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To His GR A GE the

DUKE of MONTAGUE.

May rt p/mﬁyour GRAC P,

‘r;;z S HAVE no other Apology to make for pre-
B 129 {uming to lay the following Pcrformancc at Your

: Grack's Feet, than the Countemanice you are

pleafed to give 1o the Refined and Sublime En-
tertainments of this Kind, and the generous Patronage you
manifelt towards the Great ‘Mafter, by whofé Divine Har-
mony they are ﬁlpported A Mafter meritorious of fuch a
Patron, as he may be faid, without the leaft Adulation, to
have fhewn a higher degree of Excellence in each of the
various kinds of Compofition, than any one who has pre-
ceded him ever arrived at in a fingle Branch of it; and
to have {o peculiar a Felicity in always making his Strain
the Tongue of his- Subjedt, that his Mufic is fure to talk to
the Purpole, whether the Words it is fet to do {o, or nor.
"Tis a pity however, My Lorp, that fuch a Genius fhould
be put to the Drudgery of hammering for Fire where there
is no Flint, and of giving a Sentiment to the Poet’s Metre
ojve one to his own Melody.

5
A 2 Your

before he can
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Your GRACE need not be informed, that the Time
allotted for the Reprefentation of this kind of Drama de-
prives the Writer of fufficient Room for the gradual and
artful Unravelling of his Subje@, as well as the clear and
full Explication of his Character.

Thefe Defeéts, which are unavoidable, I need not requeft
one of Your GR A cE’s Penetration to pardon: Thofe
owing to the Author, as too many I fear there are in  this
fhort Poem, I rely on your boundlefs Candor and Huma-
nity to overlook, as I likewife do for your Pardon of
this Intrufion,

To render the latter as litle impertinent as poffible, I
hall not fhape it in the ufual Mode of Epiftles Dedicatory,
but, without attempting to inform Your GRACE any
thing about Yourfelf, as if you had never put in practice
the Nofce Teipfum, fhall humbly take my Leave by afluring
Your Gr A cE that I am, with the higheft Sincerity,

Your G R ACE’s moft obedient,

and moft humble Servant,

JAMES MILLER.



ADVERTISEMENT.

P ACO B had Twelve Children, whereof Fofeph and Benjamin were

7uel fet che two youngeft, and were born to him of Rachel. The fupe-
ot rior Affeftion which Facod fhewed towards Fofepd, and the Ac-

~ count which the latter gave his Brethren of fome of his Dreams de-
noting his own future Grandeur and their Subje€tion to him, raifed their Jea-
Joufy and Hatred againft him, Hereupon they take an Opportunity, when
they were one Day in the Field together, to throw him firft into a Pit, and
afterwards to draw him out again, and fel} him to a2 Company of mercantile
Tmaelites who were going down to Egypr, perfuading their Father Facob, by
the Stratagem of dipping a Coat which they had ftrip’d him of, in Blood,
that he was devoured by a wild Beaft. '

The Jbmaclites being arrived with Fo/eph in Egypt, fold him to Potiphar, a
principal Officer in Pharack’s Court, with whom he lived in high Favour a
confiderable time, *till at length, upon the falfe Accufation of Potiphar’s Wife,
he was difgraced and caft into Prifon, During his Confinement, the chief
Butler, and chief Baker of Pharaoh’s Court, were thrown into the fame Place
by the King’s Order, both of whom having a Dream in the fame Night,
receiv’d an Interpretation of them from Jofeph, which proved true, the
chief Buker being within three Days hanged on a Tree, and the chicf
Butler rettored to his Employment as was foretold ; but being taken into Favour
again thought no more of his Interpreter, as he had promifed to do.

Here then our Drama finds Jofeph, two Years after this Incident had hap-
pened. At this Time Pharaoh himfelf having had two Dreams in the fame
Night, the Firf2, of Seven fat Kine coming out of the River, which were de-
vaured by Seven other lean Kine which came up after them; and the §e-
¢ond, of Seven full Ears of Corn devoured by Seven thin ones, the Wifemen
of Egypt could not interpret them. The chief Butler calling 7o/epb to Re-
membrance-upon this Occafion, fpoke of him to the King, who immediately
order’d that he fhould be brought before him ; of whom having received a fa-
usfactory Explication of his Dreams, as that they were both of the fime Pur-
port, and pointed out Seven Years of Plenty, and Seven of Famine to fuc-
cee them, Pharaok appownted him Ruler over the Land of Egypt, 1o lay up
in the Years of Plenty a Store for a Supply in thofe of Dearth; at the fame
time giving him to Wite Afenath the Daughter of Potipbera, High-Prieft of
On, by whom, during the Years of Plenty, he had two Sons.

The Famine having at length fpread itfelf into all Countries, 7acob hearing
there was Corn in Egypt, fent his ten elder Sons thither to purchafe fome,
keeping Benjamin the youngeft with him for fear fome Accident fhould befal
him.  Jofeph immediately knew his Brethren, and feeing them at his Feer, he
remembred his jormer Dreams, but did not make himfelf known to them,
{peiling roughly, treating them as Spies, and ordering them to return and
brig down toeir younger Brother whom they fpake of, as a Proof of their
Yeracity,  Hiving detained one of them in Prifon, by way of a Hoftage, he
commaraed his Officers privately, to reftore every one ot the others his
Moncy into his Sack, and to fend them away with their Corn, for the Land
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- go with themi, they returned to Egypt

ﬁmmwHmmﬁthﬁwp@Emw@mmwmm;
and. prefented him before Fo/epb, -who: -
tenderly embraced him, and was fo fenflibly affeCted by the Interview, tha,
not being able to refrain from Tears, he was obliged to Jeave the Room,
After this he made a grand Entertainment for them, giving at the fame time
a fecret Order to his Officers.to put his Silver Cup into' Be:yyamin’s Sack,

