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for mufic. If you comply with m“_, and fend
me word fo, you will very y particularly oblige
your, &,

L BTV T -BoRe BX.

Do not fend you word I will do, but have

already done the thing you defire of me.
You have it (as Cowley r.alln it) juft warm from
the brain. Ir, came to me the firft moment I
waked this morning : Yet, you’ll fee, it was not
fo abfolutely infpiration, but that T had in my
head not only the verfes of Adrian, but the
fine fragment of Sappho, &c.

The dying Chriftian to his SO U L.

O D E
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Vital fpark of heav’ nly flame'!

Quit, oh quit this mortal frame ;

‘Tremblin g, hoping, ling’ring, flying,

Oh the pain, the bma of u}?m“ '

Cﬁﬂﬂ:, fond Nature, ceafe thy ftrife,
And let mg languifh into life.

II. Hark!
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Hark | they whifper ; Angels {ay,
=4 1 o &
| Sifter Spirit, come away !
| What is this abforbs me quite,
Steals my fenfes, (huts my fight,
o
Drowns my {pirits, draws my breath ?
Tell me, my foul, can this be Death?

I11.
The world recedes ; it difappears !
! my ears

Heav’n opens on my €yes
With founds feraphic ring :
I end, lend your wings! I mount! Ifly!
O Grave! where is thy Victory ?
O Death ! where is thy Sting ?
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To Mr. ADDI1SON.

July 20, 1713.

Am more joy’d at your return than I fthould
be at that of the fun, fo much as T wifh for
him this melancholy wet feafon ; but *tis his fate
too, like yours, to be difpleafing to Owls and
obfcene animals, who cannot bear his luftre.
What put me in mind of thefe night-birds was

| S Tohn
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