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When twilight fades,I sit alone,
And watch. the glimmTring light
That issues from the golden throne
Of that sweet star of night,
And as I gaze, I think of him,

" The lovd and absent one,

And know that he is gazing,too,
On this.our mutual sun.

3

Pale,twinkling star, 'roll on, roll on,
For while thou’rt found above,
Were pledg’d to be in all things one,
In faithfulhess gand love . A

But like the Pleiad that was lost,
Should$t thou forsake thy sphere,

* 8till, twinkling star, our love shall last

Through each succeeding year.
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