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“Yapan,and my efteemed Pencil too,
And pretty Cupid, inthe Glafs adieu,

And fince the deareft friendsthat be muft part,
014 Governe[s farewell with all my heart.

Now welcome all ye peaceful Shades and Springs,
And welcome all the énfpiring tender things ;
That pleafe my genims, fuit my make and years,
Unburdend yet with all but lovers cares.
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Occafioned by the report of the Queens Deatbh.

'When fame had blownamong the Weffern fwams
The faddeft newsthat ever reacht their Pla.ms,

Like Thunder in my ears the {found did break ;

The killing accents which 1 dare not {peak.

Lefs was T toucht with that pernicions D;:r:, (Heart,

That peircd through mine to reach my Dap/ zes
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From off my Head the Florid wreath 1 tore,

That I, to pleafe the fond Oreftes, wore ;

And quite o're charg'd with Grief upon the ground,
I funk my Brows, with mournful Cypre/s Crown'd ;
My trembling Hand {uftain'd my drooping Head,
And at my feet my Lire and Songs wereTaid;
“T'was in a gloomy Shade, where o're and o're

I’de mourn’d my Lov'd Companions lofs before;
But now I vainly ftrove my Thoughts t’expofe,
In Numbers kind, and fenfible as thofe

For, ah! the Potent ills that fil’d my Breaft,
Were much to vaft and black to beexpreft
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Pharaphrafe on John 21. 17,
Es,thou that knoweft all, doft know I lovethee," -
" And that Ifet no Ldol up above thee,

To thy unerring cenfure I appael,
And thou that knoweft all things, fure canft tell,

I Love thee more then Life or Interest,

Nor haft thou any Rive/ in my Breaft;
I Love



