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I JVT RO .DUCT ION. 

\V 1: o t v l. R follows the manner of another who 
has been happy in any particular way, howev.er 

!uccefsful he may prove in his labours, will only 
gain the fervile name of an imitator. 

A man fo eminent as Dr. Watts has been in his 
Hymns and Moral Songs , for the edification of 
children, it mufl be granted, there is little hopes of 
following with much fuccefs . 

The facility of his numbers, his knowledge of 
the Divine ScriptuFcs, his attention to the duty he 
was c a] led to as a clergyman, and his !incere regard · 
to the flock over whom he was an appointed fhcp• 
!'lerd, no doubt, mufl: have placed him firfi in thi, 
u(efo l and truly inflruf.l:ivc method of writing. 

But, as he has declared him!elf, there is much 
room left to proceed in the fame. way, and has in 
a manner exhorted others to purfue his ideas, the 
Author of this little book hopes to be excufed for 
the attempt, if not applauded. 

There cannot cxifi any religion without morality; 
therefore, to mingle it in an cafy manner, fo as to 

be underfiood by infant minds, muft be right1 ahd 
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the intention excufe the: faintnefs of the perform-
ance. The formal practice of religion is eafy, but ( 
the real knrJwledge of it not fo foon attainable; 
therefore, morc!)ity may be ufed li,ke a ladder , for 
young mi rids to climb,' till they are capable of un­
derfl:and ing more fublime trnths. 

I would have it underfl: :.JOd, that the prcfent p er­
formance 1s not confined to any particular feel, but 
in general, tk1t the good of all denominations may 
fafely recommend it to their children. That it may 
amufe and edify, for which it was intended, is the 
Gn.c.ere wifh of 

THE EDITOR. 



CONTENTSt 

7AC& 

1 The Careful Boy ••••••••.. , •.• •• •• •••••••·· 7 
3 Sickncfs ..•.•....•..••......••.. • • • • • • · · • · 9 
4 Recover}· ............................. •••.. ib. 
5 ThcBird'sNell: .................. 0 •• , •••••• 10 

6 The Star-light Night •••••••.•••.•••.••.• · .11 
7 The Happy Child •••.•••.•••••.••••••••••• 12 

8 Spring ..•••••••••••••••••••••.••••••• ·•··· 13 
~ Sum 111cr .• ............................. •••· 15 

IO 1\utun111 • ••.••••••••••••.•••. • • •• • • . , • • • • 17 
1 1 \Vi11tcr ...................... • •••••.•••..• • 18 
12 Univerfal Love .•••••..••...••.•••. •• •. •• •• 19 
J 3 The Sea .•. .' ,. .••••.•••...••.•••.•••..•••. i 1 

14 Houfe of 1\1inh •••.•••.•••••••••••••••••• S12 

15 Houfe of Sorro,v •••.•••.•••.••••••••••••. 24 
16 l11dul1:ry .••.••..•••.•••••••••••.••••••••• 26 
17 Idlencfs .•••.•••.••••••..••••••••••••••••. 28 
18 The contented Child .•••••.••••.•••.•••••• · 30 
19 ivlifer ..•.•••..••...•••...•••••••••••••••• 31 
20 On the crowing of rhc cock •••••••••••••••. 33 
21 The Boy and the Butterfly •••••••••••. •••· 35 
22 Upon waking out of a frightful Dream •••... 37 
23 The Folly of Envy .••••••••••••••.••••••.. 38 
24 The deceitful .Brook., .... 11 ••••,. ..... .... 10 



Vl CONTENTS. 

PAC& 

25 The Rainbovv ..... . .............. , •••••••. 4 \ 
~6 On relie~ing a nc::ceffitous Perfon •••••• , ••••• 43 
Z'! The Par ro t .: •..•.......••..••••••••••••.•. 44 
28 The Folly of Drunkenne [s •••••••.••••••... 46 
29 Tli e Glinton . ... •.. ... ..•..• •..•••.•.••.• . 4 8 
30 The happy Difappointmeot ....•••.•••.•... 49 
31 DJn <;c: r o f mis- rpt:oding [ i me .•..•...••• ... 51 

az The Whipping T op .. ..................... 53 
33 !'he Shepherd .••..•••.••••.•.•••.••..•••. 55 
34 The Swallows .........• • ... ..•. ..••..•.••. 57 
35 The Harvcft •••••• • : •••• •••. •••.. .•• ••••• •• 59 



MORAL SONGS, &c. 

1. The Careful Boy. 

l THE boy that is careful will rife in the 
n1orn, . 

With pl.eafore b~eho1d the new day, 

While dew -drops, like di'monds, are fe~n 
on each thorn, 

And the woodiark 1s heard from the 
f pray. 

2 He is careful to learn, as i_t is for his 
good, 

All that virtue and prudence can give, 

,vith care too he tries, as a pretty bqy 
ihou'd, 

No one in the world to deceive. 

~ Tho' humble bis ftation, perhaps in a cot, 

,Vith innocence flill he is found, 

He is car "' fol his ':rvTaker is feldom forgot, 

And that care with contentment is 

c-rown'd. 
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4: Thus, thankful for favours by night and 

by day, 
Each bleffing he finds to increafe; 

His moments, like down on the air, fleet 
away, [peace. 

And his end will be crowned with 

2. The care/ifs Boy. 
1 "'I-...,HE boy that is carelefs will never be 

_ good, 
Since idly he paifes his time; 

I\ (l t learning, nor minding his book as 
he ihould, 

And that is a very bad crime. 

2 Though the cry of fair wifdom is heard 
in the Hreets, 

He fooliihly heeds not her voice; 
Tiut loiters his time with each truant he 

meetsp 
For wi fdom is feldom his choice. 

