale eheeks was
streaming,
That Teddy was courting another fair lass,
Oh, did not I wake with the weeping and wailing, :
The thoaght of my dhsame was toe much {c eonceal
And my ;r.\od;er cries, * Norah, cbild, wha .. yow're *
elling ? V' 2

When all T could snawer was © Toddy O'Heale,”

How eften a trifle may save a man’s life,
When he i8 near dying with want,

He has tried to live honestly sll the way shrongh,
But he finds in the end that he can’t, 5
At last he i5 tempted to steal—or must gtarve,

‘While those that ave rich pass him by,
hey knew not his trovbles, they heed not his want:
He's lefs ke a dog there ta die.
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I what 1've mertioned to night in my song,
There’s nothing I've said out ef placs,
A man msy be poor yet honest be,
For poverty’s not o dicgrace,
“Then aseiat all you cen with s generous heart
For how soonthe tide it may turn,
Just give kim one chanceto rissin the world,
" And your hindness beseea will cus

Sem [ ever ot when (he big ship was ready,
The time it had ecmns for my lomo £ depart,
Yaried Hke a colleen, snd said, “ Good-bye Teddy,”
“With » teor in my eye, and a akcne at my heant;
Be euwld, 'twea o bettas hia fortune he went roving,
Bt wh b ig the geld to the jo7 1 enuld feel,

e wanld cove back to wo noaest sad
]
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: Theah pocs v my owa dnding Teddy O Madie,




