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INTRODUCFLON.

W/EozvER follows the manner of another whe

has been happy in any particular way, however
fuccefsful he inay 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 muit be granted, there is little hopes of
following with much {uccefs.

The facility of his numbers, his knowledge of
the Dwvine Scriptures, his attention to the duty he
was called to as a clergyman, and his fincere regard
to the flock over whom he was an appointed fhep-
herd, no doubt, muft have placed him firft in this
ufeful and truly inftrutive method of writing.

But, as he has declared himielf, there 1s 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 exift any religion without morality ;
thercfore, to mingle it in an ealy manner, fo as to
be underftood by infant minds, muft be right, and



iv INTRODUCTION.

the intention excufe the faintnefs of the perform-
ance. The formal practice of religion is eafy, but
the real knowledge of it mot fo foon attainable ;
therctore, morality may be ufed like a ladder, for
young mijids to climb,’ tili they are capable of un-
derftanding more fublime truths.

I would have it underftood, that the prefent per-
formance 1s not confined to any particular feét, but
in general, that the good of all denominations may
_{afely recommend it to their children. That it may

amufe and edify, for which it was intended, is the

ancere wifh of
THE EDITOR.
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MORAL SONGS, &c.
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" 1. The Careful Boy.

HE boy that is careful will rife in the
morn, .
With pleafure behold the new day,
While dew drops, like di’'monds, are {feen
on each thorn,
And the woodlark is heard from the

{pray.

He is careful to learn, as it is for his
good, '

All that virtue and prudence can give,
With care too he tries, as a pretty boy
thou’d, :

No one in the world to deceive,

Tho humble his ftation, perhaps in a cot,
With innocence ftill he is found,
He is carefal his Maker is feldom forgot,
And that care with contentment 1s
ecrown’d,
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4 Thus, thankful for favours by night and
by day,
Each blefling he finds to increafe ;
His moments, like down on the air, fleet
away, [peace.
And his end will be crowned with

2. The carelefs Boy.

1 rI*HE boy that is carele(s will never be
good,
Since idly he paffes his time ;
Not learning, nor minding his book as
he fhould,
And that is a very bad crime,

]

Though the ery of fair wifdom is heard
in the fireets,
He foolifhly heeds not her voice ;
But loiters his time with each truant he
meets, ‘
For wifdom is feldom his choice.

3 Such a boy you will {hun, and will go on
to {chool,
And there you will learn to be wife,
For a boy that is carelefs will fure be a
fool ; :
And fo will ga on till he dies.
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' 3. Sickuefs.
VV‘HEN I forrowing lay on my bed,
Afflifed with ficknefs and pain ;

When health from my countenance fled,
Then oft was I heard to complain.

How faintly I then drew my breath,

I thought that my laft hour was nigh;
I fancy’d the form of grim death

In terror appear'd to my eye.

Yet comfort I found to my mind,
‘Hope gave me a beam of her joy,

That happinefs ftill I might find,
As I'd not been a very bad boy.

Let goodnefs be found in each breaft,
Since all muft {fubmit to their fate;
And you will be {ure to be bleft,
Let your period be early or late.

4. Recopezy. .
NO more I languith, fret, and figh,
i Returning health I find, '

Lufire again re'lumes my eye,

And pleafure fwells 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.

Huambly to him, then let me bend,

. And adoration pay,

Who was my guardian and my friend
Inlife's uncertain day. ;

My infant voice to him I'll raife
At morning, noon, and night ;

His merits ftill fhall be my praife,
My joy, and my delight.

5. The Bird’s Neft

HOW {weet the birds are heard to fing,

To hail the glad return of {pring;
How fweet refounds the vocal grove,
The voice of harmony and love.

How neat their mofly neft is made,
How carefully the eggs are laid ;
Among the fhady verdant boughs,
With what {weet joy each bofom glows.
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3 Keep far away, each little boy,
And neither bird nor neft deftroy ;
It is a wicked, bafe defign,

Then let not {fuch a crime be thine.

>

4 Nor take the tender unfledg’d brood,
Such cruelty can do no good ;
But cull the flowrets of the field,
A harmlefs pleafure that will yield.

