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i Candidior cygnis, bederd formofior alba !

! By the Same.

/ i \HE weftern fky was purpled o’er
With every pleafing ray :

And flocks reviving fel¢ no more
The fultry heats of day :

When from an hazle’s artlefs bower
Soft-warbled Strephon’s tongue ;

; He bleft the Jfcene, he bleft the hour,

f I While Nancy’s praife he fung.

L ¢ Let fops with fickle falfhoot! range
H| The paths of wanton love,
Whilft weeping maids lament their change;

And fadden every grove :
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But endlefs bleflings crown the day;
I faw fair Efham’s dale !

And every blefling find its wa
To Nancy of the Vale.

*Twas from Ayona’s banks the maid
Diffus’d her lovely beams 3

And every fhining glance difplay’d
The Naid of the ftreams.

Soft as the wild-duck’s tender young;
That float on Avon’s tide ;

» {prung,

Bright as the water
And glitteving near its fide.

Frefh as the
Her e
The little h

Was never half {o blu

like the reed

Her fhape wa
So taper, fir

it, and fair ;

Her dimpled {mile, het b

How charmi

Far in the winding Vale retir’d,
This peerlefs bud I found;

And fhadowing rocks, and woods con{pit’d
To fence her beauties round.

Ver. V. B That




[ 18]

i | That Nature in fo lone a dell

} Should form a Nymph fo fiveet!
Or Fortune to her fecret cell

Condu my wandering feet!

s Gay lordlings {ought her for their bride,
fitik 4 But fhe would ne’er incline :
¢ Prove to your equals true, fhe cry’d,
| < As I will prove to mine.

¢ *Tis Strephon, on the mountain’s brow,

15 won my right good will ;
(| : ;
i ¢ T'o him I gave my plighted vow,

e With him Il climb the hill.”

ms and gentle truth,

Struck with her che

To her alone T gave my youth,

I And vow my future care.

That ftream {hall ceale to flow.
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