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NOW Winter strips with rathless haste,
The poplar’s leafy pride;
Deforms the wvale with chilling blast,
And checks the cyystal tide, =
wWhile .each fair fow’r of brightest glow,
Lies deep entomb’d in ice and snow.

.
Yet, luckless blossoms, cease to claim

The sympathetic lay,
In Fanny's face your colours beam,

And sweeter hues display;
Bright azure shines in either eye,
fier lips the rose’s tints dely.

»n
]

bright-est glow, lies deep _entomb‘d in

ing blast, and checks the cry = .s?al

o

‘iii
|

!

Schultz.

i
i

il
ill!'

|
RE4

¥
ol
It

10€e and snow.

‘I"i

¢

JIT.
Nor more let Philomela wail,
And let the lark be still,
VYWhile Fanay's dearer notes prevail,
And softer warblings teill;
Her lips exhale the breath of Spring,
Fresh winnow'd by the zephyr's wing.

IV.
And when the melting kiss T snatch,
And hold her to my heart,

The cherry and the juicy peach,
Not half such sweets 1mpart.
VWhat then for May have I to care,
While Spring and Summer bloom in_ her!

— . —
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1.

\WITIH ceaseless care we court our harms;
In guest of thorns we rove the mead,
And slight the vilet’s modest charms,

That bloom beneath ounr tread.
Snatch Heeting pleasures; etc.

]I.
VWhat tho' at morn the tempest lour,
And round the forky lightnings play;
Erelong the stormy blast is oO’er,

And gladsome smiles the day.
Snatch Beeting pleasures; ete.

HI.

The breast that Envy ne'er alarms,
Seeks pure delight in calm retreat;

"And all alive to Nature’s charms,

Meets Dliss that flies the great.

Snatch Heeting pleasures; etc.

1V.
Who courts fair Truth with vow sincere,
Nor checks Compassion’s sigh;
His home Contentment’s smile shall cheer;

Blest smile, no wealth can buy!
Snatch fleeting pleasures; etc.

V.

Whene'er intruding gloom prevails,
~ And sorrow prompts the starting tear,
Kind Friendship's smile the cloud dispels,
And softens ev'ry care.
Snatch fleeting pleasures; ete.

VI.

For Friendship stills Aflliction”s sigh,

And smooths Misfortune’s rugged way ;
To twilight tarns the darksome sky,

And wwilight into day.

Snatch Heeting pleasures; ete.

VII.

. Hail, sacred Friendship, heav'nly pow’r!

To thee the daily vow shall rise;

2 So blithe shall glide the flecting hour,
| And lead to brighter skies!
Snatch Heeting pleasares; etc.




choicest sweets be -

tread 5

)
[
e
-
'
Q
-—
e

8 0. NG

‘neath fair

Sprmgmg

Poco Andantine.

Andantino.

more.

blooms no

“the

o'er, and

scene 1s

wver - nal

Swain, the

-



Nl N

v

Tl Yl

1.

TELL me, where’s the vi'let fled,
Late so gayly blowing; |

Springing ’neath fair Flora’s tread,
Choicest sweets bestowing?

Swain, the vernal scene is o’er,
And the vi'let blooms no more!

1I.

Say, where hides the blushing rose,
Pride of fragrant morning ;

Garland meet for beauty’s brows;
Hill and dale adorning?

Gentle maid, the Summer’s fled,
And the happless rose is dead!

SN ¢

Bear me then to yonder rill,
Late so freely Howing;

Wart'ring many a daffodil,
On its margin glowing,

Sun and wind exhaust its store;
Yonder riv'let glides no more!

IV.

\
Lead me to the bow’ry shade,
Late with reses Haunting;
Lov’d resort of youth and maiﬂ,
And’rous ditties chanting..

Hail and storm with fury show'r;
Leafless mourns the rifled bow’r!

V.

Say, where bides the village maid
Late yon cot adorning? —

©Oft I’ve met her in the gludu,'

Fair and freslr as morning.

Swain, lvow short is beauty’s bloom!
8eek her in her grassy tomb!

VL

VWhither roves the tuneful swain,
Who, of rural pleasures,

Rose and vi'let, ¥ill and plain,
Sung i deftest measures?

Maiden, swilt life’s vision Hies,
Death has clos’d the poet’s eyes!

-—h-_—'-“—‘--.
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SCARCE sixteen summers had I seen,
Aud rov'd my native bowers,

Nor stray’d my thoughts beyond the green,
Bedeck'd with shrubs and Howers.
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L.