0. The Star-light Nights

1 BEHOLD the ftarry firmament,
How wonderful! how bright |
By the Almighty’s hand o’erfpread,
To cheer the darkfome night.

2 How brilliant every ftar to view |
How glorious to behold ! _
Let goodnefs fhine as bright in you,
In virtue’s caufe be bold,

Confider learning as a fiar,
Take wifdom for your guide,
And o'er each little boy and girl,

Let virtue fiill prefide.
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4 By wifdom’s laws the flarry fkies
Were evidently plann’d,
Then praife the great Creator’s name,
Who form’d them with his hand.

_7. T he 50;2}: 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, ona day I faw
A little bird begnil’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 finil’d ;
He was quite thankful for my flore,
Wifh’d me a happy child.

4 T once was told I muft do good,
In words fo {weet and mild,
And that way have I yet perfu'd,
To be a happy child.
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8. Spring.

1 OW winter gives way to the {pring,
What muficis heard in the grove!
The wood-lark and linnet now fing,
- And foft is the coo of the dove.

o The blackbird is heard in the bufh,
The goldfinch too, fings on the fpray,
And, wide o’er the meadows, the thrufl
Charms the ear with its mufical lay.

3 How charming each profpe& arownd,
The violet blooms. in the fhade ;
And many fweet flowers are found
By nature moft finely difplay’d.

4 The lambkins frifk over the plaip,
With innocent paftimes are gay,

And-happy each nymph, and each {wair,
To hail the return of the May,

5 Like birds I will fing and rejoice,
As blithe as the lambkins I'll be,
And praife, with my heartand my voice,
My God, who fo kind is to me.
B
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6 Since youth is the fprmg time of life,
In learning, that time I’ll employ,
And while I (hun envy and firife
I hope I fhall be a good boy.

7 And when this gay feafon is oer,
g I thall not have caufe to relent;
If I've laid up of knowledge a ftore;
My time it has not been mifpent.



Q. Summer.

1 OW bright is the fun when on highl
How {weet is the new-{catter'd hay,
How ftill and how warm is the iky,
What beauties the flowrets difplay,

2 How benevolent, kind, and how good,
The Author of all I behold,
*Tis he that fupplies us with food ;
His bounty can never be told.
; B2
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Tho’ weary with labour and toil,
The thirfty fwain tradges along,
His houefty makes him to {mile,
And the valley refounds with his fong.,

How clear is the murmuring-fream,
To bathe in the heat of tlic day ;

Butlifien good boys to my theme,
Attentively mind what I fay,

Beware of the water, beware,

Tho’ refrefhing and cool to each limb,
Nor venture too far, but take care

Left you fink when intending to fwim.

How many thro’ rathnefs had died,
Indeed, to appearance were dead ;

But Hawes, with humanity tried,

And banith’d each fond parent’s dread,

How noble, how great, is his plan,
His objeét alone is to fave,
Applaufe muft be due to the man
Who fnatches you thus from the grave:



.

10. Azxtumn,

1 THE corn fields are waving with gald,
The orchards abundance 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 {weet to the tafie,
The clufters that burthen the vine,
All furnith a cooling repaft,
B3
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3 To my God let me raife up my fong,
~ - Who fcatter’d thefe bleffings around,

"Tis he that each good does prolong,

i MWith him ev'ry plealure is found,

-8 Btill humble, O let me be known,
And thankful forall T receive ;
Autumn fruits then my wi fheswill crown,
While my Maker I truft and believe.

11. Winter.

1 LEAK winter in forms now appears
And leaflefs is {cen ev'ry tree ;
The froft like old age with grey hairs,
In every profpe& we fee.

)

2 Yet youth is as gay as the {pring,
And after new pleafures will rove,
On the ice, like the birds on the wing,
In fliding their 1kill they will prove.
3 Yet, brittle the path which they tread,
And fuddenly, crack goes the ice! .
4he water flows over the head,
And life may be loft in a trice.
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Forbear than the dangerous play,
Take caution before ’tis too late 5
This moment is cheerful and gay, -
The next may be alter’d by fate.

