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Hail to the my;d&ﬂ:aje' All-hail “to the

Phillis unlocks her
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Where love hever kntws degay,.. .
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To foften the languithing mind ; And Phillis un;

Phillis! the foul of leve

. The joy of the neighbouring fwains |

"T1s Phillis that crowss ihe groves, |
And Phillis that gilds the plains |

Phillis, that ne”et had the il

To patch, to paint, ard be fine ;

"T1s Phillis whofe eyes can kall,

- Whom nature hath made divine! -
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Phillis ! whofe Charming fong

* Makes labour aind pain a delightt

Phillis, that makes therday young, .
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But fits with eternal {pring !
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Now that the blooming {pring’s come on,
He {aBep. bis yoaking early; -

And, whiftling o’er the furrow’d land,
He gaes to fallow chearly,

. Upwitnow, &c. .

- Whan hsme my ploughmay comes at ¢'en,
He's oftert weét an - weary 3

Catt off the wet, put.on the dry,
And gae to bed, my dearie.

Up wi't now, &ec.

Right glad I'f wath my ploughmay’s hofe,
ad I will wath his o’erly;
And well I'll mak my ploughman’s bed,
And chear him late and early.
Up wi’t now, &c.

He ploaghs ap hifl, and hs up dale,
Arnd ploughs up fau'ghl:l:dugfall:g,

Wh2 winna drink the plosghman’s health
Is but a dirty fellow.
And- mervy is my a

Qf am the trades that I do ken,

| CNW Wt to the plonghman,
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And did you not hear of a jolly - ﬁﬁng wa-
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terman, Who at Blackf"riers-bridge ué’d' for to

b

ply ? Andhe feather’d his oars with fuch fkill and
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ms'in want o‘f'afarc.'

13t fights of fine folks he oft row'd in his whe
"Twas cloen’d gut fo nice, and fo painted . wi

+*

[t 2 party tb Ran _ A
lnd oftentimes would they be giggling and leering 3
it "twas all one to Tom, their gibing and jeering ;
for lovi_l_:g or likipg he little did care :

* this watetman ne'er wag in want of a fare.

ud yet, but to fee how firangely things happen |
Ashe row’d along, thinking of not ung at all,

e was ply’d by a damfel, fo ovely and charming,
That the fmil’d, and & firaitway in love Ae did fall ..

"d would this xoiﬁg damfel but banifh his focrow,

i'd wed her to-night, before ' to-mort ow . |

i bow fhould this-waterman ever know Cave,

hen he’s marri ». and never in want of a fare ?
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Thc mind of a womau can ‘never be knowu
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ere night. "Twould puzzle Apollo her whimfies!

follow: His oracle would be a jeft; She'll fros

S _-"l
"..-r--"— =
-_-'-

when fhe’s kind, She’ll change with the wind, And 0
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?'w‘me, And barter all joyi for & gobln
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Yet why this.r:f;l!ve to re}iliqnim the fagt}

‘i xfolly, with fpirits like mine, to defpair;
And-whtlg;glqc can be found_iu.g‘g'hfs,
If.not AII'd to the healih of 2 favourite lafs ?

'Tis woman, whofe charms every rapture impart,
Aund Jend a new l_i;prigg to the pulfe of the heart ;
_'The miler himfelt, fo fupreme is her fway,
", Grpots a convert 0 love, and refigns her his key.

At the found of her vaice,. forrow lifts up her head,
And poverty liftens, well E}:as'd, from her thed ;
While age, 1a.an extafy, hobbling alﬂni,er

" Beats time with his crutch to the yune of her fong.

Then bring me a goblet from Bacchus’s hoard,
The largeRt and deepeft that ftands en his board ;
Il fll up a brimmer, and drink to the fair;

*Tis-the thitk of a lover, and pledge me who dare!

P | Now
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~ areconfin’d, And our riches, my lads, is good
Ch , Q)

nches, my lads, 1s good health

Y yon rural copfe, juft opening to flight,. *

View the voung tender brood, and prepare ;

et them firft for the fky, my good boys, wing their fii aht;
True fportimen delight to fhoot fare.

Vhea return’d from the chace, let the bumpers go.raund,
Let us merrily revel and fing ;

' women and wine true harmony’s found ;
Fiil your glaffes, and toaft to the king !
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IF ai’s 6 faweet paffion, boww caw it tormunt ?

AMOROSO.
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If love’s a fweet paflion, how can it tor-
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at once it -both wounds me, aad  tickles
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my heart, At once & both wounds me, and

 grafp her hand gently, look languithing down,

And, by paflignate filence, I make my love known ;
But, Oh! how I’m biefs’d when fo kind fhe does prove,
By fome willing miftake, to difcover her love;

When, in ftriving to hide, fhe reveals all her flame,
Aud aus eyes tell cach other what neithes dare name.
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pay, for pay, let armies move, Beauly
fhould




fhould have no o--ther bait,  Bean-:ty'
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vows and love,

If on thefeendlefs charms you lay
The value that's their due,

Kings are themfelves too poor to pay !
A thoufand worlds oo few !

B‘Itg if a Pzﬁﬂn without 'icc’
Without difguife or art,

Ah ! Cefia, it true Tove's your price,
Behold ® in my heart!
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Mirth and friendfhip both anite,
Love ‘dttends the plexfing toaft ;

Monarchs envy fuch dehi ,
Monarchs have not fuch to boat, ~*

- Fill again the ne&ar"d bo\ﬂ, R

+ Nobl rifing to the fight

Let me i:cait my raptur’ foul
\Iow with joy a.nd trie delight !

-
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- Epilogue to the Irisa Winow.
A widoaw, bewitch'd with ber paffion, €.
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A widow, bewitch’d with her paflion, Though

out of faﬂnm;, To marry and then to be
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ta--med 'T'is Love, the dear joy, that old- faﬂugn'd
0y,
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Ye critics, to murder fo willing.
Pray {ec all our errors with blindnefls ;
For once, change your method of killing,
And kill a fond widow with kindnefs, -
If you look fo fevere, in a fit of defpair °
Again I fhall dtiw forth my fteel; firs;” . .
You know I've the art to be twice through your heart
Before I can make- you te- feel, firs.
Brother foldiess, Ihope you'll prote&t me,
Nor let crue! critics diffe& me;
To favour my caufe be put ready,

And grateful you’ll find -widow Brady! |

 Ye leaders of drefs amd-of fafhion,
Who gallop poft-hafte to your ruin,
Whofe tafte has deftroy’d all your paflion,
Pray, what do you think of my wooing ?

" You'll call’it damn’d low, your head and arms fo,

Soliftlefs, fo loofe, and fo lazy ;
But what, pray, can you, thatI cannotdo ?
O fie; my dear creatures, be eafy !
Ye patriots and courtiers, fo hearty
To {peech it and vote for your party,
For once be both conftant and fteady,

And grateful you’ll ind widow Brady.

