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Guardian Mgcb, now prolels me ! E‘ft;.

In the GoLpeN Piprin.

ANDANTE.
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UARDIAN angels, now prote&t me!
Send, ah! fend the youth ] love !
Deign, O Cupid, to direét me ;
Lead me through the myrtle groves
Bear my fighs, foft floating air, -
Say [ love iim to defpair !
Tell him ’tis for him | grieve,
For him alone I with to Jive !

'Mid fecluded dells I’Il wander,
Silent as the fhades of night;-
Near fome bubbling rills meander,
Where he erft has blelt my fight.
There to weep the night away !
There to wafte in fighs the day ! :
Think, fond youth, what vows you fwore ;.
And muft I never fee thee more ! |

Then reclafe fhall be my dwelling,
Deep in fome fequefter’d vale;
There, with mournful cadence {welling,
Oft repeat my love-fick tale !
And the lark and Philomel
Oft fhall hear a virgin tell
What the pain to bid adieu
To joy, to happinefs, and you'!

B 2 | My
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Y Jockey is gang’d far away o’er the plain,
While in forrow behind 1 am forc’d to remain !
hough blue-bells and vi'lets the hedges adorn,
fThough trees are in bloflom and {weet blows the thorn,

No pleafure they give me, in vain they look gay,
here’s nothing can pleafe me now Jockey’s away ;

Forlorn I fit finging, and this is my ftrain,

Hafte, hafte, my dear Jockey, hafte, hafte, my dear Jockey,

flalte, my dear Jockey, to me back again !

hen lads and their lafles are on the green met,
hey dance and they fing, they laugh and they chat ;
ontented and happy, with hearts full of glee,
I can’t without envy their merriment fee :
hofe paftimes offend me, my fhepherd’s not there ;
No pleafure I relifh that Jockey can’t fhare:
it makes me to figh, 1 from tears fcarce refrain,
1 with my dear Jockey return’d back again!

put hope thall fuftain me, nor will I defpair,

kle promis’d he would in a fortnight be here ;

On fond expeltation my withes I'll feaft ;

ror lJove my dear Jockey to Jenny will hafte: |

Then farewel, each care; and adieu, each vain figh s
Who'll then be fo bleft or fo happy as I!

Ill fing o’er the meadows and aiter my ftrain,
When Jockey returns to my arms back again !

B 3 Since
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Since that the fairer fex are taught, &,

Cox SririTO.

INCE that the fairer fex are taught
S The way to keep their man,
How to be jufl in ev’ry thooght,
And know all that they can:
The maxim I commend to you ;
Ye Britith youth, the tafk purfue,
Ye Britihh youth, the tatk purfue,
And learn the way to keep her.

Soon as the down begins to fpread
Upon the youthful chin,

il 3 e e il el e P Bk b v o A
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And every boyifh joy is fled,
The lover does begin ;

Nature’s foft motion 1s inclin’d ;

He feels th’impulfe, and hopes to find
The fureft way to keep her.

The rake, who’s greateft merit is
To cheat the fair with lies,

(Who thinks none will deny the blifs,)
The girls of fenfe defpife,

For once, yelibertines, then try

The force of manly modetty,
And that’s the way to keep her,

In gaming ne’er confume away
The chief fupport of life,

Then, to reftore yoa and be gay,
For money take a wife,

With honefty, that guide to peace,

Conjugal blefling will increafe,
And that’s the way to keep her,

Nor 15’t the money’d man alone
Buys peace with all his ftore ;

When once the golden charms are flown
Perhaps he charms no more.

Riches in vain affe@ion bind ;

Foroh! (once try’d) too late you'|l find
*T'1s not the way to keep her,

But, when the Gordian knot is ty'd,
And Hymen crowns the end,

Search not for Joys that are deny’d

Nor by your vows ordain’d :
Be all your a&ions juft and kind,

You make her ever to your mind,

And that’s the way to keep her.

Fareawl,
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Fareavel, ye felds ! ge fud’rs, fureawel ! &9,
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AREWEL, ye fields! ve flow’rs farewel !

Ye tufted groves, adieu!
Ye tufted groves, adieu!
Where once my love-fick mind did ftray
When they were blefs’d by you !

When they were blefs’d by you!

Thefe fields, alas! can charm no more 3
Thefe flow’rs have loft their fweets ;
And Ithy abfence muft deplore,
Who now can’t blefs thefe feats.

That well-known feat, with ivy twin’d
And {weeteft eglantine, -
Exprefs for love was firft defign’d ;
And yours I thought was mine,

That bower did once my heav’n contain,
My carthly paradife ! -

Now, now, alas! I'm left to pain,
And all my pleafure flies !

How oft we play’d, on yonder mead,
In pleafure’s jocund train :

The fcene is chang’d ; and, in its ftead,
Cotroding griefs remain !
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Tavas underneath a may-blown bufl, &e.

MoberaTO.




Young Johnny fang, colletting poies
Thefe to the breaft muft be Convey’d

Of her who {ways m
The tender, blulhing,
My fmiling, mild

Yy warmeft fancy, —
blooming, maid,

» good-natur’d, Nancy !

Ys
But [ from conftant heart declare,

I ne’er will wed except my Nanpy
I envy them noy Pomp nor drefs,

Nor conquett gain’d o’er hearts
The ftudy of my life’s to blefs

» 1n burnt cham;Jain,
Toaft Lycy, Charlotte, Poll, and Fanny ;

At notions, f5 abfurd and vajp
[ fmi]e,

and clafp my blamele(s Nanny !

{l'd
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I’d ratber kive bere, and be reckon’d a clown, &,

Vivace.

’d rather live here, and be reckon’d a clown,
I Than make a grand thow in that fine London town,
That place of reception for Beelzebub’s imps,

For gamefters, for firumpets, pickpockets, and pimps;
Pickpockets and pimps, pickpockets and pimps.

Like fithes of prey they each other devour ;

The weak are deftroy’d by the wretches in power ;
The town 1s a river, 2 pike ev’ry man,

Who fwims up and down to get prey where he can.

No fnendfhip in cities or courts can refide ;

Their friendthip’s all words, their affeGtion outfide ;
Their confcience and honour they barter for gain,
And nothing they fhick at their pride to obtain. ’
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To thety O gemthe fleep! alome, Feo In Famenrans,

O thee, O gentle fleep! alone ~~— — -

Is owing all our peace!

By-thee our joys are heighten’d thewn,, - .
By thee our forrows ceafe ! L

The nymph, whofe hand, by fraud or force,
Some tyrant has poflefs’d,

" 'By thee obtaining a divorcey, -~~~ -~ ---

In her own choice-is blefl, -

Oh! ftay; Arpafia bids thee fay !
The 1adly-weeping fair e

Conjures thee not to lofe in day ' -
The obje&t of her care. '

To grafp whofe pleafing form fhe fought :
That motion chas’d her fleep: —

Thus by ourfelves are oft’neit wrought
The griefs for which we weep.

C3 My
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the cold ground, e,

My hdying is ox

A favourite mad fong.

ARDANTE LARGO.

MY
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Y lodging is on the cold ground,
M And very hard is my fare;
But that which grieves me more, love,
Is the coldnels of my dear!
Yet fill he cry’d, Turn, love,
I pray thee, love, turn to me;
For thou art the only girl, love,
That is adored by me!

