
IN LOVING MEMORY OF
PRINCESS COPELAND

My Task
To love someone more dearly every day,
To help a wand’ring child to find his way
To ponder o’er a noble tho’t and pray
And smile when evening falls. This is my task

And then my Savior by and by to meet,
When faith hath made her task on earth

complete
And lay my homage at the Master’s feet
Within the jasper walls. This crowns my task
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