DN
AN UNLOOKED-FOR

SEPARATION FROM A FRIEND.

TRANSIENT proves our {weetelt pie§=
3 {ure,

Short our moments of delight;;
While we graip the darling tlreafure';

O how rapid is1ts flight 2

Oft at morn ourfelves we 'ﬂatter,
That eur comforts wont decayi |,

Fortune lavi{h {eems to {catter
Faireft flowers along.our way:

But the change by night is galting ;
We lament our doomn {evere:

- Joys, like fnows on Ailfa falling,

In a moment difappear,



POEMS: 105.

Such the plague of human nature,
+ Fond to trifle with our finart,«
While we do efcape the g‘rez}tei',
Little evils rend our heart.

I have loft no valu’d charter,
Nor lament a fickle {fwain ;
But, alas ! a friend’s departure,

Fills my heart with piercing pain.

Pond’ring {harpens ev’ry arrow,
Sighing but augments my grief':
Now I mourn, o’erwhelm’d with forrow,

But next hour may bring relief;



