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Where my true love abldetb .
'***

Where wall the water. In their Bow *"
WhereM, It la allend, to wit .

"
Whether In Hteblcan they grew ***

wr.rrfh^Trr''™"'""""''-'"*'"''""''-"'"' • ^
Who^hould come up the lOKl one day '"
WhydothehelliofChrlMmaailnj? .'

'*'

Why do you .hun me. Chloe, like the fawn
''^

Why, HIstreas Chloe, do you bother
^^

Why should I pine and languish »r .'

^'
Waiie and Bess, Oeorgte and May— *^*

With big tin trumpet and little red drum
^'°

With not a faithful lackey nigh .... '"
Wynken, Blynken, and Nod one night

*°'

234

Yonder stands the hUlslde chapel
You ask me, friend .... *^^

You. blatant coward that you are
^^'

You vain, self-conscious little book '.
'.

^"^

You, who have compassed land and sea
*"'

You wore the blue and I the gray . .

^"
Young Lochlnvar came In from the West

"^
Your Ktan'ma. In her youth, was quite .

"
You 're not so big as you were then

"*'
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