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FE_ H E midnight moon ferenely {miles
O’er nature’s {oft repofe,
No lowring cloud obfcures the fkies,
Nor ruffling tempeft blows.
I1.
Now every paflion finks to reft,
‘T'he throbbing heart lies ftill,
And varying {chemes of life no more
Diftraét the labouring will.
I11.
[n filence hufh’d, to reafon’s voice
Attends each mental power;
Come dear Amanda, and enjoy
Reflection’s favourite hour.
IV.
Come, while this peaceful {cene invites,
Let’s fearch this ample round ;
Vhere fhall the lovely fleeting form
Of Happinefs be found ?
V.
Does it amidft the frolic mirth
Of gay aflemblies dwell ?
Or hide beneath the {folemn gloom
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hat fhades the hermit’s cell ?
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VI. How




- -=hw;ﬁ=$w:—-—ﬂ-_-‘—“ﬁu—ﬂ='-4-4:—..—._._ = e e p

g e
a

..*F -

= Yot i

A
e Ea

[226]
VI.
How oft the laughing brow of joy

A fick’ning heart conceals,

And thro’ the cloifter’s deep recefs

e e T e T s e e ——

Invading {orrow fteals,
VII.

In vain thro’ beauty, fortune, wit,
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The fugitive we trace !
It dwells not in the faithlefs fmile
That brightens Clodio’s face.
VIII.

Howe’er our varying notions rove,

“All yet agree, 1in one,
To place its being in fome ftate,
At diftance from our oz,

D¢
O blind to each indulgent gift

Of power, fupremely wife,
Who fancy happinefs in aught
‘That Providence denies.
X.
Vain i1s alike the joy we feek,
And vain what we poflefs,
Unlefs harmonious reafon tunes

The pafiions into peace.
XI.
To temp'rate bounds, to few defires,

I's happinefs confin’d,
And deaf to folly’s noife attends

The mufic of the mind,
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