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Thus though my noon of life be paft,
Yet let my. fetting fun, at laft,
Find out the fill, the rural cell,
Where fage Retirement loves to dwell!
There let me tafte the homefelt blifs
Of innocence, and inward peace;
Untainted by the guilty bribe ;
Uncurs'd amid the harpy-tribe 3
No orphan’s cry to wound my ear ;
My honour, and my conf{cience clear ;
Thus may I calmly meet my end,
"Thus to the grave in peace defcend !
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P o e e pe e Pt B

~

By Mifs Cooprr, (now Mrs. Mapan) in her

Brother’s Coke upon L.ittleton.

Thou, who labour't in this rugged mine,

May’ft thou to gold th’ anpolifh’d ore refine !
May each dark page unfold its haggard brow!
‘Doubt not to reap, if thou canft bear to plough.
To tempt thy care, may each reyolving night,
Purfes and maces fwim before thy fight!
From hence in times to come; advent’rous deed!
May’#t thou effay, to look and fpeak like Mead.
When the black bag and rofe no more fhall fhade
With martial air the honours of thy head ;

When
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