They had no fooner left the Town the next Morning but they were fent

after, brought before Jofeph agnin; and chatged with ftealing this Cup, when,

their Sacks being examined, and the Cup found in that belonging to Benjamin,

he was doom’d to continue a Slave to fafeph.
The reft of the Brethren refufing to return to their Father without Benjamin

with them, and one of them paffionately requefting to become a Bondman 1n
his ftead, Fofeph could refrain no longer, 'but with Tears guthing from bhis
Eyes, difcovered himfelf to them. This News coming foon to Pharash, he
order’d Jofeph to fend immediately, and bring down his Father and whole
Family into Egypt, appointing one of the moft fruitful Parts of the Country

for their Habitation.,

DRAMATIS PERSON A,

M E N,

Puaraon, King of Egypt.
JoserH, An Hebrew.
REUBEN,

SIMEON,
Jupan,
BENJAMIN,
Poriruera, High-Prieff of On.

PuaNoRr, Chief Butler to Pharaoh, after-
ward Jofeph's Steward.

Brethren to Jofeph.

W OMEN.

AsENATH, Daughter to the High-Pricfl.
Coorus of Egyptians, Hebrews, .

SCENE, MEMPHIS.
e e —— e —

N. B. The Lines marked thus ¢ are omitted in the Reprefentation, on
account of the Length of the Piece.

YOSEPH
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SCENE ¢ PRIS O N

Joseru reclining in a melancholy Poflure.

A 1R,

KR E firm, ﬁ_y Soul, mor faint beneath
& Afflittion’s galling Chains

RS W hen crown'd with confeious Virtue's Wreath,
=2 The frackled Captive veigns, [ Starting up.

 RECITATIVE accompanyd.

Fof. But wherefore thus 2 Whence Heav’n thefe bitrer Bonds®
Are thele the jult Rewards of ftubborn Virtue?
Is this conragious Cell the due Abode
Of two much Innocence ? --- Down, down, proud Hearr,
Nor blindly queftion the Beheft of Heaven:
Thele Chaftifemencs are juft - - for fome wife End
Are all the partial 1lls allotted Man.

A 1R repeated. °
Be firm, my Soul, nor faint beneath
Affiction’s galling Chains
When crowwn'd with confcious Virtue's W veath,
Toe foackled Captive reigns.
. SCENTY



 SCENE IL

In JoserH, PHANOHR

- Phan. Fofeph, thy Fame has reach’d great, Pharaok’s Ear ;
Who late in Dreams perturb’d, and taught by me

The wond'rous Power of thy experienc'd Art,

Demands thy inftant Prefence to unfold

Their myftick Purport.

Fof. Bleft Viciflicude!
Fehovah, whom I ferve, bears witngls to me;
And from the Horrors of the Pit, once more,
- Will deign Deliverance to his Servant’s Soul,

A TR,

Come, divine Infpirer, come,
Make my bumble Breaft thy Home,
Draw the Curtain from mine Eye,
And prefent place Futurity,

Thus, whilff I o'er Pharaok’s Dream,
Bright Interpretation beam,

Pharaoh’s Self fhall Temples vaife,
And Egypt Incenfe to thy Prasfe. [Da Capo.

Phan. Pardon that I fo long forgot thee, Fofeph;
My Heart upbraids me with Ingratitude.

Fof. Pardon thyfelf-— Ingratitude’s a Vice
That bears its Scorpions with it--- The dire Mildew
Which makes a Defert of the human Mind,
“And merits more of Pity than Refentment ---
But inftant I'll with duteous Step attend

My Lord the King, and bow myfelf before him. [ Exiz Jof.

S C E N E HI.

PHANOR.

Fell Monfter! bafe Ingratitude! avaunt;

No longer in this Breaft 1'll give thee Harbour,
AIR.
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“and bis BRETHREN.
A 1R,

Ingratitude's the Queen of Crimes,
For all the. reft ave of her Tram,

Hey fure Attendants at all Times,
The great Supporters of her Reign

If One you then ungrateful call,
You crown him Monarch of them all.

S CEN E IV. A Room of State in Pharaoly’s Palace.

PaaraoH, High-Priet of On; Asenarts, Chovus of
Egyptians, ¢be.

Phar. Thus, Stranger! [ have laid my troubled Thoughs,
The midnight Vifions of - my Bed before thee,

Which all the Skill of Egypt can’t unfold ----
Come then, interpret to the King his Dreams.

Fof. O mighty Pharaoh, it is not in me;
Interpretation does belong to Heav'n;

And may the Lord Tehovah give the Ring
A gracious Anfwer! |

[InvocaTIion.]

¢« By that O’erflowing of the Nile,
<« Which makes the caretul Tiller {mile ;
«« By thole glad Rays that {well the Grain,
““ And pay with Sheaves the Reaper’s Pain;
«« By all the Bleflings ev'ry Day,

«« Which Eg ypt taftes from Pharaok's Sway, é
“« Thy datk Refolves, kind Heav'n! difplay.

Chorus of Egyptians.

0 God af ]Oﬁzph, giactous, [hed

Thy Spirit on thy Servant's Head ,
That to the King he may reveal

The Truths his Myftick Dreams conceal.

B REC1-
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RECITATIVE accompanyd

3’0]' Pharaoh, thy Dreams are one --~ the Lord Fehoval
In Vifion fhews what he’s about to do.
The Seven fat Carttle, and full Ears of. Corn,
Denote Seven Years of Plenty --- The like Seven
- Of meagre Kine, and unreplenifh'd Grain,
Mark the fame Years of Famine to fucceed.
Embrace this Warning, and with ftudious Search
Look out a Man of Providence and Wifdom,
To garner up in the redundant Years,
A Store for Comfort in the Days of Dearth.
Phay. Divine Interpreter! What Oracle
Could thus have {olv’d my Doubts?-— Where can we find
A Man like thee, in whom God’s Spirit dwells ;
Be this Day Ruler o'er my Houfe and People,
And by thy Word let all the Land be govern'd ;
But only in the Throne will I be greater.

f}‘al Thele are thy Workings, Infinite Fehovah |

A 1R,

Afen. [ Afide.} O lovely Youth, with Wifdom crown'd,
Where vy Chaym bas Place !

