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KNIT, MOTHER, KNIT.

A peacetul valley in the West,
The evening shadows flitting,

A trembling heart, a glistning tear,
A lonely mother knitting.

Knit, mother, knit. The cross is thine —
The cross that mothers borrow;

For all must knit and some must mourn,
While war brings need and sorrow.

Dream, mother, dream. The night is here.
Dream that its shadows borrow

A radiance from the great beyond,
To light a blest to-morrow.




