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QUEE N’s

Moft Excellent Majefty, \'

Madam,, -

IS not nﬁ‘tbout awful Thoughts
.and a trembling Hand that
thefe Poems are laid at your

Royal Feet. The Addrefs. has too

A 2 - #iuch



DEDICATION.
much Confidence ; the Ambition # to0
afpiring ; Bitt t0 whom fhould 2 Wom -
" man  unknown to the World, and
who bas not Merit enough to- des.
Jend “her - from the Cenfure  of “Cri-
ticks, fy for. Proteition, bus to Tour
| Ma)eﬂy> The' Greateft, the Beff,
and the moft Wuftrious Perfon of Lonr

- Sex and Age.

That wonderful Condefcenfion, thas
Surpriging Humility | and  admirable
- Sweetnefs of Temper, which' inducd
Your Majeflty to accept 4 Congra-
tularory Ode on Your bappy Acceffion
to the Cr own, give Ground to lyope
 thaw from a Goodnej} and Gene~
| rqf ity boundleﬁ as Tour.r I may pro=
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- DEDICATION. .
" mife my [elf both Pardon and Prote-

&ion, who am, with the pr(ﬁundqﬂ
- Veneration,

Mapawm,
"~ Yaur Majeﬁy’s moﬁLOYal,
moft Humble, and -

moft Ohedient Servant,

: Mmy Cbudlei;gfz. -
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PREFACE"

| T HE following Poems were written
: at feveral Times, and on feveral
Subjedts : If the Ladles for whom

they are chleﬂy defign’'d, and to whofe Ser-
-vice they are intirely devoted, happen to
meet with any thing in them that is enter-
taining, Ihave alll am at. They were the
Employment of my leifure Hours, the in-
pocent Amufement of a folitary Life: In
them they’ll find a Pifture of my Mind,
my Sentiments all laid open to their View ;
they’ll fometimes fee me cheerful, pleas'd,
fedate and quiet; at other times griev'd,
.complaining, ftruggling -with my Pa{ﬁons,
- blaming my felf, endeavouring to pay a
Homage to my Reafon, and refolving for
the future, with a decent Calmnefs an un-

fhaken Conﬁancy, and a refi gnmg Temper, .
A4 . to



The Preche.

to fupport all the Troubles, all the uneafi-
nefles of Life, and thenby unexpefed Emer-
gencies, unforefeen Difappointments, fud-
den and furprizing Turns of Fortune, dif-
compos'd, and fhock’d, till I have ralhed
my fcatter'd Forges, got new Strength, and
by making an unweary’d Refiftance, gain'd
the better of my AffliGtions, and' reftor'd
my Mmd to its former Ttanqullhty

"Tis impoflible to be happy without ma-
king Reafon the Standard of all our Thou hts,
Wordg and Ations, and firmly rcfolvmg to
yield a conftant, ready and cheerful Obe-
dience to its DiGtates. Thofe. who are goy
. vern’d by Opinion, inflav’ d to Cuftom, and

Vaffals to their Humors, are Objedls of Pity,
if fuch as are wretched by their own Choice,
can be properly faid to deferve Comnnfera-» |
tion. They a& by no fteady Principles, are
,always rcﬁlefe dlﬁurbd and upeafie; fome-
times agitated by one Paﬁion and fometimes.
by another, fretting about’ Tnﬂes ‘and la-
menting the Lofs of fuch T hings, as others
would thmk it a part of their Felicity to be
withoue. - |
B o - What




The Preface.

- What we generally call Misfortunes, what
'we fancy'to be Miferies, are not really fo;
they exift only in the Imaginatian, are Crea-
tures of the Brain, Troubles of our own
forming, and like Phantoms vanifh as foon
as Reafon fhines clear. ‘

- Would we contra& our Defires, and learn
to think that only neceffary, which Nature
hasmade fo, ‘we fhould be no longer fond of
Riches, Honours, Applaufes, and feveral
other Things which are the unhappy Occa-
fions of much Mifchief to the World, which
nnavoidably involve Mankind in great Mife-
ry, and draw after them a long Train of
Vice; and doubtlefs were we fo happy as
to have a true Notion of the Dignity of
. pur Nature , of thofe great Things for

“which we are defign'd, and of the Dura-
tion and Felicity of that State to which we
are haﬁning, we fhould fcorn to ftoop to
mean Adtions, blufh at the very Thoughts
of doing any thing below our Chara&er, - and
look on the little worthlefs Concerns of Life,
#i%. on the amafling Treafures, the gaining
Sl T R . Titles,

-



T hbe Prqface

Titles,the making a pompousAppearance,and
the gratifying our Appetites, as Trifles below
our Care; and unworthy of our Thoughts,
Things too mean to be the Bufinefs, much
Jefs the Delight of rational Beings, of fuch
as were created -for nobler, and much more
fublime Employments: We thould then with-
out Regret, or at leaft with Patience and a
- becoming Submiffion to the Divine Pleafure,
fee our felves depriv'd of thofe Things whiel
we now falfly fancy to be conftituent Parts of
our Happiniefs; we fhould then, if Death
- wounds us in the tendereft part of our Souls,
robs us of what ’tis moft allowable for us ta -
- prize, {natches from us our deareft Relations,
our beft, our darling Friends, look on them as
Perfons not loft; but only remov'd te better,
more blifsful Habltatlons and where we may
teafonably flatter our felves with the hope,
that they may have the fame Kindnefs for
us, the fame Friendfhip, the fame Inclina-
" tions, the fame Readinefs to do us obliging
Offices, and where we fhall’ very thortly
meet again, and renew our Endearments,
and where our Love fhall be as lafting as
our Souls, as great as our Happinefs. ™
e



. The Prefac.

" ‘The way ta be truly cafie, to be always {e-
* rene,to have our Paflions under a due Govern-
ment, to he wholly our own, and not to have
it in the Power of Atcidents,of things foreign
to us to ruffle and difturb our. Thoughgs, ista
retire into our felves, to live upon our own
Stack, to accuftom our felves to our own
Converfation, to be pleasd with nothing
but what firi&tly and properly fpeaking, we
may jufily pretend a Right to; of which
kind, fuch things can never be faid to e, of

N which ‘ds in the Power of Fortune to dev

prive us. - .

., No Joy but what refults from virtuous
AGions, no Pleafure but what 3rifes froma
Senfe of having done what we ought, no
Acquifition but that of Wifdom, no Applaufe
but that of Confcience, is truly defirable ;
“fuch Delights as thefe, fuch valuable Trea-
fuves, -are the Things I would recommend to.
my Sex: I \)fould have them no longer foli-
citous ghout Impertinences, anxious about
Trifles, Slaves to their own Humors, and a

: Pmy to CYCQ’ mean deﬁgnmg Flatterer S |

- would

-
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On the Death of bis Highnefs the
Dyke of Glocefter. -

I

LE take my Leave of Bufinefs, Noife and Care, .
And truft this ftormy Sea no more :

. o Condemn’d to Toil, and fed with Air,
I've often fighing look'd towards the Shore:

And when the boiftrous Winds did ceafe,

And all was ftill; and all was Peace,

Afraid -of Calms, and flatt’ring Skies, .
On the deceitful Waves I fixt my Eyes,
And on a fudden faw the threatning Billows rife: -

- Then trembling beg'd the Pow’rs Divine,

Some little fafe Retreat might be for ever mine:

O give, I cryd, where eér you pleafe,

Thofe Gifts which Mortals prize,
- Grown fond of Priyacy and Eafe,
- I now the gaudy Pomps of Life defpife.
Still let the Greedy ftrive with Pain,
T’augment their fhining He:@s of Clays
And punifh'd with the Thirft of Gain,
Their Honour lofe, their Confcience ftain: |
Let th'ambitious Thrones défire ‘
And fill with guilty hatt afpire ; .
Thro’ Blood and lgangers force their Way,
And o’er the World exten% their Sway,



2 On the Death of

While I my time to nobler Ufes give, ‘

And to my Books, and Thoughts entirely live'y

Thofe dear Delights, in which I {till {hall find
Ten thoufand Joys to feaft my Mind,

Joys, great as Senfe can bear, fromall its Drofs refin'd.

2

The Mufe well pleas'd, my choice approv'd,
And led me to the Shades fhe lov'd:
To Shades, like thofc firft fam'd Abodes
. Of happy Men, and rural Gods; -
Where, in the World’s bleft Infant State,
When all in Friendthip were combin'd
And all were juft, and all were kind 5
Ere glittring Show’rs, difpers'd -by Fove,.
. And Gold were made the Price of Love, .
The Nymphs and Swains did blefs their Fate,
And all their mutual Joys relate, -
: " Dancd and fung, and void of Strife.
Enjoy’d all Harmlefs Sweets of Lifes
While on. their tuneful Reeds their, Poets play'd, -
And their chafy Loves to future Times convey'd,

3

Cool was the place, and quiet as my Mind,
Tle Sun cou'd there (exo Entrance find : -
No ruffling Winds the Boughs did move 2
The Waters gently crept along,
As with their flowry Banks.in Love:
The Birds _with f{oft harmonjous Strains,
- . Did -entertain my Ear;
" $ad Philomela fung her Pains, o
, AR , ‘ Exprefsd




the Duke of Glocefter. . 8 |

Exprefsd her Wrongs, and her Defpair
I liften’d to her mournful Song, o
~ The charming Warbler pleas'd,
+And I, me thought, with new Delight was feiz’d :
Her Voice with tender'ft Paffions filI'd my Breaft,
And I felt Raptures not to “be expre(s'd ; :
Raptures, till that foft Hour unknown,
‘My Soul feem'd from my Body ‘flown :
Vain'World, faid I, take, take my laft adieq,
I'le to my felf, and to my Mafe be true,
And never more phantaftick Forms purfue:-
Such glorions Nothings let the Great adore,
Let them their airy Juno’s court,
I'le be deceivid no more,
Nor to the Marts of Fame refort:
From this dear Solitude no more remove, A
. But here confine my Joy, my Hope, my Love.
Thus were my Hours in Extafies employ'd,
<And I the fecret Sweets of Life enjoyd:
Serene, and calm, from every Preflure free,
Inflav’d_alene by flatting Poefie: .
But Oh! how pleafing did her Fetters prove !
How much did I, th’ endearing Charmer Love !
No former Cares dur(t once my Soul moleft,
No paft Unkindne(s'difcompos'd my Breafts
All was forgot, as if in Lesbe’'s Stream :
I'd quench my Thirft, the paft was all a Dream:
‘But as T pleas'd my felf with this unenvy'd ftate,
" Behold! a wondrous Turn of Fate! |
- A hollow Melancholy Sound

:l;)ifpem’d an awful Hor.rorBrzund,. ' and

~



On the Death of -

'And hideous Groans thro’ all thé Grove refound
Nature the difmal Noife did hear,
Nature her felf did feem to fear:
™., bleating Flocks lay trembliug on the Plains
‘The Brooks ran murmuring by,
Aud Echo to their Murmurs made reply :
The lofty Trees their verdant Honours. fhake 5
The frighted Birds with haft their Boughs forfake,
And for fecurer Scats to diftant Groves repair,
The much wrong’d Philomel durft now no more
' Her former Injuries deplore
Forgot were all her moving Strains,
Forgot each fweet melodious Air
The weaker Paffion, Grief, {urrendred to her Fear.

5.

A fudden Gloom its dusky Empire fpread,

And I was feiz’d with an unafual dread : ~
Where e’er I look'd, each Object brought affright:
And I cou’d enly mournful Accents hear, .
Which from th’ adjacent Hills did wound my Ear
Th’ adjacent Hills the gen'ral Horror fhare:
Amaz'd I fat, deprivid of all Delight, -
‘The Mufe was fled, fled ev’ry plealing Thought,
Andin their Room were black Ideas brought,

By bufic Fear, and altive Fancy wrought.

At length the doleful Sound drew near,

And lo, the Britifh Genius did appear !
’ Solemn his Pace, .

: Dejetted were his Eyes, -
And from his Breaft thick thronging Sighs arife:
“The Tears ran down his venerable Face, (Place.
And he with Lamentations loud fill'd all the6[aged
% . - ) e’s)




the Duke of Glocefter.

\

6.,

He's Dead he cry’d! the young, the much belov'd!
From us too foon, Ah! much too foon remov’d !
Snatch’d hence in his firft Dawn, his Infant Bloom !
So fell Marcellws by a rigorous Doom. _
The Good, the Great, the Joy, the Pride of Rome!
But Oh! he wants like him a Mure to rehearfe
His early worth in never dying Verfe:

To fing thoferiing Wonders which in him were feen;
That Morning light which did it felf difplay,
Prefaging earneft of a glorious Day ;

‘His Face was Charming, and his Make Divine,
As if in him aflembl’d did combine -

The num'rous Graces of his Royal Line:

Such was Afcarius, when from flaming Troy
Pious Hiness led the lovely Boy,

And fuch the God when to the Tyriaz Queen

. A welcom Gueft he came g 4
And in his Shape carefs'd th’ illuftrious Dame

And kindled in her Brealt the inaufpicious Flame.

70

But this, alas! was but th’ exterior part §
For the chief Beauties were within:
There Nature fthew’d her greateft Art,
And did a Mafter-piece begin:

But ah! the Strokes were much too fine,
Too delicate to laft:

Sweet was his Temper, generous his Mind, . -

And much beyond his ¥ears, to Martial Arts inclin'd :

Averfe to Softnefs, and for one fo young, )

" - . B3 ~His,
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His Senfe was manly, and his Reafon ftrong:
What ¢’er was taught him he would learn fo faft
As if "twas his delign

"When he to full Maturity was grown,

Th’ applauding World amaz'd fhould find -
What ¢'er was worthy to be known,
He with the nobleft Toil had early made his own.

§ 8.

Such, fuch was he, whofe Lofs I now lament ;
O Heav'n) why was this matchlefs Blefling fent!

Why but juft fhewn, and then, our Grief to raife,

Cut off in the beginning of his Days !

- Had you beheld th’ afflited Royal Pair
~ Stand by that Bed. where the dear Suff rep lay

To his Difeafe a helplefs Prey, .
And feen them gaze on the fad doubtful Strife,
Between contending Death, and ftrugling Life,
Obferv'd thofe Paflions which their Souls did move,

Thofe kind Effeds of tender'ft Loves

Seen how their Joys a while did firive -

To keep their fainty Hopes alive,

But {oon alas! were forcd to yield

To Grief and dire Defpair,
The fbort contefted Field:

And them in that cur{t Moment view’d,

When by prevailing Death {ubdu'd,
Breathlefs and pale, the beauteous Vi&im lay,
When his unwilling Soul was forc'd away

From that lov'd Body which it lately bleft,
That Manfion worthy fo divine a Guett,

You muft have own’d, nodge could ever fhow
A fadder Sight, a Scene.of vafter Woe. . . . ..
’ 9. Sorrow
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the Duke of Glocefier. 3
9~

Sorrow like theirs, what Language can exprefs |

Their All was loft, their only Happinefs | ‘

The good Agess could ot more be griev'd
Whén he the Sable Flag perceivid, . o

Than was the Princes but we this differenee find,
The laft was calmer, more refign’d,

And had the ftronger, more Majeftick Mind :

He knew Complaints could give him no Relief; -

And therefore caft a Veil upon his fullen Grief ¢

. Th’ afliCted Prince{s could not thus controul .

‘The tender Motions of her troubled Soul :

Unable to refift, fhe gaye her Sorrows way,
And did the Di&ates of her Grief obey ¢

Maternal Kindnefs ftill does preference claim,

.And always burns with a more ardent Flamie i
‘But -fur¢ no Heart was ever thus oppreft, .

The Load is much too great to bear 3

In fad Complaints are all her Minutes {pent,

And fhe lives only to lament!
All foft Delights are Strangers to het Breaft:
His unexpelted Fate does all her Thoughts ingtofs,
And fhe fpeaks nothing but her mighty Los,

" So mourn'd Andromache when fthe beheld

Aftyamax expos'd to lawlels Pow',
P{iecipitated from a lofty Tow'r ¢

Depriv'd of Life the Royal Youth remain’d,

And with the richeft Trojen Blood the P?fvtgmc'gt ‘
: : S in'd

Speechlefs the gaz'd, and by her Grief impell'd,

Fearlefs amidft the Grecien Troops the run, - .

- And'to het panting Bofotdclafp'd her nangld Son.
| Andto et paating Bof chf%* gmm‘
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As thus he fpoke Britannia did appear,
Attended by a Sylvan Throng,

And with her brought the River Nymphs along :

He’s dead ! he’s dead ! the Genius loudly cry’d,

. On whofe dear-Life you did fo much depend,

- He's dead, He’s dead, fhe mournfully r?i?]y’d:
Heav'n would not long the mighty Blefling Jend ¢

Some envious Pow’r, who does my Greatnefs fear,

Forefeeing if he fhou’d to Manhood live,

He'd glorious Proofs of wondrous Valor give :
To diftant Lands extend his Sway,

And teach remoteft Nations to obey :

Refolvid no pow’rful Art his Life fhould fave,

Nor I fhould longer my lov'd Gloucefter have.

No- more they faid, but to their Sighs gave way, .

The Nymphs and Swains all griev'd no lefsthan they.
He’s dead ! he’s dead! they weeping faid 5

In his cold Tomb the lovely Youth is laid,

And has too foon, alas! too foon the Laws of Fate -

. . (obeyd.

No more, no more fhall he thefe Groves adorn,

. No more by him fhall flow’ry Wreaths be worn :

No more, no more we now on him fhall gaze,

" No more divert him with our rural Lays,

Nor fee him with a godlike Smile receive our humble
‘Theirloud Laments the Nereids hear, (Praife.
And full of Grief, and full of Fear, -

" ‘Their watry Beds in hafte forfake 3 ‘
And from their Locks the pearly Moifture fhake :
All with one Voice.the much lov’d Youth lament,
And in pathetic Strains their boundle(s Sorrow vent.
oo S 11 Upon
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T 1I.

Upon the Ground I penfive lay .
Complain’d and wept as much as they:
My Country’s Lofs me my own,
And I was void-of Comfort grown. _
He’s dead ! he’s dead! with them I cry'd,
And to each Sigh, each Groan reply’d. .
- The.Thracian Bard was not more mov'd,

When he had loft the Fair he lov'd s
When looking back to pleafe his Sight
With all that could his Soul dglight,

He faw her fink int’ everlafting Night.

The Sorrows of the Princefs piercd my Heart,
And I, me thought, felt all her Smart: -
I witb'd I cou’d allay her Pain,
Or part of her Afflition fhare 5
But Oh ! fuch Withes are in vain,

She muft alone the pond’rous Burthen bear.

. OFate unjuft! I then did cry, :

Why muft the young, the virtuous die!

» Why in their Prime be fnatch’d away,
Like beauteous Flow’rs which foon decay,

While Weeds enjoy the Warmth of each fucceeding
| | | (Day?

C 12, )

’ - : . ({pread
While thus I mourn'd, a fudden Lightthe Placeo’er -
Back to their genuine Night the frighted Shadows
Dilating Skies difclos’d a brighter Day, (fled :

And for a glorious Form made way; -
For the fam'd Guardian of our Ifle:
The wondrous Vifion did with Pomp dcfcend‘,v 1}

. ) S Wit



Yo - On the Death of
With awful State his kind Approaches made,
And thus with an oebliging Smile
To the much griev'd Britannia faid,
No more, my much Jov'd Charge, no more
Your time in ufelefs Sorrows fpend 5
He’s bleft whofe Lofs you thus deplore ¢
Above he lives a Life Divine,
And do¢s with dazling Splendor thine &
I met him on th' Athereal Shore,
With Joy I did th’ illuftrious Youth embrace, -
And led him to his God-like Race,
Who fit inthron'd in wondrous State,
Above the Reach of Death or Fate:
The Caledonian Chiefs were there,
- Who thro’ the World have fpread their Fame,
And juftly might immortal Trophies claim :
A long Defcent of glorious Kings,
Who did, and fuffer'd mighty things :
With them the Dunifb Heroes were,
Who long had ancient Kingdoms fway’d,
And been by Warlike States obey'd:
With them they did their Honours fhare,
With them refulgent Crowns did wear,
From all their Toils at length they ceafe,
‘Bleft with the Sweets of everlafting Peace.

13

Among the reft, that beauteous fuff'ring Queen *
Who'd allthe Turns of adverfe Fortune feen ; -
‘Robb’d of 2 Crown, and forc'd to mourn in Chains,
And on 3 Scaffold end her num'rous Pains,

' Receiv'd him with a cheerful Look, - .
And to her Amas her dearclt Off-fpring eook& |

T



the Duke of Glocefter. 1
Next came the martyrd Prince, who livid to know ~
The laft Extremities of Woe: = °
Exposd unjuftly to his People’s hate,
He felt the Rigor of remorfelefs Fate.
Virtue and f{potlefs Innocence,
_ Alas! are no Defence :
" They rather to the Rage expofe
Of bloody and relentlefs Foes:
Too fierce they fhine, too glaring bright,
The Vicious cannat bear their Light.
Next came his Son, who long your Sceptre fway'd,
And whom his Subjets joyfully obey’d 5
Then laft of all the fair Mariz came,
Who lately grac'd the Brstifb Throne
And there with a reviving Splendor fhone,
But made a fhort, a tranfient Stay,
By Death from all her Glories fnatch’d away :
How vain is Beauty, Wealth, or Fame,
How few the Trophies of a boafted Name!.
Death can’t be bribd, be won by none: .
To Slaves and Kings a Fate a like, a like Regard is

(fhown.

14

All thefe the lovely Youth careft,
And welcom’'d him to their eternal Reft :
Welcome, they faid, to this our blifsful Shore,

- To never ¢nding Joys, and Seats’ Divine,

To Realms where clear unclouded Glories fhine ,
Here you may fafely ftand and héar the Billows roar,
But fhall be tofs’'d on that tempeftuous Sea no more:

No more fhall grieve, no more complain,

But freefrom Care, and free- from Pain,

~ *With us for ever fhall regain.
vl ; . ‘ While

Ld
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While thus they fpoke, celeftial Mufick play'd,
And welcom ! welcom ! every Angel faid:
With eager haft their Royal Gueft they crown'd,
While welcom ! welcom | echo’d all around,
And fill'd th’ Athereal Court with theloud cheerful
o (Sound.
15.

He faid 5 and to fuperior Joys return’d 3
Britannia now no longer mourn’d :

" No more the Nymphs, no mote the Swains,
With Lamentations filI'd the Plains: =~
The Mufe came back, and with her brought

- Each fprightly, each delightful Thought: .
Kindly fhe raisd me from the Ground,

And {miling wip'd my Tears away:
“While Joy, fhe faid, is fpread around,
And do’s thro’ all the Groves refound,

Will you to Grief a Tribute pay,

And mourn for oné¢ who’s far more bleft,
Than thofe that are of Crowns pofleft 2
" No more, no more you muft complain,
But with Britannia now rejoice :
. Britannia to the Choir above
" "Will add her charming Voide :

Not-one of all her beauteous Train
But will obfequious prove;

And each will try who beft can fing,

- ' Who can the higheft Praifes bring 5’

- Who beft deftribe his happy State,
And beft his prefent Joys relate.
Hark! Hark! the Birds are come again,
And each renews his fweet melodious Strain.
Clear is the Skie, and bright the Day,
. . Among
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Among the Boughs fweet Zephyrs play, -
And all are pleas'd, and all are gay.
And dare you ftill your Grief exprefs,
As if you wifh'd his Honours lefs,
And with an envious Eye béheld his Happinefs ?

16.

Ah! cruel Mufe, with Sighs I faid,
Why do you thus your Slave upbraid 2
I neither at his Blifs repine; -
Nor is’t my. choice to difobey :. '
Your Will, you know, has ftill been thine 5 -
And I would now my ready def’rence pay: .
But Oh! in vain I ftrive, in vain I try, '
While my lov'd Princefs grieves, I can’t comply:
Her Tears forbid me to rejoice,
And when my Soul is on the Wing,
And I would with Britennia fing,
Her Sighs arreft my Voice. '
But if once more you'd have me cheerful prove,:
And with your Shadesagain 1in Love,
Strive by your Charms to calm her troubled Mind ;
Let her the Force of - pow’rful Numbers find :
And by the Magick of your Verfe reftore
Her former Peace,then add Delights unknown before
Let her be bleft, my Joys will {foon return,’ ‘
But while fhe grieves, I ne'er can ceafe to mourn. .



[
 On the V anities of this sze .

A Pzrldarzck Ode

I.

W'Hat-makes fond Man the trifle Life defire,
‘ And with fuch Ardor court his Pain?
. "Tis Madnefs, worfe than Madnefs, to admire
What brmgs Ten thoufand Miferies in its Train:
To each foft moment, Hours of Care ﬁmceed
And for the Pleaﬁaxgs of aDay, .. '.
. © . ,With Years of Grief we piy 5 "
So much our lafting Sorrows, our flecting Joys exceed
In vain, jn vain, we Happmefs urfue,
That mighty Bleflitig is not heére 3
That, like the falfe mifguiding Fire,
Is farthei‘t off, when we believe it near: .
Yet fiill we follow till we tire,
"And in the fatal Chafe Expire:
Each gaudy nothing which we view,
We fancy is the wifh'd for Prize,
Jts painted Glories captivate our Eyes;
Blinded, by. Pride, we hug our own Mtake,
And foolithly adore that Idel whicly wi rhake.

-t

2.

$ome hope to find it on the Coafts of Fame,
And hazard all to gain a glorious Names; -
Proud of Deforxmty and Scars,
They
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They feck for Honour in the bloodieft Wars 3
QOn Dangers, dnconcern’d, they run,
And Death it felf difdain to fhun:
. ‘This, the Rich with Wonder fee,
And fancy they are happier far
Than thofe deluded Heroes are:

But this, alas! is their Miftake 5 ,

They only dream that they ate bleft, :
For when they from their pleafing Slumbers wake,
They'll find their Minds with Swarms of Cares

So crouded; that no partis free  (opprefl,
- Toeptertain Felicity: =~

The Pain to get, and Fear to lofe, |

Like Haspies, all their Joys devours
. Who fach a wretched Life wou'd chufe?
Or think thofe happy who muft Fortune truft?
That ﬁcklehGoddc s is but {;cgdo'm juft.

Exterior things can ne'er be truly good,
Beca:?(gswnhin her Pow'’r
This the wife Ancients underffood, :
And only wifh'd for what wou'd Life fuftain ;
Elteeming all beyond fuperfluous and vain, -

3

Some think the Great are ‘only bleft;
Thofe God-like Men who thine above the reft s
In whom united Glories meet,- :
And all the lower World pay Homage at their Feet3
On their exalted Heights they fit in State; =
And their Commands bind like the Laws of Fates
Their Regal Scepters, and their glitt'ring Crowns,
' Imprint an awful Fear in ev’ry Breafl:
Death fhoots his killing Arsaws thro’ thirb‘.m{;ﬂ,s
S T | Theip

/
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Their Smiles are welcom, as the Beams of Light
Were to the infant World, when firft it rofe from
Thus, in the Firmament of Pow’rabove,  (Night.
Each in his radiant Sphere does move,
. Remote from common View ;
Th’ admiring Croud with Wonder gaze,
The diftant Glories their weak Eyes amaze :
But cou'd they fearch into the Truth of Things,
Cou'd they but look into the Thoughts of Kings s
If all their hidden Cares they knew,- -
“Theit Jealoufies, their Fears, their Pain,
. And all the Troubles of their Reign,
~They then wou'd pity thofe they now admire;
And with their humble State content, wou'd nothing
(more defire.
4 o

If any thing like Happinefs is here,
If any thing deferves our Cate,
*Tis only by the Good poffeft 5 o
By thofe who Virtue’s Laws obey, -
And cheerfully proceed in her unerring Way s -
Whofe Souls are cleans’'d from all the Dregs of Sin,
From all the bafe Alloys of their inferior Part,
And fit to harbour that Celeftial Gueft,
Who ne’r will be confin'd S
But to a holy Breaft.
The pure and {potlefs Mind,
Has all within '
That the moft boundléfs With can crave s
“The moft afpiring Temper hope to have: :
. Nor needs the Helps of Art, \
‘Nor vain Supplies of Senfe,
~- . Affur'd of all in only Innocgnee, -
<. ' ' g Malice,
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, 2

Malice and Envy, Difcontent, and Pride,
Thofe fatal Inmates of the Vicious Mind,
Which into dang’rous Paths th’ unthinking Guide,
Ne'er to the pious Breaft admittance find.

As th’ upper Region is Serene and clear,
' No Winds, no Clouds are there,
So with perpetual Calms the virtuous Soul is

. . (b]eﬂ',

Thofe Antepafts of everlafting Reft:
Like fome fitm Rock amidft the raging Wave$
She ftands, and their united Force outbraves ;
- Contends, till from her Earthly Shackles free,

She takes her flight

Into immenfe Eternity, , .
And in thofe Realms of unexhaufted Lighe,
Forgets the Preflures of her former State.
O’er-joy'd to find her felf beyond the reach of Fate,

é.

O happy Place! where ev'ry thing will pleafe,
Where neither Sicknefs, Fear, nor Strife,
Nor any of the painful Cares of Life;
Will interfupt het Eafe: :
Where ev'ty Obje&t eharms the Sight,
And yields frefh Wonder and Delight,
Where nothing’s heard but Songs of Jof,
Full of Extafic Divine, ,
Seraphick Hymns! ‘which Love infpire,
And fill the Breaft with facred Fire:
' Love refin’d from dtoffy Heas, e
| C  Rasd
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" Rais'd to a Flame fublime and great,

Inev’ry Heav'nly Face do’s fhine,
And each Celeftial Tongue employ :
What e’er we can of Friendfhip know,
What e’er we Paffion call below,
Does but a weak Refemblance bear,

To that bleft Union which is ever there,

" Where Love, like Life, do’s animate the whole,

As if it were but one bleft individual Soul. .

7.

Such as a lafting Happinefs would have,
Muft feek it in the peaceful Grave,
Where free from Wrongs the Dead remain.
Lifc is a long continu’'d Pain,
A lingring flow Difeafe.
Which Remedies a while may eafe,
But cannot work a perfe& Cure :
Mufick with its inchanting Lays,
May for a. while our Spirits raife,
Honour and Wealth may charm the Senfe,
And by their pow’rful Influence
May gendly lull our Cares afleep .
But when we think our felves fecure,
And fondly hope we fhall no future Ilis endure,
Our -Griefs awake again, Co
And with redoubl'd Rage augment our Pain :
In vain we ftand on our Defence,
In vain a conftant Watch we keepy
In vain each Path we guard;
Unfeen into our Souls they erecp, - -
And when they once are there, ‘tis. very hard
With all ogr Strength to force them thenﬁée
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Like bold Intruders on the whole they feize,
A Part will not th’ infatiate Viftors pledfe:

8.

In vain, alas! in vain,
, We Reafon's Aid implore;
That will bye add a quicker Senfe of Pain, -

But not our former Joys reflore s ‘
Thofe few wha by firict Rules thejr Lives bave led;
Who Reafon’s Laws attentively have read ;
‘Who to s Diélates glad Submiffion pay,

And :(y their Paffions never led aftray,

Go refolugely on in its fevereft Way,

Could never {olid Satisfaction find : ‘

The moft that Reafon can, is to perfuade the Mind,

Tts Troubles decently to bear,

And not permit a Murmur, ora Tear,

To tell th’ inguiring World that any fucli are there

But.while we ftrive our Suff rings to difow,

And bluh to have our Frailties known 5

While from the publick View our Griefs we hidz,
- And keep them Pril’mers in our Breaft, ‘

We feem to be, but are not truly bleft ; o
Wihat like Contentment looks, is but th’ Effet of

- - From it we no advaatage win, (Pride ¢
_ PBut are the fanmie we were before,

The finiar¢ing Piins corrode us fiifl within s

Confinement do’s but meake them rage the more §

 1jpon the vital Stack they prey, =

And by infenfihils degrees they waft our Life away:

-

v €1 S g 1
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9.

