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To a Nightingale.

Ike "Words bv the Author of

The Adieu to the $priiLg Gardens atA^uxHALL
To a\Fa»mtr/fr dire ™ tf/an* ,& 9ft.

rITan/6/.
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BIRD of May> leave the Spray, Leave the Spray Bird of -May;

i
ray.
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Fly to- yo n Grove, And wake my Love, O there the Dove flumb'ring

\ t n it 1
1 1 =bi
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lies. Warble an Air, Till the Fair Speaks a PaHlon with her Eyes-

aw-f f l l fft lii, Jrf ltJ
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i

i fifrfii i^riin,^*£
But if my Grief Finds no relief, Whiffer her that THYRSI S die:

Pp8
m&•$sm

fti=PIfc^
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May, CHLOl
ft

Bird of May, keep the Spray, Keep the Spray* Bird of May., CHLOE Unites,my

1 1 rr'r j c)
i

J ^
~" gay> CHLOE "Soul's all gay, CHLOE fmiles-- my Soul's all gay

VOL.V.
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Charming JKEoktimia. (By the Jame Hand)

JYIade to the Celebrated Air in the Overture of Ariadne,

already inferted in this Collection Vol. 2d. Page 121.

On MONIMIA'S fnowy Breaft.

Soft reclin'd, O let me reft'

There, in Dreams, tho* now fo coy.

All her Beauties I'll enjoy.

In Tweet Pleafure

Know no meafure.
-My bright Treafure,

PofTeffing whole;

The dear Thought transports my Soul,

The dear Thought tranftjorts my Soul.

On MONIMIA's fnowy Breaft
ty.

Da Caj>o

VOL.V.



The City Ladies, and Country Lais. Tne"WotdsbvJVfr.LocKMAN.

To the Tune of the "Wh i te Joak .

jfeJ ir p cr piLfpJVi^frma
THRICE happy LIZZY, blooming Maid, By no falfe Arts of Life be.

r

::>:?r7r i
r P r

-
l r£=* t*•^

%^uj^jij:i j;ii:Jmj jflJ

fe

tray'd, Bleft Tenant of the Rural Scene; Whofe Joys unmix'd with

I 3=^ft^^ f

:s
r-ft-g Ji J JflJ M I
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fining Care, Which prey upon the Modifh Fair; When EVning

• nr^ p
J

t |
i t j j

|

JJ rf^^
comes withartLefi Smile, Does all her pleafing Tolls beguile, with

p • nn F,

^sfl JUT j j
3iTTOE:

tripping o'er th'enamelM Green.

<*v-l—j. I J. ae l» i i

CLARINDA, Fair, in Jewels dreft.

The Pride of Theatres confeft.

Still fhines with irrefiftlefs meinl
Tho' MuHck, Action, Words confpire.

To wake her Soul to foft deflre;

Delight like this, will quickly cloy.

And LIZZY taftes more perfect Joy,

In tripping o'er th'enamel'd Green.
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When LINDAMIBA. in the Dance. /

To f^rightly Airs does fwlft advance.

And graceful moves like Beauty's CLueen!
Tho* crouds of Beaux admiring gaze.

Nor fick'ning Prudes refufe her Pralfe.

The flatter'd Belle's not half fa bleft.

And LIZZY's of more Joys polfeft;.

In tripping o'er th'enamel'd Green.

When COQ.UETILLA Cards invite.

To while away the Social Night.

And banifh far corroding Spleen;
Tho* Chance, indulgent to her will.

Conveys each circling Deal, SpadDlel
The fweets of gain are lefs refin'd.

And fofter Tranfports footh the Mind,
Of LIZZY when fhe trips the Green.

Hail blifsful Life which LIZZY leads'-

Midft buVling Springs, and painted Meads.
Juft Emblem of the golden mean;
A Life, with faireft Virtue grac'd.

Whofe ebbing Moments fweetLy wafte;

Made doubly joyous, chearful". gay.

When LIZZY crowns th' indulgent Day.

With tripping o'er th'enamel'd Green.

Flute.

rari^if frctfirPtfftf^m^
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Ago^Gin-the Oratorio of Esther get by Mr. Handel.

mm I j, 1j lj lji/lrHrMJj
<S"

^P iaE
£*fcp i*mm rtw

5t» 5b ^ 5t)

^^liffl^ 1JJ] Ifyl J J^^ ££

YOL.V.



f

I =^uE i
I plflj.ju.i i=Sfe

that bids thee rife., and bids thy fuit fucceed, hear Love's Toft

£

1 £ a p . i •
t 33:B P EEE£tt

m
voice that bids thy fliit fucceed.

fc
j£#

O Beau. - _ teous
5i _4

jgEPJppg^<f <T
\

m i i #^Sttz 3
dueert unclofe thofe Eyes, unclofe thofe Eves, my fair- eft fhall not bleed.-

Kfrrirr riftJJJTHffifrg
«=£

p|TiWHICf gHlPg^
my faireft, , my faireft.. my faireft fhall not bleed.

hear Love'sfoft voice that bids thee rife, ^ndbids thy fliit fucceed, hear Love's foffc

«
. VOL.V.
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jice that bids thee rife,andbids thy fuitfucceed.^™* 5^4Mm r
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hour, who fhares our heart ihallfhare our Fow'r,, afk > and tis granted
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8 |S!yl-ia to Alexis.
0et by Mr Lampe .

i^WjiiiJi jJiBPPiiirrEr i

ALEXIS, how artlefs a Lover, How bafhful and fil-ly jou

Vnfrr i J j
* § * o" 5" 5" ?

w
£row; In mv Eyes can you never dlfcover, I mean yes, when I often iay

6- ee TV t #
s

i r~

HI 6 PIP g ClEWHh
e

-M-»-

no, fay no, I mean yes, when I often fay no

LUJ[[Ji
|

ii
'3P

s

When jrou pine and^you whine out your Paffion,

And only entreat for a Kifs;

To be coy and deny is the faftiion,

ALEXIS fhould ravifh the Blifs.

In Love, as is War, its but reafon,

To make fome d3fence for the Town:
To furrender without it were Treafon,

Before that the outworks were won.

If I frown, its my blufhes to cover.

Its for He -'our., and JVLodefty's fake;

He is but a pltifull Lover,

Who is fcil'd by a fingle attack.

But when we by force are o'er power'!.

The beft, and the braveft muft yeild;

I am not to be won by a Coward,

Who hardly dares enter the Field.

\



A SOlfG to DELIA j :

^While I fair DELTA viev thy Face and ev> ry Charm Ad

6t=±Z t r 1 , K l K 1 I - , b

(fi. il Jj J
'^1 ^l^fPf t

_ mire Thy Ejres a thoufand Raptures raife and Burn

iffi ^g fi
?

gi
r t ' r

• a
me -with De - -fire

PW J U -4
Tranfported thus thou lovely Maid

With Pleafure I- gaze on

Till fry my Heedlefs looks betrajr'd

r*m unawares undone

Thus the poor wretch whofe lucklefs fight

The fatal Serpent fpies

Looks on and gazes -with Delight

But as he Gazes Dies

%?£

^JlPrM&rir-Firftpif £

^^m w^t f-rm
Vol. v.
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BONNY CHRISTY A Scotch Air

pm^^mmSmgm
How fweetly l'mels the fummer green fweettafts the Peach and

af^rTflgiaaf-gjpHMitffrffc^

prn i ji%ttff^£#f£gi
Cherry Painting and o"fder pleafe our Eyn andclarretmak.es uss^gftfl wt

Pr=vi

^iiJrftfffrfijpB^flfla
Mer _ ry but fineft colours fruits and flow'rs orWine tho I be thirfty

mP =*

mtir-'^^rpn'l
loofe all their charms and weaker Bow'rs compard withthofeof Chriftyweaker bow rs compar d with, thole of Chnity

m MWp5
"When wand'ring o'er the flowYy Park

No natural beauty wanting

How _pleafant 'tis to hear the Lark

And Birds in Confort Chanting

But if my CHRISTY tunes her Voice

I'm wrapt in Admiration

My Thoughts with extafies reiqyce

And drap the whole Creation

VOL .V.
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"When e'er She gives a kindly glance

I blefs the happy Omen
And often think for to advance

Hoping fhel prove a woman.

But dubious of nryown defert

My Sentiments I fmother

"With fecret fighs I vex my Heart

For fear fhe loves another

Thus fung poor Edie by a burn

And CHRISTY did o^rhear him

She wou'd not let her lover mourn

But e'er he wift drew near him

She fpoke her Favours with alook

Which left no room to doubt her

He "wifely the nice Minute took

And flung his arms about her

My CHRISTY wltnefs gentle Stream

Such Icrys from tears arifmg

I ^ifh this may not be a Dream.

O love thou moft furprifing

Time was too precious now for talk

This point of all his wifhes

He wou'd not with Set fpeeches balk

But fpent it all on kifses

9 mm
Mmm i n »
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LOVE and "WINE United

ft =F=£you ^ nijjj
r Charming PHILLIS love taxes CouraWhen we dr"'Tik my Charming PHILLIS love takes Courage

M^^^mM
(S^^fe^ipsi

from our Wine Cold arid chiU is Love till BACCHUS

/ Love till BACCHlFS "warm does make us

)"'
|
JU ill I

J Irffflf 3
=

'

/'JjlllJJ JlJ It

CEP.ES feeds the Vine

^^lf^UJ
Tho I co.uld for ever Tip it

"With that pouting <fi£ -of Wine

Yet to. dip it

In good Claret

Who can bear it

"Who can bear it

Tafte and Colour fo Divine

Poolifh man for ever thinking

Temperanc will Lov1 improve

Give me drinking

Drinking freely

Charming PHILLIS
Charming PHILLIS

Onlj he that drinks can Love

W^^q^̂ m^
^Hifil^lp^p^



The SHAKE ir. the GRASS To a LADY of Pleafure
13>

s your Chains to wear ButReafon will not Itooja

Q - n » i i"f P • p P-rQ^-^S3

ia j i j ii

#--t

T love that Angel's Face but fear The Serpent in jour Hoop

wt
rirrjh 1 1

4&52

Your Eyes difcharge the Darts of Love

But oh what Pains fucceed

When Darts fhall Pins and Needles prove

And Love a Fire indeed

The Fly about the Candle gay

Dances with thoughtlefs Hum

But fhort alas his giddy Play

His Pleafure proves his Doom

The Child in fuch Simplicity

About the Bee hive clings

And with one Drojp of Honey he

Receives a Hundred Stings

/w'fii i

^'
iiirrnW"

i i i ^t ^j i- 1

—

Th^
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i
Imii TAY a Swain was reclining Aft

fe=*
!3^

-4- * *.«
Hv fniOOt.h winding TAY a Swain was reclining A

:-'t ^ h J \ 1 jTJjJ^B^frf

J I
UJ%fl

l JL^ii
cry'd he oh hey Maun I ftill live pining My fell thus a _

^ p
r

'

i r
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I iif-

j^^fafegggg^ =*=
p

-
I way and darn* difco.ver To mv bonny HAY that I am her Lover Nae

a£ J* ££^hN)b*. i ri"rr ii'"p

hrir^Lfrr'girgfi^-ftS
mair it "will hide the flame waxes ftranger If flies not my Bride

KfJj
IjJJf'f J. j|p EE? i

wrf i ^jinr-,
r |

j
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naHdigp

my Days are nae lanaer Then I'll take a Heart and try at a

KJ l J J J mm £

VM'T' fiffa^iil f-^PPt
Lyentare May be ere we part my Vows may content I

tfU-r I r r
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Shes frefh as the Spring and fweet as AURORA
When Birds mount and Ting bidding Day agood Morrow

The S^ard of the Mead enameU'd with Daifies

Looks wither d and Dead when twind of her Graces

But if fhe appear where Verdures inVite her

The Fountains run clear and Flow»rs fmell the fweeter

Tis Heav'n to be by when her Wit is a flowing.

Her Smiles And br^htEyes fet my Spirits a glowing

The mair that I gaze the deeper I'm Wounded .

