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His every frolic, light as air,
Deferves the gentle Pelia’scare’;
And tears bedew her tender eye,
To think the playfil kid muft die.——
But knows my Delia; t,m(_ly Wi Je,
Hmv fcm.l this blamelefs =r:

Unfau' defign, an-:l ruthlc;s deed !

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore,
And yield her purple gifts np more ;

Ah foon, eras’d:from. every grove

Were Delia’s name, and Strephon’s love.
o more thofe bow’rs might Strephon fee,
Where firlt he fordly gaz’'d on'thee ;

No more thofe heds of flow’rets find,
Which for thy charming brows he twin'd.
Each wayward paflion foon would tear
His bofom, nowdo void of care 3

And, when they left his ebbing vein,
What, but infipid age, remain.?

Then mourn ot the decress of fate,

That gave his life fo fhort a date’;

And I will jointhy tendereft fig
To think that youth fo fwifily fites
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