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HE N thy Beauty appears

In its Graces and Airs,
All bright as an Angel new dropt from the Sky;
Atdiftance I gaze, and am aw’d by my Fears,

So ftrangely you dazzle my Eye !

" But when without Art,
Yﬂur kind Thoughts you impart,
thn your Love runs in Blufhes thro’ f:;'i Ty ch ,
 ‘When it darts from your Ey:s,' when it pants
in your Heart,

., Then I know you'rc a Woman again.

There's a Paffion and Pride

In our Scx, (fhe reply’d,) |
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And thus (might T gratify both) I wou'ddo:
Stillan Angel appear to each Lover befide,
But ftill bea Woman to you.
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A SONG.

HTRSIS, ayoungand am’rous Swain,
Saw two, the Beauties of the Plain
‘Who both his Heart fubdue : €
Gay Celia’s Eyes were dazzling fair,
Sabina's ealy Shape and Air 5
With fofter Magick drew.

He haunts the Stream, he hauntsthe Grove,
Lives in a fond Romance of Love,
And feems for each to dyes
"Till each a little fpiteful grown,
Sabina Celia’s Shape ran down,
* And the Sabina's Eye.
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