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he may buy and sell,

The merchant,
his duty well;

The teacher do
And men may toil through busy days

LOr men may stroll through pleasant ways.
Trom king to beggar, whate'er befall,

The farmer, he must feed us all.

‘s trade 1S one of worth—
the sky and earth.

he sun and rain,

And no man loses for his gain.
And men may rise and men may fall,

The farmer
He's partner with

He's partner with t

But the farmer, he must feed us all.

God bless the man who sows the wheat,

Who finds us milk and fruit and meat;

May his pockets be heavy, his heart be light,
His. cattle and corn and all go right. '
God bless the seed his hands let fall,

For the farmer, he must feed us all.

—Copy contributed by R. E, SNYDER.
The Idaho Farmerx
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Yahhes

CONTESTS

e

Dear Lord, in the battle that goes on through life,

I ask but a field that is fair, .
A chance that is equal with all in the strife,

A courage to strive and to dare;

.{

And if T should win, let it be by the code,
With my faith and my honor held high;

And if I should lose, let me stand by the road,
And cheer as the winners go by. -
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And Lord, may my shouts be ungrudging and clear,
A tribute that comes from the heart,
And let me not cherish a snarl or a sneer

Or play any sniveling part;
Let me say, “There they ride, on whom laurel’s bestowed

Since they played the game better than 1.”
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Iet me stand with a smile by the side of the road,
And cheer as the winners go by:.

fT

e ———ET—

So grant me to conquer, if conquer I can,
By proving my worth in the fray,

But teach me to lose like a regular man,
And not like a craven, I pray;

220

et me take off my hat to the warriors who strode
To victory splendid and high;

Yes, teach me to stand by the side of the road,
And cheer as the winners go by.

-- sl _* i Z T I -'#

—Anon.
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