THE SILVIER MOOT

The sitver moonlight glcams thre? fhe frecs
And voices swect are borne on the brecze;

VQICes of Iove

O dcarest One.
The pools deep watcrs mirror e sky,
And mournful willow’s bending nigh—

The tree of sorrow

Q bi¢sscd hour!
A sweeh and holy pcace from abave
comes down upon fhis blest hour Of fove.

: — Paul Terlaine.



The Silver Moon.

ETHELBERT NEVIN.
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