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Beneath her clear difcerning eye
The vifionary fhadows fly
Of Folly’s painted fhow :
She fces thro’ ev’ry fair difguife,
That all but Virrue’s folid joys
Are vanity and woe.
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On his intending to cut down a GrovE to enlarge
his Profpeét.

By the Same.

N plaintive founds, that tun’d to woe
The fadly fighing breeze,
A weeping HAMADRY AD mourn’d.
Her fate-devoted trees.

Ah! ftop thy facrilegious hand,
Nor violate the fhade,

Where Nature form’d a filent haunt
For Contemplation’s aid.

Can’ft thou, the fon of Science, bred
Where learned 1fis flows,

Forget that, nurs’d in Ihclt‘ring groves,
"The Grecian genius rofe ?
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Within the plantane’s fpreading fhade,
Immortal PLaTo taught;
And fair Lyceum form’d the depth
Of ArisToTLE’s thought,

To Latian groves refle& thy views,
And blefs the Tufcan bloom ;
Where Eloquence deplor’d the fate

Of Liberty and Rome.

Retir’d beneath the beechen fhade,
From each infpiring bough

The Mufes wove th’ unfading wreaths
That circled Vircir’s brow.

Reflect before the fatal ax
My threaten’d doom has wrought ;
Nor facrifice to {fenfual tafte
'The nobler growth of thought.

Not all the glowing fruits that blufh
On India’s funny coatft,

Can recompence thee for the worth
Of one idea loft.

My fhade a produce may fupply,
Unknown to folar fire ;

And what excludes Arorro’s rays,
Shall harmonize his lyre,
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