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“F DEDICATION.

To mux Ricur Hoxe EARL or MOIRA,
LORD HASTINGS, K.G. K.T.
e de. e fe

WIIEH a Patron was sought, 10 whose pro-
tevtion the Editor should commit these Postival
Attempts, it natunlly ooramed 19 him ilial & weak
apd tender plant of the County of Down coull
not thrive in any situation s well ps under the k-
eering shielter of the prime growth of its soil :==the
Lyady mnd crecping ivy raises fts head and even
flourishes when sapported by the strength of the
pejestic oal.

In permiitting the fallowing pages to be hrought
10 light under your Londship’s protection, you have
ananifested a kind and charitalle disposition, and have
shown a condiscension to matten of min ¢ import,
while the cmpire was turping their eyes townnds
yomuly 18 the Statesman who vas to deliver, by your
cousel, the vesel of the constitution From s
jrerthcss shtuntirn, or us the Wurrior who was o
chastise §ts insoleat and amliiious COETIV, Mo ex-
peetation of adding to your Locdshiip's fir extended
faie by camsed the present address ; but o desire
af seizing nn oppariunity of pulficly scowowled;-
["ﬂ aumerited favoars confenned Iy voar Lordabin,
oo your much olliged and grateful sorvan,

THE EINTOR.




APOLOGETICAL ADDRESS

T 'HE READER.

AS the Editor of the following pages must, he
fiears, be eonsidered in a light diferent from any
pervon that has ever wnideriaken o similar tak, he
thinks it incumbent on him to cxplain by what
micans helins been induoced to come before the pube
lic in & character so peculisrly awkwand s the pub.
lisher of his own praise, in which light he appears
by editing these '|:'\-Dl.-1.ii:".'l| mtterapis

The Author, 5 linen weaver, who resides in the
[u:i.uh al which the editor has been thirty-foar vears
nsinister, was known ta lum |.'|I'l|rI.' by manae miia]l pvaics
ral character, till about thirtecs yoam singe, when
the festin which Efipfars hisl 1o the collection wai
prosinted to kim.  He conld nat but pereese marks
ol pondas i e Fruqlu-l.'li.-ur.-. snd lie felt inebined 1
clultivate an Ht"I:l_'JJ.iDLI.ﬂ.l:l:' wiith the aothor. Poein
suevievdes] WL from the seime hand ; sosie of thess
wure shown bo well known literary charscien {amopg




Vi

wheoy was the Bicur Nev. D Feeey, (he edliors
v neralde |i|-l.H.‘.-|.5d||] miitl the ediiae waa LlJ. e
nrr:hlr.agm.'l [ mi]f-.'t., Al i l'mlsﬂih Tar thie ek
of the authar, the peattered produections of his
Pumihle magscs that Bbe phould sulimit fp the judg
st @l that -:'h“.p:hh:'nﬂ] anull |u'|;11E_f rn:qtﬁ'lr-ﬂ. an
the late Bishop of Drémore §s not worderful ; the
Ill:tn:-g falents of that esbevmed “characier lave
besn comspicuous for above hill' &' eontury, bt his
amiable nnd social qualitics bare for the lact thinty
years been confised chicily within ki diocose ; thers
his worth was known ssd prized; his liberalisy 1w
wards those who oo poligions sehjecis differed from
kikits b semtimcnt, was b the highost degree eancilis
phing ; his phitsmthropy wes so usbounded as 1o exe
clude nong from A parficipagion ig his froam b
pitention o ménl i eviry dhape and under
eppearance was unlindted : not the lesst gpark o
Ftn'u.l.l. n'mpmlﬁuudummmﬁqul lu;:l'pl'nu !
der bis discerning powers; he fanned into o flae
the humblest attempt of the weakest muse, s
encauriged ¥4 clorts of thy deserving i
Virwt, —The edditor woold not be suspected by thos
whn zrs ntqhirﬂ'd with lidm, ol Isbing ' panipy
rist, even seere thi mibject of I praise living | b
'hﬁﬁlﬂns fnla view somsz :f'lh traits of the
Bislmps ehirseter, he hup't.-iicl‘tth hissll i
'Pab.’l: ErLAnTY, Hr lﬂnrr-ththr_ e mialimitted

s ‘Lordship’s maturer judgment in layfg eskle B
delivats frellops, and comepg forwand, aflee .
prifewarily exzaaple, e 8 protecter o mod

wil

woeth 1 even @ wish cxprossed by sach o man a the
Mishop eauld sot Gl 1 have weiplt with e wilitor
atul b propernl o gratily thatwil; o b congeivia
st bis Lorilabip®s lji;lrdiu.nnq wos n aullickam in-
dication of the nuthet's ment | yet be ponmitied
izorw than e yeurs b clapse i dowlt and irmes-
lidtian § the prominent part which be himseH bore
in the productions of Honl Posren cuused ' fhis
irrenplutions ; he wished that some ' ather persin
slioibdd have comes forward, bur that perecg wes not
Foutril—The hopes of the anthir (new i o servos
statp) "whough at fret raised very Ligh, became,
from the delay, bardering on despalr, &5 miay b
woemin. pome of his prodoctons, and the cdjes -
gan ta feel that he was not trenting his medon woril
as it merited.. . The reslor i entrvated o comider,
that independent of his genivs, the esthor I avery
estimalile character, that from an incressing weakiove
of comstitution be i dsgqualiled from mp.p-um'-h{ a
wite mnal ehillileen by snficiedt mapusl exertion, mml
he will meknowledpe it Locame & more Imperions,
duty on the oditor not 1o alyrink from the taukk, g
s overcomd the reluctance he filt, and to help 10
wxhilarmio the evening of the authar”s fify by rablng
& lirtke fund for thing Purpgse, ina manser the mei

agrovalile 1o his i by exhibiting the ruergics
anil gratefial of his own mital .. Whether
this explanatian w wficimtly exeme the edijor

i Ih:ryeﬂflllr;mhl.ln:hnmnul sxy | en ths gans
dour af” hig iy ey he ean reit ; sod e monber
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of listioguishiod sulscribors - wha  have emeoarags &
ol thyr pulslication, have sanotionsd it with their Ligh
autharity, Sould amy iscline Lo censure, be must
have recourse 1o his oen feelings which tell lkim Ls
i pighe g for i through timidity or deliescy on his
part a ll-rlﬁvilb.q: miimlser of miﬂ:’.' shauld sulfier in
nvind or properiy, his sensstions woull be more
|IJiIIrII1 than he can I:xp'rm....ln A country wliere
every excrtion in behall of worth or merit s sure
1o muet with encouragenent, the editor of this lit
e work has no fvar dhat bis eadeavoors Lo rescue
frmz oblivien the well-meand effuslons of the an-
taught and unlettored muse, will be without their
rewarde—The poctical attewpts of o Coonty of
Down Weaver are now simf into the world as thay
came fram his own pen, unaltored by the Editor,
& with all their huperfections on their hesil 7 sould
the keen eritic count them warthy of his motice, snd
el & diesire of l'l.m.li'llg famit with the inocent sallies
of his mustic nruse, let him be prevailed on to spare
the Auhor, and throw ithe blame, where it should
rest, of

Tux Eptron,

fat. Jesrusmey, 1815

£y
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THE
AUTHOR's DEDICATION,

To tux RIGHT HON. EARL or A[OTRA.

—
My Lonm,

AS some weak harmibess hame-spun wretch,
Cnfit 16 copé wi’ c'en his maich,

Yet sees amembling crowid—in strife
Which o' them fist will ke his Life,

Lecks pound him for some geacrous fiend
That may his innocence defend:

Mow, nich an ané as this he seet—
But theugh his very vitals frecze
At thoughts of dire approaching blows,
And thoogh his wish'd-for help he knows
To be intent on generous deeds,
Yot fears to sk what most he needs:
S0 1, in long suspence have stood,
Aw'd by the suarling Critic brood,
Elste with ific pride;
But now sin RA joins my side,
Protected by that sheltering shield,
I'll bgave the fercest on the field,
Repeating still, where c'er | poe=
if HE sy ay, who dase sy no.




Tue AUTHORS PFREFACE.

Huamgm;

SINCE ye lag gic'n your Gvean’ [ppence,
For this bit Beuk, shat's 5o woth tpgenee;
Anither paygror tam o' paper,

V. manke it byt Jeult someethiie ;. ehenper
At lesst mals wore o't for s money—
Sny, sedtT then impose’t upon ye F

. ";':--, il pe plese,-and aficr "

¢ Five shillin® wifl be theewn awa.

* But dop—] shuk I have gponeh,

i | 1 live owre mockle U sie =1l

« Yet, ueiihor hete nur thers e Bl iy

i Come, ghes Bt in the way o prefhoe

1

First then, 1 oaediing write by rule,
Far o ihe lowwledge taupht s schosd
Aline was u very seamity share,

§ oy lesru'd the fotters there:
Vet, by degroes, wi' wntie head,
At Jeisuare hours T enme 1w pead
And thus, by bt an’ bie | grow
That 1 eould write a kistle too,
A willin' miod & deal ean do.

And secondly, plain truth to tell;
1 made my sangs o please wy sel'y
My dearest worthy frien's, and iters
W' jost sa¢ dear, but rliymin” lacitlers
To whoem, just s they are, 1 sent them,
But never for the public meant them.

And thirdly, in the style sppears
The acernt o' my early years,
Which Is nor Seotch nor Eoglish either,
But part o' baith mix'd ep thegither
Vet iti the sont my neighbours e,

Wha think duan pretticy Fir than shaes,
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POETICAL ATTEMPTS,

TO THE REVEREND T. T.

FARDON 8 THLL,

I{n'mrsn SR,
I waren be lsiih,
Your bonour in the least 1o shaith,
The' | repining bend beneath
The want of rore s
But ye hae wealth and honour baith

An’ mony mair things.

.
o




18 FAETICAL ATTEMPTA

Few persons that ean wi® you compare
In what the great and worthy share,
Yetoch ! if 1 had but the lear

That ye hae gotten,
1 weald not value " your gear

An eyeless button,

For then | could takth write and spell,
An" speak; and leuk; grammotical,
An" would sic rhyming lethers tell
T'ween truth and lies,
As Mauister Dick, or e'en yoursel',
Might may-le plesse.

Dt let wn first our tale declare :
Ae Sunday night 1o banish care,
I to your dwelling-house repair,
Wi right paid will,
An’ if it was for mke o praver

That’s betrer =il

FoETICAL ATTAMPT. s

1 entered in your parlour dovs,
And as 1 stalked vwre the Bour,
1 sawp==biat gic & sight before

I neer had seen,

A thenpand beuks 'm sare, and more,
Sarpriz’d my eco.

Thoaght I—if ¢'cs it be my bot

To be a prisoner—here’s the spot

OF & the world 1 would have got
To be my jail,

ere hieart-commoding care should not
My soul aasail :

I could spen’ mony a cheecfu’ summer
To crack wi' Viegil, Pope, an” Homer,
It rafies fin my brain a remour

To hear them alk’d o°;
Hut waes my heart—what fits my humour
V'm often baulk'd o°;




k]

20 POFTICAL ATTEMFTS.

While 1 survey'd this pompons pile,
O beuks in order, ranlk and file,
This sweet reflection made me amile
He's condesecndin',
An’ will, prrdmps, for a shore while
Vouchsafe o kend ane.

Amangs the rest that me attmcs
There's ane, of which 1 heas grest eracks,
An' that's the © Elegant Extracts,”
Soy if ye hee it,
Your Lumble Riymer, Sir, expects,
Or hopesye'll gie it

IR read n2 much o"tas T ean,
An' what | canna read—maun stan’,
Il keep it clean wi' carefu®™ hat',
Mor tear moe L it,
An' ooy time that you deman’,

I will return it

TOETICAL ATTEMITE
Now gin yous Reverence would pleaie
To jreant me this bat twa-three days,
'l teach the lanely barus and boacs
The heights an” hollows,
To join wi” me in Scottih laps,

An' sing s follows ¢

OhT may your Sivasbte he bica
Wi health, an' strength, -an” peace, an’ rest ;
An" may confention ne'er fnfest

Your sncisl meetings,
Hut mutssl love be aye expoest

In‘kindly grectings ;

An' winy ye lang enjoy wi' credit,
The douse black gowm, for weel ye set if,
May nane ye wish weel e'er be freiit,

1 peay mast fervent,
For want of lear, n-r‘mum o gt it

As b your servane,

HUGH MORTEN.

July, 1788,




PolTICAL AT TRALFTE,

TO THE REVEREND T. T.

FAROX'S MILEL.

——

I Toiax e Sy foar your ¥ Extracts,”

As pratefully as cun be,

An' il the polden bowl it beukes
What ance | say I'll stan’ by,
Though I'm owre apt aiysel’ 1o vex,

Vian sometianes blythe as brandy,
Sometimes | read, an’ pather eracks
Frac Larry's * Trinram Shandy.™

Semetimes | rake alang a rll,

And ither times I stan’ there,
Sometimes | think on Parson's Hill,
But mair upoa th: Man there,
Wi first Indulg'd iy tioklin skill

An’ took me by the han' there,

FORTICAL ATTEWITL

Au' od me frien’ wi Free guid will
An' fren'ship firm 1 fan® there.

1 own | dream’d ©° sma’ mocess,
Befiore 1 wae sequninted

Wi you or your trie noblenes,
Yet my request was granted,

¥ ot 1 frankly msun conlfoss,
The very thing I wanted,

1 sought nac maie—1 got e lew,
Right suddenly e sent it,

For low o glory, o 0" pear,
I stan’ in litthe danger,
For to the twa I'll fraokly swear
I"en svill & down-fight stranger ;
Nae wonner 1o wad fortune fear
That never friendly finds Lier,
For slic’s or denf, of winna leear,

O partial pambon Linds her.




T+ FORTICAL ATYEMITL

I7 1 had by some Tecky 1ot,
Been bom in sic a station,
Whare | might fimeously hae got
A mod'rate educstion,
And some sequester’d Joncly cot
Wi beuks o information—
Eay, Reector, wounld I've had or not

A sweeter situation,

Nae doubt ye'll sy, P**%*%, poor deil,
For pomse pelf £a”s i elatt’rin’, 4
Put aibline time might gar you feel
I hse nae twought o Matt'rin’,
When ilka lnssie st her whieel,
An' ilkn aged matron,
Ehall sing, the Reverend Rector chiel

Is pow the Rbymer's Patrop,

Bad fortune in n it o wrath
This speech to you deliver,

POETICAL ATTEMPTE

: Wi Perees Sir your pear an® graith,
¢ Ye maun exchange e ever,'

1 doubst your bonour wid be laith
To knuckle ta the aiffer ;

Yot if the skin were afl us baith
There wad be litthe difler,

i Your pardoo; Sir, lor makin® free,
I own that [ had sadd B,

Bat yet 1 hope ye will fongie
My rndom written schedulé :

For miinnen ¥e may plainly see
llﬂu'n'dqnnthu iresille,

An’ fur my state, my starsan’ me
Hae sjiabtil’d frue the ermile,

H my untuly muse haes been
Share forward, Pll correct ber,
An’ just before your Reverend eca,
Her noddle, bere Il facture,

Fut sure the like was never seeq

By 1he mest sage inspector :
n

23




o TOETICAL ATTEMPIA

A frien'liness eommene'd between

A Illlj'rnu ond & Rector.

Sud ill fate "mang my barmy bmin,
I'll sever swing for swervin’,
For o" o' v possess—in plain
Me thinks ve're weel deservin’ ;
A flattrin® lie [ winon feign,
Tha" 1 sud die in starvin®,

" What 1 was still, 1sill femain,

Your rhymin® crack-akull servan’,
HUGH M

since he's woel—again 1 =y,
Ye're welcome, Sir.

-

Beplemier, 1759,

TO REVEREXD T. T, 1
i hae been § the royal city,

AFTER AN ARMENCE OF BONE WEIL

the wenlthy an’ the witty,
- — .
; L] * mm Iﬂ. | :Il . ¥
C o my anld hide-bound Muse, dmw ne B S il
y Are plenty there ;
An' weleome hame our Mnister dear, ! .
Rut this is just s hame-spun ditty,—

Fer hie i teems, las na been here

T muonth an" maic;

Ye're welcome, i

| oeed na talk about your entry
Amang the poble Dubfin geniry,

We'll ther saluie him w3 this cheer,

Ye're welcome, Sir.



i MOETIEAL ATTHEMTS, POETICAL ATTEMPTE:

“Twad keep me serildbling near o cont'ry,
This o declare ¢

Fll just speak for my native county,

An' tune this greeting frae the hearty
Vie're woleome, i

At times, when T the Musc invoke
1 just steal out frac "mang the fiolk ;
e ket the hush buside b rochy
I trow "twas therr,
By her directed, thus 1 spoke,

4 Y're welcogw, Sin”

Ye're welcome, Sir,

Ciod save the Rector, fsa =mng
That's leam’d long-syne—dear kens how lang
To greet your lugs e by ye gang ;
Whilst 1 prepuare,
To give the echs 1o s thrang,
Herc aften in the blaze of bliss,
1 meet with the Prrnassian Mis,
An' there T toy, and court, an' kim,

Ye're welcame, Sir,

I think, indeed, without s ie, -«

There's nane of any ae degyee An' emck wi' her ;

An' there she bid me seriblile this

¥Ye're welcome, Sir,

But what will strive to join with me,

WV heart sincere
Nobles, and Squires, and Peasantry, I'll ne'er forget the pweet wee whiles,
Ye'me welcome, Sir, - =
I spendl wi' bier “mang woodie wilds,
Her pretty gloesome dainty smiles
'l aye reveye ;
This oft the tardie time boguiles,

Ye're weleome, Sic.

