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XLIX .F

Tbe Man and the FLERA.

V Hether on earth , or air , or main ,
Sure ev' ry thing alive is vain !

Does not the hawk all fowls ſurvey ,
As deſtin ' d only for his prey ?

. And do not tyrants , pronder things ,W Think men were born for ſlaves to kings ?
When the crab views the pearly ſtrands ,

Or Tagus , bright with golden ſands ;
Or crawls beſide the coral grove ,
And hears the ocean roll above ;
Nature is too profuſe , ſays he,
Who gave all theſe to pleaſure me !

When dord' ring pinks and roſes bloom ,
And ev' ry garden breathes perfume ;
When peaches slow with ſunny dyes,
Like Laura ' s cheek , when bluſhes riſe ;
When with huge ſigs the branches bend ,
When cluſters from the vine depend ;
The ſnail looks round on flow' r and tree ,
And cries , All theſe were made ſor me

What dignity ' s in human nature ,
Says man, the moſt conceited creature ,
As froma cliff he caſt his eye,
And view ' d the ſea and arched ſky ;



FAAUNREEIS .

The ſun was ſunk beneath the main ,
The moon , and all the ſtarry train ,
Hung the vaſt vault of heavn . The man
His contemplation thus began .

When I behold this glorious ſhow,
And the wide wat' ry world below ,
The ſcaly people of the main ,
The beaſts that range the wood or plain ,
The wing ' d inhabitants of air ,
The day. the night , the various year ,
And know all theſe by heav ' n deſign ' d
As gifts to pleaſure human kind ;
Icannot raiſe my worth too high ;
Of what vaſt conſequence am I !

Not of thꝰimportance you ſuppoſe ,
Replies a Flea upon his noſe.
Be humble , learn thyſelf to ſcan ;
Know, pride was never made for man.
Tis vanity that ſwells thy mind .

What, heav ' n and earth for thee deſign ' d!
For thee ] made only for our need ,
That more important fleas might feed.

F: ε eι

Tbe HaRE and many FRXIERDS.

Riendſhip , like love, is but a name ,
Unleſs to one you ſtint the flame,
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