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’ 5@? WHILE Night in folemn fhade invefts the pole,
Fea And calm Reflexion foothes the penfive foul;
. : While Reafon undifturb’d afferts her {way,
c o2k And Life’s deceitful colours fade away:
E’} To thee! all-confcious prefence! I devote
= This peaceful interval of fober thought. | 1
,@’ - Here all my better faculties confine,
($¥8®  And be this hour of facred filence thine.
SREd [f by the day’s illufive fcenes mifled,
- My erring foul from Virtue’s path has firay’d:
- Snar’d by example, or by pafion warm’d, o
3m falfe delight my giddy fenfe has charm’d, H
My calmer thoaghts the wretched choice reprove, i
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oft’ when thy better {pirit’s guardian care
warm’d my fond foul to fhun the tempting fnare
tabborn Will his gentle aid repreft, )
And check’d the rifing Goodnefs in my breaft,
Mad with vain hopes, or urg’d by falfe defires
_Still’d his foft voice, and quench’d his facred f:res,
With grief' oppreft, and proftrate in the duft, '
Shouldft thou condemn, I own the fentence juft.
But oh! thy {ofter titles let me claim,
And plead my caufe by Mercy’s gentfc name,
Mercy, that wipes the penitential tear,
And difiipates the horrors of Defpair :
From rigorous Juttice fteals the vengeful hour
Softens the dreadful attribute of Power;
Difarms the wrath of an offended God,
And feals my pardon in a Saviour’s blood.
All-powerful Grace, exert thy gentle fway,
And teach my rebel pafiions to obey:
Left lurking Folly with infidious art
Regain my volatile inconftant heart.
Shall every high refolve Devotion frames,
Be only- lifelefs founds and {pecious names?
O rather while thy hopes and fers controul, .
In this ftill hour each motion of my fouljrsira e
Secure its fafety by a fudden doom, i S 3
And be the foft retreat of Sleep my tomb. P Al %
Calm let me flumber in that d"al"}d-'i‘;ég?ﬁfi*?" g I
Till the laft morn its orient beam GHEEE @ T
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Then, when the great Archangel’s potent {ound

Shall echo thro’ Creation’s ample' rou.nd,
Wak’d from the {leep of death with joy furvey

The opening fplendors of eternal day.
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OME, fair Dorinda, and, while Beauty glows
C Warm on thy lovely cheek, aufpicious come,
And animate my fong! O may I gaze
On every charm, and from each fhining grace
Catch infpiration! let thy genius aid
My lays unpra&is’d, pour into my verfe
The flow harmonious, while th’ enchanted Mufe
Relates the charms, which o’er the yielding heart
Perpetual reign, and hold refiftlefs {way.

Diffufive Nature, who with liberal hand
Scatters her bounties round; and decks the Spring
Inallits gay attire, the Virgin’s cheek
Fl:‘thes with beauty, and adorns her brow
With charms attra@ive ;. thapes her fanltlefs form
With fkill unerring, on her breaft beflows

The foowy hue, while o’er her fhining neck

j._In Wanton ringlets flows her cbon hair

Dimevell’d,