Let me while T youth yet enjoy,

In the plealure of learning engage ;
Let wifdom be all my employ,

To provide for the winter of age.

Tet the feafons then circle around,
While thus I provide in my youth ;

With happinefs I fhall be crown’d,
Attended by prudence and truth.

12. Univerfal Love.

70 love your neighbour be inclin’d,
1t dlwxys ficws a gen'rous mmd 3
Obey his univerfal call,
Who kindly gives his-love to-all. 2

Look round, fee how he does difpenfe,
Throughout the world, benevolence ;
Attend the great Creatox’s plan,

And try to do the beft you can.



3 Let charity with kind good will,

- With all her charms, attend you fill ;
All felfifh notions drive away,
And you’ll be happy every day.

4 The greateft blefling from above,
Is furely uoiverfal love ;
"T'is that cements us all you'll find,
"Then loyve your playmates and be kind,
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13. The Sea.
i l iO\\’ calm is the ocean, delightful
to view, :
Extended how far, and how wide,
And the tky, which now beams with a
beautiful blue,
Refle@ed you fee in the tide.

2 But.lo! how the profpe is feen to decay,

“The clonds, and the winds now arile,

- What darknefs at once overfhadows the
day,

And the billows now foam to the {kies.

3 Attend, mygood boy,and the moral you'll
find, ‘ ‘ -
: Which is by the ocean exprefi ;
" The fiorm is the paffions, which alter the
mind, j
The {unfhine the calm of the breaft.

4 Let wifdom and prudence be alwajs
our guide,
The dark clouds of vice keep away,
And you may be happy by fea and by
land,
To enjoy the bright beams of the day.



14, Houfe of Mirih.

i I PASS'D by a houfe where I heard a
' loud din
Ofmufic,and finging, Mirth tempted me
111 ;
As you know that mofl children to mirth
are inclin’d,
I thought that fome pleafare I furely
fhould find ;
But foon as I enter'd, and look'd round |
the hall,
|
l

1foundjt was Felly that kept up the ball,



iere Vanity, deck'd with the flowrets
of May, 1
Delufive and wanton, her charms did
difplay; :
~And many, the dupes of her whim, ot
her pride,
Were laughing the moments away by het
fide ; ‘
I foon faw fhe beckon'd me forth to ad-
vance,
Tojoininthefong,orto trip in the dance,

SRS
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3 But prudence, and virtue, who kept at
my fide,
', In a whifper, more pleafing, thus ten-
derly cried :
From the maxims of wifdom, fond child,
never. firay,
Tho’ flow'ry the path, yet deceitful the
way ;
Hold the gay hour of mirth, and of fo]]y
in fcorn,
And you'll gather the rofe without fecl-
. ing the thorn,

4 T quitted the manfion, and happily went
Thro’ the true path of Joy, to the (,ot of
Content,
There innocent pleafure, and paftime I
found,
And flowrets more lovely enliven'd the
ground :
No more to the houfe of gay Folly I'll
roam,
But ferenely I'll flay with fair virtue at
home.
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15. Houfe of Soriow. ; ,\

AS yet but a child,

Nor by paflion beguil'd,

I knew not a thought of to-morrow ;
On a {fudden I found,

e

VTlmt I heard a fad found, [row.

Which came from the manfion of for-

I thought, fimple lad,
All within muft be mad,
For weeping and fighing folong:
By night and by day,
Thus to pafs time away,
Mauft certainly be very wrong.

But when I went in,
I found for paft fin,
Theynow did lament and bewail ;"
This, this, was their grief,
And paft hope of relicef,
It repentance thould never prevail.

To myfelf then I {aid,
Now the harm I've furvey'd,
May fin pever bring me to forrow-:
From vice [ will fly,
And to virtue draw nigh,
That I may be happy to-morrow.
G



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 flajl,

2 Ruddy health in his countenance feem’d
to have place, :
For his mind was a firanger to care ;
Contentment was feated, I faw, in his
face : .
Sueh happinefs who would not fhare.



8 He brufh’d off the dew as he paifs'd on
his way,
Which fpangled the O'mfs in the morn,
To the barn then he w ent, without fur-
ther delay,
To threfh, for his living, the corn.

