And all Mankind, m, Contradi@®ion {trong,

rueful, aghaft! cry ovt on his Carecr.

l 72 THE COMPLAINT. cre.
{l
s

Leave tho thy Foes thef¢ Errors, and thefc Illg;
to Nature juft, their Caufe and Cure explore.

\Not {hort Heav’n’s Bounty , boundlefs our Expences
no Niggard, Nature; Men are Prodigals.

* As bold Alpbagfus threat'ned in his Pride,

we throw away our Suns, as made for fport,

and not to light us, on our way to Scenes

| ' ‘ whofe Lufire turns zbeir Luftre into Shade.

We wafle, not #fe our Time 5 we breathe, not live,
il Tiine wafted is Exiftence, as’d is Life.

And baie Exiftence, Man, to live ordain’d,

|
wrings, and opprefles with cnormous Weight.

1
‘ And why? {ince Time was giv’n for Ufe, not Wafte,
i S

! } injoin’d to fly; with Tempeft, Tide, and Stars,

il to keep his Speed, nor ever wait for Man e
Time’s
| * Die folgenden vier Berfe find in den Tesiten Yusgaben weggelaffen.
* Ulfonfus der Behute, Konig von Cafiilien, der etwa vor soo
Sabren gelebet, batte cine grofie Liebe sur Sternfunde, der Hie
I gelehrte T0elt die von ihm benenueten Alfonfifihen Tabelien 3u
fil danfen hat.  Der hier angebrachte Gedaufe beyieht fich auf diefes
‘ Koniges




