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Generous Love Set byJVIr. Carey.&

m m^m£
Love's a- gentle, gen'. _ _rous
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ivch with multual

m
( Pafflon.. Source of all fubi'me delights; which with -multual in.cliH%rr]irrr™ i °i^PTri]rrr i%
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i^m^^^ff^o ivi i
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nation. Two fond Hearts in One unites. Two fond Hearts in One unites.^mmmmmmm
What are Titles, Eomp, or Riches,

If compard with true content;
That falfe joy which now bewitches,
When obtain'd we may repent.

When,
3f£.

Lawlefi Ealfions bring vexation.
But a chafte and confb.nt Love,

Is a glorious Emulation,
Of the Blifsful ft ate above.

Of the, 3f<r.

Flute.
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UsTecior ch-aiLg'd by th.e Gods into Punch.

r*&1SS2 tjm^M m mmm
jaft. Where An
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The Gods, and the GoddefTes lately did Feaft, Where Am-

1 1'fP l ,
i r^

a with exquiflte fauces were dreftj Their Ea_ta._blesbrofla with ex.au ifite fauces were dreft; Their Ea_ta._bles

WE&*i\^ cp^^
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^m
did with their De_i_ties fuit, But what they fhou'd drink did oc

\ W, , m J \m PL

3£ ^m ^^ tm=^m
cafion difpute: 'Twas time that old Sector was grown out of

^it-i'ti i
rn nfj > *r t*t-

j r. ,i 1 1, 1

1
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, ^^mm
fafhion, B'ing what they did drink long before the Creation; When the

/ Skie colour d Cloth was movd from the Board, For making the

\ VOLJI.
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Bowl, great Jove gave the word; The Bowl it was large, of a Heavenly

n>sn=Ha^a mm
m fric^ujJ

i
UH ii.

1 1 1 1 >

Size, Wherein thev did ufe Infant Gods to Baptize

\^\\jl f<J PImm
CLuoth Jove, I'm inform'd, they drink Punch upon Earth,

Whereby the Mortals wits far exceeds us in mirth;

Therefore our wife Godheads together let's lav,

And endeavour to make it much ftronger than they,*

"*Twas fpoke like a God, fill the Bowl up to the top.

He is Cafnier'd from the Heavens, that leaves the laft drop.;

Then Apollo fent away two of his Laffes,

With Pitchers, to fill at the Well of Parnaffus;

To Poets new born., this Licujour ic was brought
And they fuckt it in for their Firft mornings draught.

Juno, for Lemons, ftept into her Clofet,

Which., when fhe was fick, flie infus'd into PoiTetj

For GoddefTes may be as fqueamifh <*s Gipfeys,
The Sun and the Moon, you know, have their Eclipfesj

Thefe Lemons were called the Hifperian Fiuit,
Where a Vigilent Dragon was faid to look to itj

Twelve dozen of thefe were well fcjueas'd in water.

The reft of Ingredients in orde- came after;

Venus, admirer of all things that were fweet.

Without her infufion, there had been no treat.

Commanded her Sugar loaves, white as her Doves,
To be brought to the Table by a pair of jroung Loves;
So wonderful curious thefe Deities were.

The. Sugar it was ftrain'd thro
1

a piece of fine Aire,

Jolly Bacchus gave notice by 1angling his bunch.
That without his affiftance.. there cou'd be no good Punch;



What he meant by the Sequel, was very well known,
They threw in ten Gallons of truOy Langoon;
Mars, tho'a blunt God, and cheif of the Bifkers,
Was fat at TabLe a curling his whifkers.

CLuoth^he, fellow Gods, and Celeftial Gallants,
I woud not give a Pig for jour Punch without INantz;
Therefore my Ganamade, I do command ye.
To throw in ten Gallons of the beft IsTantz Brandy;
Saturn, of all the Gods there, he was the oldeft.
And we may imagine his ftomack was the coldeftj

He out of his Pouch did fome JSTutmegs produce,
which being well grated, were jut in the juice;
INejitune, this Ocean of good Liquor did Crown,
With a Sea Bifcake bak'd hard in the Sun.

The Bowl being finifh'd, A health then begaju
CLuoth Jove, let it be to that Creature, calTd Man;
*Tis to him alone, our great Pleafure we owe,
Por Heaven, it -was never true Heaven till now;
The Gods being jleafed, the health it went about..

Till gorrel belly'd Bacchus's great guts nigh burft outj
The other brave Gods did immenfe of Punch fwallow,
Acteon, with Hounds, and with Huntfman did hollow;

The Punch was delightful, they plenty did brings
And all the World over their Pame it did ring.

IF L TJT E .
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Thillis, the ToaXt. A. £o:*r&.

jtertpTTQtfO iri.fr rifttr£r
PhilLis the cay. Ph'dlls the gay, ThilLs the ga--

ae% v r X^ m P
^hdlis the g

m4$mX3L

^fi

I -v • has been counted the beft, And happv's the Swam that hi-y • has been counted the beft, And ^appj's the Swain that has

wit, her wit and good Humour will, never, wJIL ,ie--ver de--ca

Sffl£afen-rrM-i
vox.n.
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Then each take a Glafs, and ill! to tl^e Laft, that pleafes his
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fan_cy moi\. 3?or me, I declare, for no othei

^rifNiiifcf
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Pair, but Phillls who ftilL is mv Toaft
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Jlute,
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A^cnsrs-. Xh.e "Words and JBfaifickL t^Mr.XffiVEsiDGE.

'Ts TempoRer/. /Ts Tempo

liillllpllllti
Cloc my breaft did fire, I flew to wine for aid, But Bacchus

Tempo ^^* *^^

aMUJiK -4
did corvfpi--jL-T^4 <P-> re, with Cuyud and the _Maid_-

foft by degree s

Mm.^^qffg^Ytt lf; j^P
Maid. I found em all a. -greed, to wou.

-7- -£-
ndmy ro.

g^=MMJJ^» T i &'lr G
sii^^r^^^ fott

yin? Heart, But thus -myfelf I freed.
. «y

^ft^Hfi^i^ntrq
k bold

. I f O M fcl I

kifs d the Pu nek, made Bacchus Dru ^ I_3l

|g^^^L_ptf^E
foft and increafe in loudnefs.lull ma imrenit: in louaneis . BH^^g

.nk and ftoao.-. ^
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le a way his Dart. and
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ASong TJie^Words by_Mr Fabkait. $et bv35r.IiEV£RiDGE. J?

Slow.

Dum lotjuimur fugerit Invida

^£tas Hob.^ *"»'
j j *rmm

0-mall is the Spot of Earth. Poor Man, When Death fhaH ceafe thy

^m#*=*

r^ip HT C r M pTet g .

Pains; And Time fhall meafure out life's fpan. That muft con-

zy—

T

^ wm j . i u-f-**-

H-m.r "m
' ''rffl

tain. What Heaven ordains, Thy Breathlefs clod and la

nhr±

fr f* _.s:

EE^fî•f, S'llllTfTrT

-ft remains

.

That

^^p^^HHnt^
Nothing can ftop thy Soul's cjuick flight

Or lengthen out Time's fpace;

Death will Pclipfe thy Day with Night,
And Worms embrace

Thy fhriveld face,

And feaft upon the lifelefs Mafs.

Unenvy'd in the Grave thou'lt lie

No Pains ofiBL find thee there!

Such thoughts make good men wifh to die.

So free from fear.

They relt, and fhare

The BJiG alone that's void of care.

OT..1T.
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The M-iffe enjoy the prefent Day,

An. I live preparVi fcr Fate;
They know, that Death knows no delay.

But, Toon or lste..

Another State.

Muft give Eternity its Date.

~F L U T E .

., /<m>

-^MJ^^lm^\^ i\-Qi\

^^m i
:s:

±=33: -H-

A. Song jSlet by Mr. Handel.

The "Words by-j\Ir. LEAkratt .

^i iiJi.^lLN i j^^i
Phillis be kind, and hear my Love, And throw of a_ILjrour

a-# 5
g J 1,1 J'.'j

jjj rltz±Et±I3^

ii I'm.' »L_i r. I ..»-/*»__ Ml ,,„ An
cold difdain; Such frowns my Paffion will remove, And

g^ilyin

(/H f
|

U iU4U .
l l | l )
j'

i rf
make me Proud, when ^you complain. Alas! "what pleafure

gn nr r ^jgfBgi I y 1

V " "vox jr.
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can you find.. In looks., or Airs that are unkind.. Vain

nyrirfj ^Mm
d&
Affr j 1 1 J^P^

wiles that elve us pain.wiles that give us pain.TO jH.IIim

Cowards, that never dare to fight.,

Ufe many Arts to gain their Ends;

"Nor dare not pufh for the delight.

Which makes the bold a large amends:

Maids love the Man that ne'er will Hie

Who boldly t>ufh, when we deny.

And fcorn our well feigned fpight.

P L U T T. .
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IZ OjLce fox alL.

By Mr. Hr.jsTBY Carey

~\H71«-U ,-. U~„„rv .,11 wr_!„_J ,„J . ____,. .,1 J c^no i(,J .

c^r^8

"With an honeft old Friend* and a merry old Song, And a

m^m M

J Elafk of old Port, let me fit the night lone, Andlaueh at the malice

i=ii mw ^=mmmm

j r crnr gri
J^^fe^rrTtTi^

thole who refine. That they muft drink Porter, while I can drink Wine.

cTTrrrrrr n Ji J -tra
I envy no mortals tho' ever fo Great,

Nor fcorn I a wretch, for his lowly Eftate;

But what I abhor, and efteem as a Curfe,

Is poornefs of Spirit, not poornefs in Purfe.

Then, dare to be Generous, dauntLefs, and gay.

Let us merrily pafs life's remainder away:

Upheld by our Eriends, we our Foes may defpife.

For the more we are enyy'd*' the higher we rife.

P LUTE

B^gygjg^B^lli



Love and Phi LO SOPH IE.
IS

Why beats my Heart when Floras nighMs it w old from my

I b J
n my BofomWhy beats my Heart when Floras nigh?As

T~^

Teach me ye learn'd in Natures Laws

You who have fearch'd and found the Caufe •

Why Planets roll and Tenvpefts blow

And feafons change and Oceans flow •

Whence comes my Floras boun die fs fway^

Why muft fhe rule and T obejj

Whats Love/1 declare its wondrous Eife,

Shew how the foul fgeaks thro the Eyes •

VOL.II.
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Tell why together in Excelsy

Loves Pains torment, its Pleafures blefs^.

Vain Dctards .' fhould you Pi— a view.

To all your boafted Arts adie.:
*

One Look from her would, ntoi*e than frove^

Ho Xcience can account for Lr.ve*

A Pow'r fupream o'er all it reigns^

And binds the Univerfe in Chair? •

mr^g ^msee
While Tome for Pleafure jpawn thieir Health'Twixt Lais and the

^^
f

flau J fljn]j m
Bagnio IllXave my felf and without Stealth ELTs and cireis my Nanny.O •

ir
r
jrU,jiiJ J J.JlJjJfflg

VQL.H.
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ffViir ^rr^rr^^TT
She bidsmorefair tengage a Tove Than Ledadid/)r Danae-O* Were

Vlf s m §^jp ¥^m —

M

M mi
I to j?aint the Queen of Love None elfe fhould _fit but NannyT- O •

^3g fe£ F^j * '=* a—

r

?
.HowJoyfully my Spirits rife.

When dancing The moves finelj Ol
I guefs what Heav'n is by her Eyes .

Which -fgarkle To divinely O*
Attend my Vow ve Gods while I

Breath in the bleft Britannia^

<No human Blils I XhaT. envj^

While thus ye grant me Nanny O •

Choru S •

JMj bonny „ bonny Nanny- - O^

My lovely charming Nanny- -0,
I care not tho'the World -fhoucl know
How dearly I love Nanny--0 •

Flute •

BB 'Wj%Mferrrirtfjg I r^
llBS^Illllli^g^mMmiim *-+



A Sigh • set by ivl
1". T • S eeeles •

liggg^Tfrris fHr? wtttbs13 %r

Gentle Air, thou B re xLii of Lovers,Vapour fj;om a fe.cretFire

-t-#-^3gm+f§e *=*=

i X
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V

Which bV thee itfelf difco- vers. Ere •.'•_. da--ring to a fpire •ch bV thee itfelf difco- vers. Ere ': :v da -ritttt to a fpire •

>
Scfteft ilote of Whif£er'd Anguifh,

.

Harmony'? refined Part,

Striking^ while thou feetn'ft to languifh^

Full ujpon the Liftners Heart •

Safeft Meffenger of Paffion^

Stealing thro' a Croud of S_pies.

Who conftrain the outward Fafhiot^

Clofe the Lips, and guard the Ejes •

Shapelefs Sigh, we ne'er can fhow thee;
,.

Form'd but to affault the Ear;

Yet, ere to their Coft thej know thee,'
.

Ev'ry tfvmph may- read thee — here • ,



The Shepherds Complaint • 17

A forrowful Shepherd whom love taught to fing.Be.waild his hardiate byj

w&.
\ "Ft r. i

r Vffi I 1

8

E

,/,ij>I'
J r>lfp J'.lifll J. fr

jtJf p
fide of afpring,a£-tentivethe Birdsfeemci theirfbngs to foregoes And the

6" »
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5U -—- Pi'ann 4

^

(^f^J'.^'^lgfijlli
Flocks aH a-round him com-J?afsiondidfhow com_pafsion did fhow •

i^Tfi! tit 1

? !
f 4- 5

Ye Groves cry'd he fighing, refound >ny fad Lay>

Oh bea.r my Complaints, ve fbft Ze_phirs away •

But to whom fhall I bear them or where can I run
I've trufted a Bankrupt and I am undone •

The feafons fair changes can give no delight, .

Their JBeautys no more can chear my faded fight •

Fair Cynthia and Phaebus your Light I deplore,
.For Chloe difdains me and Beautys no more •

The Xwains from their B.e aping, Quit the teeming Feild,

Their loves and their Labours bleft gratefull thanks veild.
The Fei Ids, Woods, and Gardens fcheirlib'ral Gifts pouV

To me Loves a Mifer and Bounty's no more*

In vain Philomela renews her Xweet -fong„

Or the ftreams o'er the Pebbles foft murmurs prolong.
Ye Black-Birds and Linnets your warbling gi ve o'er

For Love is deny'd me and JMufick's no more •

VOL.TT.



Then adieu ve gay Meadows, je -ft* earns, and je Groves

Adieu a.11 ye Shepherds jour Lays and jour Loves •

Adieu ev'ry Beauty that Nature e'er wore
%J t.' _,

With Chloe you fly me and Pleafures no more • .

an
Flitte •

s m^F-fwJmfJ.1
i
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Fia,* 1 1 H' I

On a Lady throwing Snow Balls •

Set by M r
, WEBBES •^m MEta* ^gjf

To the bleaJc Winds nn barren- Sands While Delia dares her

I j iv ivirirh ri'i f*¥
:ijj
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f
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Charms exjp&fe. To mi-CCi ve Globes with glowing Hands She forms the

foftdefcending Snows^Sheforms the -Toft de-Ccending Snows •

G . ^ p . G p|,p f

jffi -I r-Lt m
The lovely Maid,from ev'ry Bart

Collectings moulds with nice-ft Care

The F lakes, lefs frozen than her Hearty
Lefs than her downy Bofomfair •

VOL.H.
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On ray poor Breaft her Arms fhe tries.
^

Levell'd at me, like darted Flame

From Jove's red Hand, the Pellet flies •

As fwift its Courfe as lure its Aim .

Cold as I thought the fleecy Bain^

Unfhock'd I ftood nor fear'd a Smart*

While latent Fires, with pointed Fain

Shot thro* my Veins and pierc'd my Heart.

