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( WriUen /or tnuaie.
)

^
m^'r^'iV'*''*' "«?" "^ *«*" «re folly IWhy Bhould you and I repine ?

^

Bnghter skies will never shine.
I am yours and you are mine,

l^v^^}r\^^^ rP^ '''^^ melancholy?
Ifye that sulks can breed no hero.
tome and join the gay bolero

:

Trip and play.
Make holiday.

Clap the castanets with me and sing alway,

rZl tu^^ «»fd music, love is laughter,

TT.nrL J^" ^I?".
^^''y '^^ We« herafter,

aappy, then, thnce happy are the hearts that love

!

'''^/^f ^''^'i^^Tj^''®'
^^**'« ^^^ «8e * repining?Let me kiss those tears away.

Take you to my arms and say
Sweet, I'll love but you for aye "—


