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Onboard theValliant we set sail, the {treamers waving in the
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wind,The Sailsdisten -ded by the
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the topmaflt flies, to wave his handker.chief inm
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tow'::ing Cliff des _ _eries his o\ﬁ'ﬁ tr:" Polly weeping -
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there And hears her hears her sigh  a.diew! and hearsher sigh . hears hers
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Now frefher blows the Sou’weft Gale, e

f ' In peace no more the Billows {leeps ;
The Storm that rtent the swelling sail,
Loud murmur’d o’erthe sullen deep:

No more the Sailor sees the land,
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Yet waves his handkerchief in Air,
In vain he seeks the well known ftrand
To find kis own true Polly there
And hear her sigh Adieu ! e W
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: * 4 The Storm grown louder split the maft,

The hurricane more fiéreely blows

Andas againft the rocks we caft,

Our Veffe!l to the bottom goes &
The Sailor to the top maft flies,
To wave his handkerchief in A--ir;
Ard on the row’ring Cliff descries | LL-SSM- |- 022- D05
His nsn true Polly wesping there, I'

i Anisfghy a laft Adien. f
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