How induftrious he labours from morn-
ing to night, 4
So happy is he with his lot,
And after his toil, he returns with delight;
Jo his cleanly old dame, and his cof.
~ D -

v 2
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5 If indaflry thm can give health--w ‘hat
.a prize!’
1 now will refolve in my mind,
Like him in the morning to labour '
rife, :
To w orL at my book be n‘clm d.

6 Tlh, corn of f‘nr l«nowlcdge I then: fliall
o.ht'nn,
And winnow the chaff far away ;
1 (hall find that it will vot be labum in
dln, P i
Nor work th.ont profit or pay.

17. 1dlinef;.

1 TI\ holiday time, when I'd got leave to
play,
As a hoy I went rambling about,
T lock'd at cach place which I found in
my way,
Amnd peep’d through each window, no
doubt.

In a hut like a hog's fiye, # figure I faw,
"t look'd like - I cannot tell what ;
Surrounded with filthinefs, dirt, and wet

liraw, ,
When a man I beheld there was fat.



3 Half afleep, half awake, half naked and
poor,
At firft, how I pity’d his cafe;
I was told he was idle, and then, to be
{ure, S
I thought him to man a difgrace.

4 The fummer was {miling, all nature was
gay,
And work then was plenty around ;
Yet lazy and nafly he there chofe to lay,
And wallow, like pigs, on the ground,
SAETRS
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5 1 will not be 1dle, for that is a crime
Which nourifhes floth and difeafe ;
=But induftrious in learnmgwhat s good,

pafls my time, '
- Then Godand my friends I thall pleafe.

18. The contented Child.
1 HOW pleafing the child who is al-

ways content,
‘Who never for trifles is known to lament,
‘Butcheerfully ever receives what is given,
And by his obedience is meriting heav'n.

2 He never finds fault with his drink or
~ his food,
But cheerfully takes what is fent him as
good ;
Is thankful for all, and with fweet fmil-
ing face,
Repeats'in his mind an acceptable grace.

.3 Hei is pleas’d with his book, in inftruftiom
delights,

Andhappnly atTmlnsda)sand his nights;

If it rains, or it fhines, or it fnows, or it
hails,

He never repines at what weather pre-
vails,
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]9. The Béfifff.

t T2 EHOLD the mifer at his box, -
=B

2

3

With careful eye his gold unlocks ;
With fo much flore, the wretched elf,
To fave a penny,-{tarves himfelf.

And if the haplefs and the poos,
With lamentations crowd his door ;
He heeds them not, or turns the key,
Or fternly bids them, “ go away 1"

No widow’s thanks, no orpban’s pray’r,
His chuarlifh fonl will ever fhare;
No friend. nachild, will e’er come nigh,
Alone, be with his gold may die.

4 Ustbinking man, thy gold is drofs,

. Thy earthly gain, eternal lofs ;

By times then let thy guineas fly,

_ For goodnefs, and for charity.

« e

"5 Be humble, feek for heavenly love,

And let thy riches be above;
A precions flore thou there wilt find,
Above all earthly ore refin’d,



6 Whate’er thy lot, whate'er thy ftore,
Give what thou canfi, there’s afk’d no
more ;
O ! think how once the widow's mite,
Her Saviour view'd with great delight.

O! Lord, then let my infant mind
Be to fweet charity inclin'd,

Then bleflings will to me be given,
Ard point the flow’ry path to heaven.
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20. Ox the Crowing of a Cock.
1 ‘FT ¥ ARK how the cock with fprightiy

S anotesi
Crows loudly, fhrill, and gay'
 Andthebrifk foundsthat firain histhroat,
Foretel dppI‘O'\Chlng day.
Vi
2 Flhigt then furroundmg darknefs rexgns,
“Spon will the thadow fly;
And light adorn the cheerful plams ,
With beauty from the fky. :

b

This makes the crowing of the cock
So grateful to the ear,

Like mafic from a tuneful clock,
To tell that pleafure’s near.

4 Th" indufirious fwain, to labour bred,
Hears his exciting found, ?

And foon be leaves his fofter bed,
To cultivate the ground.