Struck dumb with Amaze my Mind is confounded

I'm all in a Fire dear Maid to carefs ye
For amy Defire is HAY'S bonny Laffie

J°$£ In/ 771C JCam/ie>

LOVE is rot to be Conceal'd"

tprnwrmr-4fr^f-~H
Penfive alone the Defart Plains I tra?e~And ilow and Ling ring

VOL . V.
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t£e
ftep the meafur'd Pa-:p My Eyes I glance around with Jealous Fear.

jj J JTT3J -^TO^Jffl
'/•m Pig?-PrVi'L-»

(̂ ^To fhun the Path where hu^man "Foot fteps are

Isfcls
j ^r

In vain I ftrive in Coverts to conceal

And hide from Man the Anguifh that I Feel

Becaufe mjr Lifelefs Form and carelefs Me in

Betray the Flames which fmother'd burn within

Ye Rocks jre Hills ye ftreams that weeping flow

Ye Groves and Valleys Ah too weR ye know

"What with mj-Life I would afecret hold

In Vain for fuch aPafsion muft be told

Long have I.tryd but fhould I always ftray

In Worlds remote thro ugh.evry pathlefs waj

From all Mankind o'er Hill» or Dale or Grove

I cannot By from the Perfuit of Love

/bete

p ^Al^tiiimiiiiM
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A $ong in the Opera of Rosamond $et by Mr Allcock
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Breaft and break my reft to rend my Breaft and break my reft to rend my

) To rand my Breaft and break my reft to rand my Breaft afid "break my
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tlioufand thoufand

frfr^^tf
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"Reft a tlioufand tJioufalid ills come- bine a tlioufand Uioinand

^ K 6] f\
|
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Guilt Con_founds me Was ev_4r

L

^Lp-%ar FF=F

^ ^^ J J
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J

JPafsion crof'd life mine Atfance wounds me

VOL.V".
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toofrn ^ccr^^p^ m
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k Pear Sur.rounds me Guilt Con_ founds me Guilt Cori- -founds

L. 9 8
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The Artifice $ung bv M1"? Reading.

r iiji ri'itfi! F
i

(
u BJi^O-g^

' When CLOE we ply* we $wear we fhall Die, Her Eyes do "out

J Hearts fo ifithral:But,tis for Her PelT and not for her £elf it tig
Hearts fo iJithral:But,tis for Her PelT and not for her £pif ;t tig

X
^ft

\\\\U$wmE
All Artifice all it is all Artifice,Artifice ^ i

all •

The maidens are coy they11 pifh and they'll .fie
.'

And vow if you're rude they will. Call;

But wteper fo low that they let us know, it is . all

,

Artifice all, it is all Artifice, Artifice all.

My Dear tlie Wives cbj
xwhen ever you die'

Oh marry again we ne'er fhall/

But in lefs then a jrear they make it apjpear.it is all

,

Artifice all it is all Artifice Artifice all.

In matters of $tate and Party Debate >

For CHURCH and for Iuftice we Bawli;
But if ^you. attend you'll find in the end,it is ally

Artifice all it is all Artifice Artifice all .

fSiBiipgirt

VOL . V .
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A £ong to a Favourte Air by Mr Kandil.
The "Wortfs try* Mr. Leve-ridce.

Wine's a Mistrefs Gfay and easy/ ever free J# give delight, let -what

^^P
may perplex and teize jre;tis the Bottle/tis the Bottle/tis tlie Bottle

Hat*i
J»ets all Bighfc«Wine's a Mistrefs Gay and easy, ever free to give de ..

BE wa^m*»

y
|, i | | \*f+M

light, let -what may perplex and teize ye/tis the Bot — tle.uis the
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Q P i# frfffffi

Btttle $ets all Right- Wine's a Mistrefs Gaj and easy - ever

f--#*fr-f itr 1 J n r ^rcr^gfo
T ^tf||

| (
|| p fniLj iiti

free to give delight, let what may perplex and teize ve tis the

S
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jcrfrrfrj^rfc p m • w
ttztj:

,1 T-frfrff
Bot tie tis the Bottle £ets all B.ight ths the Bottlemmm r r\

mfwnw^rim ms
£mm w r r p»

rrrirr jj m
Sets all right -who -woud leave a lasting treasure to embrace.

a

J i i r r r tif-h+m

gg f gag i i ra rrirci i

Childish pleasure J>oon as tasted take s its flight—

BS mm »»» », »»»
p OTg?
f^NE s*S*

goon as tasked takes its flight .

f^fMffH- Ĵl^ ll»-

Da Capo

Pierce the Cask of generous claret .

Bouse jour Hearts e're 'tis too late/

Fill the Goblet never $oare. it/

That's your Armo ur>that's your Armous $Cc •

" Gainst all fate •

This ver?e must be repeated 3 times with the first fart

Vol . V.
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A $ong £et to Mufick by MT Wilford

3S£fe: f J I
J J frf-M^FFf^

1

—

WOIID Fate to me EELL"lN_lJA flive, with her alone id Chufe
6 _ 5 . 1 ffi .6 , . i 6 , i 6

?r

Liye

ifiiiiTit^iiJ^s
nor with her could T more Require nor a. great.

iril iJIi n, l iBmgai
P~

nor a areat.er nor a oreat_.er Blifs de_fvre .

6 7 i 5,6 6,
° 6 .645

My Charmina Nymph if you can find/My Charming Nymph, if you
Amongft the Race of liuman kind*

A Man that Loves you more than I »

. I'le Refigne jou lie Refigne you He Refignejou tho I die .

Let my BELLINDA fill my Arms/

With all her Beautys all her Charms>»

With fcorn and pitty I'd* look, down'

On the Glorys on the Glorys on the Glorys of a Crown .

Tlute

prrrhfiirrfffi



TJie Declaimer. Set by JMr> XIarkwell.&

m
#-
3=£ Wt 5 m ?w^

p:tf | f

"WCMAN, thoughtlefs, gi4dy Creature, Laughing, i dieiddy Cre

tt
H M

P rtj^f^t^ 5SS
fluttering Thing j Moft fantaftlck work of ?Ja..ture

WE
fffrfti ft r J I

^
^J^^PJJi #-»-

i

StIU, like Fan cy, on the "Win 5

r>f^—f-s i IE
=f

Slave to ev'ry changing Faffioji^

Loving, hating, in extream:
Fond of ev"rv foolifh Fafhion,

And, at beft, a pleafir.g Dream •

Lovely Trifle! dear Illurion.'

Con^'ring Weaknefsl. wifh'd for Pain!

Man's oliief Glory, and Corfufion,
Of all Vanity*,, moft vain.

Thus, deriding Beauty's Pow'r,

BEVILL call'd it all a ch^at;

But in lefs than half an VIour,

Kneel'd, and whin'd at CELI/vv Feet.

Plute.

^^ii-rin^rrmiiiiffiI
,

1

; 'i ii ir u.
1 T*"

i
rrhK

VOL.T
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A $okg $et bv JVIr. Henry Burges.

.**„
> -1-1H-

Tyrant, can nothing move thee to be kind;

^&fc
J ree my Torment, for on.ly thou canft §afe my mind, O hear my.

d *^ nr^irj^
«tol.v. 4 3
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4 and Tee my Torment,for on-ly thou canft
2. e

fes £tmf*>
E3 £emm -frrWPlEU

7 6~

eafe my mind. £

teaEft (tf'f|grliScaifrg>

Since all are doom'd to

4j e : 1

j.i i rTir^ii^i
^

il^irJlgJiJte ^±*^m fc£ W—-—t.

fee] tny Darts, at leaft fufpe-- - . --nd our pains, with tender



28 $et by JVTc. Lampe

ffif j l%B? i E j £ »#
It is not being Six Foot high. Thatproves the Warrior good; Cou-

.KjU-f
i flfl i tfinn^Jifitotfiw

What figni.fies with all his Inches* If he's devoid of Spi.rit, The

aM r \r frirr|JjiJ*rtf%pen9fc£

i£
pl tf&lcfMrTr i

rr
i r^rJ^N^

j>igmy He.ro that not flinches, _ By far, has greater Me-rit.-»~ ui.ti. „w„ *U«UlWi _

P L U T E .

,A^
r
|f-T;crfr|Trffy|rrrf

i

r
ri%|carir^ir%

..n^iiir^f^irri^ - fAr rnhrs
s ^fffr^

f
%|rfrr^^
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ftnng bv JVIrs. Clive in th£ Double Dealer.

Svm. BSS

3: ~ j P g
IeS Nrcu ^tirlN-fitg^

An ^: Q n*- dutt.t tc Jias vountr Gra cesiAn.-cIentPHILLIS has jroung Gra ces,

fa-rhrJ-T r^LTlnzfr

£=*
jf^j asS3 ^«—«# #-0—P-—*^

has voung Graces, 'tis a ftr^nge thing, but a true one, ^

#^Wht^^^pi#lf^
Shall I tellyou how, fhall I < fhall I telTyou how. She herfelf makes

m̂ ^m ĵ h Si h r

frfr^J i

mfJaiEc* fc=*
B=B

her own Faces, and each morning weirs a new one, where's the wonder

J7rT~rr==F ii§ *^stU T r B
j=^

IP
S

£=i
now, wherie, where's the wonder now. Da Caj>o

m i* ^c

VOL.'V.



30 A Favourite Aire by JMr. Hattdel.

^irr^ ifrjUi iJmkml^]

mi Fnrhtjij i

fei^p:3F^
BE

^1 l^^^- "WrkTr'-n -,r„-,T

B P 1 niWpifr riffle

"Wbu'D jrou

ri i p

a g?HfrrU J'llflJ lfeig!^^~4 ^4-ZM^Z^

gain, the tender Creature, foft_ly, gent-ly, kindly treat her.

I m m=5=

V gym.*—I
1

1 '

M _ 1

gffgP£
fuff'ring Is the Lover's j>art, £o?t-lyt ym -

14tfc

over s part

.jl^l i i^i i ^nnqjiuJl

Tfl^wiam ft*

c
gent — ly> •<

PSym. a vw S
foftLy, gently, kindly treat her, iufFring

is the Lover's part, 5/m ' "^^

'^^FPjt^rn^^^^
VOL.V.
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m Jif v\tjftt£w$£ i
the tenderWou'd you gain the tender Creature,

Creature, foftiy,. gently, kindly treat rer, foft-ly, ./
m '

gent -.tit, F^ foftly, gently, kindly treat her, fufFring

**

is the Lover's part, <./ oft -lv Vs*
gent-ly^Uj^mfer

i ^j i^it

1

.
!Xm '

kindly

kg
PP£ tta*

(^jpi
kindly treat her, fuffVing is the Lover's part.

9=£ mmmm

i^ttifi^r^ir
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<^M 3: P* •—

»

9 i

^f-lflf l Cj.^^ i=t

Beau.ty, by conltraint pofTef — fing^ou en-

X it r
'

I
ffj

i

r *
¥=*

dJ 1/ I < I
S

—

\ mm mjoy but half the bleifing, Llfe-lefs Charm without the

E
r
H^j i Ltf

^•
l

f p
i

r *
ihp j i£ S :c

Heart, Lifelefs Charm without the Heart, Beauty by con-

^? 1

ariJJ il^ i Li.fip 3n

aj r i

J NVjl r
J'j-f^ptj^

ftralntj^afreffing,, you enjoy but half the bleffing> Llfelefs

fe
j r sggp >,u ti^ l

>
i ^

] /->!.,__ ...'.1.1 j. a. ,» ._

w
Charm without the Heart. Da. Capo

fatif ttfeQF
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£=:

WZ
Andante _^ 76 76 /£ y

each Mead with fofteft Breeze, Cool each Mead with fofteft Breeze.

45
Breath fwee.t Odours evYy FlowV,

All jnurTwlous Paintings fhow,* All \£c,

Pleaflng Verdure grace each Bow'r,

Around let ev'ry Bleffing flow. Around 2^-

Glide je lympid Brooks along*.

PHOEBUS, glance thy mildeft RayJ PHOEBUS Jf-r.

Murm'ring Floods, repeat my Song,
And tell what COLIN dare not *>/, And tell Ifc

CELIA comes, whofe ch urning *ur.

Fires with Love the rural Swains; Fires ipc.

Tell, ah.' tell the blooming Fair,

That COLIN dies, if fhe diHnns. That 2,T.

VOL.V.
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T.h-e Surrender.

