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y the Gods thy humble Homage Py ;

A The greateft tbis, and firft of Laws, obey:

v Perform thy Vows, obferye thy plightcd
m u.u._‘.on? v, e * oo

\m/bm to the Gods th

) .

EBUERT B And let w&_.mmo:,,mm.am thee to tby Oath,
The Heroes next demand thy-jutt regard, o
Renown’d on Earch, and the Stars preferr'd, o
To Light and n:&.,uﬁm H..:nw their .S_.E.nm fure Reward, M
Due Rights perform and Honours to the Dead,. -
To ev'ry Wife, to ev’ry Pious Shade,. -

- With lowly Duty to thy. Parents bow,.

And Grace and Favour 1o thy Kindred fhow:: o
g ) " A3 _ For
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For what concerns the reft of Humane-kind.
-Choofe out the Man to Vu'ruc beft mclm’d,

Him to thy Arms receive, hlm to- thy Bofom bind, ¢
, Pofleft of fuch a Friend;’ prcf'crve hxm fuli;
Nor thwart his Counfels’ with thy ﬂubbom Wx]l
Pliant to <I!' his-Admonitions - prove, -

And yield to a]l his Cfiices of Love:

Him from thy Heart, fo true, fq juftly dear,
~Let no rafh Word nor light Offences tear.

Bear all thou canft, ftill wich his Failings ftrive,
And to the utmolt ftill, -and il forgive;- -
“For flrong Neceflity alone explores. '
The fecret Vigour of our latent Pow'rs,

Roufes and urges on the lazy Heart,

Force, to its felf unknown before, vexert.

By ufe thy ftronger Appetites afTwage,

Thy Glutony, thy Sloth, thy Luft, thy Rage?
Froim cach dithonelt A& of Shame forbear;

Of others,  and thy felf, alike beware, ,
Let Revrence of thy felf thy Thoughts controly ... . ..
And guard the facred Temple of thy Soul.

et Juftice o'er thy Word and Deed prefide, -~

And Reafon ev’n thy meanet A &tions guides

For know that Death. is Man’s appomtcd Doom,’ ‘, :

Know that the Day. of great Account will come, S

Fach Word, cach Deed be in the Balance laid,,

And all the Good and all the 1)l moft juftly be rcp:nd

For Wealth, the perithing, uncertain Good,

Ebbing and flowing like the fickle Flood,

That knows. no fure, no fix'd- abiding Phce, = -

Dat wandring loves from Hand to Hand to pafs;” -
Revelve

“When thy paft Life fhall ﬂn&ly be furvey’d, = = ° g
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7+ Revolve the Getter’s Joy and Lofer’s Pain,

And think if it be worth thy while to gain,
Of all thofe Sorrows that attend Mankind,

. .. With Parience bezr the Lot to- thee aflign’d;

Nor think it Chance, nor murmur at the Load;

' For know what Man calls Fortune is from God.

In what thou may’lt from Wifdom feck Relicf,
And let her healing Hand affwage the Grief ;
Yet ftill whate'er the Righteous Doom ordains,

" What Caufe foever multiplies thy Pains,’

Let not thofe Pains as Ills be underftood;

For God dehghts not to affli& the Good.

The Reas'ning Art to various Ends apply’d, ’
Is oft a fure, but oft an erring Guide.

~Thy Judgment therefore found and cool preferve;

Nor lightly from thy Refolution {werve ;

" 'The dazling Pomp of Words does oft deceive,

And fweet Perfuafion wins the Eafy to believe,
When Fools and Liars labour to perfuade,

Be dumb, and let the Bablers vainly plead.
This above all, this Precept chiefly learn,:-

This nea'ry does, and firft, thy felf concerns

E

Let not Example, let no foothing Tongue,

Prevail vpon thee with a Siren’s Song,

To do thy Soul's Immortal Effence wrong,

Of Good and Ill by Words or Deeds exprefl,

Choofe for thy felf, and always choofe the b:ﬂ'
Let wary Thought each Enterprize forerun,

‘And ponder on thy Task before begun,

Lett Folly fhow’d the wretched Work deface,

_And mock thy fruitle(s Labours with Difgrace,
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Fools huddle on ‘and &«Ewm are in hafle,” 7 - o

A& without Thought, and thonghtlefs Words .33.‘. ,3,».?.. :

[

1'ut thou, in all thou doft, Wwith early Cares ™
ttrive to prevent at firft a Fate like theirs; - .
That Sotrow on the End may never'wair, - i
Nor fharp Repentance 'make thee Wile too late, ~ -+
Beware thy meddling Hand in cught totry, = " -4
"That does beyond thy reach of Krowledge lie ; -
Bur feck to know, and bend thy fericus Thought = -
To fearch the Ebmszn.ﬂzoi&mn out, SR
So Joys on Joys for ever fhall increafe, ¢ - . ...
Wifdem fhall erown thy Labours, and al] blefs -
Thy Life with Pleafure, ‘and thy'End with Peace,

Nor let the Body want its Part, but fhare Coed .

