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FIELD MARSEAL TOM THUMBS
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Before I commence my delightful new task !
4 For I see, by your smiles, that delighted you come,
4 To welcome your servant—F1eLp-Marsaar Tom TaowmE !

@¢ Though “small” be my stature, yet trust me, ye fair,
o Of gratitude deep I can boast a “large” share :
@' And my bosom now throbs with affection and joy,
@2 Which absence, believe me, can never destroy !
@ Though “‘tiny” my limbs—and my feet are but small,
e Yet still my amusements shall be to you all ;

As I sing and 1 dance, 'midst the bright festive scene,

I will pledge to the ladies, and drink to the Queen !

&% I own that the ladies are really divine !
How many sweet lips I have kissed in my time !

(&% T hope that my imprint will never lack bliss,
% But that lovers’ will follow the FreLp-Marsuar’s kiss,

(:-:r3 Then here’s to the ladies, kind patrons are ye ;

% Your smile is the treasure most welcome to me!

“‘%Z;, As light as a fairy—my efforts shall prove,

=< That I treasure your kindness—your favours—and love!

f And when far away will my bosom oft throb,
t? I shall think how delighted, before you I trod ;
7 Sensations of infinite pleasure will come,




