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_;}’oékcjl- to the Fair,

&

9"T*WAS on che Morn of {weet May-Day, ‘)‘(’
When Nature painted all things 8Y» ?
Taught Birds to fiex and Lambs -x0 plays

Aal gile the Mecadows lairy ¥

Youag jock:y early in the Morn,
Arofs and tript it o¢r the Lawn,
His Sunday’s Coar the Youth put on,
For Jenny kad vow’d zweg to ron,
Wuh J(‘."l’\cy to the Fair, with j(;ckc X to the Fair, &
The o'sesrfal  Pasith Bells had run, ¢ ' 5
Y.t eager Steps be trady’d along,
Wich fAow’ry Garlinds round him dung, £
Which Shephacds ul’d to wear.
e tapt th: Wiadow, hafte my Derr,
‘['ﬂm'{ impatient, cry'd wio's thee !
Tis 1, my Love, and no onc uesr,
S.cp cently dawn, you've nought to fear,
With Jockey to tge Fair, 8ec. ,
My Daudy snd 'lmmy are faft afleep,
My Brothers are up and with the. Sheep,
Apd will you 0l your Promife keep,
Wrin [ obuve heord you feeary
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1 wiil by ail the Powem aduvay -7
Ard nter decerie my Turds Doy
Difpcl thofe Duybts, come paite my Love,
Mith Juckey o che Fair, &
B:hold the Riog, the Shepherd crv'd,
Will Jeany be my charming EBride,
Liet Cupid be our boppy Guids,
Aond Hymea meet us chiere.
Here Jock:y did his Vows rsnew,
He would be curitine, wouid be trae;
His Word was p'edg’d, avay the dew,
O'er Cowflins tipt with balmy Diw,
Wich Jockey to he Iair, &c.
- In Reptures mect the jivlol Train,
Ye gay Comr.aivess, Mtk and yaung,
Each jein the Sance, e2db join the Song,
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To vl the happy Pair. ‘;‘
% Love there’s naaz fo, innd ae they, F
ey biefs the kiod pronitions Day, 3;
The frailing Mora of bleoming May, ¥
Wien Jovely Tonny ran away, - :?
With jockey tothe-barr, with Juckiey to thesFair. g
e ——— 3‘*

General #nlf:. o

N a mouldring Tave o0 tLe wosiched retrear, W
Britaraiy fu wated wilh Cure; i

She w-pt for ha iWVolfe, \ien exclain.'d agaiolt Faie,
Aad gave haalf wp to :relpair. é‘,

Tie Walls ¢f her Cell fi= had foulpter'd around
With exploits of her ¢ vourite 3on:

And cven the Def, as it lay on the Ground,
Waus engrav’d with the Decds he had' doae.

The Sire of the Gds, from his chryltalioe Throne
Beheld the difeonfolare Dame,

And wov'd with ler Tsars, he fent Mercury dowa,
And thefe were the idings that came :

Britaonia forbear, not a Sigh nor & Tear,
I or thy Wolfe, fo defervedly iov'g;
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- Jockey to the Fair:

Together with

General Wolfe,

AND
Leander. \

€ Thy Grief fhall be chang'd into Triumaphs of Joy,

For thy §#olfe is not dead, bur remov'd; .

The Sous of the Earth, the proud Gianrs of cld,
Have broke from their dirkfome Abodes ;

And fuch is the News, for in Hcav'n it is told,
Tucy're marching 10 war with the Gods ;

A Cooncil was Lelé i the Guamber of J.fe,
And this was !¢ firal Decree:

That Worrx fhenid b2 call'l to the Armies abeve,
And the Chuge was entrufted to me.

To the Plaizs of Quebec with thefe Orders 1 flew,
He beqd for 2 Momenr's Delay ¢

He cry'd, Oh fibear! let nie Videry bew,

And ther your Commands Pl obey.

Wish g-darikleme Filia T encompafs'd his Eyes,
Agd bure Lim away in an Uin; :
Lef the Fordneis he bore for his own native Shore

Sh tempt him wgain 1o reicia.
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Leander.

Y DANDFR onthe Bay
Of Heiteiport 2l! nulied Poad,
Impaticnt of Delay,

He leap'd into the faal Flacd
The saging Seas, wicm none cenld pleafe,
*Goapfl bm thelr B1a't 2 flow;
Tle Teavecs luwer'd, the Ruin down
Acd lond the Winds did blow,

-

pour’d,

Then “&ftiag -roead Lis Ey

Thus of his Fue he dit cumpliia:

Ye cruei locks and Skies,

Ye formy Winds and reging Main,
What *ils 1o 2% 2 Lover’s Flifs,

Alas ¢ fhe does not know; .
Meke me vour Wreck, «s b come back,

But frare mc as { go.

Lo ! yonder flands che Tow's,
Whece my beloved Hero Lo,

And thir it tie appesated dour
Which {25 to wetch her lengug 18
s fond Suit tie Gods were otz
r o

T

The ¥lgows ot
Up o e skia tie Biilaws rige, o
But funk tne Youih a8 low,

Meza wlile the wihing Mzil,

Divid -2 weixt her Caceand Love,

Now dues his Stey uphiaid,

Naw drea’s he thould the Pafiage rrove, o
O Fate ! Liid fhe, not Heav'a noc thes,

Ocr vews fall e'er divide:
Id leap this Wall, could § bue fall

Ry my Leanle’s Side.

At lengths the rifing Sun -
Did 1o ter bight prefect too fate,
That j{ero was uodens,
Mot by feanda's Faule but Faes
Said m:, 1ii fhew, the’ we aie wo,
Our f.oves were cver oae.
This Proof il pee, T will nnt ive,
Nort thail be die alope.

am the Wall fhe leap'd
raging Seai to him,

Cousting «ech Wave the raet,

To teach hev weary'd Arms to fv'a:
The Sea-goi wept, no Ionger kept

Her from her Lover's Side .
Bat join'd at luft, the grafp'i him fuft,
Then figh'd, ¢abr.c’d and dy'd,




