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Since gods, them selves,- could not ev er- be lov ing,- men must have
What shall I do to show how much I love her? How man y-
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breath ing- re cruits- for new joys, I wish my love could be
mil lions- of sighs can suf fice?- That which wins oth er- hearts
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al ways- im prov- ing,- though ea ger- Love more than sor rows- de stroys.-
nev er- can move her, those com mon- meth ods- of love she'll de spise!-
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In fair Au re- lia's- arms leave me ex pir- ing,- to be en balm- ed- by the
I will love more than man e'er lov'd be fore- me, gaze on her all the day and
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sweets of her breath, to the last mo ment- still I'll be de sir- ing-
melt all the night, 'till, for her own sake, at last she'll im plore- me
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ne ver- had He ro- so glor ious- a death!
to love her less, to pre serve- our de light.-
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