
MOTHER AND DAUGHTER 

BANQUET 

Tuesday, Fay 5,1942 

6:30 P.M. 

UNITED EVANGELICAL CHURCH 

BALTIHORE, EARYLAND. 



MENUE 

Fried Chicken 

Mashed PotatoGs Colo Slaw 

Peas and Carrots 

Rolls 

Strawberry Cake 

"Be pre sent at our table Lord, 
Bo herc,and cvorywhere,adored, 
These mercies bloss,and grant 

that WC:, 

Ifay feast in Paradise with 
Thoe. Amen." 



PROGRAM 

PROCESSIONAL Mrs.C.Whittlif 
Toastmistress Miss Dorothy Trautner 
Invocation Tune:"Lord Speak To Me" 

We thank Thee,Lord,for daily bread; 
As by Thy grace our souls are fed; 

Grant us to grow more like to Thee 
This day and through eternity. 

At the Festive Board 
Sing-Song Miss Bertha Will,Leader 

Piano Duet 
Vocal Solo 

Mrs.C,.Whittlif,Pianist. 
Misses Bertha & Beth Witzke 
Mrs. 1.1 . Von Behren accompanied 
by l!Irs.C . Whitlif. 

Toasts : The . Inf luence of Famous !'.lothers 
Monica Vi iss The lma Schmidt 
Susannah Wesley Mrs.Myrtle 

Devaughn 
Abraham Lincoln Mrs. B. Eydelloth 
Madam Curie Hrs.Fred Gross 



PROGRAME - Continued 
Hymn : " Faith of Our Mothers 11 

Faith of our Mothers,living still 
In all that's benutifu.l and brave; 
How nobly will we work God's will 
And seek from sin our lives to save; 
Faith of our Mothers,living faith • 
We will be true to thee till death. 

Faith of our mothers,living still 
In hearts of hope and songs of praise, 
We gladly join with one nccodd 
To sing to God our sweetest lays; 
Faith of our mothers,constsnt faith 
We will be true to thee till death. 

Address ; Mrs. Harry Goedeke former 
missionary Rnd 12embor of tho Churches' 
Council. 

Pictures II The Christian Family 11 

Benediction and 
" Ble st Bo tho Tio Tb.at Binds 11 

Hrs.T. Lehmann. 



OUR WAITERS Tune" Auld Lang Syne" 
We thank our men,our_ charming men, 
They're serving fine tonight, 
We thank our men,our charming men, 
To see them we delight. 

We want to thank them,one and all, 
They're fine, 'Tis surely true, 
And that's tho roason why we say, 
Again, "Our thanks to You." 

Tune "Glory Hallelujah" 
It isn't any trouble just to s-m-i-1-c, 
It isn't any trouble just to s-m-i-1-e, 
If you smile when you're in trouble, 
It will vanish like a buble, 
If you only take the trouble just to 
s-m-i-1-e. 

2.It isn't any trouble just to g-r-i-n 
3.It isn't any trouble just to g-i-g-g-1 

-e 
4~It isn't any trouble just to 1-a-u-g-h 
5.It isn 1 t any trouble just to ha-ha-ha-

A ROUND (4 parts) 
Row,row,row your boat 
Gently down the stream; 
Merily,merily,merrily,merily, 
Life i~ but a dream. 



Thero 
There 
There 
There 
Thero 

'lilne • " SMILES " , 

are 
are 
are 
arc 
arc 

girls 
girls 
girls 
girls 
girls 

who make us happy, 
who make us blue, 
who never keep a promise 
you know are always true 
who always think of 

others, 
Thero arc girls who think of but a few, 
But tho girl who always loves her mother 
Is a trea sure if old or now. 

