I love the songds that childhuufl 'siﬁféjs'— - eg

Its smiles and roguish gla.ncés,—-
A picture paint of many thmgs
That o'er the mind s halo flings~"

As onward time advances:”

3

I listen to the tender chimﬁ :
0t city bells a- swayingr. :

0 dower of youthT O wealth nitimeT

O pleasant dreamsT O hopes snhlime, '
When ell the world’s a swagmg

Ey clitfs grown gray, as ni gmvf?gray
With weariness and-s " \ :
Awhile I pause, and fhen’)
Like you who loiter here:
And lose myself to-m




