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vift the night;
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'Whnt. my friend, qnmhmdmd years;
What's thumhur-ofpioneen?

* * *
Threading through the silent forest,
greets the Prairie,
A century of hopes and fears,
Oﬂove.md hate, of smiles and fears.
Upon its bnut the river buu
The questing vanguard;
red man, vcylgeur;
_ Worker, dreamer, bard. z

\
Ten decades filled with joy and pain, %
With birth and death, with sun and rain,

The lumberjacks are driving logs,
To Jenny Bull Falls.

Five score f and need,
of':u,.m'mifﬁ’:‘;'.’.’. ....,m

golden grains ilifmmﬂnlo
,Andtlloilw’uh::bhde "
Sings ity pioneer