~ To all that 1 {ee here before me, |
The bottom, the top, and the middle,
For mufic I now muftimplore ye;
No wedding without pipe and fiddle.
if all are in tane, pray let it be foen,
My beart in my bolom 15 prancing ;
If your hands thould unite to give us dehight,
Oh! that’s the beft piping and dancing !
Your plaudits to me are a treafure !
Your {miles are a dow’r for a lady !
O joy to you all in full meafure !

So withes and prays widow Brady.,

Q. When



[ 170 ]

Wbhes Celia szplaj: ber fond charms, (I,
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forts, her efforts I bravely defy! She thinks

. -
[ -

Y - 1

e o -

L

fhe my reafon difarms, = And fancies [ lan-
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guith and die! And fancies, and fancies,
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fancies [ languith and die!
But.
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But, whilft fhe thus trifles and toys,

In hopes to entangle my heart,
Regardlefs I look on thofe joys
Which often occafions a fmart,

With her eyes the purfues in vain,
And thinks that her arts 1 approve ;
Defigning to heighten my pain,
Then fay, fhe another matft love.

But my heart is unfeigaed and true,

Not form’d to be won by a fhnce;
The fair-one, to whom it is due,
tHas certainly caught it by chance.,

Q2

Let
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Les the fitools abent bapginefs warmly difpute, 9.
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tom purfuit, In fpite of their maxims, I dar¢

to de---fine The grand fummum bonum a bum.
Pef
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bumper of wine,

'Tis the balfam fpecific that heals ev’ry fore;

The oft’ner we take 1t we love it the more :

'Tis the cement of friendfhip, the opium of frife,
The plaifter of forrow, and omnium of life!

While thus we caroufe it, the wheels of the fonl
O’er life’s rugged high-way agreeably roll ;

Each thinks on his cﬁarmer, who never can cloy,
While fancy rides poft to the regions of joy.,

Then he, who true hapfpinefs feeks to attain,
Undaunted, the pool of the goblet muft drain ;

For he, who the court of the goddefs would know,
Through Bacchus’s vinyard-plantation mult go,

Q3 To
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To chace o'er the plains the fox or the hare ! 2.

Such pleafure no fport can €’er bring! It ba-
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makes us more blet than a king! When even
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we Fe...ar the foond of the horn Qur hearts
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are tranf-port-ed with joy ! We rife, and em-
brace,



O’er furrows and hills our game we purfue,
No danger our breafts can invade ;

The hounds in full cry our joys will renew,
An increafe of pleafure’s difplay’d !

This freedom our confcience never alarms,
We live free from envy and firife

It blelt with a fpoufe, returg to her arms,
Sport {weetens the conjugal life,

The courtier, who toils o’er matters of ftate,
Can ne’er fuch a happinefs know ;

The grandeur and pomp enjoy’d by the great
Can ne’er fuch a comfort beftow !

Our days pafs away in a fcene of delight,
Our pleafure’s ne’er taken amifs ;

We hunt all the day and revel all night,
- What joy can be greater than this |

To
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To the wwoods axd the fields, my brave boys, bafie away, (s,
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To the woods and the fields, my brave boys,

For the morning is clear and de--light-ful-ly
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the morning is clear and delightfully gy,
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Sure nothing with this can compare !
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See our horfes fo fwift and courageoufly bold,
QOur hoands Yo well-icented and fleet !
Hark, hark! they’re all off ; they’re croffing the field;

Let’s purfue, thcn, with couragc and heat,

see, fee, -how poor pufly udmbles her {peei -
mgih bmrs, brai:es_, hegges, the fies!

With the hounds in full tone, and Old-Ballin thedead,

Sweet Echo refounds to the fkigs !

But behold, ona fudden, thehounds are allloft ;
She’s {i tteﬂ, -atrd now- -parits for breith t

I, alas,! fhe fon finds, 3nd-that to beraalt,
The purﬁnt w‘ﬁl {oon figtfh in aeath !

Then huzz brave bo s, let us ha&en to crown

dv.dus happy-day.| .
ufe 5"and fwecthmmi?eyfll never m?’“’

ys-biathe, jolly, amd gay+!
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Noaw the tradeis fo J:lf, and the touwn is Jo f;ﬂ. ..

A---way for bold foldiers be gone, my bravt
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good time, A reg’ment he'll have very foon,bmr
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brave boys ! Then come, my jolly blades, and quit your
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flarving trades, Fora foldier’s the beft that’s
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going, brave boys

/ho has a feolding wife, the plague of his life,

Or 1s fearful of bailifts or duns, brave boys,
j2t him be of the cloth, and a fig for them both

When he for a foldier 1s gone, brave boys.

¢ menders of foles and patchers up of holes,

Quit your ftallsand your thops, and come on, brave boys;
2t your landlords be content with their keys to pay

the rent,

Whea you for brave foldiers are gone, brave boys !

ever fret, grieve, or pine, though a miftrefs prove unkind,
Since your cure is as {ure as a gun, brave boys;

nly try, and ‘you’ll prove that a foldier cannot love ;
Then away, for bold foldiers be gone, brave boys.
Who would be grenadiers, come join the fuzileers,

A regiment inferior to none, brave boys ;

r we, day and night, get fuddled, fing, and fight
Then away, -for bold foldiers be gone, brave boys!
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Oh! the joys
“Raptares, rufiiing on the heart !

ORk! the themes that you Infpire,

_ Xifping on the layghige lyre !
Yoz cagn frolie, yo;‘l::l::f ﬁfx ,

You can charm the trillin

You can dtive, from day Eo dzyf y

Thorny-thoughted care away |

Sweet the minutes of the morn

When thy pretty péncil®s drawn !
- Sweet the vofy hours of noen

. Whenthy golden harp’s in tune |
But, does %ber eve fucceed,
Then thy fmile is {weet indeed !
.‘Thea to thee I pay my vow

On the rural mountain’s brow,
Lift'ning while the cooing dove
Carols life and carols love.

. Have I not a fund of health ?
Lutle, little, little, wealth ?
?eitfo; Iﬂefzg:;c:ure, '
've 8 penn '
I've a tear {or foes dﬁfr?'fi’d.
I've a philofophic breat,
Seldom borrow, never lend,

I've two coats, and I’ve 3 friend,

Laughin

leifure, chatty pow’ss,
Meuy

» and focial hours !
R

I
|

RYTHEE, mufe, indite my fong,
Merry maiden, come along !
your fmiles impart !

Ariadne
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When, miffing her man, to the beach down fhe flew;
Her cries not availing, fhe faw, far off failing,
- His thip Hore the wind lefs’ping full to-her wjew, .

ARIADN E one moraing to Thefeas wastarning,

She tork fier fme hair, bewt hier breafkin defpair,
§ sto-the fgies, and {ink dowy ina {woops

When Bacchius, midft zther, begp’d leave of his father
To *cgm'fort_the lady, Jove granted his booa.

| A

His thyrfus he firock "gainft the big-belly’d garth, .
When, o’r the fmooth gravel, in mirmuring travel,
A fpring of Champaign at her head bubbled forth !
She wak’d with the fcent, yet knew not what it meant,
Buf, refolving to drink, quite exhaufled with tears,
She taftes the Champaign, Ircks her lips, drinks again,
And feels herfelf fuddenly freed from her fears.

