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When time and fate have witherd all Ah! yes,there is in every heart,
The hopes and ties of youth, A sunshine and a shade;
Ah! still, like moonlight oer us fall, ' And when life’s dearest dreams depart,
Some shadows of their truth; Its fairest flowers fade,
And when the heart has felt the light, Still hopes and hearts, as blest and bright,
Of love can live no more , May shine where they have shone,
Ah! &till above its dearth will bloom, As streams reflect the stars at night,
Some. light it knew before . When day-ligh’s hues have gone.
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