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VERSES WILLIAM OSHENSTONE,
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On receiving
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{s leaves, this neat array
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In fair zlﬁt'lnl};;igt to Li'.ii-il“'l;l}-'
The power of learning, wit, and fkill :

invite your charming quill,

But fince you carelefsly refufe,
And to my pen the tafk amﬂ'n .
O! let your Genius f‘rmm, my

And every vulgar mought rt.ﬁne,

'_'1'[ ach me your belt, your beft-lov’d art,

care to ftore my mind ;
in zhis to play the maifer’s’ part,
d oive mean lucre to the wind :

To fhun the coxcomb’s empty noife ;
To fcorn the villain’s artful mafk ;
fleeting joys,

endlefs tafk.

Nor truft gay pleafure’s

)r urge ambition’s
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Teach me to ftem youth’s boifterous tide :
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To regulate its giddy rage ;

By reafon’s aid, my barque to guide

Into the friendly port of age:

To fhare what c/a/f7c culture yields ;
‘Thro’ rbhetoric’s painted meads to roaimn;
With you to reap hiftoric fields,

And bring the golden harveft Jome -
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To qu;ﬂ'in .;.’ umonr’s {prigh
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Lon] { {oul.

And prize.the dignity of fou
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Wide-opening 1n each flowery plain ;
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1d wWitil judicious eve to 1ok
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On all the olories of her reion,

To hail her feated on her throne ;
By aweful woods encompafs’d round :

Or her divine extraltion own,

Tho’> with a wreath of rufhes crown’d.

Thro’ arched walks, o’er {preading lawns,
Near {olemn rocks, with Aer to rove:

Or court her, "mid her gentle fauns,

In mofly cell, or maple grove
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Whether the profpect ftrain the fight,
Or in the nearer landfkips charm, \
Where hills, vales, fountains, woods unite,

To grace our {weet Arcadian farm,

7 bere let me fit; and gaze with you,

—

On Nature’s works by Art refin’d;
And own, while we their conteft view,
Both fair, but faireft, #/#s combin’d ! |
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Written September, 1748. 'l

By the Same,
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RE yellow Autumn from our plains retir’d,
And gave to wintry ftorms the varied year,
'The Swallow-race, with forefight clear indpir’d,

To Southern climes prepar’d-their courfe to fteer.
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On Damon’s roof a grave aflembly fate ;
His roof, a refuge to the feather’d kind ;
With ferious look he mark’d the nice debate,

And to his De/iz thus addrefs’d his mind.
Oblerve




