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“The thing is,  to keep your eye upon words 
and wait to feel their force and beauty; 

and, when words are so f i t  that no other words can be put in their
places, so few that none can be left  out without spoi l ing the sense, 

and so fresh and musical that they del ight you, 
then you may be sure that you are reading Literature, 

whether in prose or poetry.” 
Charlotte Mason

"Blessings be with them and eternal  praise,
who gave us nobler loves,  and nobler cares -
the poets ,  who on earth have made us heirs
of  truth and pure del ight by heavenly lays."

Wordsworth
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Almighty God, the source of l ight and strength,
we implore Thy blessing on this our t ime of learning, 

that i t  may continue true to i ts high purposes. 



Guide and strengthen those upon whom rests the
authority of government; enl ighten with wisdom those
who teach and those who learn; and grant to al l  of us

that through sound learning and f i rm leadership, we may
prove ourselves worthy cit izens of our country, devoted

to truth, given to unself ish service, loyal to every
obl igation of l i fe and above al l  to Thee. 



Preserve us faithful to God, s incere in fel lowship,

unswerving in duty, f inding joy in purity and confidence
through a steadfast faith.  



And grant to each one of us in our own l ives, a humble

heart,  a steadfast purpose, and a joyful hope, with a
readiness to endure hardship and suffer i f  need be, that

truth may prevai l  among us and Thy wil l  be done on
earth; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  



Amen.

PRAYER
Adapted from The Cadet Prayer by Rev. Albert S.  Thomas



I
 
They went to sea in a Sieve, they did,
  In a Sieve they went to sea:
In spite of al l  their  fr iends could say,
On a winter’s morn, on a stormy day,
  In a Sieve they went to sea!
And when the Sieve turned round and round,
And every one cried, ‘You’ l l  a l l  be drowned!’
They cal led aloud, ‘Our Sieve ain’t  big,
But we don’t care a button! we don’t care a f ig!
  In a Sieve we’ l l  go to sea! ’
     Far and few, far and few,
        Are the lands where the Jumblies l ive;
     Their heads are green, and their hands are blue,
        And they went to sea in a Sieve.

I I
 
They sai led away in a Sieve, they did,
  In a Sieve they sai led so fast,
With only a beautiful  pea-green vei l
Tied with a r iband by way of a sai l ,
  To a smal l  tobacco-pipe mast;
And every one said, who saw them go,
‘O won’t they be soon upset,  you know!
For the sky is dark,  and the voyage is long,
And happen what may, i t ’s extremely wrong
  In a Sieve to sai l  so fast! ’
     Far and few, far and few,
        Are the lands where the Jumblies l ive;
     Their heads are green, and their hands are blue,
        And they went to sea in a Sieve.

THE JUMBLIES
By Edward Lear



I I I
 
The water i t  soon came in, i t  did,
  The water i t  soon came in;
So to keep them dry, they wrapped their feet
In a pinky paper al l  folded neat,
  And they fastened it  down with a pin.
And they passed the night in a crockery-jar,
And each of them said, ‘How wise we are!
Though the sky be dark,  and the voyage be long,
Yet we never can think we were rash or wrong,
  While round in our Sieve we spin! ’
     Far and few, far and few,
        Are the lands where the Jumblies l ive;
     Their heads are green, and their hands are blue,
        And they went to sea in a Sieve.

IV
 
And al l  night long they sai led away;
  And when the sun went down,
They whist led and warbled a moony song
To the echoing sound of a coppery gong,
  In the shade of the mountains brown.
‘O Timbal lo! How happy we are,
When we l ive in a s ieve and a crockery-jar,
And al l  night long in the moonlight pale,
We sai l  away with a pea-green sai l ,
  In the shade of the mountains brown!’
     Far and few, far and few,
        Are the lands where the Jumblies l ive;
    Their heads are green, and their hands are blue,
        And they went to sea in a Sieve.

THE JUMBLIES
By Edward Lear



V
 
They sai led to the Western Sea, they did,
  To a land al l  covered with trees,
And they bought an Owl, and a useful Cart ,
And a pound of Rice, and a Cranberry Tart ,
  And a hive of s i lvery Bees.
And they bought a Pig, and some green Jack-daws,
And a lovely Monkey with lol l ipop paws,
And forty bott les of Ring-Bo-Ree,
  And no end of St i l ton Cheese.
     Far and few, far and few,
        Are the lands where the Jumblies l ive;
     Their heads are green, and their hands are blue,
        And they went to sea in a Sieve.

