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126 ~ THE COMPLAINT. s1c

thro’ all the Provinces of Human Thought;

To dart her Flight, thro’ the whole Sphere of Man;
of this vaft Univerfe to make the Tour;

in eacli Recefs of Space and Time, at Home;
familiar with their Wonders; diving deeps

and, like a Prince of boundlefs-Int’refts There,
ftill moft ambitious of the moft Remote;

to look on Trxth unbroken, and intire;

Truth in the Syffens, the full Orb; where Truths
by Truths enlighten’d, and fuftain’d, afford

an arch-like, ftrong Foundation, to fupport

¢’ incumbent Weight of abfolute, complete
Conviltion; Here, the more we prefs, we ftand
more Firm; Who moft Examine moft Believe,
Parts, like Half fentences, confound; the Wl)yk
conveys the Senfe,and G oD is underftood ;

who not in Fragments writes to Human Race:

Read his whole Volume, Sceptic! then Reply,

beyond a Grain, and looks beyond an Hour.
Turn up thine Eye, furyey this Midnight Scene;

What are Earth’s Kingdoms, to yon boundlefs Orbs,

of human Souls, one Day, the deftin’d Range?
ge?

And what yon boundlefs Orbs, to Godlike Man';? ‘

This ; ‘This , is Thinking-free,a Thought that grafps.

Thoft




