














Now therefore, while the youthful hew

Sits on thy skin like morning glew,’

And while thy willing Soul transpires’

At every pore with instant3  Fires,

Now let us sport us while we may;

And now, like am*rous  birds of prey,

Rather at once our Time devour,

Than languish in his slow-chapt4  pow’r.

Let us roll all our Strength, and all

Our sweetness, up into one Ball:

And tear our Pleasures with rough strife,

Thorough the Iron gates of Life.

Thus, though we cannot make our Sun

Stand still, yet we will make him run.
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1. so the text. Margoliouth  suggests lew  = warmth; dew?
2. breathes torth
3. al ncwpresent;

bl  urgent; both meanings are in the Latin instare

4. slow-jawed. Chronos  (timel,  chief of the Gods, devoured all his children until Rhea hid Zeus, who afterward seized
the power, Zeus bid the sun stand still  to lengthen his night with Alcmene
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