On this fhe kept thinking, on that fhe kept drinking, |
-Aud dpok’d upon The a3 3 picifal clfy
She began to refume, fir, her grief-fmother’d bloom, fir,
And, focial, fhe wifh’d not to dripk by herfelf:
Thegod, ber adorer confefs’d, ftood before her;
She-hail’d-the celeflial, fhe welcom’d the guett :
Tozekll s 1a vain the force of Champaign
She cry’d, as fhe clafp’d the young buck to her breaft,

Each gigd, givenover, betray’d, by herlover,
Herg gi‘néril:??he; hart@ogp, and falts, may throw by ;-
Champaign’s the elixir will properly fix her,
If properly fhe'll the préfcription apply : -
Spaw, Tunbridge, and Bath, are prefcriptions i’ faith
For megrim, hyp, vapour, and fplecn-fancy’d pain;
But can they produce fuch a care-curing juice,
Or all their flgks equal one flak of Champaign

R:2 My
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Yq_ﬂr lave I’d prize beyond the fkies,,
Beyond the fpoils of wag, -

Would’ft thou agree to follow me:
In.humble baggage-car:

- For happinefs, thoogbm d&hﬂfp

- In ﬁ)l iers wives is fden,

- JAnd pride in coach has mm‘kproac&

Than. love 1n chalfe-ma.nne

Oh ¥ do. not hold yeur lonmgold
Nor fet your heart on galﬂ

Bebold the great with all their ftate,
Their lmes are care and pain !

#n bhoufe or tept I pay no rent,,
Nor care nor trouble fee,

And e’ ry day I get my pay,.
And fpend it merrily. d

Love not thofe knaves, great fortune’s flaves,,
Who lead i1gnoble lives ;
Nor deiga to {mile on men fovile
Who fight none but their wives.
ﬁ' Britons nght, and you, we fight,
' $ho Id but the fair reward our care
" -With'love and conftancy.

E £gh nor groans, nor tender moans,,

CAnwin yaor ha.rden’d heart,
Let Love 10 arms, with all his charms,

‘Thep. take:a foldier’s part.
With ﬁfe and drum the foldxcrs come,.

.«And all.the pomp of war;
"Ehen dont think mean of chaife-mariae,,
*Tis-low's prinmphant car,

R g Contexred
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See, my vault-door is open, defcend ev’ry gueft
Tap the cafk, for the wine we will try ;

*Tis as fweet as the lips of your love to the tafte,
And as bright as her cheeks to your eye,

My *hfa}ﬁre bays !

LT

Sound_that p}tﬂc ; °tis in tyne, and the bins are well fill’d
" ‘View that heap of Champm‘gn in the rear !
Thofe bottles are Burpundy-; fee hiow they’se pil'd,
Like artillery, tier upon tier,
My brave boys! W

My cellar’s my<amp, and my foldiers my fatks,
All glorioufy raggedin view .
When % caft my eyes round, I confider my catks
Askin %ﬁ;ms ['ve got tq fybdue,
Mypmebop! = ¢

i . t

-
]

In a piece of Hif heop I my candle have fluck,
'Twidl Nght us.ehch Bottle to hand ;
The foot ot my glafs for the pu I broke,
- For Lime that a bumper thould fland,
7 -‘Mypbraveboys!
Tis my will, ‘when | die, nota tear fhall be fhed,
No bic jacet engrav’d on my ftone s
But pour on my coffin a bottle of red,
Aad fiy,” that my drinking is done,
- “My. brave boys |
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YOUNG Damon, iy the woodbine grove,
To Phillis vow'd eternal truth, -
Who," t00 much blinded by her love,
. 1ipplicitly believ'd tive youth,
Implicitly believ’d the youth.
He then deplor’d his wretched fate,
That he muft leave her for an hour, -
- “That he muft leave her for an hour ;
- - Andy -bjdbi ag her-adiew, went firait -
To Chioe 10 the myrtle bowr. )
And, bidding her adieu, went firait
To Chloe in the myrtle bow’r, |
To Chloe in the myrtle bow’r.

Chioe intended to upbraid ; ,
. But Damon, with a wheedling kifs,
Rail’d at the thance that had delay’d
So long his joy, his only blifs ;
- Swese that he priz’d ber far above
His life ; and fwore by ev’ry pow’r |
Then, carelefs, as he left the grove,
He alfo left the myrile bowr.

. But Cupid, nettled that the youth

Should thus defy his {ov’reign art,
Sent Delia, fam’d for faith and truth.

Dagion but look’d, and loft his heart !
And, foon as e'er the fubtle god

_Had got the rover in his pow’r,
He bow’d fubmifive, kifs’d the rod,
Nor thought of grove or myrtle bow'r,

Some
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OME women take delight in drefs,
And fome in cardstake plcafure,
While others place their happinefs
In heaping hoards of treajure ;
In private fome delight to kifs,
'Their hidden charms unfolding ;
But all mifiake the iov’reign blifs ;
There’s no {uch joy as*{colding !
As {colding, as {colding !
There’s no fuch as icolding !

The inftant that I orpe my eves,
Adieu all day to filence ;

Before my neighbours they can rife
They heor my tongue a mile henc?.

When at the board T take my feat
*T'is one continu’d riot ;

I eat and feold, and fcold and eat,
My clack 1s ne’er at quiet,

Too fat, too lean, toshot, too ¢old
I ever am complaining ;

Too frefu, too ftale, too young, too old ;
Each guctt at table paining :

Let 1t be fowl, or flefh, or fifh,
Though of my own providing,

I il find fault with ev’ry difh,
oull ev’sy fervant chiding,

b

But, whenIgo to bed at night,

I furely fall to weeping ;
For tnen | lofe my great delight ;

How can I {cold when ﬂeci:xing 3
But this my pain doth mitigate,

And foon difperfes {orrow,
Althoughito-night it be to3 late,

Ull pay itoff to-morrow !

Ii:’:‘t"#
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Then let her, heav’ n,, pro 1ti0us prove !

-With. khdnefs lﬁE gti‘ng‘:wmdi' !-
M‘Y fhe return me lév r Idm L. ‘-" b :'
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longing_ foul  defire!
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Wherever Cuptd ﬂ‘loots a dart S )
Love always makes the wound to fmart ; : - .
Love makes the ftubborn heart to yield,: -

The mighty warrior quit the ficld, -
1t love and honour ch_a,n;q_to meet, L
Then tender love is traly fweet ;
And from fuch love as this alone -
True bappinefs is always known,
' : - -
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i3, you're ftraitas a wand is !

