“A LIFT ON THE WAY.
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whats the use o' fratehin’, lads, this  lifes noan so lung, So,
road’s full o' ruts; it's ve _ ry slutehy  an' it's dree; An’
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if  yon ge - ther reawnd,awll try my hond at a  sung; It may
mony a worn-eawt lim_per  lies him deawn there to dee; Then,
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Oh, soft be his pillow, when he sinks deawn to his
That can keep the lamp o’ charity alive in his brea:
May . .
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Jog on,my noble comrades,then;an’— so mote it be
That hond in hond we travel till the day that we de
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