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‘Awake, my Dear, the Night is Over.”

(The Soldier's Return.)
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“Awake, my Dear, the Night is Over.”
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Her he-ro from the war,
A sob - bing of de - light ;
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From trav - el - ing a-far.
Dear eyes that spar-kle bright.

By OLIVER _WILSON
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As on his face up - lift - ed The
As eyes lopked love to fond eyes From
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In ea - ger, joy - ous ac-cents He
In tones so strange - ly ten-der She
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Of fear and doubt is
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Our morn of joy and glad- ness,

As morn is bright - er for the shad - ows,

And dear - er for this night of part - ing,

And love has come at last.

So love’s morn is bright-er, too,
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My dar-ling, I leve you.







