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ODE to an A OLU S’s* Harp.
Sent to Mifs SHEP HEARD.
By the Same.

ES, magiclyre! now all compleat
Thy flender frame refponfive rings,
While kindred notes with undulation {weet
Accordant wake from all thy vocal ftrings.
Go then to her, whofe foft requeft
Bade my bleft hands thy form prepare
Ah go, and { weetly footh her tender breaft
With many a warble wild, and artlefs air.
For know, full oft, while o’er the mead
Bright June extends her fragrant reign,
The Fair fhall place thee near her flumb’ring head
To court the gales that cool the fultry plain ;
Then fhall the Sylphs, and Sylphids bright,
Mild Genii all, to whofe high care
Her virgin charms are giv’n, in circling flight
Skim fportive round thee in the fields of air.
Some, flutt’ring *mid thy trembling ftrings,
Shall catch the rich melodious {poil,
And lightly brufh thee with their purple wings
To aid the zephyrs in their tuneful toil 3

* This inflrument appears to bave been invented by Kir-
CHER : aho has given a <very accurale defeription of it in bis

-

MusuRrRGIA. After baving been ;s:e‘g['ﬁéfmi above an hundred

e

ears, it awas again accidentally difcovered by Mr. OswALD.

See Vol. 11, p. 4. of this Mifcellany.,
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While others check each ruder gale,
Expel rough Boreas from the ky,

Nor let a breeze jts heaving breath exhale,
Save fuch as foftly pant,

and panting die.
Then, as thy fwelling accents rife,
Fair Fancy waking at the {found,
Shall paint bright vifions on her raptur’d eyes,
And waft her {pirits to enchanted ground,
To myrtle groves, Elyfian greens,
"Mid which fome fav’rite youth fhall rove,

Shall meet, fhall lead her thro’ the glitt’ring {cenes,
And all be mufic, extacy, and love,
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Non eft vivere, fod walere, wita, MaRrTIAL,
By Mr. Duncomse, Fellow of Corpus Chrifti Colleges
CaMBRIDGE,

L.
EALTH! to thee thy vot’ry owes

H All the bleflings life beftows,

All the fweets the fummer yields,
Melodious woods, and clover’d fields :
By thee he taftes the calm delights
Of ftudious days and peaceful nights

By thee his eye each fcene with rapture views 3
The Mufe fhall fing thy gifts, for they infpire the Mufe.
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