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P O E TR Y

ODE to OBIRON.

. Addreffed to L:dy Canrisry by Mr:.
" GCrEviLLE.

FT I've implor'd 1he Gods in vam,
And pray'd till I've been weary,

_ Fur apce 1'il try my with 1o gam,

Of Oberon the Fairy,

chct Riry bcmg. wanton fpnght,
Who liv'ft in Wwoods unfeen, .

.And oft by Cynthta s filver Jight,
Trips gaily o <r the grccn.

If cler thy pitying heart was mov'd
As antient ftories tell, o

And for the Athenian maad who )ov‘d

~Thou fought’ ﬁa wond’rous (pell, .

O deign once more t'exert thy powcr. .
Haply fome herb or tree,

Sovercign as juice from wr.ﬂcm flower
(.onccals a balmfor me,

I afk no_ kind return in love,
' No tempiing charm to.pleafe,
" Far -from the heart foch gifes remove,
Thzz fighs for peace and eale.
A3

Nor cafe, nor peace, the heart gan knovr,
whsch like the ncedle, ;
Turns drthe touch of joy, oe

L]
But tumm; trcmblcs too."

' For as diftrefs the foul can wound,
*Tis pain in'each dcgr:c, _
Blifs- goes but-to  certain bound,

’ chond is agony,

‘rhm tal\e this m;nchcrous rcnfc of mmt,

W kich dooms mg fill to fimare,
Which plealure can to pain refine,

To pain new pangs impart. -
G hafe to-Mhed your foveruzn balm, -
My fhatter d nerves. new firing ;
“And for my gueil ferenely calim

fhe nym,:h lnd;ﬂ’ercnca brmg.

At her approath ﬂ.e Hope, (ce F:ar,
. Seg ENpe@ation Ay !

“With Difappointment in the rear,
l'hat biils the’ punpo& d ]oy.

The rears which pity taught to ﬁow,,
My cyos fhall uwn difown;

-

&
-t

The heart that throbb'd for others woe,
Shau then fcarce feel its own. :

The wounds that now each moment bleed,
For ever then fhall clofe ; .

And tranquil days (hal} ftil} fucceed,
To nights of calm repofe.

0O, Fairy EIf, but grant me this,
This one kind comfort fend, -~
And o may never-fading bh(:,
- Lhy flow'ry ,paths attend.

So may the glow-worm’s ghmmcrmghght
Thy tiny footfieps lead

T fome new region of delighs—
Unknown to morcal u'cad ’ .

And be thy acarn goblet ﬁu d
With heav'ns ambrofial dew, .

From (weeteft frethel fow'rs diftild
T hat[hcd frefh .fwcm:’or you.

And what of Ill'c semains for e
I’ pafs in {ober eafe ; —-
Half-pleas’d, contenteéd will 1 be,
Comznt bun half, to plcafc..

Laby CARLISLE"S Aws'wm. :
THOUT prcamb!e to my friend,

i
-\: ; Thefe hafly lines 1'm bid to f(.n,d,
Or give, if I am abje:
¥ dare not hefitate t ‘obey,

- Tho' I have trembled all the day,

It looks fo lxke a Iable.

Laﬂ 3 mghz s adventure is 'my lhcmc,
And thould it ftrike yoy as a dream,
Yet fure it high import
Muf make you own the matter fuch, :
‘So delicate, it were too much |
" To bc: Compo:‘d in fport.

s

: The moon, fhnr.: forth cxtremdy bngnt,

And -every flar bedeck’d the nighty ~
While Zephyrs fann’d the trees : -

No noife affuil'd my mind’s repol'c, '

Save that yon ftream that mrurmuging ﬁom
Dxd scho to r.bc breeze. o

. Enwrap d in folemn thought I faty RS

" Revolving.o'er the turns of fate;
Yet w.d of: hopc or [ur, L
- S Wher,



