. Nor check the youth that boldly- would

. . afpnrc .
~ To,raile the fong of Sympathy and.
Love H
But, as the fond enthufiat frikes the
T lyre,
© Lét all the trembling ﬂrmgs in ..e-acord
move,

And let the blaze of thy celeflial fire
Wake into life the fantiment refin’d ;
- For hope deferr'd enervates the defire,
* And cafts a fickly languor o'cr the
mind 5

But thou to rapture can’ft the fpirit warm,
And give to glowing chought th unpcn{h-
able charm !

The PHILOSOPHER and the
COMB.

COX.

( By Mr. Cawtkorn. )

Coxcomb-once in Handcl s parlour
found
. A Grecian l)rc, and tryd to m:ke it
found

Q'er the ﬁnc ftops hls nukward fift he

flings,
~And.rudely preffes on th'- elaflic_flrings :-
Awaken'd Difcord fhncks, and fcolds and

raves,
Wild as . the dxﬂ‘omnco of winds 'and
waves,
Loud as a Wapping mob at mxdmght
b:wls,

Harth as ‘ten chariots rolling round St, -

Paul’s,
\And hoarfer far than all th* ccﬂmc race
Whofe drunken orgies flunn'd the w:ld:
of Thrace, |
Friend | quoth the fage, that fine ma-
chine contains
Exaéter numbers and diviner {trains,

Strains fuch as once could buxld the ’I‘hc-
]

ban wall, :
And ftop the mountain torredt in' its fall
But yer, to wake thcm, rouze (hcm, and
infpire,
Afks a fine finger, and a touch of ﬁrc,
oA feeling fou] whofe all cxprcmvc pow’rs
Can copy Nature. as (e finks/or foars ;
.And, juft alike to paffion, tigie, and place,,
Refipe corre@nefls into eafe’and gnce.
He faid—and, ﬁymg ° ar/each qaiv’ rmg
o WH‘C, -

.Sprcad his hght hand :md {wep: it on the .

. Ayre. .-
Qg«ck. to hu couch the lyre bcgan to g1ow,
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The found to kindle, and the air to flow,

Deépas the murmurs of the falling foods,

‘Sweet as tha warbles of the voeal woods -

The {ift’ning paflicns hear, and fink, and
rife,

Az the rich harmony or fwtlls, or djes =

The pulle of avarice forzets to0 move, |

A purer rapture filli the breafi of 1ave. 3

Devation lifes-to heav'n 2 holier eye,

And hlccdmg piiy heaves a foftcr ich, .

. Life has its cafe, amulcmcm, joy, and

fire,.

" Hidin itfelf, as muficin the lyrc-~

And, like the lyce, wvll aliits pow'rs im.

»

part,,

When touch’d and manag d by thc hand
of arc @

But hali mankind, like Handel’s fool ds-
ftroy,

' Through rage and igndrance, thc ﬂram of

Joy, !
Irrepularly will theie paffions roll .
Throuzh Nature’s finett mﬁrumem, the

ool

While men of fenfe, wuh Handel's nap-
pacr tkill.

-Corre& the -1afle, and’ harmonize thc
will 5

Teach theic affeions like his noxcs, to
ﬂow, '

Not rais’d too high, nor never l’unk toe
lew ;

Till ev’ry v:rtue, raeafur'd and rcﬁn'd

As fits the concertof thie maﬁer-mmd

Melts in its kmdrcd founds, and pours
o dlomg T T

gy acco:-dmg mufic of the mosal fong.

VERSES in Honour of THOMSON.
~ ( By Mr. Burns.)
HILE virgin Sprihy
flood,

Unfolds her tender mantle grcen,
Or pranks the fod in frolic mood,

by I-:dens 7

— Or tunes Eolian firains between :

. I M )
'Whlle Sumimer, with a matron grace;
Retreats to Dryburgh’s cooling thade, -
Yet oft, delighted, ftops to trace

The progrefs of the fpiky lﬂadc :

While Autumn, benefa&or kmd,
By Tweed ereéls his aged head,
-And fees with felf-approving n:ind,.
., Each’creature on his bounty fed :

\ . -
.-While maniac Winter rages oer cr
The hills whence clamc Yarrow fows, . .
: 4 e . Rouﬁng



