
LOVE'S BIRTHDAY

Sweet da,/, miu-born. dew-kist.
Noontide of gold

And sunset amethi/st,
Shadex that enfold

The whispering light.
Unshed, star-eyed night—

Twos such a day as this,
" '"' Slory-morn,

When, out of rieioless bliss.
You, Lore, were born.

Night's sun-expectant hush.
Earth's wonder-dawn,

'

Hhy daybreak's beauty-blush.
The shadows gone;

All are bedight
With joy-thrilled light.

Nor IS it strange, I ivis,

This rare', sweet morn,
J hat on a day like this.

You, Love, were born.


