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TO HIS EXCELLENCY ‘
GEORGE WASHINGTON, EsQUIRE

5 I R,

I EMBRACE, with heart-felt fatisfaCtion, every opportunity that offers of recognizing the perfonal F riendfhip that hath {o long {ubfifted
between.us. The prefent Occafion allows me to do this in a manner moft flattering to my Vanity ; and I have accordingly taken
advantage of it, by prefenting this Work to your Patronage, and honouring it with your Name. '

It cannot be thought an unwarrantable anticipation to look up to you as feated in the moft dignified fituation that a grateful People can
offer. . The univerfally avowed With of America, and the Nearnels of the Period in which that Wifh will be accomplifhed, {ufliciently
juftify {fuch an Anticipation ; from which arifes a confident Hope, that the {fame Wildom and Virtue which has {o {uccefstully conducted
the Arms of the United States in Times of Invafion, War, and Tumult, will prove allo the {uccefsful Patron of Arts and Sciences 1n

Times of national Peace and Profperity ; and that the Glory of America will rife confpicuous under a Government defignated by the
Will, and an Adminiflration founded 1n the Hearts of THE PropLE.

With refpe& to the little Work, which I have now the honour to prefent to your notice, I can only {ay that it 1s {uch as a Lover, not

a Matfter, of the Arts can furnifh. I am neither a profefs’d Poet, nor a profefs’d Mulfician ; and yet venture to appear in thofe characters
united ; for which, I confefs, the cenfure of Temerity may juitly be brought againit me.

If thefe Songs fhould not be fo fortunate as to pleafe the young Performers, for whom they are intended, they will at leaft not occafion
much Trouble in learning to perform them; and this will, I hope, be fome Alleviation of their Difappointment.

However {mall the Reputation may be that I fhall derive from this Work, I cannot, I believe, be réfufed the Credit of being the firfl :
Native of the United States who has produced a Mufical Compofition. If this attempt fhould not be too {everely treated, others may be
ecncouraged to venture on a path, yet untrodden in America, and the Arts in fucceflion will take root and flourifh amongit us.

I hope for your favourable Acceptance of this Mark of my Affeclion and Refpett, and have the Honour to be

Your Excellency’s moft obedient, and

PHILADELPHIA, Moft humble Servant,

Nov. 20th, 1788. HOPKINSON
F. .
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SONG L

C OME, fair Rofina, come away,
Long fince {tern Winter’s {lorms have ceas'd ;
Sce ! Nature, 1n her beft array,

Tnvites us to her rural Fealt -

3 nie deafon fhall her treafures {pread,
Her mellow fruits and harvefts brown,
tTer flowers therr richeft odours thed,
And ev’ry breeze pour fragrance down.

2

At noon we’ll feek the wild wood’s thade,
And o’er the pathlefs verdure rove ;
Or, near a molfly fountain laid,

Attend the mulic of the grove ;

At eve, the {loping mead invites

"Midft lowing herds and flocks to ftray ;
f2ach hour fhall furnifh new delights,

And Love and Joy fhall crown the day.

S O NG IL

M Y l.ove is gone to {ea,
Whilft 1 his abfence mourn,
No joy fhall {mile on me
Until my Love return.

He afk’d me for his bride,
And many vows he fwore ;

I blufh’d—and foon comply’d,
My heart was his before.

. 2.
One little month was palft,

And who {o bleft as we °

The fummens came at lalt,
And Jemmy mutft to fea.

{ faw his fliip {o gay

Swift fly the wave-worn fhore;
1 wip’d my tears away—

And {aw his fthip no more.

When clouds ﬂlut3in the {ky
And ftoxns around me howl ;
When livid lightnings fly

And threat’ninz thunders roll ;
All hopes of reit are loit,

Wo flumbers vifit me,

My anxions thoughts are toit
With femimy on ihe fea.

