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The Iwiliiiht Hushed o'er all the skw

The wavelets blent together,

iirighi angels, songsters from on high,

lUit hound our hearts forever,

Thus slowlv down tlu- stream we glide.

Dear Juliette and 1,

The iar-olT mountains look with pride

Into her beaming e\e.

The ])lanets bla/.ed with steadfast light,

I I'on our homeward march.

And systems wheeled with rajiid light.

Through all the starry arch.

Thus may it be through all our years

< >t pilgrimage below,

(h-and lialK'lujahs through the s])heres,

\\hilc down Time's stream we go.

ThL-n let us Mnve like chosen sons,
d'o hear the SaNiour's call,—

('-omeunto Me. ye blessed ones.
Dear Juliette and all.
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