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Serenade

My songs beckon softly

through the night to you;
below in the quiet grove,
Come to me, beloved!

The rustle of slender leaf tips whispers
in the moonlight;

Do not fear the evil spying

of the betrayer, my dear.

Do you hear the nightingales call?
Ah, they beckon to you,

With the sweet sound of their singing
they beckon to you for me.

They understand the heart's longing,
know the pain of love,

They calm each tender heart

with their silver tones.

Let them also stir within your breast,
beloved, hear me!

Trembling I wait for you,

Come, please me!

After a Dream

In a slumber which held your image spellbound

I dreamt of happiness, passionate mirage,

Your eyes were softer, your voice pure and sonorous,
You shone like a sky lit up by the dawn;

You called me and I left the earth

To run away with you towards the light,

The skies opened their clouds for us,
Unknown splendours, divine flashes glimpsed,

Alas! Alas! sad awakening from dreams
I call you, O night, give me back your lies,

Return, return radiant,
Return, O mysterious night.
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