^iJip rrgiripJiEgte t
CLORINDA,fince alJ^ I can offer's -In vain. Your

fullen and obftinate temper to move; Since you Jinile at my

pfp\m p i *"mm ^f^f iEE
i, <f ^ 4 3

p J^ rip rrrr
p—

*

£¥ PiB
Woe, and in-fult o'er my Pain, You fhall find I- can.

i ton (mi i^
AjBjj'

l

gJ'.JU »{f i
J fl E

throw off the Shackles of Love.' Your frowns, or your

9
j

d ^ i 5^^sa
# #| <r

jfUjMctfPif *ic EiQrrflht E

IS
favours from hence I defpife, There are o.-thers as Youthfull, Ma-

HEaitvrm \
nw^

s m
r-r

r

• n r tnt, rrn^^iPgfp
ieftick and Fair, For inftance> MIRANDA has as fpark*lin^

PI J IILTLT ^
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(Ar Pi^i&rcrhfl i^-pir^++*-

Eyes,, And CLOE,, as- Graceful!, and Gen.-teel an Air.

^ #=Te

4 *
!"CtEJlJ JJ

5" 6 6 6 $

Wou'd^ou anfwer my Love, without all this to doj

My Heart, jou of all the fair kind fhou'd jDofCefs,'

But when there's fuch labour, and trouble to Woo,

It makes the enjoyment, then relifh thelefs*

Once more, e'er I leave^you, and feek love elfewhere,

Canjrou conquer this rage and averfnefs to Man .

The Nymph ihe percelv'd fhe had gone then too far,

Cry'd, ftay awhile, STREPHON I'll do what I can.

Flute.

w^TrrrpfiTErnlBf i
ft

i rrf i

^tf&r i tmjhrJir ciar i r-r
p rrp>

^^A^fcgja3H?~
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AVilly's Rare.

4i\, prcBii'Dj j.Jip p rp
"WILLY'S rare, and WILLY's fair, And WILLY's wond'rous

to: 3 ^ fe^£

^tfg'-^iPprcf ifojj.flijj/t
bo- And WILLY heght to marry me, Gin e'er he marry'd

Mil " T - r-«Hg-*
"m ^^

S
j

r
jijru%jmi

ony. Oh. gin e'er he marry *d on3r he marry d ony.-

mf-

i m »

Yeftreen I made my Bed fu' brade.

The Night 111 make it narrow;
For a* the live-long Winter's Night,

I lie twin'd of my Marrow.

. O camejrou byjron Water-fide,

Pu'd^you the Rofe or Lilly;

Or came jrou byjron Meadow green.

Or fawjrou my fweet WILLY?

She fought him Eaft, fhe fought him Weft,

She fought him brade and narrow;
Sine in the clifting ef a Craig.,

She found him drown'd in Yarrow.

r Li tj "T E .

p^Ŵ z^mm li lt
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jTi

teWfrrii

i
s#ig*EE MbmELJlkfeLll Egg 1 Em y

While I £refs my- Idol Goddefs all loves

pgjggjplipl ipl^ lr i

*

**^^ W3B jggl! B
treafurel enjoy- 9

SSfp
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treasures I eiyojr
"*"" ^^^*l

^litjnt^Fir M^itj;
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Set tfu TH/Jcwi/it

p ,i f f
n

Jtjj f

- j- ij^a^^
Love is often Curf'd in Wooina Truth and Virtue

!^=rT-' i ^^ s

*-T

^#fl^|tTrri
jplead in vain Love is feldom Jieautys "Ruin JPitj"

F=¥
£ J 5 « a

Ne'er oc- cafion'd j>ain Womans Hearts a

^tr^rHri^^^T^
fWr^g^^Ep^
W Wanton Feather toft by ev'rj gale that Blows

^̂ M a—p—

Proudly fcorning" change of weather Sorrow Tint

m a r

•>

I ! ^^F 3t=±=
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A $ong $et "by JVLr Gal.lia.rd

Graces - Blooming "Faces beauties Charms or Cu^Tlpufs Dart beauties

$ ^ :s:

If a Lover Coud re-cover or at tbleafu::e guard his Heart va"

es chamis or CITPIDIS Dart___5*Graces Blooming face

A
P~^-

+-=h

•vam were Graces Bloom mgr f^es beauties charms or CUPID rq r>-,T+
-

^Wir^^P^
vol. v.
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The Batchelors Wife Set "by MT Carey

r^r^f i

^^f^^f-
®w^ im «=£ g=ffiM

I
$̂

5 W3 6j?f tr
l

J6

irtgTifrjrprrnr ^iijUiJU

yff iflflfl i
Jj f irfVlJliJiJii i Jj JU it^fiffl i ijf irfJIiiuj iagya

Without affectation, gay. Youthful and pretty, -without pride or meannefs

jEEBfc iainl
5*- VI**-* 7^

fjurrgwpji I * I* J p #—

*

familiar and wittyy -without forms obliging, good natur'd and free,with_

pfirfjU jjgg J l |, r g^g
are as Lovelv

^ #
Out are as Lovely, asLy, as Lovely can be .

XL J [J J J1pf-rhf-*M)
>>». ® P i £5 4-

$he acts what fhe thinks and fhe thinks what fhe says,

Regardlefs alike both of censure and praise

:

But her thoughts and her words and her actions are such;

Tliat none can admire 'em or praise her 'too much .
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Flute

t.ifarr . frrrr iTrtrrii
^FrT

APOLLOS Advice Set- by Mr "LAMP

E

Philander roving void of care, Cliancd by Deftcm

•=? *

xMxr

)y Deftgn to fftray; Whe^e

es
6 <?'

ft'

certain beautious Nymphs -were met, where certain beautious Nymphs - ware

f m % f

w^m*=5 F

.tr

&t^j)-pta E
iet,To jpafs $ome Hours away tppafs $Ome Hours a__way

* = •Gbr*m wmS *
5 -5

When having $ste and talkd a while/

What Nymphs each $wain adu.ir'd; ,

Told how fond STREPHON lovd in vain/

And CLOES Beauties fircl

,

3= i±
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A general £ ilence then Succeeds

,

Nor was the
f>
ilence long;

When all the Fair agree'd to afk

The Favour of a £ong /

The Youth who knew hinyfelf unfit

,

Was fearfull to comply;

And jet when Beauty afk'd the Boon,

Unwilling to deny,

The confcious $hepherd then in halt

The God of Mufick. praj'd/
Hear me he cried, harmonious God,'

And £end thy timely Aid/

Amaz'd the God his Rafhnefs £aw^

And $aid;mad Youtli forbear/

When heavuly Judges hear the £ong

,

JtPOLLO's gelf muft dare,

Be wife nor with £uch Rafhnefs court

The Danger jou would run;

£oar not with bold Icarian Wings,

If you his Fate would fhun,

PLUTE,

MrJ i rrt r
i

TrJtTi fijrffrr
tr

r r^f'-Hgf++
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Happy Dick

A Jsong Set by MT Monro

"err

Whence comes it Neighbour DICK,That you with Taite uncommon , have

Ha-^ppy IICKi i(

:^i p^aE

Each Bell Condemns the Choice

,

Of a Youth fo Gay and Uprightly;
But we your friends reioyce.,

That you have Judg'd fo rightly

.

HAPPY DICK

Tho 6 id to fome it pounds'
That on Threefcore you've ventur'd,;

Yet in Ten Thoufand Fou_nds#
Ten Thoufand charms are centr'd . Ir.

Beauty you know will fade /

As does the fhort liv'd Flov/erv'

Nor can the faireft Ma — id>

InsCre her Bloom an Hour.$Cc

But wifely you refign .

For £ixty* Charms fo tranfi-nt *

As the curious value Co_in/
The more for being anfcient i'

;

'.c .

VOL .V .
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With lay jrour Spouse flull fee,*

The fading Beauties round hery
And fhe her felf $ti'll be—

. The Same that firfVyou found her. 3fc ,

Oft is the Marriage £tabe

With lealousie attended/
And hence thro' foul deba-te>-

Are Nuptial ioys $ufbended.&"C .

But you -with fuch a Wife >

No Jealous fears are under;

$he's yours alone for Li-fe*
Or much we all $hou'd wonder ^"c .

Her death wou'd grieve you Sore/
But let it not torment you/

My life fhe'll fee fourscore/

If that will but content you % c .

On this you may rely

Tor tlie Pains you took to win her

Shell ne'er in Childbed dv-e

Unlefs the Devil's in her^c.

S"ome have the name of Hell

To Matrimony Given/

How falfely vou can te.fl.

Who have found it fuch a Heaven afc .

With Spouse long $hare the BUG

'

You had Mist in any other;

And when you ve hury'd th_is.»

May you have fuch another,
jjf

c

.

Obferving hence from you,

In Marriage fuch decorum;

Our wiser youths fhall do

As you have done befbre'em/

Flute. haoydick.

feg§ pm r\r*»
: t

wm. Sfe

aSmipl -¥*-
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A $on§ ' $et by MIT Galiiasd

^^Pf^^JJUrjflJ JU J J

Tho Envious old Age feem in.

^firl=Wrfff|,|r
f |

,

i "J.'
rJ U

Part to impair me and make me the £port of the Wanton and Gay. Brisk

2^
Part to impair me and make me the jSp

M'ltfifr
P m

Wine fhall recruit, as Lifes winter fhall wear me. and I ffcil] havo tWine fhall recruit, as Lifes vinter fhall wear me, and I ftill have a

<Mir firrr I
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m
-1 J' JlMjiW i

)

; u|M 1.

1

Grey, fhall to both do his duty* and now clafp the BOTTLE, and

Then clafp the Lafs,the BOTTLE the lafs,1he lafs and the BOTTLE*

mfrp #» r *=2:*

And now Clafp the BOTTLE and then Clafp the Lafs'And now Clafp the BOTTLE and then ClaTp the Lafs

ffl[§ UjU 1

J.
I U' I
J^

Tor ihe !F l u t e
1

.f ^r ii^ i rr
i

^iai^amiia

nrtrrf^rffrrtf^^fi i rr r r

i

^appgrt^s



Applepye . A-S \

A $ong by a Gentleman fent to a Lady with fome Applepye

which ihe defired. And fet to JVLufick by the Lady.

/*
r Err%jfr J

ir ftj-j fl-jj.t
Oh.' the plaint of my poor POLLY.' Oh. cou'd I her wants fupply;

l&#-6^F-^h £nn £smFfca*

/> e^-JlJ r^lltf j [fJIfr-JH
She fhou'd ne-ver lofe her longing. She fhou'd have fome APPLEPYE

»y^m fe f
4,» fc*

^P rprrpUjiiJ j^ij.jicjJ^ ik
^ No man the fair one can deny,' Her belly full of APPLEPYE.

£ ^a
Who wou'd not think this a favour.

And to oblidge my POLLY try;
Who wou'd not out of his own belly

Spare her a bit of APPLEPYE.
No man,^r.

When fhe afks-.it muft be granted.

On Beauty's power fhe may rely;

She might have . O.' were fhe willing^

A better thing thin APPLEPYE.
CHORUS.

No man the fair one cou'd deny,
A better thing than APPLEPYE.

Flute .
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To a voung I>adv of Eighteen Courted by a Man of Threeftare

iSet by Mr. Markwell.

Dear CHLOE at-ten,l. to th'advire cf a Friend, And for

^Q-t^#=E: f^^

once be ad.mo nllVd by me'. Before J^ou en-gage To

1$ZW=? m *
JLCz#a|Jq=f̂ ^gjJjlJ|fj r

Wed with old Age, Think how Summer and Winter a_gree.

3=^=fz=rf=^ fp i P

mm m tr

5 IS
Think how Summer and Win_ter a_gree>

H^Ri 1 i n »

Su i icient a Fruit,

- u mt of a Root,

Is doom'd to a fpeedy decay;

Youth mij>ht ripen^your Charms,

But OldAg> in young Arms,

Is like Froftv Weither in A/U''. I

Let Men of Threelcore

Think of Wedlock no more.

They need not be fond of that NoofeJ

The Cripple that begs.

Without any Legs,

Can have no preat occafion for Shoes.

VOL.V.
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Believe me, dear Maid,

When the befb Cards are play'd.

You feldom can meet with a Trump:

And to help the Jeft on.

When the Sucker is gone.

What a Plague wouldJ'ou do with a Pump.

A Clock out of repair.

Doth but badly declare.

