SEvERAL Occasions, 13

ANACREONTICK.

HE N Spring came on with frefh Delight,
To cheer the Soul, and charm the Sight,
While eafy Breezes, fofter Rain,

And warmer Suns falute the Plain ;

"T'was then, inyonder Piny Grove,

That Nature went to meet with Love.

Green was her Robe, and green her Wreath,
Where-c’er fhe trod, ‘twas green beneath 5
Where-c’er fhe turn’d, the Pulfes beat
With new recruits of Genial Heat;

And in her Train the Birdsappear,
To match for all the coming Year.
C 4 Raig'd
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Rais'd'on a Bank, where-Daizys gr:w,
And Vilets intermix’d a Blew,
She finds the Boy fhe went to find ;
A thoufand ?’fmfﬂréx wait bchin;l, 3
Afide, athoufand Arrows lye,

But all unfeather'd wait to fly.

When they met, theDame and qu,
Dancing Graces, idle Foy,
Wanton Smuiles, and airy. Play, .
Confpir'd to make the Scene be gay ;
Liove pair'd the Birds through all the Grove,
And Ngtare bid them fing to Love,
Sitting, hopping, flutt’ring, ﬁng,
And pay their Tribute from the Wing,
To fledge the Shafts that idly lye,

And yet unfeather'd wait to fly.
"Tis
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"Tis thus, when Spring renews thc Blood,
They mectin ev'ry tzembling Wood,
-And thrice they make the Plumes agree,
And ev'ry Dart they mount with three,
And ev'ry Dart can boaft a Kind,
Which fuits each proper turn of Mind,

From the tow’ring Eag/e’s Plume - |
The Gen'rous Hearts accept their Dooma s |
Shot by the Peacock’s painted Eye.

The vainand airy Lovers dye :

For careful Dames and frugal Men,

The Shafts arc fpeckled by the Her.

The Pyes and Parrots deck the Darts,
When Prattling wins the panting Hearts :
When from the Foice the Paflions (pring,
The warbling Finch affords a Wing :

Tﬂg Ce
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Togcether, by the Sparrow ftung,

Down fall the wanton and the young :
And fledg’d by Geefe the Weapons fly,
When others love they know not why.

All this (as late T chanc'd to rove *
I learn'd in ynﬁdér waving Grove. ”
And fee, {ays Love, (who call'd me near)
How much I deal with Nature here, -
How both fuppo.rt a proper Part,
She gives the Feather, I the Dart:
Then ceafe for Souls avetfe to figh,
It Nature crofs }fc,. fodoI;
My Weapon there unfeather'd flies,
And fhakes and fhuffles through the Skies.
But if the mufﬂﬂ! Charms 1 find
By which fhe links you, Mind to Mind,

They
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Put on fome)Cloaths to come abroad, . .-
- Ad took a{Waiter's Place. ) i),

Thch’f;p:J nam:’d atcv:ry Glaﬁr.
A Lady of khe/BKys .« .1 D/ ST A
While Bacohys. {wore he'd drink the Lafs,
And had it Bumperhigh, .. 5 ¢

¥at Comus toft his Brimmers o'gr, . -
And always gﬁt the moft ;

Focus took cage to fill hiy more,
When-c'er he mift the Toaft.

They calld, and draril; at cvery touch;
He fill'd, and drank again ;
And if the Gods can take too much,
*Tis faid, thcf dld {o then.
¥ Gay



