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By the Same.

F e’er fharp forrow from thine eyes did flow,
If e’er thy bofom felt another’s woe,
If e’er fair beauty’s charms thy heart did prove,
If e’er the offspring of thy virtuous love
Bloom’d to thy wifh, or to thy foul was dear,
"This plaintive marble afks thee for a tear !
For here, alas! too early fnatch’d away,
All that was lovely Death has made his prey.
No more her cheeks with erimfon rofes vie,
No more the diamond {parkles in her eye ;
Her breath no more its balmy fiveets can boaft,
Alas! that breath with all its fweets is loft.

Pale now thofe lips, where bluthing rubies hung,
And mute the charming mufic of hu tongue !

Ye virgins fair, your fading charms furvey,

She was whate’er your tender hearts can fay ;
‘T'o her {weet memory for ever dear,

Let the green turf receive your trickling tear,
To this fad place your earlieft garlands bring,
And deck her prave with firftlings of the Spring,
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