





We, who have lived in the land,
Labored and belped it grow

e e St 2

Out of a desert waste

To the pleasant land we kiow;
Outrs was the vision first—

Our love, as our faith, endures,

: Through the toil of the weary years,

Building our home—and yours.

~f TWO Jer

Now we can welcome you, |
T'o a home *neath a kindly sun,
Sharing our vision and toil, !
For the task is but begun;
Building your home and ours
Into the great design,
That you may say at the close of day,
“T'his is your home—and mine.”
—Frank C. TiLLsSON. |
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