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MISCELLANEOUS VERSES. 389

For me fuffice, in Ampthill’s® groves,
i Cradle of Graces and of Loves,
I firft announc’d in artlefs page
The glories of a rifing age,
And promis’d, where" my Anna * fhone,
Three Offorys as bright as one.

PR LR B R R

| ON TWO PIPING-BULLFINCHES OF LADY OSSDRY’S, BURIED UNDER

A ROSE-BUSH IN HER GARDEN.

LL fleb is grafs, and fo are feathers too:
Finches muft die, as well as T and you.

Beneath a damafk rofe, in good old age,

Here lies the tenant of a noble cage.

For forty moons he charm’d his lady’s ear,

And pip’d obedient oft as fhe drew near, }

Though now ftretch’d out upon a clay-cold bier.

But when the laft fhrill flageolet fhall found,

And raife all dickybirds from holy ground,

His little corpfe again its wings fhall plume,

And fing eternally the felf-fame tune, }

lafting noon.

From everlafting night to' ever
+ Ampthill-park in Bedfordfhire, the feat of (youngeft brother of the duke of Bedford),
the earls of Offory. At this time, befides the each about five years old. H. W.
Vernons, were there, lady Anne Fitzpatrick, the 3 Anne Liddel countefs of Offory, wife of
eail’s only child, and lord William Ruffel John the fecond earl.
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ON THE OTHER BULLFINCH, BURIED IN THE SAME PLACE,

BENEATH the fame bufh refts his brother—
What ferves for one will ferve for t'other?,

‘efprit fhould fubject
ion,as touching with
unbecon

) ing levity upon ferious fubjelts, an ex-
traftof a

leteer from Mr. Walpole to Mr. Mafon,
who it feems had thus mifconceived his mean-
ing, is here fubjoined. It not. enly completely
vindicates the innocent playfulnefs of his mufe,
but is a ferious profeffion of ferious opinions,
which,it is prefumed, all his readers will fee
pleafure, E.

To Mr. MASON.
Nov. 1783.
You amaze me by even {uppofling
the epitaph I fent you could allude to the
Believe me, I think it

that
imortality of the foul.
as ferious a fubject as you doj nor, I am furé,
did you ever hear me drop a hint of doubting it.
The three laft lines, which realonably offended
you, if you fo interpreted them, were intended
to laugh at that abfurd idea of the beatified fit-
ting on golden thrones, and chanting eternal
When men afl-
cribe their own puerile conceptions to the Al-

1

]‘.aﬂn‘lu_l,-.ih.s to golden harps

mighty Author of every thing, what do they,

but prove that their fyftem is of human inven-

{uppofe that Omnipetent G
created and felected the moft virtuous
tures to fing his praifes toall eternicy?
idea that I fhould think could never have enter-
ed but into the head of a king, who might de-
light to hear them chant birth-day odes for ever.

Pray be affured that I never trifle on fo o=

Itisan

lemn and dear an intereft as the immortality of
the foul, though 1 do not fubfcribe to every
childifh or fantaftic employment that filly people
have chalked out for it. There is no word in
any language expreflive enough of the adoration
and gratitude we owe to the Author of all Good.
An eternity of praifes and thanks is due to him
—but thenee wre we to infer, that that is the
fole tribute in which he will delight, and the fole
occupation he deftines for beings.on whom he
has beltowed thought and reafon?

‘The epitaph did not deferve half a line to be
faid on it; but your criticifm, indeed mifcon-
ception of it, will excufe my faying fo mucl
my own juflification.

A GARD
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