What Breaft [o firm was ever found,
As could refift fuch Grace?
If thou haft floln my Virgin Heart,

To me i clmnge rhy own Impar?.
| Pharaoh putting his Ring o ]o[ép Vs Finger.]

Phar, Wear, worthy Man ! this Royal Signet wear,
Pledge of thy boundlels Dignity and Power;
Whllf’c i our Second Chartot thou fhale rlde
And Heralds cry before thee, Bow the Knee:
Then henceforth, as the Saviour of the World,
Let * Zaphnath-Paaneah be thy Name,
CHORUS.

* Zaphnath-Paaneah fignifies Saviour of the World.
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CHORUS.

Foyful founds! melodious Strains !
Health to Egypt is the Theme !

Zaphnath #ules, and Pharaoh reigns---
Happy Nation! Blifs fupreme ! | Exunt,

S C E N E V.

ASENATH alone.
Whence this unwonted Ardour in my Breaft >

Thefe new-born S;g s---"Tis true that he is Wile ---
Majeftick --- ({grace ul--- Ah! T fear this Seranger
Has trefpals’d on my unfulpecting Bofom.

A TR,

I feel a (preading Flame within my Veins,
Which all my Arts will not avail to quench;

With fruitlefs Toil from Place to Place I vange,
No Toil, no Place gives Refpite to my Pains.

S C EN E VL

To. ASENATH, JOSEPH,

Fof. Struck, beautcous Damfel, with thy modeft Charms,
I've ask’d thee of thy Father and the King,

To help allay the anxious Toils of Grandeur,

And {mooth the rugged Brow of Publick Care.
Yer, authoris'd by both, I dread my Fate,

‘Till thy own Voice has fix’d my Deftiny.

S C E N E VIL

To them PHARAOH and POTIPHERA.

Phar. Zaphnath, 1 grant thy Suit--- Behold thy Bride?
Potiph. Approach, my Afenath -~ Behold thy Husband !

B2 DUET,
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| D U E T.
Jof. 0! canft thou, Fair Perfettion! [ay?

O! canft thou blefs me with thy Love?

Afen. My Father's Will I muff obay;
My Monarch's Pleafure muft approve.
Jof.  Celeflial Virgin!
Afen, --------- Godlike Youth!
Both.  Remown'd for Inmocence and Truth,
Propitions Heav'n has thus in Thee
Compleated my Fe/ic‘iz’)'. |

Fof. <« O Pharaoh! all the Digpity and Splendor,
“ Which thou haft deign’d to robe thy Servant in,
‘“ Are nothing to the Gift of this fair Jewel.
Phar. ¢ Long mayft thou live to wear her at thy Heart,

Now, Potiphera, nftant to the Temple
In joyous Pomp, and whillt the Rite’s perform'd,
Let our loud Clarions tell it to the Skies. - {Exeum.

A Grand March during the Proceffion.

SCENTE VIL 4 TEMPLE

The High Prieft joining the Handx of JosErH and ASENATH
at the Altar, PHARAOH, dttendants, and Chorus of
kgypuans.

High-Prieff. *Tis done--the facred Knot is ty’d;

Which Death alone can ¢’er divide.

CHORUS.

Immortal Pleafuves crown the Pair,

Who thus by Heav'n high-favou'd ave,
Joys ever vound thew wait

May thefe below, like thofe above,

Contend who moft and longeft love,

And be as Bleft, as Great.
Prar,
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Phar. Glotious and happy is thy Lot, O Zaphuath,
Join'd to fuch Sweetnefs, Dignity, and Virtue.

Al R
Since the Race of Time begun, -
Since the Birth-Day of the Sun,
Ne'er was (o mych W, {[dam fazmd,
With fuch matchlefs W ifdom crown'd,

CHORUS.
Swift our Numbers, [wiftly voll,
Waft the News {rom Pole to Pole;

Alenath awith Zaphnath's join'd,
Joy and Peace 0 all Mankind!

VL QLI TS S e d) Y MR s & A ”E@zﬁ’ﬁ fg%:m:’ AN
ERVE T NG R RIS ey P MK e &7 5 T U
PART IL SCENE L

AseNaTH, PuanNoRr, and Chorus of Egyptians.

CHORUS

YerS A 1L, thou Youth by Heav'n befov’d!

@Q@ ﬂ% Now z‘by wond rous W zfdom: pro'vd.
s Z:Lphnath Egypt's Fate fore[aw,

And (natch'd her ﬁ'om the Famine's ?asz.

Pha. How valt a Theme has Egypz for Applaule :
O dfenath, behold thy mighty Lord !
High on his gilded Car triumphant ride,
Whilft proftrate Multitudes that do him Honours,
Obftruct his Paffage through the Strects of Memphis.
The rapturd Virgins hail him in their Lays,
And gazing Matrons lift their orateful Hands,
Whiltt hoary Sages rife, and bow the Head,
And Infants halt articulate his Name.
Afen. Thele Honours flow not from the Flatterers Lips,
Like thofe that lavilh Stream 1a Forrune's Lap; But

&
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But from Sincere Benevolence, and Love,

And Bofoms elowing -wich a gratéful Tran{port.

A 1 R,

Phan.  Our Fruits, whilf} yet in Bloffom, die,
Our Harveff's in the new-fown Seed
Barren the mowrnful Ridges lie,
Undeck'd the once enamell'd Mead.

