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HER BRIGHT SMILE HAUNTS ME STILL.>”
BALLAD.
Poetry by 3.E.CARPENTER. Music by W. T.WRICHTON.
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mid .. night on the seas, Her bright smile haunts me still. For her
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At the first sweet dawn of light,
When I gaze upon thedeep,
Her form still greets my sight,
‘While the stars theirvigils keep:
‘When I close mine aching eyes,
Sweet dreams my senses fill;

And from sleep when I arise,

Her bright smile haunts me still.

When I close mine aching eyes,
Sweet dreams my senses fil;

And from sleep when I arise,

Her bright smile haunts me still.

3.

T have sail'd ‘neath alien skies,
-

I have trod the desert path,

- I have seen the storm arise,

Like a giant in his-wrath;

Evry danger I have known,

That a reckless life can fill;

Yet her presence is not flown,

Her bright smile haunts me still.

Evry danger I have known,

That a reckless life can fill;

Yet her presence is not flown,

Her bright smile haunts me still.

Pearson,




	0001.tif
	0002.tif
	0003.tif
	0004.tif