3 Such a boy you will !bun, and will go on 
to fcbool, 

And there you will le,Hn to be wi (e, 
For a boy that is carelefs will fore be a 

fool; 
And fo will go on till he dies. 
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·3. Siclmefi. 

l WHEN I farrowing lay on my .bed, 
Afflicted with ticknefs and pain; 

When h eal th from my cot1ntenance fled, 
Then oft was l heard to complain. 

2 How faintly I then drew my breath, 
I thoug ht th?t my !aCt: hour was nigh ; 

I fancy'd the form of grim death 
In tenor appear'd tO' my eye. 

' 

3 Yet comfort I found to mv mind, 
-Hope gave me a beam ~f ber joy, 

That bappin e fs frill I might find, 
As I'd not been a very bad boy. 

4 Let goodnefs be found in each breaft, 
Since all muft: fobmit to their fate; 

And you will be fore to be bleft, 
Let you.r period be early or late. 

4., Reco,ve,y. 

! NO more I langui G1, fret, and figh, 
..... Returning health I find, · 

· Lu{lre <1gain re'lum€'s my eye., 
And pleafure f wells my mind . 
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2 I pray'd to him who gave me breath, 
He kindly heard my pray'r, 

Reliev'd me from difeafe and death, 
Freed me from ev'ry care. 

3 Hambly to him, then Jet me bend, 
. And adoration pay, 
\:Vbo was my guardian and my friend 

In life's uncertain day. 

4 My infant ,•oice to him I'll raife 
Ai morning, noon, and night; 

His merits Hill {hall be my praife., 
My joy, and my delight. 

s. crhe Bird's Ne.fl 

1 How fweet the birds are heard to fing, 
To hail the glad return of fpring; 

How (weet refounds the vocal grove, 
The voice of harmony and love. 

2 How neat their moify neft is made, 
How carefully the eggs are laid; 
Among the iliady verdant boughs, 
With what fweet joy each bofom glows. 
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3 Keep far away, each little boy, 
And neither bird nor ne.fi' deftroy; 
It is a· wicked, ba'fe dd1gn, 
Then lef not fuch a crime be thine. 

-,. Nor take the tender unfledg'd brood, 
Such croelly can do no good; 
But·cull the flo .... vrets of the field, 
!'1- harmlefs pleafure that will yield • 

. 6. The Star-light Night. 

l BEHOLD the fiarry firmament, 
How wonderful I how bright l 

By the Almighty's hand o'erfprea·d, 
Ta cheer the darkfome night. 

2 Ho"Y brilliant every fiar to view t 
How glorious to bt"hold ! 

Let goodnefs fhine as bright in you, -
In vir.tue's caufe be bold. 

Confider learning as a fiar, 
Take wi (<lorn for your guide, 

And o'er each little boy and girl , 
Let virtue fiill prefide. 
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4 By wi(dom's laws the flarry i1des 
Were evidently plann'd, 

Then praHe the great Creator's narne1 

Who form'd them with his hand. 

7. 'Fbe happy Child. 

1 I Love my book, yet fometimes play,. 
Tho' neither rude nor wild, 

But with good boys and girls I flay, 
And am a happy child . • 

2 By lime twigs, on a day I faw 
A little bird beguil'd, 

I fet it free-it flew away., 
I was a happy child. 

3 I faw a poor man at the door, 
A penny gave, and frnil'd; 

He was quite thankful for my ftore, 
Wifh'd me a happy child. 

4 I once was to1d I muft do good, 
In words [o fweet and mild, 

And that way have I yet perfu'd, 
To be a happy child. 

• 
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8. Spring. 

1 NO'\¥ winter gives way to the fpring. 
What mufic is beard in the grovel 

The wood-lark and linnet now fing, 
· And foft is the coo of the dove. 

2 The blackbird is heard in the bulh, 
The goldfinch too, fings on the fprny, 

And, wide o'er the meadows, the thrufh 

Charms the ear with its mufical lay. 

3 How charming each prof pelt aro1ind, 
The violet blooms. in the !bade; 

And many fweet flowers are fonnd 
B·y nature mo/1 finely difplay'd. · 

4 The lambkins fri{k over tbe plai;i, 
'\{\ ith innocent paftimes are gay, 

And ·happy each nymph, and each f wai!~, 
Tp hail the return of the l\,fay, 

5 Like birds I will fing ancl rejoice, 
As bljthe as the lambkins I'll be, 

And praife, with my heart and my voic .• 

l\Iy God, who fo kind is to ti1e. 
B 



1:zlo~rjhed ~Y-W.lJarturt,&..T:Hv.rvey. Sf:Pc.730. 16oz. 
6 Since youth is the f pring time of life~ 

In learning, that time I'll employ, 
A nd while I (bun envy and firife 

I hope I (ball be a good boy. 

7 And when this gay feafon is o'er, 
I £hall not have cau[e to rel ent;. 

If I've laid up of kl'lowledge a fiore_;. 
My ti.µ1e it has not been mif pent. 



g. Summer". 

1 How bright is the fun when on high t 
How fweet is the new-fcatter'dhay, 

How ftill and how warm is the iky, 
What beauties the flowrets difplay~ 

2 How benevolent, kind, and how good, 
The Anthor of all I behold, , 

'Tis be that fupplies us with food; 
His bounty can never be told . 

B2 
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3 Tho' weary with labour and toil, 

The thirfty f wain tri..cl g(:s nlong, 
Hi s boneO:y makes him to fmiie, 

And tbe valley rtfound s vvi ~h bis Cong. 

