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VERSES written in a GARDEN

By Lady M. W. M.

S E E how that pair of billing doves

With open murmurs own their loves ;

And heedlefs of cenforious eyes,
Purfue their unpolluted joys :

No fears of future want moleft

The downy quiet of their neft;

No int’reft join’d the happy pair,
Securely bleft in Nature’s care,
While her dear dictates they purfue :

For conftancy 1s nature too.

Can all the doétrine of our {chools,

Our maxims, our religious rules,
Can learning to our lives enfure
Virtue {fo bright, or blifs fo pure ?
The great Creator’s happy ends,
Virtue and pleafure ever blends :

In vain the church and court have try’d

Th’ united effence to divide ;
Alike they find their wild miftake,

The pedant prieft, and giddy rake,




