
TO THE CfCKOO

And steps of virj^in-' Ivrtv ;

n A lOuiUcnancc in wluch did meet

Sweet records, promises as sweet

;

A Creature not toi> bri},'lit or jjood

For luunan nature's daily fi.HHi

;

For transient sorrows, simple wiles,

»o Praise, blame, love, kis-.es, tears, and smiles.

And now I see with eye si-. .

The very pulse of the nv '

A Beiii}^ breathinj,' thou},; breath,

A Traveller botwoen life anil death;

^s The reason tirm, the temperate will,

Kndurance, !"oresi<,Mit, stren}.j;th, anil skill;

A perfect Woman, nobly planned.

To warn, to comfort, and ci>mmand ;

And yet a Spirit still, and brij^^ht

lo VVitli sometliinj,'' d anj^elic liK''^-

TO THR CUCKOO

O he New-comer! I have heard,

i h • thee and rejoice.

O Cuckoo! shall I call Ihee Bird,

Or but a wandering Voice?

While I am lyin^ on the j,'^rass,

Tliy twofold shout I hear

;

From hill to hill it seems ti> p.iss,

At once far off, and near.

Though babblinj^- only to the Vale

Oi sunshine and ol' tlowers,

Thou brin^c'sl unto me a tale

Of visionary hours.


