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LAURA AN ELECY.,

Tra,nﬂat;d from P;'rn.sncn. By Sir.
Wittiam Jox z/s\
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I N this fair feafon, when :hc whlf‘p fing
pales
onp fhow'rs of t’ragrarcc o'er. the bloomy
vales,
From bow'r to bow'r the, vernal warblors .
lay ; :

p
The fkies arcclnud]cf< and the, mcadi are |’

gay;

The m;vh:mgalc in many a melting @rain

Sings to the groves, * Here mirth and
Beauty reign ;*°

But me, forever bath'd in gufhing tears,

No mirth “enlivens, and no beauty
cheers s ‘

“The= birds that warble, and the ﬁnw rithat’
bloom,

Relieve no more this folitary glaom.

‘1 fee, where latc the verdant méadow
fmil'd,

A joylefs dcﬂ.rt and a dreary w ild,

For thofc dear eyés, that picre’d my heart

bc{ort.,
Arc clos'd in death, and charm the world
pO- more s \\_‘
Loft are thofe treffes, t 1at‘ou\ﬂwnc the
. morn,
' And pate thofé checks, that mxght the {kizs
adorn.
Ah dcaxh ! thy hand has crop’t the fa:rcﬁ )
flow’ r, o
That fhed its fmxlmg rays in bcauty s
" bow'r }

Thy dart has laid on yonder rablc hier
All my foul lav'd, and all the world held
dcwr,
Celeftial fweetnefs, love mfpmng)outh,
. Soft-ey’d baencvoleace, and -white-rob'd
truth. '

Hard fate of rﬁan, on whom the heav'ns
- - heftow .
A dropof plca(’ure for a fea of wo !

Ah, life of care, in fearsor hopes .con-
fum’d,
Vain hopes, Lh:l( wither ere zhe) well have
bloom'd: ¢ '
How oft, cmcrgmg from the (bades of
night,
Laughs the gay morn, and l‘prcads a opurple
light, )
But foon the gath’r) ng cloudso cr(hadc the
- fkies,
Rod lxgbtr;.mgs play, and thund‘mlg ﬁorms
oo ante
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How of: a dny, that fair and msld appe‘rs, n

Grows dark with fate, and mats !hn :onl of.
years | |

I\_Iot ‘far remov'd, yet hld from dlﬁant‘
eyes,
Low in her fecret grot a Najad l:es.

. Steep arching rocks, with verdant mofs .

. o'ergrown,
Form her rude diadem, and native thronc-
The:e in a gloomy cave h.r waters leep, .

_Clear as a brook, but as an'acean deep.’

Bur when the wakmg flow'ss of April °
: blow,
And Wwarmer funbcams melt th: gather d.
- fnow,
Rich with the tribute of the vernal rains,

The nymph’ cxultmg burfts her filver

. chains:
Her living wavesin fpalkhng columns rife,
And fhinc like rainbows to the funny fkies.
From cliff to cliff the falling waters roary
Then die in murmurs, and are. héard-no

. more, :
Hence, fofily flowing in a dxmpled fiream,
The chryfial Sorga fpreads a hively gleam, -
From which a thoufand rills m mazes
glide,

And deck the banks with fummer's gayef&

. pride .
Brighten the Verdure of the frmhng plains,

. And crown the labour ofthe)oyful fwams.'.:.,

Firft on thofe banks (ah, dream of fhort
delight 1}

The charms of Laura ﬂruck my dazzlcd )

fight, :

"Charms, that the blifs of Eden mxght rc-

tore,
That heav'n might envy, and mani.md

adore.
1 faw=and O !

' what heart could Lung
rebel 2

1 faw, t lov d, and bade th;world farewel

thrc er the mov'd, the meads were irefh
and gay, ,

And ev'ry bow T exhal d the fweets of
May

Smooth ﬁow d the fireams, and fofcly
—blew-the gale 4

And rifing flow'rs 1mpurpled every dale ;

Calm was the ocean, and the fky fcrene

An univerfsl Nnile o'erfpread the (hmmg
feene-:. N

But when in death’s cold arma cntranc d :

 the lay, .

(Ah, ever dear, yet ever - fatal day ') .

Oer all the air a'direful gloom was fpread; -

Pale were the me.xda, and au theu- b!oﬁ‘oms
dead ;

. Tﬁe‘clouds of April fhed a balefub-dew;, .

All nature wors a veil ef dcad!) hue.
Sz - Geg'



