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Tlu- foUomuij, dwco'.: <:<l >'i - Tlie SmUhrn (uio Wr.hrn Songsler," is the

song sutnj h,j Ueiitrnant Simpson. J' seiilimrnf U resniihUs Ih' porm

rrp,"iird\ from memonj, h/ I'nriilriif fjinroln, anJ tvliich u-aa wrilten hi/

William Kno.1), of Svollaml.

" Sav:5 Pi,.\T(., VVhv siioii,!) Man hi-: Vain?"

S.iys I'latd, why slimild iiiiin lin vain,

.Since bdiuitcdiis Jlciivcn tiatli niaiie liiin K"'i>' >

W'liy Idok witli insiilriil disduin

On tliiisf innlcclscl witli wcnllli m- state i*

Can spii luliii lobcs, or beds m' dnwii,

Or cdstly ^^enis tliat dick the fair;

C.'in all th(^ (glories of a crown

Give health, or oaso the brow of cart; '/

The Hceptred king, the biiithenod slave,

The hmuble and the haughty die
;

The rich, the poor, tlie base, the brave

In dust without distinction lie.

Go search tlie tombs where monarchs rest,

Who once the greatest titles bore
;

The wealth and glory they possessed

And all their honors are no more.

So glides the meteor through the sky.

And spreads along a gilded train ;

But when Us short-lived beauties die,

Dissolves to common air again.

So 'tis with us, rny jovial souls.

Let frienchhip reign while here we stay
;

Let's crown our joys with flowing bowls,

When Jove us calls we must obey.
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