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NOVi life unfolds before thee; 
The past -.1.s but a dey. 
New vistas sh'lltcn before thee, 
Love lightens all thy wa.y 1 

' \ ' 
Life's sweet est c:.stq> brims for thee, 
With sunshine, like '-, -4:be MlY, 
And the bride's dreama "- enth~l thee. 
Love lightens a 11 thy w~ l \. 

What e'er the y~rs hold for ~bee 
Life's but a. little day, '" 
Aild, dear, wbat e'er befals thee , 
It>ve lightens all thy VJey I 


