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Writéen in a Time of Affiiction.

T.
O H happy ‘fhades ! 'to me unbleft,
Frieff&]y to peace, but hot to me,
How ill the fcene that ‘offers reft,
And heart that cannot reft, agree !

| 2.
This glafly ftream, that fpreading pine,
. Thofe alders quiv’ring to the breeze,
Might footh a foul lefs hurt than mine,

And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe,

. 3.
But fixt unalterable care
Foregoes not what the feels within, = '

Shows the:faime fadniefs ev’ry where,

And {lights the feafon and the fcene.

For




For all that pleas’d in wood or lawn,

While p:aic; _p.uﬂ'efs’d thefe filent bow’rs,

Her animating {mile withdrawn,

Has loft its beauties and its pow’rs.

L.

The faint or moralift fhould tread
This mofs-grown alley, mufing flow,
They feek like me the fecret fhade,

But not like me, to nourifh woe.

6.

Me fruitful {cenes and profpeéts walte,
Alike admonifh not'to roam,
Thefe tell me of enjoyments paft,

And thofe of forrows yet to come.

THaE




