
lhe' ighthouse.

FIE lighthoilse light glsams c'eil the bay,
Vlhers -all the stars reflected lie,

And Igainst the shingle, wbrn and gray

The, flashing. ripples softly sigh T

AndEvEry brEezs that -wanders by

A story tells of.trop'c May,

Southward -we turn our eyes away-

The mist enshrouds those ps=Eins -white

El ships of oursT Elh grand arrayT

E -uhft as au arro-w was -,ýcu,,-flight,

Eut foi, your comi-ng) day and night)-

W e -v ainly -watch and vainly pray,


