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My true love lies asleep
In some most heav'nly place,

She hath a lily in her hand,

A smile upon her face.

The dear white roses come
And climb about her there—
The sweetest winds you ever heard,
Go singing down the air.

The roses climb so high,
The grasses grow so deep,
You cannot see her where she lies
A-smiling in her sleep.
— Lizette Woodworth Reese.

* By permission of the Authoress and publisher.
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