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66 Appendix.

RenMii'B frttole pleasure, aril the joys of sense.

Lie in thre« words, bealth, peace, and competeoos

:

But health oonsisfa with teinperiMiee tlone
;

And p«ac6, Oh, rirtue ! peace it all thy own.

Oil oa«r til, nought precious i«obtaiiiM,

But what is painful too

;

By travel and to travel born,

Otir sabbaths are but few.

Who noble ends by noble mca^s obtainsi.

Or faifin;:^', smiles in exile or in chains^

Like good .\urelius let him i^eig;n, or bleed

Like Socrates, (hat man is great indeed.

Our hearts are fii^tened to tlhls world,

By ^rong and endless ties

;

Btft every sorrow cutsastrinw,

A-nd orge^ us to rise.

Oft pining cares in rich brocndes ate dreirt.

Ami diamonds ghtter on an anxious breatt.
• • • .
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Teach me to fcel «K)tlrei<'s wo, •

To hide t?he fault I see

;

That mercy I toothers shovVj

That mercy show to me.

This day be bread, and peace, my lot;

AH else beneath the sun
Thon kk:ow*st if bestbstow'd or not,

And let thy will be done.

Vice is a monster of so fnightf^il .mieiu

As, to be hated, needs but to be seen

:

Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face.

We first endure, then pity, then embrace.

If nothing more than purpose ki thy ponprer,

Thy purpose firm, is equal to the d«ed

:

Who does thie best his circumst^ince allows.
Does well, acts nobly ; aogels could no more.

Til faith and hope the world will di8i>gre8, v, ,

lUit all mankind's coBoern is charity. .^, ^,^ t
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