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0000000000000 D00000O D0O0b000D0DO Whileyoung, I knew no grief | could not
bear; I'd like to go upstair. I'd like to go upstair To write new verses with a false despair. | know what grief is now
that I am old; I would not have it told. | would not have it told, But only say I'm glad that autumn's cold. [J 0 OJ
o odootdotdoodouoooooooboo oo ouodoouoooo o
00000000000 ODO000000 Your lonely grace won't visit Vanity Fair; Silent and sad, you do
not care. Like a wanderer you play your part With an indifferent heart. In moonlight by the stream, With new verse
and old dream, | feel the grief your fragrance brings. Uncared for by the vernal breeze on the wing, You are the first
to welcome spring.
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