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When I fly on wings of fancy, 
Back to days of long ago, 

See old scenes and well-loved fc!ces , 
H eart mid rnind feel all aglow. 

Or ?'ecall ! he wond?·ou.~ storiel:i 
Early pioneers could tell, 

Precious, sti?"Ting old-time echoes, 
That within my memory dwell. 