But Zaphr}ath’s Providential Care
Retaliates for the niggard Soil;

Through him in Dearth we Plenty fhare,
Nor heed t0' inexorable Nile,

He's Egypt's common Parent, gives her Bread;
He's Eg ypr’s only Safety, only Hope;
Whilft Egypt's Welfare is his only Care.

CHORUS.

Bleft be the Man by Pow'r unftain'd,
Virtue there it[elf rewarding !

Bleft be the Man to Wealth unchain'd,
Treafure for the Publick boavding !

Afen. Phanor, we mention not his highelt Glory,
Mark midft his Grandeur what Humility,
The Gift of that great God whom he adores.
Yet fomething feems of late to bear upon him,
And cloud his wonted Smile; not all his Splendor,
Th' Applaufe of Millions, or my ftudious Love,
Can yicld him Comfort, or aflwage his Grief.

Phan. Perchance he wants to view his native Land,
Whofe God and Laws are the Revere of Egypt's.

Afen. Phanoy, 'tis true, he calls it oft’ to mind,
And oft’ in Silence {ighs, and mourns his Abfence;
Nor finds he Peace, fave when his {miling Infants,

The Pledges of our Love, are in his Arms: 1.
There
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There will he gralp them --- there, with ardent Look,

He eyes them --- while, from *midft his ftruggling Sighs,
Words burft like thefe ----

A 1R.

Tagetber, lofvely Innocents, grow ‘up,
Link'd in eternal Chains of Brother-Lowve,

For you mayn't Envy bear ber pois'nous Cup,
Nor Hate ber unrelenting Armour prove.

He then is filent, then again exclaims ----
Inhuman Brethren! O unhappy Father !

What Anguith too much Love for me has coft thee!
Such are his Cares, nor have 1 yer difcoverd
The fatal Caule --- But once more Y'll atempt it.

Phan. < Thele Men of Canaan too, pretended Brethren,
“ Who eome to purchale Corn, give him Dilquiet:
““ One of them he detain’d in Bonds as Hoftage
« For their Return with Proof they were not Spies;

« Buc their long Abfence makes him doubt their Faith.
‘“ I'll to my Lord, and leatn this Prifoner’s Fate.

[ Exeunt [everally.
S C E N E I1.

SIMEON m Pr@'fon.

RECITATIVE acaampmz)r’d.

Where are thele Brethren --- Why this bafe Delay!
To let me languith a whole Year in Dungeons!

But are not Brethren bafe: O Fofeph! Fofeph!

That Thought is Hell ~--- Remembrance {corches with it!
But was it | alone?--- O no! --- Then Heav’n

Has been at 'compt perchance with my Confederates,
Whilft the wild Beaft, falfe-tax’d with Jofeph’s Death,

Has met "em on the way, and ta'en his Vengeance.
ATR.
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A TR,

Remor]&, szfuf iom, Hovror, Fear,
1e Wdtme: of he gmh‘] Breaft !

Noi, Furies! now fhe feels you here,

17 ho graw hey mcﬁ when moft' dzﬂreﬂ | Exit.
S C E N E Il

]OSEPH and P HANOR.

Phan. This Hebrew Prifoner «---
Fof Hither bring him, Phanor. - [ Exit Phanor.
The wide C1rcumference of Egypt's Regions,
The valt Extent betwixt the Nile and Ocean
Given me to rule, is Slav’ry, not an Honpour;
Not Reft, but Travel -----
« Ye departed Hours,
« What happier Moments have I feen!--- O Hebron !
¢ What Peace enjoy 'd amid(t thy {miling Valleys!
3 Mwht [ review thee! mwht I carcles tend
‘ Thy fleecy Herd; mighe | once more embrace
«“ My good old Slre llﬂ: to his {acred Leflons
« Of GOdS (-41(3“112101] of Man’s fatal Fall,
«« The Race- plefcrvu o Ark, the Heaven-hung Bow,
«« And Hope Divine of Abrakam and his Secd -~
« Jt cannot be - —Tyr'mt enflaving Greamels !
« Who'd languifh in thy ¢ oilded Ch'uns an Hour,
¢« That in thc Courts of Qulcmcfs could dwcll>

AlR.

The Peafant tafles the Sweets of Life,

Unwounded by its Cares,
No courtly Craft, no publick Strife

H:s bunble Soul inﬁmw;.
Bt Grandeuy's bulky noify Foys
~ No true Contentment grve ;
¥ hilf} Fancy craves Poffeffon cloys,

Hee die thus whilft we live. But

_.-—-—l-_ﬁ-n
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But ‘Simeon comes, Treach'rous blood-thirfty Brother !
Fain wouldft thou had my Life! Cruel! but hold ---
I fear, O Heav'n! that fome difaftrous Death

Has fnatch'd the other from me, and perhaps
Simeon's the only Brother left me now;

I'll touch thee not --- the Image of our Father

Sits on thy Brow --- nor fhall thy Perfidy
Diffolve the facred Ties of Love and Nature.

But I will {peak fuch Daggers to thy Soult --
S C E N E 1IV.

