
AND OTHER POEMS

Until the echoes bring

On soft winds blown, froia every zone.

The heart's "Sweet Home" when you
sing!

Sing louder, beautiful bells 1

Sing out melodious truths;

Telling, telling.

Tales of dear Motherland,

Tales of deep mystery;

Legends that bring to the feet of our king

Bright gold for our history!

Sing softly, beautiful bells!

Sing sweet, sweet harmony;
Swelling, swelling,

Love's trembling notes divine;

Of joyous, gladsome birth

;

Sound the toll that tells when the heaven ''^

bells

Are calling our loved fro< earth!


