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Truth’s genuine voice, the freely-opening mind,
Are thine, are friendfhip’s, and retirement’s lot ;
To converfation is the world confin’d,
Friends of an hour, who pleafe and are forgot;
And intereft ftains, and vanity controuls
The }‘Turc unfullied thoughts, and fallies of our fouls.

O T remember, and with pride repeat
The rapid progrefs which our friendfhip knew !
Even at the firlt with willing minds we met,
And ere the root was fix’d the branches grew.
In vain had Fortune plac’d her weak barrier,
Clearwas thy breaft from pride, and mine from fervile fear,

I faw thee gen’rous, and with joy can fay
My education rofe above my birth,
Thanks to thofe parent fhades, on whofe cold clay
Fall faft my tears, and lightly lie the earth!
To them I owe whate’er I dare pretend.
Thou faw’ft with partial eyes, and bade me call thee friend.

Let others meanly heap the treafur’d ftore,
And aukward fondnefs cares on cares employ
To leave a race more exquifitely poor,
Poffefs’d of riches which they ne’er enjoy :
He’s only kind who takes the noble way
T” unbind the fprings of thoughtand give them pow’r to play.
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