Or with her Eyes fhe w arm'd the Snow,

I What ColdneTs can their Beams withftand
*J

Or elfe,(who would not kindle fo •)

It caught th'Infectionfrom her Hand •

So glowing Seeds to Flints confined

. The Suns enliv'ning Heat conveys^

Thus Iron to the Loadftone join'd

Ufurps its Power and wins its Praife •

So Xtrongly influent fhir.e her Charms^,

. While Heavns own Light can fcarce appear;

While Winter's E-age his B.aj/s difarms.

And blafts the Beauties of the Year •

To ev'ry Hope of Safety loft^

In vain we fly the lovely Fee ;

Since Flames invade, difguisvd in Froft^,

And Cupid tips his Dart with Snow •
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as
And trulx no -=. thing eLfe but this

6"

o
5

M.

"No fingle Charm^
Of hers can warm^

Like jours my whole devoted Heart.
She can't Tubdiie

My -Goul like vou^

Uor fuch Csleftial Joy impart.

Call me not bafe^

In i\ich a Cafe^

Nor misinterpret mv DeTign».
For I averr^

I love not her^

But am with ReXianation thine •



Hopeless Love . set by M Gouge zl

ii i
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i ^L'i'tlin i m>ff)

Thy vain Purfuit fond Youth give o'er, what more, alafs,-. can

i»iir
j
fr.ni j 7 m i^tirLL^

$&#!$$%)> iJWlA \ i i c

33?

Flavia do • Thy worth I own thy Fate deplore, all are not

9~. r-n r^ ^-rt
J

Jj
r
l|j J^ll^g

all are not hag p_y that are true •

3SF P=* «t =r^
Supprefs thj Sighs, and weep no more •.

Should Heaven and Earth with thee combine
'T were all in vain^fince anjy Power,

To crown thy Love muft alter mine I

Twere all &tc •

But if B-evenge can eafe thy Pain.
Ill Tooth thofe Ills I cannot cure

Tell thee I drag a hopelefs Chain^
And more than I inflict endure •

Tell thee &c •

tol.ic.
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The Words by M F
» BeNI . GuiFFllN •

To a MljJU ET •

on a.X

tip-H-

As on a.£unfhine fummersDavI to the Greenwood bent my way. the

ffij] |

fl]3j3|.i
J|ffffl

J#^3 -H-Q-1-

trust me all I .meant, was to be jpleafd and innocent

(Tjfirjj i ifiiiri i fppfp ff+

Uj?on its flow ry Bank I Tate

Regardlefs of or Love, or Hate •

So took my Pij?e^ and'gan to J?laj

The Jolly Shepherd's JRounde lay/'

And truft.me truft me, all I meant.

Was to be ;£ leased and Innocent •

>L.IT.



23

All in the felf-fame. fhadj Grpve^

Youthful Silvia chanc'd to rove •

And bv its Echo led^drew near

My "rural Oaten Reed to hear •

But fure ly^furely, all fhe meant^

Was to be pleased and innocent •

I held her by the glowing Hand^

And -Comething fhe did underftand •

Her fwelling Sighs her melting Look^

That Tome thing too, too plainly ijpoke I

But truft mey truft me, all I meant,

Was to be jpleas"d and Innocent •

When I beheld her flender Wafte^

Her Iv'ry Heck her panting B realty

Her blooming Cheeky her fparkling Eye^

Gods *. was there ought I could deny •

But fure 'till then all all I meant,

Was to be pleas'd and Innocent

When I her Charms had wandered o'er

My Heart was then my own no more *

Into her circling Arms I fell*

What foHow'd then I dare not tell.

We only both were in th'Event

Well pleas'd if not To Innocent •

Flute
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24- The Loveb/s Req-uest •

m^m^\ii\\\\\m a
Tell me tell me charming Creature, will vou never eafe my Piin^

r
irr

f
h rrriMhfifjji^

^WgrfTr^fff^^p=t
Mufti dyeforeviry Feature, mufti al -ways Love in vain

•

'^.litfitrrrrtr^ ^rn^n
The Defire of Admiration^

Is the Pleafure jou purfue «

Pr'vthee try a. lafting Paffion •

Such a Love as mine for you •

Tears and Sighing cou'd not move vou;
For a Lover ought to dare *•

When I plainly told I lov'd jou
Then you faid I went too far •

Are £.uch giddy Ways befeeming •

Will my Dear be fickle Xtill •

Con^ueft^ls the Jo^y of Women •

Let their Slaves be what they will •

Your "Neslect with Torment fills mey

And my defgerate Thoughts. increafe •

Pray confider if jou kill me,

You will have a Lover lefs •

If your wand ring Heart is beating

For new Lovers, let it be •

But, when you have done Coguettiqtj.,

'Name a Day, and fix on me •

Flute •
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$et W IMx. Livesidge.
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Damon afk'd me but once, and I faintly deny d. In-

L afe j-cj2PT~rT ?

£ ^I 5s
I'

fr MM ?
tending to fnap him the next time he try'd; But a-

m ^m^
B H)j j l

hl'.j- jEEgg E
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lafs. he's determined to afk me no more, .And now he makes

LlJIIu TP|[^^
'- c-^-iTTyn

Love to the fair Leonore

*i.. Lxn t r pi %*%%%•

Howe'er 1*11 not grieve, for I'm fully aPTur'd,

He ne'er wou'd have taken a Maid at her word;
Tho' he's fawning and cririeing,* I'll, venture to fav.

That Lover's a tool, who will taka the firft nay. ^

Had liis Love been fincere, and he realy in j>ain>

He then wou'd have alk'd me again and again;
Let him go, if he will, for I never will vex.

The Swain that's in earn eft. allows for the Sex.

Flute.
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JL SIoitg In. thje Opera of Amelia bvJVIr. I/ampe.

(PU^244a=^^^T^^^^
j
^^%&^fea^^^^? Ah Traitrefs, wicked, and im-

^^^ip^iH-y^ i r
r^
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awpsa^^a fir ^B
jHixe> how can I -pofllbly endure^ to fee that odious Face. Ah Trai_

KjUirf^l/TTfl
f

(If gTOpibi^

^^rri j
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JJf^
trefs, wicked and impure, how can I j>offiUy endure, to fee^ that o_dious
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odious Face, to Tee that odiousFace.i^Traitreis>wckedandinr£,jre,how'cariIpoiIL

bly endure, to fee that o-dious E

• - - dious, o, diousFace, to lee that odious Face, that odious Face.
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^^Iteli^p^

^ Oh

^AlMj^i^i^\ i *7 [ i=F
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that my heart had not been fet,on one who could her truth forget,to fiiffer this diftece.thatnw heart had not been fet,on one who could her truth forget,to tuifer tins diig^ce, ^

^PVirtffif i rcr6irt fg
irrElf

^^yTlf- ir^f3
^tmni^n-if^^^s

foffer this difgrace tofufferthtedifgrace

fab^d^S^tfenttiii^ a



_A_ Soistg $et bnr ZMr. Leveridge.

Her frowns give a j^ain., my life cannot bear.

The thoughts of them fet me a trembling;

Her fmiles give no joy, and plainly I fear.

They can be no more then difTembling.

Then prethee my dear, confent and be kind,

-And foon make an end of this wooing; '

For I find I Xhall ne'er be at j^eace in my mind
Till once you and I have been doing.

Then let jrour j>oor Dog no longer complair:.

Of ufsage, that's hard above meaflire;

And flnce he has tafted fo much of the pain,

Trethee fling him a bit of the pleafure.

Flute.
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JYTarx $cot

Happy's the Love which meets return. When m foil Flames Scippj's the Love which meets return. When m foil Flames Souk

gFf^H4fe%^=^M h

e- -tjtfal burn. But words are wanting to dlfcover The Tor, _ments of

g*l fijjJi^fij^^^^
^wfli^nr jfir^^^ft

a ho—pelefs Lover. Ye Regifters of Heaven, relate* If loo. -kin

HI | J 1^ I I | j \ y 1 1

jTMnTrnhn j i
inui.i, hi

o'er the Bolls of Tate* Didjou there fee me markd to marrow

9=2

J-'r'j-
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/ ivta ry Scot "the Flow-er of Yar. .row?
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h« '\ 1

1

ft^~rr^^^
Ah no! hex Form's too heavenly fair.

Her Love the Gods above muft fhare;

While Mortals with Defpair explore her.

And at a diltance due adore her.

O lovely Maid! my Doubts beguile.

Revive and blefs me with a Smile*.

^Alas! if not, jou'lL foon debar a

^Sighing Svain the Banks of Yarrow.

voL.n.
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Be hufh, jre Fears, I'Jl not delpair.

My Mary's tender as ihe's fair;

Then I'll go tell her all mine Anguifh,

She Is too good to let me languifh".

With Succefs crown'd, I'll not envy

The Folks who dwell above the Sky;

When Mary Scot's become my Marrow,

We'll make a Paradife on Yarrow.

3? iixr te
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One April Iv'ning, when the Sun Had journey'd down the Sky,

m\\\ m fijifH-j-^s
^^ffyffgi=^^JUjfe^

Poor Marian with joylefs Chear, Walk'd out molt hea_vi.lv.

3^
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Tc-jrs trickl.^ c<own her faded Cheeks, TaII ether Shepherds think me fair;
Soft Sighs her Bofom heav'd;

Soft Sighs confeft her inward Woe:
"

Alas! fr.'ad been deceiv'd.

Ah! what a Wretch am I become.
Poor lucklefs Lafs! laid fhe;

The Cowflip, and the Violet's Bloom.
Have how no Charms for me.

The fetting Sun, which decks each Cloud

With Streaks of purple Dye,
Brings no Relief to my Difeafe.

Ubr Pleafure to my Eye.

This little Biver, when I drefs'd.

Once ferv'd me for a Glafs;

And now it ferves to fhew how Love
Has ruin'd this poor Face.

How often, Collin, have jou fwore.

That none jrou lov'd but me;
Yet Perjur'd now, thofe Oaths^ycuicorn

And flight my Mlfery.

What Charms can happy Mopfa boaft.

To change thy faithlefs Mind?

WhatBeauty more in Her, than Me,
Ungrateful! can'ft thou find?

But what is that to me,
ThePraife of all the Neighboring Youth?

I, hopelefs, dve for thee!

Yetl would change my rofie Cheeks,
For Mopfa's fallow Hue;

And be content with blubber Lips,

Since they have Charms for you.

Have I not told you twenty times*

I could not bear Deceit?

And who'd have guefs'd thole harmlefs Looks

Were form'd to hide a Cheat?

But now, alas! too late I find

Thcfe Looks have me betray d;

Yet I'll not fpend my Dying Hours

Thv Falfhood to upbraid.

But what remaining Breath I have.

Shall intercede with Heav'n,

That all thv broken Vows to me
At laft may be forgiv'n.

And onefmallBoon, of thee Unkind,

I, ere I dye, require;

Ah! do not thou refuie to grant

A Wretch her MtDefire-.

When thou with Mopfa fhall have fixt

Thy fatal Marriage-Day,

Oh! do r.ot o'er my Green-Grafs Grave,

Inhumane, track thy Way.

Ilute.
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A $otsg $et byHVLr. X/Evf.ridge.

The Words from tte"Wee% Miicellair
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"When Jea.lous Cupid firft furveyd, How art_-fulLy O —
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rinda playd> How fhe perform'd Love's Deity, Much more fuccefs-fiil-
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ly than He; While with each movement of her Fan, She xa.-vifh'd, and fhe

^J^ffHH-^hrf^i^rpf=
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kill'dher Man, She ra_vifh'dand fhe kill'd her Man. __ His

PffHdL[M ,J?fe%^
•

gtfcaat
Bow and Darts a-way he flings, His Sow and Darts, ah ufe. -lefs> ujelefi things
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_With hafte he to his Mother files, And interrupts hir. words with flghs.And
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(gf?^"![Tfti ? MQnS4
fpeaks the reft out with his Eyes. Hail! Goddefs, Mother, hear thy

Suppliant Son, I fhall loofe all

,

I fhail loofe all the Con qyefts

2s£

Suppliant Son, I fhall loofe all, I fhail loofe all the Con quefts
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I have won. If thou wou'dft have me Mill reicn over JVten, Take,
IS'.
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Goddefs, take hence thy Shafts and give thy Son thy Fan.
%
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^TWfH^i^i'W'inr

ili^lli^^llgi »

_A Dialogue betweenDeath, and a DjangPerfon., SupposU to .have

been. ipared by Death, in his lounger Ifears.

The "Words bjr Mr., Parratt. Tne IKLuilck byJVIr. Levejridge .

Oh Death: think on the Words you gave. When laft I fear'd yoar

^=5
n f nnii ii Hit5

^-f^SllCfCr^ Bl'^J 1 Ktffl

^
Dart.' You told me I fhou'd fcape the Grave Till warning

frTTnTTT"*" 1
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reach d my Heart-.
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No warning have jqu gave me vet,

Nor bid me once prepare.

To pay that final heavy Debt,

Which frees us from all Care.

Spare me but now, and give me Time
To think on all my Sin-:

Soon I*J1 repent of ev'ry Crime,

And ftrive fweet Heav'n to win

.

DEATH. Thou thoughtlefs Wretch! how dare jou fay,

No warning jou have heard;

Your hairs, which now are chang'd to grey.

Shews Death can't be defer'd.

T^.ofe pains jrou've known, with want of reft,

nulnefs of Senfe and Sight,

Are figns I fend to give the Teft

Of dark approaching Night.

I Summons 'now You muft obey,

If unprepar'd, the worfe;

Hadjrou dene well without delav>

You d know no future Curfe.

PlUT E
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Love and Prudence • The wcrds by a. Lady •

set by M r
. Carey •flow I

&et V/ ***•" V^AiN-JlX •

Alone bv a Fountain I -prefs the cold Ground I -prefs theAlone bj a Fountain I j?refs the cold Ground, Ij>refs the cold Ground
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lest the Rocks andthe Mountain my grief fhould refound • For the

Man thats so dear 111 never discover no never discover lest the Eccho
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fhould hear the Ecchofhould hear and repeat to my Lover •

*

v^ if j |) oV 6" 6" 6t ^ =Q= EE
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The jpair.s that ir.vaae me
I never will tell,

Ho never will tell »

Lest the World fhould ITpbr^id me
With Loving too well •

If n\y truth cannot move
Ho fondnefs I'll fhow^

Ho fondnefs 1 11 _fhow *

'Tis enough that I Love
Enough that I Love,
And too much he fhould know •

VOL. 01.



Flute •
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The Resolve •

Set to Mufick by M • GaREY •

; Since Salltnda'smy Foe^to a DefartUl go whereromeHiverfor ever

Dear in the Morning adorning each Leaf with a Tear •

wl.h
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To the Hocks all alone^

When I make my Tad moan.

From each hollow

Will follow. '

Some.pitifull Groan*

But with filent difdain.

She requites all my pain

To my Mournings
Returning

Uo anfwer again •

Ah» SaXLinda adieu*

When Iceafe to jgurfue

Youl difbover

"No Lover

Was ever fb true I

Your fad Shepherd flies

Fromthoie dear cruel Eyes,

Which not feeing^
His Being

Decays and he dies •

Yet'tis better to B.un .

To the Fate we cant fhun.

Than for ever
Endeavour

What cannot be won".

Gods i what have I done.

That poor Billy alone.

Thus reguited

Is flighted

For Loving but one •

The Slighted Lover •

/_i£low .--. e

Beleive my fighs my Tears my Dear I^eleive the Heart you've

H-i
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u//^« T T>»1 s .'„ n -it i__ c: ~_„ „ £ in- x'_ .. _ j •won* Beleive my Vows to jou Sincere or Moggy I'm undone
*

1



My Heart wis but a Lunvj> of Ice^

Till warmd by jour Bright Ejes

But Ah« it Kindled in a Trice^

A Flame which never Dies'

Come take me try me and joulfind

Tho' you fay that Im not true.