With a garland of fraw I will crown thee, love,
1’1l marry thee witha rufh ring ; -
Thy frozen heart fhall melt, love,
So merrily I fhall fing.
Yet ftill he cry’d, Turn, love,
[ pray thee, love, turn to me;
For thou art the only girl, love,

That is adored by me !

But if you will harden your heart, love,
And be deaf to my pitiful moan,
Oh ! I muft endure the fmart, love,
And tumble in ftraw all alone !
Yet fill he cry’d, Turn, love,
I pray thee, love, turn to me;
For thou art the only girl, love,
That is adored by me !

Ceafey
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Ceaf, £ ﬁ:Jnm-: pride to toke, e,
As fung by MLL CaTLEY in Lovr. IN A Yu.l.m!.
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HILE -Phillis refufes my-love. to ‘requite, ..
And will not hear half the foft things U've to fay,
he brikk zod of wiae thall aff,rd me delight, )
Make me {mile at her frowns, and be eafy and gay. -

- Ealy and gay, eafyand gay, . = ®77°-
Make me fmile at her frowns, and be ealy and gay,

et Corydon pipe on his reed to the fair,
Let Damon a'id Strephon their talents

etev'-y young fhepherd admire her ajr
While I'm fli hted I’li learn

dif] plaf,

to be ealy and gay.

know all the fwains in the village adore

This virgin, as bright as the fun at noop
he has chattity, beauty, and-wit,
And I find the tafk hard to be ea

-day ;
In great flore,” - -
fy’ and gay.

henever [ meet the fair nym ph on the green

My countenance foon does my paffion betray ;
admire her thape, her fweet grace, and her mejn,
And hardly know how to be eafy and gay,

nce more Pl attack her as warm ag J can, . -

And promife her marriage without more delay ;
Cupid would kindly affift in the plan,

All the ret of my life would be eaf y and gay,

g ¢y
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Yes, thefe wwere the Joemes swbere with Iris I pray'd, ©.,

amaid! In the bloomof her youth to a clail

foranan! In the bloom of her graces ¥
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fair for anun!Ill-grounded, no doubt,
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fo killing to love!

Let the tempeft of awar be beard from afar, (e

Cown SPir1TO.
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refound, Anda terrible clafhing of arms!

While mortals are gafping for breath; Let the
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glory and conqueft in death!

" SICILIANA LARGHETTO,
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To live fole and retire is all myfdf
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tire, With my flocksand my Chloe poflefs’d ;  For,
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with them, we obtain true peace without pain,And
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| a lating enjoyment of reR! DaCaro.

In a cottage, or cell, where thepherds do dwell
In innocence freedom, and eafe,

We lead peaceable lives, and are blefs’d with good wives,
That ftudy their hufbands to pleafe.

}What blefings below cap heav’n beftow

~ Excelling juch quict as this }

No afliftions come here, no griefs interfere,

To lefifen our mealure of blifs !

D2 Swai ¥y
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Of all the delights wwbich woe mortals £ill faare, €.

Livei v,
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F all the delights which we mortals fiitt fhare,
0 How few that can with a cheice {pirit’s compare?
For wifely our moments we ftrive to Prolcng )
With fmiﬁ'ng good-humeur, mirth, friendfhip, and fong,
%'_o Bacchus snd Momus advance, then, the lay, |

o Bacchus and Momus advance, then, the lay,
And let ws be merry and friendly, hueza, huaza, huzzal

When the bus’nefs of day is concluded again,
And Sol to his mifrels funk down m the main ;
While Cynthia returns her afliftance at night,
Again we prepare for wine, fong, and delight !
['o Bacchupnad Memus advance, then, the lay,
And let us be merry and friendly, huzza!

Jome grave ones there are that may cenfure our plan ;
et them fielt come and talte, then diflike if they can:
nfipidity only sur joys can defpife, |
imce we take, for our motto, ¢ Be merry and wife.!
o Bacchus and Momus advance, then, the lay,

Aud let us be merry and friendly, huzza!
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Of all the girls I ever faw, e
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OF all the girls I ever faw,
Perhaps or ever may,

Perhap
The berightet of them dull-’appw,
Compar’d with Nancy Gay !

The brighteft of them dull appear,
Compar’d with Nancy Gay !
Compar'd with Nancy Gay!

Your connoiffeurs in beauty awn,
For one and all will fay,

The moft complete of a}F the fex
Cam't equal Nancy Gay |

The gay young bucks are all on-fire,
And ready for a fray,

In finiving who fhall ceptivate
Theﬂhming Nancy Gay |

The beaux-efprits of former times,

Though now growa old and grey,

Yet figh, and cry out, while they gazs,
Thf deuce take Nancy Gay !

Some ladies much chagrin’d appear,

And jealous too, fome fay ;
-And others whifper foftly reund,
Oh! hang this Nancy Gay!

Let ladies envy the dear fair,
My love thall never firay ;

Where’er I am, where'er | £0,
I’ll praife my Nancy Gay !
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Tbongh 1he feafon muft alter, ab ! yet ket me find, e,

ARDaxTE.
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HOUGH the feafon muft alter, ah! yet let me find
That which all muft confefs to be rare; = -
A female, fhill chearful, and faithful, and kind,
The bleflings-of autamn to fhare!
The bleflings of autumn to fhare !
et one fide of our cortage a ﬂnuri!hing vine
O’erfpread with its branches and fhade,
Vhofe clufters appear more tran{parent and fine
As its leaves are beginning to fade,
As its leaves are beginning to fade.

Vhen the fruit makes the branchesbend down with its load
In our orchards furrounded with pales, | ‘
In a bed of clean ftraw let our apples be ftrew'd,
For a tart that in winter regales.
Vhen the vapours, thatrife from the earth in the morn,
Seem to hang on its furface like fmoke,
i1l difpers’d ﬁke the fun that glides over the corn,
Within doors let us prattle and joke.

Jut, when we fee clear all the hues of the leaves,
And at work 1n the fields are all hands, _
Some in reaping the wheat, others binding the fheaves,
Let us carelefsly ftroll o’er the lands.
iow pleafing the fight of the toiling they make
To coile& what kind nature has fent !}
teav'n grant we may not of thelr labour partake,
But, oh! give us their happy centent !

L0 our dwelling, though hamely, well pleas’d to repair,
Let our mutual endearments revive ;
ind fet no fingle a&tion, or look, but d=clare
How contented and happy we live!
t the time of fweetreft, and of quiet like this,
Ere our eyes are clos’d up in their lids,
't us welcome the feafon, and tafte of that blifs,

Which the fun-fhine or day-light forbids.
o Sharp
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Sharp winter melts and fpreads ber wigg, ¢Jc,
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The {iin tncréalesev’ry round, - =
The faow is yantth’d from the ground,™
With fongs. the vocal forefts ring,
- <+ All to adorii the chearful fpring :
The meadows all around are feen .-
- Cover'd gltv’er with lovely green ! o

The dutky <louds fo fwiftly fly,

And leave behind the azure fky ;

The mountains fmile, the hills are gay,
The vallies boaft the pride of May;

The fireams,. that overflow’d their mounds,
Now gently glide within their bounds,

Cruon and IPH,rsEﬂga- A CANTATA.
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Near a thick éfﬁ-:bz; awhofe deep embow’ring foade, &c. -
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fultry ray, And lulP’d in fleep, fair I. |

L (%
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pel all fear:  Where honour’s prefent,
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ported, was not filent long, But thus,

with extacy, purfu d his fong.
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nchant




Amaz’d ! the hitens, nor can trace

S==aiaaa=

frnm whence The former clod is thus infpird

el .l a = o
oL

e

e - MR B o =
with fenfs ! She gazes! finds him comely,
— X -

tall, and ftrait, And thinks he might im-
T
e LF =} =~ a o ) |

§- —— __"'""=-'=-:==
prove his aukward gait:  Bids him be fecrct,&
an

A




[ 44 ]

X X " IN] a a-"RP " F -

e -

vl .
p— Tt

and next day attend, At the fame hour to
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meet his faithful fnend, Thus mighty love

could teach a clown to plead, And nature’sjan.
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Let me fink to the regions of fbade, (Se.

