
As You   

 Like It 

Can one desire 
too much of a 
good thing? 

Her infinite variety The makings of 

Chance may crown me The be-all and the end-all 

Put money in thy purse With bag and baggage 

A Hit, a very palpable Hit The short and the long of it 

That I were a glove upon that hand Be not afraid of greatness 


