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29 SOMEWHERE A VOICE IS CALLING

Mocon Dear—How near

Your Soul—divine
Sun Deer—No fear
in heart of mine.

Skies blue—o’er you,
Look down in love;
Waves bright—give light
As on they move.

Hear thou—My vow
To live to die
Moon Dear—Thee near

Beneath this sky.

NEAPOLITAN NIGHTS

Oh, nights of splendor
Your charms so tender
Make love surrender

Till stars are gone;

Oh, nights of laughter,
Though tears come after,
Love’s regrets, love forgets when comes the dawn.
Fair Naples sleeping,

A virgil keeping,

While stars are weeping,
As they depart;

Dawn bells are pealing
While night is stealing

To its nest, lulled to rest within my heart.
(Copyrighted by Sam Fox Publishing Co., 1925)

Dusk, and the shadows falling
O’er land and sea;

Somewhere a voice is calling, Calling me!
Dusk, and the shadows falling

O’er land and sea;

Somewhere a voice is calling, Calling me!

Night and the stars are gleaming

Tender and true:

Dearest, my heart in dreaming, Dreaming of you!
Night and the stars are gleaming

Tender and true;:

Dearest, my heart in dreaming, Dreaming of you!
(Used by Permission of T. B. Harms & Francis, Day & Hunter, Inc.)



