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THE POWER OF LOVE.

TO ROBERT BERKELEY, ESQ JUNIOR,

OF SPETCHLEY PARK, WORCESTERSHIRE.

ALTHOUGH the Mule in ev'ry age
With Cupid’s wreath has deck'd her page,
And, tutor’d by the wily boy,

Has tun’d her lyre to themes of joy.

Yet Hiftory, {weet recording maid,
By Truth allur’d, forfakes the fhade;

And as adown the ftream of time
She fteers her courfe with port fublime,

She paufing points to many a grave,

Where, Love, thy willows weep and wave,

Through fad Voclufa penfive ftrays,
And Nature’s tender tribute pays.




