24  THE COMPLAINT. zre.
ané bow to thy Su>periors of 'the Stall;

thro’ et*ry Scenc of Senf¢ fuperior far:

They graze the Tarf untilP’d; they drink the Stream
unbrewd; and ever full, ‘and an- emibitter’d

with Doubts, Fears, fruitle(s Hopes, Regrets, Defpairs 3
Mankind’s Peculiar! Re}zﬁm;s Prc.ci';m's Dower !

Mo foreign Clime They ranfack for their Robess
nor Brothers cite to-the litigious Bar ;

Their Good is Good intire, unmixt, unmarr’ds

they ind a'Paradife in ev’ry Ficld,

on Boughé forbidden where no Carfés hang:

Their I/, no more than firikes the Senfe; unftretcht
by previous Dread, or Murmur in the Reéi-; |
When thc wor[f comes, it comes unfear’d ; o;xc Stroke
begins, and. ends, their,Woe : They die but oaces
Bleft, sincommnunicable Privilege ! for which

Proud Man, who rules the Globe, and reads the Stars,

g’bilo/bﬂjcr, or Hero, fighs'in vain,

Account for this Prerogative in Brutes.
BNo Day, no Glitnpfe of Day, ‘to folve ‘the Knof, 1|

But what beams on it from Eternizy,

O fole anid fweet Solution ! That unties:

the




