
FOREVER

I)o I dream, (k'ar love, (if the yeiirs that live

In iiieinoiv's sacred Itowerr

Do I vision aK'aiu in the twilijyht,

Midjtt quiet of the eveuinj? hour,

That I hohl you close as in «hiy8 tliat fled,

An<l \vhis|).>r " Dear love, iloar love,"

While I t'aticv you murnuir " F<»rever,"

My girl, from your homo alnno?

Do I speak to you vainly, my darling,

And fan( y I see you yet ?

Do 1 dream, as the shadows are falling,

Of words I tan ne'er forget?

Do I eling to a hoj>e that was broken,

The wreck of what might have been 'i

Then, my darling, may (tod in His mer.y

Forever just let me dream.
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