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THUR.SD AT,

iR, S THYE

S o T

HOBNELTIA,

O BNE L 14, {eated in a dreary vale,
In penfive mood rehears’d her piteous tale,
; Her piteous tale the winds in fighs bemoan,

= aesy And pining Echo anfwers groan for groan,

I rue the Day, a rueful day I trow, 5

The woful day, a day indeed of woe !

VoL, L F When
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When Lubberkix to town his cattle drove,

A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love ;

The maiden fine bedight his love retains,

And forthe village he forfakes the plains, it
Return, my Lubberkin, thefe ditties hear ;

Spells will I try, and fpells thall eafe my care.

With my foarp beel Iithree times mark the ground,

And turn me thrice around, around, around.

When firft the year, I'heard the cuckow fing, i
And call with welcome note the budding fpring,
I firaightway {et a running with fuch hafte,
Deb'rak that won the fmock fearce ran fo faft.
>Till fpent for lack of breath, quite weary grown,
Upon a rifing bank 1 fat adown, %
Then doff’d my thoe, and by my troth, I {wear,
Therein I {py’d this yellow frizled hair,
As like to Lubberiin’s in curl and hue,
As if upon his comely pate it grew.

Line

8. Dight o» bedight, from the Saxon word dightan, whi
ignifics to [et 1n order.

21. Doff and doa, contraited from the words do off wid|
do on,

Wik
n
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With my fharp beel I three times mark the ground, 2

And turn me thrice around, around, araund.

At eve laft Midfummer no fleep I fought,
But to the field a bag of hempfeed brought,
I f{catter’d round the feed on ev’ry fide,
And three times in a trembling accent cry’d, 3e
This hemp-feed with my wirgin hand I foww,.
Wiho fball my true-love be, the crop fhall mow.
I firaight look’d back, and if my eyes {peak truth,

With his keen fcythe behind me came the youth.

With my fbarp beel I thiee times mark the ground,
And turn me thrice arownd, around, arournd.

(5
(%5 §

Laft Palentine, the day when birds of kind
Their paramours with mutual chirpings find ;
I rearly rofe, juf} at the break of day,
Before the fun had chas’d the flars away; 4G
A-field I went, amid the morning dew,
T'o milk my kine (for fo thould hufwives do)
Thee firft I {py’d, and the firlt fvain we {ee,
In fpite of fortune fhall our true-love be ;

F 2 See,
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See, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take, 45
And canft thou then thy fweetheart dear forfake ?

With my fbarp beel I three times mark the ground,

3
And turn me thrice arcund, around, around,

Laft May-day fair I fearch’d to find a fail
That might.ny fecret lover’s name reveal ; 50
Upon a goofeberry-bufh a fhail I found,
For always fnails near fweeteft fruit abound.
I feiz’d the vermine, Lome I quickly fped,
And on the hearth the milk-white embers {pread.
Slow crawl’d the fnail, and if I right can fpell, 55
In the foft afes mark’d a curious Z :
Oh, may this wond’rous omen lucky prove !

For L is found in Lubberkin and Lowve.

With my fbarp beel I three times mark the ground,

Hnd turn me thrice around, around, around,

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame,

And to each nut I gave a fiveet-heart’s name.
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This with the loudeft bounce me fore amaz'd,

Thatin a flame of brighteft colour blaz'd.

lion grow,

As blaz'd the nut {fo may thy

For 'twas thy nut that did fo brightly glow.

With my
And turn

Jparp beel I three times mark the ground,

ne thrice around, around, around.

As peafcods once I pluck’d, T chanc’d to fee
One that was clofely fill’d with three times three,
Which when I crop’d I fafely home convey’d,
And o'er the door the fpell in fecret laid,

My wheel I turn’d, and fung a ballad new,
While from the {pindle I the flecces drew;
The latch mov’d up, when who {hould firft come in,
But in his proper perfon, ------ Lubberkin.
I broke my yarn furpriz’d the fight to fee,
Sure fign that he would break his word with me.
Eftfoons I join’d it with my wonted flight,
So may again his love with mine unite !

64, ~———— 130 & izl Abpuds ddesay

AiSa. ' 65 duTd aanba piye wavTuglTacs,
66, Daphnis me mals writ, ego hanc in Daphnide,
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With my foarp beel I three time

¢ mark the ground,
And turn me thrice around, around, aroupd.

This Lady-fiy I take from off the grafs,
Whofe fpotted back might fearlet red furpafs.
Fh, Lad)'-B_;rd, Nowth, South, o Eaft, o e, &
Fly where the Man is found that I love beft.
He leaves my hand, fee to the Weft he's

e’s flown,

To call my true-love from the faithlefs town.

With my fBarp beel I three times mark

the gronnd,
And turn me thrice around,

‘aronnd, around. 90

I pare this pippin round and round again, -
My thepherd’s name to flourifh on the plain,
I fling th’ unbroken Paring o’er my head
Upon the grafs a perfect L is read ;

Yet on my heart a fairer Z is feen

95
‘Than what the paring makes upon the gtreen,

With my fbarp beel 1three times mark the ground,
And turn me thrice aroupd, around, around,

83 Tranfgue Capus jace 5 ne refpexerss,
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"This pippin fhall another tryal make,
See from the core tWO kernels brown I take ; 100
This on my cheek for Lubberkin is worn,
And Boobyclod o1 t’other fide is barn,
But Bookyclod foon drops.upon the ground,
A certain token that his Love’s unfound,
While Lubberkin fticks firmly to the laft ; 108
Oh were his Lips to mine but join’d fo faft!

With my fearp beel T three times mark the ground,

And turn me thrice around, around, around.

As Lubberkin once flept beneath a tree,
I twitch’d his dangling garter from his knee ; Xo
He wilt not when the hempen firing T drew,_
Now mine I quickly doff of inkle blue ;
Together faft I tye the garters twain,
And while T knit the knot repeat this ftrain.
Three times a true-lowe’s knok I tye fecures 11§

Firm be the kuot, firm may bis love endure.

109. NeiFe tribus nodis texnos Amarylli, colores ? i
Neite, Amarylli, mods 3 & Veneris dic vincula nefo.  ViIge

F 4 : With
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With

o ny fharp beel T thy,

ee times mark the Lround,
And turn

e thrice around, around, around.

As I was wont, I trudg’d [aft market-day

, With new-laid €ggs preferv’d in hay, 1zo0
I made my m

To town

arket long before

"twas' night,
grew heavy and my basket ligh, :

to the pothecary’s fhop I went,

ve-powder all my money {pent;

Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers,

When to the alehoufe Lubberkin rep.

R

airs,
Thefe golden

Hies into his mug I’ll throw,
And foon the fwain with fervent love fhal glow.
Hith my Sharp

heel 1 three times mart the ground,
And tury

me thrice around, around, around.

130

But hold ---.- our Lightfoot barks, and cocks his ears,

OQ’r yonder ftile fee Lubberkin appears.

123, Has Herbas, atque hec Ponto mihi leita venena

Apfe dedit Meyis, Vil‘g.
127, == [ToTiy xaxiy dugtoy oo Theoe,
131, Neftio quid ceyre eft;

G Hylax in limine larrat

He
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he comes, Hobnelia’s not bewray’d,

He comes,
llow die a maid.

Nor fhall fhe crown’d with wi

He vows, he fwears, he’ll give me a green gOWD,

Ohdear!I fall adown, adown, adown !

FRE

Py




	[Seite]
	Seite 98
	Seite 99
	Seite 100
	Seite 101
	Seite 102
	Seite 103
	Seite 104
	Seite 105