4 H ow clear jg the murmnrin g-l1 rec1rn , 
To bathe in th e li ea t of l!i e day; 

But liflen good bnys to my theme, 
Attentively mind what I foy. 

5 Beware of the wat er, beware, 
Th.a' refrellling and cool to each limb, 

Nor venture 'too· far, but tak e care 
Ldt you fink when intending to [wim. 

G How many thro' ra!hnefs had <lied, 
Indeed, to appearan ce were dec1cl; 

But HAW.es, with humanity tried , 
And banilh'd each fond pa rent's dread. 

7 How noble, how great , is hi5 plan, 
His obj ect al on e is to fav e, 

Applau fe muf.t be due Jo the man · 
\Vho fn atcbe you thus from the grave~ 



10. A,..tumn. 

1 THE corn fields are waving with gqld, 
The orchards ab~ndance difplay, 

How bright is the fun to behold; 
Intenfe is the heat of the day. 

2 The peach that's fo dainty and fine, 
The apricot f weet to the tafte, 

The clufiers that burthen the vine, 
All furniili a cooling repaft. 

l3 3 
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3 1'o my GoLl let me raife cp my fong, 
· .. WhoJcatter'd tb e re blellin gs arou nd, 
'Ti s he rhat ead good doe<; prolong, 

'With him ev'ry p1eafore i!> found . 

.'3 Still humble, 0 let me be kno-.v n, 
And thankful for all I receive; 

Autumn fruits then my wi 0·1es wil I crov. n, 
Wliile my Maker I truCT. and believe. 

11. l-Vint er. 

1 BLEAK winter in fiorms now ctppr:-irs, 
·And Jcafle fs is rcen ev'ry·tree; 

The fr oft like old ?.ge wit h grey hairs, 
In every prof peB. we fee. 

2 Yet youth is as g.iy as; the fpri ng 1 

A11d after new pleafores wil l rovee, 
On the ice, like the birds on the wing, 

ln ilicling their 1kill they will provt: 

3 Yet, b rittle the path which th~y tread . 
A11d fuddenly, cra ck goes tbe ice! 

The wa ter flows over the head, 
Antl life mriy be loft: in a trice. 
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4 Forbear .tlrnn the da.ngerous play, 
T ake cau tion be fore ' tis too late ; 

This m om ent is chee rfu l and gay, 
The next may be nlt er'd by fat e. 

5 Let me whil e I youth yet enj oy, 
In tb e p lea fore of lea rnin g e ngage; 

L et wifd om be all my employ, 
To provi d_e for the wiu tcr of age. 

6 Let the fea fon s th en circ] f'. aro un d, 
Wh ile th us I pro \'id ~ in 1T1y r o u I h ; 

W it h bappi nef: I !li all be now n'd, 
Att ended by p rnJ ence an <l trulh. 

12. U11i·verf11 l L1J--ve. 

I 1 ...... 0 love your neighbou r be in cl in'd, 
It al wnys i11en·s a ge n 'rous rni n<l ; 

Obey his nniverfal ca ll , 
'\\'ho kindly gives h is -love to all. 

2, Look round , ft>e hnw be does cli(penfe, 
Throughout t be worl d, ht·ne,·c,lc> nce; 
r\tt end tb 0 gre ·1 t Crec1tor's plau , 
And t ry to do t he befl'y ou can. 



3 Let charity with kind good will, 
With all her charms, attend you flill; 
All [elfi(h notions drive a.way, 
And you'll be happy every day. 

4 The greateft bleffing from above, 
Is furdy univerfal love; 
'Tis that cements us all you'll find, 
'ihen love your playmates .ind be ki nd~ 
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13. The Sta. 

l 1uo,v cr111~1 is the ocean, delightful 
l .l to view, 

Extended bow for, aud bo·w wide, 

Alld tbe fky, which n_ow bearm with a 
beautiful blue, -

Hf'fl.0 cle<l you fee· in the tide. 

2 Ent. lo! bow the profpect is feeD to clecc1y, 
The cloudh, and the ,.-rinds now ariJe, 

vVhat darknefa at once overflrndows tbe 

c.1::iy, 
And tbe billows now foam to lhe {kics. 

3 A ttenc.1, my good boy, and the mora1 you'll 
find, 

"\Vbicb is by the ocean exprefl: 

The llorm is tbe paaions, wbicb alter the 
mind, . 

Tlie fonfli"ine the calm of the bre:Jfr. 

4 Let wifuom and prud ence be alw3)S 

your gnide, 
The cl:irk clouds of vice keep aw::i.·, 

And you may be happy by ka :rnd by 
b ncl, 

To er' joy Lhe bright beams of the day, 



l,J, Hcmfe of Mirth. 

l J PASS'D by a houfe where I heard a 
land din 

Of mufi.c,an<l finging, 1\1irth tempted me 
ll1 ; 

As you know t·hat moa children to mirth 
are inclin'd, 

I thought that fome pleafure I furely 
{hou1d find; 

But foon as r enter'd, and look'd r9und 
the hall, 

Ifo?nd it was fgl]y that kept up the ball. 



... -- .... ~ . 
2 There Vanity, deck'd with t 1e flowre. ts 

of May, 
Delufive and wanton, her charms did 

.. . difplay; . 
· ~nd many, the dupes of her whim, or 

her pride, 
Were laughing the moments away by her 

fide; 
I foon faw fhe beckon'd me forth to ad­

vance, 
To join in thefong,orto trip in the dance. 



3 But pruc:ence, and virtue, who kept at 
my fide, 

, In a w hifper, more pleafing, thus ten-
. derly cried: · 
From the m'axims of wif<lom, fond child, 

ne,·er. (tray, 
Tho' flow'ry the p·ath, yet deceitful the 

way; 
Hold the gay hour of mirth, and of folly 

in (corn, 
Arid you'll gather the rofe wi lhoul frel­

ing the thorn. 

