
AB RA MVS L AI N SO'

HY Plains, 0 Abram! and t'lv vicyývsr
rIr Where, hid in fha,,ics, I fit and court the mi-Ife,

Crrateful 1 finçy. For there, from care and noife,
Oft have 1 fled to tafte thy filent 'Oýrr-:

There loft in thoucrht, my muring p-ifi-on fed
'n ZD y

Or held bleft converfe with the learned dead.
Elfe, like a fleed, unbroke to bit or rein,

Courtinc fair health 1 drive acrofs the pIaIiI;
The balmy breeze of Zephyrus inhale,
Or bare my breaft to the bleak northern gaLC.

Oft, --.>ri t1ic: grc-cn 1;:7d Ivifing a3 1 lay,
Heedlefs, the grazing herds around me ftray-
Clofe by my fide fhy fongflers féarlefs hop,

And fhver fquirrels the youncy verdure crop
All take me for forne native of the -. ý-ood,

Or elfe forne fenfelefs bloc- thrown from the flood.
Thy flood Saint Lawrence, in whofe copious wave

The Malades of a thoufand riv'lets lave:
Throur.-,h whom, frefh feas, from mighty urns defcerit.-IL
And) in one ftrearn, their many waters blend.
Thec, firft of lakes* t as Af-,a's Cafpian crrCat,-1 r- ý:>Wi.,-rc congrcçyated fIrcams hold flatc.

B

1--kc One qualitj of v,-ýlo,"e waters Is to bc cýD*d unýier thc f-Urýà,-c,


