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Agaln{’c Tears

The beginning Df Ode 253 Book A. of Cdf mre
Imitated.

Si, qua flent mala, lygubres
Azzferrenr Ocuhi, &e.

1

Mrs. B. Beﬂdzﬁ.

MADAM, I

OULD you perfwade me Tears were Good
To wath our Mortal Caresaway,

- Thefe Eyes of mine thould weep aFlood,
' And Stream intoa Briny Sea.

Il
Or if thefe Orbs are hard and dry,
- (Thefe Orbs that never ufe to Rain)
I'de part with all I’'me worth to buy

One Sovereign Drop for all my Pain,
11
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Were both the Golden Indies mine,
I'de give both Indies for a Tear 5 -
I'de Barter all but what’s Divine,
Nor fhould I think the Bargain Dear,

A
But Tears, alas, are trifling Things,
They rather feed than heal our Woe._'-,
From trickling Eyes new Sorrow {prings,
As Weeds in Rainy Seafons grow.
V.

Thus Weeping urges Weeping on 3
In vain our Miferies hope Relief,

For one Drop calls another down,
Till we are drown’d in Seas of Grief.

V I

THen let your ftreaming Tears be ftaid, '
Wear Native Courage on your Face :

Thefe Vulgar Things were never made
For Souls of a Superior Race.

- ™




Loyalty-.and Friemdfhip. 171
| VI 1.

f ’tis a Thorny Path you go,

And thoufand Foes your Steps furmund

. tamp the Thorns down, Charge thre the Foe:
he Hardeft Fight 1s Higheft Crownd.

A Word of Warnmg,

O R

ch Happy Mamages

Auguft 8797

L
| AY, Mighty Love, and teach my Song
S To whom thy Sweeteit Joys belong,
And who the Happy Pairs’ -
Whofe Yielding Hearts and Joyning Hands
Find Bleflings twifted with their Bands
To foften all their Cares.
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