4 I <1t1itted the manrion, and lrnppily Wfut 
Thro' the true rntu of Joy, to the Cot of 

Content, -
There innocent plea fore, and paf1:ime I 

forn1 ct, 
And flowrets more lovely enliven'd the 

gronnd: 
Ko more to the boufe of gay Folly I'H 

roam, 
But fr'.rently I'll fb.; with fair.virtue :t 

borne. 
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15. 1l121/e of Sorro<"'JJ , 

1 As yet but a child, 
Nor by pailion beguil'd, 

I knew 1iot a thought of to-morrow; 

On a fudden I found, 

That I heard a fad found, [row. 

Which came from the manfion of for-

2 I tho1..1ght, fimple lad, · 

All ·within mufi be mad, 
For weeping and 11ghing fo long: 

By night ~rnd 9)' cli1y, , 
Thus to pars time a\;,,·ay, 

Mull certaialy be very wrong. 

3 But w·hen I went in, 
I found for p<1 ft fin, 

Tbeynow did la men I:" a nd bewail · 

This, this, was their grief, 

And pal1 hope of relie f, 

If repentance ihould never prevail. 

~1 To my ,elf th en I f,1 id, 

Nowt lie harm I've fnrvf'y'd, 

i\la_v fin uever bring me to Corrow: 

Finni vice I will fly, 
And to Yirtue draw nigh, 

T11at I may be happy to-m orrow. 
C 

., 



1 STOUT labour I faw., as he went to: 
his work, 

So cheerfully over the dale, 
In his mouth was a pipe, in one hand 

was a fork, 
At his back hung his wallet and flail. 

2 Ruddy health in his countenance feem'd 
to have place, 

For his mind was a fl.ranger to care; 
Contentment was feated, I faw, in his 

face: 
Such happinefs who would not fhare. 



S He brufh'<l off the dew as he pa.ts'd on 
his way, 

,vhich f pangled the grafs in the morn, 
To the barn then he went, without fur­

ther delay, 
To threfh, for his living, the corn. 

1-1 How induftrious he labours from morn­
ing to night, 

. So happy is he with his lot, 

.And a fter his toil,h e retmns\x.·ith delight, 
~'Jo h is cleanly old dame, and his coL 

c 2 .. 
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5 If indunry tlrns can give liealth--\\'hat 
a prize! 

. I now ~,--ill refolve-in my mind, 
Like bi1n in the morning to labo-nr I'll 

rife, 
To work n.t t.:ny book be._incl in'<l . 

6 T-_he corn of f:1i; knowletlge I th.en th1ll 
o.bt1 in, · 

Ariel v, iun ow the ch;iff fa~ nwar; 
I Gm!! find tbat it will uoc be labour it1 

n.1111, 

Kor work wil. ont profit or pay. 

' 
1]. l dlmej.,·. 

l 'f N holiday time, when I'd got lea\ e fio 
ll play, 

As a hoy ·I went rambling ahout, · 
·1 lo(,\,:\l a l <' ad1 place I,\ hich I found in 

m\' WR\', 

And p; p'd ·through e::icb window, no 
doubt. 

2 in a h•.1t like a hog's ftye, a figure I law, 
1 t l0ok'J likc --1 caunol tell v:hat; 

Surround 1- d witb tilthillds, dirt, and wet 
It raw, . 

\\'hen a man I beheld there '35 fat. 



3 Half afleep, hnlf awake, half naked and 
poor, 

At firfi, how I pity'd his cafe; 
I was told he was idle, and then, to be 

fore, 
1 thought him to man a difgrace. 

4 The fummer was fmiling, all nature was 
gay, 

And work then was plenty around ; 
Yet lazy and nafly he there chofe to lay, 

An<l wallow, like pigs, on the grdUnd. 
c3 
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5 I will ~ot be_ i~le. for that is a ~sim.e 
\Vb1cb nourdhes Doth and d1ieafe; 

'1"But inclufrrious _in. learning what's good, 
pars my time, 

Then God and my friends I {ball pleafe. 

1 S. The ,ot1tented Child. 

l J~:TOW plea1Jng the chil'd who is al-
~ ways content, 

Who never for trifles is known to lament, 
But cheerf ull )' ever receives what is-given, 
And by bis obedience is meriting beav'n, 

2 He never finds fault with his drink or 
his food, · 

But cheerfully takes what is fent him as 
good; 

ls thankf111 for all, and with f weet frnil­
ing face, 

Repeats in his mind an acceptable grace . 

. ;3 He is pleas'd with his book, in inftructi.oa 
dt>li ghtc;, 

And liappily paiTes hie; daysanr1 his nights; 
If it rains, or it !hines, or it fnO\\ , or it 

hails, 
He never repin es at whqt wenthcr pre­

vails. 
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l 9. The lYlifer. 

1 l.Jl EH OLD the mi (er at . bi s box, 
J.._) "\\'itb cc1refnl eye his gold unlo~ks , 
'V'ith fo mucb A:01 e, the wretched elf, 
To fave a peuny,.f1arves himfelf. 

2 And if the haplef, 8nd the poor, 
· 'With larne11 tat ioos crowd his door; 

He hf'f'ds t hr m not, or turns the key, 
Or fternly bids them, (( go away I" 

3 Ko ·widow's thnnkc;, no orphan's pray;r, 
His chmli f1l foul will ever ihare; 
1\1> fri end. no child, will e'er come nigh,. 
Alone, Ile witb liis gold may die. 

