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This to the Friend I Love

Jor Uncle Ken and Aunt Lil

Lavima Kell Parker

text by Pauline Johnson
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The manusgéript of this poemg7ol alter MeCray; 18 in the collection of Pauline Johnson papers at McMaster
University in Hamilto, Ontario. 1t was wrilten after the poet learned that she had cancer.

This to the friend I love, who up life's trail
Rode side by side with me through gallant days
And who yet journeys near, that [ may hail
Him as he passes through the old byways

This to the friend who loves me, who would fain
Halt me from mounting for my lonely ride,
Who would give vast possessions to detain
Me on the range this side the Great Divide.

But I shall pledge you in this stirrup cup
Before I ride into the far sun-set —

I shall not fail you at the great round-up

O, friend of mine, who never failed me yet.






