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MAKE BELIEVE

Dear Comrade, we’ll go back and find
The old enchanted way,—

The fairy-peopled fields and groves,—
The dreams of yesterday.

Again we'll snap our fingers in
The frowning face of Care;
And with the old abandon fling

The gauntlet of “We darel”

We’'ll know again the bouyant trust—
The faith that was our own,

And going back will be most sweet
For that, just that alone.

Ah! you have come, and I have come
O’er many a weary mile,
So let us ‘‘make believe’’ again

For just a little while.

—Lucy Gerlrude Clarkin.