1. We Aro Climbing Jacob's Ladder(3 time s 
Soldiers of tho Cross. 

2. Every Round Goes Higher,Higher(3 tDnos 
Soldiers of the Cross. 

3. Sinnor,do you love my Jesus, 
4. If you love Hi.m,why not serve Him? 
5. We aro climbing high and higher. 



Tu.rm : " AULD LANG SYNE " 
W0'rc here for fun right from tho start, 

Pray drop your dignity. 
Just laugh and sing with all your heart 

And show your loyality. 
Lot other banquets bo forgot, 
Tho bost has just begun. 
My mother' s hero 

We're going to have some fun. 

Tune fl F .ARMER IN THE DELL " 
Tell me why the stars do shine, 
Toll me why tho ivy twines, 
Toll me why tho ocean's blue, 
And I will toll you that's why I love 

you. 

Because God made tho stars to shine, 
Because God made the ivy twine, 
Because God made tho ocean blue, 
Because God made you, that's why I love 

you. 



A ROUND (4 parts) 
Chew,chew,chew your food 
Gaily through the meal, 
The more you laugh,the more you eat, 
The better you will feel. 

THERE'S SOMEONE IN THE KITCHEN 
There's someone in tho kitchen with 

Dina, 
There's someone in the kitchen I know 
There's someone in the kitchen with 

StrUirL.~in on the old banjo. 
V-I, v-r; V-I-0, 
V-I, v-r, V-I-9, 
V-I, V-I, V-I-0, 
Strummin on the old banjo. 

Um-pa, Um-pa, Um-pa, 
Urr-pu, Um-pa, Um-pa, 
Um-pa, Ur,1-pa., Um• pa, 
Strurnrnin on the old banjo. 

Dina, 



LI'L LIZA JANE 

I'so gat a gal and you got none 
Li'l Liza Jane, L'se got a gal 
and you got none,L'il Liza Jane. 
Ohe,Liza,Li'l Liza Jane.(Repoat) 

Como my love and marry mo, 
Litl Liza Jane. I will take good 
care of thee, Little Liza Jane. 
Ohe,Liza,Li'l Liza Jano.(Repeat) 

Tune "PACK UP YOUR TROUBLES II 

Stack up the dishes on tho pantry shelf 
.And smilo,girls,smile, 
While we wore eating we enjoyed our-

selves 
Smile,girle• that's the style. 
What's the uso of washing them, 
Its hardly worth the while - SO -
Stack up the dishes on thc · pannry shelf 

• Ans Sr.1110 - S1;J.ilo - Smile • 

1'" 
I 
I 



Tune : fl Maryland fl 

This special day is set apart, 
That we may honor 1: other ; 
To show the lovo that's in each heart, 
That we feel for no other; 
And so our fairest flowers we bring, 
And happy songs together sing 
Our love to show in every way, 
To mother on this special day. 

2. (Daughters sing.) 
O mothers who are gathered here, 
We welcome you with songs of cheer; 
We think of how thru toil and pain, 
You sought not wealth,but love to gain; 
0 mothors,'tis thru such as you, 
Our Father's goodness comes to view; 
To you we sing this loud refrain, 
Mothers dear, 0 mother dear. 

3. (Mothers Sing ) 
Como daughte rs all, let's ponder woll, 
The things that novor tongues can tell, 

~Row great a blessing you havo boon, 
To mothers' hoai~ts that boat within; 

. If you can ever faithful be, 
_~e only rich reward will see, 

And thank our Fathor Sovorign, 
For daughters truo,for daughters true. 



MOTHER 
By George Griffith Fetter 

The noblest thoughts my soul can claim, 
The holiest words my tongue can frame, 
Unworthy are to praise the name, 

More sacred than all •other. 

An infant,when her love first came 
A man, I find it just the same. 
Reverently I breathe her name 

The blessed nrune mother. 

MOTHER 

It is a wonderful thing,a mother­
other fo l k s can love you,but only a 
mother unde ~stands. 
She wor k s for you,looks after you, 
love s you, forgives you anyt hing 
you may do,understands you, and the 
ble ssedne s s of her peaceful presence 
is never fully realized until she 
is called away. 


