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DEAR SILVIA.

THE WORDS BY P. P. ESQ,

Dear Silvia lay afide thofe airs,

And let me fliare thy kiffes

;

Why, after fo much toil and pray'rs,

Refufe the tender blifles ?

Then let me prefs thofe lips fo fweet,

And, bee-like, honey rifle I

To me the gain were wond'rous great,

The lofs to thee a trifle.
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