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Myself in him, in light ineffable!

Conic then, expressive silence, muse his praise.

Tuoxsoa.
SECTION XXIIL

On solitude.

1 O SOLITUDE, n>maut;c maiil

!

Whether by mutdin^ txavers you tread,

Or Jinuiit. ihe tiesert .s trjiickless gloom,
Or liovtT o'er the yawning" Umutj
Or cliinb t1»e Aihles' ciil'ted side,

Or by Ihe Nile's coy st)urce abide.

Or, starting from your hall-year's sJeep,
t From Hecia view the thawing deep,

Or, at the purple dawn of tfay,

Tadmor's marble waste survty;
V4H1, recluse, again I woo,
And again jrour steps pursue.

2 Plum'd ct)nceit himself surveying,
Folly with her shadow playing,

Purse-proud eibowing insoleufe,

Blt»aled empiric, puH'M prettMice,

Noise that through a trunipel si)eakt,

l/aughter in lo'..d i^enls that breaks,

Iirtrusion, with a fi>pling'8 face,

(Ignorant of time an*! place,)

Sparks of fire dissensM»n blowing,
Ductile, cou' t-bred fialtery Ijowing,

Restraint's stiif neck, grimace's leer,

S(piint-ey'd censure's artful sneer,

Ambition's buskins^ steep'd in blood,

Fly thy presence. Solitude

!

3 Sage reflection, bent with years,

Cojiscious virtue, void of (ears,

Muflled silence, wood-nymph shy.
Meditation's piercing eye,
Halcyon peace on m.>s8 reclin'd.

Retrospect that seans the mind.
Rapt earih-gazing revery,

Blushing artless inodesty,

Health that snuffs the morninsr air,

Full-ey'd truth with liosoni baic.

Inspiration, natiue's child,

Seek the solitary wild.

4 When all nature's hush'd asleep,

Nor love, wr suilt, their vigils keep*
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