Of all the Girls I ever faw

I .ne'er Lov'd one but joa •

Flute •
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Advice to Clarinda . The words by M r
. t. Bowman •

41
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No more Clarinda waste your Time in decking of that Face •,
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fince Age and Wrinkles will com. bine to rob each finifhd Grace
_£_! l—1 „,. m ft- 6_
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^
Tince Age and Wrinkles will com bine to r

Like fpring jour Beauties gay a^jpear^,

I feel their Influence •

But think when Autumns drawing near
How thej win chill the fence •

View Natures Works around her Frame
And then you'll iuftly fav/

Beauty can but a Ceafqn claim
Then feel a £ure Decay

Think then on Time it fives apace.

Accent my Heart. whilft warm.
Left A£e fhou'd come and leave that'F^c-:

Without a Pow'r to charm •

VOL.11.
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Beauty and Musick . By Johs Hughes EXa

Set by D r
» PepuSCH •
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Ye Swains^ who m ra-diant Beauty moves, Or MuXick's Art v-ith

Sounds Divine. Think how the rapfrous Charm improves,,
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w liere two fuch Gifts Ce.le-Xtial Joyn •
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Where Cupid's Boy, and Phaebus Lyre^

In the Xame jgow'rful Hand are found j
<- Where lovely Ejes inflame DeXire,

. While trembling tfotes are taught to Wound.

Enguire not who's the matchleXs Fair,

That can this double Death beXtow .

If young Harmonixs Strains jou hear,

. Or view her Eves, too well you'll know •



The Jolly Topers •

f all the Occupations a Toper is the beft^ For when the

A.T

Chorus
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Worlds Affairs run croXs good Licyor gives him ReftiAnd -a tojging

i
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e will go we'll go we'll go andwe wiu go we 11 go we . to _ Jginj
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VII rrr. wall r,« -,_,! ^ «.£„:_„tojoing we will go we-11 go we'll go and a tbpin^^^^

we will qo.
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we will gc

.

Here's to thee honeft toj?in£ Tac'k*

Here's Wine will chear thy .Heart*
And if the .Bottle's almost out^

We'll have the other Q,uart •

And a toijjng^&c •

3 .

V/liat tho' vour Xater Xneakers

Calljolly Xo_pe~s JVin'ej 1

BecauiJe they wallow in the Dirt_

And we do Xwim in, Wine •

Yet a tojairKr S^'-.
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The Mufick that delights us moft

Is when the Baj* Bell rinjs*

For when the Wines got in our Heads

We fancy that we're Kings .

And a to_ping &^C.

5

.Good Liquor drives away all Cares

Which fo perjglfix Mens Lives*

For when we've drank, our Courage up

We fear no fcolding Wives

And a tojping ^>C

' 6
We'll drink at Morn at 2Joon and tfight

The Glafs ftill going round*

And when we cannot fit up right

We'll drink upon the Ground •

And a. toping &£f.

7

.See ho* the fhining fparkles rife

Then fill^your Glafses high *

Tho gouty Pains attack our Limbs

Well drink untill we dye •

And a toj>ing S^C.

The Lover lives on Celias fmiles

And if fhe frowns he dies •

But what are female fmiles or Frowns

To jollydrinking Boys •

And a toping 2^c. ^

9

Let Mifers heap up ftore of Gold

To pleafe their greedy fouls •

The greateft Blifs we Toners find

Is in full flowing Bowls •

And a. toping ^C-

10

Let Whigs and Tory s jplague their Heads

To fettle ftate Affairs •

We'll drink and all our^Time carroufe

If we live a Thoufand Years*

And a topiing -2^C
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LetToy alone take place and Mufic'k found to Celebrate the Day Con_m i

r- 1 g r j |f r r S^^^

» ^e «jo: hf^ £
g=r b* #*

_ form the Voice then let the Bridegroom's Health and Brides go round and

gfpf t i j tifrir* iitrrr

^j^a^^^^^
e-very Lad&U6 rejoice each takeJ Glaft inhand& Toaft ifair UntiUherNamefhall

a^EJuL-gi « £53E
*| » ^-4S

feriljj.jiJ'JJj'rp^JiJiB t.pi^w
makej bowl divine drink ittis but in hopetobatiifhcare butloofenotally prai

s
in h

r
wl>-.
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>£> Let Jolly Bacchus round the Table go>^* Let Jolly Bacchus round the Table go,

.
For he the Prologue is to Cupids flame^

Where Claret and Good Sherrj freely flow.
Youth fires, and it warms the frozen dame

Let no man think to flinch but fill each Glafs
For Drinking only can augment Delight.

Nor fhall the fair Bride nor Bridegroom Pafs

For Bacchus now Prepares them for the Night

Let Health and Wealth Indulgent Happjmefs^
For ever on this New made Pair attend*

Let each In Mutual love the other Blefs
So may their Jojs Tranfporting never End.

Let ibmething be the Ifue of their Love,
And Pour upon them evVy Day a Joy •

Each Hippy finding that for which thev ftrove

• At ev'ry Nine Months end a Thumping Bov
voil.h. ° v
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PiiEBE Set by M r
. GOUGE •

My Time ohye Kufes was hajpj41y fpent/vhen Phebe went with me whete

cHtfis r

i rn Jli.i. ^ E^p^
*i

w
\ Q « pp i r^t

==±r=£Q^^l^^
— e ver I went^Ten thoufandfoft Fleafures Ifelt In my Breast-Cure neverJbnd

(gfr l j-i'i f i
i a

/ S he pheTd like Collin was bleftbut nowfheis o

5
jjfet^a
P^?

Shejpherdl blef^but now!he is gone&has left me behind^hata

*ai^. ^SB an 5

& inp § r [rcfirp r
DtH

marvelous change on afudden I ±ind^when things were asfine as could pofsibly

^»f[
r h r i

rfruieuuus^S3-.=*J *< ., :

'^Voi
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be I though ttwas the fpri ng. b ut alafs • ft was She •

'^rif
f r

lj ^
4/

=F£

-H-*
With fuch a Companion, to tend a few Sheep^

To rife up and play, or to lye down and fleep^

I was To good-humour'dfo chearful andgav.

Mj Heart was as light as a Feather all day*
But now Ifo crofs and £o jpeevifh am grown.

So Ptrangely uneafj as never was known •

My Fair one is gone and my Toys are all drownd
And mv Heart— I am fere it weighs more than a Pound •

The Fountain that wont to run fweetly along..

And dance to foft Murmurs the Pebbles among.
Thou kno* 'ft little Cupid, if Phebe was there,

'Twas Pleafure to look at'twas Mufick to hear I

But nowfhe is ahfent I walk bj its Side,

And,ftill as it murmurs do nothing but chide •

Muftjrou be To chearful^ while I go in Pain .

Peace there wlth^your Bubbling.and hear me complain •

When my Lambkins around me would oftentime play^
And when Phebe and I were as joyful as they-

Howjpleafant their Snorting- how happy the Time^
When Spring,Love,and Beauty, were all in their Prime
But now in their Frolicks when by me they pals,

I fling at their Fleeces an handful of Grafs,

Be ftili then I crv for it makes me guite mad.

To fee^you fo merry, while I am Xo fad •

My Dog I was ever wellpleafed to fee

Come wagging his Tail to my Fair One, and M.e;

And Phebe was pleafd too, and to my Dog faid.

Come hither, poor fellow^, and patted his Head.
But now, when he's £awning,I with a four Look
Cry^ Sirrah/ and give him a Blow with my Crook:
And 111 give him another^ for why fhouid no t-Tra
Be as dull as his Matter when Phebe s awaaJ*

aJ
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When *alkin£ with Phebe, what Sights have I feen •

-Ho^/fxir was the Hover, how frefh was the Green J

What a lovely appearance the Trees and the Shade,

The Corn-fields and Hedges, and ev'ry thing made •

But fince fhe has left me,tho'all are ftill there.

They none of 'em now fo delightful ajppearj

'Twas nought but the Magick,Ifind of her JEyes

Madefo. many beautiful Profpects arife •

Sweet 31 ufir.k went with us Both all the Wood thro'

The Lark, Linnet, Throftle and nightingale too ;

Winds over us whifjper'd Plocks by us did bleat.
And chirg when the Grafhojpj?er under our Feet •

But now fhe is abfent tho' ftill they fing on.

The Woods are but lonely, the Melody's gone!

Her Voice in the Confort,as now I havefound^
Save every thin3 elfe its agreeable Sound •

B.0J4, what is become of thy delicate Hue •

And where is the Violet's* beautiful Blue i

Does ought of its Sweetnefs the Bloffom beguile •

That Meadow, thofe Dailies^why do they not fmile*

Ahi Bivals, I fee what it was thatjou dreft.

And made vourfelves fine for • a Place in her Breaftt

You jouton your Colours to jpleafure her Eye,

To be. jgluck'd by her Hand, On her Bofom to die •

How flowly Time creeps, till my Phebe return'

While amidft thefoft Zejhjr's cool Breezes I burn*,

Methinks, if I knew where -about he would tread,

I could breathe on his Wings, and t would melt down the Lead

Fly fwifter, ve Minutes.brlng hither my Dear,

And reft fo much longer for-t when fhe is here •

Ah Colin J old Time is full of Delay,

tfor will budge one footfafter for all thou canft fay •
,

Will no pitying Power that hears me complain.

Or cure my Difqulet,or foften my Pain •

To be cur-dthou muftXolin thy Pafsion remove*

But what Swain is fo filly to live without Love •

lio. Deity, bid the dear'jtfjrnjph to return,

Po'r ne'er was jpoor Shepherd fo fadly forlorn.

Ah. w hat fhall I do i Ifhall die with Defjpair^

Take heed all ye Swains how you love one fo fair •



A Favourite Aire in. Ariadne,

Ihe^Words bylftr. Carey.

ftgrriS ,\&imt-$\&W i

Truft not Man, for he'll de- -ceivejrou. And too latejrou

^lEfltrrriJ ^UrriJ J

jjrr

J may repent* you may repent; Pxrlt he'll Court^ou, then he'll

g^i-U^ii^^i^rriJ i

fed^aiJinirffirJ^
f

tt
leave you, Poor deluded. Poor de-lu-ded to la.--ment. D.C.

'M fjf$3f0mj>L^M\i£E

Liften to a kind advifer,

Men but conquer to perplex;

Would you happy be., grow wifer,

And defpife the faithlefs Sex.

Flute.

mmm&smsz

m^m -Bt«t

VOX, .11,



50
LlKCo's Advice toDAMOK.

J JLlNCO, found DAMON ly. inc. In Tears, upon the Plain;

^^#=£ 1P S|

Jufl inm. m
e=* e^

And liughing at his crying, Encreas'd poor DAMON's Pain

mm w
J=P=I ifc Sifern i£i

Crys DAMON, 3iortal, fly me. Or by the Pow'r Divinei Crys

m$ i£=£ pp^ ci—r-^zz

fXJ

â^ mm^—

y

Ett
X/ESTCO, don't defle me. And fhews a. Pla£k of Wine.

-€fc _i ^i3
<|§ Pp? l li i

This _foolifh, fining Lover.

Will teach thee how to Storm;

Thy gaity recover.

And make the Maid grow warm:

Come, jirethee DAMON, try it,

'Tis Sov'reign, prethee do;

DAMON cou'd not deny it.

He drank full Bumpers too.

VOI...K.



Soon, DamCHT felt the Liguor,

His Cheeks grew rofie red;

Then LlTSTCO fllTd out guicker,

'Twas out, they went to Bed:

Next Morning, DAMON ftraying,

To Breath the fragrant Air;

He heard j>oor DELIA praying.

A laft, and fervent Pray'r

.

Yes, yes. I muft implore him*

DAMON, the kind, the true;

Ye Gods! fhe cry'd, reftore him,

Elfe, Love, and Life, adieu.

On I>ITTCO's humour thinking.

He fprung into her Arms,

And fir'd with laft Nights Drinking,

"Wbu'd revel in her Charms.

The Maid, deep Crimfon blufhing,

Reclin'd h.er head, and figh'd;

Whilft eager DAMON" flufhing,

Love's ftrongeft efforts try'd.

Ah! whither am I flying.

Her fault'ring tongue exprefs'd;

Then clawing, panting. Sighing.

They murmur'd all the reft.

~F LUTE.

fffi#ifrmc^3gB^* ft. #7#H^^
sjpgpap^p *-* i i i >
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AlTewr $oisr& (Set by Mr. Iohit Smith.

"When fair- 0_phelia tunes her Voice* The feather'd Choir atfhen fair 0_phelia tunes her Voice*" The feather'd Choir at-

JQ

gp^S
]-a&& wm

tends her Sons: And as they catch the meltinelSbtes, ~Whitends her Song; And as they catch the melting ISbtes, V/hich

<$?& iH^a t

J She Melodious Sung; Repeats them as they fly a-lon

3±J±

She Melodious Sung; Repeats them as they fly a_long.m^m^^m^m ffi=
e^

Flute

ZBTot the foft Mufick of the Bine*
Or of the fweet harmonious Spheres*

Bot the foft Botes of laying Swans*

Were half fo fweet as hers.,

"Were half fo heav'niy fweet as her's.

Sure 'twas fair Venus in Difguife*

With fweet Apollo's charming Tongue*

So much fhe like the Goddefs look d*

So like the God fhe Sung*
So like the God of Love fhe Sung.

t1

i iiiiinnMi^feffi

^jn^fiffri'F^ i i »»»

»



A Song Set by JYIr. Handel.
o

Larghetto con Viol. unis-.Planifs'

S3

<ove ever vanauifhin?. Hearts foftty laneuifhirtR, eafe alL heiIiove ever van^ulftung. Hearts foftty languifhlng, eafe alL her

gur^ i.i
r i 4-r-iiji rip pi

r: ii-.

r
r-fffTr4^

h

nnrt&
J Pain, Love ever vantrulfhing . Hearts foftly Aanguiniing.^te m g^M *

^ii!!rCffr i^ r
ifJin-T.:iiJi^

eafe, all her Pain, eafe all her Pain

<S^ Kindly di-

BrrwVi jtttf^a

P^ri r t pirxTTfrT? 3=

recting hen and ftlll protecting her from Fates difikin.

3* ft i r rr
l " i r '

M-jJJ

trM<>- 1 f tl"u*U# i
^B :t

from Fates dif.-dain. kindly j>ro -t^cting her, kindly pro-

g=t-i >i P^^g^gfc
e^femi hp;-p

tectlng her from Fate's difdain. X>a C<2Z>0

si
VOX,. IT.

-M F=FFJfe
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G-ood Natur£ Preferable to "Wit or Beauty.

The "Words byMr. Parratt. TlLeJYtaTickbjrJVIr.XEVERiDG.E.

>a * s

^^gMr^rif^iTj *=£

^mnipjijij i.p4^#f
PhiU-s with all her Airs can't pleafe my Eye* I view r.sr

m *=t
ij i 'iif » ! r 1

1 ,i,t

P^- U i 'rf i f

j

i 'l i i

f
'c i^g

F.\.r* butjret her Charms defye fye; were fhe froni

^=+ #mm
EEE

Pride, and fad 111 na ture free* Pleas'd* I'd o-

m m&m m £VS

niUiLlLr'rJi J g^^ m t-f-

be. .yt and Love the hajrgy She.

(5? r I r U i J |J
|
i.jjyP3 IM»

Cloe. tho' not polfeft with every Grace*

Has Charms that far exceed a Beauteous Face;

Good Nature, Wit* and ev'ry pleafing Art*

To Captivate the Senfe> and fteal the heart.

Beauty muft fade, her charms will foon decay,

Old envious Time bears ev'ry Grace away;

i
Good Nature lails* and has its charms till Death*

And proves its Beauties with its Dying Breath.

* vol.tj:.



