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To Mr. P O P E.
TO ptaife, yet ftill with due Refpeét to praife,

A Bard triumphant in immortal Bays,
The Learid to fhow, the Senfible comniend,
Yet flill preférve the Provinde of the Frignd,
What Life, what Vigéur; miift the Linesréquire }
What Mufick tune them } - what Affeion fire}

O mipfit thy Gerins inmy Bofom fhine!
Thou fhouldft not fail of Numbets worthy thine,
The brighteft Anticnts sight -at onceé gree
To fing Wwithih my Lays, and fidg of thet.

Horace
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Hamrf hlmfelf wou d own thnu dnﬂ: excell
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In candld Arts to play thc Crltlck 'wtll e

" Ovid himfelf I‘nght wifh to f ing the Damc
Whom /ndfor, Forcft fees a gll.dmrr St,rcam
On ﬁlvcr Feet, with annual 'Ofier crown 'd,
She runs for ever thro’ Poetick Ground. ‘

How flame the Glories of Belindd'sHair,
Made by thy Mufe the Envy of the Fair; |
Liels thone the Trefles ¢ Zgypt's Princels wore,
Which (weet Callsinachus fo-fung before, 1 -/
Here courtly Trifles fet the World at odds,
Belles wdt with Beaus, and Whims defcend ‘for
Sty Gods, | |
The nexv. Machines in Names of Ridicule,
Mock theigrave Phrenzy of the Chimick Fool. .

But
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But kpow, 'ye Fair, aPoint conceal'd with Aty
The Splphs and Gnomes arc bura Woman’s Hearg:
The Graces ftand in fight 5. a Sagyr ‘Train .
Peep o'ertheir Heads, and laugh behind the Scene.

In Fame's fair Temple, o'er the boldeft Wits.
Infhrin’d on high the facred Pirgil fits,
And fits in Meafures; fuch as Fzrgsl’s Mufe - -
To place thee near him might be fond to chufe.:
How might he tune th’ alternate Reed with the¢,
Perhaps a Strephon thou, a Daphnis he,
While fome old Damon o’¢r the Vulgar wife, | 7
Thinks he deferves, and thou deferv’it the Prize.
Rapt with the Thought my Fancy fccks the _Plain.{;
And rutns me Shepherd while I hear the Strains.
Indulgent Nurfe of ev'ry tender Gale, -+ 17

Parent of Flowrets, old Arcadia hail)
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Here in the cool my Limbs at eafe (pread,
‘Here let thy Poplars whifper o’er my Head, -
Still {lide thy Waters foft among the Trecs,

“Thy -Afpins quiver in a breathing Breeze, |
Smile all thy Vallies in eternal Spring,

Be hufh'd, ye Winds! while Pope and Virgil fing,

In Englifb Lays, and allfublimely great,

Thy Homer warms with all his antient Heat,

He fhines in Council, thundersin the Fighe,

And flames with ev'ry Senfe.of great Delight.

Long has that Poet reign'd, and long unknown,

Like Monarchs fparkling on adiftant Throne;

In all the Majelty of Greek retird,

Himfelf unknown, his mighty Name admir'd,

His Language failing, wrap'd him round with
Night, '

Thine rais'd by thee, recals the Work to light.

So
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So wealthy Mines, that Ages long before
Fed the large Realms around with GoldenOar,
When choak’d by-finking Banks, no more appear,
And Shepherdsonly fay, The Mimes were here
Shou'd fome rich Youth (if Nature warm his

- Heart,

An;l all hisProjeits ftand inform'd with Art)
Here clear the Caves, there ope the leading Vein 3
The Mines detefted flame with Gold again, -

How vaft,-how copious are th}.ﬁew Deligns!
How ev'ry Mufick varies in thy Lines '
Still as I read, Lfeel my Bofom beat,
And rife in Raptures by another’s Heat.
Thus in the Wood, when Summer drefs'd the
Date =" <,
When: #indfor dent us tuncful Hours of Eafe,

Our
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Our Ears the Lark, the Thrufh, the Turtle: bleft,
And Philomela fweetelt ore the reft: *
T'he Shades refound with Song——O f(oftlytread?
While a2 whole Seafon warbles round my Head. -

Thisto my Friend—and whena Friend infpires
My filent Harpits Mafters Hand requires, - *
Shakes off the Duft,and makesthefeR ocks refound,
For Fortune plac’t me in unfertile Ground ;-

Far from the Joys that with my Soul agree,
From Wit, from Lcﬁrﬁing}--’far, ohfar from thee !
Here Mnfsi-gfﬁivﬂ Ttees expand the fmalleft Leaf;,
Here half an’Acre’s Cornis half a Sheaf,
Here Hills with naked Heads the Tempeft meet,
Rocks at their Side, and Torrentsat their Feet, -
Or lazy Lakes unconfcious of a Flood,

Whofe dull brown Nziads ever {lecp in Mud.

Yect
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th thoannt md.woll amd

.FL Friend dcl:tght me, and an  Aathor plea[‘e,
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Ev’n here I fing, while Tt;_ﬁf ﬁipphes the Theme,

Show my. owrr%gve, tho’ qot mq:cn]ic is F\BS[:FE
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