The Hour of the Day or the^ight,*

For, unlefs my dear Love,

The Pendulum move,
'TwouM be ftrange if the Clock /hou'd go right-

P LUT E .

^mhmn
^m^f^
r^firt^

TO JYIlRTILLA.
Set by JVtr. $ams. The "Words by Mr. M^nly.

Slow.

m S=>S t
•qi

-ml Jl^agrfaS

4:h 3 f

THOU all that I fhall e'er admirej My Love, my Life, mym ^fffrffrfElc
Wp

mh=£ F=+
5 m m g mM

Soul's Defire. Thou ev'_ry Joy my F.te can give.

^r^F^^n-^-^-na
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[
PmPW•tp »\

[f*jU ^
In pi--ty to the Pains I bear. Let me not langui

m wii rr i rr ji%hi^&—

#

.^y^Mr ivirTrrfeuji
ind Defpair, Oh.' let me die or live

m
and. ueiparr, un. let me die or l»ve«

I thoughti and bleft my fond belief.

You were too good to urge my Grief,

To rack my faithfull heart;

But Oh! what Agonies I prove,

Sincejrou neglect my tender Love*

And play the Tyrant's part

.

If cuLdnefs and unkind difdain,

Malicious Prudence bids^you feign*

Yout fatal Pow'r to try;

Beware, rafh Nymph, betimes beware.

The needlefs cruel art forbear.

Or inftant fee me 3ie.

To vulgar Hearts, Impure, and vain,

wife were thy Scorn, and juft the Pain,

For fuch deferve their Woe;

But gen'rous Charmer, let nc-t mine.

Where Love and Truth for ever Join,

The worft of Torments know.

The Gods, who inadejrou heav'nly fair,

it vou their PdaV divine might fhare*

Th=ir Votri i Rwa from ill;

Ali tlien, let neilherPride nor Art*

Say that fair form b
'' thy Heart,

And Vou delight to ' ill •



The JMorning$oiig of a $pinfter o£ $ixty who marry *d a5
*

BeardlefsBoy. TJu "Words by JVIr.Manly.
'

.

Jmm E
5#-^-# =t* -*

To you fair Nymphs, as jet. unwed, From CHESTER ftrait I write,m iW
ri refers ''N-JfiJir/i

To paint the Joys tojrou unknown. Attends a Bridal Night."

f Jir rr fi'i t r r r ji .M

n.r r r.rir^ M J.^jjjra
elieve me. Ladies, I fpeak true, I wou'd not be unwed like

Bb fr
i fr rr i rr r- * if- r cr

J jj . iu.jjjj i'i^
jrou • With a fa la la la la laSFPf
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My felf a Virgin long I kept.

Love ftrugling in my Breaft,

Nor cou'd I form the reafon why.

It rob'd me of my reft.

But now convinced, the cafe is plain,

I feel the Joy., defpife the Pain.

With
8f<%

*Tis true when Prieft was joining hands,

I trembled and look'd pale.

Nor cou'd I judge the re\l caufe.

My Voice began to fail".

But now relievdfrom trilling pain,

I wou'd not be a Maid again-

With 3ft.-.
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Then, after Meal and chearfuU Glafs,

And by all friends careft.

My Spirits rais'd, I felt a flame.

Too ftrong to be expreft-

Believe me. Ladies, I fpeak true,

I'd fain have you fee what you can do,^
X With

fy.

But now the time was drawing near.

We're both to be undreft,'

The Stocking thrown, the Poffet drank.

And each had crackt their Jeft.

A fudden Paffion feiz'd my heart,

I felt a Pulfe in e'ey .part

.

With iff.

Then guefs what Tranfports I enjoy*d.

When in my STREPHON's Arms,

And he in mine, with Paffion ftrong,

Poffeft of all my Charms

.

I faintlv fpoke, I trembling lay,

I foftlv languifh'd, dy*d away.
With fyc

But when the time fhall come, that I

I'th' ftraw muft be laid down..

And brought to bed of Son and Heir,

Admir'd by half the Town.
O ! pleafing thoughts, when Babe fhall cry.

For dear Mamma to Lullaby.
With ifc.

Then to conclude, I here invite,,

You Ladies foon to Wed,
And tafte thofe pleafing Douceurs which
Abound in Marriage Bed*

Ah.' Ladies,j?ou'd refign Chit chat.

To be like me, and know what's what

With fy.

The ^pinfter's Evening $ong

GOD profper long from being Wed,
Each Spinfter, Young and Old,

And Uften to the ruetull Tale,

Which tojrou 1*11 unfold.

VOL.V.
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Tho' very late I chang'd my Name,
By being Wed to One,

Tho' artlefs feerrTd his fimple looks.

Vet artful was his Tongue.

Difparity in years, I own,

By Friends was difapprov'di

Yet hadjrou feen the pretty Youth,

Like mejou mult have lov'd •

And now the Subject being Love,

I cou'd purfue the Tale,'

Recount tojrou thofe Pleafures which

Does with our Sex prevail.

But tears prevents the fweet detail.

Which to jou I wou'd give,.

For now a more unhappy Nymph,
Can fcarce be faid to live.

For know, two Moons are hardly paft.

E'er Spoufe began to vary.

And all the plsafures I poffeft.

To ^younger Ttfymphs did carry.

Then guefs what pains muft be endurd.
By one who thinks like me.

And try if I am to be cur'd,

By friendly Sympathy.

What tho* the envious part of life.

Has calld my Age threefcore.

Yet I pofTeffing Paffions ftrong.

Am Twenty and no more.

But Oh. the Pledge of our dear Love,

For which I long did tarry.

By ulage rough, and words unkind.

Will cauTe me to Mifcarry.

Then pity one in fuch diftrefs.

And let my Grief have vent;

For tho' I marry'd was in hafte,

I've leafure to repent^
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get by JVIt-ISams. Tile Words by Mt.jVIanly.
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"WHEN Froft and Snow does cover the ground,AndWintry Blafts are chilling;

n:ft6" pTf w^m us\n^mEP
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To keepjrou both from wet and cold, I'll teachjrou. Sirs, if jrou're

ms e r nr f Miqr Lu
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^^^ E
willing" Throw ftore of Bllletts on the fire, 'Twill make the

Let no vain Cynlck be fo rude.,

To trouble us with Thinking;

When the ways are bad., and the weather's cold,,

There's nought to be done but Drinking".

Your Table fill with wholefome Viands,

And ftore of generous liquor;

My life forjrours, 'twill keep^you warm.

And make your blood move quicker

•
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Ceafe Tormenting vain Deceiver

CLOEaHjour Arts defies

Cares not if you will believe her

"Whether DAMON lives or Dies :
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Trirllru Swain your fuit give over

And implore CORLNNA1

S Charms
Know young CLOE'S doom'd a Lover

But to blefs her STREPHON'S Arms

Since nor Faith nor Truth can move jxm

In behalf of DA"MON'S Suit

CLOE know aliho I lov'd you

Scorn produces other Fruit

Take your faithlefs canting Rover

Clafg him in deluded Arms

DAMON Iojrs who was your Lover
That his Rival loaths your Charms .

//ute m &&
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Tho Times no longer look ierene and fojtune ceafes tones no longer look ierene and fortune c
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PHILANDER change his Mind
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Strength to bear the Troubles of this Gloomy Day
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jfot Life muft vanifh in Defpair If you re lentlefs
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turn a way

%%

think (nor of the Thought repent)

Of prior meetings in yon Grove

Where we the fleeting Minutes fpent

In foft alternate Vows of Love

If this can Pity now create

And ftill engage vou to be true

1 Slight the moft Ojaprefsive Fate

That wretched Mortals ever knew.
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Let not fuch dubious Thoughts my Dear
Increafe the Meafure of .your Grief

You ftill fhall own my Heart fincere

And ready to difpenfe Relief:

The Flame of long contracted Love

Is unextinguifh'd in my Breaft

And Mountains may as well remove

As I defert the fair diftreft .

Love undifsembled does not turn

With ev'ry various change of Fate

Bjtfc ftill does for the Object Eurn

In Happy or unhappy ftate

Firm as a. Sturdy Oak it lafts

Which deeply rooted in the Ground

Withftands tlie fierce ^£olian B lafts

That Blow indignant all-around

So fhall my conftant Heart cement

To thee its Principal Delight

Nor fhall the fudden ill event

Our mutual Pafsion difunite

Let this convince my Charmer now

PHILANDER only fighs for you

And that I Don't recant my Vow
But ftill more Strongly it renew.

A-fcfir
Tf
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The Meal was dear fhort Syne we buckl'd us a the gither and
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MAGGIE was in her JPrime when~WILIJE made Court — fhi£^
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My Daughter ye fhall hae,

I'll gi'you her by the Handy

But 111 part wi' my wife by my fae,

Or I part wi'my Land-

Your Tocher it fall be good,

There's nane fall hae its maik.

The .Lafs bound in her fnood,

AndCRUMMIE who kens her ftake:

With an auld bedden o' claiths,

Was left me by my Mither,

They're jet black o'er wi'flaes,

Ye m.ay cudle in them the gither,

Your.Tocher's b.e good enough,

For.that yeneed na fear,

Twagood ftilts to the Eleugh,

Andyejour iHL-niaSriLfteer,;

Ye fhall hae twa good Pocks

Tiiafc anes were oLthe J£ae£U-

The.t'ane to had the Meal

the.ither to had the Meal:
.

With ane auld kift made ofWands,

And .that fall be jrour Coffer,

Wi'aiken Woody- bands.

And that may had jour Tocher

.

Ye fpeak right wetl,Guidman,

But jre maun mend .your Hand,

And think o' modeft^y,

Gin ye'll not fjuat jourLand.-

We are but joung'jre ken,

And now we're gawn the gither/

A Houfe is Butt and Benn„

AndCRUMMIE will want her Fother,

The Bairns are coming on, .

And they'll cry O their Mither.'

We have nouther Pot nor Pan,

But fouT h^re Legs the gither.

Confider well, G aid man,

"We hae but borrowed Gear,

The Horff that I ride on .

is sandy wilson's Mare.

The Saddle's nane of my Ain,

And thae's but borrowed Boots,

And when that I gae hame,.

I maun take to my Coots;

The Cloak is GEORDY WATT S,

That gars me look fae croufe

come fill us a Cogue of S^ats.-

"y/e'll make nae mair toom. rufe,

I like you wellyoung Lad,

For telling me fae plain,

I Married When little I had

O 1 Gear that was nvy ain

.

But fin that things are fae.

The Bride fhe maun come furth,

Tfto' a' the Gear fhe'll ha'e
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It'll be but little worth
,

A Bargain it maun be,

Ty cry on GILES the Mither

:

Content am 1, 9uo' fhe^

E'en gar the Hiffie come hither,

The Bride fhe gade till her Bed,

The Bridegroom he came till her^

The Fidler craj? in at the Fit,

An thej cudl'd it a! the gither

Sung bjr Mrs CLIVE in TIMON in Love Set bjrMr.LAMPE

ft
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Loves a Fond de ludeing PaJ±lon. feeking Pleafures fure
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of jaain Ever Idle Iojrs_ Iperfuing Ever cheated as he
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•Sung by M*s CLIVE ifi TIMON in Love fet by Mr LAMPE.
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How Fai

A Two Part £>ong by Iohn Allcock

mparlsto, BjsI

msm
How Faint a Joy the Maid Imparls to, Reluctant who refigris

7» I i N is i-rt- 1 1^-
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parts Beluctant

m
How faint a Joy y maid impar ts Beluctant who refiyns
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£he Damps the

It3£3Ef
ĥer Charms

^
le Damps the Tranfport offp ( a^ w Eat i* r l

her Charms {>he Danvgs the Tranfport of our

t' 'Jl I
»' l' i nnjri f
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1 Bearts and' Beantv oT her force Dif—arm

m
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learts and 1 iseanty o

1 mm
F her fo
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Brarts and Beanty of her force Dif—arms

i i

ftr d "j. J4
iir+

+ 3Ho* great the Ileafure how rebind.
And even in reflection j>'weet*

When Lovers are T>ut One in Mind *

And $ouls together feem to meet,

T L U T E
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The Unhappy JLovers Set by Mr. Handel
t • i .t •

i
t • _ t. t- t .

