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I have had bright dreams,as I've wandr’d alone,

When still midnight in silence reign’d; ,
When my own pale star, shone bright from its throne,

And in visions of hope my soul was chain’d.
But the cares of earth would come again, _

The heart would grow sick with hope’s delay,
And the visions I wove of my destiny then,

Ah! they like the rest have faded away,

They have faded away, faded away!

1V

I have had sweet dreams of a fairy form,
That was ever around me there,

Of her bird-like voice, with its silvery charm,
Floating away on the evening air.

But alas for the flush of the wasting breath,
Alas for thy terible power decay!

An angel beckoned her home from the earth,—
Like the morning star she has faded away,

She has faded away, faded away-




