‘POETRY.

From youth to age, {mit with thy charms,
I've lur’d thee to my cot ;

But thou eludft thofe eager arms, -
And will not be my lot. ‘

A fmile is all.my foul can hoeps, -
In this unflable.fRate;

Yet let e give my fancy fcops,
When time fhall terminate.

Then wilt thou yield to my embrace,
Grant favours all divine ;

Unveil the beauties of thy (ace,
Aund be for ever-mine,

ODE to NIGHT.

P AHE bufy cares of day are done §
"} In gonder weflern cloud the fun
. Now fets, in other worlds to rife,
- And glad with light the pether fkics,
With ling’cing pace the parting day retires
And flowly leaves ths mountain tops, and
gilded fpires. :

Yon azure cloud, enrob’d with white,
Still thoots a gleam of fainter light:
At length defcends a browner fhade;

At length the glim’ring objeéts fade s
Till ail fubmit ta night’s impartial reign,
And undiftinguith’d darknefs covers all

the plain. :

No more the ivy.crowned oak
Refounds beneath the woodman's firake,
Now filence holds her folemn fway 3
Mute is each bufh, and ev'ry fpray: °
Nought but the found ‘of murm'ring rills

" is heard, LT
Or 'from. the mould’ring tow’r, night's

C .,fqli:jl_q bird:y -

Hail facred hour of peaceful reft |

- Of,pow'r to charm the troubled breaft |

By thee the captive flaye obrains.
- _Short refpite from his galling pains
. Nor fighe for liberty, nor native foil ;'
‘But for a while forgess his chains, and
fulery goids  ° T

No horrors halt thag in thy train,

No fcorpion; lafh, no glanking chain.

When the, pale murd'se round him
. fpies-' - . ‘

A thoufand grifly forms arifg, -
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»Tis guilt alprms
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-Wh;n fhricks and g;dnm aroufe his- pale_

fyd fear, )
: ~Yis fou), and confcivace.
‘wounds hisear.. - e

The village Swaio whom Philfis charms
Whofe 'bé:ﬂ t;)‘e? tclzlﬁ? j::lmhnrwa ml; '
Withes for thy al]. thadowing veil,

To tell the Fiir'his lovefick tales . .
Nor lefs impatient of the trdigys day,
She longg. to hear his talp, and nigh ber foul

awag,” LT

(Oft by the covert afthy fhade ' .
Leander woo'd the T.l‘,l.'.‘r,as?;r- maid 3
“Theough foaming (zas bis paflion hore,
Nor fear'd the ocgan’s thand'ring roar.
The confcious virgin fram ‘the fea girt
tow's o UR T
Hung out the faithful torch to, guidehim’
- o her bow’r.. B

Ve

Oft :t thy filent hour the fage
Pores on the fairinfiru@ive page;
Or wrapt in mufings deep, his foul
Mounts aétive to the Rarry poje:
There pleas'd to range the realms of end.
lefs nighe, . )
Numbers the ftars, or marks the comet’s
devious lighte

- Fhine {s the hour of converfe fiveet,
When fprightly wit and reafon meot 3
“Wit, the fair blofiom of the. mind,

But fairer @il with reafon join'd. -

- ‘Such is the feaft thy focial-hours afferd, '

When eloquence and Granville join the

friendly board,
Graville, whofe' polit'd mind 'is
a fraught. - . "
. With all' that Rome.or Greece e'er

. tapghts " "~ .
Who pldafes and infiro€s the eas, -
When he affumes the ctitick®s chair,

' Or/from the Stagyrite or Plato draws ™
" The arts-of civil life, the fpitit- of the laws,

0. let me often thus employ .
The hour of mirth and focial joy |
And glean from Grapville's. learned
ﬁ,ore ‘ o [
Fair, fgience and true wifdom®s lore.
Then -will I flill implore thy longer -

. ftay, . . ‘ F i
and theday. " 7 ;i
za .- GHRONICLE.



