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Friendfbip, myflerious cement of the foul! i 1 'im
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Swweet ner of Life, and folder of Society!

T owe thee much

Brair.
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EAR S**%% the fleeft, pawkie thief,
That e’er attempted ftealth or rief,
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Ye f{urely hae fome warlock-breef
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Owre human hearts;
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For ne’er a bofom yet was prief

Againit your arts.
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For me, I {wear by {fun an’ moon,
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And ev'ry ftar that blinks aboon,

Ye've coft me twenty pair o’ {thoon
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Jult gaun to {ee you;
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And ev’ry ither pair that’s done,

‘Mair taen I'm w1’ you,

That auld, capricious carlin, Nature,

'To mak amends for ﬁ:rimpct {tature,

ohe’s turn’d you off, a human-creature

On her fir/? plan,

And in her freaks, on ev’ry feature,

She's wrote, the Man,

Juft now I've taen the fit o’ rhyme,
My barmie noddle’s working prime,
My fancy yerket up {fublime
Wi’ hafty fummon;
Hae ye a leifure-moment’s time

Tohear what’s comin ?

Some rhyme a neebor’s name to lath;

Some rhyme, (vain thought!) for needfy’

cath ;
Some rhyme to court the countra clath,
An’ raife a din;
Yor me, an gim I never fath

I rhyme for fun.



The ftar that rules my lucklefs.lof;
Has fated me the ruflet coat,
An’ damn’d my fortune to the groaty
Bat, in requit,
Has bleft me with a random-fhot

O’ countra wit. Al

This while my notion’s taen a fklent,

To try my fate in guid, black prens;
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But {t1ll the mair I'm that way bent,

Somethingcries,“ Hoolie! L
| i B
“ I red you, honeft man, tak tent! A

Ye'll thaw your folly.

““ There’s ither Poets, much your betters, f

: il
 Far {een in Greek, deep men o letters, iy
* Haethought they had enfur’d their debtors, . [

“ A’ future ages; il
o &

Now moths deform in thapelefs tatters,

“T'heir unknown pages,”

Then farewel hopes of Laurel-boughs,

To garland my poetic brows! t i
\
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Henceforth, I'll rove where bufy plovghs

Are whiftling thrang,

An’ teach the lanely heights an’ howes

My ruftic {fang,

I’'ll wander on with tentle{s heed

amwi How never-halting moments {peed,

| } . Till fate {hall fnap the brittle thread ;

] ;! Then, all unknown;
ﬂ U'll lay me with th’ inglorious dead,
f Forgot and gone!

I But why, o’ Death, begin a tale?
‘AR R
wili Juft now we're living found an’ hale;

i R —

Then tep and maintop croud the {ail,
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Heave Care o er<lide!
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f EF“ And large, before Enjoyment’s gale,
1 ’Eﬂil; Let’s tak the tide.
| [ i I This life, fae far’s 1 under {tand,
I | 54 Is a’ enchanted fairy-land,
| lFll Where Pleafure is the Magic-wand,
1

That, wielded right,
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Maks Hours like Minutes, hand in hand,

| 2l s Iy |
Dance by fu" higat.

The magic-wand then let us wield;
For, ance that five an’ forty’s {pecl’d,
See, crazy, weary, joylefs Eild,

' Wi wrinkl’d face,
Comes hoftan, hirplan ewre the field,

W1’ creeping pace.

When ance life's day draws near the
gloamin,
Then fareweel vacant, carelefs roamin ;
An’ fareweel chearfu’ tankards foamin,
An’ {ocial noife
An’ fareweel deat, deluding woman,

The joy of joys!

O Life! how pleafant in thy morning,
Young Fancy’s rays the hills adorning!
Cold-paufing Caution’s leflon {corning;

We friik away,
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Like {chool-boys, at th’ expe&ted warning,

To joy and play.

We wander there, we wander here,
We eye the 7o0/e upon the brier,
Unmindful that the #bor#n 1s near,

Among the leaves;
And tho’ the puny wound appear,

Short while it grieves.

Some, lucky, find a flow’ry Tpot?
For which they never toil'd nor {wat;
‘They drink the fweet and eat the faz,
| But care or pain;
And hap’ly, eye the barren hut,
With high difdain.

With fteady aim, Some Fortune chafe;
Keen hope does ev'ry finew brace;
Thro’ fair, thro’ foul, they urge the race,

And fieze the prey:
‘Fhen canie, in fome cozie place,

They clofe the day.
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And others, like your humble fervan’,
Poor wights ! nae rules nor roads obfervin;
To right or left, eternal {wervin,

They z1g-zag on;
Till curft with Age, obfcure an’ ftarvin,
They aften groan.

Alas! what bitter toil an’ {training—
But truce with peevith, poor complaining !
Is Fortune’s fickle Luna waning ?

E’en let her gang!

Beneath what light the has remaining,
' ¢+ Let’s ing our Sang.

My pen I here fling to the door,

And kneel, ¢ Ye Pow’rs, and warm implore,

¢ Tho’ I fhould wander Zerra o’er,
¢ Tn all her climes,

“ Grant me but this, [ afk no more,
* Ay rowth o’ rhymes.

“ Gie dreeping roafls to countra La:rds,

‘ Till icicles hing frae their beards;
12
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Gie fine braw claes to fine Life-guards,
¢ And Maids Q/FH;J?ZOT’;
¢ And yill an’ whifky gie to Cairds,

¢ Unul they {conner,
‘ A Titley DEMPSTER merits it;

¢ A Garter gieto WILLIE PIT;
Gie Wealth to fome be-ledger’d Cit,

‘ In cent per ceat;
But give me real, fterling Wit,

¢ And 'm content.

¢ While ye are pleaf’d to keep me hale,

¢ T’ll fit down o’er my {canty meal,
‘ Be't water-brofe, or muflin-katl,
¢ Wi’ chearfu’ face,

¢ As lang’s the Mufes dinna fail

“ To fay the grace.’

An anxious e’e I never throws

Behint my lug, or by my nofe;

I jauk beneath Misfortune’s blows

b J
As weel's 1 may;
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Sworn foe to forrew, care, and profe,
I rhyme away.

O ye, doufe folk, that live by rule,
Grave, tidelefs-blooded, calm and cool,
Compar’d w1’ you—O fool! fool! fool!

How much uunlike!
Your hearts are juft a ftanding pool,

Your lives, a dyke!

Nae hare-brain’d, fentimental traces,
In your unletter’d, namelefs faces !
In ariofo trills and graces
Ye never {tray,

But graviffimo, {olemn bafles

Ye hum away.

Ye are fae grave, nae doubt ye're wife;
Nae ferly tho’ ye do defpife
‘The hairum-{cairum, ram-ftam boys,
The rambling {quad.
I {ee ye upward caft your eyes—
=Y ¢ ken the road-=-
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Whilft I—but I fhall haud me there——

W1’ you T'll fcarce gang ony where—

Then ‘famue, 1 {hall fay nae marir,

But quat my fang,

Content with YOU to mak a pair,
Whare’er 1 gang,




