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F beauty’s faireft form, and each bright charm,
That with foft fove th” enamour’d foul does warm ;
If {prightly fancy with found judgment join'd ;
Good nature, fweet deportment, fenfe refin’d ; }
And what we higheft prize,~—a virtuons mmd
If condu¢t blamelefs, and unblemifh’d life, } _

In every ftate of virgin, widow, wife ;
- Amidft a world of follies, flatt’ries, cares, and frife ;

If niceft honour, fpotlefs purity,
Firm faith, fair hope, and boundlefs charrty 3
Unerring prudence, ftri&t regaf& to truth ;
And deathlefs fame acquir’d in bloom of youth ;
If thefe, or any grace, had power to fave
The beft of wives and women from the grave :
If all men’s wifhes, and the hufband’s pray’s;
The force of drugs; or wife phyﬁcxan 5 care,
Cou'd refpite righteous heaven’s fevere decree,
To rend a blefling from the world and me;

~ 'Then, rueful Pancras, none had ever read

~ Maria's honour’d name among thy dead.
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