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AP G AN

WHEN the lovely young Epwin was laid to re-
pofe,

At the dawn of the day, when brigilt ProEezrus arofe,

The bays and the laurels did ferve for a fhade,

And the myrtles and willows fupported his head.

The lark and the linnet arofe on the fpray,
And the lambs all around him did frolic and play;
E’en the bee wasentic’d with fuch fweetnefsand grace,

And, in queft of his honey; did light on his face.

EPIGRAM.

(CURSE on their malice ! angry Damon cries,
I've loft my chara&er by envious lies :
‘Pooh! I replied, good Damon, never mind it,

The man’s completely curs’d fhall chance to find it.
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