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THE LOST LETTER

A SONO

Km: fn?t a train sped on it? way
A niaitlcti li.ard a loved voice sny,

"What till!' f()tMd3 nie tell to-night,
To you I'll in a , >^*or 'viitc "

She waito'! t'no.iirh liu' h..iirs so long,
The days pa«sril or ;> evr . eon".

Her heart grew .sn-l uth .louht and fear,

But still no letter lanu to (
'leer.

That letter was lost, but neither knew;
He thought her false, she him untrue.

Reftiais.

Only a little white missive.

Only a letter old,

Rut it held in its folds a treasure

More precious than gems of gold.

To the long ago, when parting,

A memory backward rolled;

For the lines of that lost letter

Love's sweet old secret told.
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