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T^e words by P. P.

Cynthia, be as kind as fair: Let the world thy juftice found,

Bid me not with tears depart, *Tis but common juftice, fure

!

'Twas thy graces laid the fnare. As thine eyes have dealt the wound,

T*was thy beauty caught my heart. Thofe fweet lips fliould give the cure.
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Cynthia be as kind as fair.* Bid me not with tears depart
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'Tv as thy graces laid the fnare, Twas thy beauty caught my heart
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Let the world thy juftice found, Tis but common juftice fure 1
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As thine eyes bave gi\'^n the wound,
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Thofe fweetlips 11loudgive the cure •
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