When We Were Sweethearts Once.

Oh, could we be as we were once


‘Mong crowds at fete and fair,

At pattern, party, feast and dance,


Of all the happiest pair;

When round us fond affection beamed


And glowed in every glance

And days than leap years longer seemed 


When we were sweethearts once.

Yes, from that long-fled time once more


Could we call back to this

Those golden glamorous years of yore


Of joy, romance and bliss,

The magic new with each new day


Attuned to young love’s trance,

And cast our cares to winds away


When we were sweethearts once.

Thus spoke a lady of the house


Sate by her husband’s side,

But soothingly the sager spouse


With thoughtful words replied;

As seems the sun when noonday’s past


To shine with lessening force

And but a weakening warmth to cast,


Though all unchanged its source.

So with the sunshine of the heart:


Its brightness but appears

With flame of former rays to part


In life’s declining years.

Fear not, our love as fond is shrined


With seasons’ swift advance

As ‘twas in years we’ve left behind


When we were sweethearts once.

As parting days with loveliest light


Will evening oft adorn

So closing life may be more bright


Than was its noon or morn,

Esteem and kindness greater grown


Can heighten and enhance

The happiness of hours we’d known


When we were sweethearts once.

Then let the gilded love that threw


Enchantment round our way

Lose many a bright and radiant hue


It wore in earlier day.

The fountain deep in which it then


Found draughts of sweet romance

Is fresh to-day and full as when


We two were sweethearts once.

