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1.How doth the city sit solitary, that was full of people! how is 
she become as a widow! she that was great among the 
nations, and princess among the provinces, how is she become 
tributary!
2 She weepeth sore in the night, and her tears are on her 
cheeks: among all her lovers she hath none to comfort her: all 
her friends have dealt treacherously with her, they are become 
her enemies.
16 For these things I weep; mine eye, mine eye runneth down 
with water, because the comforter that should relieve my soul 
is far from me: my children are desolate, because the enemy 
prevailed.

Answer Key
If they have a hard time give them a few letters


