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BY THE SAME,

OFT flept the fea within its filver bedd
To the fcarce breathing gale ;
The filken fail .
With venturous hands I {pread,
And faw the rocks, and pafsd ; yet felt no fear;
All danger diftant feem'd, which was alas | too near.

Love, calm deceiver, feated by my fide,
*  His fecret fraud enjoy'd,

Too oft employ’d
In fport my bark to guide.

We reach’d the port : the little pilot fmil'ds
Can Love deceive ! I faid : and kifs'd the Iaughmg chi‘ld‘

He clapp’d his wings, and lightly thro’ the air _
Flew from my longing eyes. sonavdi
The florms arife,

And back my veflel bear. !

~ Secure what port can haplefs lovers meet :
Weblame fhe winds and feas, yet clafp the dear dece:t. “
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