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By the Same.
I

LO ! where the rofy-bofom’d hours,

Fair VEnus’ train appear,
Difclofe the long-expecting flowers,
And wake the purple year!
The ArTick warbler pours her throat
Refponfive to the cuckow’s note,
The 111nt:1ught harmony of {pring :
While whifp’ring pleafure as they fly,
Cool Zephyrs thro’ the clear blue tky
Their gather’d fragrance fling.
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Where-e’er the cak’s thick branches ftretch
A broader browner thade ;
Where-e’er the rude and mofs-green beech
O’er-canopies the glade;
Befide fome water’s ruthy brink
With me the Mufe fhall {fit and thinlk
(At eafe reclin’d in ruftick ftate)
How vain the ardour of the crowd, -
How low, how indigent the propd,
How little are the great !
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