
A I)Hi:am.

Last uij^lit T was wakeful and restless,

y\\ lieait was s(i iieavv with eai'e.

My tiioujilits waii<lere(l over the ocean

To I'laiiee ami iiiv Tli^lilaml hnl llieic.

Then, in the «i'''.v <lawn i>l the nu)rnin<i,

I slnnibei'ed, and dieained a stianite di'eani.

I tlioiifiht I was in a laruc hnildln^

That stood by a daik, inshin<: stream.

And toward me I saw my lad cominp:.

With wide, outstretched arms and <;lad cry.

He callt'd me l)y name, and said sadly,

" I've come, dear, to hid yon goodbye."

He looked, oh I so pale and so weai-y,

And leaned his dear head on my l)reast.

I kissed him and stroked his hair fondly,

With tender words soothed him to rest.

And then in a moment he vanished;

1 w(»ke to a dull, bitter pain.

Oh, can it be that I shall never

See my bonnie laddie ajiain?

Oil, does my dream mean I have lost him,

That no more my heart will be glad?

Now throufih the dark days I am waiting

For news of my dear Highland lad.
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