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White Carnation

For those who still are with us

To guide us in life's way;

For those who've gore before us,
Give thanks this Mothers’ Day.

And when our journc}r's ended,

W]‘lﬂn we are Ca]]ﬂ'd :iw:l}h
We'll join them in the Homeland
And still have Mother's Day.

— Ma rgaret Symon.

j%:}fé ers Cjﬁy

'|bda}' the white carnation,

The emblem of the pure,

Is worn b}' all our nation

In love that shall endure.

We thank God for the mothers:
For many precious years

T]‘IE}' soothed our cares and sorrows,

Our childish griefs and fears.



http://www.cyncesplace.com/

