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JENNT DRINKS NAE WATER.

THE WORDS BY P. P. ESQ.

Come to my lip thou fparkling glafs,

And let me drink to her I love j

Good claret, and a fprightly lafs,

Beat all the gods can boaft above.

Then let us drown in wine the day,

And put old frowning Care to flight i

At ev;e to Cloe's bofom ftray.

And fteal the gloom from fuUen night.
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