e

Hy Pinconsraife with myftick Fire,
Sometimes ‘bove high-roof't Senfe afpire.
So draw Trrorr’ea, thateach Line,

Centring in Heav'n, may feem Divine,

Her Voice foon fits Thee for that Quire .
W-are cindred by itrinfick Fire.

. Agnetick Virtue ’s in her Breft

il Impregn'd with Grack,the nobleft Guesr.
N} Whomn Loves Albo are enrold,

¥ Unutcerable Joyes behold.

% Geographers Earths Globe furvey,

Fancie, Heav's Aftrolabe difplay.

& Ixhaftthouviewd of Europs Courts,
&2 Soon, as Ideas, pafsd their Sports.
Senfe; canftthou perfeand conflrue Blifle ?
Only Souvs fanctity’d know This.
Then hackney notto Toyes, Lifes Span.
The Samvts Rere tops the Comrtiers Van.

@ N Hopes Cell holy Hermit be :

) Let Egflacies transfigure Thee.

Sy There, as %ut/arChampion, {trive all Waies,

b / Toftorm L oves Towre with Hoftsof Praife.

& Keep ftrong Faiths Court of Guard. The Stars
. March in Basalia o thefe Wars. »




