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The Athenians Anfwer.
N Othing, Ah nothing ! Virtue only gives
.l. Immortal praife that only ever /ves:
W hat pains wait Viee,whatendlefs Worlds of Woe

You kzow full well, but may you never know:

T
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The RAP TV RE.
I.
I Ord! if one diftant glimpfe of thet
!:._; Thus €levate the Soul,
I what 4 heighth of Extafie
Do thofe ble[s’d Spirits roll;
2.
Whoby 4 fixt eternal View
Drink in immortal Raies ;
T whoin tmveiled thow doft [béw

Thy Smiles withone Allags® . '
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36  Poems on [everal Occafrons.
| 2
"An Object which if mortal Eycs
Cou’d make approaches to;
They’d foon efteem their beft-lov’d Toys
~ Not worth one {cornfull View.
c 4
How then, beneath its load of Flefh
Wod’d the vex'd Soul complain !
 And bow the Friendly Hand fbe’d ble[s
Wou'd break her hated Chain !

A Paraphra{% on the
CANTICLES

CHAP. L
(1)
W Ilt thou deny the bounty of a Kifs,
And fee me languifh for the Melting

(bisfs?
More fiveet to me:than bright -delicious Wine,

'Preft from the Purple clufters of the Vine:



