
A VALENTINE.

(To my daughter.)

Sweet Valentine
( My «weet Saint Valentiael

True lovers' patro, saint of thousand yeawl
I come with rosary of jeweUed tears,

To teU my secret heart before thy shrike.
O. hear my being's prayer, Saint Valentine •

And e«» my heart of aU tho«, jealous fears
That cruel abeenofl brings to lovers' ears •

And filling it with rapturous love divine,
O seal it in love's missive sweet with m^h
And kisses bom of this thy festal day,
And bear it on thy radiant wings t«i her.My Me. MyaU. My sweeth«»rt, far away

,

So when she opens it, the dear surprise
Of Love shaU kindle in my darling's eyes.


