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ive me tbe love of o little dog, 
Z\nd I sboll not complain at oil, 
Cf rainy days or cloudy skys, 

Cr little dreams tbot f ode 
and die. 
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(5ive me tbe wag of bis little 
toil, tbe bark tbot soys, 

"I know you well, I understand" 
Z\nd I sboll walk on boly land. 
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for fame and fortune burdens 
Z\nd winter tokes tbe roses of spring. 

But tbe love of a little do9, 
ls o God like tbin9. 
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