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C O ME, gentle God of foft Repofe,
And charm my Soul‘to Reft;
+In thy Embraces let me lofe

The Cares that rack my Breaft.
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Arife, ye dear Deceits, arife,
And dreft in Damon’s Furm,
My long-expecting, withing Eyes
With his Refemblance chatﬁl. R
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Thofe melting Sounds fill let me hear,
Which did his Flame impart ;
Which bleft with Love my hﬁ’nmg Ear,
And pierc'd my y:cldmg Heart.

IV,
Why rove my Thoughts on’fancied Blifs
Which only Dreams beftow ;
For oh whene’er the Morn ap‘pﬁrs,
I wake to real Woee,
The envious Light from my {ad Eyes,
Drives all my Blifs away ;

With Night the lovely Phantom flies,

And leaves me loft in Day.
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Since waking then I am diftreft, .

And Pleafure’s fled with him ;
If fleeping I can flill be bleft,

Let Life beall a Dreamn.
ummﬁa WM@@
“! P P L L AL AL L PN Wﬁﬁ%ﬁ'ﬁ'%ﬁ
An TO D E
1.N
. J B
IMITATION ty" SAP H O.
. an W Y e
By iaH

M E the lovelieft trueft Swain,
| Often woo’s, |but.woo'slhinvain ;
Tender, foft, befeeching Eyes, « -»

Pleading Tears, and melting Sighs :
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