J .As ce-lia's fatal Arrows flew^moiiffft tlie Youtlifm Train; AJ .As Ce_lia's fatal Arrows flWmm&iiglt tlie YbuUifff Train;

A

f_4 r irriVT i
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ill level'd miffd tlie Crew,And Pierc'd an humb
fctct

GrlaiYoe ill level'd miffd tlie Crew,-And Pierc'd an humble Jawain . Tlie

PP i tesaP»f
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Nymph was -S'orlry for Ins £mart,Ajid blam'd her erring Charm AJafs

p^^ftr^mim^ &

m xt m&m f& iF#?£

£ke Olid poor bleeding Hearb To thee I meant no harm To tliee I

fe=*

Caid poor bleeding Hearb To the

But whilft her Pity flie fupprefs'd.

And feign'da cold difdain;

Her rigour chill'd his aking Breaft,,

And ftill increafdhis Pain.

By abfence next his Cure fhe trys,

And fled his am'rous moan/

Tlie Swain was Banifh'd from her Byes

,

And left to figh alone.
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But now fhe longs again to hear.

His foft complaining tale;

What harm, fhe thought,to pleafe her liar/

With what cou'd ne'er prevail.

. The $wain,Blefs'd with a fecond view,

Was with a frown difmifs'd;

He humbly beg'd a foft adieu /

He wept ador'd and kifs'd .

How fweet was ev'n tlie parting kifs.

. To the poor haplefs <>wain /

No hopes liad he of further "Blifs *

Hut thus to part again

.

$he law him twice,fhe faw him thrice.

And try'd her utmoft £kill/

He mended not by her advice

But fhe her felf grew ill

.

Yet Caslia's "Heart was chill'd with Pride >

Tho' melting with TDefire'.

On Heclas J>ummit thus abide,

At once .the {»now and Fire.

Her Love and Honour Rules by turns

By Minutes,not by Days;

And now Hie Freezes,,now fhe Burns

,

And both alike obeys .

But Flame, too fierce to be confin'd

Within her tender Breaft;

Burft forth, and thus to footh his Mindy

Her PafTion fhe confefs'd .

A. venge thy Love On my Proud Heart

,

Por fo the Fates decree;
Act in thy turn the Scornful Part »

And kindly fly from me

.

Yet gentle. ftill, forgive a wrong,
Attended with its Curfe,

If ill I treated tiiee fo long t

My felf I treated worfe.

Veild with feign'd fcorn,I ftrove to hide,

The Love I durft not own,
Whilft Cupid ev'ry look belv'd <

And Peep'd thro ev'ry frown.

VOL
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£ee this fair flow'r that long lias ftrove>
- Againft the Winters Troftf,
It Peeps, is cropt.fo fares our Xove '

£till fated to he loft.
E'er yon full Moon tliat fhines fo hrigjit,

$hall end its Monthly wain,
Ccelia fliall vanifh from thy fight/

Ne'er to return again .

Hymen.no longer time allows,
Then, then my Nuptial Day;

Another claims my Plighted V°"ws
I cannot Dare not ftay.

This Cryftal Stream fhall iackwards glide
And leave this Craggy £hore;

But I tlie fatal knot once ty'd ,

£hall never fee thee more

.

Too true, next circling Moniii.the fame
That faw her firft a wife

;
A quicker and lefs cruel Flame

Cut fliort her thread of Life .Em too, the Teaver did invade
Ali Teaver too -unkind;

Twas meant to waft him to lier fliade

But left him loft hehind .

Tlute
t
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The SOLDIERS Farewell. A SONG by SAMTJEL COOKE O
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Hark Hark foftLafs, the Trumpet founds. And Honour calls to
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"Vtfar : Now I muft Change Love for Revenge, And Beauty for a Scar

.
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Beauty fp
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From Smiles.and Kifses, I muft part the Enerny to Face: With Fire
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and Sword, And Arms of Blood, In Battle to Embrace ,
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Great Mars Commands, andHero like

1 muft Difdain to Fear.-

Young CupidsBow andDartmuft now

Give Place to Ball and Spear.

The Conqireft he within has made,

I muft A "While forget: '-.

The wounds ofHearts an dAm'rous Smarts

Muft now be out of Date -

VO L . V

•

Yet ne'er fufpect your Conftant Man,

I mean not to be fajle ;

I leafe to Woo, but not in View

Of Lovfeing any Elfe ,

I Talk of War and haft to Arms

But am at Peace withjrou;

Wifh all fuccefs,and hope no Lefs

Mj Charming Girl Adieu,
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My God-defs CELIA Heavenly Fair as
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Lillies fweet as foft as Air Let Locfe ttty
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Give me Ambrofia in a kifs I Why draw'ft thou from the purple flood

That I may rival JOVE in Blifs I Of my kind heart the vital blood

That I may mix: my foul with thine II Tholiart all oyer endlefs. Charms

And make the pleafure all Divine I Oh take me djving to thjr Arms

/T.„.r iffri'fTf f i^Trriif itfrr >7i

m ^g
. A SONG to M r HEUDELS Trumpet Minuet

r ^Nfljiicr
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THYB.SIS afflicted with Love and Defpair Re- clin'd on the
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bank of a. Murmuring Stream Found in foft Slumbers releafe
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from his Care and Fancy prefented a flattering Drea
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Blooming andblufhing confenting and gay
CHLORIS in ViAon appear'd to his Sight

-Down by the fide of her Shepherd fhe lay

And Languifhing Looks his Embrace did invite

Rapturd with Ioy he extends his vain Arms
Eager to clafp the kind pitying Fair

But waking finds 'em devoid of her Charms

And all his fond Hopes but Delation and Air

O why do I wake to new Torment he cry'd

Sleep only brings Eafe to my Amorous Mind

Stil in its Bands let my Senfes be ty'd

Since only in Dreams my Fair CHLORIS is kind

Among the thick Rufhes and "Willows conceal'd

CHLORIS who heard the Complaint of her Swain

At once both her felf and her Pafsion reveal'd

And vowa he no longer fhou'd languid in, vain

Then down by the Side of her Shepherd fhe lay

All on the gay bank of the murmuring Stream

Swift Flew the Moments in Tranfport away

And fomething "was done that was more than a Dream

FXfUTE
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Jenny's Lamentation. 73

J n i i '.JJUft i j MmKEYTWA Bonny Lads were SAWNEY and JOCKEY, SAWNEY was

WZ=¥ m?4pp
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lew'd, but JOCKEY unlucky; SAWNEY was tall,, well favour'd and

rn i "fiy i i fi
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? Witty, But JOCKEY was all, becaufe he was pretty. For when 1
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Woo'd me, veiw'd me, fu'd me, Never was Lad fo like to un-

m r r n f
r

f
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J do me; Fye I cr/d, almoft dy'd, leaft it fhould rueme *lf

^T^J '""
JOCKEY fhould gang and come no more to me.
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JOCKEY coujd love, but he would not marry.
And I was afraid leaft I fhould mifcarry;
His cunning tongue with Wit was fo gilded.
That I was afraid, leaft I might have ill did:

For when he Blefs'd me, prefs'd me, kifs'd me.
Loft was the Hour I thought when he mifs'd me.
Crying, denying, and fighing, I woo'd him,,

And mickle adoo I had to get from him •

But cruel fate r'ob'd me of my Jewel,
For SAWNEY would make him to fight in aDuell,

Down in a Dale with Cyprefs furrounded.
Oh! there to his Death poor JOCKEY was wounded'.

For when he fell'd him, thrilld him, killd him.
Who can exprefs my Greif, that beheld him.
Sighing* I tore my hair all for to bind him.
And vow'd and fwore I would not ftay behind him.

Thus JENNY for JOCKEY lays fighing and "weeping.

For the lofs of her Dear, whilfb others are fleeping;
And SAWNEY to fee her thus forely diftrefTed,

For the lofs of her Dear; in his heart was oppreJTed:

But when this Deluder, woo'd her, fu'd her.

She bid him be gone, and calTd him Intruder;
-And faid fhould^you die for my love, I would mockjre
You have been the Caufe of the Death of my JOCKEY.

Oh IJOCKEY, there's none that is left to inherit
The Tythe of thy virtue, thy wondrous Merit;
Thy Goodnefs, by me, fhall ne'er be forgotten,
I'll fing out thy Praife when thy Carcafs lays rotten.

For thou wert the faireft, rareft and deareft.
And now thou art gone, like a Saint thou appeareft:

I'll have on thy Grave-Stone, this Motto inferted.
Here lies lifelefs JOCKEY, who Dy'd broken hearted.

Plute.
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Oxl Mr. Handel.
$et bv JYLr. I. Allcock.
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VOL-V.

Andoh.^ye active Springs of Life,

Whofe chearful Courfe the Blood conveys.,

Compofe awhile^our wonted Strife,

Attend 'tis matchlefs HANDEL plays.

Hufh'd by fuch Strains, the foft Delight

Recalls each abfent Wifh and Thought;

Our Senfes, from their airy Flight,

Are all to this fweet Period brought!

And here they fix, and here they reft,

As if twas now confiftent grown.
To facrifice„,.the pleafing Tafte

Of ev'ry Bieffing to this one*

•

And who wou'd not with Tranfport feek

All other Objects to remove;
And when an Angel deigns to fpeak,

By Silence Admiration prove..

When lo! the mighty Man affa/d

The Organ's heav'nly breathing Sound,

Things that inanimate were made.

Strait mov'd, and as inform'd were found-
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Thus ORPHEUS when the Numbers flow'd

Swcedv nting from his LvrCj

Mountains anl Hills c -f-fs'J the God,
Naturs looji'd up and did -.dmir."-

HAKDEL, to wax the Charm as front,
Temper'd ALCINA's with his own;

And now afferted by their Song,
They rule the tuneful World alone*

Or fhe improves his wondrous Lay,,

Or he, by a fuperior Spell,

Does greater Melody convey.

That fhe may her bright Self excel.

Then ceafe your fruitlefs Flights, forbear.

Ye Infants in great HANDEL's Art,

To imitatej/ou muft not dare.

Much lefs fuch Excellence impart.

When HANDEL deigns to ftrike the Senfe.

'Tis as when Heav'n with Hands divine.

Struck out the Globe, (a Work immenfei)
Where Harmony meets withDefign.

When you attempt the mighty Strain,
Confifrency is quite deftroy'd.

Great O-dsr is diffolv'd again.

Chaos f< turns, and aE is void*

Flute
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Cupid Defeated try Cloe at Bat
0et by JMr. Lampe-
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AS CLOE at BATH was Bathing one Day, Sly CUPID, who
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ne'er mifs'd a Sea-fon they fiy. In an in-ftant came there. And in
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raptures confeft. How lucky he was to find CLOE undreft. The
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Archer drew nearer to take a good aim,, In fpite of the Water to
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fet her on flame. He drew up his B ow to the Arrows fharp head. And now _pre-^ty
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-l CLOE^have aVjrou he faid. And now pretty CLOE,, have atjrou he faid •
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His Arrow lights full on her lilly white Breaft,

But blunted, recoil'd, which its hardneft confefs'd:

Surpriz'd, and in anger he took out another.

The very fame dart that had wounded his Mother t

Now CLOE, ikys CUPID, I'm lure of the ftroak.

Then ftralning his Bow, the ftring fhapt and broke.

Twice foil'd, the God whimpers with tears in his Eyes,

Said, here all my Power and Majefty lies.

To be brav'd by a Mortal, who concjuer'd a JOVE,
And taught Gods to own the great Power of Love;

I foon fhall be flighted, for what can I do.

Since now I have broken the ftring of my Bow".

My CLuiver is ufelefs, and men will deipife.

Any darts that are thrown, but from CLOE's bright Eyes,,

To my mother I'll hafte and fee what's to be done.

For fhe lofes her Power as well as her Son*

Then upwards he flew to the Goddefs of Beauty,,

Crying Mamma for ever farewel, and adieu Vye,

To CLOE on Earth I obedience muft fhew.

She only can give me a ftring to my Bow;
Alljrour Charms in Perfection fair CLOE enjoys, -

But that which for ever my Empire deftroys,

Is,her Breaft is fo cold that I can't enter there.

For ah! fhe's as terribly Vertuous as fair.

VENUS heard his complaint, and confeft'd that fhe knew,

Moft part that he fald of fair QIaOE was true;

But that he had barely met with his defert^ ...

