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In vain heaven tempers life with {weet, /

-

With flowers the way, that leads us home, beftrews,
If dupes to paflion, and deceit,
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We drink the bitter, and the rugged chufe.
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Few can on Grandeur’s flage appear,
Each lofty part with true applaufe fuftain,
No commonvirtue fafe can fteer,
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Where rocks unnumber’d lurk beneath the main.

| Then happieft he, whofe timely hand i
_;' ETo cool Difcretion has the helm refign’d ; h
| £injoys the calm, in fight of land,

From changing tides fecure, and truftlefs wind.
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Now haltes the car of day to rife.

Youth, and Mirth, and Beautv leads
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Morpheus, no more
Thy poppies, cropt on Lethe’s margin, thed
Around thy languid poet’s head,
Thou drowfy god,
*T'1s time to break thy leaden rod,
And give thy flumbers o’er.
But come, thou woodland Nymph, along,
Miftrefs of the vocal fong,
Fancy ever fair and free;
Whether on the mountains ftraying,
Oron beds of rofes playing,
Daughter of {weet Liberty.
1T
Through all the ivy-circled cave
Soft mufic at thy birth was heard to found.
The graces danc’d thy bower around,
And gently dipt thee 1n the filver wave.
With bloffoms fair thy cradle dreft,
And rock’d their fmiling babe to reft.
To kifs thy lips, thebees, a mu:'nwv?nq throng,
With bufy wings, unnumber’d flew
For thee, from every flower their tribute dwr'?
And lull’d thy flumbers with an airy {ong.
Come 1n thy heav’nly woven vetft,
‘That Iris’ hand has ting’d in every dye,

With which fhe paints the fkv,
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Flowing o’er thy zonelefs breaft.
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I11.
Me, {weet enchantrefs, deign to bear
O’er the feas, and thro’ the air 3
O’er the plains extended wide,
O’er mifty hills, and curling clouds we ride,
Now mounting high, now finking low,
Thro’ hail and rain, and vapours go';
Where 1s treafur’d up the fnow :
Where {leeps the thunder in its-cell ;
Where the fwift-wing’d light’nings dwell ;
Or where the bluft’ring ftorms are taught to blow.
Now tread the milky way;
Unnumber’d worlds that float in zther fpy,
Among the glittering planets ftray,
To the lunar orbit fly,
And mountains, fhores, and feas defcry,
Now catch the mufic of the {pheres;
Which, fince the birth of time,
Have, 1n according chime,
And fair proportion, rolling round,
With each diviner found
Attentive Silence, piercd thy lift'ning ears ;
Unheard by all, but thofe alone
Whom to wifdom’s fecret throne

‘The Mufe, with heav'n-taught guidance, deigns to bring,

To trace the facred paths with hallowed feet;
Or, Fancy, who the myftic fhade,
In thy airy car, pervade,

Where Plato’s raptur’d {pirit holds its folemn feat.
Vou. 1IV. 0

IV. But,
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IV. |
But, Fancy, downward urge thy flight.
On fome mountain’s towering height,
With hoary frofts eternal crown’d,
Rapt with dutky vapoursround,
Let me fix my ftedfaft feet.
I feel, I feel the fanning gales ;
The wat’ry mifts beneath retreat,
The noontide ray now darts its heat,
And pours its glories o’er the vales.
Glittering to the dancing beams,
Urging their ftubborn way the rocks among,
I hear, and fee a thoufand ftreams
Foam, and roar, and ruth along.
But to the plains defcended, -
Their {udden rage is ended.
Now loft in deep recefs of darkfome bowers,
Again now {parkling thro’ the meads
Vefted {oft with vernal flowers,
Reflecting the majeftic towers,
Its peaceful flood the roving channel leads.
There the rural cots are {een.
From whofe low roof the curling fmoke afcends,
And dims with blueith volumes all the green.
There {fome foreft far extends
Its groves embrown’d with lengthen’d fhade ;
fmbofom’d where fome Gothic feat,
Of monarchs once retreat ;

In
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In wild magnificence array’d,

The pride of ancient times prefents,

And lifts, in contraft fair difplay’d,

Its fun-refle@®ing battlements.

45
Near, fome imperial city {feems to reign,

Triumphant o’er the fubject land ;

With domes of art Vitruvian crown’d,

See gleam her gilded {pires around,

Her gates in aweful grandeur ftand.
Equal to fhine in peace, or war {uftain;

Her mighty bulwarks threat the plain
With many a work of death, and armed mound.
Where rolls her wealthy river deep and wide,

Tall groves of crowded mafts arife;

Their ftreamers waving to the fkies,

The banks are white with fwelling fails,

And diftant veflels ftem the tide,

Circling thro’ pendant cliffs, and watery dales.
The ruflet hills, the valleys green beneath,

The fallows brown, and dufky heath,

The yellow corn, empurpled vine,

In union foft their tints combine,

And, Fancy, all engage thine eye

With a fweet variety.

While clouds the fleeting clouds purfue,

In mutual fhade, and mutual light,

The changing landfcape meets the fight ;

>Till the ken no more can View ;
4 b
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And heaven appears to meet the ground;

The rifing lands, andiazure diftance drown’d |

Amid the gay horizon’s golden bound.
V1.

Such are the {cenes that oft invite ;

To feed thee, F ancy, with delight, |

All that nature can create, |

Beauteous, aweful, new and great,
Sweet enthufiaft, is thy wreafure, |
Source of wonder, and of pleafure ;
Every fenfe to tranfport winning,
Still unbounded and beginning:

Then, Fancy, {pread thy wings again;
Unlock the caverns of the main.
Above; beneath, and all around :
Let the tumbling billows {pread ;
*T1ll the coral floor we tread,
| Exploring all the wealth that decks the realms profound ;
"There, gather gems that long have glow’d
In the vaft, unknown abode,
"The jafper vein’d, the faphire blue, I
The ruby bright with crimfon hue, |
Whate’er the bed refplendent paves, : ’
Or decks the glittering roofs on high, "
Thro’ whofe tranflucent arch are feen the rolling waves.
Fancy, thefe fhall clafp thy veft,
| | With thefe thy lovely brows be dreft,
In every gay, and various dye.
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