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80 Poems on feveral Occafions.

THE
Female Paflion,

* A Thoufand great re{!c;lvcs, as great
As reafon could infpire,
1 have commenc’d ; but ah how {oon
The daring thoughts expire!
IL.
Honour and Pride Pve oftenrouz’d,
And bid ’em bravely ftand,
But e’re my charming foe appears -
They cowardly disband.
I1L
One dart from his infalting eyes,
Eyes P’m undone to meet,

Throws allmy boafting faculties
Atthe lov’d Tyrant’s feet.

IV. In
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IV.
In vain alas, ’tis all in vain,
Toftruggle with my fate,
Pm fure Ine’re fhall ceafeto love,
How much lefs can I hate !

V.
Againit relentlefs deftiny,
Hopelefs to overcome,
Not Sifiphus more fadly ftrives
W ith his Eternal Doom.

STREPHON.

O me his fighs, to me are all his vows,

_ But there’s my hell the depth of all my woes,
We burn alike, butoh the diftant blifs,

A view of that my greateft torment is;

Accurft



