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An ODE to the Right Honourable the
Lord LonspALE.

By the Same.

15y
ONSDALE! thou ever-honour’d name,
For {uch is facred virtue’s claim,

Say why, my noble friend !
While nature f{heds her balmy powers
Q’er hill and dale, in leaves and flowers,
Say, why my joys fufpend !
II.
Tere {preads the lawn high-crown’d with wood,
Here flopes the vale, there winds the flood
In many a cryftal maze.
The fithes fport, in filver pride
Slow moves the fwan, on either fide
The herds promifcuous graze.
111,
Or if the ftiller fhade you love,
Here folemn nods th’ imbow’ring grove
O’er innocence and eafe ;
Whether with deep refle€tion fraught,
Or in the {prightly ftream of thought,
The lighter trifles pleafe.
03 1V. And
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IV.
= And fhould the fhaft of treacherous {pleen |
Glance venon’d through this peaceful fcene,
Unheeded may it fly.
Provok’d, not tempted to repay,

Tho’ truth feverer prompt the lay,
A mean profaick lie.
V.
Here with the pheafant and the hare,
Unfearful of the human {nare,

Have ftatefmen pafs’d a day.
While far from yon forbidden gate,
Pale care and lank remorfe await
Their {low-returning prey.
VI.
© ! blind to all the joys of life,
Who feele them in the ftorm of ftrife,
Deftroying, or deftroy’d.
Lefs wretched they, and yet unblefs’d,
Who batten in lethargic reft,
On bleflings unenjoy’d.
VII.
But come, my friend, the {un invites,
Tor thee the town hath no delights,
Diftafted and aggriev’d ;
‘While fools believe, while villains cheat,
"Too honeft to approve deceit,
Too wife to be deceiv’d.

by=rs < :
2 dlluding to a certain feandglous libel.
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