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Cold and inaétive creep along ; her face

Shaded with penfive willow,—till anon

Married to jovial 7hames, britkly fhe glides

O’er many a laughing mead. -——T1is nature wills
Such union: bleft fociety ! where fouls

Move, as in dance, to melody divine

Fit partners. (How unlike the noify broils

Ot wedded ftrife!) Hence friendthip’s gen’rous glow
At love’s high noon; and hence the fober flame

All comforts hence

Steady, as life declines.
Of child and parent, ftrongeft, deareft ties !
Think not the fair original defign’d

To flourifh and be loft. The world expets

Some copies to adorn another age.

Thank the kind gods; be happy, live and love.

Ay % 2 % X X T, N O % 20 20 N8 e ¥ ¥ XY o0 e .
R R S R S R i R R e S S e S e e S S T e T 8 %5 %

To a GENTLEMAN, on the Birth-day of
his firft Son.

By the Same.

HY fanguine hope compleated in a boy,
Hymen’s kind boon, my friend, I give thee joy.
Of fine ftrange things, and miracles to be,
Expe&t no flatt’ring prophecy from me.
"T'1s Time’s maturing bus’nefs to call forth
Degen’rate meannefs, or tranfmitted worth :

Under
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Under his {liding courfe of hours and days
The artift’s labour mellows or decays.
Then, let me fee, what my fond wifh befpoke,
The lively colouring, and manly ftroke
Is there the fweetnefs, eafinefs, and grace,
Maternal beauties, fhed upon his face ?
Is there the frank benevolence ; the fire
Sincere and gen’rous, darted from his fire ?
The judging Mufe, where lines like thefe muft ftrike,
Will eye the copy,---own,---"tis very like :
Point out each virtue, each refemblance tell

Pleas’d, that the parents drew the mielves {o well,
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On two Frienps born on the {fame Day,

0

By the Same.

HERE are it feems who think the natal ftar
Softens to peace, or animates to war ;
That yon bright orbs, as in their courfe they roll,
Dart their firong influence on the dawning foul ;
Whether to empire led by fhining Fove,
Or lull’d to pleafure by the queen of love:
Whether Mercurius gently wave his hand ;

And peint to arts and Iciences the wand ;