ANDANTE.




my heart, what dread an guith is thige 1

My bofom, hung round with defpair,
Is almoft too oppreis’d to repine,

Is too wretched, too wicked, for

! Pray’r
Is too wretched, too wicked, for pray’s 1

Ah! how could he (too credulogs youth 1)
All my wanton denjals believe,
And miftake ev'ry {ympto
.

The dear yoisth hould haye known, by my eyes,
What anxicties troubjeg my heart,
Nor his Phillis haye thought to defpife

For the joy which fhe dar’d not Impart .
But, alas !” what avails to complajp !

t and the forrow’s my own
words are but utter’d In vain

alas ! they are utrerd alone,

For Florinda to Damon is weg !

Dreadful Degth 1 ftrike thy dart at (he found 1
She’ll be blegt 1n his arms and his bed,

While poor [ fhall lie tow In the ground !

I will hatten tq feek out a, graye
Whete this languifhin

Whin
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When firft 1
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Say; foft CONesua-fu.--fion,

For two Voices.

brealt !
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When Pbeﬁm't{rmp:y: the Lills dns adorn, 8¢,

For Ttwo Voices.
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horn! Whenthe antling flag is  rous’d with
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horn! Whenthe antling  flag 15 rous’d with
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behind on the plain: But fill we purfue, and
F 2 now
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he rears up his hea

O f{ee how again

he redoubles his fpetd*.' But

with fear,

winged

he tedonbles his fpeed

But

winped with feat

ah '
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eyes lofe the hunt{men, his ears lofe the cries; For
SLOW.

now his ftrength fails hlm, he heavily flies; And he'

now his ﬁrcngth fails him, he heavily ﬂxcs And he
F 3 pants,



with well-fcented
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hounds fur--round.cd,

Piaro.

H -
T T
-
-

dies !

dies !

dies !

dies !
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‘Ton-ta-ron, ton-ta.rom, he gdies! he dies !
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Ton-ta-ron, ton-ta-ron, he dles‘ he dles'
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A down on Banna's barks T JSiray’d cne cvening in May, ¢,
A favouarite Irtfh air.

AvDavwTE AFFETTUOS0.

S dewn on Banna’s banks [ ftray’d one evening m
May,
The lizile birds 1n blytheft notes made vocal ev’ry {pray;
Threy fang their little t3des of love, they fang them o'er
and c'er;
Ah! gramachree, ma cXdlleenouge, ma Molly afhtore!

The dailly pied, and all the {weets the dawn of nature
vields,

‘The primrofe pale, the vi’let blue, lay fcatter’d o'er the

felds 3

0.

o
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Such fragrance in the bofom lies of her whom I adore ;
Ah! gramachree, ma cholleenouge, ma Molly athtore?

I laid me down upon a bank, bewailing my fad fate,

That doom’d me thus the flave of love and cruel Ml
ly’s hate! ‘

How Can fhe break the hdneft heart that wears her in its
core |

Ah! gramachree, ma cholleenouge, ma Molly athtore!

You faid you lov’d me, Molly dear! ah! why did I

believe }

Yet who cocld think {uch tender words were nfeant_but
to deceive !

That love was all I afk’d on earth, nay 'heav"n could
aive no more }

h! gramachree, ma cholleenouge, ma Molly afhtore!
%h! had T 4l the flocks that graze on yonder yellow hHJH,
Ur low’d for me the num’rous herds that yon green paf.
ture fill, p
Vith her I love Id pladly thare my kine and flesty fore;
§h! gramachree; ma cholleenounge, ma Molly athtore!-
;}'wo turtle-dovesabove my head fat courting on 2 bough ;
envy’d them their happinefs to fee them bill and €662
uwh fondnefs once for me fhe fhew’d, but now, alas!

't1s o’er !
h! gramachree, ma cholleenouge, ma Mplly athtore?!

hen fare thee well, my Molly d‘

| (hall mourn'! -‘ :

ulft Yife remains in Strephon’s heart, 'twill beat for
thee alone ! o

wugh thou art falfe, may heav’n en thee its choicell
bleflings pour!

. gramachree, ma chollcenoupe, ma Molly afhtore}

thy lofs I e'ép

H hes
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" Wben late I wander’d tbroug; the gr;i;}, &,
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HEN. late I wander'd through the grove,
Enrapt in thought and penfive care,

Methought I heard a voice of love . |

Come foftly thrilling to my ear,. B

I flarted | view’d the around, __

- Exploring whence thie voige Condit be -
~ But-all-in-vain - fhe?luﬁ'::;:’ohnd -

Was hufh’d ; — naaght huian could [ fee.

. ol S -

At length, the fearch near giving o’er,

- By i:inu‘ a thigket I beheld,- -
~* Which had by nature form’d*s bow's |

-~ Where woodbines grew whichi fiveetly finell’d 5
-, And, ping thtough, a maid I faw,
. . Bs fair as nature ever fram'd,

“As fair as poets Helen drew, .

" Or Paphos qii¢en for beauty fam’d,

"Twas Phillis ) charming lovely maid 1 |
The -prideand-envy of the plain !
o was, reclin’d, attentive laid,
- Lif’ning to Damon, her dear {fwain,
Who, at her feet, did fighing fay,
(Her lovely hand fatt lock’g in his, )
Ab! Phillis, grant to me this day .
" Your hand ! — and inftane fnatch’d 3 kifs,

The*blufhing maid hung down her head s
A thoufand Cupids round her flew 3

Ak! Damon,.f am fore afraid

... To marry-me is not-your view,

He call’d on all the pow’rs above
To witnefs his fincere requeft,

The gods the match did well approve ;
They wedded, and were highly blegt |

Floods
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the rofe! So bﬂght a bloom, fo  foft zm 2it,
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Did e--ver nymph dlfclofe! The li-..ly was
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not' half fo fair! Nor half fo fweet the
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" rofel Nor half fo fweet the rofe!

Adieu, wvain joys, (.

For two Voices.

A-dieu, vainjoys And fond defire!

o
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vain joys And fond defire!
G From



From crowd and noife Let me retire,
/-
ol

r N : —= --4--
| & - NS R R P N B N W
l . NS

inll

il —

. n= . A
A N o DN
- _|_____ R 7R I I t _

z Near fome cool thade, In folitude to {pend
}
i
l
L

Near fome cool thade, In folitude to {pend

my days! I'll ne'er invade Norenvy court-

fr

I’ll ne’er invade Nor cuvy court-
1er:
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courtiers pomp or praife.
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Courtiers pomp or prai’c,

Welcome, pure thoughts
And fileat groves !
Thefe guefts, thefe courts,

My foul moft loves.
Here will [ ftay,
Viewing each ftream and filent grove ;
Wait my lakt day,

Hoping to tafte thofe joys above.

a:z My
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Y fair one’s like the rofeate morg
M That bids the fawn arife,

That gives us fields of yellow corg
And paints the vaulted kies -

That gives us ficlds of yellow corn
And paints the vaulted fkies -

That fends the lark to cal) the grove
Tofing their wonted theme,

And tell their tale of artlefs love
Befide the filver fiream.