While some, wi’ slee an” connie ari

Do sing to plesse ye—for my part,
bt was your safe retuin that e Ty

My Musie aiiz,




T0 MOETIEAL ATTRMIFTE

| make na this chyming report

For ooy ends, but just for spost s

Il min" Deccimbes lﬂtu[_}r[l.ll'!.
For ever mair ;

But to-make a lang siory short,

Ye're 1.-.'|.=J|.'u.'|'.l.'r T

Thit Gude may lless you a° your days,
An' grant yoiu meat, an' drink, and claes,
An’ aye defend you fme your s,
Is Peeaa¥s nrayer ;
Ao’ pow to read your Bapdic's lays, =
You're weloome, Sic.

26 Deosmler, JEUL
e b ¥

ON THE ECLIPSE OF THE SUN,

11 remnuany, 1504.

O! sur the fountain-head o diy
Shines biight this morn,
The south-cust side o' muny s brae

His Leag adorm 3

POETICAL ATTEMFT- al

Haith said and swoem,

Frer yr nend forth your noon-tide 1y,
Vel be forlom.

Ob ! but it is a pity y*
Sl thole disgrace,

lJ:I:' l-hﬂ ‘“. m.:-ﬂ.r_l.r ﬂuﬂ 1p,.
Sne faira [Ece j=—

Methinks that ither orbs 1o THES
sod o' gie place,

An let you-alsags tak’ a0d gie
Your will o spade.

Fy on e, moon, they sy its yom
That does this deed,

That fills (e kintra, thro” an’ theo’
Wi lellom dremly

Crug tim’rons surits to subslus
Yo slrive fov ool

Fis Bfe invigomtin’ ke
In mourmin® wood.

Come o ws wietches here what #ill,
¥e dinna eare,
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FOETTOAL ATTEMIFTS,

G yo by wiled can k{‘i‘p yoxrae]
Feae blot abd seare §
In Lrighioesss, ve would fain excel
A" orbs that are,
Buat ladic soine twe-three months, we'll el

What's then your sharr.,

Within this while as mickle skanls
Yoursel bas fan',

Yimr u'iu..;le wizn na lark ma il
Whar" ye did stan’;

Ta rip xald mirs, | wad be laith
To tak” in ham’,

Buot ve hae shawn mae mickle wmih,

Ohwre o' the lan’,

Yo mhd 16 e ot o slaine
I wour nin sphere,

Ax" no b0 nake o fvorals dwae
I darkness bere ;

Smee ye in the dependant line,
Cist u" your goir,

b fts ye weel, and 8" your kin'

Ta keep the rear,

Mm[:* i. ATTEMPFIE-

Ye min’ me o' ambitioss man
That's never right,

Gin ony ither chap be fan’
To shie mair bright ;

Hie1l mak’ his merits, if be can,
As dark as night,

m ﬁ:lrcmm-'l. 'H' h‘iﬂﬂfr I'I:II!I.}' 'ill:l.u'l

I gharious Bight.

But frae this time, I warn ye birly,
To keep awa

Frae ol his saburbs, late and early,
A mile or twa j

For pay yeur delst, youll bilnk but barely
Aboon the ba';

Your fickle face will leuk but queerly,
An' far frae Lraw,

Whene'er von glotioun plube la s,
Then wear the crown ;

But st his rise, what power ye gt
Ye maun lay downi;

E

[ -
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34 PORTICAL ATTEMITS,
Suppose alternately ye're let
Blink there l[m:_

1 hope, my lass, ye'll no’ forget
Ye're but & Moon !

TO THE REVERERD T. T.

——

W talk o' ha'in” hoardy o' treasure, «

That we may live a life o' Icisre,

An' paw our days in peace an' pleasure,
Void o vexntion ;

But seldom do we min’ to measurg

. Their short duration,

E'en frien'ship, that baith was, and is,
Oftimes & pure an’ lastin® blis,
Takes wings like wealth, an” wi' a biz,
Bounds quite away ;
1 w o noble proof o this
The ither day

A sarry heart 1 had, to spy
Your Heverenee ride the door cheek by,

LW = -

*Mang witry's posts, whar [ 8id st
Hrhnpl“itlﬂlﬂh'ﬂ!

1 thought the wee remains o’ wit

J T won quat e
Mowt Noble Heetor, whar isit
That ails ye ot me !
1 did na want ye tn come in,
Nor much to mind my mither's sin,
Yot ye might mid, is sic ma ane
Alive or dead ;

E 2
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k2 FORTICAL ATTEMPTE,

But like n omn o save s akin
Ye fed wi’ sperd.

Wecl, sanee miy poss-{ime’s at an en'y
I'll spill my ink an® burn my pen,
For wha amang the sons o' men
Will ever min’ me §
Binee Hev'vend TH9%%, me firmest fiien',
Hus pow resign'd me.

How joyfu® was my heart, ere while,
Whien ye wad meet me wi' a smile,
Yi'd first shake han's, i kindly stile,

Ao’ then hoe cracked
A lang s ane could gape a mile

Ye wed na slacked

"Mang ither things, ye whiles wnd ay,
\What way comes on the Mino the day ?
Is sl dung dunh, or what's the lay

That's now her care !
¥ | are these glorious scenes mwny

For ever muair)

. PONTICAL ATTRMITE v

Buihi*ﬂ!hﬂ'ht.lﬂ"“'i’*
W‘thnh’:“?unu*

"[he deadest g ye bae shall keo it

Come wext what will ;
Terelore, 1 vow to Gronam, Vil ses” it |
To Parson's Hill.
Mgt 1804
e —

" 7o DISAFPOINTMENT.

O yuov ! on mischicl ever benly
As far contemu'd, s weel ye're keut ;
Few fellows will the los lament,
When Gromplue gots ye §
Tt soemies we hae been borm in lent, |
For o fleshy lustes ye.

And O | that ye had pever pet
Been o, to kerp my heart e Lot
Or bad 1 been endow’d wi' wit

« To keep far frae ve ;
For sure on carth, there's nane les i
To wingle wi' ye.



38 FORTICAL ATTEMITE:

O happy ye | wha daily drudge

Theo' dirt an’ dung, without & grudge,

Nor bope, nor fenr, can <er dislodge
¥ our slogguh pace ;

As deaf to bopour; en ye trudge,

As to disgrace.

Yo misernbile, happy wretches,

Mo canker on your comcience catclics—
Mae sic epose the thinker thatcles
Frae fear of fright ;
But be or weeps, perhaps, or walches
‘The Hve-lang Tigbt,

Ye'ro hale an’ lueakthle now, an' therefare,
Nae matter what comed next, or whenefare,
What crams your kits, s a° v care Fo

To taste o8 touch ;
An' what we can be wantin' mair for,

Ye ||1u.n'r| s .

Weel, happy be, ye peacefu’ pack ¥,

Happy as blockishnes enn mak® ye,

paETICAL ATTEMITE- a9 1

An’ may vexation ne'er cwertak’ ¥¢

To gar ye Franc,
Wor blasted hop<s: like mine, distmet ¥
: Ameis, BITER.
e ——

O REVERERD I W, AL

e —

Dun Revenexn Hew,

I’ tauld you mean
To be nae mMAir AMang s,
A new addition 1o the trin
0 ills, that daily thrang us.

This hanted me mway yestreei
To Parson's Hill, riglt speedie,
That 1 for ance miglt feast my ecn
On you, and yoar fair lady. .

Bui lugs, forsonth, as well o aen,
Were bruvely entertained,

And o' my seerets, leigh un’ clean,

Woere openly explained



40 FOETIEAL ATTEMPFTL.

This het my heart, te’ it was caul’,
An’ hand s flint, an” harder,
Whare | steod trembling in the hall,

An” durst pa mint nas farder,

I sigh'd, su” sid wi' lirtle din,
{Thie crystal teans they feH 1ho),

Be wi’ the time [ wad been in,
An' sitting i his elfbow.

Bt yet, s Revercoce doss na” stick
His bleasing for to gie us,
To strengthen ws anent aald Nick,

Now when he's gacn to lew” o,

Had Fortume in the least thee wang'd,
It wad been grun® for gramblin’,
But lumps of dainty luck she whang'd,
And vss'd them to yeu tumblin.

S that what bease 0" lifie wan gi'en
By fate, ye might hae spent n

Wi Reverend T****, the man, the frien’,
An’ dowsly been contented.

il
PAETICAL ATTEMITTS

e bl 1 ity thousind puo’

A 1:".‘“ n' “'-Il!f [MOTECY

Axi* Vil e Tasigg s Eonoch's son,
4 seck mae ther cronie.

Pt here Um fured wp alive,
Wi* erowils o cares comtendiis’,
‘j'rmq.:lu‘l heneath-n atefu’ litve
) wielches, unbefrendin’ 3

WWhar phessure. Rever girs ¢ blink
O saul or body sither ;

An’ hlack preabes, ' the Hik
That bauds 1he twa tiegither

20 hexe 1 sit, misdforinne's bairn,
Lamentin', unlamented,

Exertin® 0" my powers (o learm—-
Friewles, to be contented. ~

Bt whether ye o stay, of g0
H...r nae sie ills hetiae ¥&,
A" ronnd you uye, may -Iﬂmuh:-': Hlom,

Ay round your bouny bridie.
F
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42 FORTICAL ATTEMPTS, yorTrcal ATTEMPTE

W st vears trickdin® fme may cen, For & thast, an’ 8 Hhat,

Our kin'red paly, an' ' That,
Are baith paw wputher'd up in ape—
11's love withoat . T, that.

.,’I-I}' last adiey | g]r_ ¥
Fareweel goy ever-hopour'd frien”;

May o' that's gude be wi’ ye.
Slot Detnbes, 1iod b o ot *gm+
W onld cunie oof sl an’ o that;

*ha wailisa 10l 1o plant the tree,
Would pow the fruit for 2 that,
For o fhiat, an' o' that,
Theyre like the Cat, an’ o' that,
& That wadna wot her ™ for Bk,
But yet wad e, for o' that.

——— R —

A BORG ON MARRIAGE.

Tiin day is come, my boany bride,
That ye're my ain, and a* that,
Till death, we maun thegither bide :

T1H.'_'|' By, it 1 the low |1|||:_

The law thai, the Jaw tar—

They' Il wwear wi love, they're ke to des,
But wait & wee, for ' that 3
Gie them their will, they'il may be sie,
Thiy're no” ga ill m & thai,
For o that, an’ n’ that,
‘Mhey’ll doel, an’ damn, an’ & tlat,
To ruin sume poor orphan thiug
That's no’ awar o' &' that.

It i an oneo law ihat,
The knot that tyes For life, it s

A knot that winne draw, that,

Weel, since it's e, we'll pe'er complaln,
#
wor ban our stars, an’ 8" thai .
: : They1l grunt, an’ grane, an” greet, an’ glower,
An" plot, an’ sehieme, nn' o' tiat,

When love end rrim|'ﬁ|‘.i]:| fem the q;l!m:n_,,

Pt mever ghes g’ that,



—

11 FORTICAL ATTLNMPTE.

Tl 1':||'|.'-Lilrl.' 10 ot OV,
Teen fare ye wool, Tora” ilai,
For o' that, an’ &' that,
It's lnng owre late, for o' that,
TV speak abwut a wadin® day,
Gaude: faith, they'll keep avwa’® i

Biut let them lu'l.']h thieir heart within,
When life’s weel worn, an® a" that
An’ there they 1l find o sting behin',
Will wound their peace for a® tlat,
Fior & thaty an” a" tdaat,
The' they repent, an’ o' i,
Wik bitter team, nn' porey Licarts,
It winna sair for a° ihat,

st we, each ither's hearts shall keep
Fras care, ain” woe, an’ o' that—
The' some may think we're 1y'd lile: of
They're Ear mistain, for o' thar,
For a' vat, an’a® thaiy
We're wa' e ban' o a® thai
‘The ban's are sweel=—when love's 1

Lis po' Jike ban's ava, that,

Wil vical thro® life, unknowy o time,

I lmocence, an' a° tat,

PONTICAL ATTEMTTE

An' if we live withoot & CTENG, .
*Twill mak' s dee pigtlai birow, Eladte
For o' that, s’ s’ thst,
There i+ 8 piace s’ o” that,
Prepar'd for ske alonn the lifi—
The realoms ol biliss, they a that.

Bud death, ouch ither part us frae,
There's comion hicre g »" that ;
Full o the verge of perfect 3oy,
We'll meet sgain, for o ihat,
For &' that, an’ a° that i—
I ve masn ft, an' ' that,
Yo Marmpisitites, an’ iank yous i sy,
“Paill drive your wits wwa, thiak

THE BARD.
¥ o —
Banoin the rmtic Banl, O ye b
Wha' fortune, bownia'y seldon e,
Wia's coffers daily swell,
HI"FI]-E-‘H"I!- Age, an” Want nrivwe,
An® daring dance before b ey,
Meager nn' mirk as bell ;




L6 PFORTECAL ATEH MrTe.

Tl Liectai'd, half his fuce W[ |,
In rims an® shewrhs ol erdyf,
Which wmak® Lim sulder than his yoars,

An' aulder than his |"_'|!-.'!ia¢.'

Elis sun how its run now,

e ey i

| Ear wiesty oo he's nvme’ 3
Now dead B, na’ ffed s

Mesdian wmmer stir.

Whan Wiater storms, e sinn's ne

gt

e

To hesr the de olutin® i.:h.l.

Lanid thund'da’ thre® the tiees,
Wikich, like bimee!', are leaflown lei,
Divect Lefore the drivin® drifr,

To bear each bitier breeze;

" Nor is be free frae this ssall,
i Within his crezy Liggin;
For even ﬂ.l"l'-l:', il Erul.L'.'l o luall

Can theuop him thea' the riggin';

Yot there b, can slare fiee

{ Confentment, in 8 serme,
P Fur o® we're fo.cn’ gear,
Ill

He bas i bt the e,

PoRTICAL ATTEMTTH. 4

1f 3 2 enwie winter night,
Ve wntch the woekin's of the wight,
il marvel what lie's veanin s
Whar he sits nested i* the ook,
Whiles hlinkin®, may D, on a besk,
Wikilew on lrie elbow leamin’
Whiles whan o tenefu” notion comes,
He's seribblin® wi* his pen g
Anon te Bings it by, sa” hum's
)" Slmbespeare, kiog of men?
Tears thick now, an” quick how
They cunter fras Wis een,
Then sad-like, an” mad-like,
He'll lan Iy siars i teen.

An" then, il evoaaes shoal] him rr|.||'||._
Or tming o troulles o0 his rush,
In a prooviscnous theang,
[l_-"‘ur 1%, fne Emnger: are to |1.'|:1:‘l|.|.
He'll cither laail them wi' a hymn,
O snotly thiein wi® m o
Cr geoald i daily visitagte
About his plilow prance,

& Aluslurtienn,



—

4R POETICAL ATTEM TR

An’ there, in frightfal form, present
Her mon countemines,
T smsother, an’ bother
The melancholy croomn,

A =oqunit, upan i,

et mtter to the Moo,

Tleers at e sumimer’s wweet tetom,

Faowe By 1he bind o° sonse bit barrm,
Or on smeno grasey 5,

BReclin'l be e, wi' wp=turs'd car,

Al een balf steck'd, intent to hesr
The kark's paelodious Ly ;

In 1l delirium, deep and ween,

Foll monie & day lse spen's,

L
Till gray-cy"d glomin® shut the scene

L'pon Yk, ore lie Jeps ;
His hegrt then, will start wien
He lvenrs the wakerife mil
Trevotion s cmotion,

Ofer all his pow’es preval’,

Then bhe can sit nae Jonger still,
Bast up be gets, an® roun’ the hill

PORTICAL ATTEMPTS.

He steps ﬂ“ﬂ_-fiul,
Straighit 1o the weel-keat creck be hics,
While truiis of bright ideas rise
Widh many a grateful glow,
There prostrate fall—but O | what tongus,
What language could declare,
What Cowper, Milton, or what Youny,
Could paing lis powerfol jrayer
Then peaceful, an’ graceful,
Fiae "mang the blsom’d broom,
He danders, an® wanders
Towards his little home.

