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ut how they thou’d part, ‘
Now becomes all their Smart, ‘ | The Words by Mr. BENY. GRIFFIN.

Now becomes all theit Smart ;
*Till he vow’d to his Fair,
That to eafe his own Care,
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€ wou'd meet her again, 7 o : - -
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o " by a fil-----ver Brook:And trufl me, truft me,
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LI
all  Imeant,Was tobepleas’dand Innocent. #¢

Upon it’s flow’ry Bank I fatey

Regardlefs of or Love, or Hate:
So took my Pipe, and ’gar to play

The jolly Shepherd’s Roundelay :
Dy ‘ And



S O N G 8§
And truft me, truft e, all I meant,
Was to be pleas’d, and Innocent.

All in the felf-fame thady Grove
Youthful Sitvia chanc’d to ToVe;
And, by its Echo led, drew near,
My rural Oaten Reed to hear.

But furely, furely, all the meant,
Was to be pleas’d, and Innocent.

I held her by the glowing Hand,
And fomething the did underftand;
Her {welling Sighs, her melting Look,
That fomething too, too, plainly ﬁaoké,:
But truft me, truft me, all I ﬁ)_egm,
Was to be pleas’d, and Innocent. '

When I beheld her flender Woafte,
Her Iv’ry Neck, her panting Breaft,
Her blooming Cheek, her fparkling Eye,
Gods! was there ought I could deny?

Bt fure il then, all, all [ meant,
Was to be pleas’d and Innocgntf

When
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When I her Charms had wander'd o’er,
My Heart was then my own no more;

Into her circling Arms I fells

¥ hat follow’d then, I dare not tell;
. ch only both were in th’ Event
Well pleas’d, if not fo Innccent.
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Musick’s the Cordial of a troubled Breaft,

~ The fofteft Remedy that Grief can find;

The gentle Spell that charms our Cares to reft,
And calms the ruffling Paffions of the Mind.
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in my circling Arms, What endlefs Pleafures
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Immortal Blifs, that ne’er will cloy,

Always attends her Angel Form;
Softeft Repofe, and blooming Joy
In her confpire the Soul to charm:

All that can Joy or Love create,

Beauteous Blefling,

Paft exprefling,
Round the tender Fair One wait.

Love on her Breaft has fixt his Throne,

And Cupid revels in her Eyes;

Who can the Charmer’s Pow'r difown,
When in each Glance an Arrow flies

Ma

Yet
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Yet when wounded, we feel no Pain; CELIA S IGHING
No, ’tis Pleafure, ' - :
i .
Above Meafure, By Mr. ARTHUR BRADLEY.
Raptures flow in ev’ry Vein. ' T ]
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STREPHON’s CompLaINT of Love. : = - . = -+ “"“fﬁ T
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Sctby Mr. HAN D E L. l A/ L

difinal Grief, Shall I neer find Relief?
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9 Oh! cruel Tyrant Love! Why art thou
o T ; Since thou haft wounded me,
T I I 0 i .
L S, i =1 J{ ; ‘Why doft thou not impart

t Some of thy Cruelty,
: And make her feel fome Smart?
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&F:u\—_i/j'ﬁ \f — vy = i Tell her how I do burn,
i
9 {o--- unkind? Wilt thou no milder prove, ‘I;:: Iélar?;nt;“dt?:::}? l;uow
en fhe the Tru s
: { g LIE
_%'ﬁ e o e l___}‘l - :r : She muft fome Pity fhow.
o _ N lr\ ~ Beauty euthro_n(.i doth ftand
M e 1 . Upon her {miling Brow:
"R A TS A e Her blufhing Cheeks command
2 Nor cafe my troubled Mind? No- Joy fhall Me at her Feet to bow:
%&j— S~ R , Her golden Trefles wave,
- = e Her rifing Brealts enflave,

Lightning darts from her Eyes,

o, - - r\b’\ , N %‘@ : And kills me by Surprize.
L S 1V Sias |
9 \fr:’er fcs‘:? B: "mmlrm o ~ et tho’ fhe is moft far,
e ented be? Andfrom fuch Why fhould the me difdain?
T .P_’[ P : ' If Wealth furrounds my Dear,
N » )= > : Why muft I fuffer Pain?

ailmal : ‘Were
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Were She as poor as Job,
Iin a Royal Robe,

For the FLUTE.
And Lord of all the Land,

1°d be at her Command. P . Lo~ —r ~ m
N I 1 0 & ; o Wl 9 ]l

All Day I figh and ‘weep, L @T =% ] STSNT

And vainly do lament! ‘ .9 d'-\ ~ 5 ‘
All Night I cannot {leep! T ‘:‘Fﬁfl@: B !

; mfver reﬁ‘c’ontex.lt! - A b Vaf F\y
But ftill am fill'd with Pain, 3 - o e
Scorn, Woe, and fad Difdain : i e ‘lv b |
Thefe Racks I cannot bear, = E - I ~ N\
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And yet the will not hear!
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What Joys can Myra take, : 1 -

After fhe does behold
Poor Strepbon, for her Sake,
Laid in the Dreary Mould?
O moft unhappy Fate!
Then Pity comes too late: -
Myra, my Life preferve,
And thee I'll always ferve.

