Mifeellaneons PoE ms.

Thus thro' a conftint round of endicefs Toil,
This Man his tired Body did turmoit’
His run of, Life was all impertinent,
Spent much amifs, abfra& from all Intent,
Of doing any kind of goc in Life,
An Idle Mifchief-maker ! Ioving Strife,
One who watches all his Neighbour’s halts,
But over-looks his own far greater Faults :
For he that cenfures others need look well
Unto himfelf ; mor yet delight 1o tcll .
‘Ungrateful Truths, which gen’rous Breafts forbear )

Either to know, or if they know, don’t care N
Should be inftill’d i any {land’rous Ear :

Leaft he incur the real ridicule,

Of wifer Men who live by Virtue’s Rule.

Learn from this faunt’ring Man your Time to fpend;
In Studies worthy of fome noble End;

That none may you Reproach, or Jeering fay;

He did in rovir/lg throw his Time away;

Or doing nothing, or in purpofe bafe,

Whereby he human Nature did fifgracc.
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