Your lips, fed as chéviés ; dnd your ¢uiTing Bair is
As: asthtrdevil, ss blatk as the deril;
Your breath is as fweet t00 as any potatoe
Or from-Seville, or ﬁ'om-SenHé‘!
When drefl m your Eod'dtce, ou
8o mnbtc. foﬂ'ﬂk fo mﬁib“l fnlE
A kifs on your cheek 'tis fo foft and fo ﬂeck)

World warm me like whiky, would watdi smie like
whifky !

] grunt, and I pine, and I fob like a fwine,

Becafe yow're-fo cruel, becafe you'refocruel 5

No reft I can take, and, afleep or awake,
{dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel !

Your hate then g:lve over, nor Paddy, your lover,
So cruelly handie, fo cruelly handle,

Or Paddy muﬂ die, like a pig ina fly,

Or fnuff of 2 candIe, ot fnuff of a candle!

Circle



me this da----y fhall dine,

While Pruffia’s warlike monarch blufters
Some mighty empires to obtajn,
Cupid for me his forces mufters
‘To conquer Chloe’s proud difdain,

A

And,
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And, if both heroes prove viltorious,
Pleas’d I thall Fred’rick’s conquetts fee,
Nor think my own campaign lefs glorious

Empire for him, and love for me !

0 lack! O lay ! O ewell.a-day! .

For two Voices.

i _

! O lack! O lay! O well----a---day! O
|
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Of virgin-bloom bereav'd tao foon §
fAas? the more the Ei?!
] 'd 1a twain !

Her merry vein is ¢rac

Ab ! poor unhappy Kitgy !

Moyrn her, ye hills, ye rocks, and rills?
Mourn ber, ye flocks that feed !

Mourn ker, ye plains, ye nymphs and fwains |
Mourr yoyr deflower’d maiq !

O cruel fate! to violate
The charms of one fo pretty !

So fair, fo young, fo fweet a tongue,
<o {prightly, gay, and witty !

Of 21! poflet, that could be blef,
Or could be fancy’d pretty !

But now no more thefe charms ip ftore |
Ah! poor ynhappy Batey !

T 2 Lovey
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Love, thes trifer, ceafe to teaze me, e,

ANDAKRTE.

Chloe ne-- -ver will confent, Chloe ne. 1‘

SR

ver will confent, Chloe never ~ will
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conﬁfnt,l Chlo----e ne---ver will

confent. Friend{hip only o----w can ealc
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me, Czafe, thou triffer, tor--.-ment |

I‘Htudf‘u”




1 =«

bk

Friendfhip only now

Airy Damon’s vary’d graces

Charm the fair I thought my own;
In her eyes fufpicion traces

Smiling joy for him alone.

‘¢ Jealous, bafhful, idle, creature,
¢ (Love reply’d,) difmifs thy cares;
#¢ Let fond hope explain each feature,
*“ And w0 lopger truft thy fears.”

Shall I credit the deceiver,
Or my charmer lofe for life ?
© confirm me a believer !
Dearelt Chioe, end the firife !

zo T3 ding
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Sinct Pegpy’s charms, divindy fair ! {e.
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ful moments prove, Ah!who would give,

ah! who would give, ah! who would give s
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‘heart  to love?
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- I-meet my fondeft friends with pain,
Though fricnd fhip us'e to warm my foul ;
Wine's gen’rous fpirit flames in vain,
I find no cordial in the bowl,
It {uch the mournfyl moments prove,
Ah! who wouid give his heart to love ?

But, fhould the }rielding virgin fmile,
Dreft in her {potlefs marriage-robes,
-~ I’d look on thrones apd crowns as vile,
The mafter of two fairer globes !
It fuch the rapt’rous moments prove,
Oh! let me give my heart to love !
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m*ﬁﬂ“ Corn, See

ALLEGCRO ASSAL

Whilethe yet-Randing corn  Forbids the

‘o /-. -l
Skt

chace, To lead us abroad to the chace,
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O’er the fields then we run, With our dogs and
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“agun, Andthec pleafure of fhooting em-
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brace, Apd the | cafure of fhooting
embrace.



When the dogs make a ftand
We are ready at hand ;

On a fudden the partridges rife :
Then we fire away — pop ! «m
Down down the birds drop,

And yield g3 a delicate prize| -

The reaper cries, Hark |
We hallo out, Mark |
And fpeedily crofs o’er the mead.
PPollow clofely your game,
Ever true to your aim,

And with fow! and with fair you'll fucceed.
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Qu: marning wty arly, ene marning in the fpring, &5,

ANDAERTE AFFETTUOSO.

One morcing very ear--ly, one morning

who mourn-ful-.ly did fing; Her chains fhe rattled
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Oh ! cruel were his parents who fent my love to fea!

And cruel, cr:rd was the fhip which bort Ty love from
me !

Yet I Jove his parents although they have rnin’d me !

Aund I love my luvc, becaule 1 know my love loves me.

OhY ﬂzﬁu}tg it pfeﬂ‘e the pitying powers to ¢all me ta
¢

I'd claim ¥ guatdien-angel’s charge around my leveto ﬂ
To guard him from a'ﬂ danFcrs how happy fhould I be'

For [ dJove my love, becau I ksow my love loves me.

Il make tﬂ:ﬂwy * I'ﬂ miake 1t wond’rods ﬁne!
With rofes, lilies, alﬁes, Il weave the eglantine ;

Ard I}l préfent it to my love when he returns from fea
For I love my love, becaufe I know my love loves me.

Oh! i T were a fittle bird, to build upon his brealt !
Or if . I were a nightingale, 1o fing my Jove to reft?

To gaze upon his lovely eyes all my reward thould be :
For § Tove Ty love, becanfe I know Ty tove loves me.

Ohl iF I wére au eagle to foar into the &y

M4 gake ardund with piercing eyes where 1 my lmre
nfght fpy !

But ah ! wnhappy maiden, that-love you ne’er fhall -fcc!

Yet [ love my love, becaufe [ know my love loves me.

» :“l--n- [
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Fty’s mebting eye! .

Where is

knife !
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his breaft! Dran
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dagger

Plunge the
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Wreiched mo- |
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narch,



narch, me& diftreft !

,, m’feﬁ i e
* *gﬂ’q Here'obey the i :lafmf
Thy infant h&l lfﬂploun eyes !
Plty thould fhy rage difarm !
- Where 15 natare’s tender call ?
" 4. Where a fathet’s deardelight ? ;
In death the wif¢'aiid infant fiu S 4

Bury’d in eternal night!
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Nigh to a place, call’d Dover, in Kent, &e.
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Oh ! what charms to us be----long ! Come,
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Lucinda, come away ! Hear the  fhepherds
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fong, All is mirth, and
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all 15 gay! With her meekeflt beauties
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crown’d, Smiling evening comes -con

feft, And the feclds and dales around t{an'
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their richeft fuits  are dreft.

Let us now with- hatte repair

‘Fo the lawns and diftant vales
. Eve difpels the clouds of care,
* __Univerfal jey prevails )
Now the laughing ruftic throng

. Meet to crown departing day
With a feflive paft’ral fong,

With a carol roundelay.