Jockey and Jinny. Set by 7VIr. Gouge.
53

T_ i _^i _ V*-^?., __ i • -r„„l._„ ...... k-,„~„Jockey and Jenny ^to gether were laid. Jockey was happjr,

££ 3 " ' d •

And fo was the Maid; He often did figh, and qyrd^fe

3E£ fe^- i v hr

#
!>

j j i j Jnflij JU3Wtmr
Thee, 26y Life tho' in Bondage, wou'd feem to be free.^ Jenny who

^mm £
J Li • IdVi

P^g%j#jM 1

1

1 1 1 frtf?
greatly for Jockey did burn, Wou'd Sigh to his Sigh, and Jund

^m ji.i *u J ji

#+u- fir jJupgfar^J—

*

Language return; There's no Pair fo happy, fo much of one

ggjp^fcto-tl^^-Q
JHfrrTTOHg ^

Mind, As jtckey to Jenny, fo Jenny's enclin'd.

l l l l M
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Content with each other in humble Retreat.

They court not new Beauties, nor envy the Great;

He'll not ojjit his Nymph, nor the Nymph ojuit her Swain.

For Pleafures jet thought of, or Riches to gain.

Come* allyou gay Courtiers, who Greatnefi admire.

And fhine in gilt Coaches, with pompous Attire,

Regard the true Pleafure this Couple enjoy,

ForPlealuns with Jockey and Jenny ne'er cloy.

While jou ^uitj/our Silvia for Cloe's bright Eyes,

Arninti jwrfue, jrou fair Cloe dsipife.

When one Nymph's undone, you another undoe.

And rambling, the Fair does the fame thing by you'.

'Till Nature grows weary, decrepit, and poor.

Not aged, but guite has exhausted her Store;

'Tis Jockey and Jenny enjoy the true Tafte:

J3e ccnfts.nt like them, and your Fleafures wiUlaft.

P L U T E .

0M I§g 1

1tr^r^ff^^
Tf iTOTfrrfrrE i ii»» »



The Foolish Prtjde.

Or Drinking th.e beft Cure for Slighted Love
T/u ft/onk fy mr Parratt -

57

tf^ju giJ.Trjjjajij.jiJ-J wt^m
The fweet de. .ceit that lurks in ev'ry fmile. Which Chloe ufes^ i fiji iJ jiJ ^i^Lrig rr

^EfipNrrsi^infiFir c
on occafion. My Soul be-guiles: My heart in hurry Beats,

f
For,

mffrtr^ u.--Hirj ejikt
Pht
*3=3

^ffcfffrir-JirnPiTp
1

t c

getting all Loves Cheats^ I ftrive to jirove a fincere Raffion

^1^ crlLf

^4fff' ||:»»>m
Free from all Wiles.

T**^mfhz*

The'fudden change
That I alas! then find.

Does fill my Mind with admiration.'

Poor Woman kind.

Thus foolifh to affect

A dull conflraln'd neglect.

An outflde Air of Indignation,

All for a Blind.

Vex'd with fuc.h fcorn,
I drag'd my Chain away,

.And flew to Bacchus, the Phyfltian,

Without delay.

She ftorm'd, and curs'd her Fate,

Then fmilM, but fmil'd too late.

For I obey'd the God's Direction,

}l And won the Day.
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P LUTE.

j#W*i 1 1 1 $ »

A Scotch Dialogue in. Imitation of an Ode in. Horace

d£
Beginning, Dosic gratus eram tibj.
Jockey.

i^irrggw i§i B^
Ah mv flc kle JENNY.. "While there was not a-ny, InauyNearthhad

*n^i 'i n.n °=^^

fll I rm^^ g 1 I O'lcig^^
jiow'r to winje. But JOCKEY only to his Arms . Ne'er aLairdinauyr

zm ii
i n 1 ii-h fefi

?i#pV 'iirrn J
io^ i r r

Nation ..Was info happy a Station, AsJOCKEY when inEoiTefilon^of

m^m rrrri" JJJJi jesa

^H^ ]^ •-»-•

JENNY in her early Charms.

^f HjKH
VQL.H.
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JENNY. Hadjrou ftill addreft me.

As eance jrou careft me*

Nean other Lad had e'er poileft 'me,

But thine alean I now had been:

Had I only been in vogue w^ye.

And hadjrou let nean elfe collogue jre,

Nor rambled after KatHEENT OgGIE,
I'd f£ed as weel as any aueen.

Jockey. JYLoggy, of Dumferling,
Is now my only Darling,

Who lings as fweet as any Starling,

And dances with a bonny Aire.

JXLOGGY is To kind and tender.

If Fate was ready now to end her,

Cou'd I but from the ftroke defend her,

I'd dye if he wad JMOGGY ff>are.

JENNY. SAWNY me carefTes,

Whofe Bagpipe fo pleafes.

That never my poor Heart at eafe Is,

But when we are together beath.

I'd fo heartily befriend him.

If Fate was ready now to end him,

Cou'd I but from the ftroke defend him,

A thoufand times I'd fuffer Death.

JOCKEY. Come, let's leave this fooling.

My Heart ne'er was cooling,

Nean e'er but JENNY there was ruling.

But thus our Hearts we fondly try.

JENNY. To thy Arms, if thou reftore me,

Shou'd au the Lairds i'th' Lond adore me,
Nay, our Gued King himfel fend for me.

With thee alean I'd live and iye .

P'LTJTE.

^a^^sig^^l
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A Sokg by M* Hayward.

gfa^flfrfftrjiJ cp'rrrffl
3?rcrm cenf'ring the State, and what pafles above, From a Surfeit of Cabbage

m i I^^
#FJjj J? |rj7rr^b=pW#f

From Law-Suits and Love; From meddling with Swords, andfuch dangerous

lsprtrtiW%#
ppfrg tr tfi ! Jhm^fWW

Things; From handling of Guns in de-fi. -ance of Kings, Bacchus, great

BSE Q ps H#^ffE

Bacchus, for ever defeftd us. And plen-tUful ftore, plen-ti-ful

'^m «=trp i iv ibbpp
ftore, plen-ti-ful ftore of good Burgundy fend us.

1 1

1

» »:

Ippijp^
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X Song in. the Opera of Amelia byJV&.Lampe.

P§E
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ffl^ a
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JVIy Charmers very Name does all my Soul en-

g^Li r^j+^U^$
g&H^rt^ to

^JU fl JLJU =F=^55 &
I

flame and fills my heart with Joy
m

does allmy Soul en-

mi^--^^^=L^dL
VOL.IE.
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flame, and fills my heart with ioy.

g^^in^A^^^i
dfc sgp^^^m^^ip

.f
i n'j'H ..Jkn^feii

-My Charmer's veryName, does allmySoulenflame, and

ffi
^ifljlfrit iptttT

i
r ^ rr p

3fr[^%l^ r f|f

jftn i? pr ipicn cttftfif
fills my heart with Joy. and fills my heart withJoy

(

^fr i rrfrrrT^rrfttf^^

^ttf^Hf -F—
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3^TITT)

ar.dffllsmy heart withjoy

a&4—f-

ol.it.
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JMy Charmer's very
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Name, does allmySoulenflame, does attitiy Soulenflame, andfills my heartwith

aafe. r P ff'E tiiuirmrHu^g

»ttf[jHBir^^
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jftalrpfjj N Ji^pfp
nJ'U c n^ ^

May both your troubles ceafe and everlafting Peace our

J'rTfrO

future time employ may both our troubles ceafe and everlafting

P ^jtftfrf-^g
^
/^tftfLr lt

A J

yu^=^=^
-

tf^j rM^iy^ij^ i ^j\jj
Peace our future time employ our future time employ. D.C.

5p£rir j nujii n Jr



The QuUEEN of MaY« To the Tune of Over the" Hills and far away
65

M r
• w» Bedikgfie'id •;
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At a May-Pole down iriKentHdw Spring with flow ry Sweets was tomeAt a -M.ay-.Pi

iff 'I u JJJiJ' ri

^H i fj iTif^ gg
Hynvphs with Swains to'Dancing went Each hqp'd to bearth^Garland home

3 i si3V 9—P- i 3
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When Winnicame they allgave way.Youths with Toy their Homagejpay,Hymphscon

^r^H-i ^^ S» P Q

PPf

a=j- J rJim-r F=B

her aueejn of May • Ho .one was e-ver yet £o

i

was e-ver yet xo 8w:«

#

vol.ii;

As her Skin, the Lilly fair^

Hew.budding- Rofe her Mouth imparts •

Hew-ftrung- Cupid's Bow her Hair j
Eyes, his keeneft Ebon Darts •

When jou do her Temper view.

Young,but Wife* admir'd vet true • •

Never charm'd with empty Shew^
Ne'er indlfcreet yet eafy too •

All around your Steps advance,

How Foot it in a. Fairy Bing, ''

.

Hiir.bly Trijj^and as jou Dance,
Ever live, bright Winn a ling.

With Boughs their Hearts of Oak befet.
Your brave Sires their Coifju'ror met.
Ho Crown, but her Locks of Tet,
How does your free Allegiance get •
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Bliik over the Burn Sweet BETTY •

jŜ rmSa^^
As ffen.tle Tur.tLe !Doves,By Cooing fhew De-fire.As I -vvs Oaks do

wooelwcoeas wooes a Dove,Ajid twine as I_ vys do •

J PrUriirrprrfllpg
1

vol.h.

Her Kiffes fweet as Sjpringj

Like Tune her Bofom's warm*

The Autumn ne'er did bring

Bj half fo Tweet a Charm •

As living Fountains do

Their Favours ne'er rejent.

So Betty's Bleffings grow

The more, the more they're lent •

Leave Kindred and Friends, Tweet Betty

Leave Kindred and Friends for me

Affur"d thy Servant is fte^ady

To Love, to Honour, and Thee •

The Gifts of Mature and Fortune •

May fly by Chance, as they came;

Thefe Grounds the Deft'mies fgort on

But Virtue is ever the fame •
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Altho my Fancy were roving

Thy Charms Xo heavenly appear

That other Beauties disproving,.

I'd worfhvp thine only„ my Dear •

And-Chou'd Lifes Sorrows embitter.

The Fleafure we ^romisl our Loves,

To Xhare them together is fitter.

Than moan aTunder^ like Doves/

Oh* were I but once Xo bleffed^.

To grafg my Love In my Arms*

By thee to be craTg^d and kilfed.

And live on thy Heaven of Charms*

1^ laugh at Fortunes Caprices^

Shou'd Fourtune capricious jprove^,

Tho'Death JThou'd tear me to Pieces

I'd dye a .Martyr to Love •

Flute •

£&& faf^rhlff^j

ggliliiit
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Celia Sighisg •

By M r
• Arthur Bradley •

fj#Wniuli l !L"iiiinn"iii^il
Sigh no more, my Love_._ly Celia* Why.aJi • Wh^h^emcurn ful

^m

/ C:/v.l,»L TITU «-<L „U 'titI. _.—«"_ ll._i.-D__™ j."-"-"^- TTTj^Jt J-_ l Lt J-.l .11

1
Sighs • Where ah.Wheres thatBeau-teousiultre once adorndthofebrniantEyes

i JL W'B. a m -A- Q_ i
' m _ _£__ • -i_* • <J

g)flu . \\

ah.WheresthatBeaxi-teousiullre onceadorndthofebrillai

iI^
See how briny Flood's o er whelm thern^

Breaking on the blufhlng-- Shore,

And, like Summer's Dew on LilHes.

Deck the Bofom I adore •

Flowers formed by Mature droojping^

Yet their fragrant Odours rife •

And my Celia^ tho file's weeding

Hath thofe Charms fhe can't difguife •

FlUTE •
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The Wheedled •

The Words bjaa unknown hand Set by JVL . GaREY
63

'^^pj^\u\^m \^n
Invaindear Chloe youfuggestthat I Inconftant havepofsest or

frWrff H! [littMffBfff

a fairer She- But if at once vou would be curd, of allliov'd a fairer She • But if at once you would be curd, of all the

m is ££==C=E

W

'm̂ zM ^3ES=9
ills vou have endur d look in your Glafs and fee •

<~I °" "H 6 6 &
±EE

And if .perchance vou there fhould find

A INymph more Lovely or more kind.

You've reafbn for your tears •

But if impartial you will jprove.

Both to ^your Beauty and my Love,

How needlefs are thole fears •

If in my way I fhould by chance.
Give or receive a wanton glance

I like but whilffc I view.
How faint the glance how flight the kifs

Compar'd to that fubfbantial bliffe

I ftill receive from you •

With wanton flight the curious Bee^
From Flower to Flower ftill wanders free

And where each Blofsom blows;
Extracts thejuice of all he meets,

And for his O-uintefcence of Tweets,

He Ravlfhes the Rofe •

VOL.H.
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So I my leifure to emplov

In each, variety of Joj,,
From Njmph to TSjmph do roame,

Perhaps Tee Fiftj in a. Day^

They are but vifits which I J?a-V^

For Chloe's ftill my home •

The Answer •

.With artful! Ver.Ce young Thirfis jou^
In vain perfwade me you are true^

Since that can never be
\

•For he's no Profelyte of mine^

Who offers at mothers Xhrine,

Thofe Vows he made to me •

• The i:ai thief* fickle, wavring Ioon /

• That charges oftner than the Moon^
Courts each new Face he meets •

•Smells e 'ry fragrant Flow'r that blows^
* Yet flyly

v
calls the blufhing Rofe^

.

The O-uintefsence of .Tweets •

So Thirfis when in wanton ^^
From Fair to Fair you fondfy ftray>

And fteal from each a Xifs •

It fhews if what jou fay is true^

A fickly Appetite in jou.
.. And no fubftantial Blifs •

For you inconftant roving jfwain_

Tho leeminglj jou hug jour Chain^

Wou'dfain I know get free^.

You long to fearch eachXhady Grove

To fip frefh balmy fleets of Love

.. And imitate jour Bee •

Then calm that fluttering thingjour Heart

And guard it well from Love's keen Dart,

Then let it reft at home*

For whift dear Bee jou rove and fing^

Shouldjou return withoutjour fting^

I'll not protect a Drone •

'VOI.H.



Truth •

- 7J-

iii^^^^ig^
I have been in Love and in debt and in drink this many and many a

Year. And thofearethree_plagues enough any fhoud thinkfor one joor Mortalto

bear. Twas Love made mefallinto drink anddrink made me run into debt and

J?aj all my debt? and re move all my lete and my JMoitreis thatcannot endure me, w ill

2|E

my

i s m 'ir ' r



ywi ^r^^wwpE
Love me

/
md Love me again Then; Then Then Illfall to my

I 3:fl =p
(JWalJiiJl

* Loving and drinkinga ma _ .^ in,

IfftUif Cr^n^rwffirflft
<.f^r\r^hfj ^^mMThen Then, Then illfall to my Loving and drinking amain •

(,
r
M

r
ii~ r

ll|j LL i
IF

KZ3E

Flute •
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£EE§ ^^rrnflg-nn
I'm ftillat EISBROUGH, but alas! can't view Thofe fweet de-

MUt
-4-

lights, I once beheld in vou: No purline Streams cut thro* thelights, I once beheld in you; No purling Streams cut thro* the

giiWiftH^^
<^fek i

jb j iu )] g Mm
fhadv Bow'rs, "Tis from our Eyes the Stream comes forth in52

1=1 I m ^
Cjr&z ^m ^ ^ iff] In E

Show'rs, 'Tis-frorn our Eves the Stream comes forth in Show'rs.

£g£ E E
=-e 1

Here, ev'ry Breeze that thro' the Arbour flies,

Firft fadly murmers, and then turns to Sighs;

On dropping Boughs, fad Nightingales complain.

Join in my Song, but fing like me in vain.

In dolefull Notes, the murm'ring Turtles Coo;

Each of them feems t'have loft SALINDA too.

