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WRITTEN EXTEMPORE ON THE SEA
SHORE.

BY THE SAME.

HOU reftlefs flu&tuating deep,
Expreflive of the human mind,
In thy for ever varying form
My own inconftant felf I find.

How foft now flow thy peaceful waves,
" . In juft gradations to the fhore:
5 While on thy brow unclouded fhines
The regent of the midnight hour,

Bleit emblem of that equal ftate,
- Which I this moment feel within :

W]’mﬂ’“ﬁl‘t to thought facceedmg ro»lls i+
And all is placid and i’crene. %

L]

in o’er thy fmoothly ﬂowmg tide,

- Their light the trmblmg moon-beams daff:
é Eadms's zmge fmles,
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But ah! this flatterin

By neither can be long poffeft
When Eurus breaks thy tranﬁen; calm

And rifing forrows fhake my breaft

g fcene of peace

Obfcur’d thy Cynthia’s filyer ray
When clouds oppofing intervene
And cvery joy that Friendfhip gives
Shall fade beneath the gloom of Spleen.

HoahoehsehoeRaa Ko hos Koo Kae Kse Ko KaekaeKs
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BY THE SAME.

HERE are thofe hours, on rofy pinions borne,
Which brought to every guiltlels wifh fuccels?
When Pleafure gladden’d each returning morn,
And every evening clos’d in calms of peace.

How fmil’d each obje&, when by Friendfhip’led,
"Thro” flowery paths we wander’d ,_:chonﬁn d:
Enjoy’d each airy hill, or folemn fhade,

And left the buftling empty woﬂé behmd‘
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