Now the happy village-fwains
Harmlefs evening fports purfue,
Sol invites them to the plains

Ere he takes his laft adieu.
Colin now forfakes the plough

To enjoy the fweets of love ;
Pun&tual to the plighted vow,

Forth he feeks the deflin’d grove,

Blels me ! what a fylvan fcene !

Ruflet heaths, and meadows green ;
Now a rill, and now a rock,

Here a farm, and there a flock .
Pleafure’s paths, and plenty’s plains,
Merry nymphs, and jolly fwaigs !
All 1s harmony and Jove,

All below and all above !

Wl
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O greedy Middas ! -Pwe been told, 8.,
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O greedy Midas, I’ve beea told That what
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youtouch’dyouturn’dto gold ! That what you
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touch’d you turn’d to gold ! Oh!hadI but
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a pow’r likethine! Oh!had I but a pow’r like
thine !
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- - -n, I'd turn whate’er I touch to wine!
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I'd  tprn whate’er I touch to wine!

Each purling ftream fhould feel my force,
Each fith my fatal power moura ;

And, wond’ring at the mighty change,
Should in their native regions burn !

Nor fhould there any dare approach
Unto my mantling, fparkling, thrine,

But St (hould pay their vows to me,
And ftile me only God of wine !
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e fates, whe o'er our lives prefide, e,

ANDANTE CON MOTO,

In your decrees I Wleeoooaes Il a-
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bide; °Tis you de-v---- termine peace  or
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And keep, or cut,the thread of llghd
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or cut, the thread of life, of life.
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thup- - - - - ¢« - - - - . - .ders, thone - -

- -ders, roll ! O come, ye fates, yé fifters three,

Come, and declare my def-ti-<ny! O

come, ye fates, ye  fifters three, Come, and dé-
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b
claremy def-ti--ny! I carenot to what fpot
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I move, So I poflefs my deareft love!
I care




I carenot to what fpot I move, So 1
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poilefs mv dearell love! I care not  to
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“TGIa&lj care, 26 more perplex me! &,
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Gioomy care, no more perplex me ! Hence, be-
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gone! don’t me contronl; | Lovely Chlo--¢ fcorns
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to vex me, INor the gcn’rous fparkling bowl,
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Chloe and my wine! Wheitome 1s  moft in.

§ "o

vi---ting Is my Chloe and mywine! Is my

Chloe and my wine !

Whag is life withoot enjoyment ?
‘Tolive merrily and gay

Certainly’s a god’s employment ;
Feays arid cares be far away !

Though old age fhall fteal upon me,
With its pain I’} not repire;

Peath than’t force my Chioe from me,
“Him Pll drown in-gen’rdus wine !
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nicg on the plain, Aud faw the charming
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The th.cat’'ning danger to  re---mow

¥ you would not love, This fhepherd




None ever had fo ftrange an art
His paflion to convey

Into a i’ ning virgin’s heatt
And fteal her foul away ;

- Fly, fiy betimes, for fear you give
~ Océafion for your fate : a—mmms
In vamn, faid fhe, in vain I frive;

Alas! ’tis now too Jate !
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foe’s for me: I canlove her, . fair or
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brown, Of the country orthe town: I can

a-dore! I can love her, rich or poor, All her
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wealth or charms adore!
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.Be fhe duli, or be fhe gay, |
Haunting church,  or Eaqntin g play,

I her piety admire,

Or her brifk coquetting fire; |

I an equal ihmg can flad. . .. . - 32 ;
If the’s kind, *twonld mngen’rons be |

Not to love as well as fhe ;
1f. the's coy, "twould uujuft prove

Eﬁ;ﬂh mmﬁm Wlove; ~ ¢ <
B e's fickle, fo am- 1, -

| "’Eaﬂl will 'Bave'tlieiﬂib'é?ty.

If fhe's tall, [ like her mien,
Stalking nobly like a queen ;
If alittetiny thing,
Like fairy frifking 1n 2 ring,
Let my fair-one only be
Female fex, and fhe’s for me,

They, I hope, will credit give
That 1 alone for them do live -
Tell unto the wand’ring fair,

{ this moment figh for her ;
Sigh for her whee'er fhe be,

If woman, fhe’s cnough for me,

Pocy
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Poor Clis Fill ik, a2d Job'd monpdegfil had! €5c.

and Jook’d wenderful bad !

Celiafell Kok,
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The doftor was fent for, and came in all hafte
In defperate cafes there’s no time o wafté, ,
He fmelt at his cane, and tarn’d up his eye ;
Yet Celia faid, Do&or, alas! I fhall die!

»
’

rY ‘,

, S - %y
He.next fek fier paties -ery’d bem, and.then safp—,.
Aad canvafs'd in thought o%: the phyfical law: ™% -
Paracelfus or Galen could not fhew him why "
A damfel fo young fhould complain the fhould die.

Secure of his fee, he refolv’d to prefcribe; .. "
The fee’s’the chief end of the phyfical tribe, - -
With his pill$ and his potions oblig’d to comply,

She took, yet continued, Alas! 1 fhall die !

Brilk Damon, a youth of great natural (kill,
As foon 2s he heard that poor Celia-was ill,
With the wings of'.a lever unto-her did Ry,

And whifper'd, My deareft, my Celia, than't die!

He prefs'd, the confented ; next day they were wed,

And her cheeks with their former {fweet bloom are o’er
{pread;

The pleafures of Hymen relumine her eye,

And Celia, thank heav’n, is notlikely to die,
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Twas at the cool and fragrant hour, When
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ev’ning fteals apon the tky, That Lucy fought
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the woodbine grove, And Colin taught the grove to
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figh. The fweeteft damfc! Ihe on all the plams, T hc
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foftelt lover he of all the {wains,

Air. AXDANTE AMOROSO.
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He took her by the liceed..] hand,
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glow’d, As thus he breath’d his  ten----der tale.
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Her cheeks with modeft  ro---fes glaw’d

As  thus hc breath’d his ten- de tale, :15
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Oh! {mile, my love! thy dimply fmiles
Shall lengthen on the fetting ray s

TLen let us melt the hours in blifs,
Thus fweetly fangaifh hife away !

So may thy cows for ever crown -
With floods of milk thy brimming pail ;
S¢ may thy cheefe all cheefe furpafs,
So may thy butter never fail.

Thy lips with ftreams of honey flow,
And, pouting, fwell with healing dews ;

Mure fweets arc blended in thy breath
Than all thy father’; fields diffufe !

REciTATIVE.
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'Too long my erring eyeshad roW’d On city

ful village-maid, Withnocence and grogram
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and thirf-ca-- ty fields The fil-eeceee-ver

§5€éﬁ%‘ﬁ§ﬂﬁ

drops of lun e--e--ly rain: But mark, my
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love, yon weft-—---ern clouds; With lie-e-..quid
Y 3 gold
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uld they fccm to burn; The ev’ning flar

o

wul foon appeas, And 0-.-------ver--flow his

fil-ceee--ver ura.

