236 THE COMPLAINT, prec,

Like Jac o, fondeft of the younger born!

Thou, who didft fave him, fhatch the {fmoking: Brand
from out the Flames, and quench it in thy Blood!
How art thou pleas’d, by Bounty to diftrefs !

to make us groan beneath our Gratitude A

too big for Birth ! to favour, and confound;

to challenge, and to diftance, all Return!

of lavifh Love ftupendous Heights to foar,

and leave Praife panting in the diftant Vale!

Thy Right too great defrauds Thee of Thy Due;

and facrilegious our fublimeft Song.

But fince the naked Will obtains Thy Smile,
beneath this Monument of Praife unpaid,
and futare Life fymphonious to my Strain
(that nobleft Hymn to Heav'n!) for ever lie
intomb’d my Fear of Death?! and ev’ry Fear,
the Dread of ev’ty Evil, but Thy Frown.
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Whom fee T yonder, fo demurely fmile?
Laughter a Labour, and might break their Reft,
Ye Quictifts, in Homage to the Skies!

Serene! of foft Addre(s! who mildly make

an unobtrufive Tender of your Hearts ,

abhor.
* 1 Rof. XXVIH, 13. 14. 17¢ 20.

** Unter ven griechifthen Minchen machten fich die fogenannten
wSefvchaften im waten Sahrhunderte befanut: ein Siame, ver mit
dem lateinifshen Quictijien eingrley bedenset.  Sie erbieltsn fole