In vain from Books we hope to gain Relief]
Knowledge does but increafe our Grief :
The more we read, the more we find

Of th’ unexhaufted Store ftill left behind :
To dig the wealthy Mine we try,
No Pain, no Labour fpare;
But the lov'd Treafure too profound does lie,
And mocks our utmoft Induftry:

Like fome inchanted Ifle it does appear
The pleas’d SpeQator thinks it near,
But when with wide fpread Sails he makes to fhore,

His Hopes are loft, the Phantom’s feen no more :
Afham'd, and tir'd, we of Succefs defpair,

Our fruitlefs Studies we repent,
And blufh to fee, that after all our Care,
After whole Years on tedious Volumes fpent,

We only darkly underftand .

That which we thought we fully knew ;
Thro’ Labyrinths we go without a Clue,
Till in the dang’rous Maze our felves we lofe,
And neither know which Path t'avoid, or which

S (to chufe.

From Thought to Thought, our reftlefs Minds :{rf
, toft,
Like Ship-wreck’d Mariners we feek the Land,
And in a Sea of Dgubts are almoft loft.
The Phenix Truth wrapt up in Mifts does lie,
Not to be clearly feen before we die;
Not till our Souls free from confining Clay,
Open their Eyes in everlafting Day. -

D
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To Almyfirea.

1.

Ermit Mariffz in an artlefs Lay
To {peak her Wonder, and her Thanks repay :

Her creeping Mufe can ne’er like yours afcend 5
She has not Strength for {uch a towring Flight.
Your Wit, her humble Fancy do’s tranfcend ;
She can but gaze at your exalted Height :
- Yet fhe believ'd it better to expofe

Her Failures, than ungrateful provey

And rather chofe
To thew a want of Senfe, than want of Love:
But taught by you, fhe may at length improve,
And imitate thofe Virtues fhe admires.
Your bright Example leaves a Trac Divine, -
She fees a beamy Brightnefs in each Line,
And with ambitious Warmth afpires,
Attratted by the Glory of your Name,
To follow you in all the lofty Roads of Fame.

2.

Merit like yours, can no Refiftance find, -
But like a Deluge overwhelms the Mind 3
Gives full “I§oﬁ'cﬁion of each Part,
Subdues the Soul, and captivates the Heart,
Let thofe whom Wealth, or Intereft unite;
Whom Avarice, or Kindred fway
) Who in the Dregs of Life delight 3
And ev'ry Ditate of their Senfe obey,
ia A C 3 Learn
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Learn here to love at a {ublimer Ratc
To with for nothmg but exchange of Thouglhts,
For intellettual Joys,
And Pleafures more refin’d
Than Earth can give, or Fancy can create.
Let our vain Sex be fond of glitt'ring Toys,
of pompous Titles, aid affetted Noife,
Let envious Men by barl’rous Cuﬁom led
Defcant on Faults,
And in Detrattion find
Delights unknown to a btave gen'rous Mind,
. While ‘we refolve a nobler Path to tread,
And from Tyrannick Cuftom -ftee,
View the dark Manfions of the mighty Dead;
And all their clofe Recefles fee;
Then from thofe awful Shades retire,
And take a Tour above,
And there, the fhining Scenes admire,
- T’ Opera of eternal Love; N
View the Machines, on the bright Aftors gaze,
Then in a holy Tranfport, blett Amaee, .
To the great Author our Devotion raife,
And let our Wonder terminate in Praife.

.. To Cloriffa. -
1.

your lov'd Bofom pleasd Mariffi flies 5
That place where facred Friendfhip gfives a
" And where ten thoufand Charns invite. (Right,’
Let others Powr and awful Greatnefs prize Let
e
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Let them exchange their Innocence and Fame
For the dear Purchafe of a mighty Name:
Let greedy Wretches hug their darling Store,
The tempting Product of their Toils adore,
And ftill with anxious Souls, defire and gra{p at more::
While I difdain to have my Blis confin'd
To things which Fortune can beftow, or take,
To things {q foreign to the Mind, ’
And which no part of folid Pleafure make :
Thofe Joys of which I am poffett,
Are fafely lodg'd within my Breatft,
Where like deep Waters, uadifturbd they flow,
And as they pafs, a glafly fmoothnefs fhow :
Unmov'd by Storms, or by th’ Attacks of Fate,
I envy none, nor with a happier State.

B .

.2.

When all alone in fome belov'd Retreat,
Remote from Noife, from Buf nefs, and from Strife,
Thofe conftant curft Attendants of the Great,
I freely can with my own Thoughts converfe,
And cloath them in ignoble Verfe, ‘
"Tis then Ttaft the moft delicious Feaft of Life :
There, uncontroul’d I can my feif furvey, 7
And from Obfervers free, E
My intelle&tual Pow’rs difplay, -
And all th’ opening Scenes of geauteous Nature fee:
Form' bright 1deas, and enrich my Mind,
Enlarge my Knowledge, and each Error find 5
Infpet each Adion, eviry Word difled,
Aund on the Failures of my Life reflett :
Then from my felf, to Baoks, I turn my Sight,
And there, with filent Wonder and Delight,
C 4 . Gaze
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Gaze on th’ inftru&tive venerable Dead,

Thofe that in Virtue’s School were early bred,
And fince by Rules of Honour always led 5
Who its firiét Laws with niceft Care -obey d
And were by calm unbyafs'd Reafon fwayd :
‘Their great E‘qramp}es clevate my Mind,

Aud I the force of all their Precepts find g
By them infpird, above dull Earth ffoar

And fcorn thofe Trxﬁes which I priz’d before.

3»

Next thefe Delights Love claims the chiefeft Pa:t,,
That gentle Paffion governs in my Heart :
lts facred Flames dilate themfelves around,
And like pare Zther no Confinement know ;
" Where ever true Defert is found,
1 pay my Love and Wonder too:
- Wit, when alone, has Pow'’r to pleafe,
And Virtue’s ‘Charms refiftlefs prove 5
"But when they both combine,
When both to fethet thine,
Who coldly can behold 3 Glory fo Divine ?
" Since you, Cloriffz, have a Right to thefe,
And fince you both I% fs,
You've, fure, a double Title to my Love,
f And I my Fate fhall blefs,
For giving me a Friend, in whom I find
United, all the Graces of the Female kind,

4.

Accept that Heart your Merit makes your own,
m} let the Kmdnefs for the Gift attone :

p

Love
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Love,. Conftancy, and fpotlefs Truth I bring,
Thefe givea Value to the meaneft Thing.
" O let our Thoughts, our Interefts be but one,
Our Griefs and Joys, be to each other known 3
In all Congcerns we'll have an equal Share,
Enlarge each Pleafure, leflen ev’ry Care ;
"Thus, of a thoufand Sweets pofleft,
We'll live in one another’s Breaft 3
When prefent, talk the flying Hours away,
When abfent, thus, our tender Thoughts convey:
And, when by the Decrees of Fate
. We ‘re fummon’d toa higher State,
We'll meet again in the bleft Realms of Light,
And in each other there cternally delight.

b

. To Mr. Dryden, on bis exeellent
' - Tranflation of Virgil. ®

| O

Hou matchlefs Poet, whoft capacious Mind
Contains the whole that Knowledge can im-
Where we each charming Science find,  (pare,
And ev'ry pleafing Art: -
Petmit my Mufe in plain unpolith’d Verfe,
In hpmble Strains her Wonder ta rehearfe:
From her low Shade fhe lifts her dazl'd Sight,
And views the Splendor and amazing Height:
See’s boundles Wit, in artful Numbers play,
And like the glorious Source of Day,
To diftant Worlds both Light and Heat convey.
Al ) v 2.. .

. et
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2.

* Before the happy Birth of Light,

E'er Nature did her forming Pow’r difplay,

While blended in their native Night,

The Principles of all things lay;
Triumphant Darknefs did her felf dilate,
And thro’ the Chaos with refitlefs Sway

Her dusky Horrors fpread 3 - -

Such in this Hle was once our wretched State :
Dark melancholy Night. her fable Wings difplay*d,
And all around her balefil Influence thed ;
From Gloom,to Gloom,with weary’d Steps we ftray’d,
Till Chaucer came with his delufive Light,
And gave fome tranfient Glimm'rings to the Night :
Next kinder Spencer with his Lunar Beams |
Tnrich’d our Skies, and wak'd us from onr Deeams:
Then pleafing Vifiors.did our Minds delight,
And airy Spetires danc’'d before our Sight :
Amidt our Shades in antick Rounds we mov'd,
And the bright entertaining Phantoms lov'd.

!

3.

With Waller our firft Dawn of Light arofe,

He did the Beanttes of the Morn difdofe :

‘Then Milton came, and Cowley bleft onr Eyes

With Joy we faw the diftant Glory rife ;

But there remain’'d fome Footfteps of the Night,

Park $hadows fiill were intermix'd with Light }

Thofe -Shades the mighty Dryder chas'd away,

And thew'd the Trinmphs of refulgent Day: .
Now all is clear, and all is bright, - Qur |
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Our Sun from his Meridian height
. Darts kindly down reviving Rays,
And one continu'd Splendor crowns our Days.

4. / \

‘This Work, great Poct, was referv'd for thee,

None elfe cou'd us from our Confinement free :

By thee led on, we climb the facred Hill,

And our pleasd Eyes with diftant Profpedts fill =

View all th’ Acquefts thy conqu'ring Pen has made,

Th’ immortal Trophies of thy Fame :

And fee, as if we ftood or Magick Ground, -

Majeftick Ghofts with verdant Laurels crown'd:

{linttrions Herocs, ev'ry glorious Name,

That can-a Place in antient Records claim @

Among the reft, thy Vergil's awful Shade, )

Whom thou halt rais'd to blefs our happy Land,
~Does circl'd round with radiant Honours ({m :

He’s now the welcom Native of our Ifle;

And crowns our Hopes with an au{picicus Smiles

With him we wander thro’ the Depths below,

And into Nature’s Clofe Recefles go ;

View all the Secrets of th’ infernal State,

And fearch into the dark Intriegues of Fate 3

Survey the Pleafures of th’ Elyfun Fields,

And fee what Joys the higheft Region yields,

s’. ~

What Thanks, thou gen’rous Man, cam we repay,
.What equal Rmi?urtlions make, - b
For all thy Pains, and all thy Care, -

And all ¢thofe Toils, whofe kind Effe&ts we thare?
. ' Qur



23 SONG.

Our Language like th’ Augesn Stable lay,
Rude and uncleans’d, till thou by Glory mov'd,
THW Herculean Task didft un e,
And haft with Floods of Wit th’ offenfive Hea
. (removd :
That ancient Rubbith of the Gothick Times,
When manly Senfe was loft in trifling Rhimes :
Now th’ unform’d Mafs is to Perfeltion ht
‘Thou hatt inlarg’d our Knowledge, and refin'd our
' . ( Thought.
Long mayft thou fhine within our Britifh Sphere,
And may not Age, nor Care,
The fprightly Vigor of thy Mind impair: -
" Let Envy ceafe, and all thy Merits own,,
And Jet our due Regards in Praife be ever fhown:
. And when from hence thou fhalt remove
To blefs th® harmonious World above,
May thy ftrong Genius on our Ifle defcend,
And what it has infpir'd, eternally defend.
\ -

1

SONG.

' Why Damor, why, why, why fo prefling?
The Heart you beg’s not worth poﬁ”cfﬁncaz -
Each Look, each Word, each Smile’s affeted,
And inward Charms are quite negletted : :

Then fcorn her, fcorn her, foolith Swain, - -
And figh no more, ro more ‘in vain. |

2, Beaus
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2.

" Beauty’s worthle(s, fading, flying ;
Who would for Trifles think of dying ?

' Who for a Face, a Shape, wou'd languifh,
And tell the Brooks, and Groves his Anguifh,
. 'Till fhe, till fhe thinks fit to prize him,

And all, and all befide defpife him ?

3.

Fix, fix you Thoughts on what’s inviting,

On what will never bear the flighting:

Wit and Virtue claim your Duty,

They’re much more worth than Gold and Beauty :
To them, to them, your Heart refign,
And you'll no more, no more repine.

J.

To Eugenia.

MEthinksI fee the Golden Age agen,

Drawn to the Life by your ingenious Pen :
Then Kings were Shepherds, and with equal Care
*Twixt Men and Sheep,did their Concernments thare :
There was no need of Rods and Axes then,
Crooks rul'd the Sheep, and Virtae rul'd the Men :
‘Then Laws were ufelefs, for they knew no Sin,
From Guilt fecur'd by Innocence within :
No Paffion but the nobleft, filid each Breaft,
They were too good to enteptain the reft : Lo
T ve,
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Love, which is now become an Art, a Trade,
It felf to them with all its Sweets conveyd s
Indulgent Nature their kind Tutrefs prov'd,

And as fhe taught, without Dec¢it, they lov'd ; |
Thus did they live ;. thus they employ’d their Hours
Beneath cool Shades, on Banks of fragrant Flow’rs,
They fat and liften'd, while their Poets {ung

The Praifes of -the Brave, the Wif¢, the Young s
What e’er was Good, or Great, their Theme they
To Virtue ftill a Veneration paid 3 (made,
. But Love did in each Song Precedence claim,
And in foft Numbers they made known their Flame 3
. Poets by Nature are to Love inclin'd ‘

To them, the Lover’s God was ever kind :

They ftill obferv’d his Laws, and all their Care
Was to win Fame, and to oblige the Fair: = -
But ah ! dear Friend, thofe happy Days are patt 3
Hard Fate! that only what is ill fhould laft!
Unhappy we | born in the Dregs of Time,

Can ne'er to their valt height of Virtue climb 4
But lie immers'd in Vice, forfaken quite

Of thofe pure Joys which did their Souls delight ¢
We live difguis’d, nor can each other truft,

‘But only feem obliging, kind and juft, o
To ferve our low Defigns 5 by Int'reft fway'd,” ~
That pow’rful God by all Mankind obey'd !

Nor arc thofe Vices in the Town alone, ‘
The Country too does with the Prefliure groan r
For Innocence (once our peculiar baag) ‘
Is now with all her Train of Virtues loft 5

From hence to the divine Abodes retir'd

Here undeferv'd, as well as .undefir'd: :
Yet fome imperfect Footfkeps Rill ase feen, .
That futuee Tines tay koow they onse bave bcgn;:




\ . $ONG. 3

"But oh | how few will tread that facred way
By Vice, or Humor, moft are led aftray:

. ‘Thofe few who dare be good, muft live alone
"To all Mankind, except themfelves, unknown :
From a mad World, to fome obfcure Recefs,

“They muft retire, to purchafe Happinefs :

.Yet of this wretched Place fo well you've writ; -
That 1 admite your Goodnefs and ‘your Wit, -
And muft confels your excellent Defign
To make it with its native luftre fhine :

To hide its Faults, and to expofe to view -
Nought but its Beauties, is becoming you.

SONG
To Lerinda,

“Eafe, Dear Lerinda, ceafe admiring
C Why Crouds and Noife I difapprove 5
What €er I fee abroad is tiring ;
Olet us to Tome Cell remove;  *
Where all alone our felves enjoying,
Enrich’d with Innocence an Peace,
On nobleft Themes our_Thoughts employing,
Let us our inward. Joys increafe:
And fiill the happy Tafte purfuing, |
Raife eur.Love and Fricndthip higher, - -
And thus the facred Flames rencwing, -
In Extafics of Blifs expire, = . . -~
' - SONG.

~
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SONG.

1.

W’Hen Da{bne firft her Shepherd faw,
A fudden Trembling feiz’d hers

Honour her wandring Looks did awe,
She durft not view what pleas'd her.

2

When at her Feet he fighing lay,
She found her Heart complying

Yet wou'd not to her Love give way,

To fave her Swain from dying.

[ 3.

The little God ftood laughing by
~ To fee her dextrous feigning ;
He bid the bluthing Fair comply,
The Shepherd leave complaining.

| Tbe Wifb.

Ould but indulgent Fortune fend

To me a kind, and faithful Friend,
One who to Virtue’s Laws is true,
And docs her niceft Rules purfue 5
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One Pious, Libral, Juft and Brave,
And to his Paflions not a Slave ;3
Who full of Honour, void of Pride;
' Will freely praife, and freely chide 5
But not indulge the fmalleft Fault,
‘Nor entertain one flighting Thouglht :
Who ftill the fame will ever prove,
Will ftill inftru&, and ftill will love :
In whom 1 fafely may confide, :
And with him all my Cares divide :
Who has a large capacious Mind,
Join'd with a Knowledge unconfin'd ¢
A Reafon bright, 2 Judgment true;
A Wit both quick, and folid too: -
Who can of all things talk with Eafe,
And whofe Converfe will ever pleafe : .
. Who charm’d with Wit, and inwatd Graces,
Defpifes Fools with tempting Faces s
" And ftill a beauteous Mind does prize
Above the moft enchanting Eyes:
I would not.envy Queens their State;
" Nor once defire a happier Fate.

The Elevation.

O How anibitious is thy Soul,
* How high fhe now afpires !
There’s nothing tin on Earth controul;

Or limic het Defires. G e

o7 . D + 2, Upon

: sl
-
4 . . .
. . "‘ s
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2.

Upon the Wings of Thought (he flies
Above the reach of Sight,

And finds a way thro’ pathlefs Skies
To everlafting Light:

3.

From whence with blamelefs Scorn fhe views
The Follies of Mankind 5

And f{miles to fee how each purfucs
Joys ﬂeetmg as the Wind.

4+

Yonder’s the little Ball of Earth, -
It leflens as I rife

That Stage of tranfitory erth
Of lafting Miferies :

5.

My Scorn does into Pity turn, .
And I lament the Fate

" Of Souls, that ftill in Bodies mourn,

For Faults which they create:
. .6

- Souls without Spot, till Flefh they wear, I
' . Which their pure Subftagce ftains: , -
While they th' uneafic Burthen bear, -
: They're never freg from Pains
, F RI E N D-
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- FRIENDSHIP.

FRiendﬂlip is a Blifs Divine,

And docs with radiant Luftre fhine :
But where can that bleft Pair be found
That are with equal Fetters bound ?
Whofe Hearts are one, whofe Souls combine,
- And neither know or Mine, or Thine ;
Who've but one Joy, one, Grief, one Love,
And by the felf fame Dictates move
Who've not a Frailty anreveald,

Nor yet a Thought that is conceal'd;
Who freely one another blame,

And ftrive to raife each other’s Fame
Who're always juft, fincere, and kind,

By Virtue, not by Wealth, combin'd
Whofe Friendfhip nothing can abate,

Nor Poverty, nor adverfe Fate,

Nor Death it felf : for wheg above,
They'll never, never, ceafe to love,

But with a Paffion more refin’d,

Become one pure celeftial Mind.

The Happy Man.

l IE is the happy Man whofe conftant Mind
Is to th’ Enjoyment of himfelf confin'd :
Who has within laid up a plenteous Store,

And is fo rich that he defires no more :
- D 2 Whofc
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Whofe Soul is always eafie, firm, and brave,

And much too great to be Ambition’s Slave :

Who Fortune’s' Frowns without Concern can bear,

And thinks it lefs to fuffer, than to fear :

Who, ftill the fame, keeps up his native State,

Unmov'd at all the Menaces of Fate :

Who all -his Paffions abfolutely fways,

And to his Reafon cheerful Homage pays,

Who's with a Helcyor Calmnefs ever bleft,

With inward Joy, untroubl’d Peace, and Reft: -

Who while the Moft with Toil, with Guilt, and

: ' - (Heat,
Lofe their dear Quiet to be Rich and " Great, ‘

Both Bufinefs; and difturbing Crouds does fhun,

Pleas’'d that his Work is with lefs Trouble done :

To whom a Grove, a Garden, or a Field, -

Much greater, much fublimer Pleafures yield,

Than they can find in all the Charms of Pow'r,

Thofe fplendid Ills which fo much Time devour :

Who more than Life, his Friends and Books can

4 . ‘ (prize,

And for thofe Joys the noifie World defpife :

Who when Death calls, no Weaknefs does betray,

Nor to an unbecorhing Fear give way; -

But to himfelf, and to his Maxims true,

Lies {miling down, and bids Mankind adieu. .

© A Die
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"' A Didloge between Alexis and
Alftrea.

Alexis. Ome, fair Aftrea, -let us for a while
: Beneath this pleafant Shade our-Cares
In kind Difcourfes let us pafs away ~ (beguile :
The tirefom Heat, and Troubles of the Day-;
The Gods no. greater Bleffing can beftow
Than mutual Love, ’tis all qur Blifs below.
Aftrea. But Men, falfe Men,take Pleafure to deceive,
And laugh, when we their Perjuries believe 5
Their Languifhments, and all their -other Arts, -
Their Sighs, and Vows,. ar¢ only Snares far Hearts.

Alexis. Think not, unjult 4ftres, all are fo,
Alexis will a deathle(s Paflion fhow. -

May the fevereft of all Plagues, your Hate,

And all the Rigors of an angry Fate,

With all thofe Curfes that to Guilt are due,.
Fall on my Head, when I am falfe to you.

A Love like mine, can no decreafe admit 3

A Love, infpird. by Virtue, and by Wit,

Like its immortal.Caufe, will ever laft,

And be the fame, when Youth, and Beauty’s paft:
Nor need Aftrez blufh to own my Flame,

Or think ’twill prove a Blemith to her Fame,
Since ’tis as pure, as Spotlefs as her Mind,

Bright as her Eyes, from all its Drofs refin’d.

D3 . Aftres,
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Aftrea. When Humors are alike, and Sculs agree,
How fweet ! how pleafant muft that Union be!
. But oh! that Blifs 1s but by few pofleft,
But few are with the Joys of Friendfhip bleft.
Marriage is' but a fatal Lott’ry made, .
Where forne are Gainers, but the moft betray'd :
The mild and froward, cruel and the kind,
Are in unequal Chains by Fate confin’d :
Mott -are a Sacrifice to Intereft made,
Intereft, and Gold, now more than Love perfuade :
To conqu’ring Gold, the moft themfelves fubmit, .
That has more Charms, than Beauty, Youth, or Wit
Unhappy they ! whom Riches thus unite, ‘
Whom Wealth does to the facred Band invite :
The langiiid Paflion gnickly will expire,
Wealth can nc’er keep alive the dying Fire :
Virtue- the Hymenean Torch fhoud light,
"Tis that alone preferves its Luftre bright :
The Rich and Great let the vain World admire,
Neither their Gold, nor Grandeur, I defire 5 -
Virtue, and Eove, to me’s a great Eftate,
I wifh no more, but leave the reft to Fate.

Ale.Let Kings for Empire,and for Crowns contend,
Let them their Arms to diftant Realms extend :
I envy none, no not -the Pow’ts above,
T've all I covet in Aftred’s Love.

- - (Lever,

Aftrez. How bleftare we! nothing our Hearts can
Not Dgath it {elf, we'll love, we'll love for ever.,

" Alexis. But we muft part 5 hard Fate will have it
Alexis muft from his Afirea go. - gfo,
bt C Yes,
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Yes; we muft part ; O th’ afflicting Sound !
1t {hakes my Breaft, my very Soul does wound.
Is there no way, this Mifery to fhun,
Ye cruel Gods! what has Alexis done
To merit this fevere, this rig'rous Fate ?
Had you no way, but this; to fhew your Hate ?
(my Heart,
Aftrea. Ceafe thefe Gomplaints; while you poflefs
While there you live, can we be faid to part?
Our Thoughts fhall méet, they ne’er can be confin’d,
We'll ftill be prefent to each other’s Mind : -
I'll view you with my intelleftual Sight, -
And in th’ indearing Object take Delight =
My faithful Mem'’ry fhall your Vows retain,
And in my Breaft you fhall unrival'd .reign.

Alexis. And your dear Ima%§ fhall my Solace prove,
On that 'l gaze, to that I'll figh my Love:

To that a thoufand tender things I'll fay,
And-fancy that does ev’ry Sigh repay :

Each word approves by an ‘ebliging Smile,

As if it kindly wou'd my Griefs beguile :

Thus, will I languifh out the tedious Day,

Thus, will I pafs my faddeft Hours away. -

Aftrea. What tho’ by Fate our Bodies ar¢ confin'd,
Nought can obftruft the Journies of the Mind :
A virtuous Pafhion will at diftance live,
Abfence to that will a new Vigor give, .
Which ftill increafes, and grows more intenfe,
The farther ‘tisremov’d from the mean Joys of Senfe,

D4 Té
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To the Ladies.

Wlfe and Servant are the fame,
"V But only differ in the Name :
For when that fatal Knot is ty’d,
Which nothing, nothing can divide :
When fhe the word obey has faid,
And Man by Law fupreme has made,
Then all that’s kind is laid afide,

And nothipg left but State and Pride :
Fierce asan Eaftern Prince he grows,
And all his innat¢ Rigor fhows :

Then but to look, tolaugh, or fpeak,
Will the Nuptial. Contract break.

Like Mutes fhe Signs alone muft make,
And never.any Freedom take :

But ftill be govern'd by.a Nod, '
And fear hey Husband as her God :
Him {till muft ferve, him ftill obey,
And nothing a&, and nothing fay,

But what her haughty Lord thinks fit,
Who with the Pow’r, has all the Wit. -
Then fhun, oh! fhun that wretched State,
And all the fawning Flatt’rers hate :
Value your felves, and Men defpife, . .
You muft be proud, if you'll be wife.

.
[ 4

To
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.‘To tbe QuU E EN s moft Excellent
« MAJESTY

- MADAM,

Ermit me at Your Royal Feet to lay
P This humble Off ring of a tremblmg Mufe;
Permit me’ there to pay
This Tribute to tranfcendent Merit due 5
To that tranfcendent Merit which confpicuous is in
You.
Bold isth*Addrefs, and the Prefumption hlng!
But fhe ‘all meaner Objetts does refufe, T
To this vaft height will fly, |
And hopes Your Goodnefs will th’ ambmous Flight
I {trave a while her Ardor to conceal, (excufe.
Unfeen it -burnt within my Breaﬁ
But now impetuous grows, and will it felf reveal ;
" ’Tis much too ftrong to be fuppreft.

. What was a firft but Warmth, now to a Flame da’s

On you fhe gazes with admiring Eyes, (rife,
And ev’ry lower Objet does defpife :
Pardon her Tranfports, fince from Zeal they {] prmg,
And give her Leave of You to fing 5 -
Of You, the nobleft Theme that fhe can chufe,
Of You, who're with Ten thoufand Graces fraught,
Of You, who far exceed the widelt Bounds of
(Thought :
In whom as to their Centrq Lmes are drawq, Al
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All thofe bright Qualities in one combine,

Which did till now with fcatter'd Giory fhine 3
Appear'd till now but in their Dawn:

You're the Meridian Splendor of Your Line

And on Your Sex entail a lafting Fame ;

We fhall be ever proud of Your 1lluﬂr10us Namc

2. -

Long may You reign, long fill the Britifh Throne,
And make the haughty Gaflick Foe our Englifs Valor
own :
Affert the Rights of Your Imperial Crown(
And vie with ancient Heroes for Renown :
Tread in his Steps whom Fate has {natch'd away,
Like him the Terror of Your Arms difplay ;
But longer, longer much Your happy Subjects fway,
. His mighty Afls cou'd not the Victor fave, :
"Thofe Conquefts he had gain'd
Cou'd not preferve his Life : :
Death to his vift Defigns a Period_gave,
Sent him amidft his Trlumphs to the Grave:
For You he fought; for You he Wreaths obtamd
‘For You he.ftrove to humble France
For You has been the Tdil, for You the’ Strife, -
For You the Battels he has won, -
The wondrous things which he has done :
* * To him there nothing now remains, :
But empty Fame, that mean Reward for all his
: (Pains.
Heav'nbronght him here Your Grandeur to advance
- That was the kind Deéfign of Fate, *
And took him hence when he had aggrandxz d Your
To You he all lus ’frophles )’lCldS (Stgfe
Q
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"Fo You the dufty Honours of the bloody Fields :
He at Your Feet lays all his Lawrels down.
And adds his great Atchievements to the Glories of

. (Your Crown.
. 3.
If Pocts may to Prophefic pretend,
. If they’re allow’d to pry,
Into the hidden Secrets of Futurity,
They dare prefage, You will Your Pow'’r extend,
And fpitg of Selic Laws, the Gallick Throne afcend:
For You that noble Task’s aflign'd,
. ’Tis You are born Mankind to frec,
From arbitrary Sway, and hateful Tyranny :
You, none but You, arc for that Work defign'd 5
We no where cou'd a fitter Champion find :
Go on great Heroin, and exalt Your Name,
Go fearlefs on in thie bright Tracks of Fame:
When Beauty leads, and Virtue thows the Way,
The Men will foon with joyful haft obey,
None then will fhew 4 greater Zeal than they :
_ They for Your Service with a noble Pfide
"~ Will all Your Enemies defie,
Will all their Vain Efforts deride, -
And ftrive who firft for You fhall die 5
. Who firft th’ ambition’d Honour have,
Who firft lic down in the contefted Grave.

4

Where You' refide, may Pleafures ftilf dbound,
May blooming Joys difperfe themfelves around,
And may thete nothing there but foft Delights be.
I - (foundu:.
Still

[
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Still may Your Subjects make Your Blifs their Care,
Contending Parties in Your Caufe unite;
No more within our Britifb Sphere
: May threatning Clouds appear,
Or deafning Storms affright,
But all be calm, and all be bright 5 -
Bright as thofe Virtues which adorn Your Mind,
Thofe Virtues, which we np where elfe can in Per-
L (fection find,
May Heav’n indulgent to Your Withes prove,
And make You ftill chief Object of its Love:
Blefs You with all the Favours it can give,
And let You in a num’rous Oft-fpring live ;
An Off-fpring worthy of Your Princely Line,
Great as Your Merit, like Your felf Diving.

s

My pious Pray'rs have quick Acceptance found,
Propitious Omens Heaven is pleasd ‘to.fend,
* Pleas’d Nature does this glorious Change approve 3
.On You fhe feems t'attend. o
Commiflion'd from Above ;.
Each Hour of Your aufpicious Reign,
Has been with wondrous Bleflings crownd 5
‘The Sun reftores his Heat again, |
Again reftores reviving Rays, -
Again we're bleft with radiant Days :
No noxious Vapors now dare rife,
. No Streams of Earth pollute the Skies, .
Back to, their gloomy Source-each darkning Atom
A balmy Swetnefs fills the Air; . (flies:
Health and Pleafure revel therey -
The Flow'rs rife beauteous’ from the Ground,
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And fpread their fragrant Odors round ;
The Trees prepare
‘Their verdant Crowns to wear; -
Amidft their Boughs foft Zephyrs play :
And in low whifp’ring Murmurs their glad Homage
+ The warbling Birds refound Your Praife, (pay:
And welcom You with cheerful Lays:
Joy does in every Face appear,
In ev’ry Face is feen to {mile,
A Joy till now to us unknown,
- A Joy which You coud give alone 3
You to Your Subjects are more dear,
To us the happy Natives of this Ifle,
Than Life, and all the Pleafures we poffefs below,
All, all the gay Delights Your Albier can beftow,
‘Which rich 1n You, and Your immortal Fame,
The Title now of Fortunate may claim,
And juftly be allow’d to glory in fo great 2 Name.

»Tbe Refolution.

ES, dear Philiftris, in my lov’d Retreat’

I will the Malice of my Stars defeat:
T've not deferv'd my, Fate, and therefore dare
To brave my Fortune when ’tis moft fevere :
While Innocence and Honour guard my Breaft,
1fhall in fpite of my worlt Foes be bleft: -
'In fpite of all the Rage the Furies can infpire, .
When into morta} Breafts-they breath infernal Fire,
With Eyes that dart malignant Horrors tound,
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And Voices which affright with their tremendous
They fiercely may the cruel Fight begin, (Sound,
And hope by Violence the Day to win 4

But all in vainy I'll {miling ward each Blow,

And where my Duty calls undaunted go :

Secure within, their Shock I dare fuftain,

‘My Souls impafiive, and can feel no Pain :

I've fecret Joys, Delights to them unknown,

In Solitude I never am alone : ‘

Books are the beft Companions I can find,

At once they pleafe, at once inftru&t the Mind.”

