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ON BEHOLDING ARTHUR ASLEEP.

SWEET be thy fleep my only love !
Serene and foft thy flumbers be ;

~ But thould thy fleeping fancy rove,

Guide it ye pitying powers to me !

Difclofe my image to his view,
This faithful bofom true and kind ;
Whifper, my prefent {miling care,
Can ill difplay my anxious mind.

Long may my arm fupport his head,
Or kinder {till this beating breatt,
His flumb’ring hours to fondly watch,

When waking charm his foul to reft.

With filent pleafure T will wait,
With duteous, tender care attend
Thy gentle flumbers, bufy hours,
My guide, my love, my hufband, friend !

Ye powers ! but I may fpare the prayer,
Such worth good angels will employ,

The fweet refle€tion of a hife fo pure,
Infures my Axthur dreams of peaceful joy.

Ye
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Ye éver bright, celeftial thining train,

‘T'hat guide the actions of the good and brave,

Oh deign! to aid my fond, yet feeble power,

To blefs that life, I pray kind Heav’n to fave,

Ox A CHiLp’s BirTr Dav.

SMILING bleffings, pleafiies gay,
Grace fiveet Shirley’s natal day,
Brighten {till her opening fcenc,
Everbe the day ferene !

May each virtue grace her mind,
Her temper meek, her fenfe refined,
Be her gentle, guiltlefs breaft,

The fair abode of peace and reft!
Innocence her fteps await,

And fhield her from the ftorms of fate;

Virtue be her darling pride,

And guardian angels be her guide ;

May kind Heaven’s proteting power,

Shield her to her lateft hour!

Deign to aid a parent’s care,

To make her good as fhe is fair!

find may fweet Shirley ftill inherit,

Fler mother's virtues, father's piyit !
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