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HE woﬁd my dear Mxra, is qu of
deceit, -

And friendship’s a jewel we fe;dom can

meet, : s

“How ftrange does it feem, when fearchi'ng

around,

The fource of contentment.is not to be -

found. 4

How much to be pnz’d and esteem’d is a"
friend, =

On whom we may always thh {afety de— ,

pend,

: Our\‘]o}s when extended wiil alway n-

increale,

7/ 'A_ﬂf}- gi*xef when dwzded 1s hush’d lnttjT

peace,

O fr1endm(o' tpou balm and fweetner ofw'

lhe, : .

Kind parent of ease, and compofer of -

firife,

7/

Without thee, alas! what are ricnesani-i

power, .
But empty delvﬁons ihﬁ‘JO} of an hour.

: When fummer is {miling, what crouds‘ do .

appezu

T?\exr kindness te cﬁ"r and’ frtevdshlpf~

ﬁncm‘e

\  Then ch'mge but the' profpect, ﬁrd pomt—v : |

ed difirefs,

TR s

|

No longer to court you they’ll ewerly >

preis' :




