
Refrain—
Though but reflectkxis

Mirrored in loving eyts.

Such pretty fancies

Deepen our glad surprise.

Love lights so true and tender.

Framing my picture there,

Rival in warmth and spkmdoar
Flashes from jewels rare.

Vurginia

—

My love had wildly fluttered to be free,

It beat its wings against the prison bars;

But now I know it yearned but unto thee

Of all beneatii the sun smA silent irtars.

It sought with passion's ardency to nock
Some haven wherein it could weIcon« ;

It only needed Cupid's dart to teach,

The goal it sought for was within your breast.

(Psolo encircles VtrginUi with his srm)

IiOv^s Coplidence

Paolo—
Your lips, for kisses ripe.

In sweetest lines are laid ;

You lift your face to mine
Unblushit^, unafraid.

For love has confidence

And noughi but love repays

The sweet confiding trust

Yg^ weanSsag touch comepi.
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