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To Mifs **** one of the Chichefter Graces.

Written in Goodwood. Gardens, September 17 30,

BALL/AD IX

—

L I :
YL hills that overlook the plams,

N |
. bV

L]
A |

« Where wealth and Gothic greatnefs reigns,

“ Where Nature’s hand by Art is check’d,
«“ And Tafte herfelf is archite& ;

‘“ Ye fallows grey, ye forefts brown,

“ And feas that the vaft pmfpe& crown,
“ Ye freight the foul with fancy’s ﬁorc,

¢ Nor can {he one idea more 1”

1L
I faid---when deareft of her kind
(Her form the pi¢ture of her mind)
Chloris approach’d----The landﬂ{ip flew !

All nature vanifh’d from my view |
She {feem’d all Nature to comprize,

Her lips! her beauteous breafts ! her eyes !
That rous’d, and yet abafh’d delire,
With liquid, languid, living fire !
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But then---her voice |---how fram’d t’ endear!
The mufic of the Gods to hear !

Wit that fo pierc’d, without offence,
So brac’d by the ftrong nerves of fenfe |
Pallas with Venus play’d her part,

To rob me of an honeft heart;

Prudence and Paflion jointly ftrove,
And Reafon was th’ ally of Love.

IV.
Ah me! thou fweet, delicious maid,
From whence fhall I follicit aid ?
Hope and delpair alike deftroy,
'One kills with grief, and one with joy.
Celeftial Chloris! Nymph divine !
To fave me, the dear tafk be thine.
Tho’ conqueft be the woman’s care,
The angel’s glory is to {pare.
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