And tell their tale of artlefs love,

And tell their tale of artlefs love,
Befide the filver fiream,

As more and more the penial day
Steals op’ning to the view,

S50 more and more her charms difplay,
As fweet, as lovely, too:

The pearly dews her eyes difclofe,
That bright as di’monds feem .

Her cheeks, the crimfon- tin@ur’d rofe
That blooms befide the flream,

Her breath, the fragrant fpicy gale
That wafts the fhepherd’s fong ,

Her inpocence, the artlefs tale
That faulters from her ton gue ;

She’s all the bounteous POwW’rs can pive !
My wifh, my conftant theme !

Lafk but Czlia, and to live
Befide the filver ftream.

G 3 Hark ¢



[ 66 }

Herk! bgrk!- the joy-mfpiring bormy e,
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ARK?! bark! the joy-infpiring hora
Salutes the rofy rifing morn
And echoes through the dale!
And echoes through the daie !
With clam’rous peals che hills rejound ;
The hounds, quick-fcented, fcow’r the ground,
And {nuff the fragrant gale,
And fnuff the fragrant gale.

Nor gates nor hedges can impede

The griﬂ;, high-mettled, ftarting, fteed t
(The jovial pack purfue ;)

Like light’ning darting o’er the plains,

The di%lant hills with fpeed he gains,

And fees the pame 1n view.

Her path the timid hare forfakes,
Aod to the copfe for fhelter makes ;
~ - 'There-pants awhile for breath :
W hen now the noife alarms her ear !
Her haunt’s defcry’d, — her fate is near ! —
She fees approaching death !

Direfted by the well-known breeze,

The hounds their trembling viftim ferze !
She faints, fhe falls, fhe dies!

"Fhe diftant courfers now come in,

And join the loud triumphant din,
il Echo rend the fkies !
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When the fweet rofy morni

firft peep’d from the fies, (e,
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WHEN the {weet rofy marning firft peep’d from
the fkies,

A loud-finging lark bade the villagers rife :

The cowflips were lively, the primrofes gay,’

And {hed their beft perfumes to welcome the May. _

The iwaing _and their fweethearts, all rang’d on chc
Breen,

QB The fwains and their fweethearts, all rang’d on the
grecn,

Did homage to Phgebe, and hail’d her their queen !

Did homagt: to Pheebe, 2nd hall’d her cheir quepnl

_.F

Young Damon ﬁepp’d forward, and fang in her pralfc,
And Pheebe beflow’d him a arland of bays:

May this wreath, (fa:d the tair one,) dear losd of my

YQWS
A crown fof true mcnt, bloom iongo thy brows ¢

The fwains and their fwecthearts, all rang’d on the
green,

pprov’d the fond 9refent of Phaebe, tllcu' L

Mong& lords'anid fine ladies, we fhe herds are told,
he deareft affections are barter'd for gold

hat diftord in wedlock is often sheir 10%: -
While Cupid and Hymen fhake hands in a cot.

it the Chterh with fanf Phaebe fince Daman has beep,

1e’s rich as a monarch, fhe’s bleft as a queen !

Iﬂ’?f
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1 am the jolly prince of druskards, Fe.

I AM the jolly prince of drunkards,
Ranting, rcaring, fuddling, boys!
Who take a delight in tofling full tankards,
Filling the alehoufe with my notfe.
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Ten gallons at a draught

Did I pour down my throat :
But damn fuch filly fips as thefe ;

[ laid me all along,

With my mouth anto the bung,

And I drank ofF a hogfhead at my eafc-

I've heard that a fop, who could tofs’ aﬁﬂl tanltarcl
‘Crown’d himfelf the prince of fots;’
But damn {uch filly idle drunkards ;
Sna:ch their ﬂag ons, break their pots: —
My friend and [ did join
I'or a cellar full of wme,
And bolted the vintner out of door ;
One morning at the tap,
There we drank it ev’ry drop,
And eagerly rang’d about for more.

My friend to me did make a motion :
¢ Muft we part, and with diy lips ¥’
Then we went unto the ocean,
Where we did meet 2 fleet of fhips:
Their lading it was wine,
And that moft fuperkine ;
Their barthen was ten hundred ton ;
We drank 1t all at fea
Before we came to quay,
And the merchants {wore trey were all undone.

Then we went unto the Canaries,
Thinking to light on a better touch ;
There did we mEEt with the Porturruue,
Likewife the Spamarf's and the Dutcn

T'was in the river Rhine
We drank up all the wine,
Thinking to drain the ocean dry.
Bacchus fwore he never found,
in the univerfe all round,
Two fuch thirfty foals as my friend and .
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Soft god of Jleep ! when wet you foal, .-

ANDAKTE AFFEFTUVO30.

SOF T god of (leep! when next you fteal
To charming Celia’s eyes,

In dreams to the dear maid reveal
Who ’tis that for her dies !

But, thould the fair-one be difpleas’d,
At the anwelcome theme,
Fly her, — and let her mind be eas’d

By finding 1t a dream.
] - I,‘bk
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1, Bke a bee, with toil and pain, ¢,

For two Voices.
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toil and pain Fly
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bee, with toil and
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pain Fly hum-bly
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A plague of thefe wenches ! they make ﬁulu.hﬁtg, e,
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A plague of thefe wenches! they make fucha

pcther When once they bave letten 2 man have
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his wiil; They’realwaysa-whining for fomething
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riage. What thof h:: {peaks them ne’er {o
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{airly, Still they keep teazing teazing on; You
cannot
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And, after they’ve gotit, they tell you, ’éd rot it,
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Their charafter’s blafted, they’re ruin’d, undone! And
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then, to be fure, fir, there  is but one cure, fir,
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wlufp ring, foftly whlfp ring to my falr, Daphne

by

only I can love! Daphne on.--ly I can

?t:'—gf ...'-'J%E"

love! Z'ph} rs,whicharound her  play, th-l
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ear convey, Daphne on-ly I can love!
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Daphne on-.-ly I can love !
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Daphne
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" Hither come, fweet Philomel,

With your notes my charmer move,
Kind to hften when [ tell,

. Daphne only I can love !
;;Nev‘ez_' fhall her faithful fwain
- - ‘Fo another fair-one rove :
Say, dear maid, and end my pain,
Strephon only I will love,

A luj



[ 80 ]

MODERATO.

tarthere, I fhift t0 r10«eee-fy Phillis!
I
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I thifc to ro---fy Phillis ! Plullxs I
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fhift to ro---fy Phillis!

But Phillis’s fweet opening breatt
Remains not long my flation ;

For Kitty muft be now addre{s’d,
My fplc -breath’d carnation.

Yet Kitty’s fragrant bed 1 leave,

- To other flow’rs Pm rover,

And all, in turns, my love reccm,
The gay wide garden over.