VI
 
And in twenty years they al l  came back,
  In twenty years or more,
And every one said, ‘How tal l  they’ve grown!’
For they’ve been to the Lakes, and the Torr ible Zone,
  And the hi l ls of the Chankly Bore;
And they drank their  health, and gave them a feast
Of dumplings made of beautiful  yeast;
And everyone said, ‘ I f  we only l ive,
We too wil l  go to sea in a Sieve,—
  To the hi l ls of the Chankly Bore! ’
     Far and few, far and few,
        Are the lands where the Jumblies l ive;
     Their heads are green, and their hands are blue,
        And they went to sea in a Sieve.

THE JUMBLIES
By Edward Lear



At the name of Jesus ev'ry knee shal l  bow,
ev'ry tongue confess him King of glory now.
'Tis the Father's pleasure we should cal l  him Lord,
who from the beginning was the mighty Word.

At his voice creation sprang at once to sight,
al l  the angel faces, al l  the host of l ight,
thrones and dominations, stars upon their way,
al l  the heav'nly order in their  great array.

Humbled for a season to receive a name
from the l ips of s inners unto whom he came,
faithful ly he bore it  spotless to the last ,
brought i t  back victorious, when from death he passed.

In your hearts enthrone him; there let him subdue
al l  that is not holy, al l  that is not true:
crown him as your Captain in temptation's hour:
let his wi l l  enfold you in i ts l ight and pow'r .

Brothers,  this Lord Jesus shal l  return again,
with his Father's glory, with his angel train;
for al l  wreaths of empire meet upon his brow,
and our hearts confess him King of glory now.

AT THE NAME OF JESUS
Caroline M. Noel,  1870



"That at the name of Jesus every knee should bow...and every tongue confess that

Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father."
Phil l ippians 2:10,11



So if  there is any encouragement in Christ ,  any
comfort from love, any part icipation in the Spir i t ,  any
affection and sympathy, complete my joy by being of
the same mind, having the same love, being in ful l
accord and of one mind. 

Do nothing from self ish ambit ion or conceit ,  but in
humil i ty count others more signif icant than
yourselves. 

Let each of you look not only to his own interests,
but also to the interests of others.  

Have this mind among yourselves, which is yours in
Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of God,
did not count equal i ty with God a thing to be
grasped, but emptied himself ,  by taking the form of a
servant,  being born in the l ikeness of men. 

And being found in human form, he humbled himself
by becoming obedient to the point of death, even
death on a cross.

PHILIPPIANS 2:1-16
ESV



Therefore God has highly exalted him and bestowed
on him the name that is above every name, so that at
the name of Jesus every knee should bow, in heaven
and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue
confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God
the Father.

Therefore, my beloved, as you have always obeyed,
so now, not only as in my presence but much more in
my absence, work out your own salvat ion with fear
and trembling, for i t  is God who works in you, both to
wil l  and to work for his good pleasure.

Do al l  things without grumbling or disputing, that you
may be blameless and innocent,  chi ldren of God
without blemish in the midst of a crooked and
twisted generat ion, among whom you shine as l ights
in the world, holding fast to the word of l i fe,  so that
in the day of Christ I  may be proud that I  did not run
in vain or labor in vain.



Buffalo gals can't  you come out tonight 
Can't you come out tonight,  can't  you come out tonight
Buffalo gals can't  you come out tonight 
And dance by the l ight of the moon

As I  was walking down the street 
Down the street,  down the street 
A pretty gir l  I  chanced to meet 
And we danced by the l ight of the moon 

The snow stopped fal l ing just for you 
And I  wi l l  keep you warm 
I have my scarf to lasso you 
And spin you down the road 

Buffalo gals can't  you come out tonight 
Can't you come out tonight,  can't  you come out tonight
Buffalo gals can't  you come out tonight 
And dance by the l ight of the moon 
 

BUFFALO GALS





I  danced with a gal with a hole in her stocking 
And her heel kept a-knockin' ,  her toe kept a'rockin'  
I  danced with a gal with a hole in her stocking 
And we danced by the l ight of the moon