To JosErH, SIMEON.
Sim. 1 tremble at his Prefence.
Fof. Thou Impoftor!
Com'ft thou before me, but to dare my Fury
Where are thy Brethren --- Brother-Traitors ? Ha!
Did I not fay it? Did I not forelee it?
Ye Serpent-Spies! under Pretext of Famine
Ye came to fee the Nakednels of Egypr.
One Year has run its Courle -- not yer return'd !
Where is their Faith? Impoftor, thou fhale pay
The Forfeit of their Guilt.
Sim. My gracious Lord,
Our Teftimony’s true--- By Famine driv'n,
We hicher fled for Succour --- We're Twelve Brethren,
Sons of cne Father in the Land of Canaan.
Ten thou haft feen, and one is not; the youngeft
Was to the Care of his old Father left. |
Fof. The Sight of him might diflipate my Doubts -
But where's your Promife? --- Why is he not come
Sia. Paternal Love, my Lord, alone detains him.
What Anguih muft it give the good old Sire,
To have this only Hope torn from his Bofom,
The Prop and Comfort of his falling Years:
How would it fhake his poor old totcring Frame

C How

se—
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How wring his bleeding Heat !
%of. Peace, Natuare, Peace! | Afide.
Sim. Grief for the Lofs of his beloved Fofeph,
Already reigns too cruel in his Heart;
No Sun or {ets, or rifes on the Earth,
That doth not find, and leave him too in Tears.
Fof. [ Afide.] Great God fuftain my Fortitude! ------
| To Sim.} This Fofeph,
How died he?
Sim. A wild Beaft, my Lord, devour'd him.
Yof. Devourd by a wild Beaflt! Have, have a care:
Did(t thou then fee his blesding Arteries:
His mangled Limbs? Now, by the Life of Pharaob,
[ {py {fome Treachery --- There are Men on Earth
More cruel, . Simeon, than the wildeft Beaft. '
Sim. Dreadful Difcourfe [ Afide.

“of. He trembles! [ Afide.

Sim. Thy Sufpicion ---
Fof. ---Is jult---know you not yet I can divine,
And view the dark Recefles of the Soul:
In vain from me youw'd hide the Truth, Impoftor! [Ex, Jof

A 1R

Sim, Impoftor! Ab! my foul Offence,
Wrote 1n my Face,

O dire Difgrace !
Admits, admits of no Defence.

Tho' treach'vous Hearts from wmovtal Sight
May well a while
Theis impious Guile,
Heav'n fees, and brings dark Deeds to light.  [Exit.

SCENE V.

JoserH, ASENATH,

Fof. Whence, Afenath, this Grief that hangs upon thee,
And like a Morning Mift which hovers o'er The
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The Violet’s Bed, bedews thy lovely Cheeks?

Afen. Life of my Life, and Source of all my Blifs,
It is but to refemble thee the more.

When Zaphnath {ighs can Afenath be gay?
Can Afenath enjoy, when Zaphuath lufters

A 1R,

The fuevey Styeam, that all its way
Tranfparent to the Ocean flows,
Mix'd awith the turbid Surges grows

As vujfied and impure as they.

Thus glided I thyough Life's fevene,
But now dire Griefs thy Breaft inflame,
My mingling Bofom Shares the [ame,
And 1, [ike thee, am wretched [een, Da Capo.

RECITATIVE,

Tell me, O tell me thy Heart's Malady,
That T may fteal it from thee if I can.

Fof. A flight Diforder --- publick Cares---

Enter PHANOR.
Phan. My Lord, "

The long-expeted Strangers are arriv'd,
And with them comes a Youth of matchlefs Beauty.

Fof. [Afide.\ My Benjamin! Thanks Heav’n!  |To Phan,
Straight make them enter.

My Love, retire a while --- Soon thou fhalt know
The Bufinefs of my Heart --- Permit me only
Some Moments more ---

Afen. Your Will, my Lord, is mine. [ Exit.

§S C E N E VI.
PHANOR and Josepwu’s Brethren.

Phan. Fear not--- Peice be unto you---'twas your God,
That gave you Trealure in your Sacks, for me

C 2 [ had
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I had your Moriey, and declare you Guiltlefs,

Nor think that Zaphnath bears {o bale a Soul

As to condemn you wrongfully ---nor one
So cruel to refule you farther Succour.

-

Fudah. Thy gracious Words revive my drooping Spirits;

And kindly Hope of being guilcles thoughe

Glows in my Heart, and kindles Life anew.

A TR
To keep afar from all Offence,. %

And confcions of its Innocence,
Is not enough for the Defence
Of an unfpotted Heart.

A light Sufpicion oftentimes %

Of uncommitted zmtbougbt Crimes
Its Purity with Slander limes,
And gives it the Delinguem’; Part.

Chorus of the Brethren.

Thus one with ev'ry Virtue crown'd,
For ev'ry Vice may be renown'd.

S C E N E VI

To them, JOSEP B, and Attendants.

Reulen. Once more, O pious Zaphnath! at thy Feet

We pay due Homage, and implore thy Succour.
Fudah. Our Reverend Sire intreats thee to accept

A humble Offring of our Country’s Fruits;

Not {uch as with thy Grandeur {uirs, but what

Our prelent wretched State hath left—-- O Zaphnath !

Qur Ficlds lie delolate, and coverd oer

With naught but Horror, Barrennels and Drou

Menacing the diftrefs’d Inhebitant

With Death inevitable, whofe pale Herald

Sits on his pining Cheeks—-- O Pity, Pity!

ght,
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Our good old Father fues for Pity from thee;
For Pity we implore thee, and for Pity
Our youngeft Brother lowly bows to kils
Thy bounteous Hand.
Bewj. This Kifs, my gracious Lord,
Comes walh'd with Tears---O fave my Country, fave
My dear, dear Father—-and may dbrabam’s God
For ever fave my Lord.
- Fof. {Afide.] How his Dilcourfe
Melts down my Soul--- Rife ---is your Father well?
| Afide.] 1 had almoft {aid Mine--- The good old Man
Of whom ye fpake --- fay, is he living ftill2
Fudab. My Lord, thy Servant lives, and lives in Healih,
Fof. And this his youngeft Son:?
Benj. It is, my Lord,
My Name 1s Benjamin.
Fof. Let me embrace thee ---

And may that God, my Son, whom thou invok’ft,
Watch oer, and ever thed his Blcfﬁngs on thee!

