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Since waking then I am diftreft, .

And Pleafure’s fled with him ;
If fleeping I can flill be bleft,

Let Life beall a Dreamn.
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M E the lovelieft trueft Swain,
| Often woo’s, |but.woo'slhinvain ;
Tender, foft, befeeching Eyes, « -»

Pleading Tears, and melting Sighs :
| H 2 Such
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Such foft Pains as Lovers feel,
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Such his dying Looks reveal, :
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Yetby Pride, by Shame with-held, . - .
Every yielding Thought’s repell’'d; - - ... -

Scarce the S:gh that heaves my Brca.ﬁ
Scarce the falhng Teat"s rcprcﬁ s 3

o ,- .
Yet may artful Tnnguc: denies

My Love, aqd;nntmd.l&s y Eyes... _
Il -

If then, charq;ingrYoul_tb, 5'19".‘1 li:n?w .

All my Love, and all my Woe;

All my Heart, without Difguife,

Read it in my artlefsEyes.:s {1~ 500 o i 2 M
They'll in.tehder Language'tell .. - = 'O

What I wou’d in vain gonceal, ~ ~o.- 7 ot osiond
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There each yielding Thuught betray d,-
All my Hopes add Fcnrsﬂ:fplay’d' kb
The foft Flame which wafis my Breaft,
In each melting Look'seenfeft: .° |
While unftudied Glanges prove, ..o !

All is Truth, and albig:Dove. @ o =il 0
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DA MO N in vain you ftrive to move ;
*Tis true my Heart was form’d for Love,
And own its native Flame,

But



