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Jet this album, beightsouled cftaiden,
S i of thy Ufe;

etctmmﬁu’tleamhladut

With a single thought of steife.

Jet no vain, unteal sotrow
Dlux the beauty of the page,
ONVo unknown, unborn ‘gfo-motrow”

Fend to Youth the hue of Fige.

12*. December, 1919.
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(Lines handwritten on an ‘album’ cover-page found by
Donald Brown in his home at Vaul on the [sland of Tiree.)



LINES FOURD IN THIS HOUSE

THE HIGH SOUL CLIMBS 8Y THE HIGH WAY
THE LOW SOUL GROPES BY THE LOW

AND, IN BETWEEN, ON THE MISTY FLATS
THE BEST DRIFT TO AND FRO:

BUT MANY & MAN DECIDETH

THE WAY HIS SOUL SHALL 60

JOHN GILLIES
CORNAIGBEGTIREE /§ ) ©

BE EARNEST AND SUCCESS IS SURE
TO COME YOUR WAY
J.&.

TELL, TALE, TIT.

YOUR TONGUE SHALL BE SLIT, -7
AND ALL THE DOGS W THE TOWN

SHALL HAVE A LITTLE BIT

- - L J

TRUTH CRUSHED TO EARTH SHALL RISE AGAIN
THE ETERNAL YEARS OF GOD ARE HERE

BUT ERROR WOUNDED WRITHES IN PAIN

AND DIES AMONG HER WOR....(HIATUS)

MAY YOU ALWAYS MEET DAME FORTUNE
BUT NEVER HER DAUGHTER MISFORTUNE

AN OLD FRIEND

( These lines were found by Donald Brown in his home at Vaul on the Island of Tiree



