THE GREAT CLOCK

The clock of life is wound but once,
And no man had the power

To tell just where the hand will stop
At late or early hour.

Now is the only Time you own;
Live, love, toil with a will;

Place no faith in tomorrow, for
The clock may then be still.

"Strive always to be like a good watch --
open face, busy hands, pure gold,
well regulated, and full of good works."

--Ed Kirk--