Ths spends the peaceful Bard his duys,
miﬂlhﬂl'luﬂruuﬂ

Bright beawming in his breas,
mumﬂﬂfriﬂlf,hinp
Sweat solseeon his dovny wingy,

A’ lells him into rest 5
mﬂmﬂ&mhkmqhg,

e liew, nn' aleeps as sonn®

As ropal Geovdie ever i g

Upon bis bed of dows ;

L 1



IMETTCAL ATTEMPFTL

A strunger to danger,

K" fear of forelin force—
No traltar 5 'walt, for

To drala an' éinpty pitrse,

© ye ! wha bk in Fortme's my;
An’ row in mowth, frae day 1o day,
Wha's pathewary, pleasure paves ;
How (shame upon ye), can ye san’
An’ heap prefiomsal on & clan
0 saney; sensles kuaves §
An’ fri= “em leave dir niple Bard
Amang the fustic boon,
And sy his palaie’s tio prepar'd
For dainty bits like yoars ;

Fur natuge, tle crenfure

Has forin'd plebeian, rude— *

Mot sm, We=—lbr lo! we

are noble, great, ane good,

Weel, weel, o ket the ermtesi b,
Ye're ns ye are, and & & be,
An that's nae grest Siliir;

Hmc‘l.‘t_ ATTEMIT 1.

The' tramnp'd beneath your pow’rfial paws,

He has an_honest heas, wherear—
But | dare sy nae mair,
Pevouse § loom, he hasna cash
To qualify his pooch,

‘O ehse, ancath your rinkler snsh,

He wadoa e 10 erouch ;
Yer Homoar, hee lamer
Might wave alason lis low,

An' Yead him, to freedom,
Thor hie'd your vassal now.

Thut be that master how it will,
He lma n treble combory sifl,
That b, ut denth, his cares will quat,

“That thouglts are free through life, an' it

His thoughts ye dinna ken :
Tia daily bope's your dally fesr,
His plesure i yoar pain ;
What least ye:dent on, in kis gear ;
What beets lris blim, your Laoe ;




POETICAL ATTEMPFTE.

Ye're bad lmith, an’ mad baih,
An' sae’l be seen upon ye—
Guode men’ ye, nn’ sen’ ye
Mair wit, an" me mair mooey.
e —————

N EERING W NAE N
ROBMMAMONS ROOE OF FOEWE,
W S Eep aSmLn Te 1T

i
My up-start brethren, ane an’ o',
Frac Dingle down to Derry wa',
Eay, if ye gver beand or saw

A thing sae queer,
As pext w nsebody am

Become o Squire.®

Ere now, ye scarce wad met my E:a.u-h,
Suppose ye had been sct to watch,

Or elad wi' patch on tap o' paiels,
O buttock bang—

But now, the despicalde wretch
Is grown a Squire,

# ¥ ulgarly pronomnonl Sqmare

POETICAL ATTEMITS o

VWl ddruszot s fo serape say *Kit
Now lialiand shicets, 111 row me i,

Listend o Tiagues an leard as tic,
11l hae o pair

As beast—a oot for ilka slin,
Since I'm a Squire.

0, Ronrssow | may laurel green
Ay Booming on thy brow be seen,
And may nae erbbed eritic, keen,
Thy fame besmear
Bt for thy bays, 1 c'er hod been
Created Squine.
Now, st & vast prodigion mte,

I semle the steepest steps of state,
Th-nfluﬂnr. and wionk ut fute,
[] An’ earpin” cure
Thanks 1o the generons and grent,

I'm now o Squire,

For me, the bare-lom Leggar tmin
My pine, oppeen®] wi grief and pain,




POFETICAL ATTEMFIR

For the' i gresd, oy gronines Gane
Shall ever share ;

Ser, there its printed, pat an’ plain,
"That 'm & Seuire.

Not age, nor want, to me npeed moan,
For a" sic seonnidrels | Jisvwn—
Silenmce, 111 sy, bane W e

What Lrought ye theere §
Perditicn seize ye, wreich begons;

Sure I'm_a Squlre.

An' he that disna quick retrear,

I'N tramp benesth my noble fect,

" Ol but 1'll ger liim groan aa' greet,
(Or else forbear,

To mention money, milk, or meal ;

Yeu, 'm o Squire.”

Thus will | manage day by day
And laad the gTi.lJ o' what 1 lae,
50 by sic means, 1 may be, may
Muke mickle mair,
And force the folk, at lengtly, o my
Most noble Squire.

PORTICAL ATTEMITE &3

m-ﬁlll'“““h"'ﬂd’ﬂ e
#umuin',htlnhn
Tl be big, 0’ grest a0’ s
.&n'il-lm'ﬁlf'

' 'I‘h:munihﬂ“lm

And if my expectation hity
And 1 thrive o6, VIl shortly sit
A ropul—nobile—what b it !
An Emjsetor ;
Preserve ws ! was there ever yet
E::Irmaéipﬁ.rt‘.
e

THE MUSE DISMISSED.

B — =

Bp bk’ my Mose, ye ke the morn
Begina the shearing o' the com,

Whar kuuckles munbe & risk maun rn,

An' monie a trophy's lost an' won,

Whar stundy bays, wi might an” oain

Stiall camp, till wrists an’ thumbs they strain,
20




PBTICAL ATTEMPIS

While pithless, pantin' wi' the leat,
They bathe their weazen'd pelts in sweat
To guin a sprig o fading fame,

Before they taste the dear-bought cres
But bide yo there, my pens an’ pajpers
For I maun wup, an® te my scropen—
Yet, min' my bos—ye maun return
"The very night we cut the Chom,

PFOETICAL ATTEMITE

T0 THE PRINCE REGENT.

e a

Garar siry for every body owns
They're very grost that st o thrones ;
mehlﬁl‘!ﬂq
That they cin do what eer they plae ;

So ye can spread your royal wing,
As fur ns ony ither King ;
Can stem, ut will, the starkest stofe,
An'" deal ahout ye, death or life,
As ane wad do a deck o cands,
Amaag beith commoners an' lairds :

Besides, the volee of fme nssores,
That just a single word o' yours,
Can take a hoobry (rae a byre,

An' sen’ bim fonh a geatle "squiec ;
An' thet wi” you, it's labour light,
Frne vacthing, to proMyee 2 Kol -
mﬂ!ﬁﬁﬁﬂwhnyruih




i 83 TORTICAL ATTEMITS

Can form a famows Baronet, -
mﬂ'lmm“ﬂ.
An’ fashion him ioto an Earl ;
E An" what is still & task sublimer,
Can mak’ & marquis o » thymer,
Or o' a ninny in a nevk,
| Iﬁmd“ﬂmhu‘lt_lnl‘lﬂuflmi
|T In short, ye can do viy. thing,
E'en o & cottier mak’ a King.

Now since ye can perform wi' ease,
Sic famous feats whon €'er ye plense,
1 think, for certain, Il get scon
My next tn nacthing o & abacn,
Which is to fill yoo vacant seat,

That Bellingham made T the state.

As cunuing as & For 11 sit,
A’ deep as the profoundest Fict,
1 hae u body an” a spirit,

Nor do | mutton hate or claret ;
‘{L Wiat hinders then my exalition,
f Whon I'm sse fif for "ministration

PoRTICAL ATTEMITTA ]

Just ik v bod your royal head,
An' that will guickly do the deed.

| know that weat has mony secken;
Wha fish for it, by foe fore-speaken ;
Tt 110 tak” nae nosr culs about it §
fhe thankit—1 can Hve without it
I'd rather far expire in fetten
Than efinge 1o you, of e'en your betien;
Yet ye may bilieve it as your creed,
1 fain wad Prroeval micceed,
An' if 1 do, in's my opluion,
1'll wonners work in your domiuion.

Our Marquis in my caise will join,
For he's amaist a fien' o mine
I'hie geoerous Earl will back me tog,
An" twa ¥ie charmin® chichs an' you
Whon join'd thegither, quickly can
Mak' o me just the Gentleman ;
That 1 am almast sure 10 be, |
The jnstant you this letter see ;
Bt mark my leige, whon you endeavody
To get or keep a great man’s Bvour,




G FETICAL ATTEMITE

Ye maunpa keep him in snpenes,

Fur st this erying-out offence,

He'll cock his tise an’ snort an’ sauff—
Yo keow my imeaning—tlat’s enmigh-—
5o fuie ye weel j—1 hope to boast

An answer, by the morow’s it}

Bat Funk it, for 'm scarce o' muney.,

THE MAKIXG OF A MAX.

Thx Eing on o throne; who can set himself
Belovid by the people of coantry and 1own,
Blay my for a certabnty, vure of renowns,

It's moparchy makes the man.

The Statesman will study o sette such laws,

Asmay from the house, pain the loudest appluas

For then they will tell him in hearry lugeas,
It's policy makes the man, !

The Gallant and Geatleman often combine,

In praise of the comfort: of women and wine §

They'll saiy at assemblies and balls, where they
It's pleasure that makes the man.

POETICAL ATTEMITL il

he Minkter pioutly presches and peays,

A bids us be mindful to mend in our ways

Theni il with his bend; and most solemmly waye,
Hetigion still makes the mran.

The Schalar, who ﬁ:ll'l.dT]' would feast ofy K rﬂmﬂ'ﬂ
That prings frodn the ever-green branehe: of low-

ledge,

Cries a5 he comes home 1 a fiss from tlee cclleze,

1i's kearning that makes the man.

The Poct sits przaling oll night o'er Lis pen, :
Here scriblfling a senbenee, there blotiimz ouk fenj
Amil i lse sooceed, ns be scldam docs, then

It's pature that makes the mai

The Cromck, i he viait you, falks abrait nought,

Bo much as the wonderful cares he ha 'I"lﬂl-lg‘rl

BTl bid you of laud'num take daily a dravghe,
For medicine makes the man,

The Scldier surrounded by foes in a ring

Can die like o bero, triumphant, and sing,

€ death | what nrt thoa to my country and king !
I': Lonour that usakes the man,
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The Beaw struts about every day fo his best §

His soul is well pleased, wlhien bis body's well o

He says, when be books ax his fioe silken vest,
It's clothing 11t makes the man.

The Gamester, who vften addresses the nlusy,

With—sir, you lave spinit, gon'll play for a guing

Will shout, when he tricks lim out of bis st pen
It's fortune st makes the man.

The Dounkard who all lie can sconmble up diinks,
And cares not o fothing what swims or what s
I spite of religion amd reason, still thinks,

. I's whaskey that miakes the mun,

The glutton kas ever an spefite, ahile

To equal the best rpicure xt the mlde ;

He'll ell you that uistinence s but & fable,
W mntion that nmkes thie momn,

The Miser, full fifty feet deep in o delf,

Will plunge For a peany o put to his pel;

Then jorlully count ity and sy vo hinucif,
Is woney thar makes the man,

FOETICAL ATTEMITL

Anather poor wretch, bat | koow pot his name,

Lives hid fo olscurity, shut out from fame,

And thinks that seurance ks aoly 8 slame
When modesty makes the man—

The Beggar cries as be comes up 1o the doar,
0, Sir, would you lend a reliel 10 the poor?
I» only but lent, for we're all very sure
It's charity makes the man.
The Pick-pocket cries, he is rob'd in the fair,
The Comtnere=1e's cheatad will solemnly swear §

And a Thicf will be ever the finst 1o declare
It's honesty males the man,

Ilut now in conclmian, observe by the way,

It thiese verses live bul a yesr gnd a day,

Alang with their Author, F'm certain you'll sy,
It's nomsense Uit malkes the man,

- N



FORTICAL ATTEM IR

THE EARL OF MOIRA,
19 B COTERNOR GENTIAL AND pOMMANBLE OF ik

PORCES iN INDLL

e

Moxancit of the fenrless Britons,
Bad thy choicest sail prepare

For thy chuicest friend's admivtance ;
Chotcest seamen tend him there.

Steersman | mind by task intently
Bursting Lillows cense to roar ;

Blow propitious gales, blow gemtly;
Wadt him sfe to yonder shore,

O Bengnl, rejobee for ever ;

Strew his steps with Sowrets falr ;
Muoira's equal surely never,

Never breath'd your sultry air.
If your sons be loyal hearted,

He ks noble, gen'rous, kind ;

N T St e o e e e ———

POETICAL ATTEMPTS

He's the friend that ne'er departed,
Leaving worth in want behind,

Disappointed sons of Erin |
Take ye comfort, he's amign'd

A mﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂlmh—aul;uﬂu?
Be submisive, be resign’d ;

He must fill o nobler statlon,
He must d'er the Indian deep,

He must bless nnother mation,
Tha' he leave his oon to wesp.

May all happiness betide him;
Heaven defend him from his foes)

May ks guardian angel guide him
Safe thro Hife, where'er Le goes;

Muy thy presence round him hover,
Essence pure of lasting Wve;
All his brilliant actingy over
Call lim 1o thy count above.
Thie sl the twe precwfing Prest kave been mspluesd by

[ m‘l-'l'..
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<}

Tirasosk.aSee there, direct before your cen,

The creature’s cotuage may be seen ;

And there's the burn un' slopein’ green,
His pastime place 3

Amdl bere's the wight Limsel, L ween

THE MUSE RETUNNS. Bed e
are your

T (EPT e E.i.ELI didoa kivow ye ;

Far mair respect, | own, I owe ye§
Tune up your harp, and Tl bestow ye

l Tusasprs. Gﬁmlumm:mn, A Yyfic string,
Are yo gawn w0, or are ye commin' Besides, s knack, which whon I'll showye,
r'“ mﬁ- Mlﬂ, of .I.h'ﬂﬂ“*, .'Hg'u ml"s

Your famous friend ? ;
Or is it Bogd's resistlen huﬁm._.&yt,m'hqnm‘mlh'pﬁnm
e ) wi -ﬂn mh,m gleesome glance,
M&nymlpmhm
Musko....ouiay; 04, an Lumhie course 1 steer, An’ shrewd assistance ;
_Fﬂrlnr Thacnelir, pow 1 spier @ But | hae yet a sost o setir ;
. A very vaguey that's vuid, 1 bear Enhh’jurﬁum:.
'l [ O alapn Sl semse \ILJE.J._WIJ-[“ F#ﬁ#lﬂ nnn;lhﬁ-.
His reidence ! H
» J
R T N o) a




ts PORTICAL ATTEMITS. PORTICAL ATTEMPFTS. &

Now, when wi' energy sublime, A48 e Sim | ae, an’ may they swim an’” shine

1 come, I'm treated An' 50 they should, and o their kin',
As if somne past the common crime How few are form'd o feel sae fine ?
I had commitied, Scarce ane in ten;
. ! sheep, ke
ﬁl&ﬂllhhhimllnﬁm!ln'dﬂpm? S ool e e N 4
5 But few like men.
Ye did, I'l prove it on the spot : .
Ye phainly dealt o partial lot, Tisas RS0, what 1 trembl'd at, Is true,
The ‘workl may see, "That I'm amang the swinish crew,
1 they but view what Dirumsmand gre That what they're bid, dare oaly do,
Comgared wi’ me. Nor cver tire ;
But grumphie-like, maun gruble theo'
Mivsn. i....] think ye needna bounice 1 bit alne mndu'n]n.
For that, but sdbery submi,

Ye got your favourite sort o' wil ;
He gol nas mair,

[T MM, huhl stofm, because ye stan’
Amang the ignommus clan, ;

But only he was form'd fit well,
“For twa folls share, o Th“‘: PRt
. [be thing ye thiok,
TrEaspir.E'en thut, dows.plainly ye intended And 'l be ready®ht yoslihan'
That I should still be less befriended ; o '

To ma i s
Yet like o genius, ye attended £

p “Baith Boyd an' him ; TiaaNDERYE uﬂﬂmﬁhld‘.ﬂlﬂ.
: And now,on Fame's wingywide extended, Deep in p damp anwholsome cellar,
See low they swim.
o




0, PORTICAL | ATTEMETS,

An’ wi' & stammerin® story seller,
That searcely knows

The big A's; yet, 2 rank repeller
O pithless prose.

MoOsE.. ... Na, sic |'pil.||:u:= that, T swear
I laate, an® will for ever muair
My pupils in the spen air
: Dielighn 10 dweil ;
i i ye would the lnurel wear,
Forego the cell.

Trsaxpen..¥e ken the wab moaun be gt cost
Ta -[Ir'ﬂlll rEfit et hat's FI '5'1”1'.*
Else Starry, inoffensive brute,
Will be tane ug

Then drammiock, diry, for won ) 1 dow

MUsEe e Ye ken what that is, lang agn,
Then let it come to pam, or no',
Here by this braitlin burn, hebow
This bush o' broom,
We'll pass a pair o loun, or s,
i.;:'i.'i:!-l "ﬂll oM,

TraaxpERwal'm wearied, therefore, [ agree
Tt ye may elscer me up & wee ;
Och ! Fortune surely doesna e
My constitution,
Or, some fime, she had smil"d on me
In retribution,
MUK e The' fore'd 1odive in vasallage,
Within your little hermitage ;
And the' misfariuoee, ramp du' age,
Ye may dely her;
Ye hae a fricn’ tat cam meownge,
Her Giesvest ise.

