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language, in wliich he cxprefTes himfelf iril

relation to his own private forrows, one

might be almoft induced to imagine, that

his heart muft needs have been To much
engroffed by them, as to be but little, if at

all, at libertie for being afFcAed by any

other fubjeft; that a man, for example,

thus funk in grief, muft have been utterly

incapable of iharing in the joys of his coun-

trie 5 if not, thro* the exorbitant influence

of this felfifh paffion, have in a manner

loft the idea of any fuch connexion with a

national interefl ; and that the louded ac-

clamations of p:iblic exultation and ap^

plaufe might in vain attempt to reach the

ears, much lefs the heart, of one thus

immerfed in private woes. For hear, how
bitterly it is, that he bemoans himfelf.

** For my days are confumed like fmoke,

.

*' and my bones are burnt as an hearth.

*'' My heart is fmltten, and withered like

•• grafs 5 fo that I forget to eat my bread.

By reafon of the voice of my groaning

my bones cleave to my fkin. I am like

a pelican of the wildernefs, I am like an

*' owl of the defert. I watch and am as

a iparrow alone upon the houfe-top.**
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