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Said a jolly church parfon, (devoted to eafe,
While penal law dragons guard his golden fleece,)
If you pity your foul, I pray liften to neither;
The firft 1s 1n error, the laft a deceiver :
That ours is the true church, the fenfe of our tribe is,
And furely 7z medio tutiffimus ibis.

Said a yea and nay friend with a ftiff hat and band,
(Who while he talk’d gravely would hold forth his hand, )
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three,

‘Tho’ about ways and means they may all difagree ;
Then prithee be wife, go-the quakers by-way,

"T1s plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay.
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On Bareray’s Apology for the Quakers.
By the Same.

HESE fheets primaval dotrines yield,
Where revelation is reveal’d :
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding bred,
Syitems lethargick to the head
They purge, and yield a diet thin,
That turns to gofpel-chyle within.
T'ruth fublimate may here be feen
Extratted from the parts terrene.
In thefe is fhewn; how men obtain

What of Prometheus poets feign -







