
OCOME, my love, for the world's at
rest, and the sun's asleep in the cur-

.
tamed West, and the night breeze

s.ghs from between the stars, and my afr!snip waits by your window bars! We'll
sail the sea of the waveless wind, we'll
leave the earth and its dross behind, andwatch Its lights from the cloudy heights-O come, my love, on this best of nights"O come, my love, from your bower in
haste, let us trim our sails for the ether
waste, away away, where the weary moanof the workday world is never known

olT
.So'^ome, my love ere the night is

f, ;nU t^ 'u-' '^'^f P^'^'*' ^"d the dawn
IS cold; the ship can t wait for its precious

strafght " *'°'''''^ * '^°""' a minute.
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