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GROTTO near the Tuaumes,

at TWICKENHA M, 1

Compofed of Marbles, Spars, and Minerals,
By Mr. POPE.

HOU who fhalt ftop, where Thames’ tranflucent wave
Shines a broad mirrour through the fhadowy cave,

Where lingering drops from mineral roofs diftill,
"And pointed cryftals break the fparkling rill,
Unpolifh’d gems no ray on pride beftow,
And latent metals innocently glow :
Approach. Great Nature ftudiouily behold !
And eye the mine without a wifh for gold.

Vor. IlI. A Approach :
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Approach: But aweful ! Lo th’ Egerian grott,
Where, nobly-penfive, St. Joun fate and thought ;
Where Britifh fichs from ll}’lnﬂ‘ WynpHAM flole,
And the bright lame was (hot thro’ Marcumont’s fouk

Let fuch, fuch only, tread this facred floor,
Who dare to love their country, and be poor.
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HYMN on'f SOLITUDE.

By the late James Tromson, Efg; Author of the Seafons.

AIL, ever-pleafing Solitude !
H Companion of the wife and good !
But, from whofe holy, piercing eye,
The herd of fools, and wvillains fly.

Oh! how I love with thee to walk!
And liften to thy whifper’d talk ;
Which innocence, and truth imparts,
And melts the moft obdurate hearts.

A thoufand fhapes you wear with eafe,
And ftill in every fhape you pleafe;
Now rapt in fome myfterious dream,’
A lone philofopher you {eem ;
Now quick from hill to vale you fly>

And now you {weep the vaulted fky, %

And nature triumphs in your eye:
Then ftrait again you court the fhade,
And pining hang the penfive head.
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