Our REV'REND VICAR at the lofs repines,

Forfakes his Study, and neglects his vines.

From WHITE-LEAF HILL, dull Eccho ftill repeats,

SALINDA's gone, and left thefe cool retreats.

How many tedious days and nights are paft.

Since I. (Ah cruel Fitel) beheldjrou laft2

v iH.|i.



You haunt me full, where ever I remove;

There's no retreat fecure from You and Love;

My Soul is yours, no diftance can divide.

No Woods.
c

no Hills canjrour fweet Perfon hide.

You only are the Heeping .Poet's Dream,
And, when awake. You otilv are his Theme.
All that remains behind, that's dear of Thee,
Is thy blefs'd Name, carv'd on a weeping Tree.

Flute.

Tiie Wi s h
not too fait.

By JVtr. I. Lockman.

vol.h.
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affNrrh MW"f J
.itrr;g

Soul her Influence fheds; Where Pleafures flow with gay in_M^M m
m I I IM3-^

creafe. And fport at eafe r n ro_fV Beds

^^^-r+,^W P Mini3 XI
4 (T
2

Where Sylvan Scenes the Fancy raife.

Exalt the Soul, improve the Lav;

Where fanning Zephyrs footh the Blaze,

Of Summer's fiercely darting Day-
The dimpled Stream, the winding Shade.,

The Lawn in chearing Verdure dreft;

Th'afpiring Hill., the tufted Glade

Soft Themes, fhou'd pleafing Thoughts fuggeft.

Then rais'd to Extafy, I'd hail

The fweetly awful rural Pow'rs;

Invite, if. artlefs founds prevail,

Gay Wood-Nymphs from their Jef 'mine Bow'rs.

Eich in my felf, I'd frown on Gold,

And far the treacherous Gu gaw throw,;

With Pity's melting Eve behold.

The idly buftling Croud below.

Ah me. in what romantic Seats,

Does my deluded Fancy ftray;

Too tranfient. vifionary fweets.

That fudden gleam, then fade away.

Thus, fportive, to the Mind, in Sleep,

Cafcades, Rocks, Coaches, Guineas rife;

Break but the Charm, the glitt'ring Heap,

And all the wild Creation dies.



7* The Dbe^m, $et by .Mr. Hajtdel.

V Beneaiha fhady "Wil-low, Hard by a purling Stream, A molfy Bank my

w[.u-[ii\i v^^^^m
Pillow, I fancy'd in a Dream, That: I the charming P1IILLIS did eagerly em-

^
g * •

|
i^^M^i^^ f

Ef
brace: Her Breaft as white as Li-lies.. And HOSAMONDA'S Pace.

^n\j I3=^̂ ^d
:̂

What ecftacies of Pleafure,

She gave, to telL's in vain.

When with the hidden Treafure,

She bleft her am'rcus Swain*.

Cou'd nought our Joys difcover,

And I my Dream believe,

I To cou'd fleep for ever.

And ftill be fo deceiv'd.

H3ut, when I vak'd, deluded

And found all but a Dream,.

I fain woud have eludc-i!,

The mebnchoily Theme.

Ye Gods! there's no enduring.

So exnuifite a Pain;

The Wound is patt all curing.

That CUPID give the Swain.

P L U T E
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Thanks to tlie Parson.

TheWords and ^Ittiiak. by >Ir. Leve ridge.

^iij^-n'Uj^^ir^^n
To Wed> fays the Fop I agree. And like in this good modern

mm- l j
Einr^rrT-T-?

way; Tor fuch is the Marriage for me. That holds but a

Vf
H*wj- I £ P5^^^
^T^T

f^iJ- jrj-^'T- >^
Year and a Day. But bound to drag on with a Wife, 'Till

&m i niTTB^ i i

„u !T_ j V-_ __ i . t - a..

s
old, and as grey as a Cat,' I cannot agree for my life.. S

£5f 4 ^S fei3t3: i=*

jj
frM'* k J iferBPp

Parfon I thank jou for That.

Ull^^ I II M *

VOL.TC.

3-
'Tis ods in this Age. but you find,

Moft Rakes, whilft they're foolifh andjoung-
To be of this Pop's filly mind.
And vainly to pride in this Song.
To always drag on with a wife
Till old, and as grey as a Cat,

I cannot agree for my life

So Parfon I thank you for That.



78

But if a kind Girl I cou'd fee>

That's wealthy — I don't mean with Pence,
But rich in her Paffion for me,
"Wound up with dear Friendfhip, and Senfe.

To fkch an Angelical Wife,
Wou'd Heaven but grant me that Fate,

With her I wou'd wifh a long life

SoParfon I'd thankjou for THAT.

IFlxTTE.

^^^iilgl^i
f^m^mmml^
r^HPiirifftfe^ft fHL

w m
The Country IjIfe.

Urogy is a Country Life! Happy is a Country Life! Bleft with Contents gooc

£3£
3^4

Health, and Eafe> Free from factious TSToife and Strife,We only Plot our fiives to

i^^j^igg^f^^l

' pleafe.Peace ofMind's our Day's De-light, And Love, or welcomeDreams atNight.

^Ul^lJflfTf-ffril.'flJJlT^
VOl,,"!!.
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Peace of Mind's our Days De-liffht, And Love, or welcome Dreams at Night.

mi iiriiiymiiriii'n
Hail) green Fields, and fhady Woods!

Hail! Chryftal Streams that ftill run jmre,

Nature's uncorrupted Goods,

"Where Virtue only dwells fecure;

Free from Vice, and free from Care,

Age has no Pain, nor Youth a Snare.

Flute. /

a fga^FifBflffiffl^^N
^ii^^^^ifffm^ifrr
g^^^^»^#ttf4tr^4H

PaLCe Philander. $et tnrJYEr. G-ouge

iSgi^^ii^p i—fr5m
Parewel thou falie PHILANDER, Since now from me you rove. And

mm—^sgm fee

flf^^^
leave me here to wander. No more to think of Love.

mm
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ffl

1

n n g ftj=pfcFtiT^
I muft for e-_ver languifh> I muft for e ver

$mS |-H|

mourn, Trom iW I now am Banifh'd., And fhall no^f-H^3. r
• Y\ r

i i

^^ H-i-m-m-

pre re turn.

SS2 M » " "

IFarewel, deceitful Travtor,

3?arewel, thou j>erjur'd Swain;

Let never iniur'd Creature

Believe your Vows again".

The PaiTion you pretended*

Was only to obtain;

Tor now the Charm is ended.

The Charmer you difdarn

.

Flute.

•|

'i tf nri i i

i^iffnirrfnrTWrrr

;
/iitit6g|tg|^ rlli I



TJie Fair Emelia .

A Sotstg bv Cap. C.

81

Pair EMELIA, lovely Creature, Brighteft Star m Beauteous Nature,

m mm ma^Lwm
Hfr$±$\*m± . jjjjmJ+H

Bid thy Shepherds Joy return". With thy tender fcft de_ fires. Fan, and

mmw^^ ffrcgrirttf

feed the faxred Fires, That within mv Bo—fom Burn.

r^t^n
Since I 'in fworn a Slave to Beauty,

Never let me cjuit my Duty.

Crowns and Scepters to obtain:

Be but kind and conftant ever.

And my wifhes ihall be never.

Roving Liberty to gain.

Flute.

mmw^^BuMgivi

r&L.ir



S- _A- ^Favourite Aibe by jVlr. Hautel.
The "Wbxds bv JVTr. J,:ev:eridge.

come my iaireft Treafure> to feize the bleifing, with thee is ev ryHeafiixe be-

^ •j» £ <• S C
fa

m
:S'-

^p-grir^Ti^igrgnnr-n?
jrond exjireffing, I come my faireffc TreafUre to Jfeize the hlelUng, with

g^JV-ElJCf lEUr W7 s
(
Ai^nTff^jaiura pffntfiwf

thee is ev ry Tleafure beyond expref-fing> ^
7 ^ # 6

* T ^ # -6"mm

with thee is ev*ry Plea. - - - /> ^ure beyondexpref-

jg r j J
1

j a fli u^f-ttfl^^i
fing, I come my faireft Traafure., with thee is evYy Ileafure be-

j(^^l4^^B^^ V̂OL .IT.
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JJgJ^HHrl^LTTC r^
j fihj i

vond expreffing., with thee is ev'ry Pleafure beyond expreffing., be-
S 6

P=#m r—t
=r^

S3
^:

mynj-' i ii^tfpppgW
yond expref ^ng, expreffing. J l '

*f
"*

<f

£ m 6 . . 6"
Iff

if #. ?7_£_

•- _ £~ < ^^[ <f The Spring>-whenftawrsareblov,ing>w.

afnifi if] jj ; v >i^
=*=*

u> B ft

all their Graces., and ev'ry fweet be.-ftowine, and ev'ry fweet be

'33F

ftowing, your bloom furpaffes, your bloom fur.-paffes. I

*5:
=*r--i

^afe^
come my faireftj Da Capo al Segno :S*.
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84 TJie Plaiist Dealie.
The Words by Mr. JVlAn i. £

3E3
In. vain mif_ta__ken ISvmph do you. The Pow'r you once ob-

nrnmirimjis{j±tt x=C

* J^tfUtJJffe Bffi

taind purflie. To make your Congueft more fecure; For

know; that Heart that hasr been free. And tafT-ted dear va_

<T5l

When to you firft I made Addrefsj

Believing Truth jrou did polfefs.

My freedom I too much refign'd:

But being convinc'd by proofs too plain>

The Paffion then urg'd you did but feign..

Allow me once to change my Mind.

And if I ftill fhou'd ever prove.

So great a Dupee to offer Love

- Injustice let this be mv Fate:

May you continue to defpife.

Such abject Thing, and Tyrannize*

With more than common hate.



The Antidote or the Cocluet's -End. oS

The Words bv Mr. Parratt . The JVLuiick by Mr. Lever'idge.

P*
WhETST firft CLOE's Beauty dirt STREPHON fyrprize. He fuck'd inthe

f—f if - r i

— p * t*p MJ-g-+Uxj i nu i^^
^^^m^^nir b giJgyrr

Poifon that flew from her Eves; The Swain but too foon felt the terrible

••„
r jj r t gCTtdte£±f£M

#=F=EH JJlUlJ Etirll^
fmart. He pluck'd at the Dart, He pluck'd at the Dart, And found that it

±M , m P , . m\ -_ 'iff
tff f l qrfrJg

ffi
fefter'd and (tuck in his Heart.

1 ^
Then, Bufmefs, indPleafure, both came into play.,

Yet neither cou'd drive the fad Alifchief away;

For CHLOE cou'd daily frefh Mifchief imparts

And now the keen Dart,

And now the keen Dart,
Struck deeper, and deeper, and ftill in his Heart.

And next, a new Poifon mult t'other expellj

If PHILLIS prove kind, his CHLOE can't kill; .

Put too late the poor Swain had attempted the Part,

For now the keen Dart*
For now the keen Dart*

Was by ang'ry CHLOE (truck quite thro
7
his Heart.

VOI, .IE: '
'«



6
Then, almoft Defpairing, he next flew to afk

Some aid of the fmiling gay God of the Flafk.
CHAMPAIGN aid the Feat, did ne^ Vigour impart;

So easM of the Smart,
He pluck'd out the Dart,

Lovo triumph'd no more in his Fortify'd Heart.

The Nymph, when fhe found thejroung Swain free from Love,
And knew that gay Bacchus his Pain did remove;
With a fad founding Sigh fctch'd fure from her Heart*

She ftrUGk in the Dirt,

That caus'd STREPHON's Smart,
So fhe dy'd by the wound her Scorn did impart.

P L U T E

mpii
^i^^^te^M ±^t

An Apology.
The Words by Mr. G. L. Set to JYtufick by Mr. $. H
.Andante _ t l •

'" c*

9 Hi
.Andante^

, 1p 1 1 j^^fe=h^ap
pTRIVE not my Friend to hide thy Flame, Blufh not the Charming

- -^~- 7 y &
\y w^m^m
fi I J ; j . i i j flffpS&fcff^

Fair to own;
2;

^si
Thy PalTion why doft thou mifname. Since Beauty

ffi i tor

4 3 <r <r

p «w I I I I

doth for Birth attone.

VOX,. II.

^^ I lilt



A Slave alone had Pow'r to move*

And kindle by her tender Charms,

ACHILLES ftubborn Heart to Love,

And force the Heroe to her Arms.

Behold., my Friend, the charming Fair,

How Commanding is her Eye;

See how Majeftick is her Air,

Behold her Beauteous Majefty.

Why do'ft thou think a Maid fo bright,

Did ever come of Vulgar Race;

She's ev'ry Charm that jdelds delight,

I read her Lineage in her Face-

Flute.

frit*efrittmr i f-ia£|gi8i
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f##jj m
^m

Tile Birks of Eibermay,
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Let us, AMANDA, timely wife,gLike tliem improve the Hour that

5ES ^feg
, »Like them iirvpro

ttfil#=£ *h* ^
M

pr titftrn ilffitttft ffT^
flies; And in foft Raptures wafte the Day, A-mong the Birks of

^^E^p^^gg^
mm ]^

ETST DERMA

/aa£^^ Mm

For foon the Winter of the Year.,

And Age, Life's Winter will appear:

A- this, thy living Bloom will fade;

As that will ftrip the verdant Shade.

Our Tafte of Pleafure then is o'er;

The feather'd Songfters love no more'.

And when they droop, and we decay.

Adieu the Birks of ENDERMAY.""

Flute



Pair Silvia. Set bv Mr. Boy'ce.
TJ

J pILVIA,the Fai

mjmn\±ti

gg^
»ILVIA>the Fair, in the bloom of Fifteen> Felt an innocent warmth as

6 €

% £
pppi

.' fVip lav nn +-V10 fZyoon cVi Vi -> J Vio-r-,-1 nf a nlpafiirfi. and foTnethiri ••> fhfhe lay on the Green, She had heard of a pleafure, and fomethir^ fhe

^Ff: t=tr?M i

arrr JifliJi^rrnj
r
Ji* rift

gueft,By their touzing^and tumbling>and touching herBreafb^She fiw 7 Men

asm f—f+4- f l

'

i B ^fi=

«Lfrr i .fiJ i''?
i
i,rPJ?H'rijBagfl|

eager, but was at a lofs. What they meant by their fighing>a'na kif_fing fo

'mmmm^mM
J clofe, By their praymg,and whining and clafpinz-and twinineandpar.tine>andclofe, By their praying. ingandpar.ting,and

#§ ^a
wifhing.andfighing,andkiffing.and fighing.and kiffing fo dole.



So

Ah.' fhe cryd,Ah! for a languifhing Maid,
In a Country of Chriftlans, to die without aidj

Not a Whig., or a Tory., or Trimmer at leaft,
Or a Proteftant Parfbn, or Catholick Preift,

To inftruct ajroung Virgin., who is at aloft,

What they mean by their fighing, and kifling fo clofe.

By their praying, fy.

CuPin, in fhape of a Swain did appear.

He faw the fad wound, and in pity drew near.

Then fhew'd her his Arrow, and bid her not fear.

For the Pain was no more than a Maiden may bare,*

When the Balm was infus'i. fhe was not at a lofs.

What they meant by their fighing, and luffing fo dofe.
By their praying Vc.

i,

F LUTE.

pa^ggigiigtiiii^
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f^h^^fffTm
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A. ^oig $et by Mr. John Harris,

>n J'jffift; m0£m
Oft have I Swore I'd Love no more. Yet when I think on

€ JL

Vol.it

.



31

\msm& m mm ^m
Thee Alaft I cannot eive it o'er, But mult thy Captive be.

i^
i

.,, r i H—6 g ° - i i ¥ i !

