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Vet fill thy laurels bloom:

One deathlefs glory- ftill remains,
Thy ftream has roll’d thro> LaTiax plains,

|
|
| Has wath’d the walls of RoME.
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By the Same.

B Jotigh: 0GaYey ael,

at the CONVENT of Hauvt VILLERS 1in
CHAMPAGNE, 1754

Written

ILENT and clear, thro” yonder peaceful vale,

1 S While Marne’s {low waters weave their mazy way,
and foft’ring gale,

! See, to th’ exulting {un,
difplay !

What boundlefs treafures his rich banks

|
!l Falt by the ftream, and at the mountain’s bafe,

The lowing herds thro living paftures rove ;
Wide -waving harveils crown the rifing {pace ;

And full fupcriar nods the viny grove.
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