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Hymn to -CHEARFULNESS,

L he Author Sick.

O W thick the fhades of evening clofe !
How pale the tky Lw'ith ‘weight of fnows !
Hafte, light the tapers, urge the fire,

And bid the joylefs day retire! .
——Alas, in vain I try within
To raife the dull, déjefted fcene;
While rouz’'d by grief thefe fiery pains
Tear the frail texture of my veins
While winter’s voice, that ftorms around,
And yon deep death-bell’s groaning found
Renew my mind’s oppreflive ‘gloom,
"'ﬁll ftarting horror fhakes the room !
Is
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Is there in nature no kind pow’r
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To blunt the edge of dire difeafe,
And teach thefe H;is'f_initry“ ﬂ:ig}es to p]eafef

Come, CHEARFULNESS, triumphant fair,

Shine thro’ the painful cloud of care;

O {weet of language, mild of mien, ,

O virtue's friend and p]eafures queeh!
Aflwage the flames that burn. my breaft,
Attune my _]arrmg thoughts to_ reft ;
And while thy gracbus glfts 1 fcel

My fong fhall all thy praife reveal

As once (‘twas in AS??@{:‘S;E@?gH)
The vernal pow’rs renew’d their t;'ain, _
It happen’d that imﬁmrtal LOVE o401
‘Was ranging thro’ the {pheres above, .
And downward hither caft his eye
The year’s returning,_.Pomp‘_to. ipy,
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He faw the radiant God jof day . | .

Lead round the globe thel rofy May ; | |

The fragrant Ars and genial,Hours -
Were thedding round him dews and flow'ss; .
Before his whéels AURORA _*paﬂ,__-i_

And Heseer’s golden lamp was: laft.

But, faireft of the blﬁomi;lg throng;

When Hearts majeftic mov'djalong

All gay with fmiles, to fee: below. 1 ... -
The joys which from her prefencc flow,
While earth inliven'd hggrs_nhqr QICEs, ' orai} o
And fields, and flocksy and fwains rejoicex; g
Then mighty LovE, her . charms confefs ’
And foon his vows 1nchnd her breaﬁ,

And, known from that aufpmous mors, .

The pleaﬁng CHEARFULNESS Was. borm.: -

)

Thou, CHEARFULNESS, Dy heav'n dgﬁgp‘d. ‘

To rule the pulfe, that moves the mind, -
Whatever fretful paffion fprngs .1 i1
Whatever chance or naturc brings *
Jodell U i
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To ftrain the tuneful poize within,
And difarrange the {weet machine,
Thou, Goddefs, with a mafter-hand"
Doft each attemper'd key command,

Refine the foft and {well the ftrong,
Till all is concord, all is fong.-

Fair guardian of domeftic life, =
Beft banither of homebred ﬁ;if%,-
Nor f{ullen lip, nor taunting eye
Deform the fcene where ! thou art By 2 AL
No fick'ning hufband damns the hour
That bound his joys to female pow’r ;
No pining mother weeps the ' cares
That parents wafte on hopelefs heirs :
Th’ officious daughters pleas’d attend ;
The brother rifes to the friend :

By thee their board with Iﬂb{v’rs is crown'd,

By thee with fongs their walks refouﬁd;
By thee their {prightly mornings fhine, -
And evening-hours in “peace’ decline: -7
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Behold the youth, whofe -_trcmbling heart

Beats high with love’s unpitied fmart ;

Tho’ now he ftrays by rills and bow’ss,

And weeping wears the lonely. hours,
Or, if the nymph her audience deign; _
Shames the foft ftory of his pain

With flavifh looks, difcolour’d eyes,

And accents falt’ring into fighs ;.

Yet thou, - aufpicious pow’s, with eafe,
Can’ft yield him happier arts to pleafe,
Exalt his mien to manlier charms,
Inftru& his tongue with nobler arms,
With more commanding paffion move,
And teach the dignity of love.

