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On reading HuT cH18 0N on the
PassionNs,

HOU who thro™ Nature’s various Faults
T - €an rove, '
And thew what Springs the eager Paffions move ;
Teach us to combat Anger, Grief and Fear,
Recal the Sigh, and ftop the falling Tear.
Oh be thy foft Philofophy addreft,
To the untroubled Ear and tranquil Breaft :
To thefe be all thy peaceful Notions taught,
'Who idly. rove: amidft a Calm of Thought :
‘Whofe Soul by Love or Hate were ne’er pofleft,
Who ne’er were wretched, and who ne’er were bleft s
‘Whofe fainter Wifhes, Pleafures, Fears remain,
Dreams but of Blifs, and Shadows of a Pain;

Serenely
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| Serenely ftupid ; fo {ome fhallow Stream

.Fln.ws thro’ the winding Valleys ftill the fame:
Whom no rude Wind can ever difcorapofe,

Who fears no Winter Rain; or falling Snuws.;'
But flowly dowh its flow’ry Borders creeps,

And the foft Zephyr on its Bofom {leeps.

(5h couldft thou teach the tortur’d Soul to know,
With Patience, each Extream of human Woe ;
To bear with Ills, and unrepining prove -

The Frq;wns of Fnrtun‘c; and the Racks of Love:
Still thould my Breaft fome quiet Moments fhare,
Still rife fupcriuf to each threatning Care :

Nor fear approaching Ills; ordiftant Woes,

But in Philander’s Abfence find Repofe.
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