4 tTGtbi··nking man, thy gold is <lrofs, 
T\y <:<11 tbly gain, eternn l lofs; 
By time.; th en Jet thy guineas fly, 
for gootinef!, and for charity. 

5 Re ln1rnble, feek for heavenly love, 
And let tby richf'.s be above; 
A pn"cio1Js florr thon there wilt find, 
Above all eartblv ore refin'cL 

~ 
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6 What e'er thy lot, wha te'er thy fiore, 
Give whaf thou canfl, there's afk.'d no 

more; 
0 ! think how once the widow's mite, 
Her Saviour vi-ew'd with great delight. 

0 ! Lord, then let ~y infant mind 
Be to fweet charity inclin'd, 
Then bleffings will to me be given, 
And point the flow'ry path to heaven. 
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20. On tht C1·orwing of a Cocl:. 

1 J_.J AllK how the cock with fprightly 
j_ 1 . note, . - · 

Crows ]ondly, fhrill, and gay! 
And the briik foL1 nds that firai n his throat, 

Foretcl approaching day. 

2 Tlw' th.en furrounding d~rknefs reigns, 
· Soon will the i11::idow fly, 

And ligbt :1dorn the chc::erful pbins 
\Vith beauty from the iky. 

3 This m3 kes the crowing of the cock 
So grntefnl to tbe ear, 

Like mu Cic from a tuneful clock, 
To tell t bat plea Cu re's near. 

-1 Tli' indnfhiom fw8in, to labour bred, 
I-fr,Hs bis exciting found, > 

A:1d loon lie lc-;wes hi fofter bed, 
Tu cultiv:1te the ground. 

5 T'.1e rt>likCs n ian, opprefs 'd witl1 grief, 
Th"lt 1011 1;-; tn fc~' tl?e morn, 

F r1>111 ~lri,; kiiicl ~1 :> rald finds ;-elief.1 
!. .1 J 1 :iit~ its brig t1l retur11 . 



6 Whilfr I this watchfol bird ~dmire, 

, L~t me fome leifon learn, 
To early diligence afpire, 

In ev'ry goo<l concern. 

7 And though difheart'ning fcenes {hould 
rife, 

Let not my courage fail, 
But brighten under gloomy fkies, 

And o'er the !hades prevail. 



1 THE fun his warmeft beams di(pla/dj 
And cattle.fonght the cooler fuade; 

,vben little Charles to fchool was fent, · 
And cheerfully the fcholar went. 

2 Bt1t walking through a verdant mead1 
"\\T ith flow'ry beauties overfpread, 
The child beheld, ·with eager eyes, 
A. pretty butterfly arife. 
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3 Its wings were richly flreak'd a{ld ga5,, 
Like f peck led pride of blooming Mar; 

The boy to feize the prize made baft e, 

And long Llre ,charming infect chac'd. 

,1 And now it ligbted on a flower, 
And feem'd a,c; jufi within his power ; 
Then gave a fudden act.iy·e fpring, 
And foar'd and glitter'd on th e wing. 

s vVhile thus the fond deluded boy, 
SDught to obtain hi s priinted joy; 
He tir'd his.little bu[y f~et, 
'AI;ld gain'd but wearinefs and fwcat. 

a Be!ides, the time (o fa r was gone, 
He was afraid to venture on; 
He durft not fee hi s m:1fter's face, 
.Kor anfwer fo hi8 filly cbace. 

7 Th uc;, perfons more advanc'<l in ye,:irs, 
\¥hen fomc delufive charm appear. ~ 

Forget their great and main deJJgn. 
An d with the fond propofal join. 

' 
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S Tl10t1gh matfc:;o of the greatefl: weight, 

Call for a prcl.t nt wife dtqate, 
They after glitte ring trifles fly, 
That ftill deceive, though ever nigh. 

2J. Upm <iuakiJtg out ~fa frightful Dream., 

1 t:..__:Io,v grntefol is the glad forprire, r~ That ttrik·~~ my joyful foul ; 
"\Vbile cheerful day (a lutes my <:>yes, 

And foft tbe minutes roll. 

2 How wa-; I frighted in my dream, 
vVhat angui l1i (eiz'd my heart; 

Dcrpair was then my only theme, 
.A.n.d rackin~ was my fmart. 

3 Through gloomy woo<ls I (eem'd to {hay, 
\\"h ere Lhreat'uing terror rejgo'd; 

And fovoge monliers ronnd my vvay, 
Pervetual watch rnaintai~'d. 

~ .1 uft rf'ady then to be devour'd, 
I gave myfelf for loft; 

)\' hen morni 11g heauties round me pour'd 7 
And peaceful was the coaft. 

D 
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5 Hapey, if thus in real life 
Our pain would pafs away, 

When we are plung'd in fcenes of flrife, 
Or brought to fad decay •. 

6 But farrow claims a greater fbare 
Of all our wakefol hours; 

Preffes the foul with longer fear, 
And ruffles all i ts -pow)rs 

' 7 Yet Providence fometimes appears, 
Swift to the fuff'rers aid, 

And fhews a train of brighter years 
Behind the moving il1ade. 

~ J'hen, as the darknefs difappcars, 
vVhen light remounts the ik.ies, 

Reviving thoughts difpel their fears, 
And all their angui!h dies. 

23. The Folly of Envy. 

; \VHY fbould pale envy rack my brea!t 
To fee my brotber ihine? 

~hould wit or learning break my reft 
By for tranfcenc.ling mine?_ 
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2 The very charms we fhould admire, 

Make this vile paffion rife; 
An·d loYeliefi objetts of <lefire, 

Offend and pain our eye'S. 

3 In other vices pleafure fII1iles, 
And captivates the heart; 

But here malignant venom kills; 
Tormenting is the fmart. 

