WRITTEN: AT THE

APPROACH OF SPRING:

BY JOHN SCOTT, ESQ.

TERN Winter hence with all his train rentoves;
And chearful fkies and limpid fireams are {een;
Thick-fprouting foliage decorates the groves;
Reviving herbage robes the fields in green.

Yet lovelier fcenes fhall crown th’ advancing year,
When - blooming Spring’s full bounty is difplay’ds
The fmile of beauty every vale fhall wear;
The voice of fong enliven every fhade.

O Fancy, paint not coming days too fair! ‘
Oft for the profpetts fprightly May fhould ).'wld,
darken’d all the ain,

Rain-pouring clouds have
1d o’er the field:

Or fnows untimely whiten

But fhould kind Spring her wonted bounty th-wery
The {mile of beauty and the Ycicc’t)f f““i{f‘

If Eloomy thought the human mind o’erpowen
Ev’n vernal hours glide anenjoy’d along:
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Gives force to fear,

£ And palls each joy
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Where Pride and Folly ‘ _
And unrelenting Avarice drives her flaves

O’er profirate Virtue in purfuit of gold:
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The grafly lane, the wood-furrounded field,

The rude ftone-fence with fragrant wall-flowers gay;
The clay-built cot, to_me more pleafure yield

Than all the pomp imperial domes difplay ;

And yet ev’n here amid thee fecret fhades,
Thefe fimple fcenes of unreprov’d delight;

Afiftion’s iron hand my breaft invades; ;
And Death’s dread dart is ever in my fight.

While genial funs to genial fhowers fucceed ; .
(The air all mildnefs, and the earth all bloom)
While herds and flocks range fportive o’er thie mead;
Crop the fweet herb, and fouff the rich perfume;

- O why alone to haplefs man deny’d

& To ta&g the blifs inferior beings boaft !

O why this fate that fear and pain divide =

His few fhort hours on earth’s delightful coaft! ' )

~

Ah ceafe—no more of Providence com lain!
*Tis fenfe of guilt that wak 1

\es where maddening Paflion raves;

high dominion hold;

¢ that wakes the mind to woe,
adds energy to Eaih, : gy
by heaven indulg’d below:
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Wh elfe the fmiling infant train {o bleft,

Ere dear-bonght knowledge ends the peace withing
Or wild defire inflames the youthful breatt;

Or ill propenfion ripens into fin?

As to the bleating tenants of the ficld, g
As to the {portive warblers on/the trees,
"Fo them their joys fincere- the feafons yield,
And: all their days and all their profpeéls pleafe;

Such joys were mine when from the péopled ftreets,
Where on Thamefis’ banks E liv’d immur'd,

Fhe new blown fields that breath’d a thoufand fweets,
To Surry’s wood-crown’d hills my fteps allur’d
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© happy hours, beyead recovery fled!
What fhare I now ¢ that can your lofs repay,” =
While o’er my mind thefe glooms of thought are @mad.a
And veil the light of life’s meridian ray ? 338 1

Is there no power this darknefs to remove?
The long-loft joys of Eden to reftore,
Or raife our views to happier feats above,
Where Fear, and Pam, andr.ﬁqa'th ﬂxall be no mnre?

Yes, thofe there are who kumﬂ ,‘l Sa.vmm"s Invb
The Jong-loft joys of Kden ‘can reffore,

And raife their views to happier feats m
W.here Fear, ami Pain, and Mw h' :
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Thefe grateful fhare the gift of Nature’s hand ;
And in the varied fcenes that round them fhine;

{The Fair, the Rich, the Awful; and the Grand)
Admire th’ amazing workmanfhip divine.

Blows not a flow’ret in th’ enamel’d vale,

Shines not a pebble where the rivulet ftrays;
Sports not an infeé on the fpicy gale,

But claims their wonder and excites their praife.

For them ev’n vernal nature looks more gay;

For them more lively hues the fields adorn ;

To them more fair the faireft {mile of day,

To them more fweet the fweeteft breath of morn,
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They feel the blifs that hope and faith fupply;
They pafs ferene th’ appointed hotirs that bring
The day that wafts them to the realms on high;
The day that centers in eternal {pring.
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