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To the Memory of a GENT L, EMAN,
who mtd on his Travels to RoME

Written in 1738.

By the Rev. Pr. SHI'PLEEY.

AN G T ON, dear partner of my {oul,
E:J Accept what pious paffion meditates
To grace thy fate. Sad memory
And grateful love, and impotent rc‘grf

¢
Shall wake to paint thy gentle mind,
Thy wife good-nature , friendfhip delicate
In fecret converfe, natir: mirth
And {prig htly faney ; {weet artificer
Of {focial pleafure ; nor forgot
The noble thirft of knowledge and fair fame
That led thee far thro’ foreign climes
Inquifitive : but chief the pleafant banks
Of Tiber, ever-honour’d ftream,
Detain’d thee 1iﬂ:ing the laft remains
Of ancient art ; fair forms exact

In {culpture, columns, and the mould’ring bulk
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Of theatres. ~In deep thought rapt

Of old renown, thy mind {urvey’d the fcenes
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Delighted, where the firft of men

Once dwelt, familiar : Scipio, virtuous chief,
Stern Cato, and the patriot mind

Of faithful Brutus, beft philofopher.
Well did the generous fearch employ

Thy blooming years by virtue crown’d, tho’ death
Unfeen opprefs’d thee, far from home,

A helplefs ftranger. No familiar voice,
No pitying eye cheer’d thy laft pangs.

O worthy longeft days ! for thee fhall flow
The pious folitary tear,

And thoughtful friendfhip fadden o’er thine urn.

Cantan I == of BaATTEREAU’s Regiment in
the Ifle of Skie to Captain. P—— at Fort
AUGUSTUS.

ek OMFE, Thomas, give us t’other {fonnet ———
C Dear captain, pray reflett upon it.
Was ever fo abfurd a thing ?
What, at the pole to bid me fing'!
Alas! fearch all the mountains round,
There’s no Thalia to be found ;
And Fancy, child of fouthern fkies,
Averfe the fullen region flies.
I fcribble verfes ! why you know
I left the Mufes long ago,
Deferted




