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AH flay l==thy wand oblivious o’er my eyes
Yet wave, mild power of fleep!—my prayer is vain;
She flies, the partial nurfe of nature fiies,

With all her foothing vifionary train.

Then let me forths and near yon flowering thomn
Tafte heaven’s pure breath; while rob’d in amber veft,
Freth from her watery couch, the youthful morn
Steals on the flumbers of the drowfy eaft.

Lo, at her prefence, the ftrong arm of toil, -
With glittering fickle, mows the prime of Mﬁ.ﬂ

While yon poor hirelings, for the mine’s rude foily
Leave to. their fleeping babes their cots of clay-

TIY Whiﬁlc o'er

e reedy plaify

With fturdy ftep, they chee
The path that flings acrofs th : r
To the deep caverns of that Yawnmglcg:og;ai“
0 L]
Whofe (haggy breaft abhors the g kot

-
1l

e e

s 5

e e

i44 e
B is i ol 2 i Mol bt s i B s gt i i+ A B

i@

eIy

(BARELART

B 4

rerny
Meiiiises
YYOYyY

[

Ay

39999 14



(#78%) o

, nature Never roves;
gay Jawn, nor lifts the lordly pine,
Iting clouds refrefh the gf'O.Ves,
dfcape drawn by hands divine.

ve, in her green drefs
»

The
Spreads the

They fee no me
No living lan

ot many a fathom from the funny breeze,
Their painful Way in central night they wear;
Heave the pik’d axes on their bended knees,

Or fidelong the rough quarry flowly tear.

B

Yet while damp vapours chill each reeking brow,
How loudly laughs the jovial voice of mirth
Pleas’d that the wages of the day allow

A focial blaze to chear their evening hearth.

There the chafte houfewife, with maternal care, e |

Her thrifty diftaff plies, in grave attire; ? b
Bleft to behold her ruddy offspring wear s
The full refemblance of their fturdy fire,

To fpread with fuch coarfe fare their homely board
| As fits the genius of their little fate, :
' _F 'f; from thofe ills that haunt their pamper’d lord ;
© be unhappy we mut firg he grea,

I i ¢ 1 : pe e g
n;zﬁr:;rl:hcaves, where heayen’s paternal hand, :
- They toi] ¢ world, their private cradle laid, i
With‘wﬂ;u(;ie{; the florms tha ftrike the land ?

m . - |

o r011 harmlefs o’er their head.
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£or Who; the load of weary life to bear
2 Ly
Wou’d from thefe murky manfions chace the flave?
Who ceafe to breathe heaven’s pure and chearful e
ARG ®
To be but living tenants of the grave?

Vet harrafs’d as they are, their face ftill wears
The reverend comelinefs of green old age;

No ftains their mind from worldly fcience bears;
Their ray of knowledge gleams from nature’s page.

The few plain rules her fimple leffons give,
They ftill thro’ life with pleas’d attention ply ;

Their helplefs offspring bid them wifh to live,
Their breathlefs parents bid them learn to die,

And furely heaven whofe penetrating fight
Pierces the foul, and reads its inmoft groan,
Muft fee content, with more fincere delight,
Toil in the mine, than triumph on the throne ;

See™ Charles, more pleas’d, within the convent’s gloom;

Secking the flave’s calm nights, their temperate daysy

And peaceful paffage to the private tomb;
Than diadem’d with glory’s crimfon rays.

" Charles V. of Spain, who in the full blaze of his 'gk”y_ r:fgﬂei
the throng to his fon Philip, and retired to a convent it Eftremadura.
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: deep myfterious brain
Y roud fage, whofe

Ev ;;hrz f(ou'd all the balm of hope away,
Com‘finc’d that learning’s but ingenious pain,
Might hail their happier lot, and fighing fay,

s¢ Oh had I thus, within the dark profound,

« By daily labor earn’d my daily Fo.od g

« Or with yon {eedman {ow’d the quickening ground,
« Or cleav’d with ponderous axe the groaning wood,

¢ Full many an hour that now, tho’ fped with art,
¢« On flow and dufky pinions fullen flies,

“¢ Full many an anxious wifh, or pang of heart,

¢ That reafon’s boafted anodyne defies,

“ Had ne’er been born. Nor had th’uneafy mind,
“ Pent in the prifon of this mortal mould,
“ Felt its etherial energy confin’d,

* Its brighteft funfhine in dark clouds enroll’d.

* But native fenfe her modeft courfe had run;

e “ Her faintly luftre untaught virtue {pread;
Health crown’d my toils, and e’er the day was dones
“ Sound‘fleep beneath fome alder’s ruftling fhade.
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- “ Here natyper
“ The brook’s
.‘I{adfhuv’
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wn life’s declining hill,

s gifts had furnifh’d natare’s needss
Gold beverage every latent ill

d, that cloyfler’d contémplation feeds:
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« Till, in the peaceful thade of this lone bowér
¢« Or near yon fhattered tower in filence 1aid :
¢ The orient orb, that watch’d my natal hour,’
« Had brightly glitter’d o’er my mouldering head.”
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OW blith the flowery graces of the Spring
From nature’s wardrobe come : and hark how gay .

Each glittering infet, hovering on the wing,
Sings their glad welcome to the fields of May:

They gaze, with gTéedy eye, each beauty o’ef;
They fuck the {weet breath of the blufhing rofe;

Sport in the gale, or fip the rainbow thower ;
Their life’s fhort day no paufe of pleafure knows.

Like their’s, dread power, my chearful morn difplay’d
~ The flattering promife of a golden, no0p
Till each_ga}’ cloud, that {portive nature fpread,

Died in the gloom of thy diftemper'd frown:

Yes-, ere I told my two and twentieth year,
Swift from thy quiver flew the deadly dart;
Harmlefs it paft ’mid many 2 blithe compeeTs

And found its fated entrance neatr my heart.
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