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TO ME

| am a Farm woman.

On dark mominds | hear the
inspiring thunder of city pipe ordans;
gu}‘ singer'. salute me.

Mmldihg huiking miktens, | follow
the China C|ipper.

| pause in my churning to hear

the chimes of Westminster Abbey.

Radio and its tireless workers
widen my world.

- T =
ST Lo TR TR
ey
i _




