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UPON A

VISIT to the fame in Winter, 1748.
By the Same.

I.
O N fair Afteria’s blifsful plains,
Where ever-blooming Fancy reigns,
How pleas’d we pafs the winter’ 5 day ;
And charm the dull-ey’d Spleen away !
[1.
No linnet, from the leaflefs hnugh,
Pours forth her note melodious now =
But all admire Afteria’s tongue,
Nor awi/b the linnet’s vernal {fong.
III.
No flow’rs emit their tranfient rays :
Yet {fure Afteria’s wit difplays
More various tints, more glowing lines,
And with perennial beauty fhines.
IV.
T'ho’ rifled groves and fetter’d ftreams
But ill befriend a poet’s dreams :

Afteria’s prefence wakes the lyre ;
And well {upplies poetick fire.
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VA
mhe fields have loft their lovely dye

No chearful azure decks the fky;

Yet {till we blefs the IOLll"ing da

y:

Afteria fmiles—and all 1s gay.
A

Hence let the Mufe no more prefume

To blame the Winter’s dreary gloom ;

Accufe his loitering hours no more ;

But ah ! their envious ha/ffe deplore !
VII.

For foon, from wit and friendfhip’s reign,

The focial hearth, the {prightly vein,

I go—to meet the coming year,

On favage plains, and deferts drear!
VIII.

I go—to feed on pleafures flown,

Nor find the {fpring my lofs atone!

But ’mid the flowery fweets of May

With pride recal this winter’s day.
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