Our Town’sgot an IHN

Dad's lost his Job.

Mom's fedling Ill,

She's worried about the fact

That we don't have aplace to live.

My brother and my sister

Told her not to have a fright.

For we all know, that we now have,
A place to stay the night.

Our Town's got an IHN,

WEIl have a place to Say.

There is a Church where we can sleep,
And have a place to play.

Our Town's got an IHN,

It's home for a week or two.

They serve hot food for nourishment,
and prayers for me and you.