A T R.
Beny. Thou ‘deign’ft to call thy Servant, Som,
And O, methinks, my Lord, I fee,
With an amazing Semblance fhown,
My Father's Image flamp'd on thee :

Thee, therefove, would 1 Father call,
But the Similitude of Face
Is not enough --- the Soul is all-—

O muy his Soul z‘b)} Bofom grace !

Fof- [ Afide.] Sweet Innocence! Divine Simpliciey !
Tears, by your Leave <~ | To Servamts. | Autend, preparc
our Table ---

=~ Inftant --- Thefe Men fhall eat with me to-day.

Benj. Let not thy Mercy linger --- Grief and Famine
Opprels our aged Father - Aught Delay

May
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May faral prove--- We left him defolate.

Fof. [Weeping.] Nature will through the Vail---- Anguifl
nd Jo

Jointly dcmaljldymy Tears. [Exesnt Jol. Phan. and Attendants.
Reiben. Didft thou obferve him, Fadab ¢ - Mark his Looks!
Fudab. 1 did -— canft thou interpret them
Reuben. 1 cannot,

Profound and inacceflible, O _%dab,

Are all the inward Movcments of the Great,

And never by the Countenance are-known.
Fudah. May great Febovah turn his Heare to Pity !

CHORUS

O God, who in thy heav'nly Hand
Doft hold the Hearts of mighty Kings,
O take thy Jacob, and his Land,
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings.

Thou know'ft our Wants before onr Pray’s,
Then let us not confounded be;

Thy tender Mevcies let us flare,
O Lord, we truft alone in thee

W Oty Hg*'*f-’tr“; RO

o
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PARTIL SCENTE L

ASENATH, PHANOR.

r""ﬁ! T);__‘q%{;‘ﬂ.._f ﬂ;:!(ﬁ EHEPT E

Afe :.zﬁn@* Hat fay’ft thou, Phanor! Prove thefe Strangers then
é@_ &§ Such bafe Ingrates? Bore off the filver Cup,
That's ﬁmed to my Lord’s pecullal Ule !
Phan. They have---but fhall not long enjoy their Rapine;
Already they are taken, and in Bonds
Await their Doom.
Afen. Ungrateful impious Men !

«« Whae Gifts, what Favours did the gen'rous Zaphiath
«« Show'r
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* Show’r down upon them; Honours {o unwonted,
“ You'd thought this Hebrew Family his own.

Phan. < At his chief Table I beheld them plac’d,
“ Exalted above all the Lords of Eg gt
¢« Whilft from the richeft Viands his own Hand

¢ Dealt Delicacies to them.

Afent, - —— <« Often, Phanor,
<« The Bounties and Indulgence of the Great

« Fall from their Hands by Chance, and, falling, light

«« As oft’ on the Delertlefs --- Why then \Jvondf:l:cj

« To find them with Ibgratitude repaid 2

A TR,

Phan. The awanton Favours of the Great,
Are like the [catterd Seed awhen fown ;
A grateful Harvef} they create,
Whene'er on gen'vous Aceves thrown.

But, 1f, as O! too oft’, they fall,
Where Weeds and Briers the Soil prophane :
Or loft, they bear wo Fruit at all,

Or, bearing, yield a worthlefs Gram.
S C E N E I1.

To thein, JosEp H,

dfen. Whence fo difturb’'d, my Lord---Let not the Crime
Of others be inflited on thyfelf,

Fof. My Sorrows have a deeper, deadlier Root.

Afen. Why doft thou hide them then from me:--O Zaphnath,
This Difhdence does wrong to faithful Love.
Wherefore that Look ¢ Thole Sighs? --- Much, much I fear
That Afenarh’s the Source of this Dilquiet ---
Why from her elfe conceal’d --- Dire Jealoufy,

That baneful Viper, rankles in thy Brealt.
AlR,
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A TR,

Ah Tealoufy, thou Pelican,
That pmjyi/? upon tby Parent's b[eediﬂg Heart |
Though born of Love, Lowe's greateft Bane,
Still cruel! wounding her with her ovm Dart.

- Fof. O wrong me not, thy Zaphnath never harbour’d
A Thought that way --- Each Hour T gaze upon thee
I view fome new Perteions in thy Scul,
And find with Tran{port {omething more to love.
One Moment longer, and I'll lay before thee
This only Secret of my anxious Bofom.
At prefent know, my dear old Father lives,
Still lives, but inconfolable and wretched.
Afen. Whence fprings his Mifery :
Fof. From this cruel Famine,
E'en griping Penury, my Love, has feiz’d him;
No Succour left--- Whillt, for his dire AfliGion,
I only fhed unprofitable Tears,
Afen. But why, my Lord, haft thou not Egypt's Stores,
The Wealth of Nations 2 ---
Fof. Pharaoh made me not
Difpenfer, only Kceper of his Trealures;
Nor fhould Corruption cleave unto thefe Hands,
Or would I touch what's facred to the Publick,
To fave mylelf and Race from inftant Ruin,
Afen. Then call them into Egypr! --- Whence, my Lozd,
This criminal Delay
Fof. 1 fear the King ---
Fear Egypt too.
Afen. Such Fears are but ungen'rous ;
You've all the Hearts of Pharaoh and his People.

AlR,
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ATR,
Tol. The Peaple's Favour, and the Smiles of Pow'r,
~ die no move than the Sun-fhine of an Hour
There Envy, aith bev Snakes, affails,
Hzie cank'ving Slander [Hll prevails,
Tl Love begins to wain,
Oblivion then invelopes all,

Our Merits paﬂ, and ﬂmigbt our Eall
Is fild the Publick Gain. | Da Capo.

Afen. Art thou not Zaphnath? Is not Egypt fav'd
All-thy own Work? And won’t her Sons with Tranfport
Give a new Life to him who gave thee Life?

