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So sound with in- the dream of life in flesh ly- man tles- caged, We must live out our
With in- their crys tal- pri sons- closed the trees sing out in sleep, Where bright ness- of the
When win ter- bows her hoar ry- head and wil der- winds lay low, A sol emn- sound a-
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So sound with in- the dream of life in flesh ly- man tles- caged, We must live out our
With in- their crys tal- pri sons- closed the trees sing out in sleep, Where bright ness- of the
When win ter- bows her hoar ry- head and wil der- winds lay low, A sol emn- sound a-

b 44
k kz k‚ kz k‚ k k k k k k k k k k jz k kz k‚ kz k‚

b k kz k
‡

kz k
‡ k k k k k k k k jz k kz k

‡
kz k

‡

win ter- here where storm and calm are staged. Yet of ten- in the shift ing- scene the
youn ger- sun calls vi sions- from the deep. They dream of green er,- sof ter- days, old

ri- ses- soft where woods lie un der- snow. When sun light- strikes from bril liant- skies, a
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earth ly- cur tain- parts And im a- ges- of wak ing- life strike songs with in- our hearts.
feasts of sun and rain, With in- the night of win ter's- cold the sum mer- lives a gain.-

col der- blue than stone, A shi ver- seiz es- an cient- trees whose dream ing- limbs make moan.
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