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By the Same,.

[ 18
E T once more, glorious God of day,
While beams thine orb ferene,

O let me warbling court thy ftay
To gild the fading {cene!
Thp rays invigorate the Spring,
Bright Summer to perfe@tion bring,
The cold, inclement days of Winter chear, i
And mzke th’ Autumnal months the mildeft of the year. i
IT. ‘
Ere yet the ruffet foliage fall,

I’ll climb the mountain’s brow,

My friend, my Hayman, at thy call,
To view the fcene below :
How fiveetly pleafing to behold
Forefts of vegetable gold ! I
How mix’d the many checker’d fhades between !

The tawny mellowing hue, and the gay vivid green!

Vour, IV. S III. How
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fii TIL.
h How fplendid all the flcy ! how fll !

. il How mild the dying gale!

‘ ‘ How foft the whifpers of the rill \
it 1’. i That winds along the dale!

ey So tranquil Nature’s works appear,

jut It feems the Sabbath of the year;

fhe (i As if, the Summer’s Labour paft, fhe chofe J

This feafon’s fober calm for blandifhing repofc.
IV.

| Such is of well-fpent life the time, |

‘When bufy days are paft,

|l ‘Man verging gradual from his prime,

Meets facred Peace at laft :
His flowery Spring of pleafures oler,
And Symmer’s full-blown pride no more,

il L He gains pacific Autumn, meek and bland,
And dauntlefs braves the ftroke of Winter’s palfy’d hand.
Y.

For yet awhile, a little while,

Involv'd in wint’ry gloom,
And lo ! another Spring fhall {mile,
A Spring eternal bloom;
Then fhall he fhine, a glorious gueft,
In the bright manfions of the bleft,
Where due rewards on Virtue are beftow’d,
And reap the golden fruits of what his Autumn fow’d. {

A SONG.
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