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when tis cloudyy and rainy, and dark,
they lie,
d the labourers {nore as
Nofna noife to diftarb us, unlefs a dog bark
In the farm, or the village hard by.

In the night

At the time of fweet veft, and of quiet like this,
Ere our eyes are clos'd up in their lids,

Let us welcome: the feafon, and tafte of that blifs,
Which the fun-fhine and daylight forbids.
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WHEN the trees are all bare, not a leaf to be feen,
And the meadows their beauty have loft 5
When Nature’s difrob’d of her mantle of green,
And the freams arc faft baund Wlth Ihe froﬁ.
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While the P“M*ina&we ﬂands ﬂnvermg wuh cold,
&3’ bleak the winds northerly blow ;
e ¢ innocent flocks run for warmth to the fold,

, Wpimkléﬁ wia fnow.
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fn the yard, when the cattle are fodder'd with ftraw,
And they fend forth their breath like a fteam =

And the neat leoking dairy-maid fees the muft thaw
Flakes of ice that fhe finds in the cream.

When the {weet country-maiden, as frefh as a role,
As fhe carelefsly trips often flides,

And the ruftics laugh loud, if by falling fhe fhews
All the charms that her modefty hides.

When the lads and the lafies for company join'd,
In a croud round the embers are met ;

Talk of fairies, and witches, that ride on the wind,
And of ghofts, till they’re all in a fweat.

Heaven grant in this {eafon it may be my lot,
With the nymph whom I lové and admire;
While the icicles hang from the eves of my cot,

I may thither in {afety retire :

Where in neatnefs and quiet—and free ﬁomi{ur'pfize;
We may live and no hardfhips endure ; :
Nor feel any tarbulent paflions arife,
But fuch as each other may cure.
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