
YESTERDAY

There's a land we knew in the days gone by,

And builded our castles there.

There are trails we trod in the dawnint,' li},'ht,

With never a thought of care.

There were dreams we dreamed, there were plans we

planned.

But linj^erwl upon our way.

As we trod midst a lialo of glory

The morning of yesterday.

For our hearts were light, and the way was bright,

What matter the day was long.

Cloudless years were ours, and the shady bowers

Ke-«lioed our blithesome song.

At the warning cry, as they passed us by,

We mocked, for our hearts were gay-

Solemn plodders who passed us at noontide,

The noontide of yesterday.

Did we linger long, ah, 'twas sweet to do

To-morrow, we said with pride.

For tlie way was steep, and wo laid to sleep

And dream where the trails divide.
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