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That’s how dangerous souplines are. They

change the whoh.tuz‘tdgf a mans life.
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“Natives would call them pine:

Still all this scent cannot be meant
For the “windbreak” of mine.

»(Chorus '
There's a rose that's froze in snowmans land,

" Tis a glazier of pain

Though it's frozen w‘xite.

still its quite a sight

For the folks of loggers lane;

Tis a Matterhorn,

Of a frosty morn—-

By the wintry breezes fanned—

Of his earnings fleeced

Stands a timberbeast,

Mid the woes of snowmans land. -
* Alger Line-—a logging road ‘in the hot

sprinbs country: of Minnesota.

. MILEAGE

(Kir: You're a Million Miles From Nowher:
Wher” You’re Oné Little Mile From Home) .
’Nlou&h you traviel the whole world o'er;
See the ends of the earth and more—

Far in the ambient air—

You've never yet been anywhere.

: Chorus .
You're a million miles from c:gvhere
When you haven't a Wobbly s

If you'll look—and_see—you’ll tind

work-| You're a trillion years behind.

, is an| You have “left ithe gates of reason”
out, or When you pass up this great reward—
un ever| You're a million miles from nowhere
ted de-| When you haven’t a Wobbly card.

s labor

of un-| As you tr’avé this vale of tears,
wth. So| In the shadow: of unknown fears,

tainers,
owth of

Freedom's as far as a star—
You've never yet been very far.