5 5^Fpffff=^^^
So many fweets and Graces dwell about thy Lips and Eyes, That

3S I

S* *! S7 4 *

me S£ te #—v-

*
who.: _ -To -ever once is caught; muft ever be thy Prize> that

£ 4? TT
2 ^ J

BfTT-tltt j^j]^^
&

who-' _ fo_ever once is caughtj muft ever ever be thy Prize.

5 /
Plute,
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A Pavoirrite Hijtuet in Porus.
TJie "Words by Mr. Tho: Brerewood Jun^

(^TTTmrp^ ? fci*

r\ e _tllrn fair Maid to Fields and Farms, Where Swains are often blind.

f
3 ^e s«

P Hi^i J -irnri^pip
To all thofe many fatal charms. We here too Pow'rfull find

:=ss=
s do $ *• 6 6 ^^S

(^nngrm^r^Trffifr
+±

Your looks are foft and kind we fee, But then we fear you coy, The^ i r
r
r ittnf^^i^ i |>fijj3p-

j—^ ^ °
,

- - ; •

p
hus all agree, al lures but to deftro

E
In.. dian Snake thus all agree, al lures but to deftroy

tea ^m M3:9
'£
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m
Flut e.
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Set By M . Liviridge • 33

How rervile - s the rtar^ of 3tan How reftlefs and ui —

^^^^j^rr%rr^^ ^
— fixd E'en Tays which revelling be pan, with Grief are ir.terir.ix'd

59
r

—

sp^i ^-_5p: T^
s=3

?fe^^^fe^rTTisnrrT
Loves fatal Dart attacks the .Br Gift, when quiet; and fe _

2z ^m ^^
fe^i^ff-XtVfiJ i./L^
- rene and when harfh Care has difj ofsef 'd. The de —

m^g^mmri^iz-^

(^mm 5-firzg:£=3
flighting- Monarc"is Reft, Tis Ai a,rche,s within

felippppfpp
Unhurt by Fear The airy marbling Choir Taft of

VOL XT.
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5 1 I 3 ^F̂FT^

Love 2Jo thought of Care annoys the Brute^s defire

^ y^R
£ hJi .i ii m r i

JC* te a
In the Grove Tis only Kan's Unhapjpj Xtate Thefe miXeries

^m CTFFmammTT m
^iJSStrtr-r^^^
to bear .—

9 : !>
i Eg I f H

Confpir d withfo me .Rivals Hate

Sill ±t
P*£^j

M f riJjjp ri 'i ri^p^sg
Th.ouland_prefsiii

(
j evils wait all wait in dreadfull Phantoms near

idbm f=WF? ^-f3

Flu t e •

VOL .11.
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Tune The bonnleXt LaXs in ill the World

By David ~B. • z z i o »

Pffi wm
Beneath a. Bjsechs grateful Shade, Young Colin lay co-nvplaing* He

i
n lay compiai

F^ #—

*

rSTTji^j3^IffS^P^tiftfrUj lID^
figh'd andieem'd to bve i Maid Without Hopes of ob taining. For thusthe

-±j±dr r
r i

r~n t|r gj
r
ng E

aad#6h£%rgftrrn rtTrtrfe
> 3"a.in indulged his Grief^ Tao' Pity cannot move thee Tho'thy hard

(IHig^gii^^fe
^

Hwrt gives noRelief _Yet Peggy^I muft J v e thee.
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Say, Peogy, whit has Colin done^

That thus von cruelly ufe him*

.If Love's a Fault 'tis that alcne^

For which vou fhould excufe himi

7 ,Twas thy dear Self firft raisdthts Flame,

This Fire by which I languish.*
y
.Tis thou alone can ft g_uench the fame.

And cool its fcorchififl Anpuifh •

For thee I leave the -CjJortive Plain^

Whe r e ev'ry Maid invites me >>

For thee fole Caufe of all mv Pa.n^

. For bhee, that only flights met

T
r
his Love that fires my faithful Heart

By all but thee's commended »

Oh» would"ft thou act fo good a Part,

My Grief might loon be ended*

That. beauteous B re aft fo -Toft to feel^

Seem'd Ter.derneCs all over,

>~et it defends thy Heart like Steel

..'Qainft thy de-fpairing Lover •

Alas • tho'it fhould ne'er relent^

Nor Colin's Care e'er move thee.

Yet 'till Life's lateft Breath is fjpent,

, My Peggy, I ir. uft love thee •

Flute •

p^$0Mm



Florjmel. Set by Dr. Greene.
A ndanta

37

ThE C hwm5 of FLORIMEL, No Force of Tlmn or ArtShall fever firom rny

Heart] Bjjt over to the World I'll tell .The Charms of Beauteous FLORIMEL.

*

Each Rock, and Sunny Hill,

The flow'ry Meads and Groves,

Shall fay MIRTILLO Loves;

And Eccho fhall be taught to tell.

The Charms, SJ^.

Each Tree within the Vale,
' That on Its Barjc doth wear.

The Triumphs of my Fair;

To future Times- in Verfe fhall tell.

The Ch&rm$,fyr.

Each Brook .in J purling Rill.

Shill en its bwbling Stream.

Corrvev the virgins Name;
And as it rolls in murmurs tell.

The Charms, V-

The Silvan Gods th at dweB .

Amidffc this Sacred Grove.

Shall wonder at my- Love;

Whilft ev'ry found conipires to tell.

The Charms of Beauteous FLORIMEL.

Flute.

SSffPttTflfrrgj^jfe
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ThfiAVbrds by P. W. EfqJ $et byJVIr. Iokiv Hudson.

^tf^N^g^^^^
As GRANVILLE'S Toft Numbers, tune MY- -RA's praife. And

fgg | -, 1 rt.fa i .TT]
3:
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^^^iafy^fllJJli>Jlgl g'JLL

'3f^

CHLOE fhines love-ly in PRIOR* s Tweet Lays; So wou'd LAPHNE but

p f3
jjn jwc-j ijjijoijim^

finilfi. their Ex -301-216 I'd fol~low. And as fhe looks like VE-NUS. I'd

Go. Zephyrs, falute in Toft accents her Ear.

And tell how I languifh. Ugh, pine, and defpair

In gentleft murmurs my Paffion commend.
But whiter it foftly. for fear you offend'.

For fure. O ye Winds, jrou may tell her my pain.

'Tis STREPHON's to fuffer. but not to complain.

701..U.
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Wherever I go, or whatever I do.

Still fbmething prefents the fair Nymph to my view;

If I traverfe the Garden, the Garden ftill fliews

Me, her Neck in the Lilly, her Lip in the Rofej

But with her, neither LiUy, nor Rofe can compare.

Far Tweeter's her Lip, and her Bofom more fair.

If to vent my fond anguifh, I fteal to the Grove,

The Spring, there prefents the frefh Bloom of my Love,

The Nightingale too, with impertinent noife,

Bours forth her fweet ftrains in my Syren's voice.

Thus the Grove, and its Mufick, her Image ftill brings.

For. like Spring, fhe looks fair, like the Nightingale fings.

If forfaking the Groves, I fly to the Court,

Where Beauty and Splendour united, refort;

Some glimpfe of my Fair in each Charmer I fpy.

In RICHMOND'S fair Form, or in ERUDENEL's bright Eye;

But alas-' what wou'd BRUDENEL, or RICHMOND appear.

Unheeded thev'd^afs, were my DAPHNE but There.

I'" to Books I retire to drown my fond pain.

And dwell o'er a HORACE, or OVID's fweet ftrain;

In LYDIA,or CHLOE, mv DAPHNE I find.

But CHLOE was courteous, and LYDIA was kind'.

Like LYDIA, or CHLOE, wou'd DAPHNE but prove.

Like HORACE, or OVID. I'd fing. and I'd Love.

F LUTE.



Tiie Silent Confession. The Words by .Mr. Lamb,

not too fill.

£7.-

Dear MOLLY, but hear my fond fighing. Ah.' hear but thy

SWLCjTppg m
Be kLover's complaint* Be kinder, my Love, and complying. And throw off this

rigid reftraint. Ah didft thou confider my anguifh. And didft thou but

»

iiliU'HJ I J > Jrrr?itTr4g
feel of my Jain! Didft thou know but with Love how I languifh. No

htxfifp^ s^ m
^ir rir rj i

^^
is

longer you'd let me complain

m mm i

Cou'd jou tell but how filly jyou cover.

Thy Womanifh Pride, and thine Art:

This Coynefs. ah thenjrou'd give over

And fetfc forth the truth of thy Heart:

Thy Eyes do difcover thy longing,

Thy Heart, doth it beat' doth it pant?

Thy Mind tho' thy Tongue is ftill w'ronginj

Thou haft two kind Eyes that do grant.



To $ A L L I ND A .

$ et bv 2VTx. JVL. C Fisting
JL0i

IiOVE> imag'd blind by ly-ing Bards, Is Eagle-ey'd in me; I

£.

fee in^ou a thoufand Charms, And love becaufe I fee

^ ^ e m T9^ =jp

Thm

When Nature formM that Angel-Face,
She lavIiVd all heTPow'r:

Be this, fhe crvd^ mv Mailer Piece,

Kneel, Mortals, and adore.

Like her own FLORA'S vernal Plufh,
Your blooming Cheek fhe dyes.

And frcoi ^heMorning dew-drocs takes

The Luftre' of vcur Eyes. JX

&-*-

Like equal rows of Orient Pearl,

She fets your even Taeth;

With live Vermillion ftains your Lip,

With Nectar dews your Breath.

Pond Love, and open Truth appear.

The Features of vour Mind;

And Tlejllirc fpeaks in ev'rv glance.

The Wifh of all Mankind.

Where ail the Graces thus unite,

Tis Merit to approve;

An<J Reaibn, which at firit admird.

Is forc'd to end in Love.

Flute.

^^%#fr€^%y^
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A Favourite Air by JYIr. ITa^del

m%iMjt?s$vr\fW^
thee I a- -dore For Cnce with Joy I find dear LE-O-.ITORE

f . 6 f . e

To my a.-drefs is kind I afk no mo..

ru.-ler thee I adore For fmce with Joy I find dear LE-O NORE

VOL.11.
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To my a -drefs is kind I afk no r

m ^ , . g

Wm JV?N S 1 IT-i
6 6-

aag^^ap
Tho' long rejected my Faith fufpected after ftrickt TryaL when

Q a t, t^ - G G G
tmmmmmm 'i

1
s

^jSi^'girg^
J xruth is found no more de.nLal ButTleafures abound no more de-

7<P W
f4-%

Ad?

^tefaiVfc
^io more de.n±--al but Pleafures abound;-^ Da Capo

theWords by Mr. Leveridge.
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A $oitg Set by Mr. Iohjt Harris.
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p I2JTCE C ELIA's unkind, and my Paffion difdains, A Bottle, a

Bot-tLe and Friend fnalL eafe all my Pains: Thus, thus reW t^^mm ~m
ss rrr. .7

move from my Heart that abfolute> that abfoluti Fair, an
5a

^mmove from my Heart that abfolute, that 'abfolute Fair, andwiJi

3 fai £m

n IF*-*

fT^t
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Bumpers of CLarret, and with Bumpers of Clarret I'll dri

p§ • i r r^j^jgppn
MUfttg^^^fefe•Prfi-fit

ve I'll dri

~aSS^ 6 ' . ' /f
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ve. I'll drive away Care
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The Tele Philosophy.
105

t$f- fffffh J ifljjiUi
"WHAT can afswage the Pain Man feels, When Bu Q Cares dif-

'^=3 i I£*ess? fdE£^=f: **« W r
f*fc=3=? f,«yp -f

turb his Breaft: And mo --deft Senfe his want conceals, with

tea? t+mfff#Y# £*
F*^

J t-\\nvrfhnA *-ViniTf>K4-«r *-Tt.«- V

W ]± III!

thousand thoughts that barr his Reft:^ f Up P i I
=m

I M lii

Can Wine, one gloomy thought remove?

Can Titles. Wealth, or Mirth give eafe*

Can Woman's Charms, or thoughts of Love!

BecaJl his Soul, or Mind, to Peace.

No, no, they're trifiling Pleafures all!

The Kich enjoy them but aDajr,

Within their Breaft thev deign to call,

Ne'er Belt, but vanifh foon away.

Content, alone can make us Sing.
When wanton Fortune is unkind.

That fets a Wretch above a King .

And quiets ev'ry ruffled Mind.

V LJU T E

A.
fe#jifi5gagMagfetit*&&5E3E
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X<ove is the Caiife of my JVImrrruiLg.

V
J3

P |

J.MfyT| .IJ&^fejl
IdY a murmurine Stream a faifair Shepherdefs lay. Be fo kind, O ye

-gr—

5

1
1 I J M' J j

I J r
1

r
J r

£z£

^ f̂aiftftiuaj ifl^ftpfg
.TSymphs, I oft times heard her fay. Tell STREPHON I die. If he paflesthls

'3? mrrnrrrf 3=1

s# fcta gp=^Hi* o
way, And that Love is the Caufe of my Mou- -rning. Falfe Shepherds, thatmm^

i
-F-F-

(>I.^if^,.i Mrrg^sn?
tell me of Beauty and Charms. You deceive me. for STREPHON's cold

/MrrUJ J
i

j i-^H-H=f
,i>tf § gg j i j

| JJir^CT^fTf
Heart never warms; Yet bring me this STREPHON, let me die.inhis Arms. Oh

^m mF£ mm §=£::

frjflp i ) NMfg^ ^tV

STREPHON! theCaufe of my Mou- -mine. Butfirft.faid fhe, let me go

rrJUj J

j STREi'HUJN . tne ^auie oi my jvlou rmng

VOT.JI.. '
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^iHtei
down to the Shades below, ler ve let STREPHOIT knew. That I have lovd him io:

Then onmy pale Cheek no Bhrfhesw3L£how, That Love was theCaufeof my Moil-.rning

m Mmz *-+ spa^g! m
Her Eyes were fcarce clofed when STREPHON came by.

He thought fhe'd beenfleeping, and foftAy drew nigh;

JBut finding her breathlefi. oh Heavens' did he cry>

Ah CHLORIS.' theCaufe of my Mourning.
Reftore me my CHLORIS, ye Nymphs ufejrour Art;

They Ughing* reply'd, 'twas yourfelf ihot the Dart»

That wounded the tender jroung Shepherdefs* Heart*

And kill'd the poor CHLORIS with Mourning.
Ah then is CHLORIS dead.

Wounded by me! he laid;

I'll follow thee, chaibe Maid,

Down to the fUent Shade.

Then on her cold fnowy Breaft leaning his Head,

Expir'd the poor STREPHONT with Mourning.

Pluie, ^ ^_



108 A $oirfT $et by JVEr. Howard
not too lait. K r- .,-, ^ k

"WHILE from our Laoks. fair Nymph,you guefs The fe cret PafKons

#~

jaoks. ±air _Nymph,you guels The ie cret Patiions

v^
*m r HffiuJ'ffi n i ij huPjh-

o£ our Mind; My heavy Eyes^you fay. confefs. A Heart toox our jYuna; juy neavy Eyes.you lay. conieis. A

^^U%if u^rf i r Fitter

b.qJWf
i r i^ J^ j^JWf^j

Love, and Grief inclin'd. There needs alas! but lit tie Art., To

t&T i
tij

i

j .
i

r£3j^ ^^
rtrt fri^l^ffiTpii

haves this fa_tal Secret found: With the fame eafe you threw them ^igfW^M f nvm . fi
:s;

ftr*

^J-Mpirni^'jB s:

Hm
Dart, 'Tis certain ^you may fhew the Wound.

*^ir nwfe F+*^

How can I fee you. and not Love;

While you as owning Eaft are fair'

While cold as Northern Blafts jrou prove;

How can I Love, and not defpair.'

The Wretch in double Fetters bound.

Your Potent Mercy may releafe:

Soon, if• my Love but once were crown A,

Fair Proph^iefs. xny Grief would ceafe.



