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TO ALMERTAL

HAIL, blifsful fcenes of early youth,,

So facred once to love and truth,
When my Almeria, matchlefs maid, -
With angel charms, adorn’d the {hade ;:
Regardlefs of each fond delight,

Though time purfu’d his fteady flights = |

Yet, as he flew, around his wing

Gay pleafure twin'd the wreath of {pring, ({
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‘Whilft Hope, fair daughter of the {ky, =

With golden trefs and azure eye,
Benignant turn'd her gladd’ning lyre,
And bade my foul to blifs afpire ;
But now no more along thefe plans.

She pours her {weet feraphic firains 5
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No more Almeria wanders near ;

In vain, alas! I feek her here :

Yet, as by fond remembrance led,

My fav'rite fcenes I penfive tread ;

There peaceful fhades, yon conicious grove,
Reftore awhile the joys of love.

Recalling thus the blifsful paft,

For ever fweet delufion laft :

Nor let Oblivion’s gloomy veil

From Mem'ry throud the tender tale.




