SMOKING SPIRITUALIZED.

IN TWO PARTS.

THE FIRST PART BEING AN OLD MEDITATION UPON SMOKING TOBACCO; THE
SECOND A NEW ADDITION TO IT, OR IMPROVEMENT OF IT.*

PART 1.

Tais Indian weed, now wither'd quite,
Though green at noon, cut down at night,
Shows thy decay ;
All flesh is hay.
Thus think, and smoke tobacco.

The pipe, so lily-like and weak,
Does thus thy mortal state bespeak.
Thou art ev’n such,
Gone with a touch.
Thus think, and smoke tobacco.

And when the smoke ascends on high,
Then thou behold’st the vanity

* This Poem, the second part of which was written by Mr.
ERsxiNg, is here inserted, as a proper subject of meditation to
smokers of tobacco.

Google




