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 The clock of life is wound but_once
W nd no man has the power LLVE love, toil with a v\dﬁ;
~To tell just when the H&Eﬁ" swill stop, _Place no faith in “Tomorrow’
At late or early hour. B o S For the clock may then be st|II
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The present only is our own,
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ose one's heal:th |s more; o
A Iose or “soul is such a Ioss

And no can restore.
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