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Or The L A DY who fell ia Love wx(h her .

SERVING MAN

RT L
GOOD p:op!e pray attend

Unzo thefe lincs I've penn'd,

Which to the world [ fend,
_ Therefore draw near,
Ard hear what I do fay,
Alack-and-3-well-a-day,
- Unto love’s fad decay,

Prov’d moft fevere,

T hese wes 2 fenvant-man,
Wiho lived resr the Strand,
As 1 do unéerfland,

H: wis © fair;

So tais young lady bright
Could no sest day or night,
He dvas het foul’s (:thx,

Ske lov'd him dear.

Now this vourg lady ery'd,
1 can’t l:cflusf) 'd,
I with I was his b-de,

To cure my fmar.
Young Cupia bend tie bow,
And weurd my Jover fu,
That in fhort time he'll know

A lovefick heart.

Why fhould T thus complain?
He knoweth no my quin,
He being my ferviag-man,

And I fo great. z
Could I unclofz my mind,
Grot comion fhould 1 find
Bat fortune proves unkind,

Oh! cruel fate.

Why was L bamn fo high,

Ta live in mifery ?

Or Cu;n] s dart to fiy
foto oy Liesfh ¢

T with I was as poor,

“Ty love would me adore ;

Thea fhould I evermore
Enjoy my dear.

% Tlen xlwu{’oung lady faid,
Why fhould I be afraid 2

"= P1ibring my fervant maid

Teetell my mind.
Beuy, Beuy, faid fhe,

Pray come you here to me!

You muft my council be,
Then Pl prove kind,

1 love our fervant-man,
You keow our honeft John,
Let me do what I can,

I can't be fre=.
Love has enfnar'd my heart,
As 1 do feel the fmart,
Cupid with his keen dart

25 wounded me.

Thea faid the damfe] fair,

Madam, firce your dechire

Your mind, | can't forbear,
But let ycu know

1 am in the fame cale,

1 love his charming face,

My heart within his breaft
Isplicdafn

In forrow, difcontent,

Away this damfel went,

Her heart with mifchief bent,
As you Thail find,

Tho' fhe’s my lady fair,

Her fecrets Pl declare;

Or 1 Mhall lofe my dear.
In a fbort time.

’

) PART .IL
GOODpeoplclend an-cay,

*r fure you'll fhed a tar,.

Wilien you thu fory hear,
The fecond part.

How Cupid bent his bow,

Wounding three lovers (6,

Gheat troubles they did know,.

By his keen dart.
The damfel firlt begun,
And faid, Tam undong;
1 fhail diftradted run,.

I am afraid.
Could [ draw back my. mmd
From love to be inclin'd,
Great comfort fhould I find,
" In gricf fhe faid.
We leave the damfl Bere,

ngled in love's fare,

To treat of the yong fair

Lady fo bright.
As-ﬂ!c fat fighing then,
Came in the fervant-man,
As we do underftand,

That very night.
She did unclofe her mind,
Within fhore time we find,

- Saying to him moft kiad,
Yo

have my heart.

The young man fteed-amaz'd,

And on his lady gaz'd,
Sure thefe are happy d.lys,
, The young man fid
Young madam, do fo:bur,
Draw me not in a (nare,
1f my mafter fhauld bear,
¢ are ruined

Rathér than that Hsild be,

1’d go along with thee,
Either by Jend o: fea, *

Or where you n'mfe.
You are m¥ hsar’s delight,. -
1 can travel v . ne night,
So they cenfe:vet frait

To crof: the, fean,
Then fid the Jad; ht,
Tho-morrow, thnb?s light,-
T'll marry my delight,

Then ftraitway | will go
Along with thee, my dear,

+ And man’s apparc! wear:

No onc can us enfiiare,
Nor can us know.

ART HL
OBSI-.RV E this pare the third,
The fervant-maid fhe ftood,
And leard them every word,
Then ftrait the run,
Mifter, mafter, fid fhe,
Alas! you'll ruin'd be:
Yeu. r doth agree
To marry John,
To-morrow is the day,
As [ did hear them fay,
That they would go away,.
And murry'd be:
She doth him fo adore,
She quits her native fhore,
To crofs the fea,

* When fhe did thus declare,

He call'd his daughter fair,
Madam,. what are you there ?
Her father cry'd.
Pray call John here alfo,
The truth I mean to know,
And if 1 find it fo,
1 will provide
A place you need not fear,
Both for you and your deary
And I will prove fevere
Unto yeu both,
Fatber, your will be done,
He's like to be your fon,
Or clfe [ will have none,

. Upon my troth,

Daughter, fince you fay fo,
He th. ]l to prifon go;
And 1'l) confine alfo
You to your room,
Father, father, forbear;
Do not punifh my dear;
Let me the burthen bear 5
Or I’'m undene.
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She to her chamber's fent,
And he to prifon went,
In gm( and dll‘connem,

‘1 bere to remain:

He fent him over to fea,
A foldier there to be,

To fight in Spain.
Now, faid the fervant-maidy
Alas! it was 1 betray'd
Your lsve and mine, fhe f2i;, *

What hiave | done?

With that fhe tore het bairy
And fell into defpair,
And as 1 do declare,

To Bedlam's gone:
That very felf-fama night
This youthful lady bright
In dark and doleforne night

Got clear away.

Out of a window high.
She got her llbcr?
Travelling fhe did come nigh-

Unto the fea.

And in fhort time we hear
She crof'd the ofean fair,
In man’s apparel there

She met er dear:

A foldier was he alfo,

Yet his love did not know,

She being his comvadc too,
As we do hea

In Spaia they were not long,.
Before they both were drawn.

Into a party ft
: g yrhe:r oz.
The ﬁrﬂ that wounded were,
Was this you hdy fair;.
Dyiag fhe did
Her grief and woe
As fhe was on the ground,
He fuck’d I:‘!" blood wound,,
Crying, My dear is gope,
With her fweet: charms:
Shialt I live longer too:
No, no, that ne’er will do;
Piercing his body thrd',
Dy’d in her arma.
Now came this news, we hear,
Unto her father dear ;
He flamp'd and tore his hair,
Grieving be faid,
Alas | my daughter dear.
1 prov'd to thee fevere,
Now thou art dead Ifear,
So I'll end my days.
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Novel




Poem

Far, far away

Where the frilly fish play

Swam poor fishy Fran who was
Sad, sad, sad.

She flopped around the bend

Where she bumped into her friend
And seeing her friend, Fred, made her
Glad, glad, glad.
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Recite the chant. Circle the letter F (capital letter).
Underline the letter f {lower case letter)
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