4 The man that fondly harbours tb!s, 
A<lmits a gueft u'nkind; 

That foon will fpoil his former blifs, 
And rnffie all his mind. 

5 The ·fatisfaclion he can gain, 
Mufi rife from fcenes of woe; 

_He triumphs at bis neighbour's pain, 
\\'h en tears fhould rather flow. 

6 But if profperity attends 
Th e envfd object long, 

H e pin es, 1 ike di !c ontented friends ; 
His pangs of gri ef are 11.rong. 

P2 
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7 Then let us iliun this odionc; !lain, 
vVhich pierces to the heart; 

And makes the (11 bjeBs of its reign, 
vVi th gri~f an<l pain to frnart. 

2-1. 7'ht' deceitful Bnok. 

l A SP~TGHT[;y hn}: '. fatigu'd with heat, 
· D,d to a ne1ghb·ring brook r treat; 

\\Th ere oft he'd fee '1 the waters flow, 
And pretty pebbl es f11ine below. 

2 Dut when ::irriv'd, with fr,<l furpri(e, 
He faw no bubbling cmren t rife_; 
No Ji quid trea (ure conld be found, 
Nor lovely (prings enrich't.l the ground. 

3 The fervonr of n fnmm er's iky, 
And con(h int hcti t, had drnin'<l it dry;. 
Ancl no remains at all ;:ipp-c.-a r'd, 
Of that which ou ce haJ cool\l and cbeer'd. 

,1 How oft. fai<l hP, have T bC'hc-ld, · 
Thyb;:inks o'erflnw'J, thy wate rs fweffd; 
And with :-i rnpi<l torr r nt pah, 
o ·er ri{ir+g !low'rs aud fpringing grafs . 
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5 Bnt now I thirft, and long in vain, 
T hy timely favours to obtain; 
Thy tranfient flreams are fure unkind~ 
They have not left one drop behind. 

6 So fickvle friends withdraw their aid, 
\V hen fortune's favonrs are decay'd; 
"\ '1 hrn a 11 our f miling hours are gone_,. 
An d !harp adved1ty comes on. 

7 All mnrt?.1 joys are apt to fade, 
Like !la Hy rills that \Ya£h the glade; 
Or gt1f11ing brooks, thatJ fill'd with r;:iin~ 
Hath on awhi le, and fink ngain. · 

25. The R ai11bow. 

l ~EE bow the rainbow richly fl1ine~, 
~ Anu f.niles upon the Harm! 
While fun beams al l its arch define; 

And p lea Gng colours form. 

2 W h?.t 1o·: e1y mixtures here we fee~ 
Of red, of blneJ and g reen ; 

_• n, ! vni ious dyes of li ght :igree, 
To paint the gaudy fcene. 

D3 
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s Yet foon its loflre will decay, 
Its glittering beauty fad"', 

Like ftreaks that make the morning gay, 
And glance ~crofs the glade. 

4 Thus fly the fcenes that charm our fight, 
And flatter young defire, 

At firfi tbey ihed a plecifant light, 
And fet our fouls on fire, 

5 But while tranf ported thus we gaze, 
1 t leaves our longing eyes; 

While ·we march o'er the tlow'ry place. 
The withering herbage dies. 

6 Hon01ir, with all its pompous train, 
Fkes like a midnight dream; 

Then founding titl es prove hut vl'ain, 
And fame of fm3ll efteern. 

7 Ricl1f'S may m<1ke a glittering fhow, 
Yet foon I hey flr et cb tb eir wings; 

And foftell plea Cures here below, 
F'ly off, an d leave th ti r flings. 
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8 Friendfl1ip's the moil fobflanti11l blifa 
That earth pretends to yield; 

Yet there wefatisfacl.ion mif.s, 
Nor are our hopes fuifill 'd . 

g Death, with a fl1arp frirpri.fing ihoke, 
Can <learefl · friends divide; 

Then all the lovely fch eme is broke: 
Aml forro:w fwells her tide. 

'26 011 relieving a nccrjfitou; Pofon. 
l \\'~HAT vnriom cbang·es do we fee 

\ i\fho live beneath th' inconHant 
m oon; 

Hiches, Ii ke cbzing ing flrndows flee, 
And vaniih trom our grafp as foon. 

2 This very man, whom I reliev'd, 
In fair prufperity has fhone; 

How nll1G bis wounded foul be griev'd, 
How {harp necettity c'o'mes on. 

3 Perhaps forne nn expecled blow, _ 
Has broL1ght hiin thus to [ad decay; 

The fudden, the furpri11ng woe~ 
T uok all bis fprightly airs aW<1Y• 
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4 Or fay the worfi; that he has liv·d 
At too profufe and loofe a rate; 

. Or el(ethewretchmightfiillhave thriv'd, 
And flouri.(h'd in his large eftate. 

5 Yet nature makes a tender plea, 
For perfons overwhelm'd with grief; 

The human mind from pain tp free. 
And give th~ drooping foul relief. 

6 I would not tllrn away my eyes, 
Nor treat the defolate with fcorn; 

A thoafand forrows may arife, 
And make the braveft man forlorn. 

i Yet Jct me keep a conftant guard 
Againft expenfive, fenfual mirth, 

Who(e chai·ms have multitudes enfnar'd, 
And brought them low to grief anti 

earth , 

27. CJ'J,e Parrot. 

l A PARROT in a gilded cage, 
Near a broad window fi a tely hung ; 

An active boy of tender age, 
';fook mighty plea[ure in h is tongue. 
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2 So prettily this bird would talk, 
And cry, "Go0d mono"'', and good 

nio·ht :'' 
b • 

Young James about the hall would walk, 
And hear him prate with vafl delight. 

