"My Ragdotl Cat”

"7 wonden ¢f Chnist bad a little Ragdaoll
AU shing and silhy lihe mine?

ud a wose nound and wet
Wceth two cate little ears

HAnd two eyes blue and temder that shine.

") 'm care f Fe kad, that that little Ragdoll
Ruew night from the start FHe was God:

That ke needed no proof that Chnist was divine,
And just wonskipped the ground where FHe trod.

"D 'm agraid that Fe kadn't, becanse T kave read,
How He praged (n the garden alone.

For all of Fis friends and diseiples bad Yled
Even Peter, the one called stone.

“Aud ok! T am sune, that that little Ragdoll
Wcth a keant o tender and warm
Would never kave left Fim to suffen alone
But creeping night unden His arm
Would kave licked the dear fingers,
Tn agony clasped, and counting all javors but lose.

When they took FHim away would kave trotted bekind,
Aud followed Him night to the crose!///



