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THE LOST KEY

I closed a chamber in my heart
I HEAR YOU SINGING

I hear you singing when the day is breaking -
A MEMORY

Blue-bells nodding on the brae
ROSE OF LOVE

Many a rose
UNFAITH

If I might choose what I must suffer here
GRATITUDE

For long the light of stars had been my guide through d« ep 13 I‘:’
est night - - - . . . . . "

FRIENDSHIP

You do not love me, Geraldine



