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S0 NINE T VIF,

C&%r with whom, my pﬂor and Iy C“Hluw
Pieas’d I have travers’d thy Sahrina’s flood,

Both where fthe foams impetuous foil’d with mud,
And wherg fhe peaceful rolls her golden tide,

Never, O ncver let ambition’s pride
(Top oft pretexted with our country’s good)
And tinfel’d pomp, defpis’d when underftaed,
Or thirft of wealth thee from her banks divide.

Refleét how calmly, like her infant wave,
Flows the clear current of a private life ;
See the wide publick fiream by tempeils tofs’ d,
Of ev’ry changing wind the fport, or flave,
Soil’d-with corruption, vex’d with party ftrife,

Cover’d with wrecks of peace and honour loft.
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