Wmten by a Lady‘, and Sung at the TOWN-HA. .
: Jonuary 218, 1761, '

_ (Tune Mifs Daw/fon’s Hornpipe.)
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{ F.all the Men in our Town, :
Thegrave, the gay, the fair, thebrown, |
T hat Court and Canvafs up and down,
. Theye’s none like josnPH Mawszy :
His eafy Air, his-Perfon neat,
. He Bows, he Smiles, he loo&s fo fweet,
: -fS'I—hs Converfation is compleat,
And worthy JOSEPH MAWBEY-
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He’ ,11 win your Hearts by fweet furpnfe, i
With Joy and Pleafure in his Eyes,
To give. Ddlght ‘e always tries,
" Then Vors for Josepr Mawsey :

HIS Friends aie true, and juftly fay, .
; .That if he meets with no foul Play,
e A Bet of Fifty-Pounds theyll lay 7
b AH VO'I'E. for JOSEPH MAWB@:Y. 5
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Let HUME &r Hasuonp take the"Run, SN

All Party Tricks I haté and fhun,

And yet thould think it charm.ng Fun,
; TOVOTEforn ‘but Ma

HP thmks it very fooht

“"Po Sweat, and strut

Yet Vows they fhall %q:&avg I‘reats eno 'h

Beoos .Whte VOTEsz}Y]osEPH M :

oI
I s Beartis good his Gemus bmorht,
No Sc‘andaI on his Name can hght,
EHE begs your Company Lo-Nisht, > -
Feseas To Sup with Joszpu MAWBEY, ey
Ad Hands aloft, il up each Glafs, % i_
- What mof’c we: With, fhall come to pafé,,
- Who plays him- Falfe thall be an Afs, %
Succefs to ]OSEPH MAWBEY._'
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