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, I love an -o-pen countenance A
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kind and noble face! The index of .an honest heart,That loves the human
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race! A  brow on whicha smile isseen,Like sunlight on a flow’r, As
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o-pen as the re-gal skies,With beams of love and pow-er.>
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4 _ find at times Some feelings like our own! A heart thatbeatswith purest hopes,To B
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i)i- ty and to bleés; That tnves to makeearth comfortsmore Its pamj and foH1es .
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T love the m;m whose . generous. smlle PSRN
‘ - . “Is given with: his hand, ' '
4 ’ - Who sees his equal in all men,
i ‘ ' And all men equal stand! A
Who sees not the dlstmctlons made, o
By human laws between, : ' i
The man who has and who has not,
But Ioves:.'from what he’s seen!
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I love the man whose heart is true,
‘Who: 'seldom “wears a' frown;

And loves all men, from him who toils,
To him who wears a crown!,

_ With mildness ever on his, lips,

#' o ‘ A free and ogen mind ,

A brow with mental grandeur spannd
A soul _supreme‘}y‘lund! '
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