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YHOU ﬁlent pow r, whofe balmy fway

“Charms every anxious thought away ;.

In whofe divine' obhvu:m drown d,

Fatlgue and tLOIHIlg pam gI'OW rmld

Love is with fweet fuccefs begu:l’d
And fad remorfe forgets her fec’ret* wound

""""

God of kmcl“ﬂﬁd‘ows' an%l of hea:hng dews, |
O’er whom d‘oﬁ thou extend thy magle rod ?

Around what peaceful couch thy opiate airs diffufe ?

v

Lo, midnight from hcr Iﬁrry reign
Looks awful downt Di ‘earth and main.
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The tuneful birds lie hufh’d in {leep,

With -all - that crop the verdant food,

With all that fkim the cryftal flood, |
Or baunt the cavetns of the rocky fteep.
No rufhing winds  difturb  the tufted bow’rs ;
No wakeful found the moonlight valley knows,
Save where ‘the brook its liquid murmur pours,

And lulls, the waving fcene to more profound repofe.

8] lci: not me thus watch alone !
O hear my folitary moan !
Defcend, propitious, jon my eyes ;
Not from the couch that bears a crown,
Not from the ftatefman’s thorny down,
Or w]?cre:;th_c-;}n_ifer and his treafure lies :
Bring not the fhapcs that break the murd’rer’s reft ;
Nor, thofe, the hireling| {oldier buras to fee,
_ Nor thofe that haunt the tyrant’s gloomy breaft :.
Far be their guilty nights, and far their dreams from me !
' ~ Nor
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Nor yet thofe: awful 'joys prefent,

For chiefs and' heroes only meant :

‘The figur'd brafs, the choral fong,

The refcued people’s glad applaufe,

The lif¥'ning fenate, and the laws
Bent on the dicates of * TimoLeoN’s tongue,
Are {cenes too grand for fortune’s private ways ;
And tho’ they fhine to youth’s ingenuous view,
The {ober gainful arts of modern days,

To fuch romantic thoughts have bid a long adieu.

Bleft be: my fatel I need not pray
That lovefick dreams be kept away :
No female charms, of fancy born,
Nor damafk cheek, nor fparkling 'eye,
With me the bands of {leep untie,
Or fteal by minutes half the fauntring morn.

Nor

* After Timoleon had! deliver’d Syracufe from the tyranny of
Dionyfius, the people on every important deliberation fent for him
into the public aflembly, ‘ask’d his advice, and voted according to
his decifion. PruTARrcH.
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_..Nor_yet the courtier’s hope, the giving fmile,
(A "fiéﬁf:éi‘ "':phaititom and a baler chain)
Bids wealth and place the fever’d night beguile,

To gall my waking hours with more vexatious pain.

But, Morpheus, on thy dewy wing
Such fair aufpicious vifions bring,

As foot.hd great MILTONS injur'd - age,
When in prophetlc dreams he faw

The tribes unborn Wlth plous awe
Imbibe each virtue from his heav'nly page :
Or fuch as Meap’s bemgnant fancy knows,

When health’s kmd trcafures, by his art explor’d,
Have fav'd the mfant from an orphan s woes,

Or to the trembling fire his age’s hope reftor’d.
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