How dear to this heart is the school of my childhood,
When fond recollection presents it to view!
The blue pail and dipper, the slab seats we sat on,
And the old liichory giul that we youngsters all knew;
The teacher’s big arm-chair, the desk that stood by it,
AnNnd the stove, and the wood box we all had to fill.
O, the little old school house!
The storm-beaten *8011001 house!
The OIld Jackson School House that stands o’er the hill!
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Old Jackson Schoolhouse which stood at Terrill Road
and Cushing Road. Attended by noted journalist
Arthur Brisbane.



