A AT R ‘ NI T

—~T

132 THE COMPLAINT. et
and this, of ﬂ‘;i& Neceffity, not:Choice s
That Pow’r deny’d, Men, Angels, were no more, |

but paffive Engines, void of Praife, or Blame.

A Natuze Rational implies the Power |
of being bleft, or wretched, as we pleafes:. q
Elfe idle Reafon would have nought to de; 1

and he that would be barr’d Capacity

of Pain, courts Incapacity of Blifs.

Heav’n wills our Happine(s, allows our Doom;
gnvites us ardently, but not compels;

Heav’n but perfuades, Almighty Man decrees;

Man is the Maker of Immortal Fates,
Man falls by Man, if finally He falls;
and fall He mzff, who learns from Death alone,

the dreadful Secret, —That he lives for Ever.

Why This to thee? Thee yet, perhaps, in Doubt 1
of Second Life® But wherefore doubiful fill 2 \
Eternal Life is Nature’s ardent Wifh; »
Whaf ardently we wifh, we foon believe:

Thy tardy Faith declares that Wifh deftroy’d:
What lias defiroy’d it2? — Shall I tell thee, What?2
When feas’d the Future,’tis no longer wifht;
and, when Unwifht, we ffrive to Difbelieve..

v Dhus Infidelity onr Guilt betrays. _
) Not

TR ZSE ;




