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H, what 2 precious uprear,

Ei the Opecanorld thero be,
Abeut the charmmyg Nightingale,
di6t come from (xurmdns S

Ne as bovelly you're foud of
Aliho¢ Oy sbhort of wind,
Ui the tune ot asy Long—
Piising of tamous J.noy Lond,
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Thepaet Bu un e Dmry,

Tae momenthe got wind,
Away be Rew 1o Sweeden,
To cage sweet. denny Lind,
Like little boys cuich spariows,
Bunn thonght he ¢ould'nt ful

" So he tovk abag of golden. BES
To sprinkie on her tail.

After Jvnnv uzn l the paper,
She re;wnted what she'd done, ,
& - And said she must have been w cabs,
® To be tempted by A, Baun,
i~ The english tongue she must decTige,
It was suck awkward sinff,
And we find mongst our darling z?dma;«?‘a
Tuat one tengue's guite envugh :

Says Alfred in the public ete,

My nume youshuan’t degrade,

So buds that can and wont sing

Why in course they must be rade,
- This put Miss Jenny’s pipe out,

Says Bunn your tricks [ ses,

altho’ yon are a Nightengate.

You shan’t play larksw.za .

Tae Poet said he'd srok the Taw,
No chanee away he’d throw,
Sys Jenny if you think P'H comé,
Yo JHitind it ts no got

W hen a bird .uicre: named * faimmy™
With independence hig,

" Ponnced duwn gpon the Night
Aund wiih Ber hop’d the tangd e
“When hollow hearts shatl wear
I think its tim= savs B —
in suehy a monent 1 hat wk,
'I‘hm vou' b renremtr e’
y bl oeven take the tiide,
\nu- ’e‘m.v ata vash,
] now see. on c‘*mu in the Pad
b Vs’m‘ﬂi two im the bush,
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