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COLD Winter is past.
~/ Pleaiant fummer come at last,
- Apd fmall birdson every green tree,
; # The hearts of those are glad,
- While mine is very fad,
~ For my truelove is abfent from me,
1 fhculd not think it strange,
- ‘I'he wide world to range
11 couldbut find my delight, -
| But here in Cupid‘s chains,
5 : ‘i{am forcec} toremain, . :
- And inlorrow to {pend the whole tnight,
1"l corub back 'myi'}\air; % o
And my livery 1°ll wear, S
I'il drefs myfelf in velvet fo green
- All things Dl] undertake.
Formy truelove’s fake, =~ =
While bz rides in the borsugh ot Xi/dare |
I‘ll put on a fuit of black, R
- With a fringe about my neck
- And gold riggson my fingers I'll wear
- Suaigtaway 1l will repair,
~ To the borough of Kilcare,
And there I‘ll get a fight oi my dear.
‘With patience 1did wair, :
W hi/e he rade forthe plate, k
~ Expe&ing young Johnlon to fee,
But fortare preved unkind,
To that darling of mine,

And he's sent to the Loughens for me,
My loveis like the fun, s
That in the firmament does run, :

Whnich zlways prove constant and true
But yours is lite the moon.
_ ' ‘Which w:ndersup and down
-~ And every month it isnew,
~ Farewell my joy and heart,
~ Since you and | must part,
" You are the finest Lad that ’er 1 fee,
¢ 1uever do defign,
: Te alter my mnd, -
~ Altho’ you are below my degrees