The Distracted Lover. Set by Mr. B o y c e .
1y

j

HTr t i ijf i
na^s^

I Lbve! I doat! I rave with Pain,:No quiet in iny Mmd, Tho'

Erflrtfi^ir p^P^f
JLnjiflJiJ ^^BSi

ne'er cou'd be a happier Swain, Were SILVIA lefs unki'd.' For

jy^Jjj

'

1
1

1
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hen (3s long her Chain I've woro] I aik releif from fmartj She^n-ly

3^3^
Ppfm ^B^

^ttfl^M=#ffigiJij 1

gives me looks of fcorn, Alas! 'twill break my Heart

M \\ ^\vu^r^^^^
My Rival's rich in Worldly Itore,

May offer heaps of Gold!

But furely I a Heav'n adore.

Too precious to be fold.

Can SILVIA, fuch a Coxcomb •prize,

For Wealth, and not Defert,

And my poor Sighs, and tears defpife,

Alas! 'twill break mv Heart.

When, like fome panting, hovVing Dove,

I for my blifs contend;

And plead the CauCe of eager Love,

She coldly calls me Friend.



LLC

Ah SILVIA, thus In vain von ftrive

To act a healing part/

'Twill keep but lingering pain alive,

Alas! and break mv Heart.

Wheiv. to my lonely, penfive Bed,

I lay me down to reft.

In hopes to calm my raging head.

And cool my burning b-ealt.

Her cruelty all eafe denies.

With fome fad dream I ftart,-

All drown'd in tears I find my Eyes,

And breaking feel mv Heart.

Then rifing, thro' the path I rove,

That leads me where fhe dwells.

Where, to the Senfelefs waves, my Love,

Its mournful ftory tells.

With Sighs, I dew, and kifs the door,

Till morning bids depart;.

Then vent ten thoufand fighs, and more,
Alas! 'twill break my Heart.

But SILVIA, when :his Gonqueft's won.

And I am gone, and cold,*

Renounce the cruel deed you've done,

Nor Glory, when 'tis told:.

For ev'ry lovely, Gen'rous Maid,

Will take my injur'd part.

And Curfe thee,SILVIA, I'm afraid, .

For breaking my poor Heart.

Flute.^jgaai
<s
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A Favourite Minuet by JVIr. G-eminiani.

The Words by JYLr. IjEvebidge.

I

111
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Know, JMadam I never was born to wear ycur Sex_ . es Pride and

3% ^==F=?=5=

adiir-ii-ir^m-i.Pii} 1 t

Scorn? alii all, -all, all your grand Airs.jaiir fbft fmiles. and falfe

SiigtiffflftiM^g *

in c cU'ttf Nttttt»M=*
Tears are butjears, Kno .w> Madam I never was born to

*

•* ™ ./r •#
. 7T ^^ 3
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p^^^s^^i
•\ wearjrour Sex. .es' Pride and Scorn. Freedom fnaHihlL, attend on my

31 m $st; y iP 1-7
'<f 5

# 4 #

a^f-U^l>VflfBift3Mffi^ r-

WilLwhilft vengeance fhall take my pa:

vor,.n
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u=̂ m^^^^\^-^
Know, Madam, I never wus born, to wear your Sex es

^*=i

( <£ j J g j lh M "

* 7 *"£
# 4 *

Pride and Scorn.

+M+

3? LUTE.
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$et by Mr. Ijeveridge.
113
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w x^^K aat
Old Poets have told us> when they were grown mellow,, That Jupiter

H=i mm mm
mmM w=z=+^IZ3

i
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was a fan-ta-AI-cal Fellow, He wou'd chatter, and thunder, and wheedle, and

bellow. Which no bo-dy can deny, deny, Which no body can de _ny

^-^\^-r^^^m

vol.il

He was charmd with aDamfel, but coud not tell how

To humour his lic|uorifh Fancy, and fo

He clap'd up his Nymph in the fhane of a Cow,

Which no body, kc.

I3ut here let us make up our Poetry full;

For the Man muft have got no Brains in his Skull,

Who does not conclude that Jove turn'd a Bull,

Which no body, kc.

His Method of Wooing was loud and fonorous.
At the time of the Year when the Sun enters Taurus,
Then Taurus did enter fair Io the Porous,

Which no body, kc.

He gave her two Horns for a Screen to his Love,
As Juno gave him, as plainly does prove.
There's a Strumpet below, for a Cuckold above.

Whirl-, nc body, kc.

The Lovers by Lnftinct together were moving>
TTiuan lie had a Fancy on Earth to be roving,

The;; fhe nn ?. Bulling, or elfe ran a Joving,

W'nic!i no body, kc.
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They ir.ay pafs for as clever a cornuted Pair,

As you e'er faw at Smithfield (where the Sight is not rare)
Or ut Brentford, or Rumford, or any Horn-Fair

Which no body, Ar.

Tho' I take it for granted, that nothing more odd is,

Inftead of a Shepherdefi lac'd in her Boddice,
That a fwag-belly 'd Cow ihou'd go for a Goddefs,

Which no body, tyc.

Alexander, who conquer'd full many a Foe,
Mars, Hercules, TIeptune, and more than we know.
Were Sons of this Jove, tho' not by Juno,

Which no body, tyc.

But as the Prolifical Virtue wore off.

His amorous Feats made all the World laugh,
He cou'd get no more Heroes, and fo got a Calf,

Which no body, 3(7;.

Diogenes grave was the Fruit of this Rub,
For his Name does pronounce him a Jupiter's Cub,
He was born in a Cow-houfe, and liv'd in a Tub,

Which no body, $f£.

Let a Confort of Butchers remember the thing,
Lef Clevers and Marrow-bones merrily ring.

Such a Jovial Choir Io-Pean's may fing.

Which no body can deny, deny, which no body can deny.

Flute. __

./tfffljtgtfCffjtftl^ ft
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There's jrar Thumb, I'll ne'er beguile thee.
.

:MiJl]|flfltfljjJU3lffff*ii
Betty early gone a Maying, Met her Sweetheart Willie ftrsving; De.

VOL.H.
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I * Wm m e
fign or Chance, no matter whether, But this we know, he reafbn'd with her.

mm N^ E3
Mark, dear Maid, the Turtles Cooing,

Fondly Billing, kindly Wooing;
See how ev'ry Bufh difcovers

Hapjvjr Pairs of feather'd Lovers.

Or in Singing, or in Loving,
Ev'ry Moment ftlll improving:

Love and Nature wifely leads em:
Love and Mature ne'er mifguides 'em.

See how the opening blufhing Bofe,

JDoes all her fecret Charms dlfclofe;

Sweet's the Time, ah! fhort's the Msafure

Of our fleeting, hafty Pleafure.

Q.uickly we muft fnatch the EliHes

Of their foft and fragrant Kiffes;

To-day they bloom, they fade To-morrov,
Droop their Heads, and die in Sorrow.

Time, my Befs, will leave no Traces

Of thofe Beauties, of thofe Graces;

Youth and Love forbid our ftaying:

Love and Youth abhor delaying.

Dearsffc Maid! nay, do not fly me,
Letjrour Pride no more dery me;
Never doubt jour faithful Willie,

There's my Thumb, I'll ne'er beguile thee.

Flute.
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U-6 CoiSTT E N' T M I N" T .

$etby.Mr. Abiel AVhichello.

J . !No Glory I covet, ric Riches I want. Ambition is nothing to me; The

=t=ttf:T

^^^^i^ppppi
one thing I beg cf kind Heaven to grant. Is a JMind independent and free.

^m f^P^fW^i

With Paffion unruffled, untainted with Pride,

By Reafon mv Life let me finjare;

The Wants ofmy Nature are cheaply flipplyd.

And the reft is but Folly and Care

.

The Bleffings, which Providence freely has lent,

I'lljuftly and gratefully prize;

Whilft fweet Meditation and chearful Content

Shall make me both healthy and wife.

In the Pleafures, the great Man's Poffeffions difplay,

Unenyy'd I'll challenge my Part;

For ev'ry fair Object my Eyes can furvey

Contributes to gladden my Heart.

How vainly, through infinite Trouble and Strife,

The Many their Labours employ!

Since all that is truly delightful in Life

Is what all, if they will., may enjov.

Ilute.

l i n i



The Merry J3 accasalliau •• 117

6 ? 6 43

Tisdone^and my Fancy's exalting,
• With e'en gay blooming DeXire,

Mj Blood with brirk Ardour is glowing
Soft Pleafure my BoXbm infpire..

My foul now in Love is dissolving
Oh Fate* had I here my dear Charmer

Id clafp her I'd clafp her fo eager.
Of all her Difdain Id difarm her •

Of all . &c .

vol.h.
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Flute

But ho ld^ what has Love to do here
With his Troops of vain Cares in Array •

Advaunt idle penfive Intruder
He triumphs he will not awa.y^

111 drown him, come give me a Bumper
Young Cupid^here's to thy Confufion

How now he's departing^he^s van^uifh'd'
Adieu to his anxious Delufion •

Adi eu • &c •

Come Jolly God Bacchus^ here's to the

Huzza. Boys^ huzza Bo^ys^ huzza.;
Sing I o fing I o to Bacchus^

Hence all ye dull Thinkers awav.
Come whatfhould we do but be Jovial^

Come tune up ^your Voices and fing^
What .foul is fo dull to be heavv

"When Wine fets our Fancies on Wing.
When Wine • &c •

Come Pegafus lies in this Bottle^

He'll mount us, hell mount us on high •

Each of us a gallant young Perfeus,

Sublime we'll afcend tq the fky •

Come mount, or adieu I arife.

In feas of wide AEther I'm drown d.

The Clouds far beneath me are failings'

I fee the fpheres whirling around
I fee. &c •

What Barknefs, what Battling is this/

Thro' Chao's dark Regions I'm hurl'd •

And now— Oh my Head it is knockt.

Upon fome confounded new World •

How, now thefe dark fhades are retiring^

See yonder bright blazes a.ftar»
Where am !• behold the Empyrceuni,

With flaming Light ftreating from far.

With flaming* &c •

VOL-TE.



A Bacchanalias So;ng The words bv JVt . Carey •

$ethy-J/Lr.Hakdil.
fc
ft

i/5

thhUPrjnM-^u
Lets be merry and ban i£h thinking^with goa^fdrl n king-never Xtand

1 |
'

'

t

j>jajpjjjhJjjjkJjjjfij.k.jj>
ftillfillfill . melancholy is butfolly^ lets bejolly while we may • banilh

IWBjffljUJ
pleafure andwithmirthour moments meafure, bufinefi we j?cd%>onetolei£ire,bumi>erIoftp

E±
^VW SE Ld > gj3

^j>hMi i j>LJ]j)j,i^a^
Jfe:

**=

moving -joys improving wQlconvertthenighttodav J lets be merrv and banifhthinkinu

w lti^oddrinkingjieveritanditUifaifiIl. melancholly,is butfolly, letsbejblly.y w laigooddrinkingjeverJtandrELUfOlfill . melancholly , is butfolly, letsbejblly.
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whilst we mallets beJoUy&c. Mste&cT '* fee the Charmer howih

ipm^iJ'J.f t3c

oistning -Tweet my Vital Clay • Da Caj?

pHTJ J [,]>J j
T+

^^^^gi^s
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A Favourite Aire by JS^r. Handel in. Ariadne. i

m
nte Aire bvJYlr. ±1andel jji_ ju

JJ7.fl.l'JJjgl
1

-t
l

J
ffi

J. .-if
f»>^ttt=*

How is it poJUble, how can I forebear? So many Charms all a-

j j irrr i rrrfrPSp*3
aagggii |tst fcX

l
33

round you wear, Thy ev'ry part hath fuch power to move.

mi gap
hath lUch poi

PP
£*

P^ P^«~W 4—

#

Wh o £ees admires, and who knows you doth Love, and who

muft I ftav, when you depart, then I muft go. D.C.

pppifefeSiip *#

voL.ir
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Andante

F L U T E .

Ig^aiig^sl
mfgffiT i^ffll tt M^te

£
juanift °.

#*Ffetfirflrr cal
*^F* is#-Q

^rntf
!Qnn f f-g

f ^ D.C

A Two Part So*tg. Set by JYEr. Casey.

P* F=*
gpffijj

r».i n~»

5-
?a

JjsT thefe Groves with Content and Tran^uilityFree from enVy,Care and

h mJiJ J
1

j
i r r j u^4#rir^

I

Isr thefe Groves with Content and Tranquility., Eree from envy,Care and

ttyfrr^^^
Strife: Bleft with Vigour, with Health and a_gility, We enjoy a Peaceful Life
Strife : Bleft with Vigour, with Health and a -gillty> We

wt\

Strife": Bleft with Vigour, with Health and a-gility. We enjoy a Peaceful Life.

Endleft Circles of Pleafure furrounding us.

Ever chearful, ever gay;

'. ITo Perplexities ever confounding us,

'i
• T.lfft in comfort Hides away.

\ VOL. It.



The Force of Friendship.* &et by Mr. Howard
i25

y^ij>.H^^^,j>ijfl^jj^
BENEATH a fpreadingN/villow, CLIMETTE weeding fat, A.

NP *=£ Im m=t Bzm^^aE

^ fl frr? r t Mi 1

J? 1 tt
Turf was all her Pillow, Her Cheeks with Tears were wet;

Lr jl ^U hkj q
•J With erief her Bofom rifine, Exprefs'd he

=±2pFffBE

ll

grief her Bofom rifing, Exprefs'd her tender Care, Her

wwm sa
s. £

^^i^jjjjaJ'j j.ii i i>

no longer prizing' She yielded to Defpair

Cf-ur^iV
c

? r
ll l i i

Oh moft unhappy Creature,

All -mournfully fhe faidJ

Is there nc Pow'r in Nature,

To help a wretched Maid:

Muft I with JGlent forrow.

My Torments ever bear;

Will no fucceedint Morrow,

Relieve and footh my Care .

What Vorrid fcenes affright me,

Wliere e'er I turn my Eye;

EVANDER if vou flight me.

1 muft too furely die.
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No Tongue can teli the Anguifh,
I for thy Take endure;

Condemn'd by Love to languifh.

And hopelefs of a Cure.

Which STELLA overhearing*
Straight hafted to her Friend;

With language moft, endearing*
Yet fearing to offend:

She begg'd her to recover
Her wonted Peace of Mind*

Wifh'd all her fuff'ring over*

And ev'ry Planet kind.

Said fhe* while you are mourning,
My former grief I feel;

And all my Pains returning*

Seem to afElict me ftill:

Not eVn iny Love rewarded*
Can give me balmy Reft: - *

Your Woes are all recorded*
So deeply in my Breaft.

Tho* lovely as the Morning
My gentle Swain appears;

And ev'ry Beauty fcorning*
To me alone he Swears:

Yet while jrou thus are weeping*
All Joy before me flies;

My Heart fad Meafures keeping.
And Tears bedew my Eyes.

P L U T E .

mwm M" » E



. Castalio's Complaint. Set by JYLr» Boyce.
TCTT

'«
Beautys Pride; Bring each a Garland cotyoui head. Let ncme his

5-

m

w&&to¥&&m4
'~

w
But hand in hand a_r;mm nc me

£

S?
V5 * 1

*=?

^= =51 tt
j^MN^ E

ĵrJI *
* «y iJ=»

the fad.delt Tales -of Love„ .'nd fee whenyour complaints ye

fe^ ?!i=a-y
j

,.-. .-_ : , j_ - *-P-p-

all your wrongs. If all your wrongs can equal mine

^
f̂

4 4
m <f5

4 J

E

vol.it.

The happieft Mortal once was I,

My Heart no farrow knew;
Pity the pain of which I di^.

But afk not whence it grew.'

Yet if a tempting fair j/^u jlnd.

That's very lovely., very kind.,

The? bright is Heav'n <yh <fe ftamp Ihe bears.