Tosaxngn..Aye, il yo wad Lut cast an e
Acroess that flowery vale, y'll see
The mamsion of the friend, so free
" wpite an’ teen,
Tt ay the mpir ye skailly, he'll be
The maie yol¥irien’,

M TS s e Then scorn a bowenn' look 10 wear;
Contemn tmt peace-destroyt r—care,

PORTICAL ATTEMITR, Jl




4 PFORTICAL ATTEMPTE.

TORTICAL ATTEMPTI. i
Above ihpr!ﬂ;_.ﬁ grovlin® plare, 4 The' bess'd beyond the crmck-scul] clasy,
. Arise vietarious ; W' happiness in han',
y voul delights tn dare Yo seldom lose a thought, 1 guess,
Each thought inglorion:. On cither Gudeor Man,

AN ADVERTISEMENT, If ye're & Man o sober senne,

An" wish for 1o maintain your mense,
Grow great theo” dint o diligence,
.inun?em-nhinluiu, : As quickly a5 ye cuns
Vi it sl oy of 0y e Make princes not your confidence ;
And you, ye leurned, great an’ wise, I¥'s vain to trast in Maa !
T*mﬂmﬂ.]mbhn"_
O take o frie ndly fool's advice, If ye're in a contented case,
An' place nae trust in Man, Ye're happy in whatever place,

Deespite his Josdship an’ his grace,
; For o' sne great an gran’ ;

If ye enjoy internal prace,
Ye're blem'd, bar not by Man.

Amd next, ye busty lases o,
Ve buxom blossoms, blythe an’ b,
Put ye nac trust in men ava,

The' flatterin’]
S Admwmﬁnl;mmhl.

Bus them at length, awa’
o F;;:T "'flIJ’!‘.I:.‘ Erne il 10 waur, e prone to poit .
A 2 Ye rlymin’ wretches, wretched mot .
idede PPonimcaty lmbh, Of & the wretched clan |

I's you that ken it w Yot oo,
The faithlessness o Mog.

As secscless ns a tinker's nss,




MOETICAL ATTEMFE.

Since ve're sae bent 1o beeak the buty
S:u_- wh'.'td:h!ﬂ i]_.'rl' B 'll.l.l.r ﬂu: I'tml,
Keep close within your watt]d Do,

There spoechless spen” your span

And O be warn'd by me, and put
Nae confidence in Man,

And since, ut best, your lstless lays

Can scarée procare you pali'ry prabe ;

Diear Lrither-heirs o' blasted bays,
While on the stage ye stan’,

Mind whas the Rector’s Rbymer says,
1t's vain to trust in Man !

THE DRUNEARD'S FATE,
TEICRIEED TO T. T. B8
il

I owm, Bir, it odil | —48" abampd Lo poquesit
Yim 1t prep 6l & pctimpe you're knoen to deteit

Digan Thostas, quat your merry springs,
‘!u'n-u; fiddbe, an’ your fiddle sirings ;
Gie owre a wee your skips sin” fings,
An’ tak o seat,
An' listen while your bardie sings
The Drunkard's fate o

Behold him ! how he lurks an’ stays
Alwmt the ale-hoase, hall his days,
While caths and horrid Llasphemies

Employ his breath.
03, shun his works ! aff’ shan his ways,
As you would death,

See, how he wiles bis nejghbour i,
Wit Bit, ye'll tak” n glnss o' ging
1




E

reETTEAL ATTHMPTE.

Dramn hell, it"s neither shame nor s,
Eet wha will know ;

il hae them dep we'll Beste bt ane,
Ant' thed we'll gu.’

Thien grips him kindly by the han',

An' thue deludes the mmple wan ;

Sa, in they're gane, un® 1l they're fa'n,
Brisk, baith thegither ;

The wretch then whispers,—* boy it gran,
We'll hae aniideer,’

Bt sl the vt s Ladth 5o i,
Sa, maun lae mair, oo’ mair o't yet;
Then crics— (tha’ he can searcely i),
¢ Let him be cun'd,
i Ao wurled head-koog to the pit,
' That vises Brst.”

1o we regard the sous of men §

Tt's honently cur ain we spen’

Thea  the l!.lsﬁﬂ', wi a slen
Flis hat be fios,

PEEFICAL ATTEMIFFE.

An’ wi’ his social neighlour, then
Shakes lands, an® sins

 We'll drink sill we fall, and we'll pay for it ol
Al who woald not deigk good Byuor, beave boy”

Sofme Jeuker-on begin a sneerin’
Frae singin’, then be fi's a sweann’,
And afl bis back, in pleges tearin®
His tatter'd coat,
An' b'lieve me, Sir, be's hand o' hearin®
That leears him pot,

His neighbour ne'er had seen before,

Nor heard & linman devil roar,

Say tremblin® pays the double score
For pence’s sake ;

The landlond then, without the door
Soon lands the mke,

Laeuk at hiun now | see™low he goes !

Zee lunw his steekit necve e shows |

Now watch the pavement and his nos
How fast theyll meer,

An’ bear hin damn his blood, that Touy
An' staifis the street.




rOETICAL ATTELMFR

Tho' nane molest him, oot he collsae

 Foul play, ye dog." and up he sprawls ;

Then twa-three steps before hefalls,
He runs ram-stam,

Then down he goes, aod cut e Tl ..
The tither damn.

He stiives 10 rse, an then he stumbles,

An' thro" the gutter-hole be rumbles,

Till beels owre head at last he tumbles—
# You lie,’ he cries,

* It's not & roun’,’ then fykes an” fumbles,
But canna rise.

So, like o sow, the' mod an” mine
He wallows, till kimsel’ he tire,
Then whon be searcely can respire,
Thet drag him out,
And in some dirty roofles byre,
They throw the brate,

There Like & very beast he fies,
From whenee he never maore shall rise

TORTICAL ATTEMPTS. e

§1c"s dicing now—bis recling &yes
See how the glure !

He breaths bis bast, his spirit fes—
Bat where ! O1 where ?

Thus, without cither mpe or knile
He finishes the mortal strife
The value o & virtuous life
Owre late he bearns,
Ko, leaves o hroken- hearted wile
An' heggue'd baimms.
b s 2 =

CRIME AND PUXISHMERT.
TO THE ERVEREND I P

= ——

Diean Siw, they sy that sic s yon,
Can read n tale, if it g true;
Weel this yo ken younel',
That I had pever nae desine
To rank me wi' an armnt ligr—
Hut listen, a1 tell

b

SR

=




MMETICAL ATTHMPTE.

And vengenes bendishing ber raond,
To size upon her own.

While thas imagifation wronght

L PORTICAL ATTEMPTS

Bt was (i | resesnber righi),
Upoa a dark December might,
When bail an’ min severe,
Hunt from each blast that Boreas blew,
And fire, in Aamin’ fshes flew '

Thick o’ the glooeny air. In faney's Beld, 1 heard (me thought),
Without the door a din;
While deep resoundin’ thunders raidle, W7 tremblin’ hand 1 VRt the Tch,
Soncroms us the din of battle, When lo ! a winther-beaten wretely,
Where main rages round ; Half desd, camoe staggrering in.
"Thit:, lowder sill than that before,
w;ﬂhﬂ.hﬁﬂrﬂqmm W' care L kin'd up thercoal,
Toar,
Cotisc thole
Madbe hormie still skouod rsciows what Twaneless wretches

Sie nights, when fa frue hame.
" And soon a3 he mume to himsel,
I speer’d at him, if he could tell
Hhmm]'lnlll‘h'r'unz;

Nuw, terror shook ler grizzly plnne,

Predicting man's spproaching Jdoom,
An' time's eterosl il

I thoushi | beard the trumpet loud,

I thought | saw th' immontal crowd
Clese: clustering at the call.

What bax'ness he had been sbout, _
Oy whsak il win® had drove him out
In sic wasteful weather ;

Or why he didna get,
When «* the elements were set

1 thangght [ sew e beavenly band,’
In recular sucoession stand

Mlhmﬁwﬁ: To weasthe wi' ch e,
¥ *! . I -_ i"‘ﬂaa...o-l--i.; i 1 ;




FOETICAL ATTRAMITY.

He sigh™d, but little answer madle ;

At lengih, e shook his bead, and said,
Vice bas it's ain revard,

And often s repadd in kind,

For handen'd hearts nol seldom find
Hearts equally as lard.

This, md experience lets me hupow,

Andl this, § think, I'll plainly show,
Il ye will lodgin’ leml.

I grunted that for which he pray’d,

He thank'd me kindly fort, an' said,
Now 1o my tale sttend :

1 ance posen’d a fair estate,

And had atrendsnts too, 1o vwait
Upon me when 1 pleas’d 3

But, wherefure o' my greatness crach,

When underneath a pediar’s pack,
My back maun pow be brees'd,

But how 1 to sic grestnies grew,
Is what 1 want 1o show to you,
That ye inay see an’ shon

POETIOAL ATTEMIPT.

I had n eonfidenial pair,
That did my bisives to s hain—
A servant nnd & so.

We ook a” gaits to gather gear,

H" s wold Er' my servant owear
What e'er .l'lym woald sy 3

To ane anither's ands we wrought ;

I ploticd privately, an’ thought
Soon to be great an® gay.

About the blue fime o the year,

When scarcity the wreiched fear,

An’ beggars crowdin' come,

* It wna my custom every day,

To bid them balt the gate, an' sy
There's nobody at home.

Thus, what we lad, we held secure,
Regardless o taith rich an® poor,
Nor thought oo heaven or hell,
Tl she w njght as this—alake |
When worlds dial seei o reel 10 wiech,

This incident hefell 1
.




PORTICAL ATTEMPTE.

A wight hewilder'd, wanders n,
While pendent frae his chitterin® chin,
Dhoge, freeen snow-drops bung ;

His hoary haffet-locks were o
Close cloted g the drivin’ soaw,
Whar to his cheek they chung.

He sought 10 Yodge till twad be day,

As now, he could not find his way
Thro' dmknesi so olseurc—

Soon was deny’d his bumble sit ;

My onlers woere—gn, turn Dim out,
An' quickly bar the door.

But in the morn, how shock'd was 1,

To ser the oul-cast wanderer lie
Guiin tweathies, stil an' ol 3

Close by the porch be Tifcles lay ¢

We knew not vhat to do or sy ;
We were conlounded all,

The dropin’ eve had wash'd xwa
Fiae off his fapethe meltin’ smaw §
0, what a sight to sec !

MOETICAL ATTEMIFTH.

His eyes tum'd ajp, 5 be departed,
That look—my guily comclence darted §
He look'd, 1'thought, ut me.

The news like lght'ning few an’ flam™d ;
My xcalous sepvant soon was blgm'd,

S0 was my seckless son ;
They had but 'en 0 mgesd mine,
False caths nod Lies Dad fil'd their fame §

So they were seie'd upon.

A pedured villain, swore afl han',

He aw my servant slay the man ;
So, in s liitle e

Fe vimngld vas wpon nowwoe

ﬁ--jﬂﬁ“ﬂ-hl’pﬂj#j‘.
Which was his greateit crime.

.

My son was free’d by law, yet still

Was pointed at from cvery hill;
The worstgpay be belied,

As greatest finrs aften are ;

S0, being canght in his own smare,
He Leoke his heart an' died.




TURTICAL ATTEMPTS: POETICAL ATTEMFTL

Thess facts eclip’'d ny prosperoas day ;

My wealih twok wing an’ few sway § SONNET TO FRIENDSHIP.
Thus, fortune whirl'd the wheel, TR AT

An’" drove me down whar | maun lie O, 1ET me still thy sweets imbibe,

Balow her lash, an' feel what | Thou darling of the woeful wribe !

Made ithers aften feel ; Since | have' found thee—uwhere ?
P " E'en u’hrrr the wreiched Iimﬂ ihee suill,
2 ; ¥ Adoming peace on Parsen's Hill ;
Flain in cur panshment may sor
Our most prevailing crime ; Praidiok &
Then, let's in time, while time we hae, ¥ o I
- 44 hlinulzi;h With atsclute sontpoul §
Fresmily wit e, There, plying all thy healing ant
To cheer Tisander's soul,
He ceas’d, but left mo deep in thought So, care then, go where usen
How worldly things are sometimes bought, Their span in spite, do spend |
Dear at the soul’s expense ; Here ever, we svrer,
0! may 1 oe’er be rich or great, For To*#'y Tsander's fricod.
At o extrargnnt & rafe ; angh Jamusry, Feos,
Better be pinch'd o pence.
)
%—_*—_ £ EEEELL B b B ®
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TOETICAL ATTEM TR

AN EPISTLE TO BONAPARTE,

nE THE INYALRISN 6F PORTUGAL,

e i——
0, Boxw | Bosy ! what's this pow }
Has hell possess’d your breast ? o how 3
O what ¢ or has the de'il and you
Now faun st odds ?
O, scandal ! rank aiffront in view
OF men and gods,

€, waan ! T thought you wadna been
1 sic & dirty setion seen ;
I tell ye, Sirmb, 1 mintern,
It files your fame
To ob a broken-hearte! queen ;
0, fye for shame !

What way can ye expect success,

Wil follow sic wn set s this,

To rive an' wreck, an’ divposses
O place an’ perice,

The widow o the Guherless,
For nac offence,

Except it way, for being trae
To her best friends, and not to yom ;
Now, fire au' fint, they'll force "em through,
Till they get at ye;
They'll chace ye to destroetion’s Lrow,
| Before they'll quat ye.

11l wadd & groat, wha lives to sec't,

That Britain's bews will gar ye greet ;

For what they gie, they're apt 1o gie's,
Sar, withimit slackimges,

‘That ¢'en the de’il durst searcely mect
Them, without backings

Sne, up my lad, aod dona juuk,

But quick & moonlight fiedn’ mek';

And O! take care, for if they track
Ye on the maw,

Ye'll never, never mair get back,

gt down yell i
But if ye scom th’ advice I gie v,
'Yl no be farther bother'd by ye,

POEFICAL ATTRMPTH. 83




FOETICAL  ATTEMPTi

Sae, rin your mee, an’ de'il gang wi' yoi
Work on your way ;
I dinna eare, I never ser ye,

Ye vex e wme,

Twould vex suld Nick, to see ye eommin'

Like some vile vague, in fury foumin’,
Aguinst a simple silly woman
To wreck your mge ;
It wnd bring evedit, Sir, to no man,
Sie war o wajre.

Lenk on, ye man—ifl Muira commes

WT o’ hin fifies, an" o* his drums,

An’ o his bucklers, bayonets, bombs,
T fury fell ;

He'll tmmple down your lofty plome,
As ow as hell.

Ye could as muchie bear his bangs,

As Hrucye's coold great Nelson's whangs |

Releasin® lumbs frae lions” fangs,
Woa mye his trade

He still v good at vightin® wmnpy
Wiare'er he gaed,

POEDICAL ATTEMITE

8o, keep it secret frae all those
That may the tale to him digloe,
For if ye har 1o benr lis lowsy
My, vl riw'y¢
HeM Jeave ye wi' a blukdy nome,
; An' twa black ee'n.

Peskles, 1€ big Sagaceful Nap oor

Dnn:nﬂﬁ'ﬂiﬂfiﬂrlﬂﬂl,

Hﬂ;ﬂi’ﬂphﬂhnﬂu&
Full well ye know

Ye mind be gast ye torn yoor il
No' lung spa.

Su,hmtullrriu}'_:m]ﬁ:!t,

For fear ye get a bain to pick,

Blight break your teeth, perbaps, or stick
Within your gullet ;

Yo ken, gin Geordie gi'es a kick,
idmﬂlﬁi]

M‘H:nmnhjmuﬁu-lph.
Em:-lrmuﬂmrﬂnplﬂﬂ[ﬁ

I.
" ns

™



FOETICAL ATTEMPTS.

Till folk forget that deed me vile
And unbecomir’,
And never march anither fibe
Again' o woman.
24th Novemdbser, |51,
T

mmnmnnﬂn I. T.

FORM NIF POET.
L ——

Ocn ! och | what's this I'm hearin’ neo,

That like a dagger darts me theo',

Or B, or can the news be iroe,
That 1 maun i }

0 Master, Rector, Doctor, do

Not part me yei;
Keep mind that 1 was steadfast still,

An' troe to you s truth it s,
I never mid or did you [

Hn'lﬂhq'n,_
_Bumnhd'mmh:rgnrtﬂl

Baith ¢'cn an” mors.
™ = P e

| PORTICAL ATTEMPTE.

Eutﬂnﬂil'ﬂlr,thilmhmcﬁ
Sell me w somebody o' sense,
That feelin® haes, a0 moderate mence
Towards beast an' man ;
llﬂpc,!i'!h.hﬂrn'pmu
Ye winna stah’,

"Tis now full fifteen year, at least;

Since | at fint booam” your beast,

An' wha [ may belang to neist,
They're wise that know—

Be't Duke or Duchess, Pope or Priest,
1 needs must go,

Weel might my master dear, ador'd me,

For wha mair frien'ship could afford me,

Then cheerfully he might restor'd me
My rack an’ sta’,

Whon them I never chang'd a word wi',
a!'tmji'.

