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T,

‘See the star-breasted villain to yonder cot beund
‘Where the sweet honey-suckle entwines it around,
Yet sweeter, far sweeter then flower c‘er seen,
Isthe poor hedger's danghter the pride ofthe green
But more never more will she there please all eyes
(EL1ZA COOK) Her peace of mind withers-her happiness flies,
She panses, sighs, trembles-and yet daresto roam

@%%ﬁﬁ%%ﬁﬁ@@ﬁ%ﬂ%@ The Village-born beauty-seduceé from her home

Printed by James Broadhurst Norwich. F e e s
n A8 manm : TFrom a post-chase & four she in london 3¢ owR
@ﬁgﬁﬁﬁﬁ@ﬁ@ﬁw&%@ﬁﬁ Where rol‘jn'n‘duf hervirtueshe launched on thetown

The noentide is hot, and our foreheads are brown, er carriage, her servants, aud jeéwels 50.82Y,

Our palms are all shining and hard— T:Bu how she his kept ard o%r all bears the sway,
And hard is our work with the wain and the plaugh, At the opera the playhouse the parks & elsewhere
O ! but poor is our daily reward. Fer beauty out-rivals each beauty that's there
But tuere’s joy in the sunshire, and mirthiin the la:k, #5a while bi with envy her dd‘vrnfa.ll "o u“‘
That skins whistling away over head—— 3 g y .
Our spirits are light, theugh our gkins may bedark, :&be ullage-burn beauty ofer bears the swell
And there's peace with our meal of bmWn';Jread; :
We dwell in theaneadows and toil onthesods o . = e
o way romiie 'S ol o lhe e *—7%1-1 soonfrom fndifercnce eaprice or what not,
And more jolly are we, though in rage we may be, She's tatded on the world by her keeper.forgﬂ
Than the pule faces over the loom, Yot fomt to be flattered and fettered in vice,
8lie's this man’s or that as he comes to her pries
CHORUS: At length growing stale all her finery sold,
a'han @ roug and A cheer for the bonny green stack, . Inthebloomofheryouth though disease looking old
Climbing up to the sun Wide :nd high— ¥ Forsook by her lovers and sought for no more,
For the prichers and rakers, and merry haymakers, The village-born beaut becomas a street w—.
And a beauiful Midsummer sky. 'l:r B T t
\Come forth, gentle iady——come forth dainty sirs—= ‘Up lanes & through elleys she now taxes her way

Pray lend us yaur presents awhilp —==

“Your garments will take no stain from the burrs,
And a freckle won't tarnish yeur smiles

‘Qur carpet’s are soft for yonr delicate fect
as tne pile of your velvetted floor——

xposed by all weathers by night and by day,

oll houseless and shiv'ring and wet to the skin
With glass afier glass drowns her sorrow with gin,
‘Distressed sore, & ragged, sad, friendless, & poer,

and the m:el-;. of gon! greensward is surely as sweet She horne to some garret, or work-house obscare,

~ Asthe perfume of Araby’s shore. e rag- ozt
2Cowe forth, noble masters--come forth to the field, hathea = Pma_'f th " tobhuw::_l ] a m.ulnr te 5ave,
Where freshness and health may be found, yhen lae Village-0ora eauty islaid in iba grave.

Where the wind rows are spread for the butterfly's bed i

And the clover bloom fatletis around., Then pity, ye fair one, nor be too severs,
Then a song, & 5 ey g ;

tichy o # | give a frail sister the boon of a tear,
! =henp'ronetoeondemmhemuﬂwt.—-ﬂ:in;.“hl_h

‘Hold fast! cries the waggoner, steady and quick, :
v L '_Ji‘hatthehea-rtuftcnblequwhmﬂ:efnmwearmmﬂo

And then comes the hearty gee wo !

il g i b s b Raaia yoral
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n vely they scatter the . i : ‘

“Fill the tinest one quite vut-spent by the fun, May hell sieze the vilain that smiles to betray.

_ 18 curled up with the sheep dog asleep,
“0ld age sittech down on the baycock s crown,

MT ':11:; close Tffuur labouring doy, - m&g AN ARG
] ; es his life like the grass at his feet, T : %? _\?E{l ’@W
May be pura st lﬂj&iﬁnﬁs away. ! | J%%% > %E(; \ %
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