Fof. <« How could his pious Zeal endure in Egyp?
<« The impious Adoration paid to Idols,

““ And evry Monfter bred beneath the Sky?
“ When all this fair and ample Univerfe

¢« Has one fole Caule, fole Mover, and fole Good,
“ The Source of Truth, Felicity, and Virtue,
‘“ Worthy alone to be adord and [ov'd.

Afen. « That awtul Being, with whofe facred Praifes
““ T've heard thy grateful Lips {o oft’ refound,
« 1 likewife {ing !--- Here then, fecure with us,

“« Thy pious Sire may mingle in the Concerr,
“« Nor hear of Egypt’s vifionary Gods ---
I'll inftant to the King, and fupplicate

With Laud for Bounties paft, this farther Boon..

A T R.

Frophetick Raptuves [well my Breafl,
And whifper awe fhall (Hll be bleft,
That this black Gloom fhall break away,
And leave move beav'nly lvight the Day.

Da Capo. [Exit Alen.
D Fof.
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Fof. ¢ Now for thefe Brethren-~Will their fmother'd Envy
Break out anew on the peculiar Favours

“ T deign’d the Youth2--- Will they, with brutal Gripe,

““ Seize on his feeming Guilt to work his Ruin 3
Pecfidious Men I Tll prove ye ere I truft ye.

This Cup fhall, like the gen’rous Juice it ferves,

“ Lay ope’ the Mark, and Bias of your Hearts. ---

They come---and Indignation in their Locks ---

My Bofom beats with an unufual Pulle.

14¢

44

44

S C I N E [1I.
To Jos EPH, PH ANOR with the Brethien in Chains.

Sim. Whence this vile Treatment! thefe injurious Chains:
For what Tran{greflion arc we thackied thus,
Like Thieves and Traitors:?
Phan. That's like what ye are.
You've ftoln the facred Cup that's fet aparr,
For my Lord’s Ufe. ---
Why have ye thus rewarded 1l for Good: | Exit,

Siin. Impofture ! --- Fury ! 1f the Sacred VefTel
Be found with us, rain Veageance on our Heads.

Fof. Straight we Mall fee --- and then let the Delinquent
Alone recetve the Wages of his Guilr.,

Sinr. ¢ In one we all are guilty -~ with him joind
« By Blood and Country, with him well divide
“« Grief, Infamy, and Death.

Jof. ¢« Ah! had you always bat puifu'd the Steps
““ Ot pious Facob, yow'd had noncht o tear
““ But I can read a Stoty in your Hearts
« That Time cannot obliterate--- 2 Youth
“ Molt barb'roufly betray'd ! --- an Innocent
““ To Strangers fold! - Haht are ve ftruck t - En@tigh -
Fleav'n may delay o punih guilty Men,
But won't forgcr thcmL

Reulen.
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?ziifcj: [Af ide.] ¢ Al ke {urely knows
Fudal '« Our Perfidy.

S C E N E IV.

To them PH A NOR.

Phan. At length the Cup is found.
‘j‘af Where

Phan. Hid, my Loxd, amidf thy gen’rous Prefents.
Benjamin had 1t

Jof. Benjamin !
Benj. 1 had it

Phan. Behold his Sack, and in it view the Theft.
Benj. Am 1 a Robber? Shicld me, righteous Heav'n!
Fof. Seize him.

Benj. O Heav'n! thou know’{t my Innocence!

Jof. No more ---

Leave him alone to {uffer --- As forsyou,
Go, get you up in Peace unto your Father.

RECITATIVE accompanyd.
Benj. What! without me? Ah! how return in Peace !

What can you fay: \What Comfort can you yield
To the diltracted Parent® O unhappy !

Unhappy Benjamin! Thou at thy Birth
Gav'{t Death unto thy Mother --- and now dym
Thou likewile tak'ft thy tender Father's Life,

ARTOS O,

Ben. O Pity! ---

Jof. | Afede.]

Ab! T muft not / ear.

Benj. Not ro myfelf ---

Jof [/1 1ae, | ——— Be blind, my Eje’:.
Beny. My finksing Father! ---

]uf | Afide. ] —-————-——-—-—--————-—Izzzz‘zam Tear |
Beny. O pity b ! ---

Jof [Af Jﬁ] S —— 7 ﬂz// e SZOby

e~

ATR
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A IR.

Benj.  Remember, at the firfs Embrace
Tou calld me Son---0 wiew this Face
I fiill as much deferve the Nawme;

T/Jy Heart alone is not the [ame.

Fof. To Prifon with him.

Sim. O illultrious Zaphnath,
Give room to Pity; thou who rulelt Kingdoms,
Rule, to thy greater Glory, thy own Spirit:
Or to his Father render back the Youth,

Or Death to us.

Fof- | Roughly.] On whom the Cup was found, him I retain.
[Exz'z‘.

Sim. What, gone! not hear us!

Fudab. Yet methoughts I faw

Some Marks of Pity on his Facc ---
Sim. W hat Prey !

RECITATIVE :zccompmgr’d.

The Man who flies the Wretched, nor will hear them,
For fear of yiclding to their piercing Ciries,
Has only Pity for himfelf.

RECITATIVE dccompanyd,

Judab. DPcace, Simeon
Remember othan’s Ficlds, the horrid Pit!

And Fofeph's Cries! --- Were we not deaf to them :

Then we'd not hear --- and now we are not heard.
Reuben. What Counlel can we take? --- If we return,

Our Father dies with Grief---If here we {tay,
Vith Famine --- Death 1s either way his Lot ---

And black Dcfp:lir 1S QULS~--

RECITATIVE accompmz}’d.

S, O gracious God, We
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We metit well this Scourge, but thou art He,
Whole Property is ever to have Mercy.

“Chorus of the Brethren.

Eternal Monarch of the Sly, '
Our cruel Crime thou didft defery, é
O! with the [ame all-pievcing Eye

Our melting Penitence obferve.