E'en there's Tisander, whon hell hear

““‘“h“mf"i‘“".'.a‘.“"‘r: 5




TUETICAL ATTEMITA POETICAL ATTEMITE. Gk |

Warch, an’ ye'll ‘see the gohine tear I LTieve, we scarcely ever yet

|
Bt Tn 0 e Gade by hix fittle garden fit, ,
For, to his leart she wat st dear Pal R geicanp e i
FIBEE Some byt |
Diear save us, bt the want o wit
The Rector may be laigh to Joss me, "s & woelu" want. |/
When be laments, that scarcely koows me, \
Avdl oacthisggs dowmetight admibing owts Bty BRRpr AR NI
Plain tuth 10 tell, Tmflllndn_iﬂl'ﬂ-ﬂ_i‘.l'. :
Mg ever ladd w begp oroes me, % ek O A L ottt Wty I:
Harakr el The worl* to beat ye,
Poor creature | e was doom’d 1o paddle N Ty : |
Theo' clabour since e quat the crudle; gt "
He pever st upon 3 saddle © Had I like ither brates been toil'd,
O bis min yei, These tidings bind na put me doil'd ; !
N wg, 8 sext-board or 2 treadle Or bad 1 wi' & rung been o', 1I
Wad betger ﬂ'; When pride was Luddin', .
Vit +1ill it made me merry- hearted, But like the feliow's pess, V' spoil’ss |
When his bis Muse, b shill exerted, - For want ¢ roddis’. |
For i 1 only neigh'd, be gan it
"Tﬁmlitnllnnnrt', Iw"ﬂi‘m
Had 1 Leen Lls, we ne'er had parted WHI'F'-IH“F“’-"“‘"
Till deutly bad doge it.
i K sHLE @




ETICAL aATFEMPTL

Thw' mooy & time | canter'd erose
To Miter M——17,
An’ likewise, 10 the Biabop's howe,
Tha' wens mile & Bt's,

“'fﬂﬂﬁ‘ﬂ:ﬂt‘.il;thllqﬂﬂ.

Ad five, to lea'e Lord RB—n's court,

An' hame to E’flm:n:l":I:I'.Ell,.m:]:ul!:r.'iI
By early wa time ;

My souple shanks, be thanked for't,
That fil'd me vse time,

Now, master, let me never sin,
While I'm alive, i I'll gic in
To carry man or mither's sin
Upon my back,
That wadna care a hendless pin
To break my neck.

So, If ye canna keep e, send me,

An' cither sell, bestow, or lend me

T somchody that will atiend me
An weel s Hammay ;

Lien” him hiis health, he'll recommend mp,

Least i1 befs' me,

FOETICAL ATTEMTTL

Rat Lest o' frien’s maun pan—I see,
Ao’ 5o maun I wi' tline, an’ thee,
Thercfore, adic ;—ay love ye'll gie
To wee Mageein,
For never was there vet to me
A better bein.

P.5. They sy potiod & sterow yity
Never has paid an ounce o delit,
Then, henoeforth, 1 will never fret
What e'er betide
1N cock my tail, an’ off T eet.
The workd is wide,




FORTICAL ATTEMITL

TO W. B Fiag.
i

TUE HussLE TETITNA dr

HUGH MMETER,
nr WANEVILAN, MRRE BIMELY IMEWETHE,

Titar i petitioner grealy I’-ﬁ"-"*:

That be's perplex’d wi' petiy thieves,
That tliis ye neednn thisk o juke,

That they're as plenty as the fulk ;

‘That half his pickle peets they tak’,
That be has borne upon his back ;

"That If wi" care, hie rear a pullet,

That same maun grense some gloiton's
That if a frien” gies bim a ben,

That night ber life is at an en'

That €'en his constant-crowin® cock,
Thiat s’ bina mightly for s elocks
That cock they stole—may sorrow switch
That lad the heart or han' to wuch In-;,
That if his Starry® solen be, j
Thet he expects to never see

* Com,

POETICAL ATTENFTA I}

That day he could eollect th'gither,
That which weuld purchase him anither,
That he need never think to wase them,
That has l.dnlqllrﬂ,. nor gun to scar them ;
That he had ance n fowlin'-picce,

That lang presere’d his hens an” geess,
That cost him mair than thirty shillin, ~
Thst he gied p in [:_-H-llml;:'lllulj

‘That he expected back agnin

Thai which was lawfully his ain, i
That he eae hop'd—behold the reason,
That he was never blam'd wi' treason ;
That if shic's gane, and uane kens whar,
That ye will gruni him soe nae wh,
"That jn s mom an’ evenin® prayer,
‘That ye mxy get n sansie shane—

That ye may aye be fch=—lnt hnsh,
Tt is bt & superfluoes wish;

That ye may still be free o foes g
Tlhat ye may aye hae rowth o° brose ;
That far remote the'¥ly may stan’,

That proves ye but a mortal man ;
L}




TOETICAL ATTEMPYS,

That mod'rately the stroke may full
That strikes your body frae your saul.

That your Petitioner is a wight,
That's nae way tongue-ty'd day or night,
That tells the trath whon he can hit it ;
That he's het-headed an’ half-witted ;

That be's 8 mm-stam, chacoegrace chicl,
That characters him—Sir, fareweel,
Ja 1808,
——
TG 1. L
A BRITHER RIYMER

—

Ha { Johnoy bo, Il bang ye now,

The laurel’s buddin® on my irow ;

Na, that's a lie ;=T rue, I rue
That 'er [ said it ;

"Twas you, stifl-neckit Muse, *rwas you
To mock me, made it.

There never was a laurel leaf
Ty'd roun’ my temple to my grief,

POETICAL ATTEMITE,

An' 1o the best o' my belief,
There never will ;
The Muse, confound ber dumb an' deaf,
Bhe gecks e will.

‘That scli-will'd, head-strong gighet, she
Does ought nva she likes for me,
I might as weel attemipt to fee,
w A plat ber Sty
For when shie means o lie, she’d a
In spite o fate,

Since miraches she maun be st,
Thére Yet her atswer For her faut ;
- Hmltﬁ-ﬂﬁuﬁﬂ
She puts upon me :
I'in prowd, 'm ought; but lieia's what

I'll ever cwn wi' =

It fills e sne i spleen au’ spite,
TH‘I-lllﬂh‘ﬂljﬂl nor Wride §
A something odd, this very nighs

1 was inwgeitin’
Bus this bas gt the hizrie byte,

This talk o' printis’.

(L




Iq-t FURTIEAL  ATTESPTS |

; €} primtin’ ! prictin’§ cream o' eraid !

¥ Fe'll m'wr alaft, alaft ;
Vel malt® mveeswlint? 1 murvel aft,

, ; A=t — poet
€ 0! T fear ‘il drive we daft,

, ' Just thinkin® o it.

An® suthor § uye, gy there's-ihe matier
That's betser Loy, better an’ better ;—
What mm I—tm u Insmmn creamrse
. Forseel I'm climbin’,
L'p—up—lf'::i_q:_. it’l; pest a clatter,
. And T'm gt rhyoni,

?'raer-:un’li'l'uﬂfwhrt'ﬂ”ﬂghf
Whar will [ esiel my airy fight 2
See, see, I'm roarin’ out o sight,

- On Fame's
Farewee) my frien', and O

But baud, ¥'m eomin’ wo my wit,

o N petin Letter o the fie)

.ET'_'

Tii inchantment's beoke, snd | ean sity,
Akl ool
The hale as nonwense, and 'm yet
Vour babblin” britier. -
ek Feb, 1808

o —
ON BEING ASKED WHY POETS ARE WoOR
mmm
Oug reasan that Focts are poor,
Misforsuncs do often await them 3
Asnother, as solid U'm wive,
- They're simple, and most peagle cheat thesn.

And that they are weldom content,
Iiluinh'l#lHl[l-lﬁ_ﬂrmlﬂﬂi

“Fwould nake a Right Reverend relenty
To dig in 2 diteh nnd make sermuons.

Besides, my good Sie, you will fid
This meaxiin is troe, if you study,
And ot the mind made for the Lody,

—

T A » AT




(10 TORTICAL ATTEMITS:

Wiho ever two masters doth serve, 3
The one or the other nhiowes §

5o, they of necesity swerve
From Mammon, or else from lhllm

While ye sleep on toft beds, uosound,
Tllr'wmﬂh"ﬁ-:ﬂr—il'p-!rl.lm .
While ye bave a benefice, bound, '
They searce bave the nails for to claw them.

O ! if they could Live on the air,
I ratare had elaathid them in feather,
His Grace the gay gurland would wear ; "
He would not go with them to gather, ll

Hndnng'thq’r:niﬂtrmﬁd n-hhm,
And mrely with trist of attention ;

I'm alive since before | was born,
ﬁ-ﬂdlmilﬂmgﬂiml

Yet smasething us wild as the wave,
Their lunatie brain so bewiiches,
That honour, ot riches, they m‘: i
Vet wiill they would oot despise riches,

FouTIo AL ATFIRMIT j I

Altha’ Fm no poet, 1 wish ,

Atandon their tide to biis,

That pocts and patrons may pevee

But may they enjoy it for cver,
Tl March, 1200,
. ————
ON THE SUPPOSKD LOSS OF A FIIENT.
Frow, ever flow, my gushing team,
For oh | iy tocewell jounded feany
Are more than realiz’d !
When will my sick'sing sadness end |
How, bow again enjoy the friend !
The frieod s bighly pric'di
In whom the very cmence dwelt
OF purest tenderoes,
Via's sympathetic soul eould melt
For ¢'en a foe's distres
F:ﬂ:'m,hwtuhm.
Tiwd" sorrow’s swelling sems |
S1ill stresching and resching

At hope, which ever flecs,
20tk Mazch, | FOH.



FOETICAL ATTRMFTS,

A SOLILOQUY

WRITTEN IF A ATORM.

0! blew me, what an evening's therems

Blast after blast still more severe,
More shocking siill the sound ;
The spreading bmoches from the wsh,

Are torn with temifying crmh,
And tuml'd to the ground,

P'm wenther-beaten with the wind ;
Yeu, I'm out-wrestl'd o,

That in me searcely can 1 find
wwmdwpi

Bt here’s & hawthorn hedge st band,
In lee of which, & while I'll siand =~

And hear the tempest rave,

And view yon Beavy-hanging cloud,

As dark s death’s heari-shrinking slyoud,
Cerim ns the pnping grave §

Black embdem of my muddy mind,
Where once the mdiant mys

O bope, without n'ghadow shin'l
I bright uobleoded blape.

PORTICAL ATTRATTS,

Bat now, the lagrand eye of care &
Pervades my beaom every where,
And every nock exploses
In quest of peace, nod i it's found,
It's last remaine this hateful boded
Most dev'Tishly devours §
Then mging, rinkles in my veits,
And drinks my blis away,
And leaves me in the dill demesiics
OF tark dsipoddensy.
Ab, me ! my shining sammer sun
ﬂfplumq.uﬁ-l'dig Emhhgmu
In infancy, I'm old: 2
Now healih decaye, desire dies ; '
Now fortune frowns, nnd friendship fics ;
How disu s grovn my gold,
Who onee could ocust so firm a friend?
As tender and s true
As e'er the sire of saks did send,
0, toil-worn fribe, t6 yout.
Yet, wherefore; shoald I toutring fo?
I've yer a comforter, and O
What better bilis cam be,
=

a0
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METICAL ATTEMPTE

han that the pewers are pleas’d io spare,
That she that shudders net to share

A living death with me ; With an enkindl'd coal §

Bereft of this most stedfast stay, Comse, in thy gospel's chariot, come,
O, world ! what eould you give } And all my doubes dispel;

What coald induce me then a day Come, rescue me—come, snatch me from
Beneath the moon to live } The gorgon gripe of hell.

But O, Supreme ! want what | may, Y, thow eanst conquer all my care,
Grant with this blesing, gmot 1 pry Canst vanquish dolor, death, despalr ;
Thy glorious gift of grace ; Yea, hell fscdf destroy.

That when T yicld my hapless breatls, Thoa giver greal, of greatest things,

My safeguard from eternal death, Who wall(st upoa the tempest’s wings,

f":ll!"H-I. ATTEMITA-

And from thine altar, touch my heart

My be the Prince of Peace ! 0! grant me 1o enjoy

For who can wrath inmg'd repel, - Again, the favour of the friend
Almighty wrath } or who OF friends the very best,

With wikd devouring fire can dwell, On whom fer life I could depend;
Andl fire cternal too ? With whom I could be blem'd,

Come then, then infnite 1 AM,

Ard with thee, Gilead's blessed balm,
To sooth my sin-sick seal ;

Come then, that everlasing ant,

109
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", FORTASAL, ATTRNET,

SONNET: IO DEATH.

POETICAL ATTENETS e

AN ADDRESS TO POVERTY.

o li—

O rennon's monarch ! how I fesr O IErtiras sncine P,
Tumtﬁﬂmﬁﬁ[!?m hﬂﬂw:ﬂﬂhﬂlﬂ"ﬁ
o i o My hm-l_nr]rp ache 1o see ye plac'd
i s iy I sie a odgin' 5
Not that sheoe could shock-me, O} 1 wad gie o ¥'m wortl, amaisty
Usnfitness for the bitter blow, ' "To see.you wodgin';
Seill beart :
m:;'fmm;m | Wow, o B g e s
%ﬂﬂl'ﬂn“ﬁn‘mf Tﬂl}tlﬂﬂﬂﬂtlﬁpﬂj
Ghivring on dimolafion’s ibore; TS R e o [,
e il i 5 * . ¥e rax'nouw rook;
Eﬁﬂ::: . _h" O misery ! misery ! but Lhase.
For that impostant marm, J Yoy lehs,
When. | bence shall:fly wheoas / Yeoft being wi ye 100, 3 clase
1 pever shall retura. That deeper-ny mnke deap divtress,
» 4 And nestbing know o° tendemens
R Fir ape i,
Ny But aften strive to make him les,
-\ Bed lea repectzl
S by
- e il i
& e




PORTICAL ATTEMITS, (8]
ny POETIEAL ATTEM TR

T ity for 5
For proof o this, the ither day o Jot oA bR

| . Bot ob ! ulas !
I. I met lds booour on the way, ‘
" I ne'er can banish from my sight
1| T L o Ry That lang thin face.
A moment wi' me,
But o’ that 1 could do or say 1'd mther far tat ye would slay e,
| He wdna see me Than constantly cohabit wi' me ;
For at the last ye're sure to lay ma
| By just & coof, 0 cash posses'd § That T the joy o' gien’ fraé me,
Aud O ! what fiendehip was expres'd e SELN
Between the twa,
. While 1 was scorn’d—and you, ye pest, 0, dear be wi' the time, whoa I ®
' 1 blame for"t o, Could o' your ruthless rage defy ;
- Then, then, 1 wad hae scom'd i lie '
Tea tedios twalmonths now hae pas'd Beneath your power, |
And mony o vengefu’ scheme ye've can Fresh every lour. |
To overcome me ; anin,gihﬂn,ltl"‘"‘"iﬂfﬂl |
Bt now, my bewst, my hopeaat lan Was weekly spent wi' right good will,
Ye've wrested from me. Whar T had easy access—still v
Baith late ua’ carly, day and night, "f""l"::’“"'“" .
" Was this, and under every
1've ws'd the utmost o my might My bt .
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POETICAL A TTEMTTE

Bt ncew, my friends, the feeling few
Yickl my enfesbil'd frashe 1o you;

Now, desperation darty me thro’,
Aid warse than all,

The gencrous T***4 has |=ft me too,
- To stand or fall

Yeu, wherefore, should a wieich like me
B ays-complainin’, while 1 seo
The worthiest o the warld by thee
Deetply distress'd
Let beggin” Homer witnes be
Whom ye oppres'd.
‘Gain Virgil tos, your rage run highy
Whiom ye compell'd withou to lic;
Cervanier too, by want, to die
In Madrd city ;
So Spemser pecali'd—fiy, O fy
Upon your pity !

Wae heart, but cither stane or steel,
Could cver pan’ agnin’ you weel,

POETICAL ATTEMTTH

Your very leck wad scar the de'fl,
O Bouwaparde ;
Though i’ the actions o the fiel®
They're baith expert.

But, 1w conchade, between us twa,
T wish the dl':ﬂ,. an’ you, an' &'
Alang wi' Bomaparfe, may b’
As far as me,
That ye may never rise ava,

So let it be,
sl Sep. 1202,

1s
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Lie TORTICAL A TTEMITE,

TO THE REVEREND T. T. .
FAESON'S HiLL.

