The gqentle Breamer wishes pou

a mirthful Sepnt Palentynes Bay!
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The pf so short, the craft so long to lerne,
Th'assay so hard, so sharp the conquering,
The dredful Fop, that alwep slit so perne,
Al this mene I by LOPYE, that my feling
Agstonyeth with his wonderful worching

So sore p-wig, that whan I on him thinke,
FPat wot I wel wher that I wake or winke.