(6]

{ ‘.‘.e refilefs man, opprefs’d with gricf,
“hat longs to fee the morn,
From shis kind berald finds relief,
Aud waits its brigbt return.



6 Whilft T this watchful bird gdmire,
. Let me fome leflon learn,
To early diligence afpire,
In ev’ry good concern.

7 And though ditheart'ning fcenes fhouid
rife,
Let not my courage fail,
But brighten under gloomy {kies,
And o'er the thades prevail,



1 THE fun his warmeft beams difplay’d;

And cattle fought the cooler fhade ;

When little Charles to fchool was fent, -
And cheerfully the {cholar went.

2 But walking through a verdant mead,
With flow’ry beauties over{pread,
The child beheld, with eager €yes;

A pretty butterfly arife,
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3 Its wings were richly fireak’d and gay,
Like fpeckled pride of blooming May ;
The boy to feize the prize made hafte,
And long the-charming infe& chac’d,

4 And now it lighted on a flower,
And feem’'d as juft within his power ;
Then gave a fudden aétive [pring,
And foar’d and glitter'd on the wing.

While thus the fond deluded boy,
Sought to obtain his painted joy ;
He tir'd his little bufy feet,

-And gain’d but wearinefs and fweat.

(&1}

& Befides, the time fo far was gone,
He was afraid to venture on;
He durft not fee his mafter’s face,
Nor anfwer fot.his filly chace.

# Thus, perfons more advanc'd in years,
When fome delufive charm appears ;
Forget their great and main defign,
And with the fond propofal join,
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8 Thoungh mattess of the greateft weight,
Call for a pretent wife debate,
They after glittering trifles fly,
That ftill deceive, though ever nigh.

23. Upon wwaking out of a frightful Dream.

1 I_IO\V grateful is the glad furprife,
That firiles my joyful foul ;
While cheerful day falutes my eyes,
And foft the minutes roll.

2 How was I frighted in my dream,

What anguith feiz'd my heart ;

Defpair was thenny only theme,
And racking was my [mart.

3 Through gloomv woods I feem’d to firay,
Where threat’ ning terror reign'd ;
And favage monfiers round my way,
Perpetual watch maintaig’d.

4 Juftready then to be devour'd,
I gave myfelt for loft ;
Yhen morning beauties round me pour'd,
And peaceful was the coaft,
D
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Happy, if thus in real life
Our pain would pafs away,

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

But forrow claims a greater fhare
Of all our wakeful hours;

Prefles the foul with Jonger fear,
And ruffles all its*pow’rs

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

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

Then, as the darknefs difappears,
When light remounts the fkies,
Reviving thoughts difpel their fears,

And all their anguifh dies.

23. The Folly of Enwy.

‘\ HY fhould pale envy rack my breaft
To fee my brotber fhine ?
Should wit or learning break my reft
By far ttanfccndmg mine ¢
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2 The very charms we thould admire,
Make this vile paflion rife ;

And lovelieft objeéts of defire,
Offend and pain our eyes.

3 In other vices pleafure fmiles,
And captivates the heart ;
But here malignant venom kills ;
Tormenting is the fmart,

4 The man that fondly harbours this,
Admits a gueft unkind ;
That foon will fpoil his former blifs,
And ruflle all his mind.

5 The fatisfa&ion he can gain,
Muft rife from fcenes of woe ;
He triumphs at his neighbour’s pain,
When tears thould rather flow.

6 But if profperity attends
The envy'd obje&t long,
He pines, like difcontented friends ;
His pangs of grief are ftrong.
D2
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Then let us thun this odious fiain,
Which pierces to. the heart;

And makes the fubjeéts of its reign,

With grief and pain to {mart.

24, The deceitful Brook,
A SPRIGHTLY boy, fatigu’d with heat,

Did to a neighb’ring brook retreat ;
Where oft he'd feean the waters flow,
And pretty pebbles fhine below.

But when arriv'd, with fad furprife,
He faw no bubbling current rife ;

No liguid treafure could be found,
Nor lovely fprings enrich’'d the grouand.

The fervour of a fummer’s {ky,

And confiant heat, had drain’d it dry 3
And no remains at all appear'd,

Of that which once bad cool’dand cheer'd.

