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SONNETS TO A LOVER

DREAM RIVER

Along the Fields of Sleep the river stravs

Where in the sun the golden water glows

A< with a drowsy melody 1t flows

Threugh woodland aisles and scented forest ways:
Ard Dike the dew a summer morning lavs

Upon the petals of an opening rose.

The mist veiled eyes of tired dreamers close
With soft enchantment resting on their gaze.

Amid the clover where the wild bees hum
And. passing silver sunbeams, gently sift
Their garnered treasure into meadow grass.
I wait, my dearest, till God lets thee come ;
Until adown Dream River we may dnift
And gather siumber liles as we pass.

By MYRTLE REED

WAITING
Sometimes, when sunset shies ¢
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Sometimes my lonely soul cries out fof thee.
My hungry heart pleads for thee JeeP with:
Then once again | hear thy dear vO%
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God gives us back these long-lost ¥ ears and !
A blinding instant we shali find them a!