Think on my fate, and fhun her fnares.



126 A po»G UL Brittannia $et by.Tytr. Cak.E¥,

AJYettuoiu

*>

^w^̂ ^̂ ^^n
Fair BRITTANNIA, Pride of INa- -ture, I- -dol Goddefs of

~

i Heart; Soul of Beauty, Heav'n-born C-aature, Eafe a tender Lover's lmart.

9r

%juj i
]3Jim j'

i
o*^ate

How I doat. adore. and laneuifh, Witnels alL the Gods a-bove

^^^ '^m ——* 6 6 T^arwE

^ IsTothing can aifwage nry anguifh. Bu t a fraile from her I love.

!__ ^t , , , m. - , ...f I H-i £
1 —— r

V6X.lt;



Tie Expectation. 127

H^fH-i r ELf fr i
w=±

Chafte LUCSETIA, when you left me> You of all things

How much feircer Is the anguifh.

When we moft in fecret languifh.

Silent waters deep are found".

TToifv greiving.

And deceiving.

Empty Veffels yeild moft found.

Had I words which could reveal it.

Yet I wifely would conceal it,

Hide my Paffion, and my Care:

Lover's merit*

Doth. like Spirit,

Lofe its worth by taking air.

Guardian Angels ftill defend^you,

And incedfant joys attend you,

Whilft I'm like the Winter's Sun,

Faintly fhining,

And declining,

'Till Thou charming Spring return.

Por the GERMAN PETJTE.
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OjlJVIt. IDuck's Preferment.

OldBxXMER, tho'a Bar/ Divine, (if not by Fame bei/d)

Stroll'd about GREECE, old Bal.lads Sung; A Beg. -gar liv'd and dy'd.

m w± t=t mm^s 6~ 7 *
6 6

4
FaiTi'd MILTON" too. our Britifh Bard,

"Who as Divinely wrote.

Sung liWe an Angel, but in vain;

And dy'd not worth a Groat.

Thrice happy DUCK.' a- milder fate.

Thy Genius does attend;

Well haft thou Threfh'd thy Barns andEra : n;

To make a Q.UEEN thy Friend.

O. may fhe ItUl new favours grant.,

And make the Laurel Thine.'

Then fhall we fee next New-Years-Ode.,

By far the laft Outfhine.

P LTJ T E .

i^^HiSil
1
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Charming Ne^ra, $et by

12$
Mr. Holcombe

J HoV can they tafle of ioys or grief. Who Beauty's powder did

&irw^\Qhn^
ne ver prove? Love's, all our torment, our relief. Our fate de

5
I 4-r I ppi:#p 3*3±

grii i
rHfhifr frgft^^i

penos a.lone on love. love. Our fate depends a-lone on.

fl Fir <r|l U 5 til 5
i I

E±±±

| m>

Were I in heavy chains confind.

NE^ERA's finiles -vou'd eafe that ftate:

Nor wealth, nor pow'r. cou'd blefs my mind,
C'irr'd by her abfenr.e. or tier ha^.e.

Of nil l\i plants which fbode the field.

The fragrant »"rfte cues flirpafs;

"No ilowx lb gay, that does not
r
j?ield

To blooming rofos gii'd' drefs.

No ftar fo b-.: ght. tMt m be feeo,

"When PHOEBUS* glories gild the fkies;

No nymph fl proud adorns the green.

But yields -'j Eair "NE era's eyes.



-1 50

"Flute.

The am rous fwains no off rings brini
To CUTID's altar, as before;

To her fckey pky. to her they fing,

» And own in. love no other pow'r.

If thou thy empire wilt regain

,

On thy conqju'ror try thy dart;
Touch, with pity for my pain.
NE^ERA's cold difdainful heart.

Tiie Buih. aboon Traq.uair.

HEAR me^e Nymph s, and ev—Vy Swain, I'll tell how PEGGY grieves

m%.
rt;rr irjz^^^^^F

^jj i

ijJrlii
i
rrtfr^^^teim M±=^^

me/Tho* thus I languiih, thus complain. Alas! fhe ne'er be lieves ' me

H
f

r|-rrrrir jl^^^^^g
At\fil J ^ gjggjgf|i§jjg

My Vows and Sighs. like fL_.lent Air, Unheed-ed never mo veher;At

egff^TH^gBsgfchgi

VOL. II.
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ygkUfiwilfy^
the bonny Bufh a -boon TRAdUAIK/Twas tliere I firft did love her.

ig^ip^jg^ir r 1 1
\ j

Jm
That Day fhe fmil'd, and made me glad.

No Maid feem'd ever kinder;

I thought my felf the luckieft Lad,

So fweetly there to find her.

I try'd to footh my am'rous Flame,

In Words that I thought tender;

If more there paCs'd. I'm not to blame,

I meant not to offend her.

Yet now fhe fcornful flies the Plain,

The fields we then frequented;

If e'er we meet, fhe (hews difdain.

She looks as ne'er acquainted.

The bonny Bufh bloom d fair in May.

Its Streets I'll ay remember;

But now her Frowns make it decay.

It fades as in December.

Ye rural Powers, who hear my Strains,

Why thus fhould PEGGY grieve me'
Ohl make her Partner in my Pains,

Then let her Smiles relieve me.

If not, my Love will turnDefpair,

My Pafflon no more tender,

111 leave the Bufh aboon T.RAQ.UAIB.,

To lonely Wilds I'll wander.

tr ^-./t-Flute,

g&SiftMfifcftk

h&mMm

SMfl*^
3±±*
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2*1(S
A (Song to a new Dance.
Tile "Words by J\Xr. X< ajylb .

J! li
£ fe^^^^^

"WHY can't You and I be free. Tell me, tell me charming Creature,

Now we've oppertunitjr. Let's employ the gifts of nature.

?
(i
**
3fc

P î^-H^^ ^^f*3
Youth, when fpent. returns no more. Age wlllcome,and ftrength de

'g=Nf^ P4

cay. Then we muft thefe iovs eive o'er. Time admits of no. dela^cay. Then we muft thefejoys give o'er. Time admits of no delay

i grpif p r irfr^fU-- j gjgj
*£m Eti^gÛ#l^^*

TelL me. then.my charming T »•, v/ny fhou'd you and I be Coy, 3anifh

ni^3rp=i

foolifh thought and Can^. Let us while w». can .-. ^"j /

=E Fa jh



A. $on"& in th-e Opera of Amelia by Mr. Lampe.
155

ff%[i
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fffgtf^

^^S^W

l^^0&
The Youngling ravifh'd from its Ne£b,expos'd to danger

HE

(
gjj Jr f a-ni,). ,

f rmu
i

ftands,Butioy loon warms its panting Bread, when fafn in gentle Hands, when

3?£
2fc ^m^^iiil
vol . n

.
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'^m-mm^^
m T-^- -—

E

JHfU^H
fain in gentle hands.

£
The Youngling ravifh'dfrom its NefL ex-

^cj^ij r ^- il,if-'TS^^^

j)os\lto danger Jiands, But joy foon war ms its panting Breaft, when

mg i^pfe^pi
faTningentle hands,when fain^ in gentle hands, butjoy Toon

j''TOifi»fi 'r-.|!i{^ r>» i».p

(gg

war - -tns itsj3antingBrea£t,when fain _ _.

n f l p #f ~?~» • \ »

&
Toi.U.
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I ingentLe hands>when faTn in gentle hands. ^ ^

^^itfntffjfff^HjftfTOifyftf ;

^PinnrT-^^
I believe my Life wou'd be reftor'd., by that dread Pow'n which moft con-

htj
t
jin flfftr i

f r tj

ceive, is not to be lmnlnrVl. !c. nnt.tn hp Jrrmlorrlm liv thit dreaAPnu

£
sivei is not to be implor'd* is not to be implor'dp by that dread Pow'r whi

'^ESm&hl$\ti^
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Da CapoCape



A $otstg $et by Mr. Iohst Harris 137

Affettuofo

X>et loneine Lovers fit and pine*.- And the for_fa_ken

«=^+-*- *S7 T
g^F^=S=S ? H-H^
(^jj=£q=£=£^f Qc£gq=g

sWillow wear- Love fhall not ciaft* Love fhall not blaft this

g, <f US <rT=^ 1
-5-»B

. 2

{ Heaxt* this Heart of mine* Love fhall not blaft. Love fhall not

^
blaft this Heart* this Heart j>£ mine: With ling*ring hope*or hi* -U rj.oiait this. Heart* this Heart j>± mme

E^S
A—

4 fear. Tli never Love* till 1^ enioy* Or lofe

IsmM
I'll never Love* till 1^ enjoy* Or lofe my

i 5 5

g^^raf^
time* or lofe mv time on her thac's Coy. Da Capo

fc£arf SE£
rrl I
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qffietuafo
Ilute,

% 11^ 1 nn ftf|i-frf| m
1r.

^frf%Tff%^^m^^
j^imPr* tr

a^ fes 3E
• 1 Da Capo
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Tie Lais of Peaty's JffilL.

»." Hljjjj iiTn iqivIUuJ^
.The Lafs "of PEATY^S Mill, So bon-.nv, blvth and eay. In

iH
The Lafs "of PEATY's Mill, So bon.-nv, blyth and gay.

SRFF ^M=#tf
f f
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^raJiJifTrJ
iflf^fe

flight "of all my fkill. Hath ftole my Heart a_way •

p
When

cH
lent ojt al± my

i p • E= p
I I =;
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(/'[; ri fj] nil JTfjte^fe
V treading of the Hay, Bare-head-ed on the Green, L

^ f
r r r ife-^-^f^

^0_L.H.
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Her Arms, white, round and fmooth,

Breafts riling in their Dawn,
To Age it would give jrouth,

To prefs 'em with his Hand.

Thro1
all my Spirits ran

An Extafy of Blifs>

When I fuch Sweetneft land

Wrapt in a balmy Kifs.

Without the help of Art,

Like Flowers which grace the Wild,

She did her Sweets impart.

When e'er fhe fpoke or fmil'd.

Her Looks they were fo mild.

Free from affected Pride,

She me to Love beguil d,

I wiiVd her for my Bride

O hgd I all that Wealth

HOPTOUJT'S high Mountains filL,

Infur'd long Life and Healt?.,

And Pleafures at my will;

I'd promife and fulfill.

That none but bonny fhe.

The Lafs of PEATY'S Mill.

Shou'dfhare the fame wi* me.

^- F L U TE

.
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The Cocluet.

^ XrzfL
-rt-3- n£ g

ffl Pp« g

LHLOE, a Coquet in her Prime, Is the vain . eft.„ eft, fifcldeft

i^gfe^S~0~

% 4 £ !=££ t±
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I
thing a -live live: Ee-hold, the fad ef_fects of Time,

giigiMi
;a_f-J4Lin=p^

|

iv ft i rr rp
Marry s, marrvs and doats at Porty fivej Like a Weather-Cock, that

m
; at Porty fiveJ Like a Weather-Coc

#~H
*c

J j if] rri J ^-jgpf
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for a -while, worn out with ev'ry blaft. Grows old, and deftitute of

-— i P I f 1 f Pr-Tv
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Oil, Rufts to a Point, rufts to a Point, and'sfix'd at laft.

i
^tfrr

i

rrrrrirffffirffrf^r \
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Maidens, then take care injroux Youth,

To beware howjrou mifspendjrour Time;
Leftjrou repent, and (in good truth)

Backwards, backwards ne'er fall, whiiflb injour Prime:

Then, for Weather-Cocks jroull never j>afs.

INor, like CHLOE, be fuch Fools,

When old, to put your felves to Grafs,

And like to her, and like to her, tran%refs goodSules.



The Female Phaeton. Set by JMr. T)ieupart.
14d

pm=i gfig 9 fi r*rrqw- » '_n £*# S
Thus KITTY> beautiful and young> And wild as Colt untam'd. Be-

IZF
1 iHJnfth £-f-r

i^lj J J
J I
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<M tot
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fpoke the Fair from whom fhe ffcrung.. With little Rage in-flam'd. flam'd. In-

l i m I l\V„ I

«f m¥ ^^
^r; ;irp rcri?ir-tcB#-"j[ffrh -

flam'd with Rage at lad Reftraint IrulamM.wiV; Raye at fad Reftraint,

(b,
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^^4^Af^

•/ Which wife Mamma ordaind. And i rrelv vex'd to jJay the Sairt,

^tattzafeagfefeu^ *£
U

^^&^0M §:

.
and Beauty reign . _'<L and Beauty reignd. reign'd.

f r rr :~j"~fa^^
VOL.lt,

Shall I thumb holy Books, confined
With ABIGAILS forfaken?

KITTY'S for other things deflgn'd.

Or I am much miftaken.
Muft LadyJENNY frifk about, .

And vifit with her Coufins?
At Balls muft fhe make all the Rout,

^nd brills' home Hearts by Dozens:
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What has f he better, pray* than I ?

Wliat hidden Charms to boaft;

That all Mankind for her Ihou'd die,

Whilft I am fcarce a Toaft?

Deareft Mamma, for once let me,
Unchain'd, my Fortune try;

I'll have my Earl as well as fhe,

.Or know the Reafon whv.

IP
I'lKoon wit! IENNYS Pride c^uit fcore,

Make ill her Lovers fall;

They'll grieve I was not loos'd before:

She., I was loos'd at all.

-Fondnefsprevail'd; Mamma gave wav;

KITTY, at Heart's Defire,

Obtain'd the Chariot for a Day,

And fet the World on Fire.

C3^l
3 3

A $ otstg $et bv Mr. Iohu Ha skis.

H^ ẑmim
.A. IjIFE witliout Trouble, a Series ofJby^ybuld never content us, no,

'^f^r -%r^#f «iii k£=£=*
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never content us, but certainly cloy. Thus the much wi fer Fates, a
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^mixture cf Care, To relifh ourFleafUres, to relifh ourPleafures,ordaindus to
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bear. When tlie beftpurt of Life does to Troubles incline. They've glv'n us a

VOL. IX.
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means the Fates do beftow> Thy Cares will all vs-nifh, thy Cares will allm^fm^mmmm^^m^ lll l"

va -nifh> and Wit and Mirth flow., and Wit and Mirth flow.
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Aire by Attilio

The Passionate Lover.

QteHr^te&&
pO much I love thee, Oh! my Treafure, That my fl

Pfr^T
ove thee, Oh: my Treasure, That my liame n

g nrJ r i r r rr ffr^'
-

Bounds does Know, Oh look up -on your Swain with pleafure.
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BtflCfV I ffHl'l
for his Pain ^fome pity fhew. Da Capo.

mmgSkm^
Oh my Charmer, tho* I leave jrou,

Yet my Heart withjrou remains;

Let not then mv abfence grieve jou.

Since with Pride I wear your Chain

P L BT E

.
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Da Ca-oo
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A. Hunting Soitg bv JYLr. I>everidge.

The Tweet Rofie Morn peeps o--ver the Hills, With blufhes a-

focnl - ggj |

- gj

m v^i m ^*.S * Ch o . ^

3:«j ^^4St
doming the Meadows and Fields. The merry, merry, merryHorns calls come,

HflJjjJ'lJ^
r^^ £

come,come awav. Awake fcomyour Humber and hail the new Day- The

The STAG rouz'd before us.

Away feems to fLy,

. And pants to the Chorus,

« Of Hounds in full Cry.

CHO. Then fo]l©w,folLow,foILovv,follow

The Mufical Chace,

. While pleafure and vigorous

. Health you embrace.

The Days fport, when over,

Makes blood circle right,

And gives the brifk Lover

Frefh Charms for the Night

.

CHO. Then let us, let us now enjoy,

AlLwe can, while we may,

Let Love Crown the Night,

As our fports Crown the Day.

^r

Tlute.

tfjJtr^itftf^f
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The eTid rf t/ic z. V<rtume


