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A I R XXIH. (O thecharming Month of May.)

S ILENT night yields no repofe,
Silent night my anguifb knowus 3
And the gay morning,
Noav returning,
Ouly lights me to new awoess
Tim. within.: Only lights me to neww awoes.
Sil. Silent night yields no repofes
Tim. within. Silent night yields no repofe.

STLVIA:

Sure echo’s, grown enamour’d with my forrows,
that thus fhe dwells upon the plaintive found.
Tim. within. Silent night yields norepofe.

SILVIA,

Ha, this is fomething more! perhaps fome
wretched maid, like me by love undone, has chofe
yon gloomy: thicket to complain in; and kindly
joins her {ympathizing notes with mine. Il try
again.
‘ Long muf? I this torture bear,

Long mujt 1 love and defpair ;

What life denies us.

Death fupplies us 5

Friendly death, comeend my care.
Tim. within. Friendly death, come end my cave.

Sil, Long muft I this torture bear.,

Tim. Long muft I, &c, :
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