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same: so sounds my Muse, ij. it sounds ac cord ing as
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fame. Her touch doth cause the war ble of the sound, which here I
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wise: A wayl ing des cant ij. on the
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Iudge then the world her beau ty giues the same, Else harsh my stile, vn tun
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For no ground else, for no ground else could make the Mus sicke such,
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