, Vancty that knows no bounds, -
7 "My mvmg fancy edges, .
' Pmc} oft with Floralam found +
“In dalliance under hedges :
For, as I am an errant bee
Who range each bank that’s funny,
Borh fields and ardens are my fee,
| Anﬂ é’if’fy ﬁuw 's my hohey! - -
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And mufic fi}ls the toves -
But my tov’d fonp islien The Broom
fair on Cowdenk nows !
For, fure,

{o foft, fo {weet, 2 bloog
Elfewhere there never

grows !
O the broom, the bonny, bonny, breom,
The broom op Cowdenknows |

For, fure, fo {oft, fo fweet, 2 bloom
there never prows !

P

There Colin tun’d his oaten reed

And won my yielding heart
No thepherd e’er thay dwelt on Tweed
Could play with half fuch art ;

- He fang of Tay, of Forth, ang Clyde,
The hills and dajes round,

Of Leader’s hawghs and Leader’s fide
O how [ blets’d the found !
O the broom, &¢.

Not Tivior’s braes,
May with this broom compare ;
ot Yarrow’s banks jp flow’r
Nor the bufh aboon Traqu
More pleafing far are Cowdenknows,
My peaceful, happy, home ;
Where I was wont to milk my ewes

At eve among the broom, \}’
O the broom, g¢. -
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Without any e’my,i without any foes, tfe.

f

Vl\' QC‘l'




f & |

L

"TTHOUT any en?, .without any, foes,
Without any pride, or without any ill,
Without aught to alarm or difturb their repofe,
In a pretty neat cottage live Hannah and W:I.
Without aught to alarm og dikurd their repote,

. _In a pretty neat cottage livg Hannah and Wilk

|
!

Withouat heavy labdur of heart or of hand,
Without any noife but the neighbouring mill,

Without 2 Dependence on any’s command, —
Such is the life of Hannah aad Will,

Without any mafic but that of the grove,
- Withoat any murmur but thatof the rill,
Without any paffion bat that of thé dove, —
Such 15 the life of Hanaah and Will,

Without food or raiment but of their own prowth,
Without any art, though of competent fkill,

Without any dirt, or appearance of floth, —
Such 1s the life of Hannah and Will,

Without any tutors but nature and truth,

" Wighoatany phyfic but from their own fill, ~— |

Thas have they liv'd-from the days of their youth !
Ye great ones, what think you of Hannah and Will ?

I /1 '/.rik{;
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While th, trayfporitd wlth phafire, e,

- For two Voices.
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leifure, O happi--nefs beyond mea-

fure!
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1¢ fair, if ye wifh te fecure to your arms, {Jc.

ALLEGRETTO.

. >
thofe bleﬂing& whlch Venus beﬂows' The
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rofe and the  li---ly de--cay‘ ’Tis from
| viitue
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And pleafares, and pleafures, and pleafures,

-
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and p.ca---------fures, which know no al-

Should the lord of your vows fome fmall foibles polld;,
Avd you wifh the loy’d youth to reclaim, -

Your remonftrances always with mildnefs exprefs,
Or, truft me, you’l! mifs of your aim !

If fenfe and pood-nature each fair-one adorn,
Rer empire the’ll find will extend; I

Eax.h day fhail prefent her with pleafares new borm,
And the hufband be loft in the friend,

Sol twice has his annual journey gone round
Since Colin and Flora were wed ;

"Thetr lave no abatement has hlthe[to founcl
Or Jedlouﬁ parted their bed. |
Kind =-ve has confented their joy to asgment,

A fon has betow’d on the pair ;

Th EE
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Their lives prove a round of domeftic content,
Eftrang’d or to forrow ot care,

Ye nvmphs, who inhabit Britannia’s blefs’d ifle,
This tale with attention review ;

The reward which [ afk is one generous {mile,
Nor rcfufe a young female her due:

True friendihip alone ’tis infpires my mufe
Thefe lines of inftiru€tion t’tmpart ;

Then, critics, be candid ! -~ the errors excule,
Since they fiow fiom a well-meaning heart.

Spring is Nature’t charms rentaing, e,

ANDANTINO GRAZIOSO.
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Spring 1s  nature’s charms re----new-ing,
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en- ;chant-ing whilé it lats!  Oh
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Beanty and ayits illafirions maidy o

DoLcs.

- \..---/ »
Beauty and  wit, ls--vemenejufetri--ou

Charm all man---kind, with--ce-- out the




By which 1n us you caufe defpair,
Yet niake our fate our chojge !

In'vain, to tempt Laertes! heir,
Their fongs the {yrens try'd :

But, could their notes with thine compare,
He muft have heard and died !

Sing on, bright maid ! encore, each ftrain,
Though in each firain’s 1 dart !

Wedie by pléafure, not by pain,
While thus you prerce the heart |

Delirvs
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Believe my fghs, my tears, my dear ! e,
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Belicre my. vows t0 you Gacere,

Or, Peggy, Pov dadoney - |
Youfay Pen fickle, apt to change -
At ev'ry fice that’s new
Of all the girls [ ever faw,

Foelertov'd pne Jike you !

- En’eF 103 ong like you

[ nie’et Tov'd o like you !
Of all the girls I ever faw,

I ntler lev’d one like you |

T e

My heart was once 1 figke of ice,
Till thaw'd by your bright eyes !

Then warm’d, and kindled in a trice,
A flame that never dies!

Then take and try me, and you'l] find
A heart that’s kind and trge !

Of all the girls I ever faw,

I ne’er lov'd one Jike you !}
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There was once it wai Jaidy e

HERE was once 1t was faid,
( When 12 out of my head,
And awbere too, — yet true is my tale,)
That a roand-belly’d vicar, - |
Bepimpled with liquor,
Could fick to no text like good ale.
Tol de rol, de rol lol, .10l lol lol.

He, one night, ’gan to dofe ;
For, under the rofe,
The prieft was that night wen-/z-ip/e ;
Nox-fe-ipfe ! — you’ll fay,
What’s that to the Jay ?
In plain Englifh, the parfon was tipfy,

Hi



His cletk fepping in
With a band-bobbing chin,
As folemn and ftitpid as may be,
The vicar he gap’d,
The clerk emm’d ‘and ferap'd,
- Saying, ¢ Pleafe, fir; 1o bury a baby.” ‘-

Now, our author fuppofes
The clerk’s name was Mofes :

He look’d, like his mafter, fo rofy ;
Who.blink’d with one eye,
With his wig all Zewry,

And hiccup™d ¢ Pray, how is ¢ Mofy »»

.. .4 A child, fir, is carry'd,
~ ¢ By you to he bury’d;* — '

‘“ Bury me, Mofy ! no, that won’t do !" ew
¢ Lord,. fir, (fays the clerk,)

.5 You'te quite in-the dark, .
* ?Tis a child to be bury’d, not you ?

“ Well, Mofy, don’t hurry,
““ The infant we’ll bury.” — *
‘ But, mafter, the corpfe cannot ftay I*
‘“ Well, can’tit? — but why ?
‘“ Foronce, then, we’l] try
“ If a corpfe, Mofy, can run away,”

¢ But, (Mofes reply*d,)
“ Sir, the pasith wiil chide
¢ For keeping them out in co]g weather t*

““ Then, Mofy, (quoth he,)
““ o and tell ’em, from me,

*¢ I’ll bury them warm all together,”

¢ But, fir, it rains hard :
‘ Pray, have fome regard 1°
““ Regard, Mofy! that makes me

ftay ;
K 2 /

4 Fat.
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‘ For no corpfe, young or old
‘“ In rain can ent Qﬁ.

« But faith, Moly, yosand | my wo

Mofes begg’d he'd bq
Saying, ¢ 8ir, themu 3 dm, .