To dare make attempt on her likenefs's heart: '

_

But for to eafe thejroung urchin of Pain,

And in order to give him fome comfort again.

She told him that Tithe wou'd diminifh each Grace,
. .

And at length cjuite deftroy CLOE's beautiful! Face.

That her heaving fair Bofom, and taper fine walte.

Would decay in the touching and perifh at laft?

In fhort fhe was mortal, a^id that Time wou'd fhow.

And Death foon wou'd give him revenge for his Bow.

But Mother, ftyt CUPID, how fatal the blow is,

Shou'd fhe ever confent to make fome more CLOES,

To which, with a frown, faid the CYPRIAN Q.ueen,

That not fuch another fhou'd ever be feen •

This news chear'd the Chitt, and his lofs to repair.

Flew to CLOE again and ftole fome of her Hair,

He mended his Bow, which was then good as ever.

New fharpend h:? Arrows, replenifh'd his Q-uiver;
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Then up in an inftant to Heaven he flew.

Saying. CLOE without my afTiftance can do.

All Places., like BATH, due fubmifllon fhall fhewjre.

And the World be fubjected to beautiful CLOE.

jSlae jnefcrv as we Jiave been.. A Scotch tSong.

feg fp
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Now PHOEBUS advances on high, Nae Footfteps of winter are
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feen; The Birds carrol fweet in the Sky, And Lambkins dance
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Reels on the Green* Thro* Plantings, by Burnies fae clear. We
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wander for Pleafure and Health, Where Buddings and BloiToms ap^M WFFi 1¥==%

"rofpects of Joy and Wealth.
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View ilka gay Scene all around.
That are, and that projnlfe to be;

Yet in them a nathing is found,
Sae perfect ELIZA as thee'.

Thy Een the clear Fountains excel.,

Thy Locks they out-rival the Grove;
When Zejphyrs thofe pleaflngly fwell.

Ilk Wave makes a Captive to Love.

The Rofes and Lillies combind.
And Flowers of maift delicate Hue,

By thy Cheek and dear Breafts are out fhind.,

Their Tinctures are naithing fae true.

What can we compare with thy Voice*

And what with thy Humour fae fweet.

Nae Mufic can blefs with fie Joys;
Sure Angels are iuft fae complete.

FairBloffom of ilka Delight,

Whofe Beauties ten thoufand out-fhine;

Thy Sweets fhall be lafting and bright.

Being mixt with fae many divina.
Ye Powers, who have given fie Charms
To ELIZA, jrour Image below,,

O fave her frae all human Harms i

. And make her Hours happily flow.

F LUTE.
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The Happy Pair by Mr Xfveridge
81
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HAPPY Phill- ander in a, ' Wife* From -whose Fm-bra-ces fjpring

...
jjJTr§ r fHtriiEj ias
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m A.1I JOjrs Of J-ite, Happy PhiLL— an-der in a wife. Prom

f=»PPM p.
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Whofe Im. bra-ces Spring tall Joys of £i?e . Such Graces

| i ;<»r j Jir-irir

None of that Senflefs wretched Pride ,

Which in her Sex is too often Decry*d;
Gaming fhe hates and outward Show
Which often Familys throughly undoe.

No int'reft now but his fhe knows.
She is tie Comfort and balm of his woes.

The Joys and greifs ofeach, both o*n
And they in all things are ever but one

.

And thus they Live in calm and peace.
And know no other ftrife but that to please

Of fuch apair this may by told
Love can't be Sated or ever be cold.

Vol . v«
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Flute

The Satyr's Advice to a Stock-jobber

The Mufick by Mr. Handel.

Gr|entTliere's a "tiree that can finifh the Stri foand Difonfer tiiat vars in my ^reaft.
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Sometimes he would ftamp, and look wiMj
Tlien roar out a terrible Curfe

On Bubbles that had him beguil'd,

And left ne'er a Doit in his Purfe.

A Satyr that wander 'd along y

With a Laugh to his Having reply 'd*

Tlie Savage maliciouflv fung,

And iok'd while the Stock-Jobber cry'd

To Mountains and Bocks hepomplain'd*

His Cravat was bath'd with his Tears;

The Satyr drew near like a Friend.

And bid him abandon his Tears.

Said he. Have you been at the Sea,

And met with a contrary Wind,
That you rail at fair Fortune fo free '.

Don't blame the'poor Goddefs flies blind

<

Come hold up thj Head, foolifh Wight $

I'll teach thee thy Lofs to retrieve;

Obffirve me this Frojecl aright

,

And think not of Hanging but live .

HECATISSA conceted and old.

Affects in her Airs to feem young,

HerJointure yields plenty of Gold*

And plenty ofNonienfe her Tongue j

Lay Siege to her for a fhort Spacer
Ne'er mind that flie's wrinkled or gray;

Extol her for Beauty and Grace,

Aid doubt not of gaining the Day.

In Wedlock ye fairly may join ,

And when of her Wealth you are fure,

Make free of the old Woman's Coin t

And purchafe a fiorighty young Whore .

{lute

VOL .V.
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A Song by Mr Iohn Alecock

MIS taken Fair lay Sherlock by his Doctrine is Deceiving M

I B. f P I fti S^PI I^ V
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For whilit he, beaches us to Die , he Cheats us of6 our Living,
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He Cheats us of our L

Q »
1HW 5P1 I*
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To Dies a Lefton we fliall Know,

Too Soon Without a Mafter.,

Then let us only ftzidy now

How we fhall Live the Faffier .

To Xive's to Love to Blefs be Bleit'

Willi Mutual Inclination*

Share then my ardour in thy Breaft,

And Kindly meet my Pafsion'*

But if thus Bleft I may not live..

And Pity you Deny
To me afcleaft your SHERLOCK give

,

Tis I muft learn to Die •

Flute
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A Song Set by Mr Leveridge

Tempo
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ClOE's a Goddefs in the Groves, a Naiad in tlie
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• Streams, an ANGEL in the Church ihe mo^s< a WO— man
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ves, a WO
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in my Dreams

.

'ffi 1Pf « • M
XI^ Eove fteals ARTILLERY from her Eves ,

The Graces point her Charms ,

ORPHEUS is rivall'd in her voice .

And VENUS in her Arms

.

Never fo Perfectly in one*

Did Heav'n and Earth combine »

And yett tis flefh.and blood alone*

Make her this thine Divine

.

A
ps^Pf 1 1388—2

ier mortal Dames .till I unlace her '3oddiSHE appears like other mortal Dames .till I unlace her :3oddice,Dut
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When with fore The meets mv flames. tlie Wench turn's up^ Goddels -meets my flames, tlie Wench turn's up a Godde
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A Song Set by Mr.IouN Allcock

5 p i^Vp r
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As CHLOE o-er the Mea-dow Paft^I view'd the lovely maid

J She turn'd and Blufh'd. re- new'd her haft* and fe'ar'd by mje to"

•4 " 1 »

turn'd and Blufh'd, re- new'd her haft, and fe'ar'd by

f^
halt* and teard oy mp

I , |
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i
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1 --!T^*
m— brac'd^mv E^es my wifh be — tray'd.

ThFT

*

I trembling felt the rifing flame ,

The Charming Nynvpth Purfu'd,,

DAPHNE was not fo Bright a Game,
Tho Great APOLLO'S Darling Dame

Nor with fuch Charms endu'd •

I follow'd Clofe, the Fair ftill flew ,

Along the Grafsy Plain .

The Grafs at Lengui my Rival grew >

And Catch'd my CHLOE by the fhoe.

Her fpeed was then in. vain •

But oh' as tott'ring Down fhe fell >

What Did the Fall reveal ,

Such Limbs Defcription Cannot tell*

Such Charms were never in the mall*

Nor finock did e'er Conceal.

fhe 'fhreik'd I tumd my ravifhd eyes,

And Burning with Defire

T lielp'd the Q.ueen of love to rife

»

She Clieek'd her anger and furprize.

And laid rafh Youth retire .

vol .y.
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Be Gone and Boaft v/hat you have feen

,

If fhan't avail you much..

I Know you like my Form and mien,

Yet fince fo Infolent they have been,

Thofe Parts you ne'er fhall touch.

Flute
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Ann thou were my Ain thing.
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Ann thou were my ain thing, I wou'd Love thee.,1 wou'd Love thee ,
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Ann ttiou were my ain tiling how Dearly wou'd I Love thee . Then
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I woud claij) thee in my Arms^tlien I'd fecure thee from all harms,for
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Above Mortal thou haft charms, how Dearly doe I Love thee •
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Of Race divine thou needs mufb be t

Since nothing earthly equals tliee

;

So I mult ftill prefump'tuous be.
To fhow how much I lo'e thee.
Ann thou were ,fy£ c •

The Gods one Tiling peculiar have*
To ruin none whom they can fave;
o! for their fake fupport a Slave,

Who cr.ly lives to lo *e thee

.

Am thou were,^£c»

To Merit I no Claim can make.
But that I lo'e, and for jour fake,

What Man can name. I'll undertake,
So Dearly do I lo'e thee .

Ann thou -were , %C c .

My Paflion, conftant as the fun,
Plames ffironger ftill, will ne'er have done*
Till Fates my Thread of Life fiave fbun

,

Which breatlang out,HI lo'e thee.

Ann thou were , $£ c .

FLUTE

.
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Sung in King Arthur Set by Mr.H.PuR cell

Faireft Ifle, all Ifles ex- cel-litig t Seat of Pleafures^and of
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Loves . Venus here will chufe her Duelling,, And forfake her
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. ^. Cyprian Groves* Cupid from his fav rite Nation,Careai
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Envy will remove , Jealoufy, that Poy_fons PafHonyAnd^ ai v i ?v ms-
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Defpair 'that dies for Xovc
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Gentle Murmurs, fweet complainig*

Sighs that blow the Eire of Love;

Soft Repulfes,kind Difdaining,

Shall be ail the Pains you prove.

Ev'ry Sw?in fhall pay his Duty*
Grateful ev'ry Nymph fhall prove •

And as thefe excell in Beauty*
Thofe fhall be renown 'd for Love .
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The Hitikement. Set by Mr. Monroe.

<, SixVIA, in thefe Se<juefter'd Scenes, This.j!wTLdemers of
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Glad«; The Birds a — lone behold us here,* The faithful .
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Lol yon fair Stream with wanton arms*

The Meadow folds fond of her Charms;
And glides in mazy circles round ,

As loth to leave th'enchanted Ground .

FLORA byZEPHIR is carefstf*

The Balmy Breeze inflames my Breaftj

A. thoufand f£icy Odours rife*

And all around perfume the Skies .

Here conquering Love in Triumph reicms

Ador'd by happy Nymphs and Swains:

This Carpet ground is trode by none,
That do not his Dominion own •

In this retreat where all confpire *

To fan the genial amorous fire •

W'U you alone my SILVIA prove ,

A Rebell to the Powr of Love .

The Free Mistress •

J IN Spite of Love at length I find A MiftreFs that can pleafe me he:
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Humour free and unconfind Both Night and Day Shell eafe me No
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Iealous thoughts difturb my Mind Tho fhle's enioy'd by all Mankind Then
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Drink and never Spare it tis a Bottle of Good Claret.
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If you thro aU her naked Charms

"Her little Mouth Difcover

Then take her blufhing to .your Arms

And ufe her lik a Lover

Such Liquor She'll diftill from thence

As will tranl^ort your ravifh'd Sence:

Then kifs and never Spare it

Tis a Bottle of good Claret

.

But beft of all fhe has no Tongue

Submifsive fhe obeys me
She's full better Old than joung

And Still to Smiling Sways me
Her Skin is finooth Complexion black

And has a mo ft delicious Smack
Then kifi never Spare it

, Tis a Bottle of Good Claret.

If you her Excellence would taft

Be fure you ufe her kind Sir

Clap your Hand about her Wafte

And raiffe her up behind Sir

jAnd for her Bottom never doubt

Pufh but home »nd you'll find it out

Then drink and never Spare it

Tis a Bottle of Good Claret

PliUTE
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$et by Mr. (Scrimshaw.
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Oti >,n«r *nrSA t vpnhTrfi to love one like thee., Or thou not dOh how couM I venture to love one like thee., Or thou not de-
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fpife a poor Conaueft like me; On Lords thy ad-mirers cou'dft
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look with difdain. And know I was north ing.,, yet pi_tv my Pain:
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Oh when fhall I foldjrou, and kifs alljrour Charms,
TIE fainting with Pleafure, I die injrour Arms;
Thro' all the wild raptures of extacy toft.,

Till finking together, together we're loftl

Oh where is the Maid that like thee ne'er can cloy,

Whofe Wit can enliven the dullpaufe ofJoy;
And when the fhort Tranfborts are all at an end.
From Beautiful Miftrefs, turn fenfible Friend .

