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I have seen thee in my dream - ing, | have thought of thee by
Where the crys - tal streams are roll - ing Through am - a - ran - thine
10 0 sa dost thou re- mem - ber When  first | called thee
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2 To Stella in Heaven
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day; And an eye on me is beam-ing In the dis - tance far a-
bow'rs Un- heard the death - bell  toll - ing As in this world of
14 mine, Or quenche is  love’s bright em - ber In the home  that now s
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way, in the dis - tance far a - way.
ours, as in this world of ours
s, thine, in  the home that now is thine.
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The cloud that floats a -
Where the form di - vine - ly
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To Stella in Heaven 3
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bove  me, Takes the like - ness of thy form, Oh!_  say, dost thou still
mould - ed, Is nev - er laid to rest, With the pale  hands meek - ly

26 bove  me, Takes the like - ness of thy form; Oh!___  say dost thou still
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love me, In a realm that knows not  storm, in a realm that knows not
fold - ed  Onthe fro - zen pulse-less breast, On the fro - zen pulse - less
20 love me, In a realm that knows not  storm, In a realm that knows not
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