MY L0oOGING IT IS ON THE CoLO GROUND

MATTHEW Locke (1621-167T7)

FROM PLAYFORD'S ENGLI
Age. 8. FagMee 01/18
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TLL CRQOWN THEE WITH A GARLAND OF STRAW THEN,
AND I'LL MARRY THEE WITH A QUSH 2ING,

MY FROZEN HOPES SHALL THAW, THEN,

AND MERRILY WILL WE SING.

0 TUEN TO ME, MY DEAR LOVE,

AND PRITHEE LOVE, TUEN TO ME,

FOR THOU AQT THE MAN THAT ALONE CANST
PROCURE MY LIZERTY'

BUT IF THOU WILT HARDEN THY HEART STILL,
AND 8E OEAF TO MY PITIFUL MOAN,

THEN | MUST ENOURE THE SMART STILL,
ANO TUMBLE IN STRAW ALONE.

YET STILL | CRY, 'OH TUZN LOVE,

AND PRITHEE, LOVE TUEN TO ME!

FOR THOU ART THE MAN THAT ALONE AQT
THE CAUSE OF MY MISERY.



