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Several Occafions:

Platonick Love.,
L
O Angels Love and all the réft is drofs,
' S Contratted, felfifh, fenfitive and grofs, |

Unlike to this, all free and unconfin’d,
Is that bright flame I bear thy brightér mind:

IL.
No ftragling wifh, er {ymptom of &Eﬁrc}.;

Comes htar the Limits of this holy fire; -~
A Yet



s Poems on feveral Occafoons.
Yet ’tis intenfe and a&ive, tho o fine;
For all my pure immortal part is thine.

IIL

Why fhould I then the Heav’nly {park controul,
Since there’s no brighter Ray in all my Soul,

Why ‘hould Iblufh to indulge the noble flame,
For which even friendfhip’s a degrading name. .

IV.
Nor is the greatnefs of my Love to thee,
A facriledge unto the Deity,
Can I th’ enticing ftream almoft adore,
And not refped its lovely fountain more?

Humane



