
THE BOOMERANG 
 
When a bit of sunshine hits ye, 
     After passing of a cloud, 
When a fit of laughter gits ye 
     And ye'r spine is feelin' proud, 
Don't forget to up and fling it 
     At a soul that's feelin' blue, 
For the minit that ye sling it 
     It's a boomerang to you. 
 
            --Capt. Jack Crawford-- 
 


