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by Frances Rogers Lovell

pra4 1, Jeaea

HEN night comes down,
We go where we never were,
And see what we never saw,

And yet we know

Both what we never were,

And what we never saw,

We do what we ncver did, ; .
And say what we never said, :
3 And yet we are at home
b Where we have never been, 3
B We understand what we never heard. :
T4 Our hearts respond ¢
3 To beauty that has never been seen, :
3 To songs that have never been sung, 3
El Our senses thrill to the peal £
3 Of bells that have never been rung. :
3 -
L With daylight we return 1
B Back where we've always becen, ._,
. Do what we've always done, s
= Sce what we've aiways seen. e
i Everything secms the same, :
3 But still, where was it we were?
3 Were we the ores that were there
3 Or are we the ones that are here?

While we werz there were we we?
Or while we are here, are we we?
And, which we would we rather be?
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