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" Go, plaintive breeze, te Lavra's ﬁ-;‘f\v ry
. bier, . . o
‘Re z\'c the warm figh, .-md fhed the tendep—
N ‘tear.

There to the awful hade duc homage p\), '
And foftly thus addicfs the fac:cd clay :

4 Say, envied carth, that dofl-,lho(c

. charms infold,

Where are\xhorc cheel's, and where thofe

J locks of gold ?

Where are thefs cycs, w)nch oft the Mufe
has (ung ? -

Where thofe fiveet lips, and that enchant-
ing tongue ?

Ye radiant treffes, and thou ne@ar'd fmile,

. Y¢ looks that might the m*lunb fkics be-

» guile,

You rob'd my foul of reft, my cyes of
fleep,

You taught me how to love,. and how to
\\CC')

"No fhrub o crhangs the dc\ bcfpnnglcd

vale,
No bloifom trembles to’ thc dymg gale,
o flow'ret bluthes in the merniag rays,
No ftream along the winding salley plays,
But *knows what anguifh thrills my tor-
tor'd breagt,
YVhat pains \.onfumc me. and what cares
’ infeft.
At blufh of dawn, and in'the gloom cf
_ " night,
“¥ler pale-ey’d phantom f\ ims bcxorc my
C fight,
Sits on the border f each purling ril},
mensl cl'i- ry bow'r, and glides oerev'ry
- hi _ -
Flows ‘the loud rivilet Gown the moun-
{aln s brow ?
Or pantsthe Zephyron the waving bough? -
Or fipsthe lab'ring bee her balmy daws,
And ‘with foft ftrains her fragrant toil

. . purfues 2
Or ‘warblés from yon filver. blo‘”‘omd
thorn
The wakeful bu’d, that hails the rifing
mora ?

My Laura’s voice in many a foothmg note
Floats'ehrotsgh the yielding air, or feems to

float. .
"% Why £l :hy f:zhs, Oxc fays, this lone-
ly bowe'r 3 |
~ Why.down thy bofom flows [bz: endlefs
. fhow'r 3
Complam no more; but hopc ere lon,> to

' - meet-
T Thy much lov'd Laura-in a happxcr fc:n. A
Here fairer fcenes detain my parted fhade,
Suns \{l’}dt ac’er fet, and ﬁ0wers that never
ade:
Througf;; chryfial (ies [ wing ‘my jO)O‘JS
| ight, . :
And rcvel in-¢ternal bhzc of lxght,

~Tears gufhin fircams;,
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See all thy wand'rings inthat v xlc o('u-n”
And fmile at all thy hoPcs at all thy fc.m;
Death wak'd .my foul; that flept In life.

belore, ’
And op'd t‘\cfc bn},h:cn d C) evto fleep na
more.'’ .
She ends : the fates, that \'.'xll no morc

reveal,

Fix on lrer cloﬁnv lips ‘their facred feal,

i Rc:ﬁxn fwect Made ! 1wakeand lundly
{ay,

0, cheer my gleom v.uh one far- bcammg :

; ray |

Return, thy charms my {orrovws will difpel,

And natch my fpirit from her mortal cefly

Then, mix'd with thinc, cxul(mg fhe fhall

- fiy, )

And bound enraptur’d through her nativg
ﬂ ‘. "

She comcs no mare:
ficrce return @

my pangs mose

and ﬁghs my bofom
burn.

Y banks, that oft my weary limbs hzv
borne,

Y& murm'ring brooks,
to mourn,

Ye birds, that tune with me your plaintive
lay, '

Ye groves. where Love once ucght my
ficps to finay,

You, cver fweet and ever fair, renev

Your flrains melodicus, and your bloom..-
mg hue ;

that learnt of me

‘But-not in my fad heart can bh{s rcmam,

My heart, the b aunt of never- ccafmb p:nn !

Hencefurth, 1o ﬁn:, in fmoo:hl) w..rbi:d
lays-
T hc fmiles of youth, and bcnut) sheav cnly
rays; -
To {ee the morn her early chnm’tS unfold,
Her checks of rofes, and her curls of gold ;
thc facred Mule at noon to rove
wed mountain,vale, or (hady grove;
To watchthe ftars, chat gild the lucid pole,
And view yon bs in mazy order roll
Ta hear'the teadexightingale complain,
And wsarble o the \\oodb her am’rous
- ftrain
Nomare thail thefe my penfive {ouldelighe,

But each gay vifton mcles in endlefs night,
. A N
Nymphs, thatin glimm'ring glades h&
moonlight dance, :
And yc, that thruugh the liquid chr)ﬂ.-l
g!mcc. :

'I‘hr. oft havs h:r.rd my fadly-plcaxmg'.
© maan,

/Behold me now a hf:lcfs marble grown.

Al! fead me to the tumb where Lavra
lies: | .
Clouds, - fold . me round;—and, gather'd
‘darknefs, rife | _
o Bear