The snow stopped fal l ing just for you 
And I  can keep you warm 
I have my scarf to lasso you 
And spin you down the road 

Buffalo gals can't  you come out tonight 
Can't you come out tonight,  can't  you come out tonight
Buffalo gals can't  you come out tonight 
And dance by the l ight of the moon



Let me not to the marr iage of true minds
Admit impediments.  Love is not love
Which alters when it  alterat ion f inds,
Or bends with the remover to remove:
O, no! i t  is an ever-f ixed mark,
That looks on tempests and is never shaken;
It  is the star to every wandering bark,
Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken.
Love's not Time's fool ,  though rosy l ips and cheeks
Within his bending sickle's compass come;
Love alters not with his br ief hours and weeks,
But bears i t  out even to the edge of doom.
If  this be error,  and upon me proved,
I  never writ ,  nor no man ever loved.

SONNET 116
By Wil l iam Shakespeare



There was a Young Lady whose nose,
Was so long that i t  reached to her toes;
  So she hired an Old Lady,
  Whose conduct was steady,
To carry that wonderful nose.

There was an Old Derry down Derry,
Who loved to see l i t t le folks merry;
  So he made them a Book,
  And with laughter they shook,
At the fun of that Derry down Derry!

There was an Old Man with a beard,
Who said, ' I t  is just as I  feared!
  Two Owls and a Hen,
  Four Larks and a Wren,
Have al l  bui l t  their  nests in my beard! '

There was an Old Person whose habits,
Induced him to feed upon rabbits;
  When he'd eaten eighteen,
  He turned perfectly green,
Upon which he rel inquished those habits.

There was an Old Man of Quebec,
A beetle ran over his neck;
  But he cr ied, ‘With a needle,
  I ’ l l  s lay you, O beetle! ’
That angry Old Man of Quebec.

LIMERICKS I
By Edward Lear



freedom
polit ical  l iberty
rel igious freedom
economic opportunity
practice their rel igion
escape persecution

American Indians/Native Americans

Afr icans/people from Afr ica

because of high taxes (taxation without representat ion)
because the Brit ish army stayed in their houses (boarding,
quarter ing)
because they didn’t have self-government

(Thomas) Jefferson

July 4, 1776

58. What is one reason colonists came to America?

59. Who l ived in America before the Europeans arr ived?

60. What group of people was taken to America and sold as 
       s laves?

61.  Why did the colonists f ight the Brit ish? 

62. Who wrote the Declarat ion of Independence? 

63. When was the Declarat ion of Independence adopted?

CIVICS EXAM QUESTIONS
American History: Colonial  Period and Independence



New Hampshire
Massachusetts
Rhode Is land
Connecticut
New York
New Jersey
Pennsylvania
Delaware
Maryland
Virginia
North Carol ina
South Carol ina
Georgia

The Constitut ion was written.

1787

(James) Madison
(Alexander) Hamilton
(John) Jay
Publius

64. There were 13 original states.  Name three. 

65. What happened at the Constitut ional Convention?

66. When was the Constitut ion written? 

67. The Federal ist  Papers supported the passage of the U.S.
      Constitut ion. Name one of the writers.  

CIVICS EXAM QUESTIONS
American History: Colonial  Period and Independence



Q: But how does it  help you now that you believe all  this?
    (referr ing to the Apostles Creed)
A: In Christ I  am r ight with God and heir to l i fe everlast ing.

Q: How are you right with God?
A. Only by true faith in Jesus Christ .

    Even though my conscience accuses me
       of having grievously s inned against al l  God's commandments
       and of never having kept any of them,
    and even though I  am st i l l  incl ined toward al l  evi l ,
    nevertheless,
       without my deserving it  at al l ,
       out of sheer grace,
    God grants and credits to me
    the perfect sat isfaction, r ighteousness, and hol iness of Christ ,
       as i f  I  had never s inned nor been a sinner,
       as i f  I  had been as perfectly obedient
          as Christ was obedient for me.

    Al l  I  need to do
    is to accept this gift  of God with a bel ieving heart .




HEIDELBERG CATECHISM
Lord's Day 23



Q: Why do you say that by faith alone you are right with God?

A: It  is not because of any value my faith has
       that God is pleased with me.
    Only Christ 's sat isfaction, r ighteousness, and hol iness
       make me r ight with God.
    And I  can receive this r ighteousness and make it  mine
       in no other way than
       by faith alone.






