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H! 1 tell me, dear maidy for you kiow
.- Jendure .
The foft pains, and the heart. mclnng
anguith of love ;
Ab ! tell-me*from whenee I can hope for
o a cure,
*, And what art from my bofom my gricfs
., can remove.’

>’!au hu"h at my griefs, and deride my
’ dr.fp:nr— T
1 l:mfgmﬂ\ in bondage, nor wifh to be
: : ec: .
& Tho', when prefent, thy coldnefs encreafes
my care,
1 cannot be happy a moment {rom thee,
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' Jll rove in the crowd with the lhought-
W S0 tefs andigay, - ¢

Thy praife; charming. mmden, is ever
L o% -my theme; -
In. thm; abfcnee, unceaﬁng, I fxgh out the
5 ay’ e .

:‘And at night thy dcar image (hH blefles
e my drc\m. ‘

fpring can difclofe,
‘ehatms 10 my love-raptur d fancy
= have thin'd,"

fOfC’
j'.l'be ifinocent graces tha glow in thy

) mmd
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- ‘charav'd to infnare?
ﬁben meiting :before .thee in tenderett
o shighs,
&b why was 1 bhnd to the frowns of
*"-_v;dc(pmr’ ,

l.ove spleafing deluﬁons 1fondly belicv'd;
‘- Falfe ‘hopes on a lover for ever attend :
_ Buc lcll mc, dcar gui was my rcafon de-
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'Youngiand fwcet. 2 !be bcaun:s that

_C d l thmk thénr m:ld luﬂrc buz )
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NSKILLED in. a poet’s allurmg dg.'.-‘
ceit,
A ftranger ‘to ti&itio’s gay ﬂ.mcnng
ways ;.
Will the maudcn 1 love dcngn to hcnr mo
repeat,
What fricndly ﬁnccnty fpeaks in her
planfc" : .

Let Pollio, or athers (1 bear them no fp:te)
With fanciful p:ﬂ:on their forrows pro. .

- long .
Ye, I cannot bot fancy hls forroviss are ‘
light, .
Who prettily pencils his griefs in o
fong | ~=

I've wander'd abaut in this world of carey -

Have prattled with girls and have igh' d
.at their feet;
But ne'er have | known a young maxdcn
fo f;ur,

So fweetin her temper, fo fiee {rom
concit !

Dar'd § praife thee, dear giil, 1 would :cu
thee in trut
That all l'umnmc charms in thy p(.rfon.

arc jein‘d ;
That the innocent gnccs are feen in thy
youth,
And the virtues cnhghtcn thy dchcau
mind § A

Eat you never will dc:gn to attcnd to my
pray’rs;
And you {cornfully frown when lfpcak
in your praife; . .
You think me in jeit when 1Ak of my
care,
And you'll laugh without doubt at my
Jove-labour'd ldys :

You nhy laugh, d:arcf\ mald at my dul)
awkward ftrains;
I hope not by rhvmmb )our bolom |o
Sto TROVE ae sl ‘
But pity, aht pny wy. tcndcrcﬂ pains,
And patlcnl]y hcar vs,hen I tzlk of my
+ Love 1 & ,‘ ,
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