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Thus cheerful with wifdom,, with innocence gay,
And calm with your joys gently glide thro’ the day.
The dews of the evening moit carefully thun ;
Thofe tears of the fky for the lofs of the fun.
Then in chat, or at play, with a dance, or a fong,
Let the night, like the day, pafs with pleafure along.
All cares, but of love, banifh far from your mind ;
And thofe you may end, when you pleafe to be kind.

etsTaetAyEnetiia et o atA D EtAND
On a Lady drinking the Bath-Waters.

HE gufhing ftreams impetuous flow,

In hafte to Der1a’s lips to go,
“With equal hafte and equal heat,
Who would not rufh thofe lips to meet ?
Blefs’d envy’d ftreams, ftill greater blifs
Attends your warm and liquid kifs.
For from her lips your welcome tide
Shall down her heaving bofom glide ;
There fill each i'wclliiig'glohe of love,

And touch that heart I ne’er could move.

And find at laft the blifsful way

From hence in foft meanders {tray, %
Which thought may paint, tho’ verfe mayn’t{ay.
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Too happy rival dwell not there

To rack my heart with jealous care,
But gnit the bleft abode, tho’ loth,
And quickly pafling, eafe us both.
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SueErrock upon Death.

R{.E Iftaken fair, lay Sherlock by,
His doftrine 1s deceiving ;

For whil{t he teaches us to die,

T

He cheats us of our iiving.

To die’s a leflon we fhall know
Too foon without a mafteg;
Then let us only ftudy now

How may we live the fafter.,

To live’s to love, to blefs, be bleft
With mutual inclination ;

Share then my ardour in your breaft,
And kindly meet my paffion.

But 1f thus blefs’d I may not live,
And pity you deny,

To me at lealt your Sherlock give,

>T1s I muft learn to die.




