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Little bright eyes at the window.
Watch for me with glances blight;
How I love to see them shining.
Fairer than the orbs of night
Peeping out with glance of welcome.
Fondly beaming when | come.

Little bright eyes at the window,
Starry beacons of my home!

Chorus.

Watching for me, watching for me,
Fondly beaming when | come,
Little bright eyes at the window,
Starry beacons of my home!

Little bright eyes at the window.

Charm away each cloud of care;

Though the day be dark and dreary,

Life to me grows ever fair.

Like the dewdrops to the roses,

Cheering them at morning's gleam,

Oh, my heart is filled with gladness,

When those eyes upon me beam!-Chorus.

Little bright eyes at the window,

How my heart would miss their glow,
If they shone no more to greet me,

If their glance no more I'd know!

How I long with joy to meet them
When the cares of day are o'er;

Deep within my heart they're beaming,
Fadeless still forever more!-Chorus.
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