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Prom all the futile cares of bufinels free ;
Not fond of life, but yet content to be :
Here mark the fleeting hours ; regret the paft;
And ferioufly prepare, to meet the laft,

So fafe on fhore the penfion’d failor lies;
And all the malice of the ftorm defies :
With eafe of body bleft, and peace of mind,
Pities the reftlefs crew he left behind ;
Whilft, in his cell, he meditates alone
On his great voyage, to the world unknown.

XXX BN EL L LA RL L L X
8 JacB Do, a1 C,

By the Same.

S o’er Afteria’s fields I rove,
The blifsful feat of peace and love,
Ten thoufand beauties round me rife,
And mingle pleafure with {urprize.

By nature bleft in every part,
Adorn’d with every grace of art,
This paradife of blooming joys
Each raptur’d fenfe, at once, employs.

Tea II. But
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‘ II,
But when I view the radiant queen,
Who form’d this fair enchanting fcene ;
Pardon ye grots! ye cryftal floods !
Ye breathing flow’rs | ye thady woods!

Your coolnefs now no more invites ;

No more your murmuring ftream delights ;
Your fweets decay, your verdure’s flown 3
My foul’s intent on her alone,

HOW long fhall tyrant Cuftom bind

Im flavifh chains the human mind ?

How Iong fhall falfe fantaftic Honour draw

The yengeful {word, with tury fell,
And ranc’rous Malice dark as hell,

In fpight of Reafon’s rule, and Nature’s eldeft law ?

Too many gallant youths have bled ;
Too much of Britith blood been fhed
By Britons’ fwords, and that foul monfter

Youths that might elfe have nobly dar’d ;

More glorious wounds and dangers fhar’d
For Britain’s juft defence,

’s laws ¢

and virtue’s injur’d caufe.

So
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