
In the virgin forost green,
Not one fair maiden to be seen.
In the evening after tea,

Wj'Ht monarch can so liappy he,
With one exception, only one,
Man'M choice of fancy there is none.
Hero's lotH of men and not one maid,
Qod's flrnt commandment di»obeyed.
Let every maid that wants a man.
Come and hoc our caravan,
PrincoHfl, lieirens, rosea fair,

Your beauty's strong as Sampson's hnir.
Please Hand your portraits under seal,
Swap lovo for love, as lovers deal.
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