Fam'd Rocheftcr, who Athens’s Plague has writ
With all the Charms of Poetry and Wit,
Does Honour on his facred See beftow
At once its Glory, and its Blefling too:
"Him T with Pleafure read, each well weigh'd Line,
Delights my.Soul, his Thoughts are all Divine.

With awful Fear on Stillingfleet 1 gaze,
His wondrous Knowledge and deep Senfe my ravith’d
o (Soul amaze :

Smooth Tillotfor affords no lefs ‘Delight,
None ever did with more Exa&nefs write,
Or with more Clearne(s each dark Text unfold,
He facred Truths intelligibly told :
Strong are his Reafons, and his Langunage fine,
And like his Sabjetts, ev’ry where Divine ;

Much the learn’d Sarus’s pompous Stile do’s pleafe,
His Thoughts, tho’ lofty, are exprefs'd with Eafe:
What c'er he writes fo captivates the Mind,

We there the Strepgth of pow'rful Reafon find Sce
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See human Nature to its Zenith rais'd,

-And Virtue with a winning Sweetnefs prais'd :

So charming made, and fo majeftick too,
We're forcd to Love, what awfully we view :

The amazing Force of that celeftial Fire,

Which thro each Line do's facred Warmth infpire
To darkeft Minds clear dazling Light convey,
Refulgent Beams of intellectual Day!

‘Thou wondrous Man! who can enough admireg

Th’ ingenious Norris in a flowing Strain,
With various Scenes of Wit do’s entertain ;
Sometimes in Profe he {weetly ‘do’s invite,

~ And then in Verfe takes an unbounded Flight :
- Plato reviv'd, we in his Writings find,

His Sentiments are there, but more refin’d,
*Twould ‘be too tedious if I all fhould name,
Who have a juft, unqueftion'd Right to Fame.

O happy Albion ! in thy Clergy bleft,
In Sons that are of ev'ry Grace pofleft!
May they increafe, and like afcending Light
Chafe hence thofe Speftres that are pleas'd with

R | (Night,

Nor can endure a.Glory fo divinely bright :
Thofe reftlefs Troublers of the Churches Peace ;
May their Attacks, and their Reproaches ceafe;
While fhe fupported by Almighty Love,
Securely on the wat'ty Deep do’s move 3
In facred Pomp on {welling Surges rife,
And all the Monfters of the Main defpife.

: Philofopljé:é. niext thefe, are my Delight;

O let me learn from them to think aright: c
' ' ; ) on-
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Contending Paffions timely to reftrain,
And o'er my felf a happy Conqueft gain ¢
To {tand unalterd atthe Turns of Fate,
And undejeted in the worft Eftate.

With Secret Pleafure I the Lives {urvey

" Of thofe great Men who Virtue did obey,

And wentunweary'd onin her fteep painful Way 3
Their bright Examples fortific my Mind,

And I within both Strength-and Calmnefs find :

When I'am wrong'd, or treated with Negleét,

I on the patient Socrates reflet 5
- That virtuous Man, who was feverely try’'d,
Who injurd livid, and much more injur'd dy’d &
Methinks I fee him laugh'd at on the Stage,

And made a Victim to the Poets Rage ;

Expos'd, and ridicul'd, while he fits by,

And calmly bears their {piteful ‘Calumny :

In him none coul'd the leaft Emotion find,

He bore Reproaches with a conftant Mind,

And bravely met that Fate, which Fate for him|

' : : (defign'd s )

That Fate, which he perfuaded was to thun s
- But he refolv'd to keep the Glory he had won :
His Fame, to him than Life, was much more dear,
- And Death was what he neer had learnt to fear:
‘Brave to the laft, and to his Virtue true, :
Without Concern he bid his Friends adien, . -
And with a free, untroubl’d, cheerful Air, ‘
Did for another, Jetter State prepare, . %
And {miling drank the welcome Cure of all his Care::
That happy Draught, that Balm for all his Grief,
His beft, his laft, his only fure Relicf. Owho
: ' w
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From this vile World, this difmal Scene of Woe, &
Where moft are falfe, and’ no Compaflion fhow,
Where our Misfortunes but a Jeft are made, -
Where by pretended Friends we're moft betray’'d ¢
Where Men are to their Int'relt wholly ty'd, . . g

O who wou'd live, that with fuch eafe could g’o%‘

Slaves to their glitt’ring Gold, and to their Pride,
And where Ambition, and Self-love as fovereign

. o : (Lords prefid. s

~ Where Kindnefs only do’s to Words extend,
And few are truly that which they pretend, i
And where the greateft Prodigy’s a Friend.

Thrice happy Times when Riches were defpis'd,
And Men for innate Worth were only priz’d :
When none to Titles their refpet did pay, = -
Nor were to Bribes a mercenary Prey : .
When all to rural Cares their Thoughts did bend,
And on their harmlefs Flocks with Peace attend, -
When underneash fome cool delightful Shade, |
They to their Nymphs their artlefs Courtfhip made,
And were with kindeft Vows, and unfcignéd Truth

S repaid :
When Conftancy their higheft Boaft becange,
And Friend was held the moft endearing Name 4
Wheh nothing ill was harbour'd in the Mind,
But all were pious, gen’rous, \juft and kind.
But that bleft Age, alas! was quickly paft,
What's eminently good can never laft: ‘
Short was the peaceful Setar#’s Golden Reign :
But oh! this Iron Age do's flill remain. .

L. ‘ : ‘ E ~ Betimes

[ W
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* Betimes the Vicious their Infults began,

And fatal was Integrity to Man:

The virtuous f{till eo Hardfhips were murd

And f{till the Dendgeries of Fate indur'd :

Saw Foals admir'd, and wealthy Fops carcft,

And Rébels with Imperxal Purple dreft:

Kndves made the Props of am. mthinking State, -
When Truth and Juftice fhou'd fupport the Weight.:
Il Men ador'd, and prais’d above the Skies,

While at their Feet neglected Merit lies, ' %
And Regulus amidft his Toreures dies :

" An Ariftides from his Atbens fent,
From hLis unorateful Town to Bamfhmen;

- A Ca.to bleedmg ir the nobleft Caufe
A Vi&im to his Honour, and the Laws :
He reads with Pleafure of th’ immortal State,
And then wich hafk anticipates his Fate 5
With-the fame Courage he for Rame had foual‘lt, '
Hc for his Sonl a wetcom Paflage fought. .

A Petx; ﬁruolmg with a Tyrant’s Rage,
A fuff ring Arra, Wonder of hey ‘hge B
The belt of Wiwes, the kindeft, trueft chnd
. Her, Spoufe in all his Troubles; did attend :
His Grief was hers, -and fo wascall: his Caréts . |
Well pleas'd ﬂlE WﬂS’W}th h:!m ma' worft of I{:lﬁs g3

s

When -he was. daom d. by Im mm Hand m( dnc,
She beg'd him with- the. Sentene twcomplyiy. =
. 'Told him a wretched Life deferv’d no Care,

And that a Roman never ought to fear: Bid
. cor |1 .
B ) . . ~A ’
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- The Reﬁ[uiion. . , 5.1
Bid him remember with what noble Pride
‘The valiant Curtins, and the Decii dy'd 5

-And how th’ immortal Brutws Death’s grief]

. ‘(Form defy’d : )
But-when fhe faw her Reafons could not move, -

She gave a vaft, a womdrous Proof of Love :
With haft (he {natch’d his Poniard from his Side,
And with her deareft Blood the fatal Weapon dy’dg
Then drawing it undaunted from her Breaft,
And with a Look that no Concern expretft,

“She {miling gave it to his trembling Hand,

And faid, O Petus, thus, thy Fate command @
Thus, Cefar's Malice, and thy Stars defie;
Believe me, ’tis fiot difficult to die.. '

She f{aid no more 3 he fighing clos'd her Eyes,
And taught by her, with confcious Blufhes dic$ ¢
Afham’d to thmk for {nch a noble Deed

He fhou'd th* Example of 2 Woman need.

An Epicetus in a Nero's Court,
The beft of Men, a $lave, and Fortune’s Sport:

A Belifartus, blind, defpis’d, and poor,
Seeking precarious Alms from Door, to Doot 5 -
Amnd meanly ftriving to prolong his Breath, . |
To fave a Life more to be fear'd, than Death ¢ .
While Earth-born Monfters, a degen’rous Race,
Rife from their Stime, and fill the heav'nly Space 3
Where, for a while, like Meteors they amaze,
And fright the World with their portentous

o (Bla‘ze 5
Till having. wafted all their Stock of Light, 4
They fall unpity'd from their tow’ring Hight, %
And lie defpis'd ir the dark Shades of Night.-
E 2 Thus

1 e—
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Thus Hiftry Shews the World in its rude Infant
) 4 (State, -
And does the Progrefs of Mankind relate 5
By what flow Steps they firft to Greatnefs rofe s
Does all their Arts, their Policies difclofe :

There, I behold th’ 4ffyrien Empire rife,
And Babel’s lofty Tow’rs infult the Skies :
Sce mighty Cyrus all their Hopes defeat, '
And place himfelf in the Imperial Seat :
From whence I fee the great Darixs fall, .
And the Pelean Youth pofleft of all :
Him, full of Glory, full of God-like Fire -
I fee amidft adoring Crouds expire:
Young Ammon all his boafted Conquefts quit,
And early to the Laws of Fate {ubmit :
~ He, whofe Ambition towr’d above the Skies,
Now with a Spot of Earth fcarce cover'd lies
And in a dark, a narrow, filent Grave,
Sleeps undiftingui('d from his meaneft Slave.

I next obferve the Weftern Empire rife,
The Roman Eagles wanton in the Skies : oo
Thofe Birds of Jeve clap their extended Wings,
While with the clattering Sound the wide Exparfum
See Royal Shepherds an Ufurper chafe, - (rings :
And on his Throne their injur'd Grandfire places
With happy Omens the Foundations lay .
Of that great City which the Wotld muft {way:
See Rome’s rath Builder, the Derider kill, -
And a dear Brother’s Blood relentlefs fpill:

\

O what
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" O what is Man, if by his Paffion led !

Lions and Tigers with lefs caufe we dread :

They much the gentler, much the kinder prove,

Whom nothing can againft their Species move:

But Men each other’s Ruin {till defign,

They break thro’ all the Ties, the Laws Divine :

Nor Blood, nor Friendfhip, can their Rage re-
-, ‘ (ftrain,

Intreaties all are loft, and Tears are thed in vain ;

Slaves to their Will, they ev’ry Vice obey,

And on their A&ions no Reftrittion lay.

This fatal Truth the fad Lucretia found 5
Methinks in Tears I fee her almoft drown'd :
Confus'd fhe fits among her grieving Friends,
While each to her diftrefsful Tale attends :
Trembling and Pale, with Sighs, and downcaft
The moving Rhetorick of her Sorrow tries: (Eyes,
‘And then by her own Hand with wondrous Cou-

(rage dies. )' -

Pride of thy Sex ! thy Glory till fball live,

" To thee 'we will our loudeft Plaudits give :

My Mufe with Joy fhall celebrate thy Fame,
And make the Groves refound with thy immortal
‘ S . (Name,
Th' amaz'd Beholders view the breathlefs Fair,
And for a juft, a quick Revenge prepare :

The proud Tarquinius with his guilty Race
“They from his undeferv’d Dominions chafe :
Govern'd by Confuls then, with Freedom bleft,
And of the nobleft Parts of Earth poffeft, -
Rome long enjoy'd the Glories the had won 3 ,
But was inthrall'd at length by Eer vitorious Sglg,
ST 3 0
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To his fuperior Fortune fhe gave way,

But did not long his Tyranny opey: ~ -,

The Romar Soul cxerts it {elf once more, -

T affert loft Rights, and Liberty reitore

The mighty Cefar to their Rage did yicld, .
Nor could the Goddefs her lov'd Off-fpring fhield.
See, full of Waunds, the Hero gafping lics,
And fiercely rolling his Majeftick Eyes, %
Scems to call Vengeance from his Kindred Skies.

How vain is Greatne(s, and how frail is Pow’r !
Thofe who above their Fellow Mortals tow’r,
Who with a Word can fave, or with a Word de- .
, o (ttroy,
Can’t to themfelves infure one Moment’s Joy: -
But foon may tumble from their {lippery State,
And feel the Preflures of an adverfe Fate.

Sure for our felves if we our Terms could make,
We fhould not Life on fuch Conditions take;
Life, which fubje&ts us to Ten thoufand Ills,
And ev'ry Minute witht new Trouble fills :

By which to Fortune we're itill Captives made,
And to the worft of Tyrannies betray'd ; :
Captives to her, who makes Mankind her Sporf, -
Who flights the beft, and does the bafeft court ;5 -
Who low with Earth the mighty Pompeys lays,
And from the Duft does Ansello’s raife.

When fuch Refle¢tions, fuch fad Thoughts as-
| - - (theg,
- On my dejeted Soul begin to feize, -
. 'To pleafant Studies I my felf apply, -
And feaft upon the Sweets of Poetrys = .
\ <l.. - ’ ¢ Thofg
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Thofe lufcious Banquets which the Mind invite,
Where all is to be found that can delight. -

Sometimes in Homer 1 the Grecians view,
See, what the King, and-injur’d Husband do
$ee, tow'ring llium compafs'd round with Foes,
" And for her fake her Sons their Lives expofe ;
Her valiant Sons, who prodigal of Blood,
Long in Defence of their lov’d Country ftood :
Sce, from their Seats {fuperior Pow’rs deftend, . -
And on the Phrygians and the Greeks attend, .
And with indecent warmth among themfelves
. : (contend.
View fierce Achilles full of Grief and Rage,
Vittorious Hedfor with redoubl'd Strength engage:
Revenge to-evry Blow new Force does give;
The Hopes of llinm muft no longer live :
Fate figns his Doom; the Godlike dero falls,
. And thrice his Body’s drag'd around the Trojun
: ' (Walls ¢
The Gyprian Goddefs mourns her Favourite flain,
And loud Laments fill all the Idalian Plain.

The wife Vlyfes does my Wonder raife,
Who can enough his prudent Conduct praife ?
With his ill Fortunc he did long conteft,
- And was not with the fight of his-lov'd Princefs
. : ( bleft;
The Royal Mourner for his ‘Abfence wept, -
And from her Heart intruding Princes. kept 5 .
In vaip they figh'd, in vain Addrefles made,
They cow’d not by their utmoft Arts perfuade:
To her firft Vows “fhe ftill did conftant prove,”-
Doubly {cur'd by Henour, and by Love. - °.

E4 | Th&

-~
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The Prince of Lyricks, full of heav'nly Fire,
Well pleas'd I‘read, and as I read, admire: -
Of Gods and Heroes, and of God-like Kings,

He with unequal'd Strength, and Sweetnefs fings =
Sometimes his Mufe flies near, and keeps in Sight,
Then on a fudden takes a towring Flight, - -
And foars as high as the bright Rméms of

: Light.
The help of mean and fervile Art difdains, i
While in each charming Line luxuriant Nature

(reigns z -

‘His pregnant Fancy from its Boundlefs Store,
Selets the richeft, and the nobleft OQar,
Which his unerring Judgment fo refines, '
That thro’ the whole a pleafing Luftre fhines ;
Virtue's the darling Subjett of his Lays,
- In ev'ry Ode he Piety difplays, 2
And to the Gods due Veneration pays, -
Great was the Pow'r of his immortal Song,
That could bhis Fame in ancient Greece prolong :.
Twice fave his Houfe, when Thebes was made a
' .o N T , prey
Untouch'd that {ftood, while Thebes in Afhes lgy. ‘

The Force of Numbers warlike Sperta kngw,
For her what Wonders did Tyrtess do !
He fung the Glories which on Fame attend
And Honour gain'd by thofe who fhall the State-.
' - - "(defend :
Who full of Courage, full of Heat Divine, ..
No Hazards for their Gods, and Laws, declines -
Who fear not Death, when the Reward is Praife,
That bleft Exchange for all their.coming Day,Is‘ !‘! )
' . 7 The
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The liftning Soldiers with freth Ardot fir'd ;

As if they were by Mars himfelf infpir'd, .
With furious Tranfports to the Ficld repair'd,
And met thofe Dangers, which before they fear'd
Nothing Meffene from their Rage could fhield, -
She to her former Lords was forc'd to yield :

She who to Martial Pow’r would not fubmit, .
Was made a Prey to all-commanding Wit.

57

Theocritus in foft harmonious Strains,
Defcribes the Joys of the Siciliaz Swains,
When with their Flocks they grace the flow'ry
. (Plains,
And on their Pipes to liftning Beauties play,
" Who with their kind Regards the lov’d Muficians

He, Nature in her native Plainnefs drew, (P?_Y
He, who the Springs of tender'ft Paffions knew, %
Did Love in all its Infant Graces fhew ;

- Love, unacquainted with deceitful Arts,

And only aiming at Exchange of Hearts.

Lucretivs with his Philofophick Strains,

My Mind at once delights, and entertains :

- Thro’ Paths untrod, I fee him fearlefs go 3
His Steps I tread, with eager haft to know : -

With him explore the boundlefs Realms of .

: * (Chance, .
And fee the little bufie Atoms dance :
See, bow without Direction they combine,
And form a Univerfe without Defign,
While carelefs Deities fupremely bleft,
Enjoy the Pleafures of eternal Reft, (m,oleft.%
Refoly'd that nothing here their Quiet fhall
, . g e " Strange
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Strange thata Man of fuch a Strength of Thoiight,
Could think a World was to Pertedtion brongiit
Without Aififtance from the Pow’rs above,
From the bleft Source of Wifdom, and of Lovel
All frightful Thoughts he from my Soul does chafe,
And in their room glad, bright Ideas place :
Tells me that Happinefs in Virtue lies,
And bids me Death, that dreaded Ill,.defpife -
“That Phantom, which if we but judg'd aright,
Would never once difturb, nor once affright
The thocking Profpect of a future State,
Does in our Souls an anxions Fear create 5 .
T hat unknown Somewhere which we muft explore,
That firange, that diftant, undifcover'd Shore,
Where we muft land, makes us the Paflage dread:
But were we by inlightned Reafon led,”
Were falfe Opivions banifh'd from the Mind, .
And we to the {tri&t Search of Truth inclin’d,
We fure fhou'd meet it with as much. Delight
As the cool Pleafures of a filent Night, .
And to our Graves with Cheerfulnefs fhogld run,
Pleas’d that our tedious Task of Life were done.
Virgil with facred Raptures fills my Mind, - °

In him I unexhaufted Treafiires find : '
While he my ravifh'd Soul does entertain,
Malice and Rage employ their Shafts in vain:
Eafie and pleasd, by him I'm led along,
And hear the wife Silenws’s charming Song: ..
Among his Nymphs and Swains with Pleafure live,
And to their Mufick glad Attention give ¢ o
Then hear his Shepherds for fome Prize. contend;
And fee his Husbandmen their much lov'd T?i;a:lti

‘ : C e o ' LGtead s
Ca S - Next
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Next with him- to the burning Ilive go, - :
Where he difplays Ten thoufand Scenes of Wopes.
Amidft the Flames the pious Prince I View,
Fearlefs, unmov'd, his great Defigus purfue: - :
Like great Alcides he with Tail and Pain, .
To th’ utmoft Hejght of Glory did attain, }
Aud unrelenting Fune’s Hate fuftain; |
A due Reward at length his Virtue found, -

And he with Glory and with Love was crown’d.

. Harace is full of Wit, and full of Art,
My Mind he pleafes, and inflames my Heart,
_Apd fills my Breg{t with his Poetick Fire: .
O that he cou’d his wondrous Heat infpire 3
But mine’s a pale, a languid, feeble ¥lame,
Wholly unworthy fuch a Poet’s Name:
My humble Mufe her Eyes can only raife, .
Pleas'd that fhe has the Liberty to lier Gaze,
And ‘Leave to offer up the Tribute of her
- 4 i (Praife.

When by foft moving Ovid I am told, (old,

_ Of thofe ftrange Changes which were wrought of
When Gods in Bratal -Shapes did Mortals court,

And unbecoming Actions made their Sport,

When helplefs Wretches fled from impious Pow’rs,

And hid themfelves in Birds, Beafls, Trees, and
e o (Flow'rsy

When none from Qutrags cou'd fecurely dwell, -

But felt the Rage of Heay'n, of Earth, and Hellg

. Methinks, I {ee thofe Paflions well expreft,

. Which play the Tyrant in the Mortal Breaft :

They to Ten-thoufgnd Miferies expofe, - -

+ And arg our only, and. qur deadly Fags Tbci.
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They like the Vultur on our Entrails prey, -
And in our Path the Golden Apple lay,

But from us fnatch our dear Exrizice: away.

Up the fteep Hill the pond’rous Torment roll,

And cheat with empty Shews the famifh'd Soul :
Thofe who are ftill fubmitted to their Sway, %

Muft in the gloomy Realmis of Pluto ftay,
And never more re-vifit cheerful Day:
~ But thofe who're from their earthly Drofs calcin’d,
Who taft the Pleafures of a virtuous Mind,
Who'd rather chufe to die, than once their

: '(Confcience ftain,
Who midft Temptations Innocence retain,
And o'er themfelves an undifputed Empire gain :
In th’ Elyfiun Ficlds fhall be fgr ever bleft, . |
And with the Happy, there enjoy the Swee(ta e({)l'f |

How well does he exprefs unhappy Love !
Each Page does melt, and ev'ry Line does move.
The fair Oenone does fo well complain,

That I can’t chufe but blame her faithlefs Swain: -
Good Hypermneftra much laments her Fate,
Forfaken Phyllis her'deplor'd Eftate;

Her abfent Lord {ad Laodamia mourns,

And Sappho for her perjur'd Phaon burns :

O wondrous Woman ! Prodigy of Wit!l -

Why did{t thou Man to thy fond Heart admit > °
Man, treacherous Man, who ftill a Riddle proves,
And by the Dicates of his Fancy moves, )
Whofe Looks are Snares, and ‘ev’ry Word a Bait,’
And who's compos’d of nothing :but Deceit 2 -. -
What Pity ‘twas thou fhouldft to Love give way,
To Love, to vicious Love, become a Prey,

| Y And
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And by a guilty, -inaufpicipus Flame,.
Eclipfe the Splendor of fo bright a Name.

- On Fwvenal 1 look with great Delight,
Both he and Perfiss with much Keenefs write, -
They gravely teach, as well as fharply bite,

Think not that to th’ ancient Bards I am
(alone confin'd,
. ‘They pleafe, but never fhall ingrofs my Mind ;
- In modern Writers'I can Beauties find.
Phebus has been propitious to this Ifle,
And on our Poets ftill 'is pleas’d to Smile.

Milton was warm'd by his enliv'ning Fire,

Who Denbavs, Waller, Cowley did infpire,

Rofcommon too, whom the learn’'d World admire:
The tuneful Dryden felt his hotteft Rays,

‘And long with Honour wore his frefheft Bays:

- The Arts, the Mufes, and the Graces try

To raife his Name, and lift hitn to the Skie,
And blefs him with a Fame that ne‘er thall die:

But he is gone! extinguifh'd is that Light,

Which with its Luftre {o long charm’d our Sight :

Yet at his Lofs we dare not once repine,

While we fee Dorfer with fuch Glory thine,

While we fee Normanby adorn the Skies, )

- And Hulifax with dazling Brightnefs rife:

That fam’d Triumyirate of Wit and Senfe,

Who Laws to the whole Under-world difpence 5

Whofe Praifc for me t’attempt, would be a Fau',

So much are they beyond the higheft flight of

o S (Thought.
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Granville the Charms of Virtue does rehmr(‘c,
Bngln it appears in his majeftick Verfe-:
Forfaken Honefty’s his chief Dehght
To That; and Honouf, he does all invite¢ -
‘Commends that Pesace; that Qulet of the Mind;
Which thofe enjoy, who to themfclves confin’d
.Forfake the noifie World, and leave its Cares be-
. (hind,
Who hve 0 Shades where true Contenttent’s
-, (found,
And fly from Courts as from urihaﬂow 'd Ground.
How wehdrous good has he Chryfeis made | .
How full of Charms is that fair Captive Maid !
What adble Proofs of Kindnefs does fhe give !
For her Atvides the can wretched live !
Whotn the: fo much above her felf does prize,
That when his Safety in the Balance lies,
From his. lov’d Srght ; and all her Blifs fhe
S (ﬂxes S
And ratiét ehan hlS Happmefs deftroy, -
Will take:an evetlafling -feave of Joy. . -
guch an Aﬂeé’aon fuch a gen'rous 'Flame, :
Sure, thé fvereft Cenfor eannot blare, |
As fifi. 257 lafing, would: our Friendfhsfs prové,;
If; as we d68ht, we kiew but how foilove: -
Did Honour chufe; and Truth inie:out Hearts,
If we weré firee from fordid wheedlifig: Arts, -
From Av’rice, Pride, and Narrowrefs of Mind,
We thoti'd 6 others as our felves'be kind, }
And all ‘the Pleafiresof 3 Virtuous *Crion find:
. Thelov'd Commer WslEmore and inoré etdear;
We with our Friends ina#? Concerns fhould-fliare. %
With them rejoice, and grieve, and hope, and &a}i?; )
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And by Degrees to fuch an Ardor rife,
That we for them fhéuld Lifé¢ it felf defpife,
And much _above our. own their SatisfaQion

. (prize.

Than Dennis none.with greater Judgment writes,
Fancy with Vigor in his Stile unites.

A Place with thefe, Vanbrook may jaftly claim,-
His Thoughts are full of Wit, and full of Flame':
Inftru¥ing Sharpnefs runs thro’ ev'ry Page ;

His Zfop’s the Tlmyim of our Age.. .

‘Fhan Garth none caa wuh greater Smoothneﬁ
Juft is his Stile, his Satyr is Polite : (write,
Not rude like thofe which in the Woods are bred,
Each piercing Frath's withcourtly Sofinefs faid :
~ But when he glorious Actions does rehearfe,
And makes the Great the Subject of his Verfe,

He foars aloft above the Reach of Thought,

And all's with wondrous Art, with wéndrous Fanc§
(wroughe.

Like him, thethinks, I mighty Heroes view ;

See fam’d Camillus flying Gauls purfue,.

'The prudent Fabins Rome from Danger fhield,

And Carthage to viftorious Scipio yield :

The gréat-Nuffaw unwithring Lawrels gain,
Unmov'd the Shack of Gatlick Force' fuflain,
Fierceas ‘the God of War on the Phlegraan Plain <
Bu.r he’s ne more: The Fair afcen hrone,
And we with Joy the lov'd Minerva ¢ own: : %
Pléas’d that we Heav'ns peculiar Care are grown

il . Congreve
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greve to ev'ry Theme does Beauty give,
His fair Almeria will for ever live. <
Homer looks great in his rich Englifh Drefs 5
So well he Priam’s Sorrow does exprefs,. '~
.That I with him for valiant Hedor gricve
His Suff 'rings on myMind a deep Impreffion leave.
With fad zdromacbe a part I bear, ,
With her in all her Lamentations fhare :
With Hecwba bewail a darling Son,
Who for his Country glorious Things had- done :
His Country, which its Prop-thus fnatch’d away,
She knew muft to the Grecians fall a Prey; ,
And fhe with all her Houfe muft foreign Lords

(obey.

. Rowe to the Skies does his great Hero raife s .

His Tamerlane dcferves immortal Praife :

No Pen but his cou’d ev’ry Feature trace,

No Pen but his defcribe each Martial Grace : :
‘With noble Ardor to the War he goes,

And all around commanding Glances throws, %
‘And fearlefs views Ten thoufand thoufand Foes:,

Unwilling to deftroy, he mourns their Fate, -
Th’ enfuing Slaughter does his Thirft of Fame
: (abate:

When he from Bgjazet has won the Field,

And all to his fuperior Virtue yield, - -

He’s ftill the fame ; ftill humble, juft, and kind ;
In him we ftill the God-like Scythian find,

The fame compaffionate, forgiving, gen’rous

| (Mind.

.
. Who
€
. . -
. = oo - .
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“In “other Authors 1 frefh Pleafures find,

- Lolt Montezuma in Aéczgla view,

The Refolution. ‘- 6s

. . i

~ Who for Arpafia can from Tears abftain ?
Or hear unmov’d, her much wrong'd Prince com-

' ' (plain ?
With melting Softnef(s they their Woes expre(s 5
Their Sorrows charm in his attrating Drefs.
Ovid himfelf could not with greater Art
Defcribe the tender Motions of the Heart,
The Grief they fecl, who muft for ever part.

: Who bautcous. Selima expos'd can fee
To her inhuman Father’s Cruelty

Without. Concern ? And when in fuch Diftrefs

Not her Axalla, her Delivrer blefs ?

May he go on, ftill thus adorn the Stage,
Still fhow fuch bright Examples to our Age,
Till he to us loft Virtue fhall reltore,

And we fee Honour flourifh here once more ;
Till Juftice all her ancient Rights regains,
And in her gnce lov'd Albion unmolefted reigns.

When thefe have for fome timg 'emp]oy’d my'
' (Mind,
And meet with various Scenes of Thoughts be-\
' (hind :4- .

Sce what for Gold the barb'rous Spaniards do:
8ee the good Irca’s bend, beneath their Fate,
And .dying mourn the downfal of their State:

See the fam'd Amazon her Streams extend,

“Then with him lofty 4ndes Height afcend |
And to the Sea her wide-ftretch’'d Current bcnd.%

F Then
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Then view in orhers Afatick Pride,
Sée a few Men the fpacious Eaft dividé »
Whofe hard Commands poor Wretches muft obey,
Doom’d to the Mifchiefs of Tyrannick Sway:
To Toil condemn’d, they pafs theit Time in Pain,
But dare not of their tig'rous Fate complain :
Nothing is theirs, their Lives -are not their own,
To them no Pity, no Regard is fhown :

Like Beafts they're us'd, and little more they know,

And ev'ry Place-like them does Signs of Slavery
(fhow ;
Their Plains once fruitful, now neglected lie;
And glorious Struttures. Wthh once bravid ’the
(Skie,
Can -hardly now theu' awful Relicks Show,
We fearce can their majcftick Ruins know,
While China govern'd by the wifeft Rules,
And all her Nobles bred in great Conﬂtm.r Schools,
Shews me what Art and Induftry can do:
Pleas’d 1 their Morals and Politenefs view :
Delighted fee how happy they remain,
Who ftill the Love of Learning entertain,
And where, pure uncorrupted Reafon {ill does
(Reign. )

* Then look on their Reverfe, whom all der:de,

“Who feem defign’d to pull down human Pride ;

Thofe rude inhabitants of Afiick’s Shore,
Who feck no future Good, no God adore:
Whofe Ornaments are naufeous to the Sight,

* And who feem made with a Defign to fright :

From fuch loath'd Objedts I divert my EyeS,

" And pity thofe I did at firft defplfe ,

wls‘% -
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Why, O ye: Heav'nly Pow’rs, I fighing {ay,
Are Souls .condemn’d to, fuch vile Loads of Clay,
To Bodies which their Faculties confine,
Thro® which not one celeftial Ray can ‘fhine ?

We fhou'd, alas! as defpicable prove,
Were we not made the Care of unexhaufted Love :
To That the diff'rence we malt ftill aflign, -
And ev'ry proud afpiring Thought decline :
When we by Flatt'rers are rais'd too high,
And Man, vain Man, beyond his Sphere does

1GA
Narciffus-like on’s own Perfettions gaze,
He ought to turn his Vanity to Praife, .
And ftudy to- be grateful all his Days.

While thus employ’d, I no Misfortunes fegr,
And: can unmov’d the greateft. Troubles bear :
Quiet; and pleas’d, on my own Stock I live,
And to my {elf Content, and Riches give, - -

F2 "4 Pir~
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A Pindarick Ode. ~'

I.

