Through Moorfields

No. 3.
Slowly with feeling
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1. Through Moor-........ fields, and to Bed- Tam I went;
25 "You've ba- nished my true Tove s s v o'er the seas a— way,;
3. When the sitk mer- Gl vt s a first came to shore,
4. The mer- cer hear- ing that, he was struck with sur-prise,
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I heard a young dam- sel to sigh and... la- ment;
Which cau- ses me in Bed- lam to sigh and... to  say,
. As he was pass- iNGeeerrnnns by Bed-.. lam's door,
When he saw through the win- dow her beau- ti. ful eyes;
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She was wring- ing of her hands and..ees. tear- 1ing of her hair,
That your cru- el base..... act- ions cause me to com- plain,
Hen o yopincan heard.... his true Jove Taeeeeenn ment..... ing full sore,
Het i sovom YaAN smms s to the port- er the truth for to tell,
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Cry- ing "Oh cru- el par- ents you have been too se-vere!"
For the Toss of my dear..... has dis- tract- ed my brain!"
Say-  ing "Oh I shall nev-..... eri suw vms see him  a- ny more."
Say- ing "Show me the way...... to the Jjoy of my soul!"
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The porter on the mercer began for to "Oh yes! I'm the man that your father
stare, sent to sea,
To see how he was for the loss of his Your own dearest jewel, for loving of
dear; thee!"
He gave to the porter a broad piece of "Then adieu to my sorrows, for they now
gold, are all fled,
Saying "Show me the way to the joy of my Adieu to these chains, and likewise this
soul!™" straw bed!"
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An# when that his darling jewel he did see

He took her, and sat her all on his knee,

Says she "Are you the young man my father
sent to. sea,

My own dearest jewel, for loving of me?"

They sent for their parents, who.came then
with speed;

They went to the church, and were married:
indeed. '

So all you wealthy parents, do a warning
take, :

And never strive true .lovers their
promises to break.




