


The railroad t'ra'c/:k'is miies away,
And the day is loud Wlth voices speaking,
Yet there isn t a tram goes_y by all day,

And hear rts engme steammg A

My heart is warm wrth the frrends I'make
And better friends I'll not be knowmg,
Yet there isn't a train | wouldn’t take,

& j No matter where it’s gomg
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