Time is a taper waning fast!
Use it ,  man, wel l  whi lst i t  doth last :
Lest burning downwards it  consume away,
Before thou hast commenced the labour of the day.

Time is a pardon of a goodly soi l !
Plenty shal l  crown thine honest toi l :
But i f  uncult ivated, rankest weeds
Shal l  choke the efforts of the r is ing seeds.

Time is a leasehold of uncertain date!
Granted to thee by everlast ing fate.
Neglect not thou, ere thy short term expire,
To save thy soul from ever-burning f i re.

IMITATION OF THE OLDEN POETS
By Edward Lear

https://www.definitions.net/definition/whilst
https://www.definitions.net/definition/burning
https://www.definitions.net/definition/consume
https://www.definitions.net/definition/commenced
https://www.definitions.net/definition/labour
https://www.definitions.net/definition/pardon
https://www.definitions.net/definition/goodly
https://www.definitions.net/definition/shall
https://www.definitions.net/definition/thine
https://www.definitions.net/definition/rankest
https://www.definitions.net/definition/choke
https://www.definitions.net/definition/efforts
https://www.definitions.net/definition/rising
https://www.definitions.net/definition/leasehold
https://www.definitions.net/definition/uncertain
https://www.definitions.net/definition/everlasting
https://www.definitions.net/definition/short


There was a Young Lady of Turkey,
Who wept when the weather was murky;
  When the day turned out f ine,
  She ceased to repine,
That capricious Young Lady of Turkey.

There was a Young Lady whose chin,
Resembled the point of a pin;
  So she had it  made sharp,
  And purchased a harp,
And played several tunes with her chin.

There was an Old Man of the West,
Who wore a pale plum-coloured vest;
  When they said, 'Does it  f i t? '
  He repl ied, 'Not a bit ! '
That uneasy Old Man of the West.

There was an Old Man of the Is les,
Whose face was pervaded with smiles;
  He sung high dum diddle,
  And played on the f iddle,
That amiable Man of the Is les.

There was an Old Man in a boat,
Who said, ‘ I ’m af loat,  I ’m af loat! ’
  When they said, ‘No! you ain’t ! ’
  He was ready to faint,
That unhappy Old Man in a boat.

LIMERICKS II
By Edward Lear





Kat ie Casey was basebal l  mad,
Had the fever and had it  bad.

Just to root for the home town crew,
Ev’ry sou, Katie blew.

On a Saturday her young beau
Called to see i f  she’d l ike to go

To see a show, but Miss Kate said “No,
I ’ l l  tel l  you what you can do:”






Take me out to the bal l  game,
Take me out with the crowd;

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack,
I  don’t care i f  I  never get back.

Let me root,  root,  root for the home team,
If  they don’t win, i t ’s a shame.

For i t ’s one, two,
three str ikes, you’re out,

At the old bal l  game.












TAKE ME OUT TO THE BALL GAME
By Jack Norworth and Albert Von Ti lzer,  1908





Kat ie Casey saw al l  the games,

Knew the players by their f i rst names.
Told the umpire he was wrong,

Al l  along, Good and strong.
When the score was just two to two,

Katie Casey knew what to do,
Just to cheer up the boys she knew,
She made the gang sing this song:






Take me out to the bal l  game,
Take me out with the crowd;

Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack,
I  don’t care i f  I  never get back.

Let me root,  root,  root for the home team,
If  they don’t win, i t ’s a shame.

For i t ’s one, two,
three str ikes, you’re out,

At the old bal l  game.







We have faith that we should not prove false to the
memories of the men of the mighty past.  They did
their work.  They left  us the splendid heritage we
now enjoy.

We in our turn have an assured confidence that we
shal l  be able to leave this heritage unwasted and
enlarged to our chi ldren and our chi ldren's
chi ldren.

To do so we must show, not merely in great cr ises,
but in the everyday affairs of l i fe,  the qual i t ies of
practical intel l igence, of courage, of hardihood, and
endurance, and above al l  the power of devotion to
a lofty ideal ,  which made great the men who
founded this Republic in the days of Washington,
which made great the men who preserved this
Republic in the days of Abraham Lincoln.

DEVOTION TO AN IDEAL
By Theodore Rooseveldt


