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give mno Truer happier than the love, Which enslaves our souls in this.
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Which enslaves our souls in this.
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| Who that feels what love is here
Y All its falsehood, all its [;ain =
Would, for evn Elysium’s sphere,
Risk the fatal dream again P
Who that midst @ desert’s heat
Sees the waters fade away, ! . i
Would not rather die than meet

Streams again as false as they ¥