VWhen late a stranger youth appear’d,

I neither wish'd nor seught him;

- He came, but whence I never heard,

And spoke what love had taught him.

1.

r

His hair in graceful ringlets play’d,
All eyes are charm’d that view them,
And o'er his comely shoulders stray’d,

As wanton Zephyrs blew them.

IV.

His speaking eye of aznve hue
Seem’d ever sofily suing; —
Aud such an eye, so clear and blue,

Ne'er shone for maid’s undoing.

. ’;"_ .

Y.

His face was fair, his cheek was red,
With blushes ever burning;
And all he spoke was deftly said,

Though far beyond my learning.

VI

Where’er I stray'd, the youth was nigh,
His looks soft sorrows speaking;
“ Sypeet maid  he'd say, then gaze and sigh

~ As if hie heart svere breai_'ing.

VII.

And once, as low this head he hung,
I fain would ask the meaning;
When zound my neck his arms he flung,

Soft tears his griefs explaining,

VIII.

Such freedom ne’er was ta’en till now;
And now-t'was unoffending;

Shamé’ t;prctd my cheek with ruddy glow,
My eyes kept downwards bending.

IX.

Nor ought I spoke; — my looks he read,
As if with anger burning;
No, not one ward. — Away he sped.

Ah, would he were returning!
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FREE-MASON’S SONG.

Andantine moderato. Mozarit.
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-

LET Truth and spotlels Faith be thine, In vain shall Spring revive the plain,
Till life’s vain pageants close; And glad the vocal grove;
And suill at Virtue’s sacred shrine, The breast, 'vrherﬁ baser passions reign,

Be breath’d thy ardent vows. No vernal raptures move.

Il Yi-

Thy pilgrim path with How’rs shall bloom,  He shudders at the whisp'ring breeze,

And sun-shine glad the day; Appall’d with guilt and fear;
While undismay’d we eye the tomb, In vain the dream of life shall cease; —
And smile at life’s decay. Nor end his terrors there!
| -
11X VIIL.
Content serene thy steps shall *bide; O then, let Truth and Faith be thine,
Fair maid of mien divinel Till life's vain prospects fade;
And sweet shall taste the crystal tide, And still at Virtue’s sacred shrine
As cups of rosy wine. Thy ardent vows be paid.
IV. VIII.
L: The slave to guilt still quakes with fear, So shall the friends we leave below,
Tho’ syren charms invite; — Bedew with tears our tomb;
No joy, his languid day shall cheer, And round, the freshest sod shall grow,
No soft repose, the nighut. And choicest ﬁow‘rs shall bloom!

B e
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SCATTER’D o'er the starry pole,
Glimmers Cynthia’s beams;
Whisp'ring to the soften’d soul

Fancy's vavied dream.

1.
Oer’ the landscape, far and uigh,
~ Gleams the glowing night,

Soft as friendship’s melting eye

Bends its soothing light.

II1.

Tonch'd, in turn, by joy and pain,
Qnick}eaponds my heart; —

Floats, as mem’ry paints the scene,
"Twixt delight and smart.

IV.

Riv'let, speed thy flowing maze;
8o my years have Hown}
Past delights thy lapse displays;

Joys forever gone!

I1X.

Y.

Dear the transports once I knew;
Dear and lov'd ip vain! —

Mem’ry's ling'ring fond review
Turns the past to pain,

VI.

Riv’let, urge thy ceaseless flow,
Gurgling speed thee on;
VVhisp'ring strains of plaintive woe:

Mournful unison! —

VIL

— Whether, at the midaight scene,
- Swells thy troublcd source; '
Or, along the Aow'ry greem,
Glides with gentler conrse.

]

VIII.

Blest the man, 'WIH} liﬂll:l} Wisc,
Sceks retirement’s shade;

Blest, whoese lot a friend sapplies,
Partner of the glade; —

Calmer pleasuves there invite;

Joys, nor vain, ner loud;

Joys, that erring mortals slight;

Joys, that shun the crowd!
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O, gentle be thy slumbers, May roses, ever blooming,”
Serene thy life's career! Thy devious path bestrew;
And, softer blow, ye Zephyrs, Nor passion’s lawless fury,
Nor wake my sleeping care. - Thy tender heart subdue.
And, ev’ry guardian power, May Virtue e’er attend thee,
Propitious look below; And lasting joys provide;
And, with a parent’s foundness, Youth’s early dawn stll gracing,
Your fost'ring smiles bestow! Still manhood’s noblest pride!
II1.

