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To See You Smile

I long to see your smile again

That does seem so like a dream—

It drives away my fears of pain

Oh! To feel your smile again.

I remember that day you turned—

And smiled so dazzlingly bright;

In my heart those many emotions churned,

My heart! O’ what a plight.

You belong to another

When you could belong to me…

The things that could have been,

The dreams we could have seen.

But those loving thoughts of you

Only herald in the paid;

You left a legacy of yearning—

A longing to see your smile again.