Leafures, like Syrens, ftill invite,
' And with delufive Charms,
Bewitching Baits of foft Delight, -
Allure th’ unwary to their Arms:
The thoughtlefs Many drawn away
By {weet inticing Lays,
Soon fall a voluntary Prey,
And meanly end their Days :
"While the more manly, and the brave,
Themfelves by Refolution fave :
‘As on the boiftrous Sea of Life they faﬂ
With watchful Eyes, -
A Vigilance which ne’er can faj, '
They mark the Skies, the Rocks, the Sands :
Still at the Helm their Reafon ﬁands,
. ' When fhe the fatal Ifle defcries, = -
And each Inchantrefs fees prepare
To tuhe her Voice, and lay her Snare.
8he loudly cries, O my lov’d Charge, beware
Fly, qmckly fly that dang’rous Shore 3
O fee! with Bones 'tis cover'd*o'er:
Let others Ruin make you wife;
Remote from them your Safety lies :
They none but thoughtlefs Fools furpnze

2. They
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2.

They can’t to you now wing their Way,
Their Plumes the Mufes now adorn ;
They only can by Wiles betray : -
You their united Force may fcorn.
Be like the wife Ulyfes bound,
Pernicious freedom fhun, -
Be deaf to evry flatrring Sound 5
The moft are by themfelves undone
~ How few like Orphexs dare depend
On their {uperior Skill,
How few with good Suceefs attend.
The fickle Motions of their Willl
None but exalted Souls who move
By the Direction of celeftial Love :
Who foar aloft, and full of heav’nly Fire,
To the Perfettion of their kind afpire,
Who with Contempt view ev'ry thing below,
. And to the Source of Pleafure go,
That pyre, unmix'd, eternal Spring,
From whence thofe muddy Rivers flow,
With which we ftrive to quench our Thirft
To which we rav'nous Cravings bring 5 .
'And are with wilh’d Repletion curft: -
When we the largeft Draughts obtain,
We but opprefling Burthens gain 5
- Which only f{well the Mind,
And when they're gone, leave an uncomfortable - -
' ‘ ( Void behind.

1 - Oy 3. Siich
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3

Such Souls alone with Airs Divine
Always themfelves delight :
In vain their Skill the Tempters try,
They both the Tempters, and their Skill defie 3
Their Notes are loft in Strains more bold and hlgh
Afham'd they quit their vain Defign,
And full of anxious Spight,
With drooping Heads repine 3
While th’ joyful Vittors onward move,
And chaunt the Praife of him above, -
Of him, who does their Art- beltow,
From whom harmonious Numbers flow 2
Thrice happy they who thus can live,
" Can on the mounting Billows ndc,
Can to themfelves Contentment give,
And void of Fear, and void of Pride,
To lofty Heights' ‘themfelves can ralfe,
And fweetly warble. out their Days,
~ Regardlefs of defigning, meaner Lays.

4

ICARUS

WH:I& Tearss his Wings prepar’d
- His trembling Father for him fear'd:

And thus to him he f ighing faid, .

O let paternal Love perfuade :

‘With me, my deareft Son, comply, .
And do not proudly foar too Iugh Fo
For,



ICARUS
. Fot neat,” 4pollo’s fcorching Heat,
Will on thy Wings too fiercely beat :
~ And foon diflolve the waxen Ties:

Nor loiter in the lower Skies, ,
Leaft Steams f(hould from the Land arife,

And damp thy Plumes, and check thy Flight:

And plunge thee into gloomy Night.

"Th’ ambitious Youth led on by Pride,
Did all this good Advice deride 4
And f{miling, rafhly foard on high
Too near the Source of Light did fly 3
A while, well pleas’d, he wanton'd there,
Rejoicing breath’d Athereal Air:
But ah! the Pleafure foon was paft,
‘The Tranfport was too great to lafti
His Wings dropt off, and down he camic
Into that Sea which keeps his Name.

~ His grievinig Father {faw him drown’d;
And fent loud moving Crys around :
Ah! wretched Youth, he weeping fdid,
Thourt now a dire Example made,
Of thofé who with ungovern'd Heat
Afpire to be fupremely gteat ;

Who from obfcure Beginnings rife,
And fwoln with Pride, Advice defpifc ;

Mount up with haft above theit Sphere; -

And no fuperior Pow'rs revere:

O nidy thy Fall be ufeful iade, =
May it to humbler Thoughts perfuade
To Men th’ avoidlefs Danger Show
Of thofe who fly too high, or ;?OW§
. : 4

-

Whe
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‘Who from the Paths of Virtue ftray,

And keep not in the middle Way :

~Who finge their Wings with heav’nly Fire 5
Amidlt their glorious Hopes expire:

Or with a bafe and groveling Mind -
Are to the Clods of Earth confin’d.

SONG.

A S vainly withing, gazing, dyfng,
The fond Narciffus lay,
Kind Echo, to his Sighs replying,
Thefe words was heard to fay ;
Ah'! wretched Swain, by Pride betray'd:
That Poif’ner of the Mind 5
That Voice by none but Fools obey’d, -
- That Teft of Souls defign'd:
That dang’rous 1ll which ne'er is found, .
In fuch as with Minerva's Gifts are crownd.

2.
. What will you do when Time decaying
_ That lovely beauteous Face, -
Aund you the Laws of Fate obeying,
Muft to old Age give place? -
Old Age, which comes with Swiftnefs on :-
_ Your hafty Minutes fly 5 '
Some part of what you were is gone, :
X : Deforming -



) ~ SONG. 73
Deforming Death is nigh :
When Time and Pain your Charms abate,
How will you then this Chryftal Mirror hate ?

3.

The God of Love youre now offending,
He looks with Anger down
And while you're on your felf attending,
Regardlefs of his Frown, _
He'll make you curfe that fatal Hour - -
In which you hither came:
When he makes known his wondrous Pow’r,
You'll your indiff 'rence blame :
. And with to me you'd kinder prov’d, =
And lefs, much lefs, your own Perfections lov'd.

4

Be gone, be gone, he fiill replying,
, Felt an inward-Anguith : '
And ftill the wat’ry Image eying
For himfelf did languith: -
The pitying: Nymph ftood grieving by
"~ To fee his vain Defire : S
With out-firetch’d Arms fhe heard him cry,
O why doft thou retire?>
Why does this dear attralting Shape,
From my Embrace with fo much haft efcape?

. 5
L While thus he was himfelf admiring, )
X The cruel Sportive Pow'r, .
! | < - Who

1

~
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Who faw his Reafon was expiring,
. . Transform'd him to a Flow’r : ,
The Nymph amaz'd, the Wonder view’d,
And wou'd not thence remove ;
At length fhe by her Grief {ubdu'd,
An empty Voice did prove: -
Both were to Folly Victims made,
She by her Fondnefs, he by Pride betray’d,

P N : " . .. - o

A Dislogie between Virgil and |
C Mzvius, - :

Mevius, § R 7 Here are thofe facred Lawrels now

/ Which did above adorn thy Brow ?
And where the mighty Maro’s Fame ? - ‘
Here Mewins is as great a Name.

Virgil. Tho' me the Ghefts will not obey;
Yet thofe Above due Honours pay: -
There I'm by.all the Wits rever'd,
And ftill by ev'ry Mevius fear'd,
Mine, and Homer's awful Shade, :
By the learn’d World fupreme are madeg -
“There, like th’ infernal Judges, we = = -
Can punifh, or Rewards decree. '

Mevins. Can this a real Good beftow ¥
Or make you happier here below 2
A ftarving Mdr may dream of Meat, :
May in his Sleep choice Viands caty - An d'
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And Beggers, fhivering with Cold, ‘
May dream of Robes, of Fires, and Gold :
And Men, when toft on raging Seas,
May dream of Safety, Calms, and Eafe s
But when they wake, are . ftill the fame,
Their Blifs from Sportive Fancy came.

 Virgil. lmomortal Praife does feed the Mind,
Mevius. You, that an.airy Food will find.
Virgil. "Tis what the Heroes ftill have fought,

What with their Blood and Lives they’ve bought s
For This the Men of Senfe contend 5 . :

- In This their Toils of Thinking end :

*Tis This the Rich, the Proud; the Vain,
With fo much Labour firive' to gain:

‘For This the Fair their Charms employ, -

In This they place their higheft Joy:
In This all with one Voice combine 5
All own itis a Gift Divine.

Mevins. How can a Puff of fleeting -Air
Deferve to be a Wife Man’s Care ?
Or who'd be fond .of empty Praife,
Of what the noifie Rabble fays?
Men fickle as th’ inconftant Wind,

‘Who but by Starts are- Juft, or Kind.

See thofe who when you were above
Did treat you with Refpett and Love,
Do now by you regardlefs flide
With a ftiff and fullen Pride, = .
Not one obliging Look will give :

‘Now -all alone you here muft live,

A poor
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A poor forfaken wandring Shade,

By none defir'd, by none obey'd 5

And to your felf a Burthen made. -

Virgil.. The Man who is by Phebus fird,
Can never with himfelf be tir'd : -
He ftill within new Trophies raifes,

Himfelf both entertains, and praifes: -

He ev'ry noific Fool defpifes,

Good Senfe and Learning only prizes :

And while he is of thefe pofieft,

When moft alone is chiefly bleft.

My Thoughts, the Springs of pure Delight,
Still to internal Views invite 3 . '
Scenes charming, gay, and ever new ; Yy
To me the Works of Nature fhew, }
And all the Mimick Art can do: '

Me and .my Mufe they ftill. employ,

To us are conftant Funds of Joy :

We paft and prefent Ages fee,

And pry into. Futurity 5 , '
Then tliro’ the glorious Fields of Light
We take a bold and towring Flight,
View all the happy Seats above, .
The fhining Court of thund’ring Fove s

- Thence downward wing our eafie Way,
And ev’ry Sea, and Land-{urvey ;
‘Then to thefe Realms defcend again,
Where faft.Delights for ever reign;,
Aund where I fomething always find . -
Fit to divert and feaft my Mind. .

While
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While thus employ’d, 1 here below
The Height of Blifs, and Pleafure know :
I neither need, nor value praife, -

And feorn a with’ring Wreath of Bays.

To the Learn'd and Ingenions
Dr. Mufgrave of Exeter.

I.

“Hofe who like me their Gratitude would fhow,
Are griev'd to think they ftill muft owe:
Be ftill oblig’d, and ‘never know the way
The f{malleft part of the vaft Sum to pay :
A Sum beyond the Arithmetick of Thought,
~ And which does daily higher rile «
To be your Debtor is no more my Fault,
The whole that I can give, will not fuffice
I am too poor Returns to make,

Unlefs you'll Thanks as a Requital take :

Thanks are the whole that I can bring; - .
My Mufe fhall of Your wondrous Bounty fing ; .
Your gen’rous Temper to the World make known,
That gen’rous Temper you've fo often thown, -
And which I ftill muft with the higheft: lzrai‘fes

, : own.

2, But



-8 ‘To Dr. Mulgrave.
2. )

But what, alas, is it I {ay!
Can I with Thanks for a lovid Daughter pay ?
Can her dear Life that’s owing to your Care,
" Any Proportion to fuch Trifles bear?
With weeping Eyes I faw her fainting lie,
- . Gafping for Breath,
- But faw no Safety nigh. - .
As fome poor Wretch who from the diftant Shore,
And with infulting Waves quite cover'd o'er,
'With piteous Crys does for Affiftance pray,
And ftrives t' efcape the liquid Death s -
Thus almoft loft your helplefs Patient lay,
To the devouring Waters left a Prey,
- Till the was refcu’d by your Hand ¢
By fuch amazing Skill, and Depth of Thought,
Once more into the Number of the Living brought :
Where fhe the Trophy of Your Art do’s ftand, . -
That pow’rfub Art, which hitherto does fave °
- A Life, which long fince feem’d determin’d to the
T : (Grach
3. ‘

. Under Your Care while fhe remain’d,

.~ Fach Day {he Strength and Spirits gain'd : -
Her Health fuch quick Advances made,

That all with Woader did its Progrefs view,

And when they look’d on her, applanded you:
But fince fthe from your Care was fnatch’d away
Like Plants which want reviving Rays,

She withers in the Shade, .
~ And howly does decay: .
. R . Had
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Had Heav'n defign'd her Length of Days,.
She ne'er had been from you remov'd,
.But Fate to her has inaufpicious prov'd : .

Weak as fhe is, fhe ftill does Thanks repay,

Does ftill your former Favours own,
Thofe Kindnefles you've in her Sicknefs fhown s -
And in the fittelt Words that fhe can frame,
She ftrives to pay her Homage to-your Fame,
And add a warthlefs Mite to th* Glory of your Name,

4 ,
But by a Child, and one fo young,

" There can be no becoming Praifes fung s

I'll undertake the Task, and try
- If I can her Defet fupply.:

My Mufe fhall firive to make your Virtues knowny

Thofe Virtues which you modeftly conceal,

She fhall to th’ applauding World reveal :

Your Prudence, Truth, and Juftice fhall rehearfe,
Tho’ each alone

- Would prave a coprous Subject for her Verfe: -

And you to all Mankind fhall recommend,
For the fincereft, moft obliging Friend,
For one in whom they may confide, on whom they
: ) : (may depend;
For one whe’s bieft with all they can defire,
With whatfoever «can Eltean engage 5
With all thofe Qualities in one combin’d,
Which fingly they admire,
And can but feldom find :
Who to the Coolnefs of delibrate Age, .
Has added all that fprightly youthful Fire,
Which do’s the nobleft Thoughts infpire;

v

To



8o To Dr. Mufgrave.-

To folid Judgment, elevated Senfe, o
And all the Knowledge Learning can difpence,
Has join'd the Charms of pow’rful Eloquence.

5.

You like a fecond Zfculapins rife, :
Before you Fame, that noific Goddefs, flies, .
And Mxfgrave’s Name is echo'd thro’ the Skies :
Th’ obfequious Mountains anfwer to the Sound,
And friendly Winds difperfe the glorious Accents
Difeafes yield ; they to your Art fubmit, (round.
~ And Health does on your Steps attend 3

When you appear, Death muft her Conqueft quit

She dares not touch what you defend :
Murm’ring fhe flies, griev'd at her Lofs of Pow'r 5
And finds fhe muft not now with fo much. Eafe
Long may youlive the Blefing of this Ifle, (devour.
From evry Pain, and evry Ill fecure 5

On you may Fortune ever {mile,

And ftill your Happinefs enfure.
- O may we long your Converfation have,
And with the Sweets of Friend(hip bleft,
- For num’rous Years defeat the Grave,

Aud keep you back from everlafting Reft 5

Till tir'd with Length of Days, and crown'd with

You the great Privilege of Dying claim,  (Fame, =

Pleas'd to live only here in an immortal Name,
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The Obfervation.

O State of Life’s from Troubles free;
Grief mixes with our vital Breath :
As foon as we begin to be,
From the fir{t moment of our Birth,
We have fome taft of Mifery:
With Sighs and Tears our Fate we mourn,
As if our Infant Reafon did prefage
Th’ approaching 1lls of our maturer Age;

"~ And wifh'd a quick Return: -
When Souls are firft to their elofe Rooms confin'd;
Nothing of their Celeftial Make is feen,
Obfcuting Earth does interpofe between :

Like Taperts hid in Urns they fhine.
The Life of Senfe and Growth we only fee,
Which Beafts enjoy as well as'we :
But th' a&tive Mind ' S
Which bears the Image of the Pow’r Divine;
- Cannot exert its Energy:
The ftreiten’'d Intelle¢t immur'd does lie,
Shut up within a narrow place,
Till Nature does enlarge the Space,
And by degrees the Organs fit,
* For thofe great Operations which sre w(mgugl‘it
. . DYy it,

¢ . 4 Thu
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2.

Thus for fome Years we live by Senfe,
Happy in nothing but in Innocence :

But when our feebler Age is paft, -

And we to {prightly Youth arrive,

The Race of Life we run fo faft,
As if we thought our Strength would always laft:
Hurry'd by Paifion, and by Fancy led,
We all the various Paths of Folly tread :
Reafon we flight, and her Commands defpife,

In.vain fhe calls, in vain advife,

And ev'ry gentle Method tries :
Again(t her kind Endeavours fiill we ftrive,
And ran where ever Head-ftrong Paffions drive:
Thofe Hls we court, which weas Plagues thou'd {han,
And are by ev'ry falfe Appearance won; -
But wifer Thoughts when riper Years in{pire,
We at the Follies'of our Youth admires;.
And wonder how fuch childifh Things as thefe

Cou’d Minds endu’d with;Reafon pleafe 5,
Yet while we proudly: our patt Aétians blame,
We do as. foolitb Things, tho' net.the fame ;
* Our Follies differ only in the Drefs and Name.

.30 e

Self-love fo crouds the human Breaft,
‘That there’s mo.Room for any.other .Gl 5
By it infpird we all Mankind defpife,

And think our felves the only Good and Wife:

Fond Thought ! a Thought that only can

Become the.vaineft Part of the Creation, Marrll_:h't'
: a
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That haughty Creature, who puff’d up with
' ’ . (Pride,
And fill'd with airy Netions foars on high,
And thinks himfelf the Glory of the Sky, = |
Where for a while in Fancy’s flatt’ring Light

Th’ unkindl'd Vapour plays,

Much pleas’d with its imaginary Rays; -
Till having wafted its {fmall Stock of Flame,
The heavy Lump, the thing without a Name;
Falls headlong down from its exalted Height
Into Oblivion’s everlafting Night.

1 Solitude.

t. -

’

Appy are they who when alone

Can with themfelves converfe
- Who to their Thoughts are {o familiar grown,
That with Delight in fome obfcure Recefs,
They cou'd with filent Joy- think all their Hours

And ftill think ort, tilt the confining Cla)g

Fall off, and nothing’s left behind
Of drofly Earth, rothing to.clog the Mind,
Or hinder its Afcent to thofe bright Forms above,
Thofe glorious Beings whofe, exalted Senfe
Tranfcends the bighe(t Flights of human Wit 3

Who with Seraphick Ardor fir'd,

And with a Paflion more intenfé

Than Mortal Beauty e’ef infpir'd § S
o G 2 Wielt

~
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With all th' endearing Extafies of Love,

Will to their bleft Society again -
The long loft Wand'rers admit, -

Where freed from all their former Pain,

And cleans'd from ev’ry Stain, '

They bask with Pleafure in eternal Day,

And grow as pure, and as refin'd as they.

' 2,

But few, ah! few are for Retirement fit 5
But few the Joys of Solitude can tafte 5
The moft with Horror fly from -it,
And rather chufe in Crouds their Time to wafte; =
1In bufie Crouds, which a Refemblance bear
To th’ unfhap'd Embryo of the World,
That formlefs Mafs where all things were
Without Diftintion rudely hurl'd: .
* Tumalt and Noife the Empire there had gain'd,
Unrival'd there Diforder reign'd:
The thoughtlefs Atoms met by chance, .
Without Defign they mov'd, Confufion led the
' (Dance :
Sometimes thé earthly Particles afpir'd,
And upward forc'd their way, .
While the {pirituous Parts rétir'd,-
And near the Centre lay
Deprefs'd and funk, till by the next Remove
They difengag'd, and got above, .
But cou’d not long th' impelling Shock fuftainy
By Turns they rife, by Turns they fell again. - °

3. We
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3.

We in our felves a fecond: Chaos find 5
There is a Tranfcript of it in the human Mind :
Our reftlefs Paffions endlefs Wars maintain,
And with loud Clamors fill the Breaft:
Love often there the Sov’reignty does gain,
As often is by Hatred difpoflefs'd ;
Defire the Soul with anxious Thoughrs does fill,
Infatiate boundlefs Thoughts inftill ; |
Some diftant Good we view,
Which we, by Hope pufh’d on, purfue,
Breathlefs, and faint, the toilfom Chafe renew :
. And when 'tis ours, tumultuous Joy does rife,
Ungovern'd Tranfport Sparkles in our Eyes 5
- And we all Extafie, all Fire,
The darling Prize admire,
And hug the Blefling till it does expire: -
Then to defpair our felves refign,
And figh, and grieve, and ftill repine,
Curfe Heav'n, our {elves, our Friends, our Fata,
‘And new, more pungent, Woes create ;’
But if the Sportive Goddefs lay
A bright Temptation in our way,
All'is forgot, and full of Heat,
Our former Toils we foon repeat 3
Again purfue the airy Game 3
And fond of Grandeur, Fond of Fame,
Of. Glory, Pow’r, and glitt’ring Clay,
We in laborious Nothings walte. our fhort Re-
(mains of Day.

G3 4 Whea'
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4

When diftant Ilis we fee,
- The difmal Profpe& us affrights,
The fad Futurity
Fear in our Minds excites :
Aud by a mean difhonourable Dread
. Of Evils which may never be, B,
~ Qur felves we fright, our Sprits wafte,
And often .our Misfortunes hafte :
When they are prefent, then we rage,
Impatient, hot, and furious grow,
‘Nothing our Fury can aflwage
No Limits, no Reftraints we know :
But by the Headlong Paffion led,
Without the leaft Demur obey 5

And like fome mighty Torrent force our Way :
Some mighty Torrent which no Limit knows,
But with a rapid Courfe {till onward goes,

Deftroys the fnowy Flocks, and lays Majeftick
. ( StruCures low ;

But if a glimm’ring Hope arife,

If but a Gleam of Blifs appear,

Again we're eafie, pleasd, and gay: -

Forgetful of what paft before,

Above the Clouds we vainly foar:

Impending Dangers we defpife,

And prefent Evils dread no more :

And while we proudly hover there,

Jook down with Scorn upon the Phantom Fear.

5. Thus



L

Solitude. 87

5.

Thus they alternately do lofe and ‘win,

And all is Anarchy within :

Reafon her native Right may claim,

And firive to re-afcend the Throne,

But few, alas! her Pow’r will own:
The moft to Folly their Allegiance pay,
Pleas’d with her eafie, and her childifh Sway:
Their Paflions rule, and they contentedly obey :
Slaves to themfelves they without Murmurs prove,
And with the meaneft, worft of Servitudes in Love,
By the ftrong Impulfe of their Vices move:
Their Chains they hug, and Wifdom’s Aid refufe,
And will not her for their Dire¢tor chufe : '
Her Paths they fhun, her Yoke they will not bear,

And’think her Precepts too fevere :
Deaf to the Calls of Virtue and of  Fame,
They madly wander thro’ the Maze of Life,
Employ’d in Trifles, or engag'd in Strife :
Inflav’d by Intereft, fond of glitt'ring Toys, -
And much more pleas’d with Bubbles, than with

(folid Joys.
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On the Death of my Honoured Motber
" Mis. Lee:

A Dzalague between Lucmda and
Mariffa,

Lucinda. WHat my Mm]}z, has Lucindadone,
o That thus her once lov'd Company
(you fhun 2’

Why is’t from her you thus unkindly fly,

From her, who for your Sake cou'd frccly die?

“Who knows no Joy but what your Sight does gwe,

Aud in your Heart alone defires to live?

1 beg you by that Zeal I've thewn for you,

‘That Tendernefs which is to Friendthip due,

By thofe ‘dear facred Bonds our Souls have ty'd, .

- Thofe Bonds, which Deathit felf fhall neer dmdc, :

By what {o eler you love, or I can name,

To let me koow from whence this wond'rous
(Strangenefs came

Remember by your Vows you’re wholly mine,

And I to you did all my Thoughts refign :

My Joy was yours, and yours was all my Grief,

In your lov'd Bofom ftili I fought Relief:

When you were chearful, IWas truly bleft,

And now your Sorrow deeply wounds my Breaft:

1 view it thro’ the thin Difguife you wear,

And {pite of all your Caution, all your Cars, %

Hear ev'ry nﬁpg Sigh, and view each falling Tear.

Mar,
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Mar. Permit me, dear Lacinds, to \complain, -
That your Unkindnefs do’s augment my Pain;
How could you think that one who lov’'d like me
Would ever let you fhare her Mifery ?

To fee you mourn would bring me no Relief;

No, that would rather double all my Grief :

For Love’s a Paffion of the noblett kind,

And when ’tis feated in a gen’rous Mind,

*Twill be from mean Defigns and Intereft free,
Not interrupt a Friend’s Felicity.

Had I been happy, with a {miling Face,

I long e¢’er now had run to your Embrace,

And in your Arms been eager to relate

The welcom Favours of propitious Fate :

But fince ill Fortune do’s me ftill purfue,

O let my Griefs remain unknown to you.

Free from fad Thoughts may you for ever live,
And all your Hours to Mirth and Pleafure give:
May no Concern for me your Peace moleft 3

O let me live a Stranger to your Breaft :

Na more, no morg my worthlefs Name repeat,
Abandon me to this obfcure Retreat 3 (Joy,
Make hafte from hence, my Sight will damp your !
And the bleft Calmnefs of your Sou] deftroy.

an Think not I'll leave you tp your Griefsa ;

(Prey:
+ No! here with you I will for ever ftay,
And weep with you my coming Hours away :
Return each Sigh, and ev’ry moving Groan,
And to repeating Echo’s make my Moan,
And tell them how pnkind my lov'd Meriffe’s
T ' ) © (grown.

’ are
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. ) . : \ R 8 ]
Mer. To banifh all Sufpicions from your Mind, .

And that you may not think me ftill unkind, . -
T’ll let you know the Caufe that makes -me mourn, "
The Caufc that does my Joy to Sorrow turh :

But oh! a Lofs fo vaft, {o vaftly great, .
Who can without-a Flood of Tears repeat r - s
It much too ftrong for my Refolves does prove, 5
And do’s my tend’reft, fofteft Paffions move : =~ =
Difturbs the Peace, the Quiet of my Mind, - -
~ . And for fome Minutes makes me lefs refign’d <

I to my Reafon willingly would yield,

But’ ftrugling Nature keeps by Force the Field 5

Compel'd, I ftoop to her imperious Sway, -

And thus each hour, methinks, I hear her fay,

Wretched Mariffz! all thy Comfort’s fled,

And all thy Joy with thy lov’d Mother dead :

A Mother, who with ev’ry Grace was bleft,

With all the Ornaments of Virtue drefs'd 3

With whatfoc’er Religion recommends 5 .

The beft of Wives, of Mothers, and of Friends.

And {hould not fuch a Lofs Complaints infpire? )

Their Apathy let Stoicks ftill admire, -

And {tri¢t Obedience to their Rules require : -

And on morofe, ill-natur’d, thoughtlefs Fools,

Impofe the rigid Notions of their Schools :

Infenfibility were here a Fault, g '

And °tis 2 Doétrine which I never taught :

Tears are becoming, and a Tribute due-

To one fo worthy, and fo dear to you. - '
By her thus urg'd, I gave my Sorrow way, v
* And did the Dictates of my Grjef obey:  *-

In this Recefs, remote from Human Kind,
- ¥ thought I fhow'd not Interruption find : Mof
T . oft-
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..

_*And this had doubtlefs been Muriffz’s Lot,.

v ————

-
. Cannot with Juftice fad Marifz blame : .

e

. ~ Lucinda and Mariffa. . 9r
Moft mind themfelves, the Abfent are forgot;

* Sought ont this clofe Afylum of Defpair,
-And brought her hither all my Woes to fhare.

Had not the kind Lucixdz’s tender Care §

LucSuch as have heard of good Philinda’s Name

"¥ A Mother's Lofs, and*fuch a Mother too,

. Can’t, my dear Friend, but be deplor'd by you. -

All you cou’d wifh fhe was ; as Angels kind,

-As Nature lib'ral, of a God-like Mind ;

Steady as Fate, and conftant in her Love ; P

_One whom ner Wrongs, nor yet Affronts cou'd

S B ( move
To mean Revenge, or a malicious Thought :
She liv'd thofe Truths her holy Faith had taught:
Joy cou'd not raife, nor Grief deprefs her Mind,
She ftill was calm, fedate, and ftill refign’d.
N . ‘ (can name,

. Mar. Yes, the was more, much more than you

Cheerful, obliging, gen'rous, ftill the fame :

- The Good fhe prais'd, the Abfent did defend,

And was to the Diftreft a conftant Friend :

- Full of Compaffion, and from Cenfure free,

And of a moft extenfive Charity :

With winning Sweetnefs fhe did ftill perfuade, -
And her Reproofs were prudently convey'd :

In fofteft Language {he’d the Vicious blame,
And none ¢’er lov'd with a more ardent Flame 3
Her Friends Concerns fhe kindly made her own,
For them her greateft Care, her chief Regard was
‘At no Misforeune fthe did e'er repine, (fhown 3
But ftill fubmitted to the Will Divine: N )
X ; o
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No difcontented Thoughts difturb’d her Breaft, -

What ever happen'd, fhe ftill thought was beft :

When her laft Sicknefs came, that dire Difeafe

Which did on her with fudden Fury feize,

With utmoft Rage the Fort of Life affail,

Refolv'd by racking Tortures to prevail 3

O with what Patience did fhe bear her Pain,

And all th’ Attacks of cruel Death fuftain !

The &§readful Ill could not moleft her Mind, '

There fhe did ftill a happy Calmnefs find,

A well fixt Pleafure, a fubftantial Joy,

Serenity. which nothing could deftroy,

Sweet Antepaft of what fhe finds above, .

Where the’s now bleft with what fhe moft did love

That fov'reign Good which did her Soul inflame,

And whofe Fruition was her utmoft Aim ;

And in whofe Prefence fhe do’s now poﬁ'i:fs

A long defird, and endlefs Happinefs. X
Lac. Since {he from all the Pains of Life is free,

And in Pofleflion of Felicity, .

*Tis unbecoming fuch a Grief to thow, :

As can from nothing but ungovern’d Paffion flow.

Mar. 'Tis, I confefs, a Fault 5 but who can pari
From one the loves, without a bleeding Heart ?

Lxe. *Tis hard, I own, but yet it may be done;
Such glorious Vitories are fometimes won:
Time will at length the greateft Grief fubdue, !
And fhall not Reafon do the fa‘me for you 2
Reafon, which fhou'd our Actions always guide,
And o'er our Words, and o’er our Thoughts prefide;
Paffions fhould never that afeendant gain, .

Thex__r
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They were for Service made; and not to reign
Yet do not think I your paft Sorrow blame,
Were the Lofs mine, fure, I fhou'd do the fame,
But having paid the Debt to Nature due,
No more the Ditates of my Grief purfue.
From that dark Grave where her lov'd Body lies, y
Raife, my Mariffz, your deje&ted Eyes,
And view her Soul afcending to the Skies,
By Angels guarded, who in charming Lays,
Sing as they mount, their great Creator’s Praife 5
And to celeftial Seats their Charge convey,
To never ending Blifs, and never ending Day :
And is’t not cruel, or at leaft unkind '
To wifh that fhe were {till to Earth confin'd,
Still forc'd to bend beneath her Load of Clay?
Methinks I hear the glorious Vifion fay,
What is't, Masiffa, makes you ftill complain,
Are you concern'd that I am void of Pain,
And wou'd you have me wretched once again ?
Have me t'exchange this Blifs for Toil and Fear,
And all thefe Glories for a Life of Care?
Or is’t th’ Effe&t of a too fond Defire,
Do’s Love, miftaken Love, thefe Thoughts infpire?
Is it my Abfence you fo much deplore,
And do you grieve becaufe I'm yours no more,
Becaufe with me you can no more Converfe,
No more repeat your wrongs, or tell me your
~ (diftrefs,
No more by my Advice yout Ations fteer,
And never more my kind Inftrutions hear? _
If this do’s caufe your Grief, no more Complain;
"Twill not be long €’er we fhall meet again
Shall meet all Joy in thefe bright Realms of Love,
And never more the Pains of Abfence prove: il
: i
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Till that bleft Time, with decent Calmnefs wait,, °
And bear unmov’d the Preflures of your Fate.
K . (take, -
Mar. Yes, my dear Friend, I your Advice will
Dry up my Tears, and thefe lov'd Shades forfake =

I can’t refi(t, when Kindnefs leads the Way

Tm wholly yours, and muft your Call obey :-

With you to hated Crouds and Noife I'll go, |

And the beft Proofs of my AffeCtion thow : -~

- But where fo€’er I am, my troubl’d Mind

Will {till to my Philinda be confin'd 3

Her Image js upon my Soul impreft, -

She lives within, and governs in my Breaft :

T'll ftrive to live thofe Virtues fhe has taught,

They fhall employ my Pen, my Tongue, my
( Thoughe :

Where e’er Igo, her Name my Theme (hall prove,

And what foc’er I fay, fhall loudly {peak my Love.

