To Myrs. SHALES:

'LL not fatigue BELINDA’s Ear
With telling her, <« She’s fair; ”
Thofe Sounds fo often fhe muft hear
Of Shape, and Face, and Air.

Of Neck as white as falling Snow,
And Eyes that Love infpire;
What her Glafs tells her, the muft know,

And Repetitions tire.

Befides, the Nymph has too much Senfc,
To pride in Good fo frail ;

Sees Beauty round befet with Harms,

And fears left fome prevail.

Lelk




On feveral Occafions.

Left flatt’ring Tongues in fair Difguife

Should Vanity inftil; .~ |
"Obferves herfelf-with watchful Eyes,
And fhuns the baleful Iil :

Bids Caution wait on Innocence,
Left Malice dare to blame;
Or Envy, with envenom’d Breath,

Should taint her lovely Name.

She knows, that ev’ry Hour that flies,
Brings Age upon its Wing:
And that ungrateful Wﬁrd, She was!

Has Venom 1n its Sting.

She thanks kind Heav'n, that made her fair 3
And knows that Heav'n defign’d,
That lovely Form fhe wears, to grace

The Beauties of her Mind.
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So when the fparkling Brilliant’s fet
In Silver, fhining Oar ;
It adds fmall Value to the Stone,

But makes it pleafc the more.
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