O, thoa that gav'st the blessing,
Let Virtue's calm delight,
Betimes his heart encircle,
Betimes his steps invite.
But should these Lhopes so tender,
All fruitlefs prove and vain;
At once, O snatch him from me; =~
Aad death shall end my paint!
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LOVE’'S WITCHCRAFT.

Allegretto, | Schulz,

— N _
ko

s IR - SRR - T S S SR B TR SO . TR
e et PP WY masiTr @ @EW hdew -=_" Sy
O, | R R AT VA . OEN WA IR S L
Maid -en, look me in the face, stead - fast,  se-rious, no gri -
TR PN AR ¥ N, AL TR T T RIRFNS .
B SR T TR IR TR
=t e
TR e

{: mace! Maid - en, mark me, now I task thee, am - swer quickly, what I

[
T AL, SRS

I ask thee. Stead-fast, look me ia  the face. Lit-tle vix-en ‘m gri-
mes -
y walll B "~
T o B ST S >

[SALEESSES R » a RIS <
ol S e A (P W




R

. i

I.

MAIDEN, look me in the face;

Steadfast, serious, — no grimace |
Maiden, mark me, now I task thce,

Answer quickly, what I ask thee;
Steadfast, look me in the face.
Little vixen, — no grimace!

II.

Frightful art thou not, ’tis true;

Eyes thou hast of lovely blue;

Lips and cheeks, the rose defying,
Bosom, snow in whitenels vying.
Charms thgu hast; — ah, sure ’tis true;

Killing eyes of azure hue!

II1.

Be thou lovely; — wyet, I ween,

Fair thou art, but not a queen.

Not the gueen of all that’s charming;
Not alone all hearts alarming, |
Fair and bright; — but still, I ween,
Bright and fair; but not a queen |

IV.

VWhen I turn me here and there,
Scores of lovely maids appear;
Scores of maids, in beauty blooming,
Claims, as fair as thine, alsuming:
Scores of maidens, here and there,
Smile as sweet, and look as fair!

Y.

Yet hast thou imperial sway; —

I, thy willing slave, obey; —

Sway imperial, now to teaze me,

Now to soothe and now to please me.
Life and death attend thy sway;

See thy willing slave obey!

VL

Scores of maidens? — what a train!

Scores and scorest — yet all were vain,
Should e’en thousands strive to chace thee
From the throne where love doth place thee;
Tens of thousands! — what a train!

All their fondest arts were vain!

VII.

Louvk me, charmer, in the face;
Little vixen, wo grimace!

[ell me, why for@hee I'm sighing,
Thee alone, and others flying!
Little charmer, no grimace!

Speak, and look me in the face!

VIII.

Long the cause I've vainlj' scan'd,
Why to thee alone I bend! —
Tortur'd thus, nor know the reason!

Martyr still to am’rous treason!

Fair enchantrels; — *[ore me stand.

Speak; = and shew thy magic wand!

1y
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I.

COME, Laura, dearest maid, 2

Let raral joys delight thee;

Stern Winter’s storms are laid’ '
| And hill and vale invitg thee,

In vernal pomp array’d -

II.

Y;}n lucid lake serene,
See fragrant hawthorns border;
See lambkins, o'er the green,
Disport in gay disorder,

And deck the smiling scene.

- -

ITL.
Fro;n yo;:tder buvr?'.'ry. shade,
Sad love-lorn anguish pouring,
The turtle fills the glade; °
His absent mate alluring,

That loiters down the mead.

IV.
Nor calls the ‘dove in vain; ==
Back flies the soften’d rover.
Dear maid, then, soothe my pain,
Regard thy plaintive lover: -

O come, dear maid, againl

19
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MORNING HYMN.
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HOW smiles the op'ning dawn,
Wide o’er the spreading Iawn,

As night’s dun shadows speed their flight!
Hail, Nature’s charms divine !

Before her hallow’d shrine,

- How glows my heart with fond delight!

II.

Ifail, Nature’s sov’reign Lord!
At whose creative word,

The awe-inspiring scene arose!
Thy goodnt?u grants me more,
Than dare my pray’rs implore; =

Than dare my ardent fondest vows!

