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Gooser goosey sander,
Whither will you wander?

and in my lady's chamber "

He shall watch my lach
When she goes at night
Canzing hercandle
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He shall see my lady
When the cats her flovers
Jun befre her minn
In the secret horns.

He shall, watch her gravely,

Perched upon a chair,the shall watch her raise her arms

and lose her ollars hair.

and she before her looking glass

Slifs her shift y deans .
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brought with careles hand
Readowsweet, cherry,
Honeysuckle, berry,

Cummy, broom,
and left them in my room
as a  token p lanned.

So that the room was rich

With her memorials,

A store of festeralo

For my undoing ,
And this bestrewing

Did helpless me bewitch.
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And out 1 Egypt fruch,
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Re turn to naught;
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Shave ff the moment when the meddling tick
I clock will make her san; I must be gone i
Such four- and twenty hours arithmetic
2 lot of bias a wanton jettisin.

How can she better be emplosed than here
In dalliance uite one who finds her fais ?
What business calls her, That she's so sever
And sets her errands over my despair ?

What does she hope to meet, if so she wile?

A swan withe cygneto walking down a lane ?
Jus fighting hedgehogs, fierce with prickly quile ?

An adder waking to the sun again?

Fine sights! a charm of finches in a brawl;
a string delvers hunging from the sea;

Put on you smock, Princess; let satins lie.

Princeas, zon played at fashion long enongh
our lover sickens f this Blind man's hyg
ome, drop your fan, and if you need a screen

Seck it behind a bauch of mistle preen
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The emerald dugget of the dappled ground;
No greener under sea, Than Theis ravine

S u i t a  d o  s o p r a ,  a  t r e e s

This glancons innocence is full f Threats;
Lost hearts are ill retrieved!
There s menace to com light foot grace,

You mustin sprigged withe violets.
Braid, braid on pearls beteen snu fogers, la
Rustin and mischief make a pretty fair.
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Ion' ve withing better in the unla to do i
So stay with one who I change for faltig pence
Gue hore against the riches f Paru
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Ra quate cate at golden area
Sea at batta ta bees.
Aunts aa Tea, and affant alas,
L a  i  a t e  s p e n t  c o

Lad mate an finaly on tag Ka,

Man lores a latte, alfa long dale die.

That Kant seven ta darent nange

Net Rearing Fay all -ten eage
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Ravi a los is transient as bus deate is dang.
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lad at this count Shelian

Jeans from anchore, and chate the

Stray, steadfast, duff, eternally i
Jam a lim, a cera, atra,

1e find my entert heart anther.
ah, any saty prover blind

Loite lions, tigers, desperds, andttein Kind


