40 Poems onfeveral Occafions.
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____Paraphrafe on Canticles, 7. 11,
I
Ome thou moft ¢harming okject of my love,
What’s all this dull Societyto us,
Let’s to.the peaceful Shades and Spmg: remove,

’m here uneafy thoI linger thus.
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What are the mﬁ?e: that 1 leave behind,
I’ve more th;n all the valu’q worldin thee,
Whergallmy Joys and Wifhes are confin’d,
Thou'rt Dq 4nd Life and Heaven it ﬁf to me,
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Comemy beloved then let us away,
To thofe bleft Seass whc; we'll &I‘ar.ﬂ;;;iesﬁmprovt,
With how much heat fhall I carrefs thee there,

And in fweet ;r;#__{}m'ﬁ give up all mylove, |
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