4_And to every fine ﬁght would he :empt

+I'm bleft 45 1" can be, and ﬁng my glad T

me¢ to roam,

POETRY

For he fear'd that my hcart (hould grow

weary at home.,

. -_ 4 ’
To yield to my ﬂncpherd"f&:‘i‘ond and {o,

kind,
1 [eft' my dczr cot and true plealures be-
hind ;

And oft as l went faw "twas folly to roam,

For {alfe all the joy was that grew natat
homs.

To flirt and be proud,was to me no delight; -

1 figh'd for no fwain, with my own in my

. fight:
‘Then how could "I wifh. abroad thus to
roam,
Whan love and contentment were always
’ athome. AR

Like the: birdin the cage, who s bccn kept
there too long,

fong 3,

7 afk not again in the w oodlands to roam,
Nor choofe ta.be frec, nor to ﬁylrom my

home.

K

Ye nymphs and yc (hcphcrds, (‘o rrohck
. and free,

Who in rovmg now fmucr lhe momcnt

2

: Gfeat Nature 5 mirror 1

away,
Believe it my aim all bc neverto roam,

But 1o live my lifc l.hrougu and be tmppy

at home,

-

S T'H‘E RAPTURAE:*"

Y \lcwmg lhe Tomb of SHAL:SP!AKEN

LAt Stntford -upon- Avon.

MMOR""AL ShaLe(‘pearc ! whde 1 view,

_thy hisine, I
Where many a bard. has been \"uh rap-
" Ttures fic'd,
Acccpt thefe poor, tho™ grat:ful, Jay. of
g mine;

. Thefe. gr:ucful days xhy rchﬁ!s havc m-j

fpn‘ d.

chitd -

Whofc wondrous Mufe could all hcr-‘ "

‘charm’s cxylnm RS
And fooxb:. ousTears, wuh 1hy fwcct warb-,

lings wild,

Without cantroul, ocr cv‘ry pamon
rcxrn. RS : ST R
: P

Fancy i fav rite.

5

“.:'And can hi feel

247

" This ﬂow ry wreath Ihang around t)wy
. urn,
Not deck‘d vmh dew, but wnh ‘the
‘ gen'rous tear ! :
7.And tillthe vital lamp the ll ceafc o burn, :
’.( hy mem'yy fwect k ever fhall revere.

4

" Ye weeping Mul’cs, vent the melrmg ﬂram!
Ye .roral fwains, an annual lnbute
bring ¢
. Colle& frem ev'ry grove, and ﬁow ry plaln,
The richeft produce of thc brealhmg
(pring. .

Soft zephyrs fair, yourfragrant wings " dif-
play )
Waft ev :—y fweet, from all the flow'rs
P that bloom ; -
Ye fairy tribes, who fport in Cymha s
ray,
Your 'nry cxrclcs lead, around th:s tomb.

And you, ye- nymphs of Avon, cryﬁal
_ Mreamy
With: willows .crown d,‘your fol*mn
. Birges fing,
" OTill that faft ‘morn emuts the fplcndxd
beam 1 ) .
His Ariel wakes “him wuh the zuncfu)'
ﬂnng. : :

¥

THE FAIR INDIGNANT. |

RS PR

Dameon, ﬁnll you ﬂrwc in vain
. A fix’ d refolve to move!
My hc;.rt alas ! may fcel thé pain,
But fcorns the guilt of love... .=~

-

1L

~

Is: :h:s, yc pow'rs, his’ boaﬂed ﬂame]
. bs-this his onlylend ? :
And can his'love deNroy the fame

< His honour fhould dcfcnd 7
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5 ST

: Pcrﬁdnous too hke nll the reft,..
1s mltl lefs l)amon grown'?
‘to Wourid a breaft
" That b:ztg_ for, h1_m alone? R

anly hafe I ”'
TH: ungra(cful youth fhall: Aind:l 7 i
" Thacheart-that: coulujadmlre his: face,
Can hate h:m for hx’ -

o) for a th(wght fo me




