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Would indulgent heav'n had granted
Me fome rural damfel’s part!
All the empire I had wanted
Then had been my fhepherd’s heart,

Then, with him, o’er hills and mountains,
Free from fetters, might { rove :

Fearlefs tafte the cryfal ﬁ:)untaina s

Peaceful fleep beneath the grove.

Rufticks had been meore for giving ;

..‘

Partial to my virgin bloom :
None had envy’d me when liv ing 3

None had triumph’d o’er my tomb.
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So pleas’d I view thy fhining hair

In loofe difthevel’d ringlets flow ¢
Not all thy art, nor all thy care
Can there one fingle grace beftow.

| Sutrvey again that verdant hill,
‘ With native plants enamel’d o’er;
Say, can the painter’s utmoft {kill
Inftrut one flow’r to pleafe us more ?

As vain it were, with artful dye,

To change thé bloom thy cheeks difclofe ;
And oh may Laura, ere fhe try,

With frefh vermilion paint the rofe.

Jark, how the wood-lark’s tuneful throat
E Can every ftudy’d grace excel ;
Let art conftrain the rambling note,

And will fhe, Laura, pleafe{o well?

Oh ever keep thy native eafe,
By no pedantic laws confin’d !

For Laura’s voice is form’d to pleafe,
So Laura’s words be not unkind.
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