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Cbmodo. 
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.beau - ti - ful cas - tle I’ve built for thee, In dream-land far a - -way,. .., . . . . +W 

REFRAIN. 

dwell with me, Where love a - lone has sway!. . . . . . . . 
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I sweet will be our bliss - es, 0, rare will be our bliss - - es! We’ll 
I 

er’s chime, That strikes the 
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sor 1 row shall .en - ter OUT cas - tle walls, l?or joy shall guard the door ;. . . . . . . . No 
let u$ en - joy ev - ‘ry bliss -ful hour! Too soon our dreams will break.. :.. . . . . A - 

In DreamlaaJ far away. l,376~& , 
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REFRAIN. 
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I- word shall be spo - ken that e’er re . calls The cares we knew be- fore.. ...... 0, 
las ! that we nev . er may have the pow? To live them when we wake. ....... 
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sweet will be our bliss - es, 0, rare will be our bliss - - es! _ We’ll 

I- tell our time by the lov - er’s chime, That strikes the hour with. kiss - es. 
I 

In Dreamland, Far AWE L376.5. , I 