On the Death qf nyl dear Dangbter
Eliza Maria Chudleigh:

. A Dialogne between Lucinda én,;lj

Mariffa.
Mariffa. My Lucinda! Omy deared.Friendj ,
Mauft my AfliGtions never, never End:!

Has Heav’n for me nio Pity left in Store, :
Muft §! O-mult I ng'er be happy mose, . ..
’ - Philindd’s
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Philinda’s Lofs had almoft broke my Heart,

From her, Alas! Idid butlately part:

_ And mufk there ftill be new Occafions found

To try my Patiénce, and m¥, Soul to wound? ,

Muft my lov'd Daughter too be fnatch’'d away,

Mutt {he {o foon the Call of Fate obey?

In her firft Dawn, replete with youthful Charms,

She’s fled, fhe’s fled trom my deferted Arms.

Long did fhe ftruggle, long the War maintain,

But all th’ Efforts of Life, alas! were vain.

Could Art have fav'd hesfhe had ftill been mine,

Both Art and Care together did combine, | .

But wirat is Proof againft the Wil| Divine !
Methinks I ftill her dying Conflit view,

And the fad Sight does all my Grief renew :

Rack’d by Convulfive Pains the meekly ljes,

And gazes on me with imploring Eyes,

With Eyes which beg Relief, but all in vain,

I fee, but cannot, cannot eafe her Pain:

She muft the Burthen unaflifted bear,

I cannot with- her in her Tortures {hare:

Wou'd they were mine, ahd fhe ftood eafie by 4

For what one loves, fure ‘twere not hard to die.
See, how fhe labours, how fhe pants for Breath,

she’s lovely ftill, {he’s {weet, fhe’s {weet in Deatht

Pale as fhe is, ii)e beauteous does remain,

Her clofing Eyes their Luftre fill retain :

Like fetting Suns, with undiminifh’d Light,

They hide themfelves withm the Verge of Night.

* She’s gone! fhe’s gone! fhe figh'd het Soul away !

And can I! can I any longer ftay !

My Life, alas! has ever tirefome been, .

And I few happy, eafic Days have feerrs

But
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But now- it does a greater Burthen grow,
I'll throw it off and no more Sorrow know,
But with her to calm peaceful Regions go.
Stay thou, dear Innocence, retard thy Flight,
" O ftop thy Journy to the Realms of Light,
Stay till I come: To thee I'll fwiftly move,
Attradted by the ftrongeft Paffion, Love.

Lac. No more, no more let me fuch Langnage

I can’t, I can’t the piercing Accents bear: -
Each Word you utter {tabs me to the Heart :
L1coud from Life, not from Mariffa part: "

And were your Tendernefs as great as mine,
While I were left, you would not thus repine.
My Friends are Riches, Health, and all to me,
And while they’re mine, I cannot wretched be.

Mur. ¥ T on you cow'd Happinefs beftow,
I ftill the Toils of Life wou'd undergo,
Wou'd ftill contentedly, my Lot fuftain,
And never more of my hard Fate complain i
But fince my Life to you will ufclefs prove,
O let me haften to the Joys above :
Farewel, farewel, take, take my laft adieu,
May Heav'n be more propitious. ftill to you
May you live happy when I'm in my Grave,
And no Misfortunes, no AfHlitions have :
If to fad Obje&s you'll fome Pity lend,
And give a Sigh to an unhappy Friend, -
Think of Mariffla, and her wretched State,
How fhe’s been us'd by her malicious Fate, -
Recount thofe Storms which fhe has long fuftain'd,
And then rejoice that fhe the Port has gain’d,Th‘




| Lucinda and Mariffa. 97
The welcome Haven of eternal - Reft, . '
.Where fhe fhall be for ever, ever bleft ;

And in her Mother’s, and her Daughter’s; Arms,
Shall .meet with new, with unexperiencd Charms:
O how Ilong thofe dear Delights to tafte 5 ‘
Farewel, farewel; my Soul is much in hafte.

Come Death- and give the kind releafing Blow 3
I'm tir'd with Life, and over-charg’d with Woe: -
In thy cool, filent, unmolefted Shade,

O let me be by their dear Relicks laid 3 .

And there with them from all my. Troubles free,
Enjoy the Bleflings of a long Tranquillity.

“Luc. O thou dear Suff’rer, on my Breaft recline,
Thy drooping Head, and mix thy Tears with mine:
Here reft a while, and make a Truce with Grief,
Confider; Sorrow brings you no Relief:

- In the great Play of Life we muft not chufe,
Nor yet the meaneft Chara&er refufe:
‘Like Soldiers we our Gen’ral muft obey,
Muft ftand our Ground, and not to Fezzr give
o way, (-
But go undaunted on till we have won the Day.
Honour is ever the Reward of Pain, .
A lazy Virtue no Applaufe will gain, =~ - -
All fuch as to uncommon Heights would rife, Z
And on the Wings of Fame afcend the Skies,
Muft learn the Gifts of Fortune to defpife. | 5
They to themfelves their Blifs muft {till confine;
Muft be unmov’d, and never once repine : :
But few to this PerfeGion can attain, : .
Our Paffions often will th* Afcendant gain, %
And Reafon but alternately does reign 5

H Difguis'd
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Difguis'd by Pride, we fometimes feem to bear

A haughty Port, and {corn to fhed a Tear 5
While Grief within ftill a&s a tragick Part,

And plays the Tyrant in the bleeding Heart.
Your Sorrow i3 of the feverelt kind,

And can’t be wholly to your Soul confin’d :

- Lofles like yours, may be allow'd to move .

A gen’rous Mind, that knows what 'tis to love.
Who that her innate Worth had underftood, '
Wou'd not lament a Mother fo divinely good 2
And who, alas! without a Flood of Tears,
Cou’d lofé a Daughter in her blooming Years :
An only Daughter, fuch a Daughter too,

As did deferve to be belovid by yous;

Who'd all that cou’d her to the World commend,
A Wit that did her tender Age tranfcend, .

- Inviting Swestnefs, and a fprightly Air,

Looks that had fomething pleafingly fevere, %
The Serious and the Gay were mingl'd there :
Thefe metit all the Tears that you have fhed,
And could Complaints recall them from the Dead,
Could Sorrow their dear Lives again reftore,

I here with you for ever would deplore :

But fince th’ intenfeft Grief will prove in vain,
And thefe loft Bleflings can’t be yours again,
Recal your wand'ring Reafon to your Aid,

And hear it calmly when it does perfuade 5
"Twill teach you Patience, and the ufeful Skill
To rule your Paffions, and command your Will ;
To bear Aflittions with a fteady Mind,.

Still to be eafie, pleasd, and ftill refign'd, }
And look as if you did no inward Trouble find.

Mar.
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Mar. 1 know, Lucinda, this I ought to do,
But oh! ’tis hard my Frailties to fubdue : ,
My Head-ftrong Paflions will Refiltance make,
And all my firmeft Refolutions fhake :

I for my Danghter’s Death did long prepare,
And hop'd I thou'd the Stroke with Temper beaf;
But when it came, Grief quickly did prevail,
And I {pon found my boafted Courage fail :

. Yet (till I ftrove, but ‘twas, alas! jn vain,
My Sorrow did at length th'Afcendant gaiu :
But I'm refolv’d I will no longer yieldy

By Reafon led, Il once more take the Field,
And there from my infulting Paffions try

To gain a full, a glorious Vidtory : :
Which till I've done, I never will give o'er,
But ftill fight on, and think of Peace no more 3
- With an unweary’d Courage ftill contend,

Till Death, or Conqueft, does my Labour end.

The Offering.

Ccept, my God, the Praifes which I bring,
- The humble Tribute from a Creature due
Permit me of ‘thy Pow’r to fing, @
. That Pow'r which did ftupendous Wonders do,
And whofe Effe®ts we ftill with awful Rev’rence
: - (view 4
Ca H 3 That
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That mighty Pow’r which from thy boundlefs’
. (Store,
Ouat of thy felf where all things lay,
This beauteous Univerfe did call, .
This Great, this Glorious, this amazing All !
And fil'd with Matter that vaft empty Space,
: Where nothing all alone L
Had long unrival'd fat on its triumphant Throne.
See! now in every place
The reftlefs Atoms play :
Lo ! high as Heav'n they proudly foar,
And fill the wide-{tretch’d Regions there 5
In Suns they fhine Above, in Gems Below,
And roll in folid Mafles thro’ the'yielding Air :
In Earth compatted, and diffus'd in Seas ;
In Corn théy nourifh, and in Flow’rs they pleafe:
-In Beafts they walk, in Birds they fly,
‘And in gay painted Infeéts croud the Skie :
In Fith amid the Siiver Waves they ftray, :
And ev’ry where the Laws of their firft Caufe obey :
" Of them, compos'd with wondrous Art, -
. We are our felves a part : ,
. And on us ftill they Natriment beftow :
To us they kindly come, from us they {wiftly go,
. And thro’ our Veins in Purple Torrents flow.
Vacuity is no where found, (round : .
Each Place is full: with Bodies were encompafs'd
In Sounds they’re to our Ears convey'd,
In fragrant Odors they our Smell delight,
And in Ten thoufand curious Forms display’d,. -
They entertain our Sight: . :
In lufcious Fruits our Taft they court,
And in cool balmy Breezes round us fport,
The friendly Zephyts fan our vital Flame,

-

And
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And give us Breath to praife his holy Name,
From whom our felves, and all thefe Bleflings came.

2.

Receive my Thanks, ‘tis all that T can pay,

The whole I can for num’rous Favours give 3
Their Number does increafe each Day,

I ftill on unexhaufted Bounty live :

My Life, my Health, the Calmnefs of my Mind,

All thofe Delights I in my Reafon find,

Thofe dear Delights which are from all the Dregs

(of Senfe refin'd,

Are Donatives of Love Divine,

The Benefactor in his Gifts does fhine : .

His boundlefs Goodnefs ftill it felf difplays,

Still warms with kind refulgent Rays ;
In it the whole Creation fhare ;
The whole Creation is his Care:
All Beings upon him depend 5

To whatfoe’er he made, ftill his Regardsextend :
Nothing’s fo high, nor yet fo low,

‘ As to ¢fcape his Sight,

He do’s the Wants of all his Creatures know,

And to relieve them is his chief Delight,

A Pleafure worthy that Aimighty Mind,

Whofe Kindnefs like himfelf is unconfin'd,

3.

Ah! thanklefs Mortals, can’t fuch wondrous Love,
Infpire you with a grateful Senfe ? '
Can’t fuch amazing Favours move 2

Muft he his Bleflings unobferv’d difpence,

ST H3 Have
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Have no Return, no Tribute' paid, . ~
No Retributions for fuch Bounties made ?
O think, and blufhing at his Footitool fall,
There beg his Pardon, proftrate lie, -
And for Forgivenefs to his Mercy fly :
Remember °tis to him you owe your All,
He gives you Pow'r upon himfelf to call :
Should he from you his Aid withdraw,
You quickly wou'd have caufe to mourn,
And fighing to your Duft return :
He is your Strength, your Life, your Ligh,
He to your jarring Principles gives Law,
And the Deftroyer Death does.awe :
His Angels compafs you around,
And keep.off Ills from the forbidden Ground:
By his Command you're ‘ever in their Sight,
And made at once their Care, and their Delight :
O quickly then your Gratitude -exprefs,
And as becomes you, your Creator blefs:
Before his Throne melodious Off rings lay,
And in harmonious Strains your long neglecied
7 (Homage pay.
4 : :

I'll firive with you my Zeal to {how,
With you I'll ftrive to pay ‘
Some little Part of what I owe :
My felf before his Throne Il lay,
My f{elf, and all he does on me beftow : _

" My Reafon for him I'll employ, oo~
And in his Favour place my Joy: :
His Favour which to me’s more dear
Thar all the tempting Glories here :

- My Tongue fhall ftill extol his Name, Shall
¢ . . ' ail.
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Shall ftill his wendrous Works proclaim :
My Mem'ry fhall his Kindnefles inrol,
And fix them firmly in my Soul :
From him my Thoughts no more fhall {tray,
No more my Paffions I'll obey,
No more to the rath Diftates of my Will give Way,
But ftill to him, and him alone, a glad Submiffion .
' | ‘ (pay.
5. o
To Love I will my felf refign; -
But it fhall be to Love Divine:
That o’er me ever fhall prefide,
“Shall ev'ry Word, and ev’ry Action guide :
To it T will my felf unite, .
In it I'll. place my fole Delight,
And ev'ry meaner Objeét flights
Till one at laft with 1t I grow, :
And tird with treading this dull Round below,
To its bleft Source with eager Swiftne(s go ;
To its bleft Source, where conftant Joys are found,
And where ne'er ending Pleafures {pread themfelves
. - : - (around 5
Where nothing’s wanting that we can defdre,
Where we to nothing greater can afpire,  (higher.
- And where ¢'en Thought it felf can foar to nothing
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The Refolvg .

1

1.

T OR what the World admires I'll with no more,
Nor court that airy nothing of a Name:;
Such flitting Shadows let the Proud adore,
Let them be Suppliants for an empty Fame.

2.
If Reafon rules within, and keeps the Throng,
~ While the inferior Faculties obey,
And all her Laws without Relu&ance own,
Accounting none more fit, more juft. than they.

3

M Virtue my free Soul unfully’d keeps,
Exempting it from Paffion and from Stain :

If no black guilty Thoughts difturb my Sleeps, . - |

And no paft Crimes my vext Remembrance pain,

4

¥, tho’ I Pleafure find in living here, .
I yet can look on Death without Surprize:

{f I've a Soul above the Reach of Fear, - .
. And which will nothing mean or fordid prize.

5; A Soul, .
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.8

A Soul, which carfhot be deprefs'd by Grief,

- Nor too much rais'd by the fublimeft Joy s

Which can, when troubled, give it felf Relief,
And to Advangage all its Thoughts employ.

'6‘

Then am I happy in my humble State,
Altho’ not crown’d with Glory nor with Bays :
A Mind, that. triumphs over Vice and Fate, :
Efteems it mean to court the World for Praife.

SO0 N G.
Damon.

-CEare,‘ fair Califtris, ceafe difdaining 5
"Tis time to leave that ufelefs Art :
. Your Shepherd’s weary of complaining ;
.. Bekind, or hell refume his Heart. ’

Califtris.

Damen, be gone 5 1 hate complying 5
Go court fome ford, believing Maid :
I take more; Pleafure in denying, .
Than in the Conquefts I have made.

g‘”‘”’z
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| Darmon.

. Why, cruel Nymph, why, why-fo flighting ?
Is this the Treatment I muft have 2

Were not your Beauty fo inviting,
I wou'd no longer be your Slave.

“Calsftris.

Damon, begon, 1 hate complying,

- . Your Heart’s not worth the having ;

~ Were there Ten thoufand Shepherdsdyijng,
- Not one were worth the faving. :

The Inguiry.

./A Dialogue between Cleanthe and
- Mariffa. |

Cle. ELL me, Meriffz, by what Rule

‘ May I judge who's the greateft Fool ?

Is't he, that in purfuit of Wealth,

Neglects his Eafe, negle@ts his Health,

~ And void of Reft, and full of Care,
"Becomes a Slave to his next Heir 3

To him, who does his Thrift defpife,

. And from him with Abhorrence flies:- -

And when he’s dead, with eager halte = .

~ Will foon his ill-got Riches wafte 2 or
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Or he, who feeks in bloody Wars, 2
For Fame, and honourable Scars ?

For Fame, that idle, ufclefs Toy, -

Which Fools-can give, and Fools deftroy |

Or is’t the Man, who dully grave, -

Is to his Books a willing Slave ?

Who, if he has the Claflicks read,

And talk’d with all the mighty dead ;

Knows the much fam’d Atomick Dance,

- And all the wondrous Works of Chances

What Particles form th’ active Fire,

And what the wat'ry Parts require; -+ . .
Which conftitute th’ Earth, and which th’ Air,
Which th’ Afep’s Form, and which the Fair,
Which make the Fools, and which the Wife,
And where the grand DiftinGion lies:
Knows all the Vertices on High,

And all theWorlds that grace the Sky;

Can tell what Men, what Beafts are there;
And what gay Llothes the Ladies wear
What their fine airy Heroes do,

~ And how they fight, and how theyl iavoo;
~ And whether like our Beaux below,

They're pleas’d with Trifles, Noife, and Show,
Full of a ftiff pedantick Pride, ' -
Does all befides himfelf deride :

If you fome Syllables mifplace,

And can’t them to their Fountain trace 3
Can’t tell among the Words you {peak,
Which are Saxow, French, or Greek,
Which to the. Romar Tongue. belong,
And which to th’ ancient Dr#id’s Song s
Why Names a diff rent Senfe have gain'd 3
Why fome ar¢ fhun'd, and fome retain'd 5

And
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And why, fince I-Ioncﬂy s forgot,

The Title Knave fhou'd prove a Blot
Why Tyrant, which paft Princes us'd,
Shou'd by crown’d Heads be now refusd
Thofe guiltefs: Names, which jufter Times S
That blufh’d even at the Thought of Cnmes,
And were too gen'rous to abuife, '
Did without Scruple freely ufe: .
Hell with a fupercilious Air e
His fcornful Thoughts of you dec]are

And gravely {wear that you're unfit

For the Converfe of Men of Wit.

Mar. No, no, 'tis none, ‘tis none of thefe 5
But you, methmks thou'd guefs with Eafe
Think, Cleanthe, think again,

And you'll find fome yet much more vain.

Cle. 1s it that Ape in Mafquerade
The Gallant by the Tailor made?a
The Man who lnd with Snuth and Hair,
And furnifh’d with a modifth Airy .
Who lately made the Towr of . France,
And learnt to talk, to drefs, and dance 3
Who, if he can but neatly write,
And moving Billets Doux indite, -
Cares nor for Englifh, nor for Senfe,
He knows we can with both difpence ?
Or is't the worthy Country Squire, - -
Who does himfelf, and’s Wealth admire, -
Who hunts, and games, and fwears, and drinks,
But feldom rcads, and never thinks,
Who, if he can a Warrant write, .
Or but g Mistisms indite, -
. '‘Can
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- Can in Law-terms harangue the Croud,

Call Names, infult, and talk aloud. .

He ftruts about, and looks as great,

As if whole Armies he had beat?

Or is it he, who thinks he’s able

To diret 2 Council Table, -

To teach the Senate of the Nation,

And inftru¢t the Convocation 5 - -

Prefumes to judge what’s fit and right,
‘And when we thou'd, and fhou'd not fight ;

Who can on Machiavel refine,

And thinks - his Policy Divine ;

Who defcants on the weekly News,

And can both Dutch and French accufe

Find fault with Iraly and Spaiz,

And dares the Swede and Czar arraign 5

Th’ Emperor's Condu& too dares blame,

And thinks the German Diet tame ;

Cenfures each State, and full of Pride,

Thinks he the bufie World could guide ?

Or is’t the Man who waking dreams .
~ Of Nymphs, and Shades, and Hills, and Streams,
Makes Gods and Goddefles defcend,
And on their Creature Man attend ;
Who thro’ th’infernal World dares go,
And does their griefly Monarch know 3
Th’ Elyfian Fields diftindtly view
Knows what" departed Heroes doj . -
Sees how the Beauties are employ'd,
And what Delights are there enjoy'd : !
Then quick as Thought can upward fly,
And view the vaft expanded Skie ;
Sees the Celeftial Monfters there, :

The Crab, the Scorpion, and the Bear.

- I Hears
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Hears Canis bark, and Tewrss roar, .

With many deaf’ning Noifes more:

Then makes a Towr from Pole to Pole,
And fees the ‘threatning Bilows roll :

Sees Sea-Gods with their wat'ry Train
Riding in Triutnph on the Main :

Thence {ces the Paphian Goddefs rife

With tempting Looks, and f{parkling Eyess
Amid the Waves fhe {preads her Fire,

And does each Breaft with Love infpire 5
Fair Ampbhitrite feels the Heat, .
And Neptune does his Vows repeat :

The Nereids figh, the Tritons burn,

And each does Glance for Glance return :
Then like thre glorious Source of Pay,.
He does both Eaft and Weft furvey, '
Thro’ ev'ry State, each Kingdom goes,
And all their Laws and Cuftoms knows,
And which are Wits, and which are Fools, -
Who bred in Wilds, and who in Schools ;
Who with a courtly Neatnefs treat,

And who like Beafts devour their Meat :
And who of this vaft Knowledge proud,
Looks with Difdain upon the Croud,
And thinks be has a juft Pretence

To the Monopoly of Senfe : : .
If’s Thoughts he fmoothly can exprefs,
And put them in a florid Drefs, ~
 Can to a Poet’s Name pretend, : :
And lafh a Vice, or praife a Friend,
Thinks he’s as bappy and as great

As if he fill'd th’ Imperial Seat 3

' And fiill averfe to Gold and Cares, ,

The Badges of the Mufes wears :
- g e $ And



The Inquiry.
And is as fond of being poor,
As others of their boafted Store ?

Mar. Tl tell you, fince you can’t difcover,
It is an awkard, whining Lover ;
Who talks of Chains, of Flamesand Paffion,
And all the pretty Words in Fafhion ;
Words, which are ftill as true a Mark
Of an accomplifh’'d modifh Spark,
As a long Wig, or powder'd Coat :
‘Like A, B, C, theyfe learnt by rote;
And then with equal Ardor faid,
Or to the Miftrefs, or the Maid :
An Animal for Sport defign'd,
Both very tame, and very kind :
Who for a Smile his Soul would give,
And can whole Months on Glances live ;
Who ftill a Slave is to your Will,
And whom you with a Frown may kill :
‘Who at your Feet whole Days will lie,
And watch the Motions of your Eye:
Will kifs your Hand, and fawn, and. fwear,
That you, and none but you, are fair ;
And if he fees that you're inclin'd
At length his humble fuit to mind,
He then all Extafie will prove,
Is all Delight, and Joy, and Love:
But if you fhou’d a Look mifplace,
Or any favour'd Rival grace,
He full of Rage, and of Defpair,
Nor him, nor.you, nor Heav’'n, will fpare,
. But challenges the happy Man,

Who whips him thro’ t%e Lungs, and then
While he is bleeding, begs your pity,

IIx

In
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In ftrains fo ‘moving, foft and witty;
That they your Heart at length muft move
To fome Remorfe, if not to Love,
Which he. foon guefles by your Eyes,

And in an amorous Rapture dies.

The Choice. 1
A Dialogue between Emilia and |
Mariffa. *

Mar. Vlrtue Ture’s th’ only Treafare,
Th’ only folid lafting Pleafure :
It does our Souls, our Thoughts refine, -
And gives us Joys almoft Divine.
It may a while obfcur'd remain,
- But foon its Luftre will regain ;
Like Phebus chafe the Shades away, .
And bring again triumphant Day : i
Cenfures like Clouds fometimes appear,
. And keep its Rays from fhining clear :
But having reach'd Meridian Height,
They fly before its conqu'ring Light 3
Before that Light whofe glorious Blaze -
Does trembling guilty Souls amaze, o
And from its dazling Seat on high
Difperfes Splendor thro’ the Skie :
Pale Envy fickens at the Sight, )
And full of Shame, and full of Spite,
e 9
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To the dark nether World returns,

And there, her Difappointment mourns :
But oh ! my deareft Friend, I find

That Malice ftill is left behind : ST
Alas! that Fury never fleeps;

But thro’ the World ftill {lily creeps;

Each Day a new Difguife fhe takes, .
Each Day fome diff rent Figute makes
Like Zeal and Pity fhe appears,
'And drown'd in falfe diflembling Tears;
Often the Mask of Friendfhip wears,

And with a Shew of Love infnares,

On me fhe’s bent to wreak her Spite,

And with her dire Attacks affright :

From her to this RecefsI fled,

And here my Life obfcurelyled 5
Suppofing She with Crouds wou'd ftay; -
Or with the Great, the Rich, the Gay;
With the Young, the Fait, the Wife, /
And me, poor worthle(s me, defpifes

But now too late, alas! I find

She will not, will not ftay behind,

- Emi. Since Virtue's feated in her Breaft;

. Muariffa nc’er €an be diftreft
Malice may you perhaps affail,

But never, never can prevail :
Fottune too may take her part, _

_ Exert her Strength, arid fhew hereArt 5
With thefe the Vicious may combine;
And favour their unjuft Defign 5
But Virtue will the Shock fuﬁ?\in,

And you'll unvanquift’d ftill remain §

oo i  Four
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Your inward Joys will be fecure,
And you'll no Lofs, nor Ill endure.

Mar. Virtue has, ever had my Love, .
And ftill my Choice, my Guide fhall prove 3
*'Fo me fhall ftill point out the Way,
Until I reach eternal Day,
That dear, that welcome, blifsful Shore
‘Where I fhall never fuffer more ;
No 'more - the Toils of Life {uftain,
But live fecure from Sin and Pain.
Hark ! hark | I'm calld! 'm call'd away!
I cannot, will not, longer ftay :
My Guardian Angel fee appear,
See ! fee | he cuts the yielding Air:
Celeftial Mufick {weetly plays,
I hear! I hear Seraphick Lays!
. O the foft enchanting Sound !
Nothing here’s fo charming found!
Adieu, vain World, vain World, adieu :
I come, ye bleft! I come to you !
Fortune’s Gifts I ne'er- could prize,
And now her Trifles I defpife :
If at my Feet her Bounties lay,
And Crowns were fcatter’d in my Way,
I'd fcorn ‘em all, and onward go; -
There’s nothing tempting here below.

Emi. O.! ftapmy ¥riend ! O! ftay for me,
- T ftill will your Companion be:". .
My Love to Virtue, Love to you, - -

Was ever ftrong, and ever truey : .-
And ftill the fame fhall ever proves .
Nothing my fixt Refolves fhall move. h
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| The Sun may fooner ceafe to fhine, '
| And it may freeze beneath the Line 3
~ Mountains may fink, and Plains may rife,

Beafts chufc the Seas, and Fifh the Skies 3

Birds their lov'd airy Region leavg,

And flattring Men no more deceive,

Than my Mariffa thall €’er find

Emilia. faithlefs, or unkind :
- 0! do not then heér fuit difdain;

O! let her not implore in vain :

She longs, fhe longs with you to die ¢

Thus, Hand in Hand we’ll upward fly §

Thus, thus, my beft, my deareft Friend,

Thus, thus embracing we'll afcend.

Mar. No, thou lov'd Darling of ny Heaft,
We'll never, never, never part:
Thofe Virtues which our Souls combine,
Shall ever in our Union fhine :
Together we’ll lay down-our Clay,
Together throw the Load away
And bright ‘as Fire, and light as Air,
To the fuperior World repair 3
To glorious Seats, and Realms Divine,
Where Love do’s in Perfection fhirie §
.Love undifguis'd, without alloy,
Noble, pute, and full of Joy,
Sincere, and ftrong, and ftill the famie,
One fteady, bright, immiortal Flame :
There, there our Friendfhip we'll improve;
Together ‘taft the Sweets of Love s '
Still in each other’s Blifs rejoice,” - )
And prove one Soul, one Thought, ore Voice
In nothing ever difagree, ,
Throughout a bleft Eternity. ta - The
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The Fifieenth P falm Pampbm.r"d.

' WHO on thy Holy Hill, my God, fhall reft, -
And be with everlafting Pleafures bleft ?

The Man who blamelefs is, and ftill fincere,

And who no Judge do’s but his Confcience fear :

Whofe Practice isa Tranfcript of thy Law,

And whom thy Omniprefence keeps in awe :

Who {peaks the Truth, and wou'd much fooner die,

Than owe his Life to the loath'd Refuge of a Lie. .

Whofe Soul is free from Falfhood and Defign,

And in whofe Words Integrity do’s thine :

Who {corns to flatter, and by little Arts

To purchafe Treafures, or inveagle Hearts:

Who to his Neighbour has no Mifchief done,

Do’s {pitetial Actions with Abhorrence fhun,-

And cannot be to what’s Inhuman won: .

.Who thinks the beft, and none will e€'er defame,

But as his own, preferves another’s Name :

Who’s ever humble, and is ftill inclind .

- T'infpe& himfelf, and his own Failings find':

Who loves Reproofs and a Refpect do’s pay- -

To thofe who kindly guide him in his Way, -

Who loves the Good, thofe who to Virtue txuc,

Its Dictates always chcerfully purfue ; - %

And a Regard for Honour in their Altions {hew

Who when he {wears, true to his Oath will prove,

- And whom nor Fear, nor Intreft €'er can move,

(No, not tho’ it to’s Prejudice fhould be,)

To difappoint his greatc({ Enemy

| ‘ Much
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Much lefs, tho’ to his Ruin it thould tend,

Once to deceive a kind confiding Friend :

Who bravely avaricious Thoughts difdains,

And is a Stranger to bafe fordid Gains :
Who'd rather ftarve, than th’ Innocent betray,
Or to bafe undermining Thoughts give way :
He who lives thus, who this his Buf’nefs makes,
And never once the Paths of Lifz forfakes,
Like fome ftrorig Tow’r unfhaken fhall remain,
And all the Batteries of Fate fuftain.

" One of Lucian’s Dialogues of the |
Dead Parapbrasd.

Diogenes. Pollux, when thou next revifit'ft

(Light,

Menippws to thefe nether Realms invite ;

Tell him, if he’s not tir'd with Fools 'ai)ovc,
Where all that’s {aid, and done, his Mirth does move,
He'll here fit Subjeéts for his Laughter find,
New Scenes of Madnefs to divert his Mind :

For tho’ blind Mortals no Ideas have '

Of any thing beyond the filent Grave,
~But vainly fancy, as their Toil and Care,
$o too their Seuls find equal Periods there, }

And all the di(lodg’'d Atoms mingle with the Air.

Yet here are no fuch impious Scepticks found,
Each Place does with complaining Ghofts abound :
He fure with me would full of Wonder gaze

On mighty Men whofe glorious Aéts amaze,

13 WhO\ j

ol

|
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Who conquerd Kingdoms, and who Thrones did
(grace,

And left their Sceptres to their God-like Race,
Here, undiftinguifh'd from the meaneft Shade, -
Deprivd of Grandeur, and by none obey’d :
They by no other Marks can now be known,
But Sighs, and Groans, and {ad Complaints alone :
But bid him with him fome Provifions brmg,
A Craft were here a Prefent for a King :
He 11 herc find nothing Natute to {uftain,
Throuvhoat the vaft Extent of this dark empty Plain,

Pollyx. T'll readily perform what you defire 5 5
But teli me where I fhall for him inquire 5 %
Defcribe his Perfon, Humor, and Attire.
Diogenes. He's old and jolly, and to Bacchus kind,
. To Fools averfe, to Satire ftill inclin'd :
A Cloak he wears the pooreft Wretch wou'd fcorn,-
And which Ten thoufand Patches wretchedly adorn:
At Athexs, or at Corinth him you'll find,
” Lampoomng the whole Race of Human Kind :
‘He ftrikes at all, both th’ Ugly and the Fair, '
Nor Young, nor Old, nor yet the Great does {pare, }
But on Philofophers is moft fevere :
Their vain Pretgnces, and théir towring Fllghts, '
Their myftick Terms, and all thofe little Slights,
By which they ftrive thelr Ignorance to hide,
Thofe Cobweb Cov'rings for their naufeous Pride,
Are fiill the Subjetts which his Laughter move
The chicf Diverfion that he finds above,

Poll. By this Defcription he'll with eafe be known;
But is your Meffage fent to him alone? ’ a
. a1y
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‘Can you not think of fomething that is fit

To be deliver'd to thofe Men of Wit,

Thofe high Pretenders te gigantick Senfe,

To boundlefs Knowledge, matchle(s Eloquence ?

Diog. Bid them lay all their vain Difputes afide,
No longer Truth from their Difciples hide:
No more thro’ Nature's puzling Labyrinths ftray,
No more of her myfterious Motions fay :
No more with an affefted haughity Air, - -
Their Thoughts of Things beyond their reach

(delare,

Things far remote from the moft piercing Sight,
Beyond the Ken of intelleCtual Light.