:

'l wander for her Sake, ) '
Or keep myfelf confin’d, . 1
If fhe no Pity take -
On my diftracted Mind. b
O eafe the burning Smart,
Of my poor fuff’ring Heart ;
Elfe "twill my Ruin prove; .
Farcwell then Life and Love! For

e
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BACCHUS's Speech in Praife of WINT, ,%g ?@E e {
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f ) ] Tod— T Owe their noble Rife to me; ,
! S ~ i) Poets wrote the flaming Story,
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; { 33?21: = Fir'd by my Divinity:
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| { riding, Thus addrefs'd each toaping Son : 1£ my Influence s wanting,
§ m = { = Mufick’s Charins but {lowly move;
% | =B ' I Tpi—c Beauty too in vain lies panting,
o ‘ i “Till T fill the Swains with Love.
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| v u\ff:ltf- - Y ‘UNL% d If you crave a lafting Pleafure,
4 Praie t]he Joys that never vary, And adore .__‘._ Mortals, this way bend your Eyes;
o '{ j ) — From my ever-flowing Treafure,
e 79—} i —— Charming Scenes of BIifs arife.
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Here’s the foothing balmy Blefling,
Sole Difpeller of your Pain ;

Gloomy Souls'from Care releafing:

He who drinks not, lives in vain.

For the FLurE.
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The SNAKE iz the GRASS.
Toa LADY of Pleafure.

By Mr. W. BEDINGFIELD. Set by Mr.DIEUPART.
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{ But Reafon will not ftoop; I lovethat Angel’s
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4 Face, but fear The Serpent in your Hoop.
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Your Eyes difcharge the Darts of Love,
But oh! what Pains fucceed,
When Darts thall Pins and Needles prove,
Anrd Love a Fire indeed!

Vor. IV.
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Behold and liften, while the Fair

Breaks in {weet Sounds the yielding Air ;

And with her own Breath fans the Fire,

Which her bright Eyes did firft infpire.  Waller.
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Zhe SATYR’s ADVICE #0 4 STocK-jorRER; '%ai}v ;_LS: -
The Mufick by Mr. HANDE L. | o <V

n < wars in my Breaft, What need one be pain’d with his
'y
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Onthe Shore of a low ebbing Sea, A {ighing young
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Jobber was feen, Staring  withfully at an old Tree Sometimes he would tamp, and look wild
i A .

. ' .
_ T O a i
% Sps B«_q-__i:ﬁi% { Then roar out a terrible Curfe
] T T 1 ' 8 )
%

'€

a -}

~
ZERE S | On Bubbles that had him beguil’d,
- , And left ne’er a Doit in his Purfe.
(& g a : A Satyr that wander'd along,
, 4 4 B With a Laugh to his Raving reply’d:
4 Which grew on the neighbouring Green. There’s 3 The Savage malicioufly fung,
e ij‘ — And jok’d while the Stock-Jobber cry'd.
ST ‘ S S — To Mountains and Rocks he complain’d,
W A ~ ~ ) , His Cravat was bath’d with his Tears;
(._ = 2 S e s ; The Satyr drew near like a Friend,
J v ¥ ' And bid him abandon his Fears.
T'ree that can ﬁmfh the Stnfe, And Diforder that Said he, Haye you been at the Sea,
y—‘ : _ 3 And metiwith a contrary Wind,
f——1— % T b ‘That you rail at fair Fortune fo free?
‘l ' ' Don't blame the peor Goddefs, fhe’s blind.
wars : Come



154 The MusicAL MiscrLrany,
- Come hold up thy Head, foolith Wigh,
Dl teach thee thy Lofs to retrieve;

. Obferve me this Projeét aright,
And think not of Hanging, but live.
Hecatiffa, conceited and old,
Affelts in her Airs to feem young,
Her Jointure yields plenty of Gold,
And plenty of Nonfgnfe her Tongue :

Lay Sicge to her for a fhort Space,
Ne’er miud that fe’s wrinkled or gray;
Extol her for Beauty and Grace,
And doubt not of gaining the Day.
In Wedlock ye fairly may join,
And when of her Weatth you are fure,
Make free of the old Woman’s Coin,
And purchafe a {prightly, young Whore.

To the foregoing Tune.

E Swains that are courting a Maid,
Be warn'd and inftru@ed by me;
Tho™ {mall Experience I've had,
11 give you good Counfel, and free.
All Women are changeable things,
And feldom a Monent the {afne:
As time a Variety brings, V
Their Looks new Humours proclaim.

Bat

The MusicAL MIscELLANY,

But who in his Love wou'd fucceed,

And his Miltref3’s Favour obtain ;
Muft mind it, as fure as his Creed,

To make Hay while the Sun is {erene.
There’s a Seafon to conquer the Fair,

And that’s when they’re merry and gay:
To catch the Occafion take care:

When ’tis gone, in vain you'll effay.
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