VY

B <3
LT

T ‘f’t""'"w% ;

§ - . . ’ "_. . I 1"
-ir'l-"% k r:':t"_l P ,.‘, By . #6T g .-.

| ODE TO LovE.f.
Y1501 *'mfﬁ

& |'.‘:¥ ¥

TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE LADY DUDLEY .
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ALL hail to thee, refiftlefs pow'r!
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Before whofe fhrine all Nature boiv'ﬁ', i‘
And fondly breathes her ardent vows ! ..‘:" :{
Hail, parent of the blifsful hour! =~ 31

Hail, theme of Sappho’s trembling lyre .
Hail, theme of Petrarch’s plaintive ftra .;T-I_"-=j b

Hail, myftic fource of_]ﬂy and. pmn a"ﬁ
Hail, theme of Nature’s woodland cl
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With mazy dance, and breathing for
The joys around thy altar throng. _} 5k
Though, amid thy {miling train, i.'
Jocund pleafures tread the plam; i =



ODE TO LOVE.

Yet mark yon fpectre’s gloomy air,
Who, whilft the Graces fondly twine
Their rofeate wreaths around thy fhrine,

Infidious plants the cyprefs there.

Say, Cupid, now what phantom drear
Approaches near,
On whofe torn breaft
The ferpent rears his fealy creft,
Tearing, with venom’d toothy
The feat of life and truth;
Whilft through the gaping wound black gore,
In fullen tide, is feen: to pour. |
| Thy mattgd hair,
Thy frantic ftare,
Thy green eye fell;
Thefe, jealous fiend, thy name will tell.
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ODE TO LOVE. L 4
See, as the Loves dtfptlting !:ountﬂ

Dance to the:mba:k:]ocund ﬁnmdh

With rage infpir'd,
By vengeance f“”d’w fa ol 4?‘.

Whilft, horror-firuck, the Graces gm; i"‘

See madly through the Deedal maze,
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As coupled now w1th writhing - pammma o
In hurried ftep he treads the thduw :I

And, {purning, Love, thy wily fong, . i l
Difperfes thus thy. frighted thIQﬂEvr |
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An early fate to Sapphn ga.?e; W ,

Who lur'd w1th Syren ftrain, ., . . “
And promis’d joy, = - 1) ,{ f-
The Grecian ¥ aos akin i

Tﬁ Plﬂw the wint’ W-gP?PlPtr 1ol ermf ;
Though quench’d n mght
Thy faithlefs light,
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ODE TO LOVE.

That beam’d on high,
And let a lover die.

- Amid the elemental war
He afk’d in vain the dove-drawn car,

That erft thy goddefs-mother bore

From Neptune’s realm to Paphos’ thore:

But deaf to Hero’s ardent prayrs,

But heedlefs of a lover’s cares,

And deaf to fad Leander’s cries,

You fought, falfe pow’r, ferener {kies.

Then, Heloife, thy victim fell.

Ah! fee her ftretch’d in yonder cell.
By all thy fierceft paflions borne,
Bereft of hope, through thee forlorn.
Attentive hear each groan, each figh,
And mark the lamps that dimly burn

Around her lover's holy urn.
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| Sad notes of woe, Al R

 See Petrarch feek his Lauras gumﬂ ;ui
Hark! how the faddeumgﬂram vt
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Wanders o'er Vauclufa’s plain. '( 1
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And thine the praife um{f g':
Thou kindledft firft the fatal fire, "lu ; ;,‘t 4
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Then tun’d to gnef his plamtivﬁifrbﬁ} Y '.
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With cheerlefs gloom, @ & S
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Thy cyprefs fad is feen to wave, AT ifk-;t }
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Whilft Pity's felf flow paufing there, ‘_'_;{;T :

With Lethe’s blfsfl balm, "ma‘ w

The mourner’s pangs cau'ld |

But yonder groaﬁ, that pferc'd” tﬁg‘ a&r‘iwg |
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Proclaimeth all thy reLgn defi)a“ sl o3 ;
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ODE TO LOVE

Since fuch thy pow’r, fince fuch thy deeds,
Since gor'd by thee each bofom bleeds,
From me thy fhafts, dread Godhead, turn;

Ne'er fhall i’ﬁy breaft devoted burn.

»

Thy cup Circean freely give
To thofe who wifth with thee to live.
Thy arts I {purn, thy joys defpife;

Minerva’s {mile alone 1 prize.
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