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Then up he {prang nimble and light,
And rapp’d at fair Ele’'nor’s door ;
He laid afide virtue that night,
And next morn por'd in Plato for more.

- — e

On the fudden Death of a CLERGYMAN.

O 1 E- 1V,

F, like th’ Orphean lyre, my fong could charm,
I And light to life the afhes in the urn,
Fate of his iron dart I would difarm,
Sudden as thy deceafe {hould’ft thou return,
Recall'd with mandates of defpotic {founds,
And arbitrary grief, that will not hear of bounds.
But, ah! fuch wifthgs, artlefs mufe, forbear ;
"Tis impotence of frantic love,
Th’ enthufiaftic flight of wild defpair,
To hope the Thracian’s magic power to prove.
Alas! thy flender vein, |
Nor mighty is to move, nor forgetive to feign,
Impatient of a rein,
- Thou canft not in due bounds the ftruggling meafures kcep,
----But thou, alas! canf{t weep---
Thou canft---and o’cr the melancholy bier
Canft lend the fad folemnity a teur.
Hail ! to that wretched corfe, untenanted and cold,
And hail the peaceful thade loos’d from its irkfome hold.
Now
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Now let me fay thou'rt free,

For fure thou pzud {t an heavy tax for life,

While combating for thee,

Nature and mortality

Maintain’d a daily ftrife.

High, on a flender thread thy vital lamp was plac’d,
Upon the mountain’s bleakeft brow,

To give a nobler light fuperior was it rais'd,

But more expos'd by eminence it blaz’d;

For not a whiftling wind that blew,
Nor the drop-defcending dew,
Nor a bat that idly flew,

But half extinguifh’d its fair flame---but now
See---hear the ftorms tempeftuous {weep---
Precipitate it falls---it falls---falls lifelefs in the deep.
Ceafe, ceale, ye weeping youth,

Sincerity’s foft fighs, and all the tears ﬂf truth.
And you, his kindred throng, forbear
Marble memorials to prepare,

And {culptur’d in your breafts his bufto wear.
“Twas thus when Ifrael’s legiflator dy’d,

No fragile mortal honours were fupply'd,

But even a grave denied.

Better than what the pencil’s daub can give,
Better than all that Phidias ever wrought,

Is this---that what he taught fhall live,

And what he liv'd for ever fhall be taught.

On



