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A Page of Poems

MORNING PRAYER

F ATHER, hear our morning prayer:
This day keep us in Thy Care;
All we do and all we say,

May they be our best today!

MERCY TOWARD ALL

T EACH me to feel another’s woe,
To hide the fault I see;
The mercy I to others show

That mercy to show to me.
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I LIKE to dance,

I like to play,

I like to go to school
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OUR time and our

talent
We hold from above.

May each hour
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OUR FLAG

SING a song about our flag,
See the colors waving high;
All saluté, all salute,

When the flag passes by.

Leave us richer

In wisdom and love.
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THE WATCHING STARS
ALL the night, when I am sleeping,
While the silent hours go by,

Little stars their watch are keeping

Far above me in the sky.



