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XXVII.
Begin, ye fongfters of the grove !
O warble forth your nobleft lay;
Where SomErRsET vouchfafes to rove
Ye leverets freely {fport and play,
—Peace to the ftrepent horn !
Let no harfh diflfonance difturb the morn,
No founds inelegant and rude
Her facred folitudes profane!
Unlefs her candour not exclude
The lowly fhepherd’s votive ftrain,
Who tunes his reed amift his rural chear,
Fearful, yet not averfe, that SomerseT fhould hear.

P33T TTITTITSITL LTS L3323
Infcription near a Sheep-cote. 1745.

By the Same,

' Hepherd, would’ft thou here obtain
Pleafure unalloy’d with pain?
Joy that faits the-rural {phere
Gentle fhepherd! lend an ear,

Learn to relifh calm Llchgl t,

Verdant vales, and fountains bright;
Trees that nod on {loping hills,

Caves that echo Lmkh:ﬁr rills.
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If thou can’ft no charm difclof:

In the fimpleft bud that blows ;
Go, forfake thy plain and fold,

foin the crowd, and toil for gold

Tranquil pleafures never cloy ;
Banifh each tumultuous joy
All but love—for love inipires

Fondeér wifhes, fiercer fires

Love and all its joys be thine—
Yet, ere thou the reins refign,
Hear what reafon feems to fay,

Hear attentive, and obey

¢¢ Crimion leaves the rofe adorn.
¢¢ But beneath ’em lurks a thorn
¢« Fair and flowery 1s the brake,

¢¢ Yet it hides the 1.-'::1151.*&11 {nake.

¢« Think not fhe, whofe empty pride
¢¢ Dares the fleecy garb deride;
¢¢ 'Think not fhe who, light and vain,

¢¢ Scorns the fheep, can love the fwain.

¢« Artlefs deed and fimple drefs,

¢¢ Mark the chofen fhepherdefs ;

¢¢ Thoughts by decency controul’d,
¢ Well conceiv’d, and freely told.

£

Ca
'

e

g

—

e T

|

.




L 11

11

L 11

11

Ei

£

L1

&é

[ 41

1

[ 15 ]

Senfe that fhuns each confcious air,

Wit that falls ere well aware
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If her kid or lambkin die.

Let not lucre, let not pride
Draw thee from {uch charms afide ;
Have not thofe their proper {phere ?

Gentler }_‘-;lﬂ‘;-;]l:'- tl'iu;nph here.
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See, to {fweeten thy repole,

r o 1 1 ~ -

T'he blofflom buds, the fountam flows :

Lo! to crown thy healthful board,

AT Lhat smmtlls and Freniée affar
All that malk and fruits -.ulk'l'..l.

¥

Seek no more----the reft 1s vain:

Pleafure ending {oon in pain:

i i T
Ancouifh lichtly eilded o’
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Clofe thy wifh, and {eek no more.”

NANCY



