
GOOD NIGHT.
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(■noil nigln !
Hay it to the lived ami worn.
I*«y is into darkness gliding, 
tinny hands in ii'st abiding.
Till again awaken the morn.

(ossl night !

To lad !
Close in |ieace the wearied eyes, 
tin the street it grows mon quiet. 
And we hear the watchman's fiat, 
When, like night, to all he cries, 

"To bed !"

Sweet Sleep !
Heaven come to all in dreams. 
May the lover, deep lamenting, 
Find the loved one then 
1 tasking in her gracions lieatns. 

Sweet sleep !

(iood night !
Sleep until the day awakes,
Sleep until the coming morrow 
livings its own distress and sorrow 
Loving care our Father takes ! 

(iood night !
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