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Words by Mrs. H. B. STOWE. :
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Futered according to Act of Congress A.D.1859 by H.LHIGGINS, in the Clerks Office of the District

Cotvt of the Northern Distyvictof Minois.
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tran .. quil-ly that youth..ful form,Those blue un .. clouded eyes.
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The Croeus.
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plant them here? he said,

“To leave themall the Winter long So
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The Croeus.

3.

“Dear child, within each sere dead form
There sleeps a living flower,

And angellike it shall arise
In Springs returning hour.

Ah, deeper down—cold, dark, and chill,
We buried our heart’s flower,

But angel like shall he arise
In Spring’s immortal hour.

4.
In blue and yellow fromits grave
Springs up the crocus fair,
And God shall ruise those bright blue eyes,
Those sunny waves of hair.
Not for a fading Summer’s morn,
Not for a fleeting hour,

But for an endless age of bliss,
Shall bloom our heart’s dear flower.

Pearsun,l-‘,ng’r.
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