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HE Wintry Weft extends his blaft,
And hail and rain does blaw

Or, the ftormy North fends driving forth,
The blinding {leet and {naw:
While, tumbling brown, the Burn comes

down,
And roars frae bank to brae;
And bird and beaft, in covert, reft,
And pafs the heartlefs day.
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¢ The fweeping blaft, the {ky o’ercaft,” *
The joylels winter-day,
Let others fear, to me more dear,
Than all the pride of May:
The Tempefl’s howl, it foothes my {oul,
My griefs 1t {feems to join ; '
The leaflefs trees my fancy pleale,

‘Their fate refembles mine!

111
Thou POW’R SUPREME, whofe mighty

Scheme,
Thefe woes of mine fulfil;
Here, firm, I reft, they mu/f be beft,
Becaufe they are 74y Will!
Then all I want (Oh, do thou grant
This one requeft of mine!)

Since to ezjoy Thou doft deny,
Aflift me to refign! |
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