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I KNELT.... 
                                                            by Robert Fitt 

 

“It hurts, Father!” 
 
“I know, my child, 
 You’re growing – 
 Becoming large and grand; 
 And, somehow, that is a 
 Hurtful thing.” 
 
 But here . . . I’ll help you. 
 Just take my hand.”

 