¢ Pleafe to nife, and I'll legd you my hand.’
‘“ Oh! ’tis hard (quoth the ncar)
“ To leave thus my liquor,

““ Togo when I'm futel can’t ffland !»

Then the parfon, with trouble,
To the church- ard did hobhlc.

Lamenting the l:ng:.h of the way
¢ For, Mofy, (quoth he,)

“ Were [a hl&op d’ye fee,
¢ I neither nead walk, pruch,apuy!"

When he cama to the graue,
Says he, ¢« Malgs, 8 bew. -

“ Lord ! where's m nhom-ho:lﬁd? '
‘¢ | proteft, this faft walking -
‘“ Prevents we from palking -

 So, Moly, pray give me 3 gud.”

* Then he epen’d the book,
Aund i1t feem’d tq look,.

But o’er the page on)y he {quinted.
Sa:d he, ¢ Mofes, I'm vex'd,

¢« For I can’t ind the text,
*“ ‘I'he bouk s fo wretchedly pnnted

‘“ Good people, let’s pray,

«« lite’s, alas! but a day, ~—
¢¢ Nay, fometiines 'tis over at nocn !

“ Man )5 but a flow'r,

¢¢ Cctcdown In an hour! |
¢« *T'1s firong ale, Mefy, does 1t fo foon.

¢¢ Womi
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““ Woman of a man born ——

““ No — that’s wrong — the leaf’s torn —m—e
*“ Upon woman the nataral fwell is

““ The world woald grow wild

‘“ Were men got with child ;

* Mofy, yauand I might have big bellies,

‘“ Neighbours, mind what I fay ;
‘‘ When ’tis night ’tis not day ;
“ Though, in former times, faints could work
miracles !

*“ They'd raile from the dead we—e—
¢ There’s no more to be faid,

‘¢ For, Mofes, I’ve dropp’d down my {pe&acles,

“ Come, let us go forth,

¢ Put the child in the earth,

““ Duftto duft, Mofy, duft 1t away :
‘“ For, Mofes, 1 truft

“ We all thould be duft

* ¢ If we were not to moiften our clay,

“ So, one pot, and then®” ——am—
The clerk faid ¢ Amen.’

And thus we have carry’d the farce on -
The tafte of the times

Will relith the rhymes
When the ridicule runs on 3 parfon.

Then, fatire, defeft
lmmorality’s jeft,

Each profane, each immodeft, expreflion.
But we’l} not be rade,
But drink, as men ihould,

To the good folks of ev’ry profeflion !
Tol de rol, de rol lol, lollol lo].

K 3 Gallant
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vows | now myft hold you, Now’s the time you
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love to prove! To your vows Inow muflt hoid
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you, Now’sthe time your love to prove!

SatLor.,
Is not Pritain’s flag degraded ?
Have not Frenchmen brav’d eur fleet ? |
Hew can failors live epbraided
While the Brenchmen dare to meet ?
How cas failors live upbraided

While the Frenchmen dare to meet? R
M
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Nax.

Hear me, gallant failor, hear me;
Whale your country has a foe,

He is mine too, never fear me !
/"‘ tr '\
Y
i JEUP-H WMt BN
P Hries s
—F -

l" i sl

. Sl Wﬂ‘l’“ﬁw s
s

I may weep, but you muft go! I may
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weep, I may weep, I may weep, but you thall get

Thoogh this flow’ry feafon woos you
To the peacefnﬂ {ports of May,

And ove fighs fo long to lofe you,
Love to glosy fhall give way !

- Love ta glory, love to glory,
Love to glory muft give way !

SaiLoR.
Can the fons of Britain fail ber
While her daughters are o trae 2
Your loft courage muft avail her;
We love honour, loviag you !
We-love henour, we love honeyr,
We love honour, loving you'!

BoaTswain.

War and danger now invite us !

Blow, ye winds aufpicious, blow !
By'ry gale will moft delight us

‘That can waft us to the foe!
Ev’ry gale will moft delight us

That can waft us to the foe !

Bright
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|

Bright aabars locks and fparkiing eyes, e,

Vivace.

BRIGHT
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. THRIGHT anbum locks and fparkling eyes,
B Of iv'ry teeth a polith’d row, '
Engaging fmiles that dimpling rife,

A damafk cheek, abreaft of fnow,
An cafy fhape, a gracefal air! )

Har decent artlefs drefs didplays
Samplicity with tafte combin’d ;
Re pleafing elegance pourtrays
nteel.ang neag beyond sompare §
This is the piQture, the piQtare, of my fair ¢

Not pert, prefuming, indifcreet ;
In canvesfation loud or wip;
Bus ev’ry dccent™ eild and fweet,
With ficwing wit.in ev’ry frafa :
Free, open, lively, debonair!
This 13- the piture, the piure, of nry-fiir!

Sincese in ﬁ-mndﬂnf, ip, corflant, kind, = -
Unarifud, difinclin’d to rove;

Of deticacy moft refin’d
In_the foft myflery of love!

Indutgent to my plaintive pray*t !
This is the picture, the pitture, of my fair

~ This lovelieft proof of natwre’s &ill -
1 luse will cherifh to the tomb} - .. -
No ether maid can her excel ! s
A Venus in her new-born bloom!
Ye fwains, who nuptial hlifs would fhase,:
Chaofe by this piQture, this pittare, of my falr!

Why
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Hafte rather, ye gales, waft my

Why fiy thus, y¢ moments,to bring on

Wy /Y thes, ye momuentiy_po brisg ensle day ?-.(S.
~

. view

Larcuerro.

Oh! tell the dear charme

how, penfive, he counts, how, penfive, he

COurs
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Rival the fpan---gles
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val the  (pan-e~-gles = of the ky!

The rains are gone,-the florms are o'cr,
Winter retires to make thee way ;

Ceme then, thou fweetly-bluthing rofe,
Come, lovely ftranger, come away!

- 'The fup is dreft in beaming fmiles
To give thy beauties to the day ;
Young zephyrs wait, with gcm:le[t gales,
To fan thy bofom as they play !

Love's a Jweety a gen'rous, paffion, t9¢.

ANDANTE SOSTENUTO.
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Love’sa {weet, a
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ev’ry vice con-troul,
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Round the globe, in ev’--ry nation,

Love does  hu.--ma.-.nize the
Praxrssimo.
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And fine fentiment

==

can  brighten up  each feature,
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And with  rap--.-ture fill the h?a";t! Love
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raptare fill the heart!

Love to focial friendfhip fires us,
Greateft good this fide the grave |
Love to noble deeds infpiresus,
Love can make ¢’en cowards brave !
See two hearts by love united,
Greater joy can ne’er be found ;
With each other they’re delighted,
And with blifs fupreme they're crown’d !