-

Diean Reovon,
A stranger s comin’ to see ye,

A granges that twonty lang eveuings st wi' ye
Wha now has lang lang been deprivid o that
The best be could ever vet boast of possessin'™—
But, sir, to speak plainty, like ither plain fell '
The' be sid be strung by the neck oo o gallows S
He can bide nae lumrer fe what be's sae bent
Ba, like the bad weather, he's comin’ unsent fof
Ha keew it's & fashion to send for each ither, |
An' comin’ unsent fur, ye koow's but anither ;

Bur what can e do, gir, that's seat for 1 nae
IU's heanless to bide o’ ane’s Ffetime in ae place,
An” waur for a rhymer, than ony se creature §
It hwurts his e name; and it alicrs his oatore, -
An' mak’s bim as crabibed ns ony crab could be,
A’ gars him be o things but jast what he should!
Wow, sir, il your counsel, your beukes, or your Jeil
Can wak’ a jool-fellow grow wiser of better,
Perbaps in an hour, or may be in Jess,
¥e'll see at your dwellin', the writer of this

1L, [P
Le

fo OXE WHO (B AR R ISTEREST FOR LENDING

O smscruess miser! greedy grab,
Ay for advantage gapiu’y

1 Wlive sincerely, ye wad rob -
u ye conild E'-'l 'H'EII..“-'l

Search o the would, ye wadna fin’
A h'niﬂh' o exceed ye,

lﬂﬂ!‘"ﬂhhﬂ“wgﬁf
The noses aff the needy,

You honest 7 na, ye conta be'ly
Ye narpow-lieapted wreich ye,
Ye my, 3jt- wadoa stenl of cheat,
Vet folk, 1 Wlieve, sud watch ye's
A’ tho' ye're rich us ony Jew,

FOLTICAL ATTEMPTS. ny

FIVE SHILL|NGS A FEW DAYS,

L )

Ye've neither peace hor pleaiint,

But when ye're sittin® thoomin” thre'

Your stockingfu's 0° (rewmiie §



us

TOETICAL ATTEMFIS.

Yet wi' this glorious golen gear,
Your time might not be lastin’,
For ye might @it an’ lea"e it here,
Some mornin® fresh an' fastin”,

TOETICAL ATTEMPTR,

-

Such kindness yo hae afien shown

To any that apply'd for't;

But yet your friendship te'er was known,
Unless ye were weel pay'd for',

M‘fﬂhmﬁrl,ﬂuu'ubgﬁ'ﬁ So that this moment were ye soen
I think, beeause 1 know some Espiring io a woodie,
That wadna sigh, suppose they saw ye There never yet were mair dry c'en

In Huarox's brither's bosom. » 8 About a diein' body.

h‘mﬂhhwlﬁg’ z A chance if there wed be ava,
1 vaw, | never kent yet ; A sorry heart behin® ye,

Bat this [ know, if there be nane, For what the spoon put fn, was a°
Ye'll no be weel contentht, That ever was within ye,

- o il den 160,
For O, ye had a strange delight
In gatherin’ gear thegither,
Nor could ye think to part a mire,
Suppase your very mither

In deep distress, on bended kuee,
&!M'hlmﬁj;

mm!‘mmhﬁt:
Thtﬂﬂ‘ill'n'p:m.

il 7 TR ;4




FOETICAL ATTEMIT S { J=11

Sae prowd an’ vain, 1 thought again
I was o-new ereated.

rOETICAL ATTES L,

TO MISS. s ey

My oaly fret, was how to get

Enow o folk to kaow it § i
Guid hack had 1, that didna try
Sume shameless shift w show it.

1 but cam’ cut, an’ blink’d about

Mamss, e, ns ye grow maic
An' mair a lovely lasie,
Watch roun’ yo weel, for fear tlse dell

Sud temp ye tﬂﬂ.‘l‘ﬂ'!'. Y.

For il be pet, the least inlct, Me, here 2n’ thete, an yon'er,
He'll guur ye think your grages Ay thinkin® they wad some whar say—
Nac Jews, por wanr, but mair an’ far Your honour, O, your honor |
Aboon the human species §
I ihought in plain, that there was nane
Then, then 1 fear, 2 tumble near— 0 ony rank or staticn,
Bot listen %0 my letler, But what sad stan’, wi’ hat in han’,

That ye may bide, a hit aff pride,
Ye'll fim" ye'll fare the better

In tremblin’ consternathon.

) Had ye but kent, ye wad hae sent
It happen’d sae, the "hﬂ day, Or eomie yoursel” an” watch'd me,
Beyout sy expectation, For ne'er o one, I'm sure frae Dan
That 1 did dine, wi' them that shine To Beersheln, could mateh'd nwe,

Ohat owpe &' the piition.,
But hame 1 go, like ony beam,
Nae matter wha, ye keo them o' Fm‘uln'[h‘rdepnlt:nlm',

But 1 got sac conceited,

L
-F

e '|_|r'--:"' =
&

s
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rOETICAL ATTEMPTS.

That vwadna finch a fit, an ioch
For Nickie, nor Napoléor.
It cam® 1o g, & Tittle lass
1 net, that didna keow me §
She sudden sop'd, an’ down she drop’d
A courtesy unto me,
Hem, bem, guo’ 1, and inwardly,
1 wishi*d the world were near me,
Baith great an’ s, that they might =
Be there to see an’ bear me.
Upon my heel, about 1 wheel,
An" bigger grew, some inches;.
Aly hat st sug, ou my left g,
My hauns, upoti my hioches.

While govin® thus, the country "cross,

I owre a stane fell headlang,

An' there 1 got a mark, will not
Be off me till 1'm dead-lang.

Now ye may gues, I'm in distress,
When my condiflon such is,

FORETICAL ATTEMITE

That if T staun, or go, it maun
Be cripple-1ike, on eraiches.

So here 1 Tie, an’ daily ery
Full ooy a lowd alas for't ;
1 rue it sir, for O fevere !
I suffer i’ the fesh for'

I sce gonceit, however great,
Will never change our nature,
Nor mak’ us mair than what we are,
Nor better, nor yet greater.

1 cpnana write, nor yet indite
A bit the malr sblimer,
Which lets me see, I'l never be
But just the wretched rhymer.




lﬂ IETICAL ATTEMEITE.

THE NEXT MORNING AFTER JIAVING DINED

WRITTEN
SUFPFED WITH THE REV. MESSRE, T, AND
———
Wian is the man, that could campote
What e'en ae night ean bring ahout ?
Yestreen, on Parson’s FHL my snoot
1 cock’d, like—swhn could tell what ?
This morn immens'd in smoke an' soot,
Vi like—1 ken mysel’; that—
Yestreen, sedate 1 st beside
My T****, my fricu’, my country's pride,
Ay’ him wha cross'd the ocean wide,
An’ brought us owre fu” cantie,
Upon a smooth castalian tide,
Th' Ialic Homer, Dand.

Yestreen, like some great knight or squire,

1 lall'd upon a cosbiond chair,

An’ fed on rich an’ d&inty fre,
Whas kinduess ay comes gratio ;

This morn; [ o6 & steol mann share
A breakint o potatoes.

FORFICAL ATTEMITL s

Yestreen the privilege was mine

Ta drink the rich oo’ rovy wine

Like ony Bvourite o' the nine,
And what's & serious matier,

This morn, the produce o' the vine
Is turn'd, wi' me, 1o water,

Yet, water, for totell the truth,-
1s amous oy for quenchin’ drouth ;
1 we dislike it, i the mouth

We neodom let it dally ;
Whon past the pallet, then forscoth,
! It does & body Lily 5

But on the hale, I've leam'd to know
There's rasthing certain here below ;
E'en Bonaparic might be laid low,
Wha fain our necks wad tread on,
An' whon he gets the hin'most blow,
Nue matter what be fed on. '




105 FOETICAL ATTENFTE

T TUE HMOAT SaBLE

THE MARGQUIS 8F DOWXN.

Wi' complinents salute ye,
I e comtenied =it ot hame,
An’ barely think abowt ye.
However ye may end, I'm sare
Ye make a braw beginnin’,
So, may your fame be still av pure
And clean as pew blench'd linen,
Stan’ frth for Erin's booour aye,
Whar Desgasieire's Marquis shoald
By Virth, if he would live sn’ die, *®
A glorious, preat, an’ good man ;
Audl still be nambsle as ye are,
The nation will adore ye—
Then far and near, £'en cvery whare,
Ye'll drive the world bufore ye :
For them that scarce dare hope 1o share
Thee beon your bownty’s bringin’y %

POETICAL ATTEMPTL ey

“I'wad glad your Lordship's lugs 1o hear
“Fhiem at their sapper, singin'

* () may our Marquis happy be,
And healthy, ¢'en an’ moeming,

A’ live how birth-iday foest o o
Twice filty tinses returniug §

And when the Powers are pleas’d 1o fiig
That genesous soul thiyve given,

May he be handed up 1o sit
Upon a throoe in heaven ;'

For me, whatere [ may endure
O plentines or starvin’,

Wi dhe respeet, my Lord, I'm vour
Devoted, humlde sepvan’,

i, prasas,
bk Dctolaer, 1800

—— D s S R L B



125 FOETICAL ATTEMIIN:

o¥ THE ACCIDENTAL DEATH oFf
A& FAVIIURITE MHXNTEIL

———

Y youtlfiu' sportunen, far and near,
Wha like a day's divertion dear,
Approach an’ see me sttin” here

Wik griel sarroubed,
An' drup a spmpathetic tear—

My Grome is woundeds

Behold in lamentalide case,
The best o a' the setfin’ race | ‘
Ah me! before my very face
There pantin®, lein’
In gmspin” anguish—Ol, ales !
My Grouse 1 dyin',

There's mony an i1 beed bitches" son,

Thiro' pots an' pans, wad sweakin® run,

But be wha's days will soon Le doce, |
Wi better bred ¢

For mavw lie's goin'=—0 | he's gone !

Aly Groase b dead !

POOTICAL ATTRMITS

Now, llow ye briny foontains, flow,

Sad witness of heart-wrecking woe,

Amidst Lis wanton gambols, lo!
To rain horried 3

Bt hush ! let it suffice, to show,
!H';r Girose s buried.

THE EPITAPH,

Hlazm by ihis reck, bedesid wi’ fog,

11w Lies, n past (e commss dog,
Varr poplibe nsly o brask |

Yol oo v lode, e waam bad;

W hiotr ki wii &' the Dol ke bl
Thaal ke wys teorw & bcast”

sl Ko, 1R

122 |
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130 POETICAL ATTEMPTL

TO T. J. T. Esa.
Dean Sin,
I'st just beginnin® to composs
A riyme ar rather, erack-seull firose,
An' tha it may expel your woes
Inn Lsaste, is hin
. Desire and earnest wish, that knows
i What sufferin’ is.

O ! but we are n wretched pair,

As cver grppld wi' despais,

Greetin an” gowlin® late an” ear’
Wi pain an® woe ;

How ill we're now, bow weel we were
Satme time ago !

Bat since we ean do litle ehe, |
W1 minth we'll try to sooth oursels ;
Ii's Letter far for meomie jils,
Than burning blisfers,
An' safer (oo, than dmps or pills,
Vomits, or g——s,

MOETICAL ATTEMPTL 131

“Tn o the mme ¥ plainly see,
Ta be o great o low degree,
When ve're a8 §ll, an’ wanr than me
Wi pain offended ;
The oaly odds is, ye can be
Beuter antended ;

We sudna at affietion spum,
Nor faint, becanse we're made 1o mourn,
B kiss the rod, an’ to i tura
W1 full inteat,
Least wnths infinite wrath sad burg
Ere we repent ;

BoSlyther soenes wad butter fit
Us baaithy, ot this important bit,
Then et us down thegither sit,
As’ sing, an’ Iecgh,
Au’ mix n dose o' mirth an” wit,
An" drink it aff

Auld Orpheus play'd sic merry straie,

% He charm'd the very sticks an’ stanes ;




POETICAL ATTEMETS,

Then try to charm your aclses an'

FOETICAL ATTEMPTL

Then tell him, Master Thomas dear,

Bat I Fil']'l!l#l!-'.hi“i “‘That sequiescence whiles enn clieer
W i This heart, o' sthin® aft for fear
Do wiee L i O fell confusion j
I canna bear to use o treadle, Bat to conclude, ot lesst come near
Nae mair can ye; o chaise or sadidle— Tﬂlm—_
Wity soce SR RITHR. 0 o Ty i whoo 1 strike the tremblin’ string,
S Jn et Put antimelody 1 bring;
g Lo id b Ay ill-tun’d harp 11 fone me fiog,
Wad cheer your heart, B o whoe
And I'll prepare me wao, wi' speed, Shall play, and 1 shall after sing,
To tune my harp or pates reed ; By way o' drone,
A T T T And may Apollo fan the fire,
; .Tq.mlhh Tl o' sar aifings quite retive ; ‘J
b fapayi S b Then pleas'dy the patron an' the sire
AN AN ™ Bhall sit clwerranty
¢ Can my Thander sing s well, | Wihich is the hope sad sole desinn }
In poverty's sequester’d céli? Ol skr, your servaat. |

=

Con e contented daily dwell
With care and woe,

O would he only fain excel
In seemin’ so '

10 Pemsws

" Jane, 1010,
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134 TOETICAL ATTEMFTE.

Tl LAST SFERCY, ANB BYiS0 LANENTATON
BALLYWARD LAKE,

| ADDAEMED TS THE EEY, T. T. FAEsss’s
i

O! ymimxp of all that need a friend,
My last Jament to you I send,
But mul, it's 0o your sid I'm wooin’,
To santch me frac impendin’ ruin;
Na, na, I know it's lang owre late
For me 1o think to shun my fate,
Bt jut it does my spirt bace,
To talk wi’ ane that kens my case.

Ah! wae is me, the day’s at han',
That I maun les'e my native ban’,
To be forgotien quite an’ clean,
An' never, never mair be scen ;

For Messrs., B 01l B— lae
An' wha haes baaldness to forbid it
And English Johws bas mony a slave,
These eight days diggin’ at my graves

U rnETECAL ATTEM M. 135

Yot otill 1 think, ey shodna heod me,
Bat let me keep whiat angure icied me §
Yot they're as sick, for that | koow,
As Ahab wis lang time agoy
Whon he hy dying wi’ regand
For licnest Noball's Loney yard
Sa, they by force, before my face,
Will rob, and drive me to digrace,
An' maybe tear, me spaul frae spoul,
O i they let me five at all,

“Twill be in lanihment, forgot
L ditches deep, to lie and mt.

Bat, sir, as ye shall plinly see,
They swilna firt hae fu'en on me,

* Far aft Pve gae'd the board of thise

That are my most inceterate foes,
Wha think it neither sin nor shame,
To change my nature an’ my name ;
Bat shortly, they'll by force confess,
TV inferiour qualities o' grass §
The' sir'd up in a siller bowl,

O how unlike my fish an’ fuwl!
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130 POETICAL ATTENITE

Fowl on my very bosom fid,

Aud b within my bowels bredd :

The former, natare has supply’d
‘u‘ﬁ'tr‘mg-,ﬂuuhqrmhm'hidﬂ
The lanter, harmies, belpless things,
Hae lmh]rrr!ep,mnﬂh;,mrhw,
Nor pught ava for to defend them,
So, ony ave that likes, may end them,
O frae my tenderses may tear them,,
An’ quickly to destroction besr them ;
But twice twelve hours will end it all,
For Thursdsy next—ah me | 1 fal] ;
The country roun” will o' be bere,
Etn;rnl.m'ﬂinl.nuﬂn

Buch s the futs o' folk in tronhle,
They strive to mak’ them sffer doghle,

But yet, the band beyond the bourn,
1 know, st my mHilp, will mouwm ;
For aft be play'd his youthfu’ pimndks,
An angler on my henthery banks ;
But what o' him ? he's aye neglected,
An' by the great folk disrespected ;

FORTICAL ATTEMPTS. a7

For his epistles, an’ petitions,
His eclogues, odes, an® exhibitions,
If they sud fa* before the great,
Wad fare fike alm'muck’s out of date.
E'en the' the numbers of his lyre
Were warm'd by pure poetie fire,
They'd prove too chilly to engage
The attention of this luke-warm age
Yet watch him, for | onderstan’
He likes to be sbout your har’,
An’ 5o he may—Dbat think on me,
An’ think oo him—an’ whon you we
The torrents tmblin’ from bis eyes,
Ax’ hear him chant my obsequies,
Then joln w? bim, for 3¢ can foe
For e'en 1 foe—Dwut fure ve weel.

19k Sep. 1810,




138 FERTICAL ANYRHFTE POETICAL ATTEMPTIL ias

ON BEING ALONE IN THE NEV. T. T's PARLOUR TO THE REV.Dve#s Mebans,

LI Oetaber, 1018,
PSS il
How often lsve | happy been,
| Within mmr;m walls T N e, gy - !
g Whilst thou harung'st thy Christian clan, .
Where never taunt or jest abecens, s
: Or musést oo the banks of Ban,
The modest Listencr galls 4 T Gu e Gl
] Here volumes, thoasands, at mry will, Wilt thou at my bit Musie's han’
Diverting lessorns Tend, Accopt a thyme ?
sl
Ye're past the common every way,
Henw % lingrring slow,” the minutes pass, ! “That barefac'd wheedlin® wad display,
That floctly flew belore, Which T detest
And yet the time muast be, alas | For truth’s ay truth, an’ fattery
That he'll be bere no more: _ Is praise misplac’d :
But bush ye gloomy thoughts, be will, Gin fame or learning be a bliss,
f Such thoughts affection xpuras; Ve've prosperd balth In that and this,
I Il hence, snd back to Parson’s Hill, And as for sise an® shapeliness,
} When friendly T returns, An' foiilid Sestures,
n
|
I
I




VFOERICAL ATFRMHPFTE.

