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[ once had a little white rose,
So near to my heart it grew,
So precious it was to me,
That God and His angels knew;
They saw it fading away,
Until, at a twilight’s close,
They pitying came while I wept,
Good-bye to my little white rose.

Oh, my little white rose was fair,
But now it is still more fair,
Somewhere it blooms, yes, blooms for me,
Under the Master’s care;
Why, oh, heart, should you grieve?
Sometime my eyes will close,
And God, who has loved it too,
Will give me my little white rose.
-—Malcolm Douglas.
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