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Wiritten by RicHarp Berencer, Efq. upon Mr. Dobsrey’s
publifhing z vols. of Poems by feveral hands, in which
an Ode, called, The Regions of Terror.and Pity,
(wrote by Mr. DopsLey) was not inferted,

O U afk why in that garland fair,
Where various {weets abound,
A certain flow’r of merit rare 3
Is no where to be found ?

Why the fame florift thought not meet
To give that bloom its due ?

Since none can odours yield more {weet,
Or boaft a brighter hue,

Then know, the modeft {wain, my friend, ..
Who cull’d thofe flow’rs {o gay, : *

Meant others worth to recommend,
And not his own difplay.

But if this blooming wreath had been
Twin’d by another’s care, o i 40

DOdﬂeY, thy flow’r, we then had feen
Shining diftinguifh'd there.




