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e 5 6

P—r—
5=*

r I r ' r
reezes lang-uiih, Soothing ftill my ten der anguilTi

i J 'f '

f
Hoping ftill to find my lo - ver, I have van - der'd
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Br THE STREAM SO COOL AND CLEAR.

By the ftream fo cool and clear.

And thro* the caves wherebreezes languifh,

Soothing flill my tender anguifh.

Hoping ftill to find my lover,

I have wander'd far and near.

Oh ! where fliall I the youth difcover

!

Sleeps he in your breezy fliade.

Ye rocks with mofs and Ivy waving.

On fome bank where wild waves laving,

Murmur thro' the twifted willow ?

On that bank, O ! were I laid.

How foft fliould be my lover's pillow.