How oft. faid he, have T beheld, -
Thybanks o’erflow’d, thy waters {well’d ;
And with a rapid torrent pafs,

O’er rifing flow'rs and {pringing grafs.
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But now I thirft, and long in vain,
Thy timely favours to obtain ;

T'hy tranfient fireams are fure unkind,
T'hey have not left one drop behind.

So fickie friends withdraw their aid,
When fortune’s faveurs are decay’d ;
When all our fmiling hours are gone,
And tharp adverfity comes on.

Al mortal joys are apt to fade,

Like hafly rills that wath the glade;

Or guthing brooks, that, fill'd \nth rain,
Luih on 1whxle and fink again. ;

25. The Rainbow.

\\EE bow the rainbow richly fhmes,
And fmiles upon the ftorm !

While funbeams all its arch define,

And pleafing colours form.

What lovely mixtures here we fee,
QOf red, of blue, and green ;

And various dyes of light agree,

To paint the gaudy {cene.
D3
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3 Yet foon its Jufire will decay,
Its glittering beauty fade,
Like ftreaks that make the morning gay,
And glance acrofs the glade.

4 Thus fly the fcenes that charm our fight,
And flatter young defire,
At firfl they {bed a pleafant light,
And fet our fouls o fires

5 Bat while tranfported thus we gaze,
It leaves our longing eyes ;
While we march o'er the flow'ry place,
The withering herbage dies.

6 Honour, with all its pompous train,
Flees like a midnight dream ;
Then founding titles prove but wain,
And fame of fmall efteem.

7 Riclies may make a glittering thow,

Yet foon they firetch their wings;
And fofteft plealures here below,
Fly off, and leave their flings.
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8 Frievdfhip’s the moft fubfantial blifz
That earth pretends to yield ;
Yet there we fatisfallion mifs,
Nor are our hopes fulfill'd.

9 Death, with a fharp furprifing firoke,
Can deareft friends divide ;
Then all the lovely fcheme is broke,
And forrow fwells her tide,

26 Oxn ;'t’/fervirzg @ neceffitous Perfon,

1 R‘\’HA'F various changes do we fee
Vho live beneath th' inconftant
moon ; )

Riches, like changing fthadows flee,
And vanith from our grafp as foon.

2 This very man, whom I reliev'd,
In fair profperity has thone ;
How muft bis wounded {oul be griev'd,
How fharp neceflity comes on.

3 Perhaps fome unexpeded blow,
Has brought him thus to fad decay;
The fudden, the furprifing woe,
Tuok all his fprightly airs away.
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Or fay the worft; that he hasliv'd

At too profufe and loofe a rates
- Or elfethewretchmight ftill have thriv'd,
And flourifh’d in his large eftate.

(SN

O

Yet nature makes a tender plea,
For perfons overwhelm’d with grief ;
The homan mind from pain to free,
And give the drooping foul relief.

6 I would not turn away my eyes,
Nor treat the defolate with fcorn;
A thoufand forrows may arife,
And make the braveft man forlorn.

Yet let me keep a conftant guard
Againft expenfive, fenfual mirth,
Whofe charms have multitudes enfnar'd,
And brought them low to grief and
earth,

- oWy

247, The Parrat.

A PARROT in a gilded cage,

- Near a broad window ftately hung ;
An aftive boy of tender age,

Took mighty pleafure in his tongue.

ot
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2 So prettily this bird would talk,
And cry, ¢ Good MOrrow, and good
night '
Young James about the hall would walk,
And bear him prate with vaft delight,

3 Sure, cry'd the fond tran{ported boy,
There never was a voice more {weet ;
Thy merry accents give me joy,
And ev'ry found thou deft repeat.

4 His elder brother coming by
Obferv’d with pleafure all his mirth ;
And {miling, atked a reafon why,
He tbought the bird had fo much
worth ?

5 The bird, fays James, it does rehearfe
Each pomted fentence with an airy
Can mimic either profe or verfe;
Befides, 1t looks exceeding fair.