21

_]ll.-

At midnight’s silent hour,
While sleep’s reviving pow’s
Gives health, and life, and vig'rous joy;

Thy wakeful care presides,

“Nor harm nmry soul betides; —

Nor fears my bﬂmy rest annoy.

IV.

The new-born day, how fair!
How sweet the &e;hen‘ul_ air!
How rings the grove with votive lays!
The suneful song, I'll join,
And chant thy name divinej —

- And swell the grateful note of praise! -
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Ccresc.
I. III.
O, Fortune, fickle goddess, . Let Flora deck my borders
A moment, quit the care With many a lovely Aow'r;
Of thrones and jarring empires, The grape, in mellow clusters,
And ’neath my roof repait. Intwine my rustic bow'r;
A kind regard, O deign me; And let the purple nectar,
One smile; — no more I claim: The ﬁ*en'rous vine bestows,
Nor pants my soul for treasuresj —= Be quaff'd to Love and Friendship
Cpﬂntent 1it’s fondest 2im! Beneath the pendant boughs: ==
- IL e IV. .
Be small my simple dwelling, To Love, the choicest blessing,
Nor round with baubles strewn, That favour’d mortals tasie! ==
Just room for frolic measures, To ¥Friendship, gift of heaven, |
A gay repast to crown; — That sweetens life's repast!
Repast ol un ought dainties; This, grant me, gentle go dess ;
My garden’s modest grace; No farther boon I crave: —
The woodland’s plumy tenants; Thy golden favours, lavish,
The riv'let's inny race. (Pn vain ambition’s slavel




MUTUAL LOVE

Schultz,

Could I fan-cy that for me;  thouatransientthoughtconld’st spare,

or, of whatT feel for thee, e'enathousandth part could’st sharej =

-
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L. L.
Could T fancy, that for me, All difsolv*d in tender joy,
Thou a transient thought could’st spare High my raptur’d heart wouald beat;
Or, of what I feel for thee, Fondly at thy feet 1'd sigh;
E'en a thousandth part could’st share; = Fondly call my bo ndage sweet!
IT. : 1V.
" When I greet thee, would’st thou deign, Dear the change of mutudl vows;
One kind look, to bid me live; — Love veturn'd new love shall claim:
Or, one kils veturn agdin; And the spark, that faiatly glows,
Sweet return, far those I give; Soon shall blaze an ardent Hame!
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I’m vext,I’m plagued,l'luath the _t].a_y; for grief I know not where I stray, yet all ;mz
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pain! Dear cause of all my anguish,
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RETURN, delightful May, In vain, while Winter’s gloom

And robe the trees with green, Invades the drooping plain,
Bid music wake the spray In quest Of joy we roam

And glad the vernal scene. Mid fashions’s motly train,
The cowslip’s bell restore, Joy shuns the noisy town,

The rose’s blush revive, The midnight masquerade: °
Thy wonted treasures pour, From courts an% cities Hown

- And bid creation live! She haunts the rural shade!
I1I.

And well the rural shade
Befits a gnest so fair.

Then haste, bedeck the mead,
Haste all thy stores prepare.
Sweet month, briug arYamls gay,
And bring the nie itingale :

O haste, delightful I\fa}u
And Winter's gloom dispel !
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Now Winter strips, with ruthlels haste, (Der Pinter hat mit halter Ha}:d) from Bilrger..

Snatch fleeting pleasures! (Freut euch des Lebens)
Tell me, where’s the vil'et fled, (Sagt, wo sind die Veilchen hin)
Scarce sixteen summers had I seen, (Ich war erst sechzehn Sommer alt ; )

.
- —

Let Truth and spotlefs Faith be thine, (Ued' immer Treu und Redlichkeit)

Scatter'd o’er the starry pole, (Fiiklest wieder Busch und Thal)

O gentle be thy slumbers, (Hier .rcklum meine Kinder)
Maiden, look me in the face, - (Midel, schau mir ins Gesicht)
Come, Laura, dearest maid, { Komfl.ulwkm komm aufs Land)
How mnles the op’ning daﬁ;n, (Hi ﬂ“ﬁh wmkt sie m;r)

O Fort:nne > ﬁt;kle goddels, . | 7 (L#r Glm:k in dnrm Erqﬁ)

Could I fancy, that for me, | (Wﬁu’ .ick, witst’ ich, dty} du mich)
4';11 joy my breast forsaking, (Mich [flichen alle Freuden,)

Return delightful May, | ( Komm lieber Mai und macfzc)
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