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A DRE,AM oF trcypr.

I . -BEsrnE THE Lone tv  Nr lp .

Bnsrou the lonely Nile,
I heard the rvhispering breeze

' l 'hat sang beyorrd the desert's rim
And thro' the swaying trees.

It called me in the dusk
And in the sunset light,

And thro' the purple därk I
Out in the velvet night.

I seemed to sleep-and then,
f was awake at last

In olden Egypt, Love, with you
In that myiterious past.

I I . -Wr rH rN  THE Spu rNX ' s  SoLEMN SHADE.
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,{Wrrnrr.r the Sphinx's solemn shade
In Pharaoh's golden prime,

I fold vou to my breast, dear heart,
And live Love's glowing rhyme.

And Grief and Death are naught to us,
And naught to us is Time.

I know the wonder ofyour eyes,
The glory of your hair-

That perfumed darkness on your brow,
NI.y joy and my despair.

Our love is one long ecstasy,
One glorious, white prayer.

YOUR MOUTU.I  I I . -PoTvTEGRANATE rs

Pounenervern is your mouth
And honey are your l ips;

I plunder from the golden store-
A bee that sips and sips.

O Lily of Delight,
O Jasmine-flower, you hold

The hoarded sweet of all the world,
And ail Love's fabled gold.
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I nwvv every circlet on your arm'

I envv everv flower in your hair;
O Love, the däep delightihat each must know

'I'he hours they iinger there !

IV. - l  Er . rvv  EVERY Crnc lEr .

V. - l  WnxnnED wHEN THE MooN.

f enw everyjewel on your throat,
And every bloom you crush beneath your feet.

O Love, would I might learn their magic joy,
Their rapture wild and sweet !

f werrxno when the moon, with silver feet,
Swept dorvn the purple sky;

Dear Love, 'twas but a dream-yet how complete-
A drearn that cannoü die.

You are not with me now; the palm-trees chims
A solemn song and low;

But were rve lovers in that long-lost time ? . . .
Dear heart, it must be so.
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A DREANI OF EGYPT.
Song Oycle.

Introduction.

Music by
AftIY WOODFORDE -FINDEN.

Words by
cs"q,nrEs HaNsox TowNE.
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Andante ncn troppo.
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Beside the lonelY Nile.

Words bY

CHARLBS I{ANSON TOWNE.

Music bY
A/KY WOODFORDE -FINDEN.
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Within the Sphinx's Solemn Shade.
\lbrds by

Csanrrs Ilanson TowNB.

misterioso.p_-

itlusic by
A,UY WOODFORDE - FTNOTN.
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Pomegranate is your
Words by

cg^qnrEs HmlsoN TowNE.

Mouth.
Music by

AMY WOODFORDE-FINDEN.
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I envy every Circlet.

Words by
oHARLES &aNSON TOWNE.
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Andante eon moto.

rcato la melodia.

Music by
AMY WOODFORDE-FINDEN.
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Their rap-ture wild and sweet!
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I wakened when the Moon.

Words bY
CHARLES HANSOT'I TOWNE.

Music by
AMY WOODFORIT FINDEN.
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