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To him, ye: bxrds, attune .your lays, *
For they to him belong.; - . - |

And let your mufic found his pmfc I
ln one comordant fong. e

MUSIC.

M‘ onx.

HE various paﬁ‘xons of the foul
" Are under Mufic’s vaft controul,
When' genius ftrikes the lyre 5
Hark ! how the fwestly foothing Qirain
Dnﬁ’ucs lovethro' ev'ry.vein,
: Awskening (oft defire, -

=

. Anon the rapid notes impart
. zxm.c fury to the hearty

Bellona wiclds her fpear 3 -
’fhe co\vard ‘powr 3 hero feems,

- Pf lautdl d.enfigns, viCtory dreams, .

Devmd of pallid fcar.

Noﬁ hkc the vmcc of Philomel,
’Ih‘ clchac notes are taught to fwc!l,
-And pity melts the heare

_ The lover views th untimely bier,

And fheds the fympathetic tear,

Compell'd by maglc art.

P

> And now, th* allcgm notes" cntrance,
- Let 83y- -eycd Pleafure lead the dance,

“Her roftate wreaths entwine §

" 1o} Beauty, by the Graces dreft,
' ;Lefponﬁvc heaves the raptur *d breaf‘

And owns. thy pow 't dwme. .

-5..3 J A

EFFUSIOV.‘

{F rom tt':t Europmu !lagazme .

HERE 1re my v\ontcd plcafuru :

Thc fua of Fancy riow 15 down, N

Y txfﬁcs, on you l'll g:ze. :
wetp tlll Mem ry 5 fclf bc dcad

And: Truth s catm hgbt i place fuc- :

-

POLTRY/

'Phcn Hopc with cvcry morn arcfe,
And breath'd in'evarv verfe ) fung;

Nor left inc at the evening's clofe,
- For Love and’Fancy Loth were young,

O Ignorance ! our joy'and fhame V'
Within thy armis, tho' wild and rude,
Pleas'd with cach obje& and each aim,-
Wc feel no pangs pf thought m!.rudq:.
‘. .
In hfc unfXill'd, we count’its, ch:rm:,
Which Fancv paints with magic hand
Sufpicion wakes no harth alarms,
To fpeil the promis'd fairy land.

Declighted with the feene we firay ’
Where Pleafure rears her'bright abode
The paffions lead the fated wvay,
And deck with ﬁox.crs thc v.mdm;
road ;

And ¥ cpe allures ©s to the place,

Tho' diftant ftill the profpedls feem s
Till, wearied in the fruitlefs chace,

The fp.ms fmk-—and (xnks the dream |

Then Agc comes on, in, fcars nrray d
And faithlefs Hope and Fancy ﬁy—~
Wemourn through lifeour youth betray'd,
- dnd play the trifler till we die. ‘

Hafle | bnng the goblet, -god of wine!
Hafte l—I'will'chace this gloom away !

To folly every. thought refign, -
~To Stepor gwc the lingering day !

.-—Ceafc, ﬁmplc yeqth | forbear to mourn,
- Forbear in Wine to drown thy. woe :
Tto® Fancy's drcam's no more return,

Life flill has bhﬁmgs to £ beftow.

’

Tho' cares mtrudc-—tho hopes beguiley
Tho' )outh is :ranﬁent——]oy rmains,;

Love gives ‘to ’Life her hapmcft fmx!e,
And fo((cns all hcr wrmgmg paxm.

Youth Qill is thmc, and Daphne's cyee
~In thine allother eyes excel—

.Go, and poflefs the Heav'nifent -prize,
Whofe worth thou long haft known (a

- well.. B
]

i

Go, and pofl‘e!’s in her and Lovc, ‘
'I‘he)oys whofe. lofs thy hcart bcv'axis,

Go, fix thy Thed in 's grove,
thrc Na urc 5 mcgﬁ taﬁt prcvaxls. :

% B
Then ﬁmlt t‘tro.
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