3 Sme. cry'd the fond tran(ported boy, 
There never was a voice more fweet; 

Thy merry accents give me joy, 
And ev'ry found thou dolt repeat. 

4 His elder brother coming by 
Obferv'd with pleafure all his mirth; 

And fmiling, aiked a reafon why, 
He thought the bird ha-d fo much 

worth? 

5 The bird. fays James, it does rehearfe 
Each porntect fentence with an airi 

Can mimic either profe or verfe; 
Befides, it looks exceeding fair. 

6 Jllfl thus, his brother foon reply'd, 
Some comely l;.1ds at fchool will look; 

Their tongues will o'er theirleffons glide" 
Yet they know little of their book. 
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7 With ,vords and founds they idly play, 
But never exercife the mind: 

SL1ch talents as tbe[e boys di[play, 
ln gaudy parrots we may find. 

28. The Folly ofDrunkennefs. 
l 'TIS the voice of fome drunkards! now 

let us attend, ·· 
To fee how confufion and clamour will 

. end; 
With fea tores difl:orted and brains fet on 

fire, 
They reel ronnd the room, and more 

liquor r<"quire. 
2 Each thinks himfelf wifer than ever be-

fore, 
And the worfe he's befotted he glories 

. the more. 
Be boafis of thofe actions that merit but 

ilia me, 
And difcovers the vices which tarnifu 

his name. 
3 Each latent corruption fprouts from him 

apace, 
And folly and impudence flulh in his 

face; 
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He friendt11ip .abufes, aad flights all ad-

, vice, 
Drives . reafon before him, exulting in 

vice. 

,1 Though the wine in the bottle looks 
charmingly red, 

Yet it raifes a tempefi, and ruffles his 
head; 

So giddy, fo fickle, he foon falls a prey 
To the vilefi delufions that come in -his 

way. 

29. 'The Glutton, 

1 THE voice of the glutton I heard with 
difdain, . 

Tve not eaten this hour, I muft eat ag::iin; 
O ! give me a podding, a py e, or a tart, 
A duck, or a fowl, which 1 love from my 

bea rt : 
How fweet is the picking 
Of capon or chicken; 
A turkey a t1 <l cbine 
ls molt charming and fine; 

To ea t and to drink all my pleafure is 
fi:il, 

1 care not what 'tis if I have but my fill •. 

... 
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2 01 let me notbelike the gluttoo inclin'd, 
J n feafting my body, and ftarvingmy mind; 
With moderate viands be thankful, and 

pray 
That the Lord may fopply me with food 

the next day: 
Not always a craving, . 
With hunger frill raving, 
But little and fweet, 
Be the food that I ea t; 

To learning and wifdom, 0 l let me 
apply, 

And leave to the iluttqn his pudding 
and riie. 



30. The happy Dijojpuintmnr.t. 

1 'f HE moon in clouded flate uqfe,. 
No chrerfnl re<l aclorn'd the eaft ;._ 

\i\'hen Williarn left bis foft repofe, 
And foon the active lad \Vas drefr~ 

2 But when he faw the ikies .o'ercafi, 
And hollow wi-nds prefaged raiLJ, 

The boy repented of bis hafte, 
Arn:! thought his riling but in va,in. 

3 "How can I go to fchoo1 to day, _ 

Thro' dri ring winds an<l ftormy ga 1es? 
My fafefl plan is here to ftaj,; 

l find my refolution fails.'' 

,1 The!e words hi-s c;uefol parents liezrd, 

And .,. as they thought his judgmc-nt 
WFOng, 

'\Vith gra\'e remonfhance fcon appear\], 

And check'd the fallies of his lOn!!ne. 
. ~ 

5 Th€i r ft.r.iB: commands were on him laiJ, 
No more to murmur or re;_Jin e ; 

The yonth witb fi iial fear obey'cl,. 
l\or wa-ited for the fna to il1ine- , 

,: 

·, . ~ . 



J hol.fhed, as the_A.,;,t direct;. Sept.".30.Z/J0:2. 
Will~tVC.;n &:Jolli,n,!!Y .Zo11(ll,ll.· · 

~:n,11111111111111,e,umiiH~iynw~~ill)oa,1111i~t...feihiilcli~und 
Freili entertainments fweetly rife, 

And every 1effon did abound 
With new delight, and foft furprife. 

7 His mailer, to reward his care, 
Gave him a book which richly {hone; 

Thus, he that came with anxious fear, 
Return'd with pleafure feldom known. 



31, Danger of mifpmdi11g Time. 

l HOvV craftily the fpider weaves, 
And draws her flender threads! 

Yet fodden chance her hopes deceives, 
And fpoils the nets fhe f preads. 

2 Let me n at { pend r:n y precious hours 
In trifling works like thefe; 

But frill employ my active pow'rs 
In what may truly ~leafa. 

E2 
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3 Let. virtue ~c my, chiefefi: careJ -
And learni ng my delight, 

1'o make the d8y completely fair, 
.A.nd gild th e gloorny nigbt. 

4 LC:>t'my di1•prfions c11l be free 
From mifcliid. 811d from guile., 

So /ball rnv rl;1_v deligbtfol be, 
1\m\ ev'ry hour will f mi!e. 

1 5 If I mi(pend this e8rly time, 
'Twill darken on review, 

And the remerubrance of this crime, 
I\,fy penfive foul purfue. 

6 · B~1t 'ti~ deliciot1s to furvcy 
The yca1:s wdl-(prnt ,ind p:1/1;. 

It makes th e mind fcrcne a11d gay, 
And yiclJs a rich repafl. 

