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¥ \REWEL, vain world! and thou its vainef part,
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- O lovely woman ! fram'd for inan’s deftruétion !
| : 157 « 35 . o . .
i Beauty, likze nightfthade to the teeming wife,
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Full of tond hopes, fallc joys, and fad repentance ;

For tho’ fometimes warm i’;\.ﬂt}r’ lights a fire, |
hat mounting upwar S- darts its pointed head
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Yet then comes Thought, and cold Confideration,
_ Lame Afterthought with endle ‘h.“ ruples :1'-..‘-._'.-_1;1, |
.f Renumm?’d with Fears. to d: liv 1 |
| Eenumm’d with Fears, to damp the goodly blaze. |

Farewel, vain world I——Ych, ere Idie, I’ll find

| Contentment’s {eat, unknown to guilt or forrow ; {r
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.. Hafte then, for nimble Death purfues me clofe,
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Methinks | hear his lteps, t tho’ trod in aiwr ;
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My fluttering {oul {eems like a bird entrapp’d,
"Fhat beats his wings againt the prifon walls,
And fain wou’d be at liberty again ;
And oftthe death-watch with ill-boding beats
Hath warn’d nie that my time woun’d foon expire,
And that life’s thread, ne’er to be wound up more,
Wou’d by the {pring of fate be quickly drawn
To its full Aretche— Hafte then, and let me find
A fhelter, that may fhut out noife and light,
Save one dim taper, whofe neglected {nuff,
Grown higher than the flame, fhall with its bulk
Almoft extinguifh 1t § no noife be there,
But that of water, €ver friend to thought.
Hail, gloomy fhade! th’ abode of modelty
- Void of deceit ; no glittering objeéts here
Dazzle the eyes ; and thou, delightful Silence,
Silence, the great Divinity’s difcourfe !
‘The angels’ language, and the hermits’ pride,
The help of waking wifdom, and its food ;
In thee philofophers have juftly plac’d
The {fovereign good ; free from the broken vows,
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The calumnies, reproaches, and the lies
Of which the noify babbling world complains.
* go the ftruck deer, with fome deep wound oppreft,
Lies down to die, the arrow in his breaft;
1 There hid in fhades, and walling day by day,

'! Inly be bleeds, and pants his life away.

& Thefe four lines gre [aid 10 be added by Mr. PorE.

| HYMN

e




