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1Ettgligq 3ll!Jnrha nf .. Jarr. Jarr ! •• 

Peace, peace, my God ! 
Cruel misfortune my woeful heart still tries : 
As on the first day, all these years my portion was only sighs and 

tears. 
Peace, peace, my God ! 

loved him well! Such wondrous grace and valor did heav'n to 
him impart. 

I love him yet, nor can I bear to banish his image from my heart. 
0 Fate! Fate! Still divides us on earth transgression sore! 
Alvaro, I love thee! In heaven 'tis written, "I shall never see 

thee again." 
0 God, let me now die, that my spirit may find peace in death, 
For 'tis in vain I pray my anguish may cease on earth, till fails 

my breath. 

?fttgliaq 3ll!Jnrha nf .. illarriltr •• 

If you but knew, dear, 
What 'tis to dream of burning kisses, of wandering, and resting 

with the beloved one, 
Eyes gazing into eyes fondly, caressing and whispering­
If you but knew this, your heart would assent. 

If you but knew, dear, 
What anguish means, of waking through the long, lonely nights. 

of being rocked by the storm 
When none is near to soothe and comfort the strife-weary spirit. 
If you but knew, dear, you'd come unto me. 

If you but knew, dear, 
What living is, in the creative breath of God-Lord and Maker­
To soar upborne on powerful pinions to the regions of light. 
If you but knew this, 
If you but knew this, 

You'd dwell, love, with me. 