In vain cou'd I praifejfou,, or ftrive to reveal.

Too nice for expreffion what only we feel;
In all that vou do, in each look, and each mien.
The Graces in waiting adorn you unfeen*.
When I feejrou, I love^you, but hearing adore,

I wonder, and think^you a woman no more.
Till mad with admiring, I caryiot contain.

And killing thofe Lips, you grow woman again.

With thee in my Bofom, how can I defpair,.

I'll gaze on thy Beauty, and look away Care;
I'llalk thy advice, when with trouble oppreft.

Which never difpleafes, yet always is beft"

In all that I write, I'll thy Judgment require.

Thy Tafte fhall correct what thy Love did inlpirej

I'll kifs thee, and prefs thee, till^youth is all o'er.

And then live on Friendfhip, when Paffion's no more.
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Dame Jane* or the Penitent Nun.

Imitated from La Fontaine by Mr. I. Lockman
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Nun there was, as Prlmrofe gay. And form'd of very
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Who long had re-fo-lute-ly_ ftrove. To guard a-
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gainft the Shafts %f Love: Till CUPID whifp'ring foft the Fair, Her
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Pious Vow dilTolves in Air, The ftolenfweets fhe now would fmother
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In vain. In vain, poor JENNY's made a Mother-
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Thefe jrouthfull Pranks are cjuite giv'n o'er.

Sighing, fhe cries, I'll Sin no more.

No more become Man's fenfual Prey,

But fpend in Prayer each fleeting Day.
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Lo. in her Cell fhe weeping lies.

Nor from the Crofs once moves her Eyes;

Whilft Sifters, tittering at the Grate,

Pafs all their Hours in wanton Prate.

The Abbeft overjoy'd to find.

This blifsful Change in JENNY's Mind,

With Face demure, the Girls addreffing.

Ah Daughters! if jrou hope — a BlefTing,

From righteous JANE Example take;

The World, its Pomps, and Joys forfake)

Ay — fo *e will ^_ cries ev'ry Nun,

When >ve. as righteous JANE have done.

Flute.
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Hero and Leander. 101

Slow

ft^t m *M
EANDER on the Bay of HELLESPONT, all naked flood.iNDER on the Bay o± hkuu tsruiN i, an iiakbo

g^^p-p|nJJ3
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F-iirci^Ji j-hhep
Impatient of Delays He leapt into the fa-tal Flood' The
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iatient of Delays He leapt into the fa-ta
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raging- Seas (whom none can pleafe) 'Gainft him their Malice

1'SEE e
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"£"&"
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fhewj The Heavens lour'd. The Rain down pour As And

^HTTZjnr^
yfrr^l^ / J-e+-n-

loud the Winds did blow.

gg^fll p§ J - IB
Then cafting round his Eyes.*

Thus of his Fate he did complain"

Ye cruel Rocks and Skies.'

Ye ftormv winds and angry Main.

VOL.V.
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What 'tis to mifsj

The Lover's Blifs;

Alas. ve do not know;

Make me your Wreck.,

As I come back,,

But fpare me as I go.

Lo. —-yonder ftands the ToVr.

Where my beloved HERO liesj

And this th'appointed Hour.,

Which fets to watch her longing Eyes:

- To his fond Suit*

The Gods were mute>

The Billows anfwer'd . -No.

Up to the Skies

The Surges rifej

But funk the Youth as low.

Mean while the wifhing Maid.,

Divided 'twixt her Care and Lovej

Now does his Stay upbraid.

Now dreads he fhou'd the Paffage prove

O Fatei faid fhe>

Nor Heav'n, nor thee.*

Our Vows fhaU e'er divide!

I'd leap this WalL

Cotfd I but fallj

By my LEANDER's Side.

At length the rifing Sun

Did to her Sight reveal too late*

That HERO was undone.

Not by LEANDER's Fault., but Fate*.

Said fhe, I'E fhew,

Tho' we are two*

Our Loves were ever one;

This Proof I'll give

I will not live.,

Nor fhaU. he die .alone-

VOL.V.
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Down from the Wall fhe leapt

Into the raging Seas to him.,

Courting each Wave fhe met.,

To teach her wearied Arms to fwim'

The Sea Gods wept>

Nor longer kept

Her from her Lovers Sidei

When join'd at laftj

She grafp'd him faft.,

Then fighM., embrac'd., and dy'd-
,

Flute.
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The Inconstant.
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FAIR,and foft,and gay, and voung^ALl Charms fhe playXfhe danc'd^fhe
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no way to Tcape the Dart. No caiSungJThere was no way to Tcape the Dart, No care cou'd guard a Lovers Heartmi % mZ=J
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m $k i& m PiAh why cry d I, and dropt a Tear (Ado_ring Yet Def£ai_ring e'er To

But growing bolder, in her Ear,

I in foft Number* tcld my Care,

She heard, and rais'd me from her Feet.,

And feem'd to glow with et^ual heat.

Like Heav'ns, toi mighty to exprefs.

My Joys could be but known by guefs".

Ah fool, faid I, what have I done.

To wifh her made for more than One.

But long I had not been in view.

Before her Eyes their Beams withdrew,;

E'er I had reckon'd hall' her Charms,
She funk into another''. Ar.ns.

But fhe that once cou d faithlefs be.,

Will favour him no more than me,

He too will find hi rnfelf undone.
And that fhe was not made for One.

Flute.
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The CARLE Came O'er the Croft
fffS

The Carle he came o'er the Croft and his Beard new Shaven glowr'd at

He ga'e to me a. Pair of Shoon

And his Beard new Shav'n

He bad me dance till they ware done

The Carle trows that I'll hae him.Howt awa

He gae to me aPair of Gloves

And his Beaxd new fhav\i

He bad me ftretch them on my Loofs .

The Carle trows tliat 111 ha'e him . Howt awa

VOLw

He gae to me an Ell of babe

And hia Beard new fhav'n
fc

He bad m<= wear the Highland Drefs

The Carle trows that I'll ha'e him.. Howt awa



AY
' j to me a Harn Spark

\ id lii" IVard new fhav*n

He faid he'd kifs me in the dark

Fc.r that lie trows that I'll hae him

Howt awa I maun ha'e him
I forfooth I'll e'en ha e him .

New Hofe and his new Shoon

And his Beard new fhavn

.lay my Pafsion unre. -fis.ted Rage And none but you.can

VOX..V
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Confider Heav'n did not beftow

Such Blefsings to be hoarded fo

But gave them that .you might impart

Their Charms to eery bleeding Heart

Then why fhould you reject, th Addrefs

Of him that loves to fuch Excefs

Since -what I afk the Gods approve

And fhould jour kind Compliance move

Can jou fo ftrenuouflj flight

That Toy that rayifhing Delight

Which from extatick Love does flow

And ev'ry one is glad to know

Oh be not so relentlefs ftill

Nor me with ftrong Denyals kill

For on you only muft depend

Mjr future Life or inftant End

You are the happy Port my Dear

To which I only hope to fteer

And if I fail of coming there

I'm loft for ever in defpair

Do not o'er whelm me then with Grief
When jou fo foon may give Relief

.But condefcend to mj Regueft

And I fhall be for ever Bleft

FLUTE
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Set by Df PEPUSCH

P^^Wy^ 1 WWEtf-
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-As fwift as Time rmt round the Glafs And hufband veil Lifes^^ m33£ £ t£ F

ttle' Space Perhaps your Sun which flunes fo Briohl

m
little Space Perhaps jour Sun which flunes fo Bright Maj

Or if the Sun again ih%u*d rife

Death ere the Morn mav cZofe our Eves

The. drink before it be#fb late

And fnatch the Prefent Hour from Eat

Come fill a- Bumper SlLL it round.

Let Mirth and Wit and wVe abound

In.thefe alone True Wifdom\lies

For to he Merry's to be Wife-

FLUTE
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Hopes be filing Pleafures fmiliog ftill " endearing ever

CTAlLcjI^W^â̂a
X^iearinff CrO"^n mrlny ever rhparlnlf rrnwn mv Tnir o„a>. ^o.,,.:my Iqj ever chearing crown my Iqy ever chearing
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Hopes beguiling Pleafures
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fmiling ftil^ndearing ever chearingCrown my loy

^"OX-.V.



//#

ever- cheari tic; Crown my loy Hopes be
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guiling Pleafure finiling ftill endearing ever chearing ever chearing
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ftill endearing ever
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But the fear of not fucceding lets my- tender Heart a Bleeding

'VOL.'V
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DAMONS REFVLSE Set by M? Edward PTJRCELL
//3

Vow'd and Vow'd he fhou'd not Touch her

'3E£ mp-trwmT -&
*" 3

Marry me firffc was all her Crjr

If you if you intend to Bed me

For I £roteft I'll Sooner Dye

Than Yeild than Yeild Vnlefs youWed me

My Dear fays he I m one of thofe

That Love that Love to Rake and Ramble

And fcorn to turn fo fweet<a Rofe

Into into a Married Bramble

Say's CLOE follow me no more-

Put give but give your Courtfhij? Over

You hate a Wife and I Abhor

"VOJL V So l° ofe fo *oofe a Wandring Love
.
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A SONG Compof'd by Mr HEMMING
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A Song Set by Mr. Xeveridge.
.117 \

All. But may Sumpns all, a ll, all, all, all, all, all, all, all, my Dis
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out affetation Id have him well bred '.Genteel but not

Sober, wh o se ^A.f— fectio tfs wont va „ ry: Such
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Maiv he have wealth enough , may he have wealth enough.
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$et bv Mr. Handel.

'^^^^^^g^
Not CLOE, that I ^et-ter am, Or tru-er than the reft'

uld change each hour like them. Were it rny Intsreft.

md to va.-lue thee, By ev'ry thought Igfct

m

have: Could vou rny Heart but once fet free, *Twould ne'er be

I Mr.ril'l

J-JJN.U:!
more a Slave, 'twould ne'er be more a Slave

1d* i d

All that in Woman is ador'd.

In thy dear Self we Find;

For the whole Sex can but afford.

The Charming and the Kind.
Why fhou'd I wifh for further ftore.

Or feek to Love a new;
When change it felf can give no more,

*Tis ea£y to be true*

VOL.V.



12Z Flute.

<tf i J3ifff|iO]Hwifr|t
[ffI

ft'Hrrnr^

g^g^j^teii
lM>r

|

fflfn-|"f|fli
i

t|
f igp^

mffh-mrfrif
't^^P lii>

$ung bv JVIr. Beard in the Royal Chace,
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WITH early Horn falute the Morn that gilds this charmmgPlace With
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chearful cries bids eccho rife and ioln the jovial Cha
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jovial Chace With early Horn faluteyMorn that
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ilds this charming Place. With chearful cries bids eccho rife bid;
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Chace, andjoin the jovial Chace
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The humble Admirer Set by M r LAMPE
726
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SYL-VIA thou Pattern of thy Age In whom atnou fattern or my Age in wtiom a

i i «•• I i A ITrTl^pig^g
Thoufar.i Virtues fhine Let me nvy ^•'orc'eriu^*

Thoughts en -gage On The

'H^T^- E

Tranf . - - cer™. dant -_1

W E^~^~ if <f T"

ffi

ffl

Hadf 't thou adorn1

d the Age when Men

Ador'd imaginary Powers

Thejr would have call d thee Goddefs then

And in thy fervice fpent their Hours

They woudhave thought thee beautiousMaid

De£cended on\y from above

And unto thee more Honours jpayd

(Than to the Cyprian dueenof Love

|
VOL .V

.

