
Lit Dawn.

3 awoke ere tlx bawn, anb tbc peace was so beep,
Mitb a busb in tbc worlb till tbe stars were asleep.

Bnb 3 wbtspereb pour name in a tenbcr soft wap,
Mitb a blessing anb praper in tbe bawntng of bap.

ïïben tnp heart grew so warm, ere it’s sorrow sboulb wake; 
flbat 3 knew 3 was glab for tbc name’s sweet sake.

Mitb a soft little trust in a worlb of boubt*
Bnb tbe peace of a love with tbe pain left out.

mow tbe worlb lies awake in tbe sun’s golben gleams 
Mbile 3 long in mp soul for tbe bark anb it’s breams.


