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g Yet wheri the fond heart is bewilder’d in joy,
ANli.who would not sing when commanded by her? And loves softest raptures the moments cmploys
Dear pleasures so clmatmg!
Soft transports so fleceing !
A smile can give life, and 4 frown can destroy!
’

2. 5.
Should jealonsy’s torments embitter the woe
That arises from absence, what anguish shall flow!

YWhat munning and sighiug!

Despairing and dying!
Alht who shall describe what the lover shall know?

1. 4.
To sine of lovces paqsiﬂn, I'm call’d by my fair. '

Yet loves softest languish
Creates but new anguish,
So fain, gentle maid, the found theme I'd forbear.

Young Cupid txiumpbant, in mischief well skill’d
Subdues mighty princes and'kecps the fair field.
Ambition declining,
To beanty refigning,
Lach chief for the myrtle the laurel shall yicld.
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The cnwmd grows daring and pants for the fray: To urge the soflt 'subject, then cease, gentle Fair.
an 1]l at suchh nambers, nor furthey shall dares

The miser free- hearted, lhﬂ' splenctic 5ay 3
Loy loves softest languish

Grave wisdom admiring,
Creates but new anguish,

Grovs mad with desiring;
The bachulor sighs for the fair till he's gray. And hence, deavest maidy the fond theme I forbear.




