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€COME WHILE THE MOONLIGHT BEAMS.

Words and Music by T. R. THOMAS,
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Come while the moon light beams . . . .
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all like a dream of love.
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Moonlight, Love,-and flowers!

How near to Heavh ye are,

Theres nought within this world of ours,
Can with thy bliss compare. o

Oh! that my love would haste
And fly to yondér bower;

Nor thus these precicus moments waste,
Fraught with such rapti!ous power.

Oh! say love wilt though .go,
No mortal sound is near;

And music soft and low,
Shall charm thy listning ear,

Then come while the moonlight beams,
Brightly on hill and grove;

Come while the melting radiance streams,
Obr all like a dream of love!
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