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Oh weep not sweet maid, nor let
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somow  op -press thee, Thy innocent bosom should banish all fears; Kind Heavn will pro..
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"~ - tect thee, fair virtue ca_ressthee, And Angels will pity such Beauty in tears.
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-bition ap - pears, They . suf . fer the wretched to languish and
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perish, And look without pi -ty OXh, /&' o it ui e Beauty in tears.
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® How blest is the heart that with charity floweth
And tranquil the bosom that virtue reveres,
How sweet is the balmm which kind pity bestoweth,
To soften the :urrni*igf']:lenut:.r in tears ;
But some cruel tyrants compassion neer cherish,
Liv all their dark actions ambition appears, ¥
They suffer the wretched to languish and perisa,

And look i‘thuut pity — on Beauty in tears.
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® How blest is the heart that with charity floweth
And tranquil the bosom that virtue reveres,
How sweet is the balmm which kind pity bestoweth,
To soften the :urrni*igf']:lenut:.r in tears ;
But some cruel tyrants compassion neer cherish,
Liv all their dark actions ambition appears, ¥
They suffer the wretched to languish and perisa,

And look i‘thuut pity — on Beauty in tears.