Friend to the Mufe and .all her train,
For thee I court ithe Mufe again.y
And may the votive lay difclofe .

How much to thy fair aid fhe owesl

See, when thy touch reveals her‘ mine, .,

 How pure the ftores of fancy fhine!,
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Hark, when 'tfmy ‘breath ‘her fong. Iirrll:)éll*‘{,:,;“..* bl
How full the tuncful [Cﬁﬂ‘ﬁnt’ fivells l»" r.aigid 23808
Let melancholy’s plalntrve téngue ¢ | '
Inftru@ the nightly firains ‘of 'Y v grtiqaun  had
But thine was HoMEeRs “anclent ‘might; 0 <
And thine vi@orious ' P1npaR’s flight:

Thy myrtles crown’d. ‘the ' * Lefbian, meads 5.
Thy voice awak’d + Sicilian!Feeds'y 1t sinouon Lo
Thy breath perfumes the -§ "Teian tofe; |

And Tibur’s ‘vine {pontaneous flows il L0 11
While Horac e wiahtons in*--thy'f quiresyio o ]

The gods and Heroes’ of the lyr’e. FOI10]

See where the pale, the 'Iﬁck’fli‘ng'-ﬁge d
(A prey perhaps to fortune’s rage,
Perhaps by t tEnder : gnefs i oppreﬁ"d;

Or glooms congenial' to his breaft)
Retires in defart-feenes to dwell, -

And bids the Joy}efs world farewell. .
Alone he treads' th’ autumnal: {hade, -.;;,;‘;
Alone beneath the ‘mountain laid,

* Arc®vus and Sarruo, -F THEOCRITUS. ] ANACREON.

He
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He fees the nightly damps arife, '
And gath’ring florms involve the fkies ;1 - .1,

! -y
L

He hears the neighbf_lzi,-ng’ _furge_s IR ni cbauat od W
And raging thunders fhake the pole;

Then, ftruck by every. obje@ round; 1.1 .

And ftunn’d by every horrid found;, .

He pants to traverfe nature’s ways :

His evils haunt him thro the MAZE 3 0 ol (€
He views ten thoufand dzrgons rlfer, fsu T 3kaie 31

fova
To wield the empire of the fkess . v . 1R 3
And chance and fate. aﬂ'ume the *;od r , 340
And malice blots the, throne Qf G{m. RN f o
— O thou, whofe p]eaﬁng powr I ﬁng! e i
Thy lenient mﬂuence. hxthe}' hgmg; rs  fom ..[
Compole the ftorm,. dgfpcll the g,lpcl}h aiRthosddt o0
Till nature wear her ~wonted: bloom, e g

Till fields and fhadestheir fweets. Mﬂc,

And mufic fwell gach opening gale:. . . =
Then o'er his breaft. thy foftnefs BOWR| ods cositi
And let him learn Jth; ;}lpﬂy Mut sk ' SR ea il



To trace the world’s benignant laws,
And judge of: that prefiding caufe
Who founds in difcord beauty’s reign, -
Converts to pleafure cvei'y pain,
Subdues the hoftile forms to reft;
And bids the univerfe be bleft.

O thou, whofe pleaﬁng pow’r 1 ﬁngl

If right I touch the votive ﬁnng,

If equal praife I yield ‘thy name,

Still govern thou thy 'po'ct's flame';

Still with the Mufe m} bofom {hare, “

And {ooth tov'peaée ‘corroding care.

But moft exert thy genial pow'r - -l [

On friendfhip’s ‘t:tjﬁﬁcraféd“haﬁf;f' 1051 i3 slogeod)

And while my Acrs leads the road

To fearlefs wifdom’s high ‘abode, = @ <Vl [T

Or, warm in freedom’s' facred c'"ai.t&, dwl o |

Purfues the light“of ‘Grzecian laws,

Attend, and grace our ""ééﬁ’?tmt‘{"toﬂ'&“”‘: el 358 bal
% 'With all thy garlands, all thy {miles.

I But