Poll. Such a Difcourfe as this wou'd not be born,
“Twou'd both expofe me to their Hate, and Scorn:
They’ll gravely tell me, I my Ign’rance fhow,

And rail at what I want the Senfe to_know.

Diog. Tell them from me th’ important Meflage
© (came 3
“Tis I their. Pride and Ignorance proclaim:
I bid them with Remorfe paft Follies view,
And their Repentance by,their Blufhes thew.

Poll. T with exa&eft Care your Order will obey,
. Without being mov'd at what the noifie Boafters fay.

Diog. When this is done, then to the Great repair,
And fpeak to them with a commanding Air': '
Say, What ye mad Men, makes you thus in vain,
To heap up Honours, and increafe your Train,

As,if you here for ever fhow'd remain ? ‘
' : 14 Riches
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Riches and Grandeur do but load the Mind, *
And they are Tritles you muft leave behind :
Naked and poor, you to the Shades muft go,

Only Defpair will ftay with you below :

The more you've now, the more you will lament,
When you from all your Pomp, and all your Joys
Next to th* Effeminate Megilbus go, (are fent.
And let the brawny Damoxenss know

That none below are handfom, ftrong, or brave ; .
All are meer Phantoms when they’re paft the Grave: .
None here their Youth and boafted Charms retain,
None here the fam’'d Olympick Prizes gain:

- No killing Eyes bewitching Glances dart,

No flowing Trefles win an amorous. Heart :

No blufhing Cheeks, not one inticing Smile,

€Can here %e feen th’ unwary to beguile :

Nothing is lovely, nothing pleafing here, - .
Nothing but Duft and Athes does appear.

Poll, ThisTwithSpeed, and with Delight will do,
Since ‘is a Meflage worthy me, and you. -

\Diog. Inform the Poor, of whom vaft Crouds you'll
- That here they’ll find a juft Equality 5 (feg, *
- Tell’‘em, they’ll here unhappy Partners find,
Afllictions are nét to one State confin'd :
Millions of Suff’rers throng the Stygzan Shore,
And there for ever will their Fate deplore, %
~ Then bid them to complain and weep no more ;
Since none will here their former Pomp retain, -
But on' 3 humble Level all remain :
None here will richer, greater, happier live,
o flatt’ring Titles to each other  give ;

No
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No Reom is left for Av'rice, or for Pride, '

' Where Poverty and Death, and dreadful Night

, (refide.

And then from me, degen’rate Spartz blame,
Tell them they’ve tarnifh’d their once glorious F:

They now no longer breath that Martial Heat,
Which made them once fo formidably Great.

Pall. Such Words as thefe, Dioggeénes, forbear,
I can’t with Patience fuch Reproaches hear:
My Country’s Honour, as my own, [ prize,
And cou'd for it my Share of Life defpife.
All your Commands, but this, without Delay
I'll €'er to morrow Night with Care obey.

D,
May Hermes his perfuafive Skill infpire,
And may your Voice be {weet as th’ Orpbean Lyre.
'{ll:at liftning Mortals, by your Precepts taught, .
lay to the Knowledge of 'their Faults be brought, -
Reclaim'd from Ill, and made themfelves to know:
A Leflon they too late will learn below ! :

ﬁr’Tis kindly faid 3 I will no more dcﬁre':§

To the QUEEN’s moff ‘Excellent
. - Majesty.

" THen Heav'n defigns fome wondrous Prince to

. Deferving Empire and eternal Praife 5 (raife,

1t chufes one of an illuftrious Line, '
In whom Hereditary Graces fhine : Wh
: : , o

-
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Who good and great by his Defcent is made,
And by the Rules of native Honour {fway'd :
Him it expofes to th’ Infults of Fate,

To all the Blows of Malice and of Hate,
Before it raifes him to an exalted State.

The pious Trojan, its peculiar Care,
Did num’rous Hardfhips, num’rous Trials bear 5
Ten thoufand Toils with Patience he fuftain'd,
Before he undifturb'd in Latium reign'd :
To Pains inur'd, with Difappointments croft,
Wan'dring thro’ Flames, on mounting Surges tofk:
Suffrings and War to Grandeur led the Way,
And fitted him for independent Sway.

Unto himfelf the Wifdom which he fhows,
Whofe Prudence from his own Experience flows.
Who has in Shades feen dark'ning Vapors rife,
- And gloomy Horrors over-caft the Skies :
Negletted liv'd in fome obfcure Retreat,
And learnt in fecret to be truly greaty
Ta rule within, his Paffions to fubdue,
And all his Souls moft hidden Movements view :
Thofe Springs of Thought, which when they are
Beftow a dazling Brightnefs on the Mind : - (refin'd
Who difengag'd, from Buf’nefs and from Noife,
. To nobleft Purpofes his Hours employs :
Searches paft Records, and with vaft Delight
Prefents fam’d Heroes to his ravifh'd Sight :
Sees them the fhining Paths of Honour tread,
By Praife pufb’d on, and daring Courge led :
With eag'reft Haft to lofty Heights afcend,
And their Renown beyond the Grave estend S
o ' S : ' CeS

Happy that People whofe bleft Monarch owes %
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Sces pious Kings with Joy and Zeal obey'd,
And cheerful Homage to wife Princes paid :
Who're ftill the Objelts of a filial Love,
Whom all admire, whofe Aions all approve.

Such was that Virgin Glory of . our Ifle,
On whom Apollo long was pleas’d to {mile :
Who was with Wifdom, and with Science blefs'd,
By ev'ry Mufe, and ev'ry Grace carefsd :
She knew Aftlittions, felt a Sifter’s Hate,
And learnt to reign, while in a private State 5
By adverfe Fortune taught her felf to know,
‘That Knowledge chietly requifite below.

And fuch the Queen who now the Throne does
The brighteft Glory of her Royal Race: - (grace,
In who(% rich Veins the nobleft Blood does flow
‘That God-like Kings, and Heroes could beftow :
Like her fhe bravely ttood the Shock of Fate,
And liv’'d ferene in a dependent State :

Bore unconcern’d the Calumnies of thofe

Whom their lll-nature only made her Foes :

Who thought her Merit too divinely bright,

And ftrove t'eclipfe the overflowing Light :

Merit, in narrow Minds does Envy raife,

Large gen'rous ‘Souls are moft inclin’d to Praife. '
Like her fhe ftem'd the dang’rous {welling Tide,
And-foar'd aloft with a becoming Pride :
Like hera gen'ral ‘Approbation found,

And was with joyful Acclamations crowp’d =
Ev'n Heav'n it felf her Unétion did approve, .
And by aufpicious Omens fhew’d its Love :- -
Refrething Breczes fan'd the balmy Air, -
The fertil¢ Earth 3 florid Green did wear:
. | , . Ne
\
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No Clouds obfcur'd the Sun’s refulgent Light, ~* *
He never fhone more eminently bright
Al things confpir'd her Welcom to proclaim,
Who the Proteétrefs of her People came,
. By Heav'n defign'd, and 'her propitious Fate,

To be the Bulwark of a tott’ring State. =

Britannie now all glorious does arife,
And fhoots her Head above the ftarry Skies:
Her.facred Guardian, all the Sons of Light, -
With Shouts of Joy behold the pleafing Sight : -
The lift'ning Goddefs hears the cheerful Sound,
From Hill to Hill, from Vale to Vale rebound :
On all her Plumes at once, {ublime fhe flies, . -
At once employs her num’rous Tongues and Eyes 3
To diftant Lands our Happinefs makes known;
Tells them a Heroin fills the ‘Britifh Throne:
'A Heroin greater than Romance can frame,
And worthy of the Line from whence fhe came
In whom the Great and Brave, the Soft and Kind?
In One are hy the firmeft Ties combind :
-Where nothing’s wanting that we can defire, -
And where we fee each Minute fomething to admire,

The trembling Nations aw'd by Gallick Arms, =

Imploring come, drawn by refiftlefs Charms:

To her they fue, and beg froth her Relief 5

She looks with God-like Pity on their Grief :
Exerts her Pow’r, and makes th’ Iberian Shore 3
‘The Spaniards hear her murth’ring Canon roar &
Her Fleet dilates a panick Terror round, - -~
And Britih Valor’s once -more dreadful found : .
-Her Troops defcend withnoble Ardor fird, -
By Heav'n, and their Heroick Queen infpir'd » "
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In vain they ftrive their darling Gold to fave,
What can refilt the Daring and the Brave 2

Thofe Sons of War thro’ Dangers force their Way, ~

And from the Dragons f{natch the fhining Prey :
Fame fpreads the News thro’ all th’ incircling Air
Aloud proclaims the Triumphs of the Fair : .

" The drooping Eagles prune their Wings and rife,
With joyful Hafte they cuat the founding Skies;
Secure once more of that aufpicious Fate

Which on them did {fo many Ages wait :

 The Belgick Lion cafts his Fear away, .
And with new Strength purfues the deftin’d Prey :
All the Diftreft with Raptures of Delight,

In fweeteft Songs of grateful Praife unite:

Bleft Albion’s Queen their only Theme does prove s
' Like Pallas {prung from all-commanding Fove,
She comes, they fing, to give us timely Aid,

- Is kind, and wife, as that celeftial Maid :

As able to advife, and to defend,

And does her Care to ev'ry Part extend :

Like Phebws darts reviving Beams of Light,

‘And diflipates the Horrors of the Night.

O thatI coud the beft of Queens attend 5
Cou’d at your Feet my coming Mothents end :
I paft Misfortunes fhou'd not then deplore,
And prefent Evils wou'd affli¢t no more :
But filI'd with Joy, with Tranf{port, and with Love,
My Hours wou'd in a blifsful Circle move: '
And I the nobleft Bul nefg ftill wou'd chufe,
Both for my felf, and my ambitious Mufe,
Be ftill employ’d in Service, and in Praife,
In glad Attendance, and in grateful Lays,

FINIS.
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_.Thus wing’d with Praife, we penetrate the Skie,
Teach Clouds and Stars to praife him as we fly;
The whole Creation, by our Fall made groan,
His Praife to Echo, and fufpend their Moan.
For, that he reigns all Creatures thould rejoice,
And we with Songs {upply their want of Voice.
‘The Church triumphant, and the Church below
In Songs of Praife their prefent Union fhow :
Their Joys are full, our Expectation long 5
In Life we differ, tho’ we join in Song.

Angels and we, affifted by this Art,
‘May fing together, tho’ we dwell apart.

WALLER.

Benedicite omnia Opera Domini Domino.






THE

PREFACE

\ H E retird Life I liwe in the Country;
I affording ‘me much Leifure, I thought
A could not employ it more advan- -
tageoufly, or to better purpofe, than in Para-
phrafing the Hymn of the Three Children
which 1 think_to be a wery fit Subjelt for o
Pindarick_ Ode, becaufe it Comprebends all
the Works of Nature, and excites not only
Angels.and Men , the nobleft and moft exalt-.
ted Parts of the Creation, but alfo Brautes,
. Plams, and inanimate Beings, 1o pay a grate-
" ful Tribute of Praife to their bountiful Crea
tor. - ) : : :
The Reafon why I chufe this fort of Verfe,
15, becaufe it allows me the Liberty of vunning
into large Digreffions, gives a great Scope to
the:Fancy , and frees me fron the trouble o
“tying my [elf up to the §trifter Rules of other
Poetry. L ,

K : How
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How thef¢ Verfes will pleafe 1 kuow not,
neither am 1 wery folicitons abont it. 1 writ .
"em with no other defign than that of exercif-
ing and enlarging my Thoughts, and of beight-
niing and refining thofe ldeas which 1 bad *
already fram'd, of the infinite Goodne[s, Wif-
dom, and Power of God, to whofe Service I
think_my {elf oblig'd to dewote my Time, my
Faculties, and all that [mall Stock of Un-
derftanding which it. bas pleas’d bis Divine
Goodnefs to befiow upon me.

I have in this Poem taken the liberty to
mention fome Notions which are not gemerally
receiv'd, but they being only Matters af Spe-
culation, dnd not Articles of Faith, I thought
I might be permitted to make ufe of them as
often as I pleas’d.  Among thefe, s the Doi-
rine of Pre-exiftence, which [uppofes, that all
Souls were created in the beginning of Time,
before any maserial Beings bad their Exiftence,
and that they being united to Atherial Bodies,
were -wmade Poffeflors of as much Happinef3
as they were capable of enjoymg. From their
[fublime Station,: and Blif$ unexpreffibly great,
being by the Solicitation of their lower Faculties,
unbappily drawn to a Love of Pleafure, 4t2d
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by adbering too much to the Delights of . thé
Bedy , enervating and lef[ening the Ativity
and Strength of their nobleft and moft perfect
Powers, which proportionably abated, as the other
increas'd,- ihey funk by degrees into an Aerial
Statg, from whence, [uch as by repeated Alts

ifobedience, and the too eager Gratification

of their fenfitive Appetites, "are render'd un- .-

f* for the Exercife of their more exalted Fa-
© culties (which by difufe, being almoft laid
aflecp, and the Senfitive ones being quite tir'd
by too long Exercifes ) fall lower yet, and lic
in a State of Silence and Inallivity , till they
are awaken'd into Life in fuch Bodies as by theiy
previons Difpofitions they are fiited for : So
that no f[ooner is there any Matter of due vi-
tal Temper prepard, but prefently a Soul that
# fuitable to fuch 2 Body, i [ent into it.
This 35, according to the Notion I have of it,
a-true, tho' fbort Account of that Hypothefis;
which has not only been afferted by Plato and
his Difciples, by the Pythagoreans, the Femw-
~ ifb Rabbine, and [ome of the Fathers, but alfo -
by feveral modern Writers, Men of Wit dnd
Learning, -and.by others as much decry'd.
Its Adwocates tell -us, that ’tis comtrary to the

- - _ ka2 Ided
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Idea we bave of ‘the _7uﬁice and- Goodnef3
of God, to believe that he would condewn in-
nocent Spirits, fuch as bad never committed
any Sin, nor done any thing that could juftly
Occafion their forfeiting bis Favour, to fuch
" Bodies as muft unavoidably rob them of their
Native Purity, and render them obnoxions to
bis Wrath, and its dreadful Confequnence, e-
ternal Punifbment.  Thofe who wwill not al-
. low this Hypothefis to be probable, (ay among
other things, that bad we liv’d in a Pre-exi-
' fent State, ’tis wery likelywe fbould ftill bave
fome Rememnbrance of our paft Felicity, and
retain a ConfcioufnefS of our paft Altions,
and that to believe that God will punifb us for
Faults which we bave -wholly forgotten, is not
agreeable 1o thofe Sentiments it becomes us to
eatertain, of his infinite Juftice and Goodnef3.
The Sacred Scripture tells us, that at the great
-Day, when every one [ball receive accordin
to bis Works, the Secrets of all Hearts [ball
be laid open, the Sentence fball be juftified
by the ConfcionfnefS all Perfons [ball have, that
they themfelves in whatfoever Bodies the
appear, or what Subftances [oever' that Con-
Jcionfnefs. adberes to, are the [ame that com-
2 - witted
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,mitted thofe Ations, and deferve that Punifb--
ment. And methinks 'tis bighly rational to-con-
clude, that, that way of proceeding which the
infinitely Juft and Merciful God will .then
make nfe of, bas always been prallis'd by him,
as being moft [uitable to bis adorable Perfelti-
ons, and the unalterable Retlitnde of bis Di-
wine Nature. "But, yet Idare not rely o much
on my own Judgment, as to pre[ume to pafs any
‘Cenfure on an Opinion which bas had the good
*Fortune to be efpous’d by [nch a Crowd of an-
cient and modern Authors, Men of great depth
of Thought, and [olid Learning. To ine tis
indiferezzt. which is true, ‘a5 long as 1 know I |
am by the Laws of Poctry allow'd the Liberty

- of chufing that which I think will found moft
gracefully in Verfe. - . |

In Parapbrafing that part of the Hymn .
which mentions the Stars; I bave made ufe of
the Cartefian Hypothefis, that the Fixt Stars are
Suns, and each the Center of a Vortex ; which

+ I am willing to believe, becanfe it gives me a
noble and (ublime Idea of the Univerfe, and
makes it appear infinitely larger, fuller, more
magnificent, and every way worthier of its
great driificer.  We kuow wery little of our

’ - K3 felves,
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 felves, Ief§ of the World we inbabit : And of
thofe few things with which we pretend 1o be
fully acquaimed , we bave bt very imper-

~ f«t and confus'd Notions.. This- Earth on

- which we live, and which by being divided

into fo many ighty -Egpire.r , and [pacions
! "

ly -big to our imagi- "]

Kingdoms appears fo va
nation, is but a Point, a Nothing, if compar'd
with the other Parts of the Univerfe: How
numerons are thofe buge Globes which volf o
wver onr Heads ! And bow many more may
there be in thofe boundle[s Spaces abowe ws,
which we cannot poffibly difcover! And ye

foiue are fo wain, or rather.fo arroganmt, as to.

fuppole,. that thofe glorions Orbs were made
wisily for our Vfe 5 doubtlefS the wife Author
of Nature delign'd them for nobler Purpofes

“than to give us Light and Heat, to regulate .

and diverfifie our Seafons ,  and render- onr
Nights. agrceable : Tis bighly prebable that as
many of them are Suns, o others are babi-

table Worlds, and fill'd with Beings infinitely

fuperior to us 5 [uch a5 may bave greater Per-

fections both of Soul and Body, and be by the
Excellency of -their Natnre, fisted for mmech
ywre rational and (ublime Employments. .

- | My
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My Lord Rofcommon sells us ¢ great Truth
in bis excellent Effay on tranflated Verfe, when
be fays, that, .

Pride, (of all athers the moft dangerous -
- Fault,) . |
Proceeds from want of  Senfe, and want
of - Thought. | |

For did we but accuflom onr felves to think, .
and employ our Time in endeavouring to pafs
@ true and impartial Tudgment on things, we
Sbould quickly bave bumbler thonghts of omr
elves, and ke ready to own, that what we
falfely call Knowledge, upon. a ftriCt and fe-

were enquiry, proves to be nothing but Conje- .

. Gure. W& are wery much in the Dark, aund

the greateft part of owr time is [pent i the
purfuit of Shadows ; but whew Death draws
up the Curtain; we fball bave a full, clear,
and diftint wiew of all thefe amawing Scenes,
of . which we can bardly now be' truly {aid to
bave [o wuch as a tranfient Glimps. The
- whole Occonomy .of Nature will then ba vifi-
ble to us, and we [ball know the Truth of
thefe things abont whigh we now (o eagerly and

- Ky vainly
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wainly difpute : In the mean time, - it becomes
#s with profound Humility and an entire Sub-
miffion to acquiefce in, and yield a full affenr .
to all thofe Divine Truths which the infinitely
: szr God bath wvouch(af'd to reveal to ws ;
but in all other things to (ufpend our Belief,
- and make it our Bufinef3 to avoid being imposd
on, either by our f[elves or others; which we
canngt otherwife prevent, but by endmwourmg |
to gain a generons Liberty of Mind, a large
4715 univerfal Spirit, a Sonl free ﬁom po-~
gftldr Prejndzte.r , and a meek and teacbable'
emper. , '
1 fear, what I bave written of the Formati-
on of the Earth will not .pleafe an Age fo
accurate, [o inguifitive and knowing as this
wherein we live : But 'tis not reafonablé to
xpe& that 2 Woman fbould be nicely skilF'd
in Phyficks : We: aré kept Strangers to all in-
- genious and ufeful Studies, and can have but
& ﬂngt and i uperﬁcza[ Knozrledge of things :
But if any thing in that Part of the Poem
swhich mentions the Creation of the World, i
 thought 1o be contradilory to.the receiv'd Prm- |
ciples of thiofophy, or the Mofaick Account
. gf the Creatzon, I ﬂmll readily acl;powlea’ge my

Erruur,



| + The Preface.
Errour, and take it as a Favonr to be better
infornid : I know but one particular which re-
lates to this Matter, that is liable to Excep-
tion, and that is, my [uppofing the Face of -
the Amte-diluvian Earth to be [mooth | regu-
lar and uniform, without Mountains or Hills.
This, I know, is with great appearance of
‘Reafon, deny'd by the learned Mr. Ray, but .
fince 'tis afferted by both ancient and modern:
Writers particularly by the ingenions Dr.Burnet,
in bis Theory of the Earth, and fince Mountains
are not mention'd in Scripturé till the Water
was rifen to its utmoft beight, I thought in a
Pindarick: Ode, I might chufe which Opinion
I wow'd, without troubling my [elf, nicely to
examine all the Reafons that might be given
for each. The like Apology 1 may make for
my [elf, in_reference to what 1 bave faid of
a nen habitable Earth, the Pleafures of a bap-
py Millennium, and the Refidence of [eparate
Spirits before their re-union with their Bodies -
at the general RefurveCtion, and the Confum-
mation of their- BlifS.in the Enjoyment of the
Beatifick Vifion; of each of which, learned
Men have entertain'd wery different Sentiments,
and which of them are in_the right God only

knows ;3

N
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knows 5 'tis mot becoming fuch weak-fighted
Creatures as we are to be too pofitive, nor to
rely too much on onr own Fudgmens : Thefe,
and things of the like Nature, are part of ibe
Divine Arcana ; Myfleries which we fbould be
- contented to view at an awful Difiance, and net
prefume to prophane by too near an Approach.

But I fbould gnite tire my Reader, as well

* as iy [elf, if I [bould make a Defence for evesy
thing that needs it in this Poem : therefore to a-

woid giving either bim, or niy [elf any nuecef-

fary Trouble, 1 will only mention ove Particular,
and [0 .conclude, and that is, the Freedow I

take to adwvife the Clergy : 1 beg them to do

me tbeju ice to believe, that 1 wonld not bave,

effunid [0 great.a BoldnefS, had not my Subject

led me to it: Tis impoffible for any Perfor to -

‘bave a greater Honour for them than I bave;
and 1 am ready to own to all the World, that

I believe the Church of England was never

- ble[s’d with a more Learned, Orthodox, and
Ingenions Clergy than- now; Perfons who make
‘doing Good the. Bufinef3 of their Lives, whe.
“bave no-other Defign, no.other Aim, but that
of imitating therr great Mafler, and makixg

* themfelves fbining Examples of Ficty and Vir-

L
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| tue Sncb among them o5 anfwer this Cbam-
Eter, will not, I bepe, mfmxﬂm my Words,
wid take that ill, which I'm (ure is well de-
figr'd.  The pretendmg to -be religions , the
being bigotted 10 a Party, the placing Devotion
either in a firiC and nice Obfervance of the
Puniilios . of Pwblick. Worfbip , or in a
flying from, and an abborrence of eﬁablszd ,
Forms, will not give s an Intereft in the Di-
- wine Fawur, or entitle ws to a future Re-
ward : . All vicions Extremes muft be avoid-
ed, all Vzolmcef and. Heats, all uncharitable
. Cenfnre,r, all Dependances on external Perfor-
mances, all Difputes abowt trivial unneceffary
MaMr, abeus things in themfebves indifferent,
which being no Effeatials of Worfbip, may be
aus'd, or not us’d withont Sin, and are no longer
Oblzgatory than they are nade Jo by the San-
¢tion of @ Law, and the great, the mdz/]:enfable |
Dutics of Life made onr Bufinefs.” We fbould
Jindy to be really good as well as to appear (o;
| be more concern’'d io approve our [elves to
God, and owr own Confciences, than to the
World: We onght to confider, that the inward
Applaufes of the Mind, carry with them the
tmﬂ, the hngeﬁ Satz.rfaﬁzm, aud thet nothing
| o gan

AN
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can be more acceptable to the Deity, than a ho-
ly blamelefs Conver[ation, 2 [potlefs Innocency,
& true [ubftantial Integrity, a fteady unfbaken
Honefty, a %v‘rm unbyas’d Tuftice, a conftant
un-yielding Iemperance, anbumble, fincere, un-
defigning, compjﬂionate, and forgiwing Tem-
per : In a word, a Life regulated by the Di-
. wine Precepts, and govern'd by an inward Prin-
ciple, not by a lavifh Fear, a Dread of Punifb-
ment, or the Profpect only of & future Recom-
pence, but from an innate Love of Virtue, an
ardent Defire of being united to the [upreme
Good, and of. imitating all bis communicable
Perfeftions.  From what I have [aid, I wonld
not bave it thought, ‘that I am an Enemy to
ontward Obfervances, to publick Demonftrations
of Rewerence : 1 affure my Reader, I am fo
far from being guilty of ‘a Fault of that kind,

that I think I may truly (ay, none can be more
" conformable to the Ceremonies of the Church
than I am : I look on them as decent Signife-

cations of Zeal, as necefJary Helps to raife owr
Dewotion: All that I aim atis, to prove, that ex-

ternal Teftimonies of Re[pe€t and Homage will
~ be of little ufe, unlefs they are join’d with in-

ternal Hononrs, and an univerfal Obedience :

i
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unlefs the Mind is purify’d, the Will intirely
[ubje€ted to the Divine Pleafure, and all oms
Paffzons, Affeftions, and Appetites devoted and
confecrated to the Service of God : There muft
be an infeparable Union, an inviolable Agree-
ment between them ; and we may affure onr .

- felwes , there will be,fo in all fuch as by a
conftant Contemplation of the Divine Nature,
of bis infinite, amaxing, and adorable Ex-
cellencies, and of their omm Iimperfections
- Weakne[Jes, and Defelts, bave fram'd in their
Minds awful, noble, and reverential ‘Ideas of
bin , and bave by [uch (ublime Exercifes,

rais’d their Sowls above the little Concerns
Earth, the trifling Amufements of a worthlefs
deceitful World. But it being a Truth too
well known to be deny'd, that the generality
of Mankind bave falfe Notions of Religion,
and are apt to fancy if they devote themfelves
to the Worfbip of God, and employ a confide- .
rable part of their Time in his Service, if °
they can talk. planfibly, devontly, and warmly
for the Perfuafion they efpoufe; and firongly
‘calunmiate, and abufively ridicule thofe whofe
Opinions are contrary to theirs, *tis no matter
what their Morals are ; whether they are vir-
o | inons,
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 twons, honeft, temperate, fincere, and chari-
sable.. "Tis [uch as thefe 1 beg them to inftrutt:
and I think they cannst do the Church a great- -
er Service, or enmploy themfelves in any thing
more worthy their [acred Charaller, than.in
affuring thefe bypocritical Pretenders to Piety,
" that *tis not Talking, but Living well, not the
being of this or that Denomination, of this
or that Selt or Party, that will make them
eternally happy 3 but the being exaltly confor-
anable to thofe Divine Rules which are preferi-
bed in the Holy Seriptures, thofe nnerring Pre-
cepts, of which that [acred Volume is full.

 The
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The Song of ‘the Three Children
' Parapbrasd,

I.

SCEND my Soul, and in a fpeedy Flight
Hafte to the Regions of eternal ‘Light
Lookall around,each dazling Wonder view,
And thy Acquaintance with paft Joys renew. '
Thro all th” Athereal Plain extend thy Sight,
On ev'ry pleafing Object gaze 5 * -
On rolling Worlds below,
, On Orbs which Light and Heat beftow :

And thence to their firlt Caufe thy Admiration raife
In {prightly Airs, and {fweet harmonious Lays.
Affift me, all ye Works of Art Divine, .

Ye wondrous Products of Almighty Pow'r,

- - You whoin lofty Stations fhine, -  (tow’r:
And to your glorious Source by glad Approaches
In your bright Orders all appear ; ‘
With ime your grateful Tribute pay,
Before his Throne your joint Devotions lay.
Ye charming Off-fprings of the Earth draw near,
And for your Beauties pay your Homage here,
- Letall above, and all below, - ‘
All thar from unexhaufied Bounty flow,
To Heav'n their joyful Voices raife, .
' S : n
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In loud melodious Hymns of Praifc. .
When Time fhall ceafe, and each revolving Ycar,
Loft in Eternity fhall difappear, N
The bleft Employment ever fhall remain,

..And God be fung in each immortal -Strain.

2.

O ye bright Minifters of Pow’r Diivine,
In whom the Deity in Miniature does fhine 5
Ye firlt Effays of his creating Skill,
Who guard 'his Throne, and execute his Wlll
Adore His Goodnefs, whofe unweary’d Love -
" Call'd into A& that great Defign,
That kind Idea to Perfedtion brought,
Which long had lain in his eternal Thought 4 -
Who, when of all Felicity. pofieft, :
And in himfelf fupremely bleft, Lo
To make his wondrous Bounty known, -
Was pleas'd to raife

 From nothing mighty Monuments of Praife :

Such as convincing Evidences prove
Of the Benignity Divine,
And in their blifsful State above
With a refplendent Luftre thine :
Forms much more beautiful than Light,
And full of Charms to us unknown,
Of Charms peculiar to themfelves -alone:

- -Adorn’d with Glory not to be exprefs'd 5

With Glory much too bright,
To be the Object of a mortal Sight.
Adtive as Air, as Aither pure,
Exempt from Paffions, and from Pain fecure,

- From cumb’rous Earth and all its Frailties free, -

Happy,
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Happy, and crown'd with Immortality,
And knowing as created Minds can be.
Bleflings like yours, extatick Euges claimi .
Thro’ the celeftial Courts your Thanks protlaim s
In higheft Raptures, loudeft Songs of Joy, ‘
And Hallelujahs, your Eternity employ:

3.

Ye glorious Plains of pure unfhaded Light,

Which far above the gloomy Verge of Niglit

Extended lie, beyond the fharpeft Ken of Sight §

Whofe Bounds exceed the utmoft Stretch of Thought,

Where vaft unnumber’d Worlds in fluid Atber roll;
And round their radiant Centers move,

' Making by Steps unequal, one continu'd Dance of

. (Love :

Extol his Wifdom, who fuch Wonders wrought,

Who made, and like one individual Soul

Fillsev’ry Part, and ftill preferves the Mighty Whole: -

4

Ye Produtts of condenfing Cold, ,
Ye Clouds, who liquid Treafures hold,
Who from your wat’ry Storés above,
(Where wafted by concurting Winds you move)
On the glad Earth your Bounties pour,
And make it rich with each ptolifick Show’r
Not fo you fall, as when you were defign'd
To punith the rebellious Race of human Kind ¢
Then, with impetuous hafte ftupendous Cat:zr?eéltis
3
Defcending Spouts, a&m{ng Torrepts met 3

Aund
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And mingled Horrors did the Vilt'ry get:
Nature could not their mighty Force repel ;
Beauty and Order from her Surface fled,
Wihtile o'er the Ball the liquid Ruin {pread :
Now in mild Show’rs you make your kind Defcent;
Refrefh the Earth, and all our Wants prevent ,
From lofty Mountains in Meander’s flide,
And roll by grafly Banks your Silver Wealth along ;
Let thofe celeftial Springs from whence you are
Their filent Homage pay ;3 (fupply’'d
And till that fatal Hour the grateful Task prolong,
When fierce devouring Flames fhall force their
(dreadful Way,
And make this beauteous Globe their Prey 5 -
From which fulphureous Steams thall rife
And chafe the congregated Vapors from the Skies.

3.

Ye bleft Inhabitants of Light, :
Who from your fhining Seats above,
Are often fent on Embaffies of Love :
To diftant Worlds you take your willing Flight,
And in the nobleft Charity delight:
From the bleft Source of Good, like Rays you flow,
And kindly {pread your Tnfluence below: ;
In vain the Great their mighty Déeds proclaim, -
And think the higheft Praife their Due,
- And to themfelves afcribe that Fame
- Which wholly owing is to you: . .
In vain the grave confidering Wife o
Unto themfelves Applaunfes give, ¢
And think they by their own Endeavours rife,
And rich and honour'd live: ‘ The
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The whole unto your Care they owe,
From it each profprous Turn, each bleft Event
, . (doth flow §
That tender Care, which over all prefides,
And for the common Good of Man provides.
Your high Prerogatives with Joy confefs 5
In lofty Strains your kind Creator blefs :
In unforc'd, grateful, and exalted Lays:
‘You know him beft, and ought him moft to praife,

é.

