Though many stones do bear great price,
The whetstone is for exercise

As needful, and in work as strange:

Dull things and hard it will so change,
And make them sharp, to right good use:
All artisans know, they cannot choose,
But use his help: yet men see,

No sharpness seems in it to be.

The ground of arts did breed this stone
His use is great, and more than one,
Here if you lift your wits to whet,

Much sharpness thereby shall you get.
Dull wits hereby do greatly mend,

Sharp wits are fined to their full end.
Now prove, and praise, as you do find,

And to yourself be not unkind.