S,mcm Propaortion of thy tender Care: - B
For He:zlth and Welfare prudently provide, BT
Aund letits hwful Wants be all fupplyd, ce
Let fober Draughts refrefh, and wholfom Fare - © - <
Decaying Nature’s wafted Force repair; - o
Aud fprightly Exercife the duller Spirits chear, -
In all Things ftill which to this Care belong,
Obferve this Rule; to guard thy Soul from Wrong.
" By virtuous Ufe thy Life and Manpers frame, - |
Manly and fimply pure, and free from Blame, "¢ v
" Provoke not Envy’s deadly Rage, but iy "
The glncing Curfe of her malicious Eye, = =~ -
~ Seek not in needlefs Luxury to wafte - --

Thy Wealth and Subftance, with a Spendthrifi’s Hafte; -

Yet flying thefe, be watchful, left thy Mind,
Prone to Extremes, an equal Danger find,
And be to fordid Avarice inclin'd, - 0 - ..

_ - : Diftant

- The Golden Verfes of Pythagoras,
‘Diftant alike from exch, to neither lean, ., , . ..
But ever keep the happy GOLDEN MEAN,

wn.,nuzm& ftill to guard thy Soul from Wrong, .
And let thy Thought prevent thy Hand and Tongue;
Let not the ftealing God of Sleep furprife,

.Nor crezp in Slumbers on thy weary Eyes,
Ere ev'ry Adion of the former Day e
Strictly thou doft and righteoufly furvey.
With Rev’rence at thy own Tribunal ftand,.
And anfwer juftly to thy own Demand, ..

- Where havel been? In what have I tranfgrefs'd ¢
What Good or 11l has this Day’s Life exprefs'd #
Where have 1 fail'd in what 1 ought todo?

In what to God, to Man, or to my felf T owe?. .

Inquire fevere what-eer from firfk to lagt, .

From Morning’s Dawn il Ev'ning’s Gloom, has patt.
If Evil were thy Deeds, repenting mourn,

And Jet thy Soul with ftrong Remorfe be torn,

If Good, the Good with Peace of Mind repay, ?

And to thy fecret Self with Pleafure fay, )

Rejoice, my Heart, for all went well ‘to-day, " W
Thele Thoughtsand chiefly thefe thy Mind fhould move;

Employ thy Study, aud engage thy Love.

Thefe are the Rules which will to Virtue lead,

Aad teach thy Feet her heav'nly Paths to tread, .

This by his Name I fwear, whofe facred Lore

Firlt to Mankind explain'd the Myttick FOU R,

Source of Eternal Nature and Almighty Pow'r, |
In all thou doft firft Jet thy Prayers afcend,

And to the Gods thy Labours firt commend, _

_From them implore Succefs, aad hope a profp’rous End,
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Ro fhall thy abler- Mind ‘be"taughe to foar, G ‘
And Wifdom'in"her fecfec Ways cxplore, RIS
To rangé through Heav’n above and Earth below; * °
Imthortal Gods and mortal Men to know. '
So fhalr thou learn 'what Pow’r docs-all control,
What bounds. the Parts;'dnd what unites the Whole::
And rightly judge, in’all this wondrous. Framc, -
How univerfal Natire is-the fame ;

So_ fhalt thou ne’er. thy vain Affections p]ace

QOn Hopes of what fhall never come to pafs, ‘

Man,, wretched Man, thou fhalt be taught to kaow; .
Who bears withinhimfelf-the inborn Cauft of Woe..
Uphappy Race! that never yet could tel,., - -
How near their Good and- Happmcfs ‘they dwrell, -
Degriv’d-of Senfe, they’ l’lClthfr hear nor fee;. ¢ %,
Fetter'd in Vice, they.feck not to be free, S §
But ftupid; to their own fad Fatc agree: »
Like pond’rous Rolling- ftones, opprefs’d with T,

The Weight that loads ’¢m makes *¢m roll on flill, §
Bereft of-Choice and Freedom of the Will.,

Tor native Strife in ev'ry Bofom reigns,.

‘And fecretly an impious War- maintains .

Provoke not Tii1s, but let the Combat ceale,

And cv’ry yielding Paffion fue for Peace.

Wouldft thou, great Fove, thou Father of- Mankind,.
Reveal the Demoy for that Task affign'd, 2
The wretched Race an End of:Woes would fiad.

And yet be bold, O -Man, Divine thou art;:
And of the Gods Celetial Effence Part,.
Nor facred Nature is from thee conceal'd,.
But to thy Race. her:myfick. Rules reveal'd.

Thefe:
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Thefe if to know thcu heppily attain, )
Soon fhalt thou perfect be in all that I ordain, '
Thy wounded Soul to Healch thou fhalt reftore,
And fres from ey’ry Pain fhe felt before..
Abftain, T warn, from Meats unclean and foul,
So keep thy Body pure, {o free thy Soul ;
So rightly judéc 3 thy Reafon, fo, maintain; ~ - -
Reafon which Heav’n did for thy Guide ordain, E
Let that, beit Reafon ever hold the Rein,
Then if this mortal Body thou forfake,
And thy gld Flight to the pure Ather take,
Among the Gods exalted fhale thou fhine,
Immortal, Incorruptible, Divine :
The Tyrant Death {ecurely fhale thou brave,
Aad feorn the dark Dominion of the Grave. .,
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