6 Juft thus, his brotber foon reply'd,
Some comely lads at {chool will look ;
Their tongues will o'er theirleflons gmde,
Yet they know little of their book.
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7 With wordsand founds they idly play,
But never exercife the mind :
Such talents as thefe boys difplay,
In gaudy pdxrots we may find.

28. The ['0[/ of Drunkennefs.

1 ’TIS the voice of fome drunkards! now
let us attend,
To fee how confuf]on and clamour wnll
end ;
With features diftorted and brains fet on
fire,
They reel round the room, and more
liquor require.
2 Each thinks himfelf wifer than ever be-
j fore,
And the worfe he's befotted he glories
_ the more.
He boalfts of thofe aéhons that merit but
thame,
And difcovers the vices which tarnith
; his name.

3 Eachlatent corruption fprouts from him
apace,
And folly and xmpudence flufth in his
faeei: 5o ;
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He ‘friendﬂ)ip abufes, and flights all ad-

vice,
Drives reafon before him, exulting in
vice.

4 Though the wine in the bottle looks
charmingly red,
Yet it raifes a tempeﬁ and ruffles his
head H )
So giddy, fo fickle, he foon falls a prey
To the vileft delufions that come in his
way.

29. The Glutton,

1 THE voice of the glutton I heard with
difdain, :
I've not eaten this hour, I muft eat again;
O! give me a pudding, a pye, or a tart,
A duck, ora fowl, whxch 1 love from my
heart :
How (weet is the plckmg
Of capon or chicken ;
A turkey and chine
1§ moft charming and fine;
To eat and to drink all my p]eafure is
fi:il,
I care not what ’tis if [ have but my fill,
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2 O! let me notbelike the glutton inclin'd,
In féaﬁingmybody,andﬂarvingmy mind;
With moderate viends be thankful, and
pray i
That the Lord may fupply me with food
the nextday:
Not always a craving,
With hunger fill raving,
Bat little and fweet,
Be the food that I eat;
To learning and wifdom, O1 let me
apply,
And leave to the gluttqn his pudding
and pie.
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30. The happy Difappoinimernt.

1 "T'HE moon in clouded ftate arofe,
L No cheerful red adorn'd the eaft 5,
When William left his {oft repofe,
And foon the aclive lad was drefis

!

2 But when he faw the {kies.o'ercaft,
And hollow winds prefaged rain,
The boy repented of his hafte,
And thought his rifing but in vaio,

3 «How can I go to fchool to day, i
: Thro’ driving winds and ftormy gales?
My fafeft plan is here to flay ;
[ find my refolution fails.”

A Thefe words his careful parents heard, .
And, as they thought his judgment
wrong,
With grave remonfirance fcon appear'd,
And check'd the fallies of his tongue.

5 Their Ari@& commands were on him laid,
No more to murmur or repine;
The youth with filial fear obey'd,
Nor waited for the fun to fhine,

3
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Frefh entertainments {weetly rife,
And every leflon did abound

With new delight, and foft furprife.

7 His mafter, to reward his care,
Gave him a book which richly fhone ;
Thus, he that came with anxious fear,
Return’d with pleafure {eldom known.



81. Danger of mifpending Time.

i HO\V craftily the {pider weaves,
And draws her flender threads!
Yet fudden chance her hopes deceives,
And fpoils the nets the {preads.

2 Let me not fpend my precious hours
In trifling works like thefe ;
Bat ftill employ my a&ive pow’rs
In what may truly pleafe.

E2
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Let virtue be my. chiefeft care,
Aund learning my delight,

~ To make the day completely fair,

B

And gild the gloemy night,

‘Let'my diverfions all be free

From mifchief and from guile,

~So'thall my play delightful be, 2

&

e 1

And evry bour will fmile.

If T mifpend this early time,
“T'will darken on review,

And the remembrance of this crime,
My peafive foul purfue.

