
THE YOUNG CITIZEN 

A CHILD'S WISH 

\\·ish I were a moonbeam, 
In a silve1· sheen of ll'hite, 
Filtering through the cla1·kness 
Bathing all the \\'oriel ll'ith light. 

Then I could play hide ancl seek, 
With the clou<b ancl ghostly trees. 
I could peep through the "·inclo\\'s 
Where the children li e asleep. 

I might he \'el'Y tiny, 
Yet I kno\\· that I can help
The heavens keep in beauty 
And the da rkness turn to light. 

S<'11trmher, J9 .J!i 


