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And Light and Love our Souls compole,
Their Blifs within their Bofom {prings,

. Q NGELS are made of Heavenly Things,

Within their Bofom flows.

But narrow Minds ftill make pretence
Tofearch the Coafts of Flefh and Sence,

And fetch Diviner Pleafures thence,

Men are akin to Ethereal Forms,

But they belye their Nobler Birth,

Debafe their Honour down to Earth,
And claim a fhare with Worms.
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118 Odes, &e. to Vertue,
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He that has Treafures of his own
- May leave the Cottage or the Throne,

May Q_mt the Globe, and dwell alom

- Within his fpacmus Mind.
LOCK hath a Soul wide as the Sea,
Calm as the nght bright as the Day,

There may his vaft Idea’s play,
Nor fecl 2 Thought confin d.