Ye're just like Saud, the son of Cis,
“Mang common creatures,

» L
Ye've fjar strengeh and Nestor's wit,
[ lyssca” tongue; “whion yé thiok fit—
W' prabe undie the neer & et
I'll e'er bespatter ye,
For Sieatar's voice is wantia® yet,
Sure that's nae _Mtr; !1

"T'wad stem to me that ye were made
At fist for the beroke tmde

OF brandishin® the glitterin’ Llade A3
About your pow,

W\ bar noddin” plumes an” larels shade

e deuntles Toow !

L3

I'd like right weel (o0 see ye lead
An army, w1 an armiy’s head
Wi sword in han'y your femin® steed.
_ Hitin' the it
Juat perfectin’ vome darin’ deed i
Uniquall’d yet.

FOETICAL ATTEMITE. ML

0, O, for you au’ HWeilingien,
To juin, and on ossma on,
Ficrce ns -lim'lmllh'“ a7
- O voyal Prigmp
An" may Ble fame by you be wan
lru*'u-',i..'. '1.'1r.uu: |

Bmw[ﬂiﬂ‘m"’!m ;

I hate the shirieks o lhﬂ;lﬂu'dm
Wihar' beas ae’ baos” an’ lega ) asos
Are siap'i
wlﬁn#ﬁmhu—hm l'ngﬂn:hm-
Diear mve us o',

0 ir, gin fartune wad ssign

To me, just e'en & pipe o wine,

And you to shut your fist on mine
In frien'sip fast,

1 think 1 wades much repine
While it wad b,

Bat o that | can say or thisk
"Donat warlike deeds an® draps 0° drink,




FOETICAL ATTEMPTL,

(Can ne'er entice my muse to clink
Poetic time ; :

So here 1 vow T'Tl spill my ink,! |
A.t’qunr_ﬁru;

Becawse in serapin® up a letier,
1 thought she might hae manag'd beter,
Yet ' my infrest canna get her '
To shew ber powers ;
So since 1 canna mend the matier
Fuarewell, U'm yowr's. *

£ pos

PORTICAL ATTEMMIL 14x

TO THE REY Tessss jjess Ress,
——

Tro" whether I'm alive or dead

Is hardly keown to Mr, R—,

Yet ape o weel-wisher he'll fin' me

As lang 28 there is life within me,

Mm-ﬂﬁm}ﬂuﬂlmﬂ.

1 i would tave hi for a fricnd;

No that 'm wantin’ muckle frae him,

Nor hae | ought ava to gie him,

Escept a thyme, il be'll hae tlat

He's get it quickly, "ere I quat ;
Sae much for preface—now for matter

Wherewith 1o bungle wp a letter,

And here I'm fykin® in a fisle,

T know whether a pert cpistle,

Or sang, oc mtyre, be the majst
Congenial to Lis reveremd tate.

Some fellows entertain their frien’s,

W witches, ghaiats, a0’ fey queens;

L

B S

B
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P EaTEEAL ATTHSIFTS.

Ope trav'ler firmly las protested,
He saw a place which ne'er exinsd | '
Anither 0 our view diickne

The spot wlar Micksel baded Moses ;
And some their letters to exeel,
Deserile the sise an” shape of Melt i
Some tilk about etherml wan,

Al some ept cavy count the st ;
Sorne sy Ul Kinmboms are aboon us,
An tell s o that in the Moo i,

Au' if they treat Miss Luna fair,
Munchauon kens—for he was there 3
Same rhymers raie an unco die,

"Bout comlernations they've been jo,
Hearin' larngues o' learned mb, -.-'
A’ manly mice putwitia® et ; A
‘Then whan they labour out their libel
They'll owa forscoth i all & fuble,—~
Bat if ye will sttention gie, i 3
Ye'se hearn =le of trath froe mesv
'Tew fellows whice o eqal faie |

K
i

L

b

POETICAL ATTEMITL

Did eseh a place o' prght elaim,
They were alike in birth an’ lreedin ,

In leuk alike, aliks in cleodin’,

The tane was as the tiler gude,

An" baith were form'd o' flesh an’ bluid 3
In peron eyually comylent,

They diffia’d only in estate,

Asid in opinion-~aha wad gt

The place for which they baith were sct ;
So off they gade wi' nimble pace

T let the Justice ken the case,

Wi had the gi'ein' o' the thing,

A man as great as ony king ;

His honour saw at the first sighe

They baith had just an equal vight,

An' 0 10 end the hale dispute

LTe bade them lug their puarses our ;
Wha haes mait cashi (quoth lse) skall [
The place by right, for that's the Jaw;
So when lse did tha parses view

The tane was toom, the tither fou, —

fhas



FORTICAL ATTEMITE

Ye Gurly won, tle case is elear,
Ye're lortupe’s Blen' an’ shall be mine,
The marsow ye'Tl come here an” dine ;

T‘h:n:-pme&nmmjm‘d, 13

i
Sic things ye sudna hae expeered, s
Gang hame, my frien’, an’ be nt resl,
Fuﬁu’dn;'mmmhhﬂ—-
Now sir, this tale that I lue ended
Is but by verity commended,
Sae if ye dinna ke sic bletheria’,
Ye'se no be bother'd wi' anither sne,
Vet frac it ony common creatune
ltwnﬂcqumﬂm, .
Andﬂwpnﬂﬂn'wd'[ﬂ'a 1!
But | beg leave 1o write pysell f
Your very humble servant

TORTICAL ATTREMITL 147

ANSWER TO RURNS' » LOVELY JEAN™

My .Hl.‘rll is gane, 1'm Jeft alane, 1
My dnruupuuu Bo AREE

Shall bless miy nrms, an® prase my chams,
Ay tell ihem o'er bn” oer.—

We baith confew'd we buith were blew'd,
But 0! trasportin’ seenc,

Too soom ye fled, my Bitur s dead,’
And I'm po more his Jeani!

In summer days whon owee the bracs,
The gentle breenes hlaw,

The fields wad ring to hewr him sing
“ My Jenny dings them o' ;"

Noe Jover's lass that ever was,
Nor the mest happy Queen

That cer st on a rayal throne,
Was half se Wesn'd ns Jean.

How ofterr he wi® sang an” ghee,
Has charm'd my ravishd car,



e

T AR made to glows s clisek that now

FOETICAL ATTREETS:

Sustaine the pushin’ tear;
Whon by my side my Burss, my pride,
Wad sit bim down at c'en,
Vew, few could vie wi' me, for [
Was thien his bappy Jean.

Nuw man alive need ever strive.
To gild my bosom's gloom,
No, oy I swear he hreathes not air
Shall fill my Robis's room,
Wha's pen coald paint each lovely tint
Wha's haun could twine the laurel fine,
An' drews it on his Jean,

L}

i
L]

What mptures thro' my bosom few
The day he fnt was mise,

Wit joys pomsess’d this pantin® breast,
Now left by him behin' : '
But why complsin, depirted swain,

A few short months between,
An' then § come to share thy tombs
An’ be sguin thy Jean

REFLECTIONS
OOHAMDYED BY TINE IELEES OF TiIE

Hyy, Teowsd Tusss,

—
Muse awnke—s socae distreming
Claims s melanchaly strain,
All that made my life & biesting

Lies upon a bed of paip,

Doctor®s efforts frsitless all,

Nothing but the voice of weeping
Murmurs Ilun't!uh;.t.lrh!l.

Weeping sons—ilie father ever
Marka you with lds last regand,

VWeep you mmy—yotr Jos can never,
Never, never be remir'd.

0! ye poor that peed protection,
Liet your sighs to Heven aseend,

Mourn ye sons of sz afffiction,
Muurs for vour aflicted fiicnd:



e e
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roETICAL ATTEMPTL.

Mourn with lamentation double,
Thou who dost already bow

Underneath a load of trouble,
Who will share thy sofrows now ?

Wha will ever soothe thy sadness,
Wiho will smmother all thy smar }

Who will gild thy gloom with gladsiess,
Wiio will bind thy broken heart? '

None thy lyre will ever listen,
None will cheer diy spivit—ro—

Noae with geoeros wine will hassen
To alleviate thy woe.—

Wolul now be thy existence,
Diormant e thy rhyming skill,
Thou shalt ealy at & distance
View the groves of Panon’s Hill.

O bow fleeting, bow beguiling
Sweetest scenes of pleasure are !
Now there's none o meet thee

Hmmﬂm-ﬂmw1

TOETICAL ATTEMIT 151

But to Tleaven's will refer him— "
Mercy pities—merey spares—
© inclulgent Maker spare bim,
Avswer this 3 thowsand prayer.
Ve who watch the walls of Zion
Pressing forwand for the priee,
Ere a bed of death yo lie on
Live fike him “ and clain the shiss.
Bk Jamuary, 101,




FOXTICAL" ATTEMFYA,

ON IS5 RECOVERY. ¥

He: 11 ye sounds of lapsensatiog ! ¢
Soeial joys agadn cetun,

Rringing cordial consolation
Ta this heart so proge 1o mourn,—

Diiscantent now fy forever, "
Every wifling care I'll spurn,

Having bealth and him, I'l vever
Be agnin dispos’d to mourg.—

Lately [ my sorrow vented,
Whilst my bleeding heart wan tom,
Now I'm happy—quite confented,
Not inclin'd e all to moum—

Now again he soothies my sorrew

With s wonted tenider turn,
* Come, Timmeler,—come to-marnom,
¥ Come 1o me—but not (0 mowrm'

POLTICAL ATTEMPT.

Wow the Ffear of dire disaster
I can conquer—I can scorn,
Now I share the rich repast, where
None bad ever cause to mourm.—

May the smiles of bounteous Heaven
Every deed of his adom !

Andd may nany days be given, -
For to cumfort these et maoum !

May he pever be forlorn
Till the gates of bliss recefve Lim,
Never never mare b0 mour.
=itk February, 1815

1ax




154 PORTICAL ATTEMITA

T THE FREGIDENT AND OTIER MEMBISUE
OF THE RATHFRILANED BOOK POCILTY:

ot ——

Pase wanvsy Sima,

Will ye aitend,
a1 shoold mry, corndescend,

To hear my supplication }
Ye're wi® ihe truly noble clas'd,

And that's the basis where | rest
My bope and expectativn.—

03, i | some great something were,
Au' bhad s muckle cash o spaoe,

As might mak’ me o memler,
And ye wad sic a wretch admit,
Yl see how saucily I'd sit
Amang ye "ere December,

But mirscles are ceas'd, an’ 0
1 sudd comtented lie below
My crom—without distraction,

PORTICAL ATTEMFTS.

Yet such, slas! my pasions are,
That | as much vould tame a bear,

As koep them in subjectign,

“Tis not for want o' pence I pine,
Nor want o' pratoes, when I dive—
Worse, far far worse, sssails me,
Aye worse, in almost every seuse ;
But lenst [ keep ye in suspensey
"Ts love, s Jove that ails me :

A Highlsod lasmic, buskit braw,
Wha's face, P'm sure, | never mw,
"Tho" very fair her fame i ;

O, how 1 languish for her sake !
The lavely Lady af the Lake,
For that 1 thiuk her name i

Sbe lodges, V'm inform'd, wi’ you;
So what ye bid, 1 deem she’ll do
Withoot all hesitation.
ﬂrh“m-’d{hl
That oa her mutchles: beauties, U
May gaze wi' adairation.
B

e
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15¢ POKTICAL ATTEWFTY,

Het sare, his approbation gles,
Au' s will she, Pm sure, for she's |
ﬁn‘ﬁwdmi_:mm
Tn;utﬁﬂuhﬂnﬂtﬁ i
For gruces and good nature,
1 winna, sir, upoa my honoar,'
h'#mﬂéﬂin'llﬁn‘iﬁm’ﬂu_'
Nor nane thir would, shall see her; ©
H‘iﬂ.i-rduiliﬂk“ﬂﬂmu...
The rascal's life that would e'en mak’
The sma'est freedom wi her.
Indeed she sometimes, may be, may
See ron true compudes that 1 hae,
A prescher®, and a plew-mant .
But they"re a chaste an' modest pair,
AW fow w fumous ever were,
For keckin' nLrl-_r through man.
She therciore cannn be beguil’d,
Nor frae your humble servant wil'd

By man, or mail’s invention, o
* Voung. - ¢ Horm, :

PORTICAL ATTRMPTH.
For come o me, or mine, what will,

While she bides wi’ me; slie shall siill
Command my whole steestion.

Now, " that | desive o seck,

Far oh ! | kex it to my cot,

1 nevee can command her g
Sy I'll put ap oy quill ao’ quar,
Tell. hex F'm truly liees, su’ that

Her lover is
m
Sk Sep. 1B,




T Lty Ohd L b o 4 '.

Returns hmnanﬂm"aﬂe'
Hw, m‘ﬂ!mi ml i_!' -.

Rl m:. g banall

. hmm&m?mm‘
Doows sy dibein T owedir’s Iy,
"Tin trusy e Soi e Rl thie doui |
Of Kings and Thiits] the provd ressee's
And cannor phisd youF baible ki
Tei Stirfing's hall, to iyl Savakye
True, she bus 16 bér fuvoutisd filid,
Mmﬂmlmm&mw;ﬁ
'I'hﬂuhmluﬁylhﬂlmhq. i
"Moog sages, pocts, and divines ;
And lither, in their name invites
Tisander to the pure delights,
Thakt wirrs, wik s willd. secws:
By type and paper can dispense =

L |

VORTICAL ATTEMPTR 5

There you, with all & poet’s wunder,
Upan their vativas lore may poader,
Adid fise, pirtips, 10 loftir bays,
“That lnte posterity may praise,
.g:_ﬁwvb.ﬁ“""“
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X 6o POETICAL ATTEMPIS PORTICAL ATTEMPTS %1 '.I
L Resclv'd 1o terminate the strile,
TO Me. G. A f hﬁh‘“h*ﬂi’h
'""'“";'&:‘:‘I':"‘“'““‘:‘- Ta let the crimson current spout,
An' carry the infectvon out,
I'umh-t,mmmm For which dire putpose he doth stur,
’ (For U'm Il vervd I s oo’ madan), Wi grewsome-gully in bis haun,
y Y hum ye owre g hesrty dhanks, Ready to cut his throat—dear blew us !
' wm:imh-w-,m ; Whon lo} the object o lia wishes,
Wllﬂnlhl“ﬁtﬂﬂ. lu : ﬂnﬂﬁ“ﬂ'h"ww
: trumﬁ.-r#- shool, ﬂ-punhhu#ﬁfm
' Which aft hse biistered baith my hauss 5 An’ bids bim hope, sn’ bave, an' live,
Yet while this feshly fabric stauns, 1“.1“1'.}“.;-:,!“11‘&&:
An’ while fair Phierbus barms aboon me, E'en he amid this gush of treasure,

1'll min’ the booowr ye bae doon me.” m.uhmhu‘n'rﬂml"l’h“"'

Than 1 was, when your lady filr,

hmbu}‘uﬂtlﬂ]ﬂt

mﬂd“ﬂﬂllm CTHINE,

m“mmrmhﬂi |

Belold, I'm yours by fate's decree,

Deliverd, dg'd, and seald by e
The Lady of the Lake.

Wow ! man, but ye hae made me happy 5 ﬁ
A botile o the stoutest pappy,

That ever yet could boasi ihe bink

¥ either snger, wit; o mirth, ..'
Couldoa hae made me half sae vauntie, ]
Or made me * cock my crest” sme cantie.

The love-lar wretch, whs lang had Lots
His vweet-lacan's insolence an’ seorn,

o o . l T T i ——
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TORTICAL ATTEMFTE

Now, Gilberd, I've pre mair to sy,
Tl sce you on my noptial day,
Which ye'll olwerve is finmly fix'd,
To be wmetime December next ;
1 canna tell the day exa’,
For | bae ne'er an almanac;
111 be beside your irien’, the Recior,
Muny patron, pride, an” bensfctor.
Fﬂ'lﬁtﬂhll', my ither frien’,
Pray tell I:i-I'l, Gﬁ,ﬂuﬂ menn .
"To drink his bealth in water clear,
For that's the plenticst potion here ;
But whon to Parson’s Hill [ fare,
To mak" my weekly visit there,
Tl 1oast it rousd in stuilas stout
As ever gade in glass about
Te may depend on dhat for ac thing,
Fur | get pleaty there for nacthing,
* Kaamrwsl Mlurpher, Jun. b secsndad, de,

FOETICAL ATTEMTTR 163

An' that's the cheapest way o° drinkin’;

We'll no dispute on this [am thinkin'.
Tell Rev. B**, the bard of Hillion,

That be's the person | hae built on,

To slemnize my martiage rites,

An' licm_m_m_ﬁxhn_z'fdzligi_u

An’ tell the rest tlae Il rememoer
The hin'mast Friday o* September ;
While I a couplet can contrive,

An’ that T hae a heart allve

To frien'shipy tho' 1 canna show it

But that's the fate o' mony a poet.

I'd fuin string wp their pames in thyme,

Bat want o' paper an’” o time,

Gaurs me alruptly gt my thenie—

I've scareely room to write my name.
TISANDER.

v aeewUT 0 T



164 POETIOAL ATTHEMPTL

TH THE MEMAGRY of THE LATE
RIGHT REVEREND THOMAS LORD
FEiibOF &F FIENWARE.
it
O Percy, may the meanest Muse
That ever tum'd the lyre,
Attempe the dinge, when il news
Sets every soul on fire !

