Love's Beggary.
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What weuld I give you Love? My life were little =

- Besides, it is your ownf
My heart and every thought are yours already,
I live for you alonel »

I, vho would give you all, can give you nothing.

I wait with empty hands =«
e B 0 R gl

Ay

Would that I held the 8 of Heaven

Vhere God the Giver standsy




