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When the birds are at rooft, with their heads in their wings;
fiach one by the fide of its mate ;

When a mift that arifes a drowfinefs brings
Upon all but the owl and the bat :

\When foft reft is requir’d, and the ftars lend their light,
And all Nature lies quiet and fil] ;

{When no found breaks the facred repofe of the night,
But, at diftance, the clack of a mill:

With peace for our pillow, and free from all noife;
So that voices in whifpers are known,

Let us give and reccive all the namelefs foft joys,
That are mus’d on by lovers alone.

BY THE §AME.

WHERE the light cannot pierce, in a grove of tall trees;
i With my fair one as blooming as May,

"diftarb'dby all found, but the fighs of the brecze,
Let me pafs the hot noon of the day.

VorIr. H ' 'Whea
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the fun lefs intenfe to the weftward inclines,
7 the meadows the groves we'll forfake,
A I:;o}eg the rays dance as inverted he fhines,
n

On the face of fome river or lake.

oft and I, on its verge as we pafs,
{t ftill be my theme,
ew on the watery glafs,
lay in the ftream.

Where iy fair
For 'tis the that mu

Our two fhadows may vi
While the fifh are at p

May the herds ceafe to lowe, and the lambkins to bleat,
When fhe fings me fome amorous ftrain 3

All be filent, and hutht, unlefs Echo repeat

The kind words, and {weet founds back again.

And when we return to our cottage at night,
Hand in hand as we fauntering ftray,
Let the moon’s filver beams thro’ the leaves give us light,

Juft dire us, and chequer our way. ;
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Let the Nightingale warble its notes in our walk,
As thus gently and flowly we move ;

And let no fingle thought be exprefs'd in our talk,
But of friendfhip improv’d into love.
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