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Our dcar dchn*hts are often fuch,
Expus’d to view but not to touch ;. o A A
The fight our fot_ﬂiﬂl heart inflames; -
We long for pine .apple_s in frames,
With hopelefs wifh, one looks and lingers, 7 .
One breaks the glafs and cuts his fingers, ":-i t R ..

But they whom truth and wifdom lead, 0
Can gather honey from a weed. wad :
.
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H OR ACE. 'Book the 2d. ODE the 1oth:®
I.

RECEIVE. dear friend, the truths I teach, |
So fhalt thou live beyond the. reach .. = ¢ ]

Of adverfe fortunes pow’r ;

Not alwgys tempt the diftant deep, - | & & ks
Nor always timproufly creep, = . | |
Along the treach’rous fhore, [ v 0 &1 10K
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2.
He that holds faft the golden mean,
And lives contentedly between
The little and the great,
Feels not the wants that pinch the poory: -
Nor plagues that haunt the rich man’s doof,
Imbitt’ring all his ftate,: .-
, S
The taifeft pines feel moftthe pow’r © /| !
Of wintry blafts, the loftieft:tow’r 0T
Comes heavieft to the grotind,
The bolts that {pare the mountains fide, 7
His cloud-capt eminence divide
And fpread the ruin round. sk
4 :
The well infu;'in’d philofopher
‘Rejoices with an wholefoie fear, *
- _And hopes i.q-fpitc of pain; : -
If .v-vir}ter !J’ﬂll_luw_frnm the north,
Soon the fweet if'pring comes dancing forth,

_And nature laughs again.
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What if thine heav'n beé overcaft, '
The dark appearance will not laft, =" -

Expe& a brighter fky ; '
The God that'ftrings the filver bow, #3063 _g
Awakes fometimes the mufes too, Bl 4

And lays his arrows by.

6.
If hindrances obftru& thy way,
Thy magnanimity difplay,

And lr.:-t thy ftrength be feen,
But oh ! if Fortune fill thy fail
With more than 2 propitious gale, - i

Take half thy canvafs in. 4 a
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A REeFLECTION on the foregoing O DE,

AN D is this all ? Can reafon do no more |
‘Than bid me fhun the deep and dread the

fhore ?

Sweet
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