Liyail

Whether the profpect ftrain the fight,

Or in the nearer landfkips charm, \
Where hills, vales, fountains, woods unite,

To grace our {fweet Arcadian farm,

7 bere let me fit; and gaze with you,

—

On Nature’s works by Artrefin’d;
And own, while we their conteft view,

Both fair, but faireft, tbuzs combin’d !
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Written September, 1748.
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By the Same,

RE yellow Autumn from our plains retir’'d,

And gave to wintry ftorms the varied year,
'The Swallow-race, with forefight clear indpir’d,
To Southern climes prepar’d-their courfe to {teer.
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On Damon’s roof a grave aflembly fate ;
His roof, a refuge to the feather’d kind ;
With ferious look he mark’d the nice debate,

And to his De/iz thus addrefs’d his mind.
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