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Woe for the pityful so rrows  of man who herein bath discerned

God’s hand, and tokens withal, saith he, of a baleful displeasure.’

For her poor sparrow’s dead-

The sparrow that was more to her

Than the eyes out of her head

So sweet he was to her; more fond

Toward mother maid was none;

For in her lap he’d hop around

And pipr to her alone

Now down the Dark Way past reprieve

He’s journeying. Out upon ye

Ye dark and dismal Shades of Death,

Which lavish all things bonny

So Bonny is the bird ye’ve sto’enl

Foul deed, and birdie sad!

‘Tis all for thee my pretty one

Has went her bright eyes red’

' Ibid., p. 235

' Ibid.. p.p. 253-236
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