
THE MAGIC OF TH« OLP WAV

THE HARBOR

And a girl in wmd-blown gown

*^^^'
.v^s a sweet intensity.

^" ^" '"^'I^n-Sed clouds is on her

All the rose of sim-icisscu

li**'^"^ t--^ uotirls are folded

And her strong white hands

patiently- .^^^ j^ so

Oh, she knows not that tne v

^^'
uu that's mine because she

Nor the wealth thats ni

^ts for me I


