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A LITTLE SONG

The sunset in the rosy west,. i

THE HILL PATH

Are the little breezes blind, 2

THE VOICE AND THE DUSK

The slender moon and one pale star, 5

FOR REMEMBRANCE

It would be sweet to -think 'when we are old,. 7

THE MESSAGE

Wind of the gentle summer night, 8

THE SILENCE OF LOVE

My heart would need the earth,. . o

AN IMPROMPTU

The stars are in the ebon sky, ir
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