


SOMEWHERE A VOICE IS CALEINGED, | Night and the stars are gleaming,
Tender and true;
O'er land and sea; Dearest ! my heart is dreaming,
Somewhere a voice is calling, Dreaming of you!

Dusk, and the shadows falling
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Calling for me! ;
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SOMEWHERE A VOICE IS CALLING (1).
Dusk, and the shadows falling
O'er land and sea;
Somewhere a voice is calling,

Calling for me!










