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One can't forget, the winding creek, 
That flowed past Jonn ;.cKeen' s 
The hawthorn hedge along their pLace, 

tneir lawn and evergreens; 
can't forget the Thompson's place, 

:nt for tne farm alone, 
paintings by th :Anompson men 
found in everY home. 

,j can't forget the ttutherford: 
nhliam i1cKeen's or the Mitchel ' 

The Jay's and Kemps and Cameron', 
The McNeil's and tteid's and Veion 
ie can't forget the red bric': dnrn1, 
Or the cool re1'rcs1iin spring, 
It seems to me I Can't Forget 
L solitary thing. 
'ht man or woman can forget 

Our happy days in schoc'l, 
Thn time we b.rred the teache nt 

hit hitri with a rule? 
nd who forgets on rbor day, 
nw we'd sw'tep and dust and clean, 

fhen rake the yard and plant some tren 
olme now are large ond ;reen. 

nd we can't forget the ctnpers! 
rflC have been there forty yearn, .d if I'm not mistaken, 

mings were the pioneers, 
ey paved the way and other folks, 

Join, built upon Leith shore, 
nti very soon our village hurmed 
speciallyat the store. 

lis somewhat over tflirty y 
ince we left keith to stoy 

DY we saw many changes 
we drove along the bay; 

Ubie evergreens have grown Sn 
ind campers everywhere 
iae "Bummer's ttocst" I saw was gone, 
But the willow tree was there. 
1f}ie old grist mill is quite at rest, 
fhe creek is almost dry; 
3ome things have changed, that I know best 
:nd I could see just why; 
I did not se the old, old school, 
or even the old well, 
or did I see the old playmates there 

Jr hear tne old school bell. 
udicated to flizabeth toss of keith 
Little C1ips" Jolume 2 was published in 1941, 
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