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Ycur syes grow misty at a thought
[If -what has bsEn and yet may'bEîj

How tsars the, years have often brought
And ott may bring to you and me i

Ey no means wiss are they W* ho dream
That heavsn'dElights aWPErk- tb' SEE

And timEj the thi'Ff) iS nCt SUPrEMEI

My Little Maid of -Acad'e


