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This world, they say's a warld of woe,
But that l,du d.lrn:r

Can sorrow from the goblet flow;
Or pain from heantys eye;

TheWise are foals, with all their rules
When they would joy contreul

7 life's & pain 1 say aguin
Lets drown it in the bowl,
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Thet time Flics Fast the posi sings,
'!l']-m‘-qrc'l.:f i1 s wise

In roay wine to dip his wings,
And ssize him as he fliss 4

This night is curs, then strew with flow rs
The moments as they roll

If any pain or care remain

Why drown it in the Bowl,



