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Sprung from worthies, who with counfels wife |

Adorn’d and ftrengthen’d great Elifa’s throne,
Who yet with virtuous pride, may’ft well defpife
T'o borrow praife from merits not thy own,
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Oft as I view the monumental {tone
Where our lov’d H***’s cold afhes reft,

Mufing on joys with him long paft and gone,
A pleafing {ad remembrance fills my breaft. e

Did the fharp pang we feel for friends deceas’d
Unbated laft, we muft with anguifh die ;
But nature bids its rigour fhould be eas’d
By lenient time, and ftrong neceffity :
Thefe calm the paflions, and fubdue the mind

T'o bear th’ appointed lot of human kind.
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