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WKaut .boots it^that in ev'i'^y Clime 

Thro'^ the wide fg2:eadina Wafte of Time, 

Tl\y Martial Glory crown'd with Praife^ 

Still fhone with uAdimintCh'd Blaze? 

ThyTbwi^ing Spirit now is broke. 

Neck is bended to the Yoake/ 

"fahat Poreign ArmS'Could never guell/ 

By. Civil Bage and Rancour Fell ! 
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The-rural Pipe and merry Lay 

Ro more {hall chear the happy Day-. 

-R6 Social Scenes of GayDelight, 

Beguile the drearv Winter Right, 

No Strains but Thofe of Sorrow flow^ 

And Nought be heard but Sounds of Woe! 

.While the Pale Phantomes of the Slain^ 

Glide nightly der the Silent Plain ! 

5 
O baleful Caufe.Q fatal Morn 

Accurf d to Ages yet unborn! 

The Sons agaiufi their Father ftood ! 

The Parent fhedi his Children^ Blood/ 

Yet when the Rage of Battle ceaf'd. 

The Victor's Soul was not appeal'd • 

The Naked and Forlorn muft feel 

Devouring Flames And murd'ring Steel 1 

^ , 

The ^pious Mother doom'd to Death, 

Torfaken wanders O'er .the Heath, . 

The bleak Wind whiftles round her Head 

Her helplefs Orphans'cry • for Bread , 

Bereft of Shdter, Food and Freind, 

She views the Shades of Night descend * 

And Stretch’d beneath inclement Skies, 

Weeps Oer her tender Babes and di.esJ 

, While the warm Blood bedews my Veins, 

And unimpai£& Remembrance reigns, 

R.etentment of my Country’s Fate, 

Within my Filial Brea£t fhall beat,* 

And Spite of her Jnfulting Foe, 

My Sympathising Verfe {hall flow. 

.Mourn haplefs Caledonialmourn. 

. Ply baniih’d Peace^ thy hautel torn . 
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A - -wake my Love^ith Genr s iai Hay, The $xm re _ _ turnTTlng r 
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.glads the Bay, A — wake the. Balmy Ze-jahyr Blows,The Haw — thorn 

, / .0 more than blooming Daifies/fair 

More .Fragrant than the Vernal Air; 

More gentle than the Turtle Dave^ 

Or Str eams that Murmur thro the Grove , 

Bethink Thee all is on the Wing^ 

TheXe Plealures, wait on wafting Spring, 

Then come^ th6 Tranllent Blifs exyo^. 

Nor fear^what fleets fb faft, will cloy. 
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Slo- . Oh how cou'ii I venture to hove ojje like +jLee
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m dt: 'ih6® Or, thou not C< 

- temn a,_poor Con^ueft like me- On Lords thj admirers coudft look withdif- 

~ dain,And know I was nothing jet ^i - ty my pain;\ Tou, faid. while they 

teazM jou with nonfence aJid drefs. When real the PaiTion the Va, ni - ty"'s 
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talking read Love in my Eyes, 
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Oh when fhall I foldyou^and ki£s ally Charms, 

Till fainting writhjpleafure,! die iny arms * 

Thro all the wild raptur^ of extacy toft, | 

Till Unking together, together we’re loft; 

Oh where is the Maid y like thee ne*er can cloy^ 

Whqfe wit can enliveny dulljpaufe of Jov- 

And. when theihort tranjfpprts are all at am end. 

In vain coud Ijp raife you,or jfirive to reveal. 

Too nice for exp refCion what only we feelj> 

In all that you do, in each look,and each mien. 

The Graces in waiting adorn you uhfeen^r 

When Ifeeyou,! love you, but hearing adore, 

I wonder, and thinkyou a woman no more,, 

    PPPQm ^ mad with admiring,I cannot contain,. 

From Beautiful Mi£fcrefs,turn fenfible friend./^ ^nd kiifing thofe Lips,yougrow woman again. 

4 TL • > . ' . 3 
with thee in my Bofom, how can I defpair,>*<-/^P In all that I write, 111 thy Judgment require 

1'll gaze on thy Beauty,and look away Care,* Thy Tafte {hall correct whattlyLoyedidin^ire 
i'll alk .thy advice, when with trouble op reft, Jr’ i'll kifs the e^andprefs thee, till youth is all o'er 

Which never diipleafes,yet always is beft ^ M/ And thenlive on friend£hip,w,Paifioiis no more# 
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With Coral Clafps and Ambeir Suds , 

And i£ tho£e Pleafures may tb.ee move 

T • . 
Then live with me and be my lipve^ 

The Shepherds $wains fhall Dauice and li^g 

For thy Delights ehch May Morning 

If thefe Delights thy Mind may move. 

Then live with me and be, my lov.e^ r 

.Then live with and be my love » 
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— v©?; Fortune, -wilt tiou ^rove,An un - relinting Foe to Lov< 
And wKen we meet a 'inu tual Heart Come in . ■ betweenid us Part 
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ay. Till youth and genial yeay are flown, and all the Life of i 
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Bht buly bu£y itill art thou, 

.To bind the lovelels joylejfs Vow^ 

The Heart from pleaiure to Delude 

- To Join the Gentle to the Rude, 

For the Andant 

G e rman FI ut£ 

For once 0—Fort un e, hear my Prayer^- 

And I abfolve tl\y future Care, 

All other B1 effings I refign* 

Make but the Dear AMANDA mine 





Hither, turn tiiy radiant Eves ■ ^ 
Fair eft Daughter of the jSJdes Hither, turn tAj radiant Ej< 
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