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Yet when your fhort-liv’d fummers fhine no more,
My patient mind, {worn foe to vice’s way,
Suftain’d on lighter wings than yours fhall {oar

To fairer realms. beneath a brighter ray.

To plains etherial, and Elyfian bowers,
Where wintry ftorms no rude accefs obtain,
Where blafts no Iight’ning, and no thunder low’r

But {pring, and joy unchang’d for ever reigm.
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VA LLEN T I NEs Day

By the Same.

<y H E tuneful choir in amorous {trains
Accoft their feather’d loves,
While each fond mate with equz al p A1NS

The tender {uit approves.

With chearful hop from {pray to {pray
They fport along the meads ;

In focial blifs together ftray,
Where love or fancy leads.

Thro’ fpring’s gay fcenes each happy pair
Their fluttering joys puriue;
Tts various charms and produce fhare,

For ever kind and true.

Their




Their {pritely notes from every fhade
Their mutual loves proclaim ;
Till winter's chilling blafts invade, \

And ua:np th’ EIllﬂi.'Cl]ll‘lg flame.

Then all the jocund fcene declines,
Nor woods nor meads delight ;
The drooping ttibe in fecret pines,

And mourns th’ unwelcome ﬁght.

Go, blifsful warblers ! timely wife, i
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inftrutive moral tell ! I
Nor thou their meaning lays defpife,

My charming Annabelle !

‘f

b N, At 74X f'wf\ D70 Tt TAX TAS TAN el TaY /\ N H‘\

*’i‘i?ﬂ/?\}i{ﬂ\ f\/ N¥ :\”'}‘\ﬂx/"\ﬁ*‘if F‘ﬁ/f;{. NN \ﬁ{ %x’:{% |
The ScaveingiErs. A Town Eclogue.

In the Manner of SwirT.

By the Same.
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W A KE my Mufe, prepare a loftier theme :
The winding valley and the dimpled ftream
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Delight not all ; quit, quit the verdant field,
And try what dufty ftreets and alleys yield.
Where




