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For everyone alike!

We ask no more—W e’re not amiss 
’Tis ours by law—by right.

Arise, resound your voices 
And march unitetd by 
A vast and mighty vanguard 
Demanding liberty 
Reliniquish not this mission 
But forcefully demand 
A fair and equal treatment 
For all in every land

 Charles Atkins

THE WILL TO SERVE

The soul that climbs above 
The petty things of life;

The soul that move in love
To soothe the pains of strife;

This is tlie soul in man created
To save his mind from sin and hatred.

The soul that lends a h e l p i n g  hand 
To those in sorrow and distress;

The soul within the heart of man
That lays his troubled mind to rest;

This is the soul, the iMaster made
And in the breast of man ha.s laid.

So think no mind so mean, in state 
To be beyond the aid of man-

And tliink no wound so wide and great 
As to withold your helpnig hand.

For deep within the soul there lies 
A will to serve, true and high.

 rCharles G. Howell, Jr.


