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To Mys. JAcoB,
On ber Seat called, The Rocks, 77 Gloucefterfhire.

T eafy Diftance from the Town,
An hofpitable Seat
From Crowd and Noife there ftands retird,

A {weet and cool Retreat ;

Securely feated on a Rock,
Whence filver Streams defcend, -
From Cliffs the Ruins of old Time,

And murmur as they bend.

The antient Honours of the Wood
Adorn and guard the Pile ; |
At humble Diftance down it fees
The fruitful Vallies {mile.
Here
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Here Woods and Shades, and Grots and Glades,
Feel fultry Summer mild ;

Diverfify’'d a thoufand Ways,
And beautifully wild.

When we, amidft the Shades below,
From the fteep Hill defcend,
Where cryftal Streams in Mazes flow,

That towring Elms defend ;

Like PLuTto’s Regions wrapt in Gloom
We think the darkfome Way,

That ends in the Elyfian Plains,

Fair, flow’ry, calm, and gay.

Romantic Views thefc Profpets yield,
That feed poetic Fire ;

Each broken Rock, and Cave, and Field,
And Hill, and Vale, infpire,

Thefe |
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Thefe various, gay, dclightful Scenes,
Like Paradife appear s

Serene as ev'ning Sky my Soul,
And hufh’d 1s ev’ry Care.

A thoufand Birds foft warbling join
The Mulfic of the Trees;
Whofe waving Boughs and whifp’ring Leaves,

Play wanton in the Breeze.

The happy Genius of the Place,
Infpire with fofteft Joys ;

- “And Contemplation pure as Light,

My raptur'd Soul employs.

Within the Gates new Scenes arife,
Which equal Joys difclofe ;
There Beauty, Goodnefs, Friendfhip fmiles,

And gen’rous Plenty flows.
To