Yet, ere we part, one boon | crave, —
One tender boon, — nor this deny
©Oh ! promife that you fill will lore*'
Oh ! promife this, or elfe I die!

She {gh'd, and blufh’d a fweet confent;
Joyous, he thank’d her on his knee,
And warmly prefs'd ber virgin lips ¥ -

Was ever ycnth {o blef as he 2

C:E,Zé,
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Ceafe, rude Boreas, biuf'ring rai'er, $5%.

SLow.

FEAoEisee

Ceafe, rude Boreas, blaft ring railer! Lit, yelands-
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men all, to me ;: Meflmates, hear a brother - fail-
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or Sing the dangers of the fea, From bounding bil-
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lows firft in motion, When the diftant whirlwinds
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rife, Tothe tempelt- troubled ocean, Where

the feas contend with fkies !

LiverL Y.
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Livery.
Hark ! th> boat{wain, hearielv bawling,
By t-pfail-theets and hauvivards tands :
Down tp-galiznts, guick be naving !
Down ~ur nay fLo. aLnd, bovs, hand !
Now 1t freiions — T b, 285 e
Now the top-fail (e ..t 0 —
Luff, boys, luff — don’t make wry faces =
Up your top-{ails nimbiy clew.

SLow.
Now z.! you, on down beds fporting,
Fondly lock’d 1n beauty’s arms,
Fiefh ¢njoyments ever courting,
Sare from a!l bot love’s atarms,
While the tempeit roars vet louder,
Think what fear cur minds enthrals !
Harcer yet, it biows yet harder, —
Now again the boatiwain calls !

Quick.
The top-fail yards point to the wind, boys =
See all clear to reef each courie ;
Let the forefheet go, don’t mind, boys,
Though the weather {hou!d be wo:le,

Fore and aft the fpritiail-yard get ~-
Reef the mizen — fee ali clear ; —
Hands up, each preventcr-brace fet —
Man the fore-yaid — Cheer, lads, caeer.

Stow.
Now the dreadful thundes’s roaring!

Peals, on peals cortending, clafh!
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring,
In our eyes blue lightnings fialh !
One wide water ail around us,
All above us one black fky !..
Different deaths at once furround us ! —
Hark ! — What means that dicadfal cry !
Qll ICKe
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Quick.

The fore-maft’s gone, cries ev’ry tongue out,
O’er the lee, twelve feet *bove deck !
A leak bepeath the chefl-tree’s fprung out ! —
Call all hands to clear the wreck !
Quick, the lanniards cut to pieces —
Come, my hearts, be ftoutand bold !
Plumb the well — the leak increafes —
Four fect water in the held !

S1ow.

W hile o’er the fhip wild waves are beating
- We for our wives and children mourn !
Alas ! from hence there’s no retreating !
Alas ! fiom hence there's no return !
Still the leak is gaining on us!
Both chain-pumps are choak’d below !
Heav’'n hzve mercy here upon us ! 1
For only that can fave us now !

Quick.

O’er ihe lee-beam is the land, boys,
Let the guns o’er-board be thrown —
10 the pump come, ev’ry hand, boys —
See, our mizen-maft is gone !
The leak we’ve found ! it can’t pour faft,
We’ve ligzhten’d her a foot or more :
Upandriga jury fore-maft —
She rignts, fhe rights, boys ! — *ware of fhore

Now, once more, on joys we’re thinking,
Since kind fortune fav’d our lives ;
Come, the cann, boys ! let’s be drinking
Toour {weethearts and our wives.
Fill it up ; about fhip wheel it ;
Clofe to th’ lips a brimmer join ;
Where’s the tempeft now ? who feels it 2
None = our danger’s drown’d in wine !
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Rife, ye fav’rites of the mufes, Tune
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your lyres with foft------eft  art, Sing
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the nymphwhom Da.mon checofes For
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god---defs of his heart' Sing her
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eves, {o fweet--ly flay-ing ; Sing ber grace-

L e

ful fprightly air! Sing her  youthful
cheeks,
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cheeks, dif----play-ing  All that’s love--.ly,
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all that’s fair! Da Cavro,

Swell the found with bolder fpirit !
Loftier notes harmonious raife !
From her perfon’s outward merit
Pafs to that her mind difplays !
Sing her wit, that always pleafes !
Cheerful humour, taite refin’d!
Sing the fofter female graces,
With a manly fenfe combin’d !
Rife, ye fav’rites, &c.

Now rehearfe, in lulling meafure,
All tlie joys that Damon wait !

Sing his days, all {fpun in pleafure !
Sing his happy happy fate !

View thy treafures, fordid Mammon!
Proud ambition, rear thy creft !

Poor your joys to thefe of Damon,
Bieft with love, with beauty bleft !

Rife, ve fav’rites, &c.

Love’s
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Love's a dream of mighty pleafure, .

Set by Mr. AMerose Prrmax.

AXDANTE AMOROSO.




Da Capo.

OVE’s a dream of mighty pleafure
Which in fancy we poffefs,
We poffefs, we poffefs,
Which in fancy we pofiefs ;
In the folly lies the danger,
Wifdom always makes it lefs,
Maxes it lefs, makes it lefs,
Wiidom always makes it lefs.

Happy only is the lover

Whom his miftrefs well decejves :
Striving nothing to difcover,

He, contented, fits at eafe,

He, conteated, fits at eafe.
1 DA CA PQ.

Young
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Youxg Colin, baving much to fay, -Et.
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ALLEGRO MODERATO.

cretto a mmd, Per--fua-ded her to leave

’ning (hade. Youn g

the hay, Aud feck th’embow’n
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Colin, having much to fay In
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{ecret

And feek

th’embow’ring

hay, And feek th’embow’ring fhade,
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could hear or fee,  And, after roving with

his mate Where none could hear or  fee, Up-
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on the velvet ground they fat Under the greene
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wood tree. And, after roving with his mate

Where none could hear or  fee, Upon the vel-
L 2 vet
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vet ground they fat Under the greenwood

der the greenwood tree,  Upon the velvet
R

ground they {fat Unader the greenwoad tree.

Ycur charms, fays Colin, warm my breafi,
What muft | for them give ?

Nor night nor day can I have reft,
I cant’t without you live !

My focks, my herds, my all, are thine,
Could you and I agree ;

Oh! fay you to my wifh inchne,
Under the greenwood tree,

Too late you tempt my heart, fond fwain,
The wary lafs replies;

A lad, who muft not {ue in van,
Now for my favour tries:

He
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He bids me name the facred day ;
In all things we agree:
Then why thould you and I nqw flay
Under the greenwood tree ?

All this but ferv’d to fire his mind,
He knew not what to do :

Till to s fuit the would be kind
He would not let her go.

His love, his wealth, the youth difplay’d ;
No longer coy was fhe;

At church fhe feal’d the vow fhe made
Under the greenwood tree.