L2 J term
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A term full as long as the fiege of old Trey, 3.
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TERM full as long as the fiege of old Troy,
To wina fweet girl I my ume did employ,
To win a {fweet girl I my time did cmp!oy;

Oft urg’d her the day for our marnage to fet,

As often fhe anfwer’d, *T'is time enough yet ;

As often fhe anfwer'd, ’Tis time enough yer ;

'Tis time enough yet, time enough yet ;

As often fhe anfwer'd, °Tis ttme enough yet.

| Itold her, atlaft, that her paffions were wrong ;
And more, that I {corn’d to be fool’d with fo long.
She burft ont a-laoghing at fecing me frex,

And, bumming a tune, cry’d, "I'is ime enough yes

Determin’d by her to be laugh’d at no more,

| flew from her prefence, and bounc’d out of door;
Refolv’d of her ulage the better to get,

Or on her my eyes again nevér to fet.

To me, the next morning, her maid came in hafle,
And ezrneftly begg’d I’d forget what was pat ;
Declar’d her young lady did nothing bat {ret:

| teld-her, I'd thikk on’s — *T'was sime enough yex,

She next, in a letter a3 long as my arm,
" Declar’d, from her foul, fheintended no harm,

And begg’d I the day for our marviage would fet : =
I wrote her for anfwer — *Fis time enough yer.

But that was fcarce gone, when a meffage I fent,

To thew, in my bemt, I began to relent.

I begg’d 1 might fee her ; == together we met ; —=
We kifs’d and were friends again'; —~ fo we are yet.

o

L 3 Whas
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What fport can compare, &,

Vivace.
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i fair and pleafant weather!  With our hor-

za! and wn..tar-ra, huz.za! brave boys! Wfl'i“l
tollo



follow !

When poor pufs doth rife,

| Then away from us fhe flies,

And we give ber a thundering hollow !
With our horfes and our hounds
Th’echoing valley refounds,

And tantarra, huzza! b:ave boys, we will follow ¢

When poor pufs 1s kill’d,
We retire from the field,
And are merry, boys, and drown away all forrow 3
We have nothing we need fear,
So we drown away all care,
And we bamth, huzza! all thoughts il tomorrow !

While
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While fome figh for this thing and others for that, &9,

WHILE
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HILE fome figh for this thing and others for that,
And torment their minds for what can’t becomeat,
And torment their minds for what can’t be come at,
Through hfe 1 have form’d a moft noble defign,
odrown all my cares in a bumper of wine,
odrown all my cares 1n a bumper of wine,

n politics fome are moft deeply perplex’d,
At the ftate of the nation moft tesribly vex’d ;
t them vex if they will, I fhall never repine,
But drive away care in a bumper of wine.

Young Damen of Chloe’s fo fond, I have heard,
f the looks at another he is terrible fcar'd ;

0 would he but follow this maxim of mine,
Ihe gipfey he’d quit for a bumger of wine;

The do&or prefcribes for the fake of a fee,
et his patients are feldom fo hearty ashe ;
I he reafon 1s plain, if you mark his defign,
coften regales with a bumper of wine. ]
[he parfon, fo grave, if you mark buttheelf, .
hough he temperance teaches, yet laughs-to himfelf ;
itmght with his friends he will jovial combine,
ind drink to the beft in a bunper of wine, |

he Jawyer, whenever he makes out a brief,
¥:calls for a bumper to give him telief ;

ke guids and pro guos {o together combine,

©d be dead if it weren’t for a bumper of wine, :

th age, eaclh condition, (you'l} find it through' life,)
ywine is enliven’d,. the compofer of frife ;

ben jovially follow this maxim of mine,

id drown all your cares in a bumper of wine,
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Ye avood: and ye riv’lets fo clear, Ue.

APFPRTTUOSE.

Ye woods and ye riv’lets fo clear, Among

And give a kind ear to my

appear,

8

O tell her what pangs 1 have known, What h

I prove] While Echo repli

divided,

thus
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1o my modn, And ﬁns gen---dy



- mur my love,

That arbowr; with ivy entwin'd,
Where, cool’dand refrefh’d by its fhade,
My Phillis has often reclin’d, = .
Lent an ear to the vows [ have made
The birds, as they warbled on high,
I thought of my blifs had their (hareg
For, firaining their throats, they did try”
Tofill, with their notes, the frefh atr,

Yon feat, with green mofs overgrown,

Has oft with her prefence been hail’d,
While daifies and vi’lets around

With fweetne(s her fenfes regal’d :
There with pipe and with fong we’ve play'd,
~The fhort heurs in gladnefs we afs’d,
While our fheep in the fweet meatﬁ)ws fray’d ;
| But, ah! human joys do-not laft !

No longer my pipe now can pleafe,
For Phillis has left me forlorn ;

"T1s Phillis has banifh’d my eafe,
And left me a prey to her fcorn :
My fheep quite unheeded do roam
And feem to-upbraid my Jong ftay,
I'l-take-the poor wanderers home,
There I’ll figh the long hours away |
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And if fhe deign thy notes to hear,
And if fhe pralfc thy mattin fong,
Tell ber, the founds, that foothe her ear,
To Damon’s native plains belong.

Tell her, in livelier plumes array’d

The bird from Indian groves may lhme.
But atk the lovely partial maid,

What are his notes compas’d to thine !

Then bid her treat yon witlefs bean,

And all his Baunting race, with fcorn,
And lend aa ear to Damon’s woe,

Who fings her praife, and fings forlorn |

The gods and the goddefes lately did feafl, &c.

Livarvy.
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was dreflt; Their eatables did with their dei-
M ties
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fky-colour’d cloth was re-mov’d from the board
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mirth.

Therefore our wife podheads together let’s lay,

And endeavour to make it much ftronger than they.

*Twas fpok’n like a god ! — Fill the bowl to the top!

He’s cafhier’d from heaven that leaves the laft drop!

Apollo then ftraitway fent two of his lafles

With pitchers to be fill’d at the well of Parnaflus.

To poets new-born this liquor then was brought,

And they fuck’d it in for their firft morning’s draught,

‘Then Juno for lemons ftepp’d into her clofet,

Which, when the was fick, theinfus’d intc pofiet :

For goddefles, you know, may be {queamith as gipfies;

‘The fun and the moon too have their eclipfes.
CHoruvs. _

Qunth Jove, quoth Jove, they drink punch upon ean,

Whereby the mortal wits far exceed us in marth.

Thefe lemons were call’d the Hefperian fruit,

Where a vigilant dragon was faid to look to’t:

Twelve dozen of thefe were well {queezed in water;

The rcft of th’ingredients in order came after ;

And Venus, admiver of things that were fweet,

As without her infufion there could be no treat,

Commanded her fugar-loaves, white as her doves,

To be inflantly brought by a pair of voung loves ;

Nay, {o wonderful curious thefe deines were,

That the fugar was ftrain’d through a piece of fine i

Jolly Bacchus gave notice, by dangling his bunch,

That without his afliftance there’d be no good punch.
Cuorvus. Quoth Jove, &c.