Thou glorious Sun, bright Author of out Day,
Whofe dazling Beams around themfelves difplay,
And to the frozen Poles thy needful Heat conveys.
From their long Night the fhiv'ring Natives rife,
And fee vaft Trains of Light adorn their Skies,
Before thy Fire the vanquifh’d Cold Retires,
And Nature at the fudden Change admires ¢
Then their loft Verdure Woods and Fields regain,
And Seas and Rivers break their Icy Chain,
How bleft are they who in Warm Climes are born| -
Thofe happy Climes thy Rays do moft adorn !
‘Where balmy Sweets their fragrant Off rings pay,
And warbling Birds falute the rifing Day: .
Where vital Warmth does {prightly Thot;ghts‘
: ‘ infpire,
Thoughts brisk, and attive as thy Rays(: d
Th' immortal Homer felt thy Fire, (praife,
That wondrous Bard! whom all fucceeding Ages
To the firft Caufe, the uncreated Light,
The radiant Source of everlafting Day,
The Center whence thy Glories flow,
Thofe dazling Splendors we admire below,
S La Withs
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“"ith us thy Adoration pay. . -
" nua, fair Orb, whofe Beauties ftill invite 5
~ - with thy paler Beams of borrow'd Light,

" agit back the Solar Rays to blefs our Night :

rrom thee refle&ted, on the Earth they fhine,

And make the awful Profpe&t feem Divine :

Thy welcom Light the Northern Climates fee,

Their tedious Night is pleafant made by thee :
From that exalted Walk above, '

Where round our Globe thau folemaly doft move;

Admire and laud thy mighty Maker’s Love.

7

Ye glitt'ring Stars, who float in liquid Air,
Bothye that round the Sun in diff rent Circles move,

And ye that (hine like Suns above ; -
Whofe Light and Heat attending Planets fhare &
' In your high Stations mzr Creator praife, -

While we admire both him and you;
Tho' vaftly diftant, yet our Eyes we raife,

And wou'd your lofty Regions view ;
Thofe immenfe Spaces which no Limits know,
Where purelt /Ether unconfin'd doth flow 5 -
But our weak Sight cannot {uch Journies go :

*Tis Thought alone the Diftance muft explores;
Nothing but That to fuch a Height can {oar,
Nothing but That can thither wing its Way,

And there with boundlefs Freedom firay,
And atoneView Tenthoufand {parkling Orbs furvey,
Innumerable Worlds and dazling Springs of Light.
O the vaft Profpett | O the charming Sight !

How full of Wonder, and Delight!

How mean, how little, dpes our Globe appw’l!'his
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This Obj& of our Envy, Toil and Care,
Is hardly feen amidft the Croud above;  (move.
There,like fome fhining Point,do’s {carce diftinguifh’d

8.

Yet Man by hisown Thoughts betray'd,
Curft with Self-love, not with Reflexion ble
If of a great Eftate pofleft, ‘
Is to his Vanity a Vitim made
No longer he himfelf does know,
And looks with Scorn on all below :
But if by chance a Kingdom is his Share,
And he a Diadem does wear, ,
Full of himfelf, and heightned by his Pride,
He to Divinity does towr,
And from his vifionary Sphere of Pow’r
Commands his Subjetts with imperious Sway,
And forces them his Paffions to obey : -
Humor, not Reafon, is moft times his Guide :

~Too great to be advisd, by Vice and Folly led,

He will the dang’rous Paths of flippery Greéndeur
‘ tread,
And rathly mount that fteep Afcent he ought to
‘o . dl'ead.
Miftaken Wretch | what is this worthlefs All .
Which does thy heated Fancy move ?
If thou the whole thy own couldft call,
"Twere but a Trifle if compar'd with thofe above 5
Which may, perhaps, the happy Manfions be
Of Creatures much more noble, much more wife
- (than we.

Lg 9. 2

)
1
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9.

Ye Exhalations that from Earth arife,
Whofe minute Parts cannot be feen,
Till they're affembled in the lower Skies ;
Where being condens'd, they fall again
In gentle Dews, or Show rs of Rain.
To you we owe thofe Fruits our Gardens yield,
And all the rich Productions of the Field :
But Oh! how much are you by thofe defird, ~ °
Who are with {corching Sun-beams fir'd 2
The fwarthy Natives of the Torrid Zone, :
Who live exposd to the fierce burning Rays, hd
And wou'd in dazling Brightnefs wafte their Days,
Did you not fometimes caft a Shade between,
And from their Sight th’ exceffive Glory skreen :
Your well tim'd Bounty they muft ever own 3
On them you annual Kindneffes beftow,
Their Air you cool, and all their Ground o erﬂow
As you defcend that God adore,
Unto whoft Pow’r you owe your unexhaufted Store.

I0.

Ye bluft'ring Winds, who fpacious Regions {way, ,
As thro’ your airy Realms yoy force your Way,
High -as the frarry Arch your Voices raife,
And with loud Sounds your great Creatar pralfe,
Whofe wondrous Pow'r your Motion does declare ;
ftrange | that fuch little Particles of Air, _

Such Nothijngs as efcape our Sight, (move,
With fo much Strength, fuch wondrous Force (hou d
§o POW ‘rful in their Operations prove!

Sometimes
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Sometimes imprifon’d in-the Vaults below,

You all the dreadful Marks of Fury fhow; -
The Earth you fhake, make mighty Citles reel,
And ev'ry Part the dire Concuifion feel.

Chafms you caufe, and helplefs Mortals fright,
Who trembling fink int’ everlafting Night :

With dying Accents on their Friends they call,
They hear, and in one common Ruin fall :

The pale Survivors panting fly,
And with loud Screeches rend the Skie

To neighbouring Hills they take their hatty Flight,
Bur Hills, alas!- can noProte@ionyield,  (fhield:
They can’t themfelves from the devouring Mifchief
Pur{u’d by Terrors, loft in wild Amaze,

~ They on furrounding Horrors gaze :

With Sighs and Groans, and with repeated Cries,
They proftrate fall, and with imploring Eyes,

All bath’d in Tears, from Heav'n they beg Relief,
From Heav'n which fees, and only can aflwage their

.- ' (Grief.
Il

Sometimes diturb'd, they ruffle all the Air,
And neither Earth, nor Ocean fpare:

The mounting Waves with loud Confufion roar,

And furious Surges dafh againft the Shore: ‘

The ftately Cedar bends her awful Head ;

‘The meaner Trees can no Refiftance make's

Their broken Branches all around are fpread, -
And all their leafy Honours fhed :

The frighted Birds their {hatter'd Nefts forfake :

Their verdant Food the trembling Cattle fhun, - -

And urg'd by Fear to gloomy Coverts run.

L 4 12. Blelk
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Bleft be that God who doth our Good defign,
Whofe Kindnefs do’s in each Occurrence fhine: -
Who makes the boift'rous Winds declare his Love,
And from our Air the noxious Steams remove, :
Thofe poif’nous Vapors which would fatal prove.

By him reftrain’d, they gently blow,

And friendly Gales beftow :

To fultry Climes Relief convey,

Where Sun-burnt Irdians taint away,
And curfe th’ exceffive Heat of their tormenting Day.
To them the Greedy, and the Curious owe
A Part of what they have, and what they know.
By them affifted, they new Seas explore, '

And vifit ev'ry foreign Shore ; .
"Their Sails they fill ; the Ships make {peedy way,
And to wift'd-Ports their precipus Freight convey.

13.

Thou kind inlivening Fire,
Which doft a needful Warmth infpire 5
And Heat which does to all extend,
From Stars above, to Mines below :
Which does on Natures Works attend,
At once to cherifh, and defend,
-And make her tender Embryo’s grow :
The whole Creation {prings from thee,
Both what we are, and what we fee,
- Are owing to thy wondrous Energy. .
"« Oppreft withCold, and void of Day,
"The fluggith Matter. ftupid lay, N T‘ll.
R i
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Till that propitious Hour,’
When thy invigorating Pow’r
Did firft its felf difplay :
Then Life and Motion foon begun,
And fiery Atoms form'd the Sun.
How various are the Bleflings you beftow!
To that great God from whom they flow,
With us your Praifes fend 5
Let them in pureft Flames afcend 5
To your bright Centre fwiftly move,
Th’ eternal Fountain both of Heat and Love. .

14

Ye kind Viciffitudes of Heat and Cold, :

" Which thro’ the Year a due Proportion hold

As on the Wings of Time your Round you morve,
.~ Extol that wife Almighty Mind,

‘Who has your diff’rent Tasks affign'd 5

And from his lofty Throne above
Inftru®ts you when to warm, and when to cool,
And does your Order with an undifputed Empire

© (rule.
Your grateful Changes Health and Pleafure give 3
Bleft with the dear Variety we live:

Variety which tempts us on

The painful Ills of Life to bear,

And when the cheating Vifion’s gone,

For us does new deluding Scenes prepare :
' From Place to Place,
Frethe Pleafures we purfue,

And the delightful Toil renew, o
Till Death o'ertakes us in our thoughtlefS Chaft
And puts an End to our phantaftick Race. Y
: 5 Ye
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15.

Ye Frofts and Ice, and you defcending Snow,
Adore that God to whom your Pow’r you owe,
While we, well-pleas'd, your chilling Cold endure,
And to the friendly Smart our felves inure
And with the pure, the frefh, the falutif ‘rous Air,
The Mifchiefs of the Summers Heat repair ;
Then with new Pleafure wait th’ approaching Spring,
And grafp thofe Bleflings which th’ increafing Year
(does- bring.
But Oh! the Rigors of the Northern Air ! '
What Pains muft thofe unhappy Mortals bear,
Who near the Pole, remote from Phebus Rays
Watt in uncomfortable Darknefs half their Days!
*~There, * piercing Winds commence their ftormy
And Icy Cold th’ Afcendant gains:  (reigns,
There, Seas congeal, and Rivers ceafe to flow,
Where harden'd Earth doth firm as Marble grow,
And where both Hills and Vales are ever hid with
Nature to them penurioufly does give;  (Smow.
They on a {cant Allqwance live:
Yet with contented Minds their Lot fuftain,
Not knowing better, and inur'd to Pain.

16.

Ye filent Nights, who facred are to Reft,
Wherein th’ afflicted, by their Griefs oppreft,
Are with a fhort Ceffation bleft; -
While in the downy Bands of Sleep they lie,
- Sorréw can no Impreflion make,
Slumbers the abfent Joy fupply 5 And
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And they are happy till they wake. - :
W here you command, an awful Quiet reigns 5
Ev’n Nature feems the Blefling to partake.
On the fmooth verdant Plains .
The weary Beafts recline their Heads,
~ And fall afleep upon their grafly Beds :” o
- The drowfie Birds. fit nodding on the Boughs;
To all her Works fhe foft Repofe allows. '
E'er Darknefs has her Veil withdrawn,
Or Light unbarr'd her radiant Gate,
Before the cheerful Morn begins to dawn
While you march flowly on in {olemn State,
With gentleft Whifpers, Accents foft as Air,
The Praifes of your bounteous God declare.

17,

And ye bright Days, who from the Eaft arife,

And with diffufive Glories gild the Skies, i
With them your early Tribute pays ‘ -
While we by kindly Sleep refrefh’d,

Rife gay and {prightly from our Reft, '

And fee, well-pleas’d, thg Qut-guards of the Night,

The gloomy Shades give way -
To your vittorious Light 5

At whofe Approach Joy {preads it felf around,

* - Pleafures in ev’ry. Place abound :

“The bufie Peafants their lov'd Toil renew, .

And altive Youths their noifie Sports purfue:

- Withr loud-mouth’d Hounds the frighted Hare theg

‘ (chafe,

And with his Spoils their Triumphs grace: -

The harmlefs Flocks lie basking in your Beams,
And Birds awaken’d ftom their Dreams,

From
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From their foft Wings fhake off the pearly Dew,
And their melodious Strains, in tuneful Notes renew.

18.

Let Darknefs, whom th’ infernal Pow'rs obey,
And who ¢’er Time begun, with uhiverfal Sway .
Thro’ the wide Void its Empire did extend,
And ftill do’s with its younger Sifter Light

In its no&turnal Courfe contend,

And ancient Rights defend : %display’d, '
As round th’ Almighty’s Throne, with fable Wings

It forms a venerable Shade, s
A Shade, which does from each celeftial Sight

- Such dazling Glories hide,

As did it not a needful Veil provide,

Wou'd with their prodigious Blaze

Attending Seraphims amaze ;

For the high Honour thankful prove.

And thou, fair Off-fpring of eternal Love,

Thou brighteft Gift of Pow’r Divine,

Which thro’ the happy Plains above
Didft with an undiminith'd Splendor fhine :

From whence thou kindly didft defcend, .
And thro’ the mournful Gloom thy cheerful Beams

' (extend 5
.(Then beauteous Nature from the Chaos rofe,

And did a thoufand Charms difclofe: .
With wondrous Pleafure fhe receiv’d the Grace,
And blooming Joy fat fmiling in her Face.)
To thy bright Fountain on retorted Rays
Send conftant Tributes of unweary'd Praife.

ig- Yo
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190

Ye tranfient Fires, who with tremendous Light

Rufh thro’ the dusky Horrors of the Night,

As with a_dreadful Sound you force your way - -

‘Thro’ thofe refifting Clouds where you imprifon’d
To Heav'n your Adoration pay ; (lay,
While we your dang’rous Glories view
Glories, whofe pernicious Blaze

- Does the trembling World amaze :

- Both Birds and Beafts with Hafte retire,

And Men the Diftates of their Fear purfue ;

From open Fields, and from th’ enkindled Air,
They to the neighbouring Cliffs repair

But who can fhun your penetrating Fire? -

The {ubtile Mifchief fpreads it felf around,

And tumbles lofty Temples to the Ground 5

Rocks feel its Pow’r, Marbles areforc’d to yield,

Nor can the Trees their thady Cov'rings fhieldz

Thro’ clofeft Pores it makes its {peedy Way,
And on the vital Stock does prey.

Unhappy Mortals, thus expos'd by Fate .

To the fierce Rage of each impending Ill,

- Find in their tranfitory State,

That Death has many Ways to kill : .

'The Treafure, Life, is kept with Pains and Coft,

And fometimes hardly feen, before tis loft.

- 20,

O let the Earth her great Creator blefs,
And all the Wonders of his Pow’r confefs:

‘From Pole to Pole, let her refound his Praife 5

Around
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Around her Globe let the .glad Accents fly,

Till they ar¢ echo'd by the neighbouring Skie: °
To all the lift'ning Worlds above .

Let her proclaim aloud -

The ‘bleft EffeCts of his, tranfcendent Lave,

Who out of nothing did her beauteous Fabrick raife,
O Prodigy of Art Divine !

The Deity did in the wondrous Structure fhine !

Who can in fit Expreffions the fublime Idea drefs,

Or the ftupendous Marvels of that Work exprefs !

Angels themifelves, whofe Intellects are free

From thofe dark Mifts which our weak Reafon cloud,

Who things in their remoteft Caufes fee,

Whofe Knowledge like their Station’s great and high,

Above the loftieft Flights.of weak Mortality, |

Aftonifh’'d faw the rifing World appear ; ‘

The new, the glorious, the tranfporting Sight,

‘ So full of Wonder, and Delight, .
With raptrous Joys fill'd each celeftial Breaft,
With Joys too vaft to be expreft; :

Such Extafies as here
We could not feel, and live g
They to our Beings wou'd a Period give :
The killing Pleafure wou'd be too intenfe,
And quite o’erwhelm our feeble Senfe 5 ¢
But they who are all Intelle&. and Will,
And what they pleafe fulfil, ,
- Whofe Minds are pure, free from the leaft Allay,
Serene, and clear, as everlafting Day, -
- Imbibe the moft extatick Joys with eager Hatte,
Nor can th’ immenf¢ Excefs immortal Spirits wafte.

a1, Zeal
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21
Zeal tund their Harps, by it infpir'd they fung s - -
The charming Sound thro’ all th’ Empyrean rung:
Their God they with unweary'd Ardor blefs'd,
And in their facred Hymns his Praife exprefs'd :
His Wi{dom, Pow’r, and Goodnefs they admire,
Thefe were the conftant Themes of all th’ Angelick’
| - / . (Quire:
All thefe they faw on his new Work Imprelt : .
They faw his pow’rful Fiat {oon obey'd; -
He {poke, and {treight that mighty Mafs was made,
. Where Earth and Water, Air and Fire,
Without Diftinction, Order, or Defign,
- Did in one common Chaos join:
Stupid, unatiive, without Form, or Light,
They iay confus'dly huddl’d in their native Night;
Till on the gloomy Deep his Spirit mov'd
Th’ Emanations of the Pawer Divine,
Did all its Parts with vital Influence blefs,
And fcatter’d thro’ the whole their motive Energies.
Th’ attive Warmth did ev’ry Part impell,
' The heavieft downward made their way,
And to a new made Centre fell,
Where, by their Weight together preft,
They did in one firm Body reft,
- On which a Mafs of Liquids lay :
The lucid Particles together came,
And join'd. in one propitious Flame,
Which round the new-form'd Globe did Light and
: (Heat convey,
And bleft it with the welcom Birth of Day: "
But to one Sphere the Fire was not confin'd, S ’.l.l
—- . R ti

N
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Still a fufficient Stock was left behind,

" Which thro’ the Whole in due proportion went,
.And needful Warmth to ev'ry Part was fent.

22,
By Heat excited, Exhalations rofe,
And did the Regions of the Air compofe ¢
The thicker Parts our Atmofphere did frame,
While the more fubtil took a nobler Flight,
And fil'd with pureft Ather the celeftial Height;
Then Land appear'd ; th® obfequious Floods( gave
' . (way,
And each within appointed Bounds did ftay s
But rude and unadorn’d the new Concretion lay,
Till by a fudden A& of Powr Divine,
Th’ unfhap’d Mafs a beauteous Earth became 5
Charming it look’d in its gay Infant Drefs
- Goodnefs and Art at once did (hine,
And both the God confefs.
Thrice bleft that Pair, who in the Dawn of Time
Were made Poffeflors of that happy Clime :
But wretched they foon loft theis blifsful State,
Undone by their own Folly, not their Fate..

23.

Serene and Calm thofe early Regions were,
A conftant Spring was always there,
And gentle Breezes coold the. Air,
" Rough Winds and Rains they never knew,
. But unfeen Showr’s of pearly Dew, A
(Acereal Streams) their Balmy Drops diftill'd,
And with prolifick moifture thie finooth furface i?lrlh :
, Sy Hnoow s ‘

N
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The beauteous Plains perpetual Verdure wore, .
- - With lovely Flow’rs embroider’d o’er. N
Flowers fo wondrous fweet, fo wondrous Fair,
Ne'er grac'd our Earth, never perfum’d our Air, .
Peculiar to thofe happier Fields they were s
Thro’ which the winding Rivers make their Way,
- The clear unfullied Streams with wanton Play

In Thoufand various Figures Stray 5

Sometimes concurring Waters make

A little Sea, a Clryftal Lake,
Where for a while in their foft Bed they reft, .

Till by fucceeding Currents preft,

“To diftant Parts they gently flow,

And murmur as they go,

As if they wifh'd a longer Stay,

‘And ran unwillingly away : .

On their enamel'd Banks were feen

Plants ever Beauteous, ever Green ;

Plants, whofe odoriferous Smell,
Did the fince fam'd Sabean fweets excell.
Nature profufely {pread her Riches there,
The fertile Soil prov'd grateful to her Care,
The rew unlabour’d Ground large ftately Trees did
Trees whofe Majeftick Tops afpir'd fo high, (bear,

They almoft feem’d to touch the Sky; (ftood s
Loaden with Blofloms, and with Fruit at once they .
At once the Beauties of the Spring and Autumn

. (crown’d the Wood :

At once they did the Bounties of both Seafons wear.

24-

Such was the Earth fo Beautious and fo Gay,.
Frefh as the Morn, delightful as the 1Jl)ay: Not - -
N ot

N\
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Not the Hefperian Gardens fo much fam’d of old,
MWhere glorious Trees bare vegetable Gald 5
Nor that whereof Meonsdes has writ,
Alcinows Garden, which its Beauty ow'd
To that great Genius, -that tranfcendent Wit,
Who could the loweft Subjett raife,
And make the meaneft things deferve Eternal Praife :
Such was Pheacia, 'till with wondrous Art
‘He ’'mbelifh’d ev’ry Part: ,
His Fancy the rich Drefs beftow’d: .
To future Times it had been little known,
Having no native Luftre of its own,
~ Had not his Mufe enroll’d its Name,"
. And laid it up fecure within th’ Archives of Fame.
Nor thefe, nor yet thofe happy Plains,
Virgil defcribes in his immortal Strains,
Could equal th¢ Perfections of that charming Place,
Which Nature had adorn’d with her exatelt Care,
And furnifb’d it with every Grace;
Her Skill did every where appear: '
All that was lovely, all that lov'd Delight,
Might there be feen in its exalted Height :
In it confpicuoufly did fhine ’
TN’ inimitable Strokes of Art Divine, = '
The God was fegn in every dazling Line.

25.

Such it continu’d, till deform’d by Sin :

Guilt- call'd down Vengeance from above,
And quickly {poil'd the Workmanfhip of Love :
Guilt on the Earth a dreadful Deluge brought 5
In vain th’ 6ffending Race Protection fought,
. Invain they from the liquid Mifchicf fled, -
‘ : \ e
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-The fatal Caufe was ftill within:
From Mountains Tops they {faw the floating Dead :
Th’ increafing Waters did their Steps purfue,
And none efcap’d but the bleft Fav'rite few :
Who rode in Triumph on the watry Wafte,
Secure above the {welling Surges placd :
Atfiaz’d they faw the daring Billows rife,
They pafs'd the Clouds, and mingl’d with the Skies$
High on th’ exalted Waves they look'd arcund, -
But no Remains of their dear Country found 3
Th’ infulting Floods had cover'd all the Ground :
With Rity they their Brethrens Fate deplore,
And then the Mercies 6f their God adore;
His Mercy, who fuch wondrous Diff ‘rence made, -
And gave fuch pregnant Proofs how much he lov’d
Who, when no human Pow’r cou’d aid, '
Himfelf their kind Protettor prov'd. :
While thus employ’d, they faw the Sea fubfide,
Th’ impetuous Waters gradually withdrew s
Nature for their Reception did provide; _
And they cou’d once again their native Regiotis view:

26.

On fome bleak Mountains Top they fighing ftay'd,
And therice the Horrots of the Plains furvey'd :
Thofe pleafant Plains, once fill'd with all Delight;
" Afforded only now 4 melancholy Sight ¢ -
. . There Trees lay f{catter’d, all defil'd with Mud,
" And finny Monfters flounc'd where {pacious [{Zities
!' ‘ . (ftood
- The Ground with Heaps of Bones was cover'd o'et,
‘They ev'ry whete found fomething to deplore :
Long od the fad Cataftrophe they gazd, - A
- Ma - oAb
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At once afflited, and amaz'd ; . o
And the vindi&ive Juftice of their God rever'd,
That Juftice, which fo dreadfully appear’d.

At length embolden’d, and the Earth grown dry,
They trom th’ inhofpitable Heights defcend 5-
Th’ aerjal Kind difperfe themfelves around,

- Their Steps the Flocks and Herds attend, -
And feek their Food upon the flimy Ground,
The {limy Ground cou'd not their Wants fupply 5
Indulgent Nature pity’'d their Diftrefs,
And did the Fields with ufeful Herbage blefs :
But Men, unhappy Men, were forc’d to toil,
To plough, to fow, and cultivate the Soil :

The ftubborn Earth without their Care,

Nor Fruits, nor Corn, nor the rich Vine would bear:
They to their Labour their Subfiftance ow’d,
And all their Plenty on themfelves beftow’d.

.27 -

We, the curlt Off-fpring of that wandring Race,
Are ftill condemn’d to this unhappy Place 5
_ This Earth, where we with Tears are ufher'd in,
And where our Griefs, do with our Years begin
Where, without Labour, we can nothing gain,
And where the Purchafe equals not the Pain 3 -
* Who wou'd with fo much Toil th’ Incumbrance
' . (Life maintain ?

But we mult live Probationers for Joy, ‘
In noble Deeds our .coming Hours employ ;
That, when from this bad World releas’d by Fate,
We may be re-admitted to that glorious State,
Where our pure Souls poflefs'd fupreme Delight,
Aud livid within the Verge of everlafting. Lvi‘g,llllt.
K ‘ af,
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What, ye bleft Spirits, what cor'd you excite
To leave your radiant Seats above ?

‘Could mortal Bodies fuch Attrattives prove? v
Was Happinefs grown your Difeafe ?

Or were you furfeited with Eafe?
O dreadful Lapfe! O fatal Change !

Muft you, who thro’ the higher Orbs could range,
Survey the beauteous Worlds above, «
And- there adore the Source of Love,

Be here confin’d to Lumps of Clay,

Ta darkfom Cells, remote from your Ztherial Day?

On this vain Theatre of Noife and Strife,

Muft you be forcd to a& the Farce of Life :

Our Souls, Good God, to.thelr firft Blifs reftore,

And let them actuate dull Flefh no more.

28.

"Tis granted ; Hark 1 I hear the Trumpet found,
The mighty Voice dilates it felf around,
And in its Clangor ev'ry lefler Noife is drown'd.
He comes! he comes ! with a refining Fire,
The Clouds before him awfully retire :
The parting Skies with hafte give way

* And fhow to trembling Men the bright eternal Day :
Lightning and Thunder on his Triumph wait,
With all the fiery Minifters of Fate r :
Ten thoufand Meteors roll along the Air;

Hot Exhalations wafte their Fury there:
~ And burning Mountains fend their Flames on high ;
Swift as our Thoughts the {corching Mifchiefs ﬂy
Mixt with thick" Smoak the threatning Terrors rife,
And fill with footy Atoms the dark aloorny Skies ¢
'Thc Earth does {hake, by fierce Convulfions rent,
; ‘M3 And
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And fearching Fires to cv’ry Part are fent.
" _Hark ! how the troubled Sea does roar !
Its fcalding Waters beat againft the Shore =
The Fifhes leave their oozy Bed ;
With Hafte they {wim to Land,
But find no Reft' upon the burning Sand :
Both Land and Water equally they dread,
And on the glowing Beach in mighty Sholes lie dead.
The feather'd Kind forfake their lofty Heights,
And from the fultry Regions of the Air,
' By {peedy Flights .
For Refuge to the Earth repair,
Where, with fing'd Wings they gafping lie 5
The lowing Herds fall panting by,
And Beaflts of Prey with ftrugling Fury die.
The brate Creation one great Holocauft is made,
And altogether on the burning Altar laid.

29.
By flaming Horrors ev’ry where purfu'd,.
From Place to Place, poor frighted Mortals run; -
Where €'er they go, their Danger is renew’d, )
~ They can’t the fwift Deftruction fhun :
Tortur'd with Heat they fainting fall,
And caft defpairing Glances round 5 -
*The Children on their Parents call 5
The wretched Parents fighing lie,
And fee their tender Off-fpring die: -
With loud Complaints they fill the Air 5
The heav'nly Vault returns the Sound,
And fpreads the mournful Accents round :
" Invain they groan, invain they cry,

In vain their Screeches pierce the Sky, . -
’ Alas!
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Alas! fio Help, no Aid is nigh :
The common Vengeance all muft fhare, -
And with the Earth, the fiery- Trial bear
Both rich, and poor, muft leave their mingl'd Afhes
. (there,
3 o. \ .

See ! fee! fhe's now a Sea of Firg’,
A vaft enormous Blaze !

. The neighbring Worlds the Prodigy admire,
And on the new-form'd Glory gaze':-
The Fite has all her Drofs calcin'd,

Ev'ry Part is now refin'd :
Juftice appeas'd, to Love gives way,
Love will once more its Pow’r difplay,

And the Foundations of a fecond Fabrick lay,
"Tis done! ’tis done! an Earth does rife,
Encompas’d round with purer Skies 5
An Earth, much better than the firft,
Than that, which for our fake was cuarft
Much more beauteous, much more fine,

Much more of Skill' Divine
~ Does in the charming Texture fhine:
No inequalities of Air, _
. No noxious Vapors govern there 5
~ The brighten'd Skies unclouded Luftre wear,

31,

There Plenty {preads her Wings around,.
And broods upon the fertile Ground ;
Without Expence, or Toil, or Care,
- The fruitful Ground does all things beat:
- Tt has an unexhaufted Store 5
' .- Mg The
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The greedy cannot with for more :
Sparkling Gems, and golden Oar,
Ufeful Corn, and gen'rous Wme,
Woods of Cedar, Oak, and Pine,
And lofty Groves for ever green, .
With Beds of fragrant Flow’rs between;
Pure chryftal Springs, {weet cooling Streams,
Such as were once the Poets Themes.
See! fee! melodious Birds are there g
They pleafe the Eye, and charm the Ear ;
And inofferifive Beafts their Pleafure mind,
Neither for Labour, nor' for Food deﬁgnd
- They do not on cach other prey,
" But new, and better Laws obey ;
Both Lambs and onns there together play.

32.

O ye celeftial Race !
., By Providence defign’d,
- The ble& Pofleflors of this- happy Place,
You who like us did earthy Bodies wear,
Like us did human Frailties fhare,
And all the -painful Ills of ling'ring Llfe did bear :
“But now. to nobler Pofts confign'd,
Have Jeft your cumbrous Flefh behind ‘
~ And now are cloth’d with radiant nght, '
With Bodies attive, pure, and bright
Admire and praife that wondrous ‘Love
Which has for you fuch Joys in Store :
When landed on that glérious Shore,
‘You'll think of your paft. Griefs no more :
Divine Munificence will provc

The
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T he bleft Employment of your happy Hours,
And ftill exert your moft exalted Powrs.

"33-

No more with Trifles you'll be then in Love,
No more your former vain Purfuits approve :
No more endeavour to be rich and great ;
/And to your Cares a Prey,
In anxious Thoughts employ the Night,
And in Fatigues the Day: - -
No more fuch needlefs Toils repeat
No more in Luxury delight:

No more be wretched by your Paffions made,
Nor by your Appetites betray'd : '
From all your Follies you'll abftain,

No more penurious be, nor vain,
Nor will you ever more complain :

Your former Pleafures will infipid prove,

No more than Dreams your waken’d Reafon move

New Objects wholly will ingrofs your Love :

Objelts of which we can’t Ideas frame,

And Joys, for which we cannot find a Name.

34-

Such Joys as here from Contemplation f{pring 5

That beft, that nobleft Pleafure of the Mind,
Which keeps the Soul upon the Wing,

And will got be to any Place confin'd;  (Wind.

But range at large, as unreftrain’d as Thought, or
To you Delights ‘twill ever yield :

. "Twill lead you into Nature’s boundlefs Field 5

To you her various Beauties fhew, And
: n

0
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And let you her Arcanum view :

The Scenes of Providence difplay,

Before you all the Machines lay 5

The whole Oeconomy Divine,

Where Art does in Perfection fhine,

. And where amaz'd you'll find (bind :
Wifdom and Goodnefs, with Almighty Pow’r com-
Shew you the paft Occurrences of Time,

From Natures Birth, to her Decay, - '
From the rude Chaos, to that laft concluding Day,
Which {weeps both Men.and all their vaft Defigns

- (away:
Sights fuch as thefe, fo wondrous, and fublime,y
Will higheft Tran{ports raife, - -
And prove fit Matter for eternal Praife.

35. .

" There, with each other you'll with Joy converfe,
And all the Warmth of {acred Love exprefs :
Each Breaft will with a holy Ardor flame,
Your Souls unite, and ever be the fame :
Without Referve, without Difguife you’ll live,
No Artifice, no fep’rate Intreft know ;-
You Heart for Heart will freely give,
And pay the Kindnefs which you owe.
~That Friendfhip which from Virtue {prings,
Immortal as its Caufe does prove ;
With it, Ten thoufand Joys it brings,
Such Joys as Death cannot remove =
They will beyond the Grave remain,
- And folace us above
Where, for the Good we lov'd below,
We our Affetion fhall retain 5 .
| \ Which
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Which ftill to greater Heights fhall rife,
Shall {till more fervent grow,
And like the Glory of the Skies,
Shall no Decay, no Diminution know.

