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SUPPOSED TO HAVB BEES GIVEN BY THK PORTUGUESE POBT, 

LUÍS DE CAMOENS, TO A FIDALGO, WHO REQUESTED 

HIM TO CO.MPOSE SOME VERSES KOR HIM. 

o ti ask me to renew the lays, 
Which   erst   I   mado   in   beauty*s 

praise; 
You say I should again employ 
My muse to sing thoso themes of joy, 

Which in my earlier—happier day— 
When love was young—and ali was gay— 
My heart pourd forth in joyous strain, 
Unconscious of the ills in train. 

Ah you forget that day is flow'n ! 
This stricken heart, by griof o^rthrown, 
Has ceasM to throb with soft desire, 
My unstrung harp has lost its fire. 



Friendless I am—of care the prey— 
How may I yonr bchest obey— 
Now want I fccl—now sadncss prove— 
Thon was I blcst witli Lady's love. 

Behold that kind and faithful slave, 
Wlio comos a coin or two lo crave, 
A firo to liglit whose genial glow 
Might mako this blood moro (juickly flow. 
Alas I havo no coin to give, 
I  lack tho mciins whereby to livo ; 
And dcath will soon in morcy cioso 
A sccne beset with nonght but woes. 
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