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A dreary place would be this earth 
Were no little children in it; 

The song of life would lose its mirth 
· Were there no children to begin it. 

-- N. P. Willis 
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I .. 
arrive Ji£st blew into town toclay, 

.A uiee s1nall person I om they say; 
Sweet cincl soft and roumd. and pink, 
Everyone's glad to see me I think. 
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My height and weight 
Once I uias tiny) biit Fm, getting tall; 
They mark 1ny height cigainst the ivcill; 
I dicln/t weigh mucl» more than 1ny piip) 
But Pm, getting fat and growing iip. 

~ 
~ 

weel( · · 

ar~ - ?Lt<~ 
1 r ·· I . 2 
2 7.2/:ltJ . 
3 7 " 1:£;" 

I 4 . f ,, 0 ,, 
5 'ii .. L/i " 
6 I/ II J II 

7 9 " /I) ,, 

8 /0 " 3~ 
9 Jo II ltl, ,, 

10 u ,, 3 f/ 

1 1 II ,, IO " . 
12 l J._ ,, J_ ,, 



(0/l6/HJTUUIT/0!7J /.l!l!J BOT ll!/Jll{f 

'· 

i- 







member'~ Qarb 

All over this great round beautiful world 
Are babies with dear little faces, 

And some are dark and some are fair 
And some live in distant places. ' 

?t .. · . 
~s a. ember of tqe ~a ~m 

'OTqe ~oman's c:lflllissiottart? ~oridt? of 'OTqe ~ni 

......... .i. .. ~.~ .. · ~ 
.... ?.11 ~./ Q 3 ~ t· DAT;/' 

I t 

And all 
Sha~ 

Fora 
A 

IN DEEPEST 
SYM PAT-I-+ Y 



. "' ~. 





,_ 





. ' 

My first word 
I knew it was Mother who took care of me, 
So I spoke her name one day just to see . 
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My first laugh 

--- 



~'1.£,/~ 

1r:u ! . ,,f/?40· ~~ 

- ?t ;_, - tA/7,t - ~ 

i:»: 



b74/»~ 
Things I do 







My 
characteristics 
To hear folks wonder whose nose I have 
Or eyes or hair or ioays J have. ' 
It seems so very strange you s~e 
That they'd not know that I'm ju~t me. 
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My first 
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My first tooth 
It's been so sore ancl kincl of reel, 
lvly first tooth's here, Mother saicl. 



My 
favorite toys 
• I've toys of all sorts and ki,id,s, 

Some that pulls and some that winds; 
Some that stands and some that sits, 
And some are just my favorites. 
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I sit up 

It wasn't so hard to do at all, 
I just fell down and started to crawl. 
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Winnifred Evelyn, baby 
t ·r of Dr. and Mrs. W. E. Par 
Brownsville, passed away on 
urday afternoon after an illness o 
only two days. She was only eight 
months old and was in the best of 
health until Thursday, when she 
developed pneumonia. Besides her 
bereaved parents she leaves her 
brother and sister, Douglas and 
Betty Park. The funeral was held 
on Monday afternoon at the late 
residence, Rev. E. A. Poulter con- 
ucted the service. During the 

service a choir of young girls sang 
I very sweetly, "Safe In The Arms 
of Jesus," and the hymns "He 
Leadeth Me" and "Face to Face" 
jwere sung with Mrs. 0. C. Smith 
as pianist. The floral tributes were 
numerous and beautiful. Richard 

I Baxter, Maurice Pratt, Jack Ker 
'and Arthur Woolley were the 
pallbearers. Interment was in the 
family plot in the Tillsonburg 
Cemetery. 
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GOD UNDERSTANDETH 
JOB 28:23 

God understandeth thy trouble and care, 
Sees when the burden seems grievous to bear; 
God understandeth when false grows a friend­ 
He, and He only, is true to the end. 
God understandeth each thought of thy heart: 
Knows why and wherefore the sudden tears start; 
Feels, oh! so keenly, thy trouble and grief, 
Longing intensely to give thee relief. 
Cast thyself, then, on His wonderful love, 
He wi 11 uphold thee with strength from above; 
Yield Him thyself, He will do all the rest, 
God understandeth, and God knoweth best. 

M. Colley 
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• Dr. and Mrs. W. ,E. Park wish to 
'thank all those who •by prayer and 
! kindly sympathy' and in' many other 
ways have helped in 01.\r timeof sor- 

. row. Little Winnifred has been a joy 

. and blessing throughout the few 

,

1 short months o~ her life with us,. and 
her' memory will continue precious. 
We should like to dedicate this 
poem to our little daughter. 

Litt1~ sweetheart, sleep in peace, 
Our dear love will never cease. 
(When at , last, some gladder . day,' · · 

1
1 Our souls too shall break away. 
Fnom .. earth's sweet bonds, what joy 

· · to· rise · . . 
And look· again fat0 thine eyes 
·In·. the world .where· -spirits truly 
,. , · blend'! , 
''.. ,. , . Ah then ! . . 
To what wondrous· beauty grown · 
.Shall. we find OUl' precious one ! 

1 Little. sweetheart, sleep in peace, 
I 1,1r dear love will never cease.. , ,: ; 
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,:::\nd i.1rs: W. ):. Par Ii :.a 
I thank all those who by prayer and i kindly sympathy· and in' many other 
ways have helped in our time of sor­ 
row, Little Win·n~fred has beep. a joy 

•. and ,blessing · throughout the few 
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s·h. o_ rt months of. her lip.e w_ .i.th us, a. nd. her' memory will continue precious. 
We. should like to dedicate this 
poem to our little daughter. 

Littt~ sweetheart, sleep in peace, 
Our dear love will never cease. 
(When at,last, some gladder. day; · · 

I Our souls too shall break away.· From .. earth's sweet bonds, what joy 
· to rise .. · 

And look· agairi ·into thine eyes 
·In· .. the world .where· -spirits truly 

blend'! 
".·:., . Ah them! . 
To what wondrous· '1:ieauty grown · 
[Shall. we find OUl" precious one ! 
' Little sweetheart, sleep iii . peace, 

' ur dear love will never cease.: 
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