Creator! Father! Guardian! Friend!
Returning Prodigals attend,
And grant us Aid we dow't deﬁrfz,'e.

Thou, the Beginming and the End! %

Sim. But Peace, Zaphnath returns ---

S C E N E V.

To them ]os EPH.

Fof- How! not departed !

Ye infolent! away! What foolith Hope 2 ---
Fudah. Though Fear, my Lord, and Anguifh
Have nigh lock’'d up our Lips, yet would I crave
To offer one Word more ---and O! my Lord,
Let not thine Anger burn againft thy Servant,

When drove by dire Neceflity to wrelt

From the relu@ant Bolom of our Father,

(Ah! with what Force! but fuch was thy Command:

His youngelt, deareft Son, his Heart's futlt Joy!
He weeping, thus belpake us--- Well you know,
This Child’s the Prop and Succour of my Age,
The only Relick of my Rachel’s Bed

Fofeph, alas! my much lamented  Fofeph,

In a {ad Hour went out, and fcll a Prey,

As oft’ you've told me, to the Tiger's Rage;

If then you tear this alfo from my Arms,

19

And
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And Mifchief fhall befal him--- my gray Hairs
Ye will bring down with Sorrow to the Grave. -

j‘of [Afide.] My Soul itlelf now weeps.

A 1R,

Sim, Thou hadlt, my Lord,
A Father once --- perhaps baft now - 0 feel,
Feel then for us --- as thou didft love thy oun,
O pity ours--- Feel then onr Anguift, feel

Give, give him up the Lad
In whom his Life is bound ---
O let me {uffer,
Whatever Punifiment is doom’d for him
He is too young for Slavery or Stripes;
Labour and Years have renderd me more hardy.

REcITATIVE acc‘ompmz/’a’

Lay all on me, Imprifonment, Chains, Scourges,

All, all T can endure -~ But to my Facher,
To be the Meflenger of Death I cannot.

Yof. [Afide.] I can no longer-—Phanor, bring the Youth---
| Exit Phanor, and returns awith Benjamin,
Far off, ye Guards and Servants --- from my Prefence
c ev'ry Man depart-—[7o the Bretbren.] Know, Tam Fofeph,
Dom my dear Father hvc‘—*-—-l am your Brother;
Your onfr-]oﬂ Brother --- I am "ﬁ'x h.
The L;ef})r‘m Fofeph!
o, O Heav’ n‘
fz JZ‘J j{ﬂﬁpb
St Wretched We! [*@.?JH
b f AHLL
"md banifh Fear ---my Benjamin, come hither;
And let me prefs thee to my yearning Bofom.
Brethren, receive and give a lmd Fmbrace.
Berj. < My Brodl or Foleph living! Ah! my Father!

«« \What Floods of joyous Tears at ¢ "this olad Tale,

¢« Will walh the Furrows of thy hoary Cheaks : Fof.
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Fof. [ To Benj.] Forgive this harmlels Stratagem, [To the
Brethren.] and ye, *
Pardon my groundlefs Jealoufy ---1 fear'd

You now to Benjamin might prove perfidious,
As erft to me---But I have uy'd your Faith.

¢« Virtue's your Guide, Fraternal Love unites ye,
« And Fofeph was your lalt Offence ---

Sim. O fofeph'!
Juft, yer myfterious, are the Ways of Heav'n.

Fof- « So now, it was not you that fent me hither,
«« But God; to be a Father unto Pharaoh,

¢ And Ruler of his Land; your Envy thus

““ Converting to my Grandeur, and the Good
« Of half Mankind —

«« But hafte ye to our Father, and relieve
““ His anxious Spirits,

SCENE e L AST.

To them, ASENATH.

Afen. --- Whillt the Nile and Memphis,
To him and his are deftin'd for a Country;

Thus Pharaoh has ordain'd --- [To Jof.] Now, my dear Lord,
Calt Sorrow from thy Breaft,

Fof. And thou, my Fair,
Difclaim thy Doubts, and no more breathe Sufpicion.

Afen. Trult me, O Zaphnath, *twas the Breath of Love.
Zaph. Mine too, O Afenath, was ftill the fame.

DUETT O,

Afen.  What's [weeter than the new-blown Rofe,
Or Breeses fm;ﬁz the Bew-mown Cfaﬁ?
What's [weeter than an April- Morn,
Or May-Day's filver fragyant Thorn?

What

————
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 What than Arabla s fpicy Grove--- |

~==0 fueeter far the Breath of Love.

Hence, Gen'rous Lovers! ftorn .A/ézrm
Away Sufpicion caff ; |

Beauty and Wit begin the Charm -
-~ But Kindnefs makes 1t laff.  Da Capo.

of. < My Blifs is now at full, and {wells a Tide

«« Of multiply’d Delights; Wife, Father, Brethren:
-« And thou, my Benjamin! all, all partake

“ The glowing fond Aftetions of my Soul.

. Soon we'll refort, and pay our due Obeifance
«« At gracious Pharaok’s Feet---But firft of all,

With Scmcrs of ardent Gratitude and Praife,
Let us 1ppro1ch the high Eternal’s Throne,
The Fountain of all Joys all Peace, all Honour.

CHORUS

« Jehovah Lord, cwho from thy Mercy-Seat -

““ Doft mark tbe Movements of this lower TVorld: :
« The Virtuous flill at laf} thy Bounties meet,

« Whilft from her Pz'mmck proud Vice is hurld.

«« Therefore with Angels, and the beav'nly Throng,
 Let Man grve Laud to thy tremendous Name;
“« Thee [eck in ev'ry Prayer-- in ev'ry Song,
«“ Thy Fuftice, as thy Goodnefs, flill proclaim.

ANTHEM

We will vejoice in thy Salvation, and rriamph i the Name
of the Lovd our God.  Hallelujah!

F I N I §



