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OBE. a2 L AD Y aan L ONID.O N,

By Mifs C***

HILE foft through water earth, and air
The vernal {pirits rove,
From neife, my dear, and giddy crowds
T'o rural {cenes remove.
The mountain {fnows are all diffolv’d,
And hufh’d the bluft’ring gale,
While fragrant Zephyrs gently breathe
Along the flowery vale.
The circling planets’ conitant rounds
The wintry waftes repair,
And ftill from temporary death
Renew the verdant year.
But ah! when once our tranfient bloom,
The {pring of life, 1s o'er,
That rofy {eafon takes its flight,
And muft return no more.
Yet judee by Reafon’s fober rules,
From falfe Opinion free,
And mark how little pilfering years
Can fteal from you or me.
Each moral pleafure of the heart,
Each {miling charm of truth,
Depends not on the giddy bud
Of wild fantaftic youth.
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The vain coquet, whofe empty pride
A fading face {upplies,

May juitly dread the wintry gloom
Where all its glory dies.

Leave fuch a ruin to deplore
To fleeting forms confin’d ;

Nor age, nor wrinkles, difcompofe
One feature of the mind.

Amidit the univerfal change,
Uncon{cious of decay,

It views unmov’d the fcythe of Time
Sweep all befides away.

Fix’d on its own eternal frame
Eternal are its joys,

While borne on tranfitory wings
Each mortal pleafure flies.

While every thort-liv'd flower of fenfe
Deftru&tive years confume,

Through friendthip’s fair enchanting walks
Unfading myrtles bloom.

Nor with the narrow bounds of time

Its beauteous profpe&t ends,
Buat lengthen’d through the vale of death
To paradife extends,
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