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Day’s undnfgms‘d eﬁu!genl; blaze .
Adorns the Mead, or, Mountain blue :

And Night, amid hcr train dlfplayl )
Whole worlds revolving to the view.

Lone Contemplaﬁcn, mufing deep,;
This v4ft ftipendous vault explores :
Thefe ro)ling Orbs—the’ roads they kezp,
) And Night’s gréat Archite@ idores.

Nor mburnt theiabfent glare of day.

The glitt’ring mead or warblér’s fong !
For what are birdsy or alcadows' gay,

To all the dazzling, Rarty throng !

S8, Whe' ¢ Sallts ¢alin Eve ‘draws
, nigh,
Wntﬁ'j‘%} tHe*véide of déith' hé hears
Heav'n opes upon his wond’ring eye,
And Earttt's' pdor vifion difappears.
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MOGRNTING
T4 a Slagpards

qLEtP fedp, ey b ggitd, fea¥ 2o rife,
Not nilitle for thee dle morning fKids ;
Thy matfnikht cup-dfid a‘t’nlhg hig#d'

Stilt Bid cl{ed hug tHy Frowzy ved ;

Enjoy’ tegf‘bﬂﬁv. if Blif§ tb'chieé;

But ledv¥ Qi€ mbx’ﬁmg bdams r«sr ik,

'Tls then fot ¢ care T breathe d cure 3
Yéu al o’ bréathe, but fot foj purc,
1, thq fweets of eveéry hlll
You'Breathe a BrcaF that helps t6 k:ll ;
Enjoy the blifs, il blifs to theée;
- But leave the mormng beams for me,

*Tis then I hear the fky lark nfe-
Yoi alfé hear<-yody harh téwn-éries ;
Be fuch: thy lot, the while I rove
To hear the mufic of the grove :

- Enjoy the blifs, if blifs to thee, _
But leave the mormng beams for. me. |

’Tns then I catch the dappied trout;
. You alfo catch~—byt catch tlie gouts
#Whilft free from pain my limbs I ufle,

And lcd by plfafme. court the Mufe,
- Enjoy’ the bliis, i blifs to theg,

Bot leave the mormng ‘beams for’ me.v

*Tis thcn ] vxew th‘ ‘enameli*d fence'; 3
And ﬁnd a.charm from.ev'ry fenfe;
You a] view whcre Aow'rs béfpréad,
But-on tﬁe fencc th'.\t fhields’ thy bed,.,
En;oy tl\e bhfs, if bhfs to thee. O

© Endlefs iy (Earch i find tligs oiity *

POETRY.

"Tis the, with (] mti h he and ﬁee, '
1 cantem;ﬂate the bufy g '
By her purfults, imprav'd l cry,
¢'Heré, thod Sl\nggérd lbax’n mduﬁry
Enjoy thy Blifs, if Hlifs it be,

Budt Iem}e the morning beaiis foF me,

O then, Whilé' you the tours deﬂroy,
Kind Nature fills my foul wuh joy ;.
Prefents her choicelt bloom té fée,

And points thie wond'rous D‘zrrv, }
Go, boaft thy blurs, if Blifs it bey )
But Izave the morming beams for me,

Whiltt bloom and verdure dré!'s the -
- thorn, .

O let me breathe the breath of méra ;

And fhould you fcorn my humble lay,

Go, Sluggard, fléep thy life away'; i

Enjoy fuch blifs, it bl f: it be, o

Still leavt the morning beais f6r md,

LRIV MERev .. sing AL

An EN@IPIY afcer commmwr

o 1 thou refcr‘l'd‘éeleﬁml fair | -
' Coihéyand my forrows: heal;

|1 feek tiee with affidbous carey -

THY pleafing: haunts: revealy

Dwellf thoy, W\th them wha! rﬁle the
. globe v
Or with-the ruftick rice ?
With them that wear the ermind robe ? ;
Or thofe who fpurn‘a place?

‘With the thridé benéficed: prltﬂ",

“Who'batks' in'épulénce? -
Or with his curated; who fubfift’
On a bh‘rc compe~ence 3 ’

Artthou ﬁih f'-‘gc ‘phyﬁcmﬂ's'g\nde, ’
Wi tdkes e enbrifoas feer -+
Or joinft tfibd Gr hit' phiferies ﬁﬂb,
T allevxatc mlfery ¥

Dof} thou™ :mend the hero Y f ‘ Fa-'-' '
‘Support theribon’s bldze ¥

' Brovd-omthe mifer’s covhulefs hodid,

Or tag the poet s lays ¢ °

L Afk thef€, and K tén’ thouf‘and mol’e,

-“Who own thee as a gue(t ; -
Somc abfefit' gobd" they dlk ddeBre,
Sobné Wwifli fiil racksrthc bréaﬁ:’

Thro® fogs, and mazes here j -
Turn'd fcephck }thy bémg doubt,

Confutc me;and sppéar, - . o 7
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