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4.

Neither night nor d_,g;aqn of day,

Puts a period to I::hj"_- play,

Sing then—and extend thy fpan

Far beyond the date of man—
Wretched man, whofe years are {pent
In repining difcontent;

Lives not, aged tho’ he be,

Half a {fpan compar’d with theq.

4. Tug PARROToon 0

I.
IN painted ptumes fuperbly dreft,
A native of the gorgeous eaft,
By many a billow toft ;
Poll gains at length the Britifh fhore,
Part of the captain’s precious ftore,

A prefent to his toaft. |
B 2. Belinda’s
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2.
Belinda’s maids are foon preferr’d
To teach him now and thef a word,
As Poll can mafter it;
But ’tis her own important charge
To qualify him more at large,
And make him quite a wit.
2
Sweet Poll! his doating miftrefs cries,
Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies,

And calls aloud for fack,
She next inftruéts him in the kifs,
*T'is now a little one like Mifs,
And now a hearty ﬁﬁack.
4.
At firlt he aims at what he hears
And liftening clofe with both his ears,
Juft catches at the found ;
But foon articulates aloud,
Much to th’ amufcmcni: of the crowd

And ftuns the neighbours round.
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Tax S H-RUPB B E R T
Writéen in a Time of Affiiction.

T.
O H happy ‘fhades ! 'to me unbleft,
Frieff&]y to peace, but hot to me,
How ill the fcene that ‘offers reft,
And heart that cannot reft, agree !

| 2.
This glafly ftream, that fpreading pine,
. Thofe alders quiv’ring to the breeze,
Might footh a foul lefs hurt than mine,

And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe,

. 3.
But fixt unalterable care
Foregoes not what the feels within, = '

Shows the:faime fadniefs ev’ry where,

And {lights the feafon and the fcene.

For




