470 THE COMPLAINT. erc
“and the pale Lamp, that fhews the ghaftly Dead, ‘
“More ghaftly, thro’ the thick incumbent Gloom!
¥y Vifits (if thereare) from darker Scenes,

”the gliding Speétre! and the groaning Grove!

22y Groans, and Graves, and Miferies that groan
?for the Grave’s Shelter! 2y defponding Men,
*{enfelefs to Pains of Death, from Pangs of Guilt!
?By Guiltslaft Audit! 2y yon Moon in Blood,
»the rocking Firmament, the falling Stars;

»and Thunder’s laft Difcharge, great Nature’s Knell!
»X%y SECOND Chaos; and ETERNAL Night” 5

BE wisE — Nor let PHILANDER blame my Charm ;

But own not ill difcharg’d my double Debt,

Love to the Living; D;'tzy to the Dead,

For knew, P'm but Executor; He left
this moral Legacy; I make it o’er
by bis Command; PHILANDER hear in me;
and Heav'n in both, — I€ deaf to Thefe, Oh! hear
* FLORELLO’S tender Voice; His Weal depends
on T)y Refolve ; it trembles a¢t Thy Choice ;
For His Sake — love Thyfelf: Example ftrikes

all human Hearts; a bad Example more;




