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PEAJIBHOCTUW HA TTPMUMEPE POMAHA M. 9TBY/l "THE TESTAMENTS”»

Hanging.” It went like this: CYuTajmouYkKu /
173

Who's that hanging on the Wall? Fee Fie Fiddle-Ob! e ten TBO p 9CCTBO
It’s a Handmaid, what’s she called? Fee Fie Fiddle-Ob!

I—I O n M K O .D. O B O CT b ’\/ 2 The mos;t popular .singin'g.game among the younger girls was called « H eo (l)]/[ I_IM aJIbHOE ”»

[MonnkoaoBble TEKCThI MOryT B nonnkopoBbIX TEKCTaX

cofepXaTb «u300paXkeHus, pasnuyHbie «BCTpeYyaroTca NNNKCTpaLnun nnm

BMAbI LUPUPTOB, L,BET, POH TEKCTA, HecTaHpapTHoe opopmMIieHue caMoro She was (here we would put in the name of one of us), now shes Bless my 07’3’770’101”8 CuP,
BU3YalbHbIil BUgEopsaa, 1 np.» TeKcTa» not. Fee Fie Fiddle-Ob! It ﬂowed upon the ﬂoor:
[LLinpoBa, MypoukunHa, FoHYapoBa, Aukacos, BopoHLIOBa, [Yemoayposa, EecTurHeesa 2015: 119 She had a baby in the pot (here we would slap our little flat , :
KnenmeHoBa, Cepraesa, MoHcanbee 2023: 148] stomachs). Fee Fie Fiddle-Ob! That’s because I threw st uP,

Now Lord I'm back for more.
MARGARET For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday when it is past, CTM IIIKHN p" A F n M HbI }
and as a watch in the night. Thou carriest them away as with a flood; o ‘ . s 1
they are as a sleep; in the morning they are like grass which gro‘wezz up. H eTen h / Ify bus Hd”d”ZdZd dzes n y our bed’
Inthe morning it flourisheth, and groweth up; in the evening itis cut Under His Eye our beams of trugh shife out, Then bor bloc Liccr your o] it
down, and withereth, % see ﬂll _;zn’ ne K“
Just look at Tirzah! She sits there, W shall observe you at your goings-out, [f your Handmaid's bdby dies, IOT Oy?l\?[g i~
Now I lay me down to sleep, - With ber strands of vagrant bair;  Your comings-in. Then your life is tears and sighs. L
1 pray the Lord my soul to keep; See ber down the sidewalk stride, fr;m every b;art w; wrenc: the se;:et vice, If your Handmaid dies in Birth,
. Heddbeldbl b dnd ll 0 ride. nprayers an tears decree the sacrifice. z
If 1 die before I wabke, | gh and fu .f P ' The curse will follow you over the earth.
Lprrythi Fordne ol b See ber catch the Guardian’ glance, Sl -
f : : : : worn to obey, obedience
J Y Tempt bim to sinful circumstance. 2 s , ~ :
We shall not swerve! : As the year unfolds into spring, may our bearts unfold; bless our
Never does she cbange ber way, 10 duties harsh, we lend a willin 0 hand daughters, bless our Wives, bless our Aunts and Supplicants, bless our
Four angels standing round my bed,  Never does she Eneel to pray! We pledge to serve. ’ Pearl Girls in their mission work beyondvurcites SRR
S T : : ' Allidi Grace be poured out upon our fallen Handmaid sisters and redeem
Two to f'eet and two to be dd,‘ , oon she into sin ’wtllfdll, idle thoughts, all pleasures we must quell  them through the sacrifice of their bodies and tbezrlabouramm{mg

And then be hanging on the Wall. Self we renounce, in selflessness we dwell to His will,

And bless Baby Nicole, stolen away by her treacherous Hambnatd
mother and hidden by the godless in Canada; and bless all the innocents
she represents, doomed to be raised by the depraved. Our thoughts and
prayers are with them. May our Baby Nicole be restored to us, wem
may Grace return ber. !

Per Ardua Cum Estrus. Amen.

THE 4 One to watch and one to pray,

TESTA M ENTS And two to carry my soul away.
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