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ROBERT Earl of OxForp,
and Earl MORTIMER.

U C H were the notesthy once-lov’d Poet {ung,
S "Till Death untimely ftop’d his tuneful tongue,
Oh juft beheld, and loft ! .admir’d and mourn’d!
With fofteft manners, gentleft arts adorn’d!

Bleft in each fcience, bleft in ev'ry ftrain! &

4
Dear to the Mufe! to HARLEY dear—in vain!

For him, thou oft haft bid the World attend,
Fond to forget the ftatefman in the friend;
For SwirT and him, defpis’d the farce of ftate,
The fober follies of the wife and great ; 10
Dextrous, the craving, fawning croud to quit,
And pleas’d to ‘fcape from Flattery to Wit.

NoTEs.

Epift. to Robert Earl of Oxford.] This Epiftle was fent to
the Ear] of Oxford with Dr. Parnelle’s Poems publifhed by our
Author, after the faid Earl’s Imprifonment in the Tower, and
Retreat into the Country, in the Year 1721, P.
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i2 MISCELLANIES,

1 Abfent or dead, ftill let a friend be dear,
L |i (A figh the abfent claims, the dead a tear)
IEl! { ::"l

Recall thofe nights that clos'd thy toilfome days,

|
i iEI Still hear thy Parnell in his living lays, 14
| Who, carelefs now of Intreft, Fame, or Fate,
i Perhaps forgets that OxFoRrDp e’er was great ;
Or deeming meaneft what we greateft call,
Beholds thee glorious only in thy Fall, 20

And fure, if aught below the feats divine

A Soul fupreme, in each hard inftance try’d,

[
|

il | Can touch Immortals, ’tis a Soul like thine -
|

Above all Pain, all Paffion, and all Pride,
| [ Thc rage of Pow’r, the blaft of public breath, 2¢
The luft of Lucre, and the dread of Death,
In vain to Deferts thy retreat is made;
The Mufe attends thee to thy filent thade :
"T'is hers, the brave man’s lateft fteps to trace,
Rejudge his atts, and dignify difgrace. 3Q
When Int'reft calls off all her fneaking train,
And all th’ oblig’d defert, and all the vain ;
She waits, or to the {caffold, or the cell,
When the laft ling’ring friend has bid farewel.
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Ev’'n:now, the thades thy Ev’ning-walk with-bays,
(No hireling fhe, no proftitute to praife) 36
Ev'n now, obfervant of the patting ray,

Eyes the calm Sun-fet of thy various Day,

Thro” Fortune’s cloud one truly great ¢an fee,

Nor fears to tell, that MorTiMER is he. 40
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