
L«avc me alocw to-night

Go I kave mc aloo* wHh my God i

I am itek of my life*

I am tick of Hi Ittit»

I am lick of my ptUtp

I am bowed In the duit.

Go I leave mc akme with my God*

Oh I leave me alone to-night.

Go I revel with whom you will

;

K only mine eyei»

If only mine ean»

See not» hear not

Mirth*! maddening jeen»

Go I revel with whom you will

But my loathing wol—
My loathing loul will have none of it,

I hate your folly»

I hate your tin ;

Your glUed fruit

Ii but aihei within

And my loathing toul will have none of tt.

I am lated with wch

;

Never again will dice for joy»

I have drank your wine»

With your women lain ;

Til fleeting pleaaure

And laiting pain.

Never again wiU I dice for joy.
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