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A New Song, Set to the FLUTE.
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Af - ter the pangs of fierce. De - sire, The doubts and hopes that

wait on Love;And feed by turns. the_ ra - ging_ Fire, How char - mingmust Fru -
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i - tion prove: When  the tri-um - phant Lo - ver feels, None
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of _ those_ Pains_ which once_  he bore; Or when. re - flec - ting
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on his 1lIs, He makes his Plea - sure, Plea - sure more, He
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makes his Plea - sure, Plea - - sure more.




