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ODE TO A GENTLEMAN UPON HIS TRAVELg
THROUGH ITALY.

BT TR SAME,

HILE I with fond officious care
For you my chorded fhell prepare,
And not unmindful frame an humble lay ;
Where fhall this verfe my Cynthio find ?
What fcene of art mow charms your mind ?
Say, on what facred fpot of Roman ground you ftray ?
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Perhaps you cull each valley’s b'oom,
To firew o’er Virgil’s laurell’d tomb,
Whence oft at midnight echoing voices found ;
For at that hour of filence, there
The fhades of ancient Bards repair,
To join in choral fong his hallow’d urn around :
+ - ot
Or wander in the cooling fhade
Of Sabine bowers, where Horace ftray’d,
oft repeat in eager thought elate,
( A.s round in claffic fearch you trace
b ThW;th curious eye the pleafing place) -
" Hhat fount he lov'd, gnd there beneath that hill he fate.
How

And







