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Freulingsglaube (Faith in Spring) 


The mild breezes are awake, 

They rustle and stir by day and night, 

They are at work everywhere; 

o fresh scent, 0 new sound! 
Now, poor heart, be not afraid, 
Now everything must change. 

The world grows lovelier every day 

One cannot tell what yet may happen; 

The flowering will not end; 

The farthest, deepest valley blooms, 

Now, poor heart, forget your pain! 

Now everything must change. 


Auf dent Wasser zu singen (To be Sung on the Water) 


Amid the shimmering of the mirror-like waters 

The rocking boat glides, swanlike: 

Ay, and on the soft-shimmering waters of joy 

The soul too, glides away like a boat. 

Descending from heaven upon the waters 

The evening glow dances around the boat. 


Over the tree-tops of the forest in the west 

The rosy glow smilingly beams on us. 

Under the boughs of the forest in the east 

The reeds rustle in the rosy glow, 

Joy of heaven and peace of the forest, 

The soul breathes in the reddening glow. 


Ay, and on dewy pinions vanishes 

From me the time spent on the gently rocking waters. 

Tomorrow again on shimmering wings 

Time will vanish, as it did yesterday and today: 

Till I, on higher gleaming piniOns, 

Myself shall vanish from the changing time. 


Schaefers Klagelied (Shepherd's Lament) 


Up there on yonder mountain 

I stand a thousand times, 

Leaning on my staff, 

And look down into the valley. 


Then I follow the grazing flock, 
dog guards them for me; 

,..-------­


