
On. \>^ no could mi.-'.-^ a day like thi> .

Or w no could s-tay bcnind 7

W lien we re up and away for a t;lorious play

W itn tne ^^un and the \save? and tne w iiid.

TKe ^un lau^;li. du\>.-n on the clieek.'^ so brow n.

Xnat ne burns to ri deeper bue.

And tbe w ind s caress seems to soothe and bless

Witb a toucb ibat is ever true.

Xbe prow dips low as tbe jiay jiusts blow

And tbe waves that hurry alony

A lullaby croon to a soft little tune

As they toucb w ith a kiss and arc uonc.

Then we 11 steer and tack and never come back

Till the sea is running dry.

For we re sailinp away in an endless day

Ncatb tbe blue of tbe summer sky.


