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Fathfr Timf to All the Sfasons.

I love you , U and with impartial eyes

In all, both worth and beauty, recognize.

With A'illing hearts the Master's will you've done,

I'rom all, net one, the perfect year has come.

Father Time to the Audience.

The Seasons thin to mortals teach
;

The task tliat is assigned to each

Must faithfully be done, for in that lies

The sweetest joy beneath the skies.