Woen-trees did-bud and fields were greeny e,

ALLEGRETTO.
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When trees did ﬁ& and
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green, And broom bloom'd fair
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And love laugh’d 1 ber eye, Blithe

-

-\ —— -

e Eciis= e

I L ————
vl

fpeak her mind thus free, Gang dewnthe

Lown, the barn, Davy, love, Aad I will follow
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thee. . Dewn the buir,y Davy, love, .Down the
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burn, Davy, love, Dowa the burn, Davy, keve,Gang
down
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down the burn, Dat}*, Iove, And 1 will follow

Now Davy did each lad furpafs
That dwelt on this burn- fde .

And Mary was the bonnieft lafs, =
Juft meet to be a bride.

Blithe Davy’s blinks, &c,

Her cheeks were rofy, red and white,
Her eyne were bonny blue,

Her lcoks were like Aurora brlnht,
Her lips hke dropping dew,

Blithe Davy’s blinks, &c.

As fate had dealt to him encugh,
\lralght to the kirk he led her,
There plichted her bis faith and trath,
And a bonny bride he made her
No more atham’d to own her love,
Cr {sezk her mind thus free, —
Gang down the burn, Davy, love,

Aud I wili follow thec.

SINCERITY.



[ 260 ]

SINCERITY.

Aitend, thou pow'r of Joft repofe, e

The Words by T. P. Set by Mr. AMsrose PiTman.

AFFETTUOSO.
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TTEND, thou pow’rof foft repofe,

Relieve my partial pain |
Sweet foother of relentlefs woes,
What joy is in thy train !
Experience tells us, it is plain,
On men we can’t rely ;
Their promifes are moftly vain ! e
There’s no fincerity !

Go, teach the youthful tender maid
The ills that *wait our race,
To know the wiles they thould evade
When beauty lends a face;
The tongue, the index of the heart,
-Is feldom true or free,
And adulation tries its art
T’avert fincerity,

Steel, fleel, each breaft againft the wile
The tyrant men purfue;

Know, each enchanting foothing fmile
Is meant but to undo

Ev’n roral fwains can 2@ the rake,
Delufion now they try ; —

Obtain cur promife, then forfake ; wm
Is this fincerity ?

Thy hour is paft ! O thon unkind ¢
Fidelity fhall fhun

Such miferable fccues as mine!
My hopes are ali undone !

But, fure, that form i’(h’ diftant glade
Is Strephon’s | defery !

Itis! it is ! no fears invade !
There is fincerity !

Tur
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Tise Tuarcuep-Hovuse.

Wat'ry vapeurs, weep no mere, £¢s
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RonpEav, Set by Mr. Axsxose PiTman,
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RonNDEAU.

AT’RY vapours, weep no more,
Ceale, ye winds, ah! ceafe to poar?

Gloomy fkies, no longer fiown,

Nor my flow’ry borders drewn,

Nor my flow’ry borders drown.

Oft the graces here would ftay,

But you frighted them away ;

Sophy loves my ftraw-thatch'd cot,

But you drive her from the fpot;
From the fpot, from the fpot,

But you drive her from the fpot.
Da Caro. Wat'ry, &c.

Cho oft-would fpend an hour

In my {weet fequefter’d bow'r ;

But they now defert their places,

Sophy, Clio, and the graces,

Sophy, Clio, and the graces,
Da Caro, Wap'ry, &c.
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Caft, my Lo, tbz'u_éu aromnd, Jc.
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Dasox. Caft, my love, thine eyes a-round, See the
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and the dove, Liflen  to the voice of love.
Like



Like the fparrow and the dove, Liften
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liften to the voice of love, Liften to the

.

voice of love,

FroreLLa.
Damon, thou hatt found me long
Lif’ning to thy {oothing tale,
And thy foft perfuafive fong
Often held me in the dale :
Take, O Damon, while I live,
All that virtue ought to give.

Damon.
Not the verdure of the grove,
Nor the garden’s fatreft flow'rs,
Nor the meads where lovers rove
Tempted by the vernal hours,
Can delight thy Damon’s eye
If Florella is not by.

Frorerra.
Not the water’s gentle fall
By the bank with poplars crown’d,
Not the feather’d fongfters all,

Nor the Bute’s meiodious {cund,
A a Can
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Can delight Florella’s ear
1f her Damon 1s not near.

Bors.
Let us love, and let us live,
Like the cheerful feafon gay;
Banith care, and let us give
Trbate to the fragrant May :
Like the fparrow and the dove,
Liften to the voice of love.

Thur/day in the morn, the mineteenth of May, e,
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Thurfday in the morn, the nineteenth of May,
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Recorded for aye be the famous ninety-two!
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Drave Ruflel did difcern, by break of day,

The lofty fails of France advancing-to.

All
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All bands aloft, they cry, let Englifh cou-

ruge fhianel Let ﬂ} a cuiverine, the fig.nal
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of the line; Le: ev’--ry man fupply his
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gun! Follow me, you ﬂ\al fee That the batile
¢ CHORUS,
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1t w1ll foon be won! Follow me, you fhall

{fee That the Dbattle 1t v:vill {oon be won !

Aaz: Tourville
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Toarville on the main triumphant rolP’d
To meet the gallant Roffel in combat o’er the deep ;
He led his noble troops of heroes bold
To fink the Eaglifn admiral and his fieet.
Now ev’ry gallaat mind to viltory does afpire,
The bloody fght's begun, the fea is allon fire |
And mighty fate foed Jooking on,
Whil#t the flood all with blood
Fills the fcupgers of the rifing fun.

Sa'phur, fmoke, and fire, difturbing the air,
With thander and wonder affright the Gallic fhore !
Their segulated bands flood trembling near

'Fo fee their lofty fireamers now no more !
At fix o’clock the red the fmiling viftorsled
Te give the-fecond blow — the total overthrow,
Now death and horror equal reign !
Now they cry, Run or die!
Britifh coloars ride the vanquith’d main !

Sece, thev fly, amaz’d, o'er rocks and fands!

One danger they grafp to fhun a greater fate :
Ja vain they cry’d for aid to weeping lands,

The aymphs and fea-god® mourn their loft eftate,
For evermore adieu, thon ever-cazzhng Sun'!
From thy untimely end thy mafter’s fate began!

Enough, thou mighty god of war!
Now we fing, Blels the king,
Let us drink to ev’ry Engitth tar!

Ye
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imifers, both wretched and old, Come liften to

— — - -— —f——— - A BN  —
EsEseesor=oen
} < N X AR . S U R S §

Billy by name, Who once had his kiat full of
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gold, With fevenfcore acres of land And
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corn and cattle great ftore: Thoagh now I

have nonc at command  Yet full. I'm as. gay
A a 3 a3
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riches, Or any fach glittering  toys !

T :
Go thovoughahs wosld, brave boys ¢

My father was cloathed in leather,

My mother in fheep’s ruflet grey ;

They labour’d in alf forts of weather,
That I might go gallantand gay.

