HALL Pope fing his flames
With quality dames,
And dutchefles toaft when he dines ;
Shall Swift ballads compofe
On the girls at the Rofe,
Whilft unfung is my fair Charlotte Lynes?
IT.
O! were Pheebus my friend,
Or would Bacchus but lend
Me the {pirits that flow from: his wines,
The lafs ‘of the mill, < B dlsgas
Molly Mogg, and Lepell,
Show’d be dowdies to fair Charlotte Lynes:
I1L. !
The aftronomer cries
Look up to yon fkies,
And view the bright heavenly figns ;
For a fight brighter far =
lThan fun, moon, or ftar,
L2t him Jook at my fair Charlotte Lynes,

3

S e



[ 220 ]

IV.
The mifer for gain
Thinks nothing of pain,
And contentedly digs in the mines :
Let him take all Peru,
And rich Mexico too,
What are thefe to my fair Charlotte Lynes ;
V.
Any porter may ferve
For a copy to carve
An Alcides with mufcular chines ;
But 2 Venus to draw,
Bright as eye ever faw,
He muft copy my fair Charlotte Lynes.

VI.
The favourite child 3

Whom her fondnefs has fpoil’d,
For mamma often whimpers and whines ;
And this hour let me die
But I languifh and figh,
When I'm abfent from fair Charlotte Lynes,
VIIL.
For quadrille when the fair
Cards and counters prepare, i’
They caft out the tens, eights, and nines ;
And in love ’tis my fear
. The like fate T fhall fhare,
| Difcarded by fair Charlotte Lynes.
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VIII,
Aftrologers prove
The conjunctions above,
with their houfes, {quares, circles, and figns :
But oh ! could they fhow
One conjunétion below
Between me and my fair Charlotte Lynes,
IX.
with hearts full of rapture,
Our good dean and chapter
Count over, and finger their fines :
But I'd give their eftate,
Was it ten times as great,
For one kifs from my fair Charlotte Lynes.
X.
In the midft of gay fights,
And foreign delights,
For his country the banifh'd man pines: i
Thus from her when away,
Tho’ my eyes they may ftray,
Yet my heart is with fair Charlotte Lynes,
XI.
Antiquity’s page,
The rev’rend fage
Explains from old medals and coins ;
But no comment fo fit
On youth, beauty, and wit,
Can they find as my fair Charlotte Lynes.
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XII.
It is Atropos’ fport
: With her fheers to cut fhort
S8 The thread which dame Lachefis twines :
} ; But forbear, you curft jade,
Or cut mine, not the thread
That was {pun for my fair Charlotte Lynes,
XTIII.
The young pair for a crown,
On his book paid him down,
The facrift * obfequioufly joins ;
Was I bifhop, I fwear :
I'd refign him my chair,
To unite me with fair Charlotte Lynes,
XIV.
For my firft night I'd go
To thofe regions of fnow,
Where the fun for fix months never fhines s
And, oh! there fhou’d complain
He too foon came again
To difturb me with fair Charlotte Lynes. -
XV.
The paftures, the fheep,
Shall exchange for the deep,
- And mackrel fhall grow on the vines;
The fun fhall burn blue, 09 -
Ere my heart proves untrue, e

Or forgets to love fair Charlotte Lynes.
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