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cradled me—’tis even true
worked me too,

ree 1 came to IOWAY, he
tate in all this land
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17sed me for a hired hand,
ut why I’'m broke—I fail to understand.
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man, I’'m on my wajy
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] am done
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I have worked from sun
Nothing I have ever won

my harvesting is done.

to sun,

A WORKER
And now, thank God,
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Tuck me U leep in my old 't home,
Cover me wilh ToS€s, g |, anything but stone,
1 the df drop a tear on my grave
Like a token never gpoken to a broken-hearted slave—
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[ ain’t had a bit of rest—masters thought it wasn’t
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’ t the best—after 1
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Thought I could re
west”
"Tuck me W0 bed in my old Kentucky home,
ay there tay there, cover me up with loam.
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