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• We lack not water-bat we thirit

For ll,o«, .weet .tre.ro. th.t fill the mind-
Tor that deep Fo.int ordained to bur.t

The n»entaJ yearning, of mwikind.

9.

Ah
! knowledge i. a preciou. boon

;

For Thought, our AngrI, ho. de.ire.
Which cannot be .upplied too .oon

With that which feed, her gloriou. fire..

Pa»t 111.

I'ure Woter !-ovea the name i. bli..

!

lanthc, bring the draught 1 crave.
That 1 may catch iu .mile, and kisa

The cooling chry.tal of it. ware.

What marvel Ujat the Hebrew Chief
Who felt .trongtJ»ir.t',oon.t,aining

.pel/.
And .ought kind nature", .weet relief,

Dcired it fre.h from Bethlehem'.* well.

a
What marvel that the .ick moo .igh.

To taste the dear, deliciou. draught,
Which Love, even while .he weep., denie..

Lest death, ip.tead of hope, be quaffeiL

4.

Cold water hath a calm controul-
A wnra of good without alloy

;

Cold water to a thirsty Mai
I- life waewed, and winged with joj.

a
The minstrel love, iu peaceful .way,

For it ha. vu-tue. which in.pire
The grateful laudatory loy

That now employ, hi. youthful lyw.
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