How bleft how infinitely blefi

Mult he in all refpects appear

Who of a Treafure is.pofses'd

That's To fuperlatively Dear

Hard is my Fate I muft confefs

All thy Perfections to Admire

And ne'er to hope theHappinefs

Which humble fouls muftnotdefire
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can I receive when in theArmsof one I hate I m doom d alas to
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my life away
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may Obrjag me back±he man I love or take my life awaj O
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bring me back the man I love or take my life a wajr
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The Words by Aaron Hill Efcj*

Set by Mr. Die u part

12$

mu^mm
Vainly now yeftrive to charm me. All ye Sweets of bloom-ing May;

' How lhoud empty Sunlhme warmme,WhileLOTHARlA keeps a- way; Ho

y f
f
|l fH ri|l|^4Xfrj4^

mpty Suiwfhine warm me, While LOTH ARIA keeps a-way #J Empty Suiwihine warm me, While LOTH A 1 mm 0-^

CovWarbling BirJs,go leave me;
Shade,ye Clouds,the fmilingSky:

Sweeter "Notes her Voice can give me>
Softer Sunfhine Fills her Eye*

Sweeter Notes, tfc.

Tlu t e

i*>"f ih .
i rffifrfmp't|"rmnr-pi^
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ISO An Ode.
Set by Mt.Abiel WhichelloSet by Mt.Abiel "Whichello*

No.no/tis In vain,in this turbulent Town to expect either Plea-fure or

iitfi f n f r
i
f f^M-

PN&^Cf^Hf^tf^l^^^i^TO it

Reft; To Hurry and Nonfenfe ftill ty-ing us down; Tis an over-grown

p, i-i)hhcg
i=P p ep

±±±
<. Frilon at belt, Tis an over-grown Pnion at belt*

4?

"From hence to the Country efcaping away,

Leave the Crowd and the Buftte behind;

And then you'll fee liberal Nature diftday

A thoufand Delights to Mankind.

The Change of the Seafons, the Sports of the Fields ,

The fweetly diverfify'd Scene;

The Groves, and the Gardens! and every thing yields

A Chearfullnefs ever ferene •

Here>here,from Ambit/on and Avarice free ,

My Days may I quietly (pend!

Whllft the Cits and the Courtiers, unem/y'd for me,
.

May gather up Wealth without end •

No I thank' em, I would not, to add to my Store.

My Peace and my Freedom refignt

For who, for the fake of pofTeffing the Ore

Would be fentenc'd to dig in the Mine/
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The Constant Swain And Virtuous Maid.

Set by Mr. I Sheeli s .

lift
p
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n^ts tie Day bej>in<; to wal]be> Straight to ±he wall-known

Hides her work with Care, Adiufts her Tucker and her Heir* And^-

^E mit* m^
. -Nimble BECKY fcowers a- .way »
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N. B.The Second Part of this tune is Bafs to the firft,

-lAnd the Hrft Part is Bafs to the Second.

Ent'ring,I fee in MOLLY'S Eyes

A fudden fmiling Joy arife

,

As <njick1y check'& by "Virgin Shame:

She drops a Curt'fey,fteals a Glance*

"Receives a Kift, one ftep advance;

If fuch I Love, am I to blame*'

I fit and talk of twenty Things

,

Of South-Sea Stock, or Deaths of Kings,

While only YES, or No crys MOLLY

:

As cautious fhe conceals her Thoughts

,

As others do their private Faults,

Is mis her Prudence or her Folly,7
.

Parting, I Kift her Lip and Cheek,

I hang about her fhowy Neck

,

And fay/ Farewel, my deareft MOLLY*
Yet fb'U I hang and ftill I Kift;

Ye learned Sages, fay, Is this

In me th'Effecl; of Love, or Folly?

Not Both by fober Reafon move*
She Prudence fhe ws, and I true Love-.

No Charge of Folly can be laid*

Then, 'toU the Marriage-Rites proclaim^

Shall joyn our Hands, let us be nam'd.

The Conftant Swain, and virtuous Maid,

Flut e
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Set by Mr STANLEY
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I fear tis Love whofe mighty-

VOL.V.
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WILLIAM and MARGARET , /3?

Her Face •* as like An April Morn
Clad in a Wintry Cloud
And clay cold was her lilly Hand

That held her fable Shroud.

So fhallthe faireft Face appear
When Youth andYears are flown*.

Such is the Robe y Kings muft wear

When Death has reft their Crown .

Her Bloom was like the fpringingFlo*

Thatfips the hlver Dew
.

TheRofe was Budded in her Cheek

Juft opening to the View.

Butlove had like the Canker Worm
Confum'd her earlyPrime

The Rofe grew pale and left her Cheek

She dyM before her. Time *

TOI.Y.

Awake . fhe cry'd thy tr ue Love calls

Come from her midnight Grave

Now let thyFityhear the Maid

ThyLove refuf'd to fare .
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This is the dumb and dreary Hour,

When injur'd Ghofts complain,

When yawning Graves give up their Dead,

To Haunt the faithlefs Man .

Bethink thee, WILL IAM, of thy Fault,

Thy- Pledge, and broken Oathr

And give me back my Maiden Vow,

And give me back my Troth.

Why did you prqmife Love to me,

And not that Promife keep.

Why didyou fwear my Eyes were Bright,

Yet leave thofe Eyes to weep •

How could jrou fay my Eace was fair,

And yet th*at Eace for fake,

How could you win my Virgin Heart,

Yet leave that Heart to Break

Why did you fay my Lip was fweet,

And made the Scarlet pale

And why did I young witlefs Maid,

Belive the flattering Tale.

That Pace, alafsl no more is fair

Thofe Lips no longer red:

Dark are my Eyes,now clof'd in Death

And every Charm is fled .

The hungry Worm my Sifter is

This Winding-Sheet I wear;

And cold and weary lafts our Night,

'Till that laft Morn appear .

But hark 1 -the Cock has warn'd me hence:

A long and laft Adieu I

Come, fee, falfe Man, how low fhe lies,

Who dyd for love of you.

voi.:v\
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The Lark fung loud, the Morning fmild,

And raif'd her Gliftering Head;

Pale "WILLIAM quak'd in e-veryLimb,

And raving left his Bed .

He hy'd him to the fatal Place

Where MARGARET^ Body lay

And ftretchM him on the grafs -green Turf,

That wrapt her Breathlefs Clay.

And thrice he callM on MARGARET'S Name,

And thrice he wejpt full fore,

Then laid his Cheek to her cold Grave,

And Word fpoke never more •

\^S&e< ^/J&tLtfatea
C
Wc\>&r

^L^^M^^rW^
The Man that is Drunk is void of all Care, Fa,la, la,

He needs not the Parthian CLuiver o

t I Q

P
He needs not the Parthian CLuiver or fpear, Fa, la,la,

fe^^4=f II P-7 f—
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The worft poifon'd Lance he fcorns for to weild

m^H^^^^m
His Bottle alone is his fword and his fhield-Fa, la, la,

fa, la, la, F a , la, la, Fa, la, la, Fal, U, la,
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Undaunted he goes amongftBullys and Whores

jp
Demolifhes "Windows and breaks open Doors
He ftroles all the Night and in Fear of no Evil

He boldly defies either Procter or Devil

Come place me you DEITIES under the Line
Were there never a Tree nor ought but a Vine

Yet there would I choofe to fwelter and fweat

"Without eer arKag on to fence off the Heat

Or place me where funfhine is ne'er to be found

Where the Earth is with Winter eternally bound
Yet there, wo uld I nought but my Bottle require
My Bottle alone will fill me with Fire.

My TUTOR he jobs me and lays me down Rules

Who minds them but dull Philofqphical Fools
For when we are grown old and can ilo more drink
Tis Time enough for us to fet down and think.

Twas thus ALEXANDER was tutor'd in Vain

And call'd AB.ISTOTLE a fool for his Pains

Bj drinking alone he got his Renown

And when he was drunk theWo rid was his own .

This World is a Tavern with Liquor well ftorM
And in it I came to be drunk as a Lord

Mjr Life is the Reckoning which 1*11 freely pay
Then dead Drunk at laft I U be carryM away.

FLUTE
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A. SONG by MT CAREY

f,
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ooner than rllmyLove fofega and lofe the Man I prize. my Love torega and loie tne man i prize.

loofe the Man I prize I'll bravely combat e'ery woe I'll

j
1 1 m i

jrmm V$L

g^^^m^m
bravely ccmbat- e ery woe or fali«a facrifice or-

«&Wig
fall _a Xacri-fice •fall ga^

pjp^lp
Kd3. the lines that have this Mark's', are Sung twice over

I

• Nor bolts nor bars fhall me controul

I peath and danger dare *sC

Reftraint but fires the Active Soul "8'.

And urges fierce defp_a,ir £"

The window now fhall be my gate

I'll either fall or fly -'ST. I .
•

iBefore I'll live with him I hate 'S'.
i

PVOIi^V. For him I Love l'll die •g'.
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The . Spring Wifh Set by Mr LAMPE

ifj E lgTPif
' lug^

Come Flora fweet mjr Garden Grace Therein each

5 ILCj

m w£^aa t
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Flow'r in Or. der jplace Forme ex ert .your utnnoft.

p? ^Tf !r T"t#

Skill Here form me an I- .da liaVi G rove Where I. im

at .my- Will

ofojTj 1 PI 1
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In midft of it a Fountain place

And with Iun^uills the Margin grace

Whofe Golden hue denote the Spring

And let aWood this Bank furround

Winding in Mazy Circles round

Where chorifters do fweetly fing

Without the Wood let there be feen

Gay Tulips ftreak'd with Verdant Green

Iris and filver Daffodils

And let the fine Hungarian Rofe

And Williams fweet a IBed convpofe

Which oft the Lawn with Odour fills

And let all thefe for Beauty fam'd

And many more as yet unnam'd

For me delicious Walks defclofe

With Fleafure there my Mind I'll fill

And fweetly then my felf I will

Vpon the Fountain Bank rejpofe.

FLTTTE
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The OXFORDSHIRE MATCH .

J.}iJ.}iJ5jiJWi^ it:

From Fifteen Years fair CLO — E wifh'd She dreamt and fiflht

u:a i afea
# ^££a fitg
fe8 Ife»P fTF

in vain And hardljrJenew her"Virgin Thoughts were hank'riug

''F n iifituji^T
i±

af - -ter Man

u H-

Twas long before the harmlefsMaid

G uefs'd whence herPaffion grew
B ut when fhe had her felf furvev'd

The Secret Caufe fhe knew .

To love fhe thus her felf addrefs'd

And humbly Begg'd his Aid

He Kindly lent a lift'ningEar .

While thus the Froftrate faid* •
|

V

Grant me great IOVE a Hufband Rich

Gay Vigours Kind and Young

A Churchman hot^-a Tory- true

And to his Partjr ftrong .

No Grudge the God Bore to the Maid

He therefore thus did grant

Be match'd for Life to an old Whigg

Of Merit and of Want .

Enrag'd the Njm|h to yENVS fled

Who eaf'd the Devotee

And yoak'd her bo a jolly" Swain

From Want and Part/ free .



Th.e Hunting Song in Apollo and Daphne,
145

j m ^imti-tian founds .his Horn, A callfo Muflcal chides the

J^lr J"Jilj B £
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Drone. Ton TonTonTon Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton. The Clangor wakes ym JT3U I UM-*tffe^=< 1 1

vfy Morn, The Woods re-eccho the ftirightLv Ton TonTonTonTonTonTonToi

3t

drowfy Morn,TTie Woods re-eccho the fprightly Ton TonTonTonTonTonTonTon

gpW *mn**i jl
TonTonTon Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton Ton.

tejg tr eilu rnijji---

The loud tongu'd cry the Concert fill,

Our steeds with neighing falutejr Dawn,

We mount,and now we climb the Hill,

Then fwift defcending wefweepj Lawn*

The dlftantStagg our accents hears,

Our accents fatal to him alone,

He rouzingftarts,and wing'd with fears,

Forfakes the Thicket to feek the Down.

Alltho* DIANA claims the Field,

The Woods and Forefts tho'all her own.

The Groves toVENUS let her jield,

Where we may follow her fportlve Son.

What Joy to trace the.blooming Lafs,

Thro'darkfome Grotto's with Mofs o'ergrown,

What Harmony can ours furpafs,

Whenjoining Chorus withDovellke moan.

In various f\>orts the Day thus fpent,

Fatigu d with Pleasures, when Night comes on,

Our Limbs tho* tir'd, our hearts content,

With Wine regaling all Cares we drown.

The end of the Fifth Volume.


