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But vet br:h‘:r:: thy undefigning f;u.nd, |
o [ ¥

Vhen truth and genius for thy choice contend, #

both have w c-f ht, when 1n thc balance caft,
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X 1 |
Let probity be firft, and 'p;uk:; the laft. |

reart

On thefe foundations if thou dar’ft be

or
O

And check the growt th of folly and deceit,
b |

When party rage fhall drop thro’ length of days
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And calumny be ripen’d into praiie, |
o | i : -\ :*x__ T _r‘ .-.'l i - ,\.__J.i -'.'] TP !
Then future times fhall to thy worth allow | |
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T'hat fame, which envy wou’d call flattery now.

I e Far m . Y Lo the taflr unhit
I'hus fai my 74-..,....1, tho’ for the taik unfit,

F |
1
Has pointed out the rocks where others {plit : i

By that infpir’d, tho’ {tranger to the Nine, |
A o - ._1- -5y = P r _f‘
And negligent of any fame but thine,
| = i 1 "
I take that friendly, but {uperfluous part, i
That a&ts from nature what I teach from art. |
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To a LLapy on a L.axpscape of her Drawing. |
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¥ E H O LD the magic of "Therefa’s hand ! :
ﬁ A new creation blooms at her command.
Touch’d into life the vivid colours glow,

Catch the warm ftream, and quicken as they flow.
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The ravifh’d fight the pleafing landfcape fills,

Here fink the vallies, and there rife the hills.
Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe’s height,
o

Than here the pictur’d rock aftounds the fight.

- T e

INot 'I'hames more devious-winding leaves his fource,

['han here the wand’ring rivers fhape their courfe.

1 9= ¥ 1 1 5 = 1 . .
{J"LJ‘-l-l-...'n.I'!- r:l.[} J]a. A Lill "_l.JrLI ."II.IJL'.!,J.I.]'”- 31'1;
- = - - =

":- ] 53 | ¥ : o ¥ ¥ Y g “||- ty = 3 & 151
Still murm’ring runs, or feems to murmur ftill

An aged oak, with hoary mofs o’erfpread,
Here lifts aloft its venerable head ;

rmi . . a A= 1 i . [elPLAR |

[ here overfhadowing hangs a facred wood,

. s [ ot g L i - ]
And nods inyerted in the neighb’rine flood.
Each tree as 1n its native foreft fhoots,

And 1*]111’]111*.; bends with Autumn’s gn‘ld-:n fruits

Thy pencil lends the rofe a lovelier hue

,
And gives the lily fairer to our view.

Here fruits and flow’rs adorn the varied year,
And paradife with all its fweets is here,

There ftooping to its fall a tow’r appears,
With tempefts fhaken, and a weight of vears,
The daified meadow, and the woodland green,
In order rife, and fill the various fcene.

Some paits, in light magnificently drefs'd,
Obtrufive enter, and ftand all confefs’d ;
Whilft others decently in fhades are thrown,
And by concealing make their beauties known.
Alternate thus, and mutual 1s their aid,

The lights owe half their luftre to the fhade,
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So the bright nres that 1

Loft and extinguifh’d in the {olar ray ;

M

In the fun’s abfence pour a flood of |

=i ®

And borrow all their brightne{s from the r;i.q?".:.

n

To cheat our eyes how well doft thou contrive !

1

Each objeét here {feems real and alive.
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Not more refembling life the figures itana,
.

Form’d by Lyfippus, or by Phidias’ hand,
Unnumber’d beauties in the piece unite ;

Rufh on the eye, and crowd upon the fight
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At once onr wonder and deilght vou raile,

We view with pleafure, and with rapture prai
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ODE to Curiv on VarLeENTINE’S Day

b, = 71- F‘,,__
By the Same.

C O M E thou rofy-dimpled boy,
Source of ev’ry hea artafelt ‘;.---,:-:

Leave the blifsful bow’rs awhilc
Paphos and the Cyprian iile :
Vifit Britain’s rocky fhore,
Britons too thy pow’r adore.
Britons hardy, bold, and free,
Own thy laws, and yield to thee.
Source of ev’ry heart-felt joy,

Come thou rofy-dimpled boy,
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