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In vain I call th’ harmonious Nine,

In vain 1mplore Apollo’s aid
Obdurate, they refufe a line,

While {pleen and care my reft invade,
Say, fhall we Morpheus next implore,
And try if dreams befriend us more?

1V.
Wifely at leaft he’ll ffop my pen,

And with his poppies crown my brow :
Better by far in lonefome den

1o ficep unheard of —— than to glow
With treach’rous wildfire of the brain,
Th’ intoxicated poet’s bane,
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Written at a Ferme Ornee near Birmingham ;
Augult 7th, 1749.

By the Same.

;‘5]‘“‘ IS Nature here bids pleafing {cenes arife,
And wifely gives them Cynthio, to revife :
"T'o veil each blemifh ; brighten every grace ;
Yet {till preferve the lovely Parent’s face.
How well the bard obeys, each valley tells ;
Thefe lucid ftreams, gay meads, and lonely cells;
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Where modeft art in filence lurks conceal’d :
While Nature fhines, fo gracefully reveal’d,
That fhe triumphnnt claims the total plan;

And, with frefh pride, adopts the work of man.
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Emollit mores, mec finit effe feros.
t% ' O you, whofe groves protelt the feather’d quires,
K Who lend their artlefs notes a willin g car
To you, whom pity moves, and tafte in fﬂlr es,
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The Doric ftrain belongs ; O Shenftone, hear.

*T'was gentle {pring, when all the tuneful race,
By nature taught, in nuptial leagues combine :
A goldfinch Joy ’d to meet the warm embrace,

;11‘1d he:u'ts and fortunes with her mate to _]uin.

Thro’ Nature’s {pacious walks at large they rang’d,
No fettled haunts, no fix’d abode their aim ;

As chance or f: \NCy led, their o ath tl 1€y ch: H::-.’d,
T hemfelves in every vary’d {cene, the {ame.
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