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To Mifs LUCY F —
By the Same.

{-—: N CE by the Mufe alone mfpir’d,

" | {ung my am’rcus ftrains :

Na ferious love my bofom fir'd ;
Yet tender maild deceiv’d
The '_ nournful tale believ’d,

fkn& W a.pi' 111:,' .t-—.‘tm:}-"'q i‘.tzlins.

But Venus now to punith me,

For having feign’d {o well,
Has made my heart fo fond of thee,
That not the whole Aonian quire
Can accents {oft enough infpire,,

Its real flame to tell,
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To the Same, with Hammonp’s Elegies.

L L that of Love can be exprefs’d
In thefe foft numbers fee ;

But, Lucy, would you know the reft,
{t muft be read in me.
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