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ODE TO THE PASSIONS.

Waes Mugio, heavenly mald, woa young,
‘While yet in early Orecos she sung,

The Passlons oft, to hear her ahell,
Thronged around her magio esll,
Ezulling, trembling, raging, fainking,
Possest beyond the muse's painting :

By turna they felt the glowing mind
Disturb'd, delighted, raised, refined ;
Till once, "tis said, when all ware fired,
Filled with fury, rapt, inspired,

From the supporting myrtles roond
They snatch'd her instruments of sound ;

" And, as they oft had heard apart

i

Bweet lossons of her forceful art,

. Each (for Madnese ruled the hour)

Would prove his own expreasive power.

First Fear his hand, its skill to try,
Amid the chords bewildered iaid,

And back recoil'd, ho kmow not why,
BE'en st the sound himself had made,

Next Anger rush'd ; his eyes on fre,
In lightnings own'd his secret stings:
In one rude clash he strack tho Lyre,

And swept with hurricd hand the stringy.
]

With woful measures wan Deapair
Low, sullen sounds his grief baguiled ;
A solemn, strange, and mingled air;
*Twas sad by fits, by starts "twas wild.

But thou, O Hope, with eyes so fuir,
What waa thy delightful monsure ?
Biill it whisper'd promised plensure,

And bade the lovely seoncs ot distance hail

Btill would her touch the strain prolong ;

And from the rocks, tho woods, the vale,
She ealled on Echo till, throngh all the song
And, where har swastest theme she chose,
A soft reaponsive voice was heard st every
olose,
And Hopo enchanted smiled, and waved her
goldem hair.

And longer had she sung; but, with & frown,
Bevenge impatient roge :
He threw his blood-stain'd eword, in thunder,
down ;
And with & withering look,
The war-denonncing trompet took,
And blew & blast o loud and dread,
Were ne’er prophetic sounds so full of woe !
And ever and gnomn, he beat
The donbling drum, with furious heat ;
And though sometimes, each dreary pauss e-
tween,
Dejected Pity, at his side,
Har soul-subduing voics applied,
Yet ptill he kept his wild unalter'd mien,
While each strain'd ball of sight seemed bursting
from his head.

With eyos upraised, as onp inspired,
Pale Melancholy sat retired ;
And, from her wild sequoster'd seat,
In nokes by distance made more sweet,
Pour'd through the mellow horn her pensive
soul ;
And, dashing soft from rocks around,
Bubbling runnels join'd the soond ;
Through glades and glooms the mingled measure
stale,
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Or, o'er some haunted stream, with fond
delay,
Round an holy calm diffaging,
Love of peace, and lonely musing,
In hollow murmura died awsy.

But 01 bow altered was its eprightlier toma,
When Cheerfolness, a nymph of bealthlsst bus,
Her bow across her shoulder Aung,
Her buskins gemmed with morning dew.
DBlew an inspiring air, that dale and thicket
rung,
The hunter's eall, to Faan and Dryad known !
The oak-crown'd sisters, and their ohasto-eyed
Queen,
Batyrs snd Bylvan Boys, were sean,
Poeping from forth their alloys green :

Brown Exercise rejoicad to hear;
And Bport leapt np, and seized his bocchen
gpear.
Last came Joy's ecstatic trial :
He, with viny erown advancing,
First to the lively pipe his hand addreat ;
Bat soon he saw the brisk awalening viol,
Whosa sweet entrancing voice bio loved the
best ;

FABBIONE.

They wounld have thought who heard the strain
They eaw, in Tempe's vale, her nstive maids,
Amidet the festal scunding shades,

To some unwearied minstrel dancing.

Wlile, as his flying fingers kissed the sirings,
Love framed with Mirth a gay fantastic
round ;
Loose were her kresses seen, Ler zone nnbound ;
And he, amidst hie frolie play,
Ag if he would the charming air repay,
Bhook thousand odours from his dewy wings.

CHORUS.

O Musie! sphere-descended meid,
Friand of Pleasure, Wiadom's aid 1
Why, goddess | why, to ns denied,
Lay'si thon thy sncient lyre aside
As, in that loved Athenian bower,
You learn'd an all commanding power,
Thy mimic soul, O Kymph endeared,
Can well recall what then it heard ;
Where is thy native simpls heart,
Dovote to Yirtue, Faney, Art?

Arian, a8 in that eldor time,

Worm, energio, chaste, sublime!

Wa. Corvins.
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