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Yorgen " To-morrow" by Pichard Strauss

To=morrow!'s sun will rise in gloryv beaming and in the path-way
vhere my feet shall wander, ve'll mest, forget the e=rth and lost
in dreaming, let heav'n unite a love that e2rth no more shall sunder...

and tovarda that shore, its billows softly flowing, our hands

entvined, our foot-stwps slowly wending, grze in each other's eyes
in love's soft s»nlendour glowing, mute with te2re of joy and sisdmees bliss
neter endingee.. -

“nzlish words by John Bernhoff,
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Ligdgaea “tancenen %aranada,

8 ocut.3...:0ome outl..vs.2%eb lightly ny love,
ast snvious sleenars amilken,

S0 gtlill 1e the 2ir, nolsaf on the boughs ahove,
. t

om ita slumbsr is shaken,
[hen lightly, de'r m3lden, that nons may catch, i
The tan of thy shos, or ithe clink of the latch,. /
On tip-toe, on tip=-tos, ne moom snirita might, L
néaring over the flowera, )
Come egitly dosm throveh the radiant nicht
To me 1~ tha roga Wi dden ]",*L“)"""“ﬂ,:-

The 1lilise ore dreaning around the dim lake,

-

In odorous sloesp, only love is awakes,

Come ne“reri !, sas how the moonhsams fall
Tharongh 'ha willow!'s droosing tras naal
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The nighting: 1se, in the branches, 2ll...

Shall dre ™ of our cirasses,

And the rosne, waking »ith merning light,
Flush rag,flush red, with the rapture horm of the nipght!-

English words by Pesul England,
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Cacilie Cacily
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rou but lmew, sweet, what 'tir to dream of
of wandr®ng snd resting =»ith

fond burning kisces,

ha halov'd onej;, gazins fondly, caressing
and whiso'ring

\ could T but tell you, vour heart would assant,
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L If you but knew, aweet, the anguish of waking through nights long
and lonely and rocked by the storm when is near to sonthe 2nd comfort the
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trife-senry snirit,
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C , it tell vou, you'd coma, sveest, to me.
T 1‘ & ol 2 1--. w - r A -~ ~ s 2 2

{ Uy . knaw gwaat. wha 14 vi; | ¢ in 44 - !

u at, 12 1 LVir .a, in the creative breath of Ged,
Lord and Ya 'ﬂ’_-t,e?",
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) wer, unhorna2 on dove~like npinions to regions of light
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¢nevw it, could but tell vou, you'd dwall, eveat, with me, 1

nelish words John Rernhoff,
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