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some 1dle falthood haunts my hift nm-'r ea
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There foftly breathe the vary’d found
And chant thy loves, or woes around.

5o may’ft thou live fecurely bleft,
And no rude ftorms diturb thy neft ;
No bird-lime twig, or gin annoy,
Or cruel gun thy brood deftroy ;
No want of fhelter may’it thou know,
Which Ripton’s lofty fhades beftow ;
No dearth of winter berries fear,

Bat haws and hips bluth half the year,
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jﬂ%‘H me ! that reftlefs blifs {o foon fhould flie!

Still as I think my yielding maid to galn,

And flatt’ring hope fays all my joys are nigh,

Officious jealoufy renews my pain.

1§

When cold fulpenfe and torturing defpair,

When paufing doubt, and anxious fear’s no more,

I'y
And wakes my heart to all it felt before.

111.

One treads the mazes of the puzzled dance,

With eafy ftep, and unaffe&ed air,

Falfe rapture feigns, or rolls a meaning glance,

'T'o catch the open, eafy-hearted fair.

1V. Another
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Another boafts a more {fubftantial claim,

For him fair Plenty fills her golden horn,
A thoufand flocks fupport his haughty flame,
A thoufand acres crown’d with waving corn.
V.
But I nor tread the mazes of the dance
With eafy ftep, and unaffefted air,
Nor rapture feign, nor roll a meaning glarce,
To catch the open, eafy-hearted fair.
VI.
I boaft not Fortune's more {ubftantial claim,
For me nor Plenty fills her golden horn,
Nor wealthy flocks {upport my humble flame,
Nor {miling acres crown’d with waving corm.
VIL.
Say will thy gen’rous heart for thefe reject
A tender pafiion, and a foul fincere ¢
For tho’ with me you’ve little to expect,
Believe me, Sylvia, you have lefs to fear.
VIII.
Come, let us tread the flow’ry paths of peace,
»T'ill Fate fhall feal th’ irrevocable doom ;
Then foar together to yon realms of blifs,
And leave our mingled afhes in the tomb.
IX.
Perhaps fome tender {fympathetic breaft,
Who knows with Sorrow’s elegance to moan,
May fearch the charnel where our relicks reft,

And grave our mem’ry on the faithful ftone.
X. ¢ Tread
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“ {read {oft, ve lovers, o’er this hallow’d ground,
¢ Here lies fond Damon by his Sylvia’s fide ;
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¢ Their fouls mn life by mutual love were bound,

¢« Nor death the Iuiiing union could divide.*

iMiarquils of WaarTon, Lord l’rivy Seal.

%/ AIN are thefe pomps, thy funeral rites to grace,
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¥  And blazon ﬁ;-rth thy long Patrician race ;
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s fieie banners mark’d with boafted feats of old,
And fireamers waving with diftinguith’d gold.

Proud hierag] '_s'pi*r}t:a ' where are darkly fhown
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"T'o names that mﬂ}-‘ in thy p:zlnt can live.

coiours fade near this illuftrious clay,

-Pr'--.mI T .-vj‘ -"-1-\.- = \i- - - 1: - '!' L
sind akl thy gaudy gildines die awayv.
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i?-:zf:, * lreaven difpleas’d thy fond attempt upbraids,

And claims the *'rr'wfnf:e thy bold hand invades ;

i

Untimely darknefs gathering round the fkies,

'h-FlT

Blackens the morn to grace his {;-qféqmcs.

[

The fick’ning {un fhines dim, and in the f'frht
Of
/

Mark how he labours with relapfe of night !

zing crowds, refigns his waning light ;
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* The marguifs avas inter'd at Winchindon on the 224 of
Aeril Y715. The iotal f’ﬂff‘f/’ of ff'f/:ﬂr he appening aw/ zérf hig
remains quere o7 £he road, J. 0P ped .e'u;::‘fj L"'f‘ on.
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