Apollo, do thou reach me dill,
To swell the solemn sound §

My hest friend weeps ! can 1 be afill 3
Ak no! let tears aboond.

Now Robinson, thy Muose alarm'd,
Shall sound from shore 1o shore :
Him whom thy infant numbers charm'|

Thy Perey, is no mare !

Ye bards of loftiest note and name,
Your efforts join in one,

FOEMCAL ATTEMPMIE, 1E5

And vent your mdnes on your theme—
Your frend, your patron's gone.

Ye soos of Lewi, join the choir,
The generl sorrow dhare §

And every boaigh alaut Drosnore,
The sable cypros wear.

O Campbes b g et v
Lect all thy povwers appear;

O Dirumimond, Mﬂ:ﬂumihm
When anguish calls thee bere ?

#ﬂqﬂpmﬂu—-hlh!ﬂh
Produce the funeral sonig ;

Il chant my lintle requiem too—
But far behind the throng

Yes, far—alas ! far, far behind

The wailing crowd I'll craw),

"That great men weep, when good men falll
) Detober, LElL,

B IR . T




16s FORTICAL ATTEMFTS.

THE PROFLIGATE.
TO T A TUNES

—— .

1 ast o brave jolly brisk boy,
T daily carcuse o keep care away ;
A bottle's my life and my jor,
And makes a dull moment scon wearm
Let afterwards do a3 it may, '
I like 1o have happiness sill in han';
I condlibong cmet v, L1 M0, .
"Tis hard to get brecks alf o Highlan'm

T aft guve the shirt off my back,
The full-fowing bumper to bring
Then come ou the table & emck,
Tl glaos s jogs ¥ make rigy again
The lamflord then calls for his jink,
1 answer, [ have not n l-iﬂﬁl'ﬂlj.:
Al this often pays o good drink,
Tis hard 10 get brecks af & Hi

PORTICAL ATTEMFTL. m

The miser, s purse full of pelf;

(Perhaps for & spend-thrift), keeps crafiily,
But T cnly care for myself,

And Jet im take chance that comes after me;
1f uny 10 gambling incline,

There never was yet a more willln' man ;
But soon my gay game-fellows lind,

*Tis hard 1o get breeks aff s Highlan'man.

Thus, time 1 pas jovially by ; r
And mean, while [ live, to Five merrily ;
What the' 1 insolvent should die,
The priest or the parish will bury me. I
My friends do me daily advise,
But they might as well take the deil in hand;
1 want will and power 1w be wise ;
*Tis hard to get breeks aff a Highlan'man.




lea FURTICAL ATTEMITTS

L..;—u-u-‘-"""'

TO IE GRACE Tifi: DURE OF =——

Max 1 rezase voun Grace,
.lrumtnlmh;ﬂnm ere,
Tn’wg-rl me mickle gowilen pear, |

Yo lusow 1 how w we it
I mnqwm.n'.ﬂcnhﬁ,

1 Lae n wee request o inak’;

I thiuk ve'll uo neluse jis

¥ know your Grace can easy grant,
The litthe yearly thing I want—
Five hun'er poun's the lale o't
A very wiflin’ wm, it's tre,
But coimin’ frae the like o you,
A by thiks & dead 0L

Now, whon | hae obtziu'd this boos,

{Amd that, I'm certain, will e soonj;
The people will hadloo ity

T every pullic place, | wean ;

* Ho! beard ye that lds Geace has gi'en
A peusion 10 o poct.”

VOETICAL ATTEMITL

Ha, ba, Lut Tl e unco eheeric,
Whan honners, lunners by the year, sy
Enumd&-urnnm
wmﬂ:lrirle.-lnﬂllﬁm
This world's owre wee 1o spen’ it in
ﬂﬂl_p,ﬂhthmt'ﬂll_ﬂlﬂ-

0 for a pocketfa’ 'o” pumses |

A coneli an’ fifty pas o horses
nﬂﬁpmnﬁ'mlﬂﬁ‘m_f

Wihar Il grow some nncommen thing 7

Dear jieep me—it might be a king,
And ihen 1Tl si¢ my throne on.

nur-mﬁlmhﬂﬂimh‘—
1 think, 1 really thiak | sce
Mysel’ subiduin’ Bomy ¢
Pur haud » wee—1 ought to wat,
Muhmﬂﬂﬂﬁ“m
Until T get the money.




POETICAL ATTEMPTS.

EPIGRAM TO A LIAR.
AN EPITAPH ON A MISER.

e

0 e bt
Y':::"'-If:: 'll"::n:::'“'“"&'l- H x's firted, an’ whether for waur or for betrer,
Laid up in store—ior frae your youth, We canna weel sy, nor its no mutkle mner ;
Ye seldom spent & word o't : Bt this we can mfely nssert, without study,
But fabsity, ye mak’ s slave, A arrower sl Bever fled frae a body.
For every duy ye wear it,
mmfﬂmﬂmﬂlﬁ'-ﬂf e
Ay speakin’ lies, to spare it. ANOTHER,

His bady's buried here,
And how lis spirit fares,

I cunin say—Uut this 1) swears
There’s pane that kent Lim, cares,




e TORTIEAL ATTEMFTS

0% A SPEXDTHRIFT.

Birow this bit slate

He lies lifelem and caul,
That drank an estate,
An' wan dry after alk

"

el
ON A SLUGGARD.

Iw's dead, an' he's rotten, and few for him

He couldna be bother'd wi' breath :

Fle was so extremely delighted wi' slecpin’,

He's licn down 1o doze bere wi' death,

POETICAL ATIEMITS i3

TO A FRIEND IN TROUBLE.

e

O twov | wha's word, who's healing word,
as often conguer’d eare

Within this breast, and joy restor’d,
When grief had fester'd there,

O that in peburn, could yield
The Wissful balm o thee,

And guide thee thre' the mazy ficld
Of grief, as thou didst me.

Thou first and best of friends! O say,
What theme could heal thy heart ]

Tell me—0 sell me, that 1 may
Pluck thence the deadly dart?

1 fain would sympathy avow—
Fain, fain with thee condole ;




T

PORTICAL ATTEMTING

I fain would yicld thee comfort new
When snguish wrings thy soul,

© for an angel's tongoe, 1o cheer
Thy melancholy mind ;
Bt ab ! what friendly power will Lear
What subject shall I find §
pmﬂﬂmhmﬂ:uuth,

Amiidst n futher's feam,
Never to hear the sighs nor see

The tender mother's tean §

1t's true, when bealth bs scarce matare, I
And fechle is the frame,

A wounded spirit 10 endure,
1s trouble in extreme ;

Yet, on sifliction’s dreary bed, :
I saw thee not repioe;

Tho' bopes of life were slmost fed,
Hear'n's will was ever thine.

WRETICAL ATTHMITR:

Mirw value health, thy tears forego,
Lat cloerfulnes retume——

I mak it with a sigh——for 01
I cunnot see (hee mourm.

Pye. 1011, '

"-FTJ__

!



156 PORTICAL ATTRMITH,

FRIX'S WELOOME TO
THE EARL OF MOIRA,
&% & RETOET &F MiS BIhG SFPeISTED LOAD Liny

Youn welcome, my Molro, the chief o' my ki,
As dear 1o my breast, as the heart thats within,
Wi’ Loudon’s fir luaie, the pride o' the plain,

Ye're welcome to Erin, wy laddie, aguln.

Ye leit me, my Moira, to stan” or to @',
Wi' nane to defend mye fme villains ova

But vow, i they meddic, they Nl " they're mista'en

Since Moira's come back to suld Erin sgain

T own, 1 provak'd you, my Miira, to go,

Vet blimal is ny warmer than water, you know §
My Paddics to meet you, will nsarch in a train,
And weloome you back to wold Fria again,

Now rule me, my Moira, your will ook’ & law g
1 sleep at your Liddin®, 1Nl rise st your o',
¥l tell wy foes rowndly, that Muiras iy ain,
And welcome you back 1o auld Edn ag=in.

- T e e

177 POETICAL ATTHMPTA.

For ghorg, my Mutra, ye wander'd right wide, \
An' Loadon's fair lasic, 1o win for your bride;
Now baith ye hae gostcn, to pay for your paio,
Asd mak’ ye theice weloome to Efin again.

Frae Britain, her Flastings the larel may claim §
Her hero nbrond, ber defender ut lawe §,
A match for my Maira she acver nup'd nane,

Then welcome my laddie to Edia agsn.




TO THE REVEREXD T. T.
FARSON'S HILL.
N THE DEGINNING OF THE YEAR @6
M 1ov'd, my hinour'd Patroo, siy
Wilt thou again give ear?
Wikt thon again indulge the by, 5
To bhail the youthiul year }

Twelve times twelve months have mil'd sroam
Since fint my simple song E

Sought patronage in thee, and found
The friend 1 look'd for Jong,

The first seven yeags of which | spent
Without a eareful thought ;

Then three, on bopes and fean iotert,
And two, with anguish frught.

PGEFICAL ATTRMIYS. | 12

Tat have | angaih fit alone 7 R
Are great minds free i ah ! no,

For mgw "Whl,mn'
Full wel the weight of wo.,

A Tintle sorrow more, and shut s
Wil a1 1

Fate soon the silver cond ean cut,
That whirl the wheel of e

T heaven that has that crivis fix'd ;
Wihat angrel’s srm can save }

Thin monent’s oxrs—but where's the next—
Perlipw Ueyond the grave, :

How bles'd the lour that scts us free,
From sach 3 Tife, a0 micety

Ry Fate's unchangeatle decree
More bitters far 'r.hnlm

Of those few jovs tlis eartli ean bring,
My portion is Tt sl

"Bave nothing—searcely auy ding—
Existence nlmest all.




a
FORTIEAL ATTEMITS,

But et 1 do not, will not mourn
Tha' beaven has health deny'd ;

The Tittle sordid soul 1 scorn,
That would make gain its guide,

Tho' with each hour's returning wheel,
Returving wants do ak

Exertions great, and tho’ T fec]
Unequal to the task,

Yet strange | 1 almost am content
When | recount, with glee,

The many Wil bpurs I've spent
On Parson's Hill, with thee.

Thy friendship, try'd by time w0 long,
Brings honour to my sde— o
"Tis not myself, "tis not my yong—
My patron is my pride.

How few of elevated rank,
But would, with scorn, regand

T iltiterate, incoberent clank
0f an ignoble bard }

POETICAL ATTEMITS 181

But thou hast often tanght this heart
To wander from jis wo;

Yea alten, often smooth’d the smart
Of many & throb and throe.

Therefore, on prospects fair 1 guze,
And hope anoa o see

Far better times, far happier days

Amern—so let it b 1




150 PORTIEAL ATTEMITE,

i I. M,

TO WALTER SCOTT; Esq.. |

N0 WErSEE TR e s o ancpive R
i S LM T TT S

-
e
s

Tunue thowand in a lump—ia, Iu;*:
That wins e sight 1 ever aw, .
Forby the honour it will drav 4

Frae every ant m‘ﬂm. Waitie ;
Right far the trumpet voice o' fame,
Extends thy glory an” thy name ;
Hut ob ! it plays the very shame,

On little bands like me, laddie,

Each tanlic now, the' ne'er me Leen,
May quat the seribblin’ tade, T ween,
For a' the world, wi’ earnest een,
Are glowerin’ up st thee, Wattic ;
Nae poemm, now, i worth s groat,
Unlesa it comes frae Walter Seutl ;
.ﬁ.‘rh}mmfltnmh;i, I
Forgot alavg wi? me, Liddie,

- POETTEAL "ATYEMPTL

Full sweetly ilvon Tadt Marmion sung,

But sweeter far Logh Cathrine rung;

"

Now Rokeby sots baith auld and young.

A doatin® about thee, Waltie;  °
0 for the glauings o thy pruise,
To cheer my melancloly days

Bat ch! these life-inspiring rys,
Will pever blink oo me, laddie,

Yet blieve Giis simple troth frue me
The' | should beg "em on my knee,
1 would five golden guineas gie,

For leave to leuk at thee, Waftic ;
The laurel's gatheria® every where,
For Selkink’s borour'd band 10 wear;
But oh ! there's no’ u sprig to spare;

No, not s leaf for m, laddic.

Bays lately bloom'd on Jheras's browy
Incircling his immaortal pow §
But now the pulands only prow

For Campbell ag’ for thee, Waltie g

=]




I TOETICAL ATTRMITH.

Thy 1401 i legendary lore,
 Hosset thee, ilka banl, before -
Toa be the king o #* the choir,
Theu'lt got a vote frae mey laddie,

PORYICAL ATTRMFTS. 188

T0 THE REVEREND T. T,
av THE DEATS o7 Ntk KLWEST SN, LipeTENAYT iv THE TTUR
BT, 18 Soniy, A, 10

I— y
A b ® indebted Muse,” 0, Tooes |
Wouald very humbly join
Ty bitter wallings with o sigh—
" Would mix a tear with thine ;
Asur'd that thoo wilt not repine,
Nor deeply be concern’d 3 '
That heavenly lesson to resign,
Already thou hast learn'd 3

"Tis thine to beal the wounds of wos,
That make the wretched mourn

*Tis thine to feel the fiendly glow,
That bids the bosom bum 3

And oh! "tis thine to be forlorn,
Which deeper drives the dart;

For fate a tender tie has torn,
That cioscly clasp’d thine heart §

FPE e e i "



186, TOLTICAL ATTEMITA.

I know o very pondrous part
OF sorrow is thy share ; »
1 kinaw e theoblifags of thy beart,
When grief indalsits fieee i
Alss ! st ever past’ral care,
Oz sweet patermal peace
Should ushr in 3 pang severe~
A youllifil soo's deeease !

Upon a fipeign shoge, sk |
"Miel strangers to expire !
"Mid scldiers, l’lﬂ]ﬂ'l.ﬁiﬁl'l!.

Made deatly jtselfl more dire ;
No friend 1o mitigie the fre
O dimalution’s dresd;
Far froem a kind indulgend sire,

Life’s trembling taper fed ! o |

'I'i;-rh-nd.jl'u-:u oot 1o furbid
Thy buniing fean 1o flow ;

He knows thy zriefl eannot b hid,
Sa deep thow wal'st in woe

¥et suffr not that grief w grow,
Nor fortitade to Ml ; *

B
Heaven Llewses those that bless the Llow;

* Heaven often wourds o beal™

A CONCLUMNG ADDRESS T0 THE READER.

———

Now reader, 1'm supposin’ yon
Hae read this bunch o blethers theo',
And that ve're wond'fin’ what he's like,
That's keepin® sie an unes fyke,
Absut bis ill digested jangon,
For which ye made =e Wi & basgain,

Cisme then, obaerve, be §s a callan |
That's ny a foe tosirife an" bawlin®,
Likes peace an' frien'ship won'er weel,
A hates nae creature but the deil §
Ambitious o & fair-won fame,

An' gets, I blieve, an bonest name,

(Honest, ye'll say, he canna Le,
The scoundrel, for he cheated me
F



I FORTICAL ATTEMETE.

O but I was a silly gowlk,
To buy u pig within a poke ;

Bt for tiee. time 10 come, 'l wateh kim, :

And If we meet, I'l may-be match kim ;
However, ma | dinna keow him,

Gang ou wi' your dexcription o” him) ;

1 winoa put his fasdts in 1hyme,

For that would waste owre muckle time,
Besides, if 1 conjectare right,

He'd rather keep them out o sight
Tl guidness be has Tittle skill o,

He hates 1o hear guid folk spoke iflo*;
And thy' he can beith ot an’ drink,
He's no an epicure | think;

0" frien's be bas & glorious mw,

Right mucy too he's o"them 2™, &
Yet lackwar] ay amang bis betremn,
Frecause bye's vo 2 man o' betten ;

For learning, there was ne'er 8 clown,
Koew bess about a verb ér noun 3

E

L

He's nac-way stupid, dull, or sour,
Bot whon folk I'nurll!lilm paddle owre;
That he could never weel abide,
His passions were sme il to guide ;

In spite o' reason, care, or craft,
A diappointment drives him daft,

These hints, his inward powers comprise;
Now for his outward shape an’ size :
He's midlin’ feat, an’ presty straight,
Just ten stane, cven-beam, in weight, 3
]B'ﬁhl}ﬂlrﬂrﬁ\'tfnﬂ SEVED |
His age twice five an’ twice eleven;
No clomsy made nor nieely Lred,

Nor heg'd o or for wlkite or red 3
His hakr a sort o soniy pale,

An® tho" Lis pelt be brown, it hale ;
He's peither strung nor very healthy,
Nor just a Leggzar, nor yet wealthy ;
His daily pratoes be gets Litly,
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Nor life, nor death, nor ought 1 ken o 5
A watil'] cottage—an® bis name i

Hi's neither fit for earth nor heaven,
Bat this addpess to mak® an en’ o,

TORTICAL
B]mt'-'ﬁﬂhhm’ﬂln
And if deseription true be given,
In Moayskan his litthe hame i,
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