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Reeall it not! Recall it not! |
That summer night when shadows fell f
Un hearts and convent walls. Oh, blot o
From memory Its entrancing spoll |

ul

Whiy call the ghosts of vanished yiars o
From the dark grave of dead delight? .

Why tauch the spring of bitter tears it

Why dream of that sweet summer night? pe

No more on me shall moonlight shed Ao

The glamour of that suprems hour; ma

To me, though twenty yoars have fled, B

Twwn of wy lile the consnmmate flower. me:

I hopedl, | loved, I dared, | fuiled ; one

| breathed no plaint, | made no moan ;
Mhoy hast knowy peace, if prayer availed ; <
| Hive—ns [ must dle—alone !
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Andd thou conldat know, as now thou must,

How load, how tender and how true, mp
Fhe love | peoffered, not in dust ‘ho "
And ashes, we thio st would rue. dlup;
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Viang whose banks we Strayed that night
S, type of vast elarnity, -
Fach grand nierra LIl jts belght ; -
ULl stniilen the 1oke where last we met,
And wild binds aing and roses bloom ; ol the |
But fats it sdamant seal has el
Upon the loadd Pets wilent tomh. s
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