Y. hat he meant, in thefequel, was very well known,

] hey threw io ten gallogs of trufty Langoon. y
Ivian
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Mars, thoagh a blunt god and chief of the bifkers,
Was fet at the table and curling his whifkers ;
Quoth he, fellow-gods and celeftial gallants,

I would not give a fig for your punch without Nantz ;
Therefore, my Ganymede, I do command ye

To throw 1n ten gallons of the beft Nantz braundy.
But Saturn, of all the gods there, was the oldeft,
And, we mayimagine, his ftomach was the coldeft;
He out of his pouch fome nutmegs did. produce,

Which, being grated fine, were thrown 1nto the juice.
Cuorus. Quath jove, &c.

hen Neptune this ocean of liquor did crown

ith a fea-bifcuit bak’d hard in the fun.
ﬂ‘he bow! being fmifh’d; a health then began :
Quoth love, let it be to that creature, call’d Man ;
'Tis to him alone our great pleafure we owe,
For heaven never was true heaven till now.
The gods being pleas’d, the faid toaft went about
I1l] gor-belly’d Bacchus’s guts ni'{gh burft out :
Ibe other brave gods did a deal of punch fwallow,
Vhilft Afteon with hounds and with huat{men did hol-

low.
'he punch was delightful, they plenty did bring,
nd all the world over its fame itdid ring {
Cuorus. o

voth Jove, quoth Jove, theyadrink punch upon eartd,
'hereby the mortal wits far exceed usin misih.
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Hoxw oft wwith mfl:m bave I try’d, &5,
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my wit and artapply

If wit or art’s
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all

not a lipe!

fes nine! Yet not a flanza,




Or, fhould I draw a fcene of night
And fay the moon’s not half fo bright,
‘The compliment’s but fale,

Come then, ye mufes, ev’ry one,
Aflitt your fupplicating fon,
And elevate my lays ;

Indulgent to my glad defire,
Methinks I feel the mufes fire,

And thus attempt her praife,

While thus I ply’d the tafk in vain,
And chofe another diff ‘rent {train
'To celebrate the fair,

Pheebus, methought, with awful nod,
Before his trembling vaffa] ftood,

And thus rebuk’d my care

Be fcribbled o’er by fons of earth
My bofom glows with ire !
Prefamptucus wretch, the tafk difown ;
Such glorious themes are mine alone ;
<" L1s I muft ftrike the lyre!

Gentle
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As Colix rofe at early down, {Je.




[ 151 ]

§ Colin rofe at early dawn,

And brifkly tripp’d it o’er the lawn,
The lovely Lucy pafs’d him by : —
He look’d, and figh'd, — he knew not why.
Delighted with her fhape aud air,
Swift, he o’ertook the. bloamiing. fair,
They talk’d, they gaz’d with raptar’d eye,
And each was pleas’d, — they knew not why,
And each was pleas’d, — they knew not why.

But, oh ! what forrow fill’d each heart

When time oblig'd them to depart !

Their bofoms heav’d a deep-felt figh,

Rofe in their breafts, — they knew not why.
It thortly happ’d that, on the plain,

Colin and Lucy met again :

A fecret blifs dwelt in each eye,

And each was pleas’d, —- they knew not why.

With fault’ring tongue and tortur’d breatt
Colin the virgin thus addrefs’d :

Since on the lawn you pafs’d me by,

I've lav’d, I've figh’d, — I know not why ;
I fee you feel 2 mutual flame ;

Why fpreads this fondnefs o'er our frame ?
Come, let’s the nuptial union tie ;

And then, if ever, we’ll know why.

She bluth’d confent ; their plighted hands

Were join’d in Hymen’s facred bands,

To Colin’s dwelling {wift they fly 3

Then each was pleas’d, — and each knew why.
'The youth was fond, the maid was fair ;

To pleafe each other, all their care ;

All love’s tranfporting joys they try,

Then tach was blefs’d, — and.cach knew why.

Il am
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d am a weary pilgrim, .
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Then lifeand death, my theme,
I’ll conflantly parfue, -

And teach men how to live and die
With happinefs in view !

O happinefs ! the fearch

 Of man; inev’ry fphere !

If happinefs we with, . -
Let’s feek it while we're here

In bags of gold 'tis not,
Nor isit to be, found ;

In ﬂowinﬁabowls. with noify mirth,

There bappinels is drown’d |
Nor yetin cards and dice,

Thofe murderers of time :
Nor in the lookin -glafs

Of virgins in r.ﬁcu' prime,

Wherever virtue is,
There happinefs remains ;

Though pangs of death obftruét our oA

Hope fays they’re happy pangs.
So then ’tis not confin’d 7S
To aay fphere or place,
But may be always found

If virtue we embrace !

T e
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The fhadews of the night are fled away, €.

RECITATIVE.
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that’s ever new.
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In cthe morn when Apollo, from Thetis’s breaft,
As gay as a bridegroom, has flol’n,

And the tweet thrilling lark {prings elate from her nch
Melodious, to gladden the whole :

With our horfes and hounds, all as lively as May,
Over mountains and moorlands we run’; -

When Reynard from covert fteals {wiftly away,
We rival the courfe of the fun. |

All fhoeting, we follow the merry-mouth’d hounc;;
Over hedges and ditches we fly ;

Tally-O and tantarson throngh woodlands refounds,
While rapture beams brigEt in cach eye.

The trzitor {fobdu’d, from the chace we retre
To the manti :n for welcome renown’d 3
Song, wine, wit, and friendfhip, our bofoms infpit

Love and loyalty join the bnifk round.

Our fweethearts and wives, condefcending and fa
Crown our feitive and plentiful board ;
If thus chearful and happy our days then, declat,

Can hife richer blefirgs afford ¢
Hey,



would figh and pine, From Phabys’ rife,.
- N2 from.



deny’d, and reply’l with fcornful brew, Ah!

Jockey, "twill not do, "twill not do, Prithee, pr'uhvce,
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His fhape, his face, and manly grace, Stroagly

took my lover’s part, I his fuit approving,
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With berns and wvith bounds I awaken the day, &e.
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the cry. With fhouting and hooting we  picrce

through the ﬂcy, And Echo turns hunter, and dou-
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doubles the cry,  Echo turns hunter, and

dou les the Cry.
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judge aright and choofe the beft Is not fo foon de-
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Palznion’s flocks unnumber'd ftray,
He’s rich beyond all mealure ;
Would f but fmils, bekind and gay,

Jfe'd -give tre all his-treafures
But then our yedrs fo difagree,
So much, as I rcmember,

It is but May,. I'm fure. mth me,

Can'l, who fcarcel' am in bloom,

Let froft and fnuw be’ fmngi'
*Twould fpoll each rip'ning Joy to come,

chatm to ritos-
For dn% n:{ thew, - to touch-my-pride,
My litéle heart is panting’;.
Bnt then there's fomething elfe befide

I foon hould find was mﬂng.
O Then,



[ 146 ]

Then, Colin, thou my choice fhalt gain,
For thou wilt ne’er decelve me ;

And grey-hair'd wealth thall plead in vain,
Ror thou hait more to pive me:

My fancy paints thee full of charms,

Thy looks fo young and tender ;
Love beats his new and fond alarms ;

To thee I now {urrender.

O! kad Ibeen by fate decreed, e,
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O! had I been by fate decreed Some

ANDANTINO,
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And thou, my fair, hard by the place, Ir
home.



home]y cottage dwelt; The time 1n harmlefs
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joys we’d wai’ce ]oys onlv to be felt,
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Joys on-ly to be felt.

Nor, longer torn from thee I love,
My hours 1n dulnefs fpend,

But true delights and heav’nly love
Should crown me to the end :

, And, as along the fields I ftray, |
‘Or hear of banifh’d peace,

I'll blefs, my farr, thy milder fay,
That gives me joy’s increalc,

If heav’n fhould kindly condefcend
To {mile upon my blis,
And, for fome wife benignant end,
Should gratify my mfh |
May I be b]ﬁ’ﬂ: with children three,
My age’s kind folace, |
With all 'hy innate modefty,
And all thy decent grace.
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