1 Th,1s pleas'd th' i nduftriom g,nd'ner foes 
Grre>n jJlirnts bi \vn!k nrlnrn, 

i\nci clu!lei"'d frnir s, w!iich l.Jwd 1hc tree~: 
And r.edJ.cn cr'ry mo,rn. 



32. The Whippillg Top, 
1 

l SEE the tops on the pavement, they 
twirl and they bound, 

And fwift is the circuit they take on th~ 
ground ; 

The lads all pmfuing, each doubles his 
blow, 

And the fafier they fcourge them) the 
better they go. 

K3 
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. 'J, If orwe 1he whip cea !es to urge its career, 
Tli c little gay playlbing will heavy 8p­

pear; 
'T is tli e lafh, when well fol]ow'd, that 

ma hes them to 1pin, , 
An.cl the boy tbat leaves fl.riking, his 

work's to begin. 

3 Thns obAinate tempers will nothing per-
form, · 

Except l h3 t you drive them as fierce as 
3 (brm ; . 

W' i tli fof1 c(l ad cl refs ure your utmoft en• 
(~C' :n -on r, 

You'll l2b0ur in vain thus to mend them 
for ever. 

4, B t tbe bc1 that is ble8: with a traB:able 
t)'.) j 11d, 

The bett er will grow,. hen his mnfrer_is 
kind; 

A word, c,r c1 look, is enough to exci le 
hi 1)1, '-' 

And he nt' 'c r gives occafion for tutor tQ 
fright him. 
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33. Cf'he Shcpherc(. 

l THE morn in fmiling pnr"ple ro_ie, . 

And ccill'd the fwain from fwed re .. 
. po(e, ' 

The dewy meads to trace; 

\Vb i le glancing beams t hemoun tains gild., . 

And fhone on ev'ry riGng field, 

\Vith a delightful grace. 

2 A youth that tend.ed flocks of fheep, 

Left the (oft clrnu11s of tempting ileep, 

And rought the neig-bb'ring brpok; 

· There, whilehis ch;nge wasfo~kinggrafs, 

He made hir; minutes (moothly pafs, 

Dy reading in a book. 

3 Though poor and friendle[s hery I fit, 

\'Vith cheerful temper I fobmit 

To this obfcure re treat; 
\.V ithont defire I could . furvey, 

The gems .whi c h make a crown look gay, 

And think a cottage fweet. 

4 Here nature paints th e fragrant fields, 

Anc.l fc e nes of cohflant pleafnre yields., 

Unknown to cro\.vns and courts; 

Here th e bare flau'rer will not come, 

H ere lies a·1?d fl ander1; finJ no room) 

Nor enyy here refort • 



5 Sometimes whole ev'nings here I fray, 
And fee the ftars in bright array, 

Difperfe their lovely fires: 
Profoundly then my foul adores, 
His hand that brings the fiarry hours 

"\Vhen day's bright king retires. 
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3,.J:, The Swallows. 

:l ff f-IESEfwa!Jows i_n out_c_him1:eys·b,uild, 
- When nature w1 t-h dehght 1s fill d, 

And ev'ry mead in rich an:ay, 
Does fragrant ornaments difplay. 

2 Thu'>, in tbe Jovliel1: time of year, · 
Tb efe fickle birds are always near; 
And tire us with continual notes, 

· "'\Vhile pleafirnt weather tunes their 
throats. 

3 But (oon a.s \Vi ntry ftorms come on, 
Tliefe wand'ri ng tenants foon are gone; 
They r~read th eir pinions in the wind, 
And leave t be mould'ring nefi.s behind. 

,1 ~o round the man of profp'rous fiate, 
Obf'eqnio L1 s· friends wiJ1 h nrnbly wait; 
, vit h plea lure his clt·Gres fulfil, 
Aud w::1it the dictates of his will. 

5 \Vith flntt'ry th ey'l l corrupt bis miod, 
And mak e bim to hi s int're fl blind; 
B.ri ng footh i ng v !es to Cwell hi s pride, . 
And w:tft him gently down the tide. 



6 . But when misfortune clouds the fcene, 

That once was joyful and ferene, 

His fond attendants difappear, 

And to fome brighter regions fleer. 

5 Their mighty promifes are loft., 

Like characlers trac'd out on dufi; 

By f porting whirlwinds fcatter'd round, 

And not one letter can be found. 



l s EE how the yellow harvefl:s rife, 
And wave along the fields: 

The [wain, with pleafure and furprifo 
Beholds the rich, the full fupplies, 

That bounteous nature yield&. 

2 With joy the ready lab'rers come, 
To cut the ripen'd grain, 

A~d bring their fheaves with iliouting 
· home: 

Scarce can the largeft barns find roow. 
So fruitful is the plain~ 
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3 Before thefe bleffings can be found, 
Mnch toil mnlt be en<lur'd; 

The plough mu 0. tear theftu bborn ground, 

And e're the vales with corn abound, 

They mufi be well manur'd. 

4 The feed mu Cl die beneath the earth, 
Bef~re the blades can fp1 iug; 

Long lies conceal'd its hiclclen worth, 

Before it yields a verdant birth, 

And makes the valleys ring. 

5 Thus youth inClruB:ioo mufr c1ltend, 
To form their tendn fonls; 

To wifdom's dith,tes gently bend, 

And take him for the greatell friend, 

Who mofl: their JuCt controu~s. 

6 If children in th eir tender clays 
To diCcipline fubmit, 

The glad effecl:: of w1 ld om's ways 
Will crown their liveswirh Jal.ting praife., 

And fruits of fulid wit. 

Loudo:4, p1i11tco by l).;1ro11 <111<\ Ha1vcy, Cra"cc­
church-S,rcci. 
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