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Its sweet delicious fragrance you gratefully inhale,
And richlyprize the flower on which your eyes regale ;
For toyou //j value is a royal > ciompcnse

For all the pain and trouble you had in consequence.
Forget, Sir Groom, henceforth the sufferings of the past,
And think of the bliss ofyour possessing her at last!
And than, 0 Lovely Bride, is itnot your happy thought,

That he and you may realize now what cadi has sought !
& &And /hot/, Picud Groom, wiltnever leave this rarest t/easure

By laish of king or prelate whatever be his pleasure
To make you serve his regal willor tyrannic might;
Nor for any winsome Helen, whether woman or sprite.
Arow, Sir Groom, there is plainproof by iv/iiilito undo stand
That your fleet is safe at anchor and notfar front land,
Wiiileour poor craft, 'hat in fo> eign wate> s dare not sail,
Make no voyages to our liking;in hope we fail
Fver on the vast tumultuous sea and wildtides
Toplough a lottrse unless assisted by expo t guides.

Neptune gives the windby which to approach a port,
/fence, deal beloved bridemaids, pray do not forbid us court;
But follow you the bride, in the spring-time of your lives,
For as long as you liveyou'llbe enjoyable 7oives.
Pray let the bride now pass to her neat nuptial bed,
Which, as a stalely palace with myrtle overspread, m

VIs deck'd withgreen periwinkle amiflowers combined, c^
Andshining with spangles, to honor the bride designed. II
You two, who no7o are joined together by holy ties, AJ
Take constant heed ofyourselves, watch with eager eyes v

For the first sign offret or strife, that no second comes ; ft
That no false tattlingyour ardent, trustful love benumbs, «§\
So that, 0 Happy Couple, withgladness you may go
Your way through life withoutany self-made distress or woe.
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