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Grief Will keep those eyelids waking,

Be not thy unkindness shewn !

Tho 1 my woman’s heart is breaking

Still it beats for thee alone )

All thy woes, thy deepest sorrow,

Does not this sad bosom share ?

When fate bears thee hence to morrow ,•

What is left to me .'despair!
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Canst thou deem some happier lover,

E’er may sing of love to me?

Will not thy fond eye discover

Faith that cannot swerve from thee?

Take , O take this drooping flower

Emblem of thy Isabel!

Once it bloom’d in her sweet bower

« ”
Mark its fading fare thee well !

Then ne’er fear some happier lover,

E’er shall sing of love to me,

Time will to my heart discover

Faith that cannot swerve from thee .




