
Lucy Locket Lost Her Pocket  
Lucy Locket lost her pocket, 
Kitty Fisher found it; 
Not a penny was there in it,
Only ribbon round it.

— Anonymous

(Lucy Locket)

Litera ture Relevant to t he Art and Historical Period 

My Works Were Good  
In the glad morn of  blooming youth
These various threads I drew,
And now behold this finished piece
Lies glorious to the view.

So when bright youth shall charm no more
And age shall chill my blood,
May I review my life and say
Behold my works were good.

— Anonymous

Mary Haselehurst 1776 (Sampler
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