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Morn is calm the Sky fe_rene No clouds dif--turb the chearful Scene. the
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Hunters a-way and their Cries their cries feem to chide our delay
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~ While all the Daylong this this is our Song that warms us and charms us fo frolic and free the
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O’er the Turf fe€ how lightly they fpring;
Mark how clofe how clofe they all run in a ring.
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All are matchd all are match’d are matchd both in firength as in fpeed,
Each Rival by turns takes the lead.-
Chorus. While all the Day long &c..
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See the Pack the glad fignal obey,
While they through they through the thick Cover 10fi':d ftray.
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Through the Wo'od,through the Wood the Wood look how filent they try,
Till they roufe the {ly Rogue with their cry.
Chorus. While all the Day long &c.
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Now the Fox faintly fteals o'er the plain,
While his foes his foes {eem fref'ni fpi}'\its to gain,
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. All feeble all feeble and breath-lefs he flies,
Till theyrun into view and he dies.
Chorus. While all the Day long &c.
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old by S.A.& P. Thompfon N? 75 St Pauls Church Yard. London.
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