
Words:	French	Linguistic	Committee	of	The	Church	of	Jesus	Christ	of	Latter-day	Saints,	2001;
					composite	translation
Music:	Antonín	Leopold	Dvořák	(1841-1904),	1893;
					adapted	from	Symphony	No.	9	in	E	minor,	“From	the	New	World”,	B.	178,	Op.	95,	no.	2

Don’t	Forget,	Infant	Mine
(Souviens-toi,	mon	enfant)
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