130 THE COMPLAINT: ©ré.
Give thy Mind Sea-tooni; keep it wide of E‘art/:,
that Rock of Souls immostal; cut thy Cotid;

weigh Anchor; fpread thy Sails; call evry Wind; g
eye tliy Great Pole- ftar; make the Land of Life.

o Kinds of Life has double natur’d Man)
and Two of 'Death; the Left far more fevere,

Life animal is nurtur’d by the Sumg

thrives on his Bounties, triumphs it his Beamd;
Life rational fubfifts on higher Féod;

triumphant in His Beams, who made the Day;
wheri we leave har Suin, and are lefc by #his,
(the Fate of all who die in ftubborn Guilt)

’tis utier Darknefss ftri@ly Doxble Death

We fink by rio Fudicial Stroke of Heaven,

but Nature’s Courfe; as fure as Plumbets fall,

Sificc GoD, or Man, muft alter, ere they meet;
(ince Light and Darknefs blend not in one Spherc)'

’tis manifeft, L ORENZO! who maft change.

If, then, that Double Death {hould prove thy Lot
blame not the Bowels of the DEIT ¥;
Man fhall be bleft, as far as Man periits.
Nof Man zlorie , all Rezionals, Heav’ni arms
with an [luftrious, but Trémendous, Power
to counter -act Its own moft gracious Ends 5
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