- But ’tis delicious to furvey

The years well-fpent dnd paft ;
It makes the mind ferene and gay,
And yields a rich repalft, '

Thus pleas’d th' induftrious gard’ner fees
Green plaots his walks adorn,

And clufter’d fruits, which bend the trees,
And redden ev'ry morn. : ‘



32. The Whipping Top,

]
1 SEE the tops on the pavement, they
twirl and they bound,

And fwift is the circuit they take on ths
ground ;
The lads all purfuing, each doubles his
blow,
Aund the fafter they fcourge them, the
better they go.
k3
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-2 If once the whip ceafes to urge its carcer,

The little gay plaything will heavy ap-
pear ;

'Tis the lath, when well followd that
makes them to (pin, |

And the boy that leaves firiking, his
work’s to begin.

3 Thus obfiinate tempers will nothing per-
form,

Except that you drive them as fierce as
a ftorm ;

With fofteft addrefs ufe your utmofi en-
deavour, :

Youwll Jabour in vain thus to mend them
for ever,

4 But the lad thatis bleft with a traftable

mind,

The better will grow when his mafter is
kind ;

A word, or a look, is enough to excite
him, -

And he neler gives occafion for tutors ta
fright him.
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33. The Shepherd.

'R morn in fmiling purple rofe,
And call'd the fwain from {weet re-
_ pofe, [ 3
The dewy meads to trace;
Whileglancing beams themountainsgild,
And fhone on ev’ry rifing field,
With a delightful grace. -

A youth that tended flocks of fheep,
Left the foft chavms of tempting {leep,
And fought the neighb’ring brook ;
There, whilehis charge wasfeeking grafs,
He made his minuates {moothly pafs,
By reading in a book. '
Though poor and friendlefs here I fit,
With cheerful temper I {ubmit
To this obfcure retreat;
Without defire T could furvey,
The gems which make a crown look gay,
And think a cottage {weet.

Here nature paints the fragrant fields,
And feenes of coftant pleafure yields,
Unknown to crowns and courts ;
Here the bafe flatt'rer will not come,
Here lies and flanders find no reom,

Nor envy here reforts.
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5 Sometimes whole ex’'nings here I ftay,
And fee the fiars in bright array,
Difperfe their Jovely fires :
Profoundly then my foul adores,
Eis hand that brings the ftarry hours
When day’s bright king retires.
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3.4, The Savalloavs.

“I‘H ESEfwallows in our chimneysbuild,
*  When nature with delight is fill'd,
And ev’ry mead in rich array, -

Does fragrant ornaments difplay.

Thus, in the lovlieft time of year,"
Thefe fickle birds are always near ;
And tire us with continual notes,

‘While pleafant weather tunes their

throats.

But (on as wintry ftorms come on,

Thele wand’ring tenants {oon are gone ;
They (pread their pinions in the wind,
And leave the mould'ring nefts behind.

So round the man of profp'rous ftate,
Obfequions friends wall humbly wait ;
With pleafure bis defires fulfil,

Aund wait the dictates of his will.

With flatt'ry they’ll corrupt his mind,
And make him to his int'reft blind ;
Bring foothing gales to fwell his pride, -
And waft 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 fteer.

Their mighty promifes are loft,

Like chara&ers trac’d out on duft;

By fporting whirlwinds {catter’d round,
And not one letter can be found.
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1 SEE how the yellow harvefts rife,
And wave along the fields:
The (wain, with pleafure and furprife
Beholds the rich, the full fupplies,
That bounteous nature yields.

2 With joy the ready lab’rers come,
To cut the ripen’d grain,
And bring their fheaves with thouting
2. home}s
Scarce can the largeft barns find room,
So fruitful is the plain.
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Before thefe blelings can be found,
Much toil muft be endur’d;

The plough muft tear theftubborn ground,

And e’re the vales with corn abound,
They muft be well manar’d,

The feed muft die beneath the earth,
Before the blades can fpring; ‘
Long lies conceal'd its bidden worth,
Before it yields a verdant birth,
And makes the valleys ring.

Thus youth in@ru&ion muft attend,
To form their tender fouls ;

To wifdom’s dikates gently bend,

And take him for the greateft friend,
Who moft their luft controuls.

If children in their tender days
To difcipline fubmit,
The glad effe@ of wildom’s ways
Willcrown their liveswith lafiing praife,
And fruits of folid wit.

Londoa, pximcd by Darton and Haivey, Grdce=
church-Sercete















