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MARRIAGE A-LA-MODE.
OR THE
T WSS PATRR O"W S! " A" TaBLE.

From Monf{. De ta MorTEe, Book 1v. Fablezr.

Grove there was, by nature made,
Of trees that form’d a pleafing fhade;
Where warbled, ever free from care,
The wing’d muficians of the air.
Here tun’d the Nightingale her throat ;
The Thrufh there thrill’d her piercing note ;
The Finch, Lark, Linnet, all agree
To join the fylvan harmony.
Two amorous Sparrows chofe this place ;
The fofteft of the feather’d race :
The Mars and VEnus of the grove;
Lefs fam’d for finging than for love.
The fongfters warbled {weet; while they
As fweetly bill’d their time away.
So clofely feated were the two,
Together you wou’d think they grew :
The twig was tender where they fate,
And bent beneath their little weight ;.
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