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�4 Poems upon 
Which did in C!oru. Pity move, 
( Cloris whofo Soul is made of Love;) 
She cut me down) and did tranflatc, 
J'vf y being to a h<'tppicr {btc. 
No ;\fartyr for- Religion di'd 
\Virh h1lfrhat Unconftdcring Pride; 
t, ;y top \\'as on that Altar laid, 
\Vhcr� Love his foftclr Offerings paid: 
.And \Lls as fragrant Inccnfc b1m1'd, 
�.iy body into Busks was turn'd: 
\\'here I fiill guard the Sacred Store, 
And of Loves Temple keep the Door. 

·--------

()n the Death of Mr. Grinhil, 
tbc Fmnous Painter. 

L 

' TV Hat doleful crys arc thcfc that
V (fright my fence, 

fa�d as the Groans of dy'ing �nnocencc! 
The 
L. .a .,. 
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The killing Accents now more near Aproach,

And the Infcaious Sound, 

Spreads and lnlargcs all around ; (touch.

And docs all Hearts with Grief and Wonder

The famous Grin/Ji! dead� even he, 

That cou'd to us give Immortalitie ; 

Is to the Eternal filent Groves withdrawn,

.Thofc fullen Groves of Everlafting Dawn; 

Youthful as Flowers , f carce blown, whofe
( opening Leaves, 

A wond'rousan<l a fragrant Profpea gives,

Of what it's E\der Beauties wou'd difplay, 

When they fhould flourifh up to ripning May.

Witty as Poets, warm'd with Love and Wine,

Yet ftill fpar'd Heaven and his Friend, 

For both to him were Sacred and Divine:

Nor could he this no more then that offend.

f ixt as a Martyr where he friendfhip paid , 

And Generous as a God, 

pi{hibuting his Bounties all abroad ;

And foft and gentle as a Love-fick Maid.
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