My rapier, hat movated with feather,
A heast too as light asa cork !

What my old dad had rak’d vp togethes
I fpread all abroad with my fork.

Caorvs. Then why, &c.

The merchant, wko trades on the feas
For riches, you very well know
Can never be much at his eafe
When blaftering tempetts do blow : -
19
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His happinefs can be but fmall
_ For tear of fome terrible news;
But he that has nothing at all
Hath little or nothivg to lofe.
CHorvus., Then why, &c.
Should they make me a juftice of peace,
-~ An-alderman, fheriff, or may’r, -
~ 'With riches my cares would increafe
And drive me quite into defpair ;
¥ love to be jovial and free,
And qute unconcern’d in the flate ;
My mind is a kingdom to me ;
~_ There’s dangerin being too great,
Chorus. Then why, &c.

My fortune is pretty well fpent,
My lands, my caule, and corn,
Yet I am as full of content
As e’er I was fince I was born.
Ine’er wiil be troubled with wealth,
My pockets are drain’d very dry-;
I walk where I pleale fog sy health,
And never fear robbing, not I.
Crorvus. Then why, &c.

Some fay that old. Care kill’d the cat,
And ftarv’d her for fear fhe fhould die 3
But I will be wifer than that,
For the devil a care I’ll come nigh,
But to tofs off the jolly full bow!,
To drive away {orrow and frife.
Here’s a health to that honeft brave foul
Who never took care in his life,
Cuorvs, Then why, &c.

Had
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Had Neptune, awben firf! be took charge of the ﬁa, £ e
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Had Neptune, when firft he took charge of the
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generous wine.

What trafficking then would have been on the main !
For the: fake of good liquor as well as for gain :

No fear then of tempeft or danger of finking 3

The fithes nc’er drown that are always a-drinking;

The hot thirfty Sun would drive with more hafte,
Secure in the ev’ning of fuch a repaft ; S
And, whenhe'd got tipfey, would have taken his nap
With double the p!eafgre in Thetis’s lap.

By the force of his rays, and thus heated with wine,
Confider how glorioufly Phosbus would fhine

What vaft exhia'ations he’d draw up on Ligh

To relieve the poor earth as it wanted {upply.

L 2

How happy we mortals when bleft with fuch rain!
To fli all our veffels, and fll ’em again! |

Nay even the beggar, that has ne’er adifh,
Might jump in the river and drink like a fith !

What mirth and contentment on ev’ry one's brow !
Hob as great as a prince dancing after his ploagh !
‘The birds 1n the air, as they play on the wing,
Although they but fip, would eternally fing !

The ftars, who [ think don’t to drinking incline,
Would frifk and rejoice at the fume of the wine,
And, mernly twinkliag, would foon let us know
That they were as happy as mortals below.

"Had this been the cafe, what bad we enjoy’d !
Ogr fpirits fill rifing, our fancy ne’er cloy’d !

A pox then on Neptune, when ’twas in his pow’r,
To {flip, like a fool, {uch afortunate hour!

Ox
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I was hertheme! Whiift charm’d withherbqau;

e
a green buth, HE

tcnd to hear her f{weet tale with ablu.h “Of

¢ all the young fhepherds, that pipe on  the
‘¢ reed,
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¢ reed, 'Tis Damon alone I can fancy in-

=

¢ deed: 1 tell him 1 valee him

of aruth, Yet furely Ilovehim,
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““ or whydo Ibluth? Yet fure--ly I love

“ When I went to the grove, atthe top of a hill,

¢¢ (It was the lat May, I remember 1t flill,)

¢¢ He brought me a neft of young linnets quite flufh,
¢ And I the kind prefent receiv’d with a blufh,

¢ Whenever he meets me he’ll fimper and {mile ;

¢ | feem as [ did not obferve him the while.

«t He offer’d to kifs me, [ gave him a pufh’; —

¢ Why can’t you be eafy ? 1 cry’d, with a blufh,

¢ One
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¢¢ One Sunday he came to iatreat me to walk ;

«¢ *T'was down in a meadow ; of love was oar talk :

¢ He call’d me his dearcft :—Now pray, Damon, hulh,
¢ There’s fomebody coming, — I cry’d, with a bluth,
¢¢ My mother fhe chides I mention the {fwain,

¢¢ Forbids me to go to the meadow again ;

¢ Bot fure, for his fake, I will venture a brufh,

‘¢ For love him [ do! I confefs with a blafh.”

Thus warbled the fair, and my heart leapt for joy,
Though little the thought that her Damon was nigh ;
Bat, chancing to fpy me behind a green bufh,

She ended ber fong, and arofe with a bluth.

N. B. This laf werfe maft be fung taice sver.

CﬂMf’
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Comit, l::/?’m,- all, and yom fball bear, &Je,

M-"l‘
X «4iN W By

Iy
m-n

—f=

Come, hﬁ_en, all, and you thall hear Of all
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the beauties that appear, And move on  fa-
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age! How young and old can now engage;
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Each mafter, mifs, and parent fage, Is
Bb now
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NOW a mMa--Ca--f0--nl.
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Each tries the other to outvie,

With foretops mounting to the fky;

And fome you oft with tails may {py
As thick as any poney :

Infipid gait, affe@ed fneer,

With fide-curls high above the ear,

That each may more the afs appear,
Or fhew the macaroni.

Each do&or’s now become 2 prig,

That us’d to look fo wife and big,

With ftiffen’d fhirt, and fwinging wig,
That got him alt his money:

They’ve all thrown off the grave difguife,

Which made each quacking owl look wife,

For wigs of whip, the coachman’s fize,

To thew the macaroni.

The lawyer’s too become a crop,
Inftead of tails a Tyburn top !
Alack-a-day, each barber’s fhop
Now looks not half fo funny
As when the windows once were grac’d
With ftately wigs, 1n rows well plac’d ;
But thefe are days of wit and tafte !
Huzza for macaroni !

The prieft did once wear rofe and band,
With formal wig and hatin hand,
Sagacious phyz that might demand

A {crape from any Toney;

Behold
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Behold him now all debonnair,
Wath tiny hat and torturd hair!
And, whtle he prattles to the fair,

He fhews the macaroni,

The cit, that us’d, ‘tike Jerry Sneak,
'To drefs and walk out once 2 week,
That durft not to his betters fpeak,
Is now a jolly honey ;
Each Suedk is now a buckifh blade
When in the park ; bat, talk of trade,
He thinks you mean him to degrade ;
Each cit’s a macaroui.

Who would not live in days like thefe ?
In days of jollity and eafe !

There’s no exception to degrees,

My lord with John is crony ;
Each order and profeflion claim

An equal right and equal fame,
For nothing’s equal to the name
Of modern macaroni.

Bba2



[ 280 }

Siry you are a comical felloaw! {Jc.
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No no, pray
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comical fellow?
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{quint wich™ {uch grace, Sored,fo red, is
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