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In mir cliarms conridiiij,'^

C'laiins ot line cicridirii;,

To mir uoer's [iraycrs no heeil u e pay.

'riicn at last liirsakoii

1 o tin- Iriith we waken,

Lo\e'^ a summer (.lax

.

Cjiieen of hli'ssoins rcij^nint;,

l.caly shade disdainiiii,'',

Flaunts the rose her beajty in the sun.

.\li ! how soon til wither I

I'lyin'j^ hither, thither,

See her petals fallini,"^ one hv otie.

Hopes of love had perished.

Still my flock I cher'shed

I'ondly trustintr they would never stray,

I'"alse their deeds have prmed them,

.Ml in vain I kned them

I.ove's a summer dav.

no. 15 Solo Blach Shte/t

It" you mourn a lost complexion,

I can ^-ive you full liri'ction

How the charm you may recover.

If your passion's iinre|uited,

I'll pe only too delit^hted

To assist \ini to a liner.

Ribbons, velvets, silks and lace,

Best ol aids to form and face.

l%v'ry paiicrri, cv'ry dye.

Cireat reductions, come and buv !


