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the Year 1737 and 1743. By the Same,

SO NG B

§ Told my nymph, [ told her true,

While faltering accents {poke my fear,
That Flavia might not prove fincere.
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And vagrant fheep that left my fold 3
Of thefe fhe heard, yet bore to hear ;
And is not Flavia then fincere ¢

How chang’d by Fortune’s fickle wind,
The friends I lov’d beécame unkind,
She heard, and fhed a generous tear ;
And is not Flavia then fincere ¢

How, if fhe deign’d my love to blefs,
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ;

This too fhe heard, and {mil’d to hear ;

And Flavia fure -muft be fincere.

Go fhear your flocks, ye jovial fwains,
Go reap the plenty of your plains ;
Deipoil’d of all which you revere,

I know my Flavia’s love fincere.

S ON G 1I. The Lanpskip,
H OW pleas’d within my native bowers

Erewhile I pafs’d the day !
Was ever fcene {o deck’d with flowers™

Were ever flowers fo gay ?
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How {weetly fmil’d the hill, the vale,

And all the land{kip round !

The river gliding down the dale!
The hill with beeches crown’d !
But now, when urg’d by tender woes

I {peed to meet my dear,
That hill and ftream my zeal oppofe,
And check my fond career.

No more, fince Daphne was my theine,
Their wonted charms I fee :
That verdant hill, and filver ftream,

Divide my love and me.
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. 7E gentle nymphs and generous dames
That rule o’er every Britith mind ;
Be fure ye foothe their amorous flames,
Be fure your laws are not unkind.
For hard it is to wear their bloom
In unremitting {ighs away :
To mourn the night’s oppreflive gloom,
And faintly blefs the rifing day.
And cruel ’twere a free-born {wain,
A Britifh youth fhould vainly moan;
Who fcornful of a tyrant’s chain,

Submits to yours, and yours glone.
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