I think I conld hear her {fweet voice all day long ;

Tuer S O N G S.

| SON IIL. 2.
- G Earth ne’er produc’d a gem fo rare,
BENEATH a weeping willow’s thade

Nor wealthy ocean’s ample fpace
ohe {at and fang alone ;

So rich a pearl—as that bright tear
Her hand upon her heart fhe laid "That lingers on Maria’s face.
And plaintive was her moan.

So hangs upon the morning rofe
"I'he mock-bird fat upon a bough The chryftal drop of heav’n refin'd,
And lift’'ned to her lay,

Awhile with trembling luftre glows—
T hen to the diftant hills he bore {s gonc—and leaves no {tain behind.
"L'he dulcet notes away.

ond Echo to her f{trains reply’d,

"T'he winds ‘her {forrows bore ;

Adieu! dear youth—adieu ! fhe cry’d,
I ne’er fhall fee thee more.

"I'he mock-bird fat upon a bough
And lift’ned to her lay,

"T'hen to the diftant hills he bore

"T'he dulcet notes away.

SONG 1V.
[ENRAPTUR'D I S ONG VIL

. | gaze when my Delia 1s by,
And drink the fweet poifon of Love from her eye ; MY gen’rous heart difdains
"T'he flave of Love to be,

1 feel the {oft paflion pervade ev’ry part
And plealure unufual pl.ay;.round my fond heart. I fcorn his fervile chains
I hear her fweet voice,and am charm’d with her fong— And ,lf%z}ﬁ mh)f 1_1bert) "
ts whining
And pining *_
And walting with care
Are not to my tafte, be the ever {o fair.
2.
Shall a girl’s capricious frown
Sink my noble {pirits down ¢
Shall a face of white and red
Make me droop my filly head ?
Shall I fet me down and {igh

For an eye-brow or aneye ?

For a braided lock of hair

1 hear the full tone of the fweet-founding horn ;

And {wift run the hounds o’er the*hills far away.
Acrofs the deep valley their courfe they purfue
And rufh thro’ the thickets yet filver’d with dew ;
Nor hedges not ditches their fpeed can delay—
>till founds the fweet Horn o’er the hills far away.

My fenfes enchanted, are loft in delight
‘When Love and foft Mulic their raptures unite.

3.

Beyond all expreflion my Dehia 1 love,
My heart 1s {o fix’d that 1t never can rove ;
‘When 1 {ee her I think “tis an angel I fee,

And the charms of her mind are a heav'n to me.

S ONG V.

SEE down Maria’s blufhing cheek .
The tears of foft compaffion Aow ; Curfe my fortune and defpair ¢

"Thofe tears a yielding heart befpeak~— My gen’rous heart difdains, <.
A heart that feels for others’ woe. 2.

May not thofe drops, that frequent fall, ~Sdill uncertain is to-morrow,

"i'o my fond hope propitious prove, Not quite certain 1s to-day— -

"I"hie heart that melts at Pity’s call Shall I wafte my time in forrow ¢
Will own the {ofter voice of Love. ohall 1 languifh life away ?

O "R the hills far away, at the birth of the morn,

"T'he fportfmen with fhoutings all hail the new day

All becaufe a cruel maid _
Hath not Love with Love repaid.

My gen’rous heart dildains, &,

*SONG VIIL
THE T'rav’ler benighted and loft,

()’er the mountain purfues his lone way ;
The ftream is all candy’d with froft

And the icicle hangs on the {pray,

He wanders in hope fome kind thelter to find
¢« Whilft thro’ the fharp hawthorn ftill blows the cold

| [wind,”
2

The tempeflt howls dreary around

And rends the tall oak in 1ts flight ;

Faft falls the cold {now on the ground,

And dark is the gloom of the night.
Y.one wanders the Trav’ler a thelter to find |
« Whilfkthro’ the tharp hawthorn ftill blows the cold

| wind.”

No comfort the wild woods afford,
No fhelter the Trav’ler can fee—
Far off are his bed and his board
And his home, where he wilhes to be.
His hearth’s chearful blaze {till engages his mind
¢« Whilft thro’ the fharp hawthorn keen blows the cold

| wind.”

¥ N. B. This Eighth Song was added after the Titie Page was
engraved.
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