36.

Ye lofty Mountains whofe afpiring Heights
Stop rifing Vapors in their airy Flights ;

- Where when condens'd, from thence they flow,
~ And water all the Plains below.
To you, the mightieft Rivers owe their Birth,
And the moft precious Treafures of the Earth :
Silver, and Gold, thofe Darlings of Mankind

We in your wealthy Bowels find :
On 'us, you Copper, Iron, Lead and Tin beftow,
And there, both fhining Gems, and ufeful Min’rals
ey ] . (grow.
When from your airy Tops we look around,
.On ev'ry fide are pleafing Objedts found,
Yonder, large Plains their verdant Beauties fhow,
And there, with noifie hafte refiftlefs Torrents
. - . (flow:

Here, various Animals, and Herbs invite, ‘
There, Towns we fee, here Forefts yield Delighe,
And there, the mighty Ocean bounds our Sight.
As high above the Clouds, your Heads you raife,
The wondrous. Pow’r of your Creator praife;
Let thund’ring Blafts fpread the loud Accents round,
And let each Hill retprn the joyful Sound. .

]
.

o 37'
~ Ye lovely Greens, who cloath the Earch,

-

And

-
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And to the Sun, and Moifture owe your Birth :
All you that are for ufe defign'd,

The Pride of Meadows, where the bleating Cattle
Enough their Hunger to fuffice, (find

. And ftill are bleft with freth Supplies:
Ye tender Herbs, who beauteous Flow'rs produce,
And ye, enrich’d with balmy Juice,
Who are with healing Virtues bleft,
And you who for Delight ‘were made,
For Ornament, or Shade,
With all th’ odoriferous Kind :
To Heav'n from whence your Beauties came, -
Your Thanks in pure Efffuviums fend 5
Thither let all your Praifes be addreft 5
~ In plenteous Steams let them afcend,
- And with an eager Swiftnef(s fly
Thro’ the foft yielding Skie.
Ye towring Trees, do you the fame 3
You, that with verdant Honours crown'd

Caft your wide fpreading Branches round,
And from the Sun’s too fervent Heat
Afford a welcom cool Retreat.

O ye lov’d Groves ! my early dear Delight !
You to a thoufand Joys invite : -
Joys known but to a thoughtful Mind,

Which can within true Satisfaltion find 3

And needs no Foreign Help to mafte it bleft,

But all-fufficient in its felf can reft.

38.

Come all ye Fountaing your due Tribute pay,
And let each River as it rolls along;

“The univerfal Call obey, S
. . And
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And with the whole Creation join in one harmonious
Thro’ all the bright Expanfe above, = (Song:
The boundlefs Theatre of Love, '
Let the melodious Noife refound,

And fpread the grateful Tranfports round :
Let Nature too her Homage pay
. In ev’ry charming Lay. }
Hear, O ye Seas ! th’ inviting Sound,
Let all your boiftrous Roarings ceafe,
And let your watry Subjelts tafte the Sweets of
' (Peacc.

Sec ! they attend ! a facred Silence reigns,

And Quiet fits triumphant on the liquid Plains.

Ye liftning Waves, with-a low murm’ring Voice,

Exprefs your Thanks, and with the reft rejoice :

With you we'll join, and-the great Subject raife :

Almighty Goodnefs claims the higheft Praife.

39

S P
Ye Monarchs of the finny Race,
Who in the Northern Seas delight ;
Where your huge Bodics fill a mighty Space,
And fhow like living Iflands to the wond'ring Sight
As you your Heads above the Waters raife,

- Speak by your Geftures your Creator’s Praife :

With you let ev'ry leffer Fith combine ;
Such as in fcaly Armour fhine,
With thofe that near the Surface play,
And to the pleas'd Spetator’s Sight,
Their beauteous Forms, and glitt’ring Finns difplay ;
All fuch as in the Depths delight,
And thro’ the weedy Lab’rinths firay 5
Thofe who themfelves in muddy Coverts hid;,fd
\ ' . n
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And fuch as in firong pearly Shells refide 5
With thofe that in the Rivers live,
Far diftant from th’ incroaching Tide 5
Let all by Signs their Plaudits give ‘

Before his Throne their mute Devotion lay,

And, as they can, their filent Adoration pay.

40.

Ye pretty Rangers of the Air,

. Who, unconfin’'d, can at your Pleafure fly

Thro’ the wide Regions of the lower Sky :
And in purfuit of frefh Delight,
Or weary'd with your towring Flight,

~ Can to the Earth with Eafe repair,

And feed on tempting Viands there
And thence to filent Groves retire,
Where, undifturb'd, you fit and fing,
And welcom back the flow’ry Spring 3
Or at the Summer’s Warmth rejoice 3

That Warmth, to which you owe the Fjre

Which does harmonious Strains infpire.

Well-pleas'd with your delightful- Choice, ‘

From Bough to Bough you warbling fly 3
While neighb'ring Hills return the Voice,
And to each charming Note reply. .
As thus your happy Minutes glide along,
" To Heav'n melodious Off rings pay:
" With you an equal Share
Let the whole Species bear 5

The wild and tame, the beauteous, fwift and ftrongs.

Let all contribute to the Song:
And each in his peculiar way

L ]

To
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To Heav'ns eternal King, .
With cheerful Hafte his vocal Tribute bring.

-

41.

Come all ye Beafts, your Homage pay,
You of the fierce devouring Kind,
Who chiefly live on Prey ;
And all the Night intent on Spoil,
Range up and down with reftlefs Tolil,
Wheré’?f by chance you wretched Trav’lers find,
Who are by Fate your Prey defign’d,
On them without Remorfe you feize,
And with their Blood your craving Stomachs pleafe ;
But when returning Day .
Has chas'd the dusky Shades away,
Back to your Dens with Fear you.run,
At once purfuing Men, and hated Light to thun :
And you, whofe Innocence, and Ufe,
Keep you fecure from all Abufe 5
Ye harmlefs Flocks, who grace the Field,
And you, that milky Treafures yield :
All you that on the Mountains breed,
And you, thatin the Vallies feed :
You, who on craggy Rocks refide,
And you, that in the Earth abide :
Let ev'ry individual Beaft,
As well the largeft, as the leaft,
Before their bounteous God rejoice,
And pay their Thanks with an united Voice.

42.

Ye Sons of Men, ye chofen Race
B Whom
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Whom God does with tranfcendent Favours grace:
You, who depend on his Almighty Pow'r,

And tafte his Bounty ev’'ry Hour

Return thofe .Thanks which are his Due,

And let the brutal Kind be all out-done by you:

Exert your Reafon, ev'ry Thought improve, -

And let your Faculues be all employ’d on Love :
That Love, to which our all we owe,

And which takes Pleafure freely to beftow.
When firft this beautcous World was wrought
While we exifted but in Thought, "
Love, even thenour Good defign'd,

~ Even then in ev’ry Part it fhin'd :
Each Place had {ométhing to invite,
The whole was crouded with Delight.
"The Air was calm, the balmy Spring
Did all 1es fragrant Treafures bring:  ~ -
‘The Beafts rejoyc’d, and void of Strtfe, .
Enjoy’'d a pleafant, eafie Life : oy
* Sung the glad Birds, and all confpn'd S
To make the Earth a Place defird, y
A Paradife, that cou'd not be enough admir dl

a3

When thus prepar'd, Love {miling came, "
- And did our happy Parents frame :
Beauteous they were as dawning Light,
Their Under{tandings clear and brlght
To you, faid he, this Earth I give;
Amidft unnumber’d Pleafures live.
Prove but obedient, and your Blifs fhall be
As lafting as my own Eternity.

He fpoke 5 . they hﬁend to thc joyful Sound, h
en
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. Then caft their ravith'd Eyes around, :
Where e'er they ‘gaz'd, ‘they fome new Wond(eit‘
.( found.
Ah! thoughtlefs Pair! how foon tete you l(jndbne!
O cou'd you not the fatal. Tempter thun! - -
" Accurfed Pride ! thou Ruin of our Race
- Thou black Inhabitarit of Hell, ‘
How durft thou enter that forbidden Place;
And prompt them to rebel ?
O ’twas the vain Defire of knowing more;
Of adding to your intelletual Store,
Which made both you; and all your wretehed
(Off-{pring poor:
44+ '

Too late, alas ! they their fad Change lairtent,
And to the Woods their fruitlefs Sorrows vent:
Its dire EffeQs their Guilt difplays,
For Innocence once loft, Content no longer ftays {
Purfu'd by Vengeance, of themfelves afraid,
They were a Prey to ev'ry Terror made :
The Fear of Death, that unknewn worft of Ilis,
Their fad defporiding Souls with black Ideas fillst
Where e'er they look'd, a difmal Horror feign’d,
And ev'ry Creature in its turn complain’d :
Full of Defpair, they fhan the hated Day,
And in dark Shades figh their {fad Houfs away
But they, alas | in vair fetire §
Shades cannot hide from Wrath divitie;
. That all-confuming Fire
Will thro' the thickeft Covert fhide.:
Nor fubtertanean Vaults, nor an Egyprian Nighit
Are Proof agaifift the feaiching Rays of pure Zthes
. o tedl Light.'
- | N 4%+ Offer
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s,

Offended Juftice comes to try their Canfe,
“And from their clofe Recefs the trembling Wretches
draws.
Struck pale with Horror, felf-condemn’d they ftood,
" And for themfelves fome vain Excufes made :-
Deceiv’d they were by a pretended Good,
And all the Blame on the falfe Tempter laid =
The Judge incens'd, their Follies wou'd not hear,
The weak Refults of Shame and Fear. .
Their Wills were free, and they had Pow'r to chufe;
The Good they knew, and might the Ill refufe :
Felicity was theirs; and if they'd pleas’d
The glorious Treafure had been ftill their own 5
They cou'd not be by Fraud, or Force diffeizd :
Their Lofs was owing to themfelves alone:
‘Their Difobedience to the Law divine .
"~ "Made Death, eternal Death, their Due: - -
In vain they at their Punifhment repine, . |
"Fh’ impartial Judge will no Compaflion. fhew, -
Their future Race with them muft bear a Part,
Involv'd both in the- Guilt, and in the Smart. |

46.

Love look’d with Pity on their doft Eftate, . |
And firove to mitigate their rig'rous Fate: »
But its Attempts all unfuccefsful prove.

" Relentlefs Juftice nought could, move:; - -
"T'was deaf to all the foft Remonfifancgs of Love.: ;
When, it.ip. vain all other Ways had try’d, . - -
It -putcon Fleth, and for the Guilty dy'd: =~

o , Offer'd
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Offerd it felf in Sacrifice for All, '
And did a willing Vi&im fall.

O wondrous Goodnefs! Kindnefs all Divine !
The God does in the' bounteous Action fhine!

47-

See, he appears! he leaves his glorious Throne! ™
Puts oft his Robes of dazlmg Light
And all alone
He downward takes his Way
To Realms remote from his eternal Day |
Where all thofe Splendors which our Eyes invite)
Are if compar'd to thofe above,
- Like Lunar Beams, or wandring Fxrcs,

- And all as mean, as tranfient Pleafures prove.

He comes ! he comes ! our Nature wears| |
. And all our finlefs Frailties fhares,
And all our Sotrows; all our Suff’rings beats!

Each Angel at the Sight admires,

And &oopmg low, with wondrmg Eyes

Into th’ awfual My(’t ry. pries.

Gize on, gaze on, O holy. Quire !

And as you gaze, his Praifes fing
Such wondrous Love you can’t enough admire,
ALove which only con'd from boundlefs Pity fprmgc

48. .

But ftay a while, your heav'nly Mu(‘ ck cedfe, . .
Behold a Scene your Wonder will increafe’:
A Scene, that: wou'd, coud you be touch’d with
(Grlef,
T he deepeﬁ Saotsow i your Breafts excite, -
\ N2 . Amelark
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A melancholy, an amazing Sith,

A Prodigy beyond Belief
A God furroanded by infulting Foes,

And meekly yiclding to their barb’rous Rage, .
Condemn'd, defpis'd, and fcourg'd by thofe
For whofe lov'd fakes he this hard Treatment

‘ . (chofe !
With cruel Men, infernal Pow’rs ‘engage,
And the Variety of Torments try :
No common Suff’rings can their Wrath affwage,
He muft with complicated Tortures die. :
View him! O view him on th’ accurfed Wood,
His tender Hands and Feet all ftain’d with Blood;
Bending beneath an ignominious Fate, '
The dire Refult both of their Guilt and Hate.

49:

See, by his Crofs, the Virgin Mother ftands. -

With {treaming Eyes, and lifted Hands :
Fixt on the mournful Object fhe appears,

And only fpeaks by Sighs and Tears.
Thou wondrous Pattern of maternal Love ! -

» Cou'd Grief like thine no Pity move ?

Such Sorrow might ev'n hungry Tigers charm,
And fierce Barbarians of their Wrath difarm: -
But the more favage Jews were Strangers grown
To thofe foft Dictates Nature does infpire 5
They did all tender Sentithents difown,
And were by Hellith Malice fet on Fire :
But oh! our Sins ftrike deeper than their Rage, :
And in their Caufe, celeftial Wrath ingage :-
They piercd his Soul with Sorrows more intenfe,
Than ever fince were felt by human Senfe. .hxl
: While



, - Three Children Paraphras’d. 39
“While thus he fuffer'd, the condoling Sun
Withdrew his Light,

That he the difmal Sight might fhun; | -

Darknefs; great as their Crimes, the World o'er-
: ' (fpread,
- And ev’ry Ray back to its Center fled.
‘While they are wondring at the fiidden Night;
~ His dreadful Agonies increafe, -

Qur Sins difturb’d his inward Peace: ’
With loud Complaints, and ftrong pathetick Cries,
He tow’rds his Father's Throne caft his expiring

| (Eyes,
To him refigns his Soul, and full of Anguith dies.

.50,

See! O thou holy Mourner! fee !
Commiferating Nature joins with thee !
The trembling Earth refounds thy Means,
And anfwers ev'ry Sigh with lond redoubl’'d Groans:
The Beafts refule their Meat, the Birds complain,
And with {ad Notes fill each adjoining Plain 5
“The neighb’ring Hills return the mournful Sound,
And fpread the melancholy Mufick round :
The Rivers with cogdoling Murmurs flow,
And cryftal Fountains Signs of Sadnefs fhow :
o The Rocks are rent,
And the rough Soldiers wear -~ . .
Th’ unufual Badge of Sorrow and of Fear:
Full of Compaffion each retires 3
The moving Sigﬁt fo vaft Concern infpires.
© All, but the cruel Fews relent 5
Their harden’d: Hearts cannot of Il repent.

N3 - guThe
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51. -

The kind Redeemer id his Grave is laid ;

For us he has a mighty Ranfom paid,

And for our Sins full Satisfaltion made.

With livelieft Colours in our Thoughts we'll paint

The buried Son, and the lamenting ‘Saint 3

By him fhe fits, with nam’rous Woes oppreft, -

And wrings her Hands, and beats her {nowy Breaft:

With Sorrows, fuch as fhe ne’er felt before,

And Floods of Tears, fhe does her Lofs deplore 3

Fain wou'd fhe {peak, but Words can find no way,

She muft the Motions of her Grief obey,

And only by her Sighs her. Thoughts convey.
Thofe thronging Dolors which her Soul moleft,

" Aremuch too great to' be expreft ;

They can’t in fad Complaints a Paffage find 5 -

By their Excefs, unbappily confin'd,

“They {till remain within, the Burthen of her Mind.

52

Oh! who can fee the holieft of her Kind,
With humble Duty to her God refignd, .
Bear fuch Afflictions with a Patient Mind, .
- And not with confcieis Shame

Their own ungovern'd Tempers blame ?
Ah! blefled Virgin, let us learn from thee : .
To live from all our finful Paflions free :
Let us no more at Providence repine, . .
But yield a calm Submiffion ta the Will Divine :
Like thee all Injaries, all Lofles bear, .
And be cortented when they’re moft fevere.

D Thy



Three Children Parapbm: d. 41

T'hy pious: Grief fucceeding Times fhall pralfe
And to thy Honour lafting Trophies raife :
Where €’er thy Son extends his Heav'nly Laws, -
And with his faving Precepts vicious Mortals awes
‘Thy dear Remembrance ever fhall remain,

And thou a mighty Veneration gain:

Thy blsft Example thall our Pattern’ be,

we'll ftrlve to live, to love, to gncve like thee. |

53

Now ceafc to weep, thy ‘Task of Grief is done

Attend the Triumphs of .thy conqu’ring Son:

He fhall no longer in the Grave remain,

With Eafe he breaks Death’s adamantine Chain s 5

Oer it, and Hell, fee him viCtorious rife; - - -

And once again :

Rcﬂore himfelf -to thy defiring Eyes

Make hake, make hafte, with eager Raptures meet

Th afcendmg God, and breath thy Tranfports at
"~ (his Feet,:

Make known thy Troubles there thy Griefs repea,

And let thy Joys, be like thy Sorrows, grcat T

54-

* The holy Dead re-vifit Earth agam 5
Thofe who whole Ages in their Graves had lam
- Awake from their long “filent Night, .
And croud to fee the joyful Sight :
With them, the faithful Few on their dear S(avxo,ur
aze,
And lofe their Reafon in the bleft Amaze : g
: Wlth doubtmg Minds on his lov'd Face they look 5
N 4 The

(]



43 .. The Song of the

The welcom Vifion ftrikes them with Surprize 5 -

At once with Joy and Wonder ftrook, ‘

They trembling ftand, and disbelieve their Eyes 3
Till his known Voice difpels their Fear,

That Voice, with Tranfports they were won;;;o

ncar

Go, my lov'd Followers, gracioufly he faid,( .
Go, and the finful World perfuade 5 :

I will my felf your kind Endeavours aid : .

Firft to the Jews my righteous Dotrines preach,
And then the Heathen Nation teach 5 :
To them my facred Laws make known,

I will by Miracles your Miflion own: .

_Go, fearlefs on, and my Commands obey, - .. .

And flight thofe Dangers which obftru¢t your way.
Purfue thafe Paths which I have trod, ’

And boldly fhare the Suff ’rings of your God :-

Eternal Glory your Reward fhall prove,

The dear-bought Purchafe of your Mafter’s Love, :

55

. |
Thefe charming Accents their glad Souls elate,

- And reconcile them to their coming Fate; = .
To honour him who for their fakes had dy'd,
They Death, and its preceding Ills, defy'd :
Refolv'd they wou'd the cruel Jews oppofe,

And preach Repentance to-his barb’rous Foes : -
They to remoteft Countries dauntle(s go, .
Thro’ burning Sand, and chilling Snow : -
" No-Pain, no Lahqur fpare,
But-ev’ry where
. His facred Truths declare ; \
' Thof¢ facred Truths which Souls refine, M E

b
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And if they his Affiftance have,

The moft obdurate Sinners fave.

- While fil'd with Pleafure all Divine,
They gaz’d on the tranfporting Sight,
He his Bleffing to them gave;

~ And then before their wond'ring Eyes

Return’d to his deferted Skies,

And re-affum’d his Regal State. o
They {aw him mount cloth'd with refulgent Light:
Th' incircling Air, made by Refiexion bright,

They faw with dazling Splendor fhine,

And now above the Reach of Fate,

Beyond the narrow Verge of Time,

By his pleas’d Father’s fide he fits fublime ,

" ° With him ador’d, encompafs'd round

With num’rous Crouds, who his due Praife refound :
There, he for ever will his Merits plead, -
And with unweary’d Kindnefs intercede, .

For fuch as ‘here his juft Commands obey,

And at his Feet their darling Int’refts lay.

§6. .

While the Difciples with attentive Eyes.
Fixt théir Regardson the refplendent Skies, -
And view'd thofe diftant Tradts of Light
: Which their dear Lord had left behincE
Two glorious Forms appear’'d before their Sight,
’ And with freth Wonder fill'd each Mind :
Beauteous they were as new created Day,
And did refiftlefs Charms difplay : -
- Ztherial Splendors compafs'd them around,

And they with glitt'ring Beams were crown'd: .

Yith - wondrous Grace, and a majeftick Air,
L : | They

{
7
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They to th’ aftonifld Lit'ners faid,
Why, O ye Gdlileans, ftand ye gazmg hcrc
By too much Love betray’d
To groundlefs Fear ? -
He is nat loft, for whom you mpurn ;
You fhall once more fee him return’: -
From Heav'n he fhall defcend agaim
Attended by a pompous Train:
Myriads of Angels, than the Sun more bright,
Clad all in Robes of fhining white,
Shall on his radiant Chariot wait,
Refounding Trumpets fhall - proclaim - his coming
( State
While bending Clouds their glorious Weight dif?
- (clofe,
And fhow th’ avenging God to his dcfpamn§ Foes.

57

That God whom they did once de{‘plfc
Shall then become the Terror of their Eyes:
With {wifteft Hafte they'll his dread Prefence (hun
And to dark Caves, and clofeft Caverns run: -
With deaf’ning Clamors to the Hills they’ll call
And wifh the Mountains on their Heads wou'd fall‘
Beneath the mighty ‘Ruins they wou'd hide,
Or in unfathomablé Depths abide: ’
As They with Horror, fo the Good with Joy, -
Shall on the bright- Appearance gaze,
And meet their God with cheerful Songs of Praife’:
He comes! he comes'! exultingly theyll ﬁng, .
He comes the wicked to deftroy !
Thofe long fince dead, and thofe that- yct rcmam,

;Ie dooms ! he dooms' to everlafting Pain : ~B
Uy
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" And now (hall tafte of my Felicity.

' (
. That dwful Name from which the trembling Devils
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But from each Land his {uff'ring Saints will bring :
From their long Sleep his injurd Servants wake ;
They fhall a Part of the refplendent Triumph
o - (make:
In pure, immortal Bodies they fhall rife,
And mount, all-glorious mount the 8kies :-
Where free from Sin, from Pain, from Fedr,
They fhall the welcom Exge hear s .
Well done, well done, fhall thejr pleasd Saviour fay 5
Come, and receive a Recompence from meg
You've been my Foll'wers in the'rugged Way,
Go, thefe important Truths maké known ;
His Refurrection joyfully declare ,
Not to the Fews alone )
Let the whole World in the glad Tidings {hare. .
They faid ; and as a tranfient Flafh of Light,
With Swiftnefs glances on Speltators Sight,
And in 2 moment minFles with the Air,
. And lofes all its Splendor there ¢
Such was the quick Appearance, fuch the quick
o o . (Remove,
Of thofe bright Fornss, thofe Minifters of -Love.

.58,

Replete with Joy, by flaming Ardor fway'd,

The pleas’d Difciples their lov'd Lord obey'd: -

With profp’rous Hafke his holy Faith they {pread,

And in his Name-relbor'd the Sick, and raisd the
Dead ;

: . fled !
Th' oppofing World they for his fake defy’d,c- .
Ppoting ¥ ) B o
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For him they liv'd, and in his Service dy'd..
‘Thrice bleft are you who ftill obey his Voice, : :
And make this dang rous Proof of Zeal your Choice :
Who, by a Love for your dear Lord infpir'd,

And by diffufive Goodnefs fird, - S
Crofs Seas unknown, thro’ pathlefs Deferts go,
And no Concern for your own Safety fhow 3
Intrepid, and untir'd, no Toils decline *

That may advance your great Defign :
Contemning Dangers, ftill purfue your Way, -

And far as the remoteft Bounds of Day, -
The glorious Enfign of your Suff ring God difplay.

59

Let Ifrael, that diftinguith'd Race,

Thofe Darlings of Almighty Love, ~ . -
Whom Heav’n has blefs'd with his peculiar Gréce,
To their great Benefator thankful prove: -

- To him, who in their infant State, - o
When they, éxposd and helplefs, lay, - = -
To ev’ry threatning Il a Prey: -
Obnoxious to the Storms of Fate,

And their infulting Neighbours Hate,
Kept them from all approaching Harms -
Secure, in his all-pow’rful Arms:

And who in their mature Eftate,

When they Egyptian Fetters wore,

- And cruel Preffures bore, ’ SRR
Then, even then, their Good defign'd, -© -
Mid{t all their, Streights his Kindnefs thin'd,
And when refolvd to fet them free

S By Methods All-divine, . :

He brcught about his great Defign;

<

And
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And let the haughty Tyrant fee,
That while he multiply’d their Pains,
And fafter {trove to tie their Chains,
. He but his own Deftra&ion wronght, ~ +
And on his Land a fpeedy Ruin brought.

6o.

The fav'rite People fafe remain'd, -

While Plagues among his Subjeds reign'd 5 .

Such Plagues as with amazing Hafte

- Laid all his fruitful Country walfte :

His fertile Nile with Blood made flow,
The fanguin Mifchief thro’ its Channels fpread 5
While from th’ infe&tious Stench the poifon’d Fifhes

o (fled,

And on the putrid Mud in noifom Heaps lay Elead :

" The Crocodiles their watry Haunts forfake,

And to the Land for Shelter go 5

- Where, all defi'd with Gore, they wall’'wing lie,

And ftretch’d at length, the bulky Monfters die :
The wretched Natives of thefe Ills partake 5 :
Quite parch’d with Thirft, they all the Land furyey'd,
Thro’ ev'ry Field, and ev’ry Defart ftray’d 5
With withing Eyes they fearch'd around,
‘But wholefom Streams they no where found
In this Diftrefs, upon their Gods they call 5
Before 'their Shrines the fainting Suppliants fall :
They to their Ifis, and Ofris cry'd, -
But all in vain 3 their Wants were not {upply’d. -

. 3:, T:l %, . . 6‘- Ff0g3
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Frogs in vaft Numbers from the Rivers came,
And with loud Crokings their Afcent proclaim :
With hideous Clamors they the Land invade,
The Temples filI'd, and in the Royal Cé)ambers
. ’ ftay’'d :
While on their loath{fom Guefts the People gaze,
Succeeding Wonders heighten their Amaze :
Dry earthy Particles prolifick prove,

Each animated Duft does move :
On Men and Beafts the eager Infects feife, -
And with a bloody Feaft their hungry Stomagbs

‘ . leafe ¢

Thefe foon were follow'd by vaft Swarms g? Flies,
Which fill'd the Earth, and darken’d all the Skies
In Triumph rode the Circuit of the Air,
: Aund playd, and wanton'd there,
And neither Pharaob, nor his Gods revege.

. 62‘.

A deadly Ill does on their Cattle feife 5 -
They faint, they fink, they yicld to the Difeafe ¢
From th’ unerring Shaft "twere vain to fly, ‘
They in the Ficlds, and at the Alars die: - -
The {mall Remain with grievous Boils were feis'd 1
Nor were the harmlefs Beafts alone difeas'd 5
With them' th’ infeCtions Il their Mafters fhare,

With them, the noifom Sicknefs bear :

As they were murm’ring at their Fate,

And curfing their abhorr'd Eftate,
They faw new Plagues preparing in the Air,
e .- Black

——
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Black dreadful Clouds were gath’ring there 5
Loud Thunders roar, and forky Lightnjings fly
With glaring Terror crofs the darken’'d Siy,’
Vapors congeal'd, in mighty Hail defcend,
And cereain Ruin did its Fall attend : .
Nor Men; nor Beafts its Fury cou'd avoid 5 .
The Fields it fpoil'd, and ev'ry Herb deftroy’d 5
The Trees it rob'd.of all thejr native Green,
And nothing round their Roots but fcatter'd Boughs
_ , L ~ (were feen:
The frighted Peafants with Amazement ftrook, '
With trembling Hafte their rural Cares forfook,
To clofelt Caves, and facred Vaults they fled,
And there, remain’d fecure, among the bappier
. (dead.
3.

At all their 1lls Pbaraoh remain’d unmov’d,
His flinty Heart more- hard than Marble prov'd:
He ftill refolv’d the Hebrews to detain; -
And for their fakes was plagu'd again:
With fatal Hafte vaft Flights of Locufts came. -
- Their Prince, the fuft 'ring People blame ;
And fee with Grief; the quick Devourers_fhar'd,
That Little which the Hail had fpard. .
Thick darkning Vapors from the Earth arife,
And with their clammy Atoms fill all th’ ambiept
o -(Skies 5
So vaft their Numbers, ndt one Ray of Li(ghf e
Cou'd penetrate the Shades of that black . horrid
. : Night s
Three Days they fate hid from each other’s v%ew.,-
And all.their Sighs, their Tears, their {fad Complaints
N e . ~roe s renews
S - | ighly
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Highly provok'd by their obdurate King,
God did on them a greater Judgment bring ¢
- - While with foft Sleep they ftrove to calué thci;
" (Grief,
And bop'd to find in Slumbers fome Relief,
To ev'ry Houfe he the Deftroyer fent,
And bid him all the Firft-born kills
With Hafte he on the dreadful Errand went,
And did the dire Command fulfil :
Amaz'd, and griev'd the {ad Egyptians rife,
And with fhrill Screeches, and loud difmal Cries,
Proclaim their Lofs, and to their King repair,
And beg he wou'd his mourning Subjects fpare ¢
They {aw impending Dangers threaten from on high,
. And fear'd they fhoud like their dear Off-f] :'iiing
: et
With Horror ftruck, they their {ad fuit renew'd :
Mov'd by their Prayers he did at length relent 5
And by their Sighs and Tears fubdud, -
From Egypt he 'the joyful Hebrews fent.

64.

. Their great Preferver now their Guide became
By Night he led. them wifh a bright aufpicious
\ ’ : Flame
By Day a Cloud did their Condu&or prox(re, :
Thus were they ftill the Care of his unweary’d Love,
Th® Eggptian Tyrant foon his Rage renew'd, :
~ And with a num’rous Hoft the frighted Fews purfird:
On th’ Erythrean Shore they trembling ftayd,
And thence the Sea, and their approaching Foes
~ ‘ (furvey'ds
Inclos'd with Dangers, to their God they cry’d,T
' . 0
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‘To him, who never yet_his Aid deny'd :
W hen thus diftreft, he bid the Sea retire;
- Th’ obfequious Sea with Hafte obey’d,
- And at an awful Diftance ftay'd,
While they were thro™ its Depths from 4ll theit
(Fears convey'd ¢
With joyful Speed amid the Shades of Night;
They follow’d their dire&ting Fire,
, And by its glorious Light,
View'd all the Wonders of the new-form’d Way,
. And faw their God his mighty Pow’r difplay.
The rath Egyptians fiill their Steps purfu'd,
And thought they might be now with Eafe fubdu'd 3
Oadward they went, puh’d forward by their Fate,
» And faw no Danger till it was too late.

6s.

When the fafe Shote the Ifraelites hid gain'd,
The Sea no longer was reftrain’d, ‘
But with tumultuous Hafte its ancient Ground
, ‘ (regain’ds
From Place to Place the loft Purfuets fled,
And vainly - ftrove th’ impetuous Waves to fhun,
Each Path to fome new Danger led,
‘They could not from furrounding Waters tung
Strugling and weary to their Gods they cry'd, -
And full of Horror, and Confufion dy'd
‘The joyful People,’ when returning Day
Had chas'd the melancholy Shades away,
Saw on the Shore the dead Egyptians lie,
With Arms and Horfes fcattet’d by ;
‘Thick as Autumnal Leaves they lay,
‘To ev'ry tav'nous Bird, and ev'ry Beaft a Prey,
: o 66. Thofe
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Thofe mighty Men, whom they fo lately feat’d,

.~ Now Obijetts of Contempt appear'd : ‘
With Joy they gaz'd, and as they gaz'd, they fungs
The Heav'nly Arch with cheerful Accents rung:
With thankful Hearts they their Protector blefsd,
And in f{weet moving Strains their Gratitude ex-

' (prefsd.
Then forward march’'d, by the fame Kindnefs led,.

Secur’d from Dangers, and divinely fed -

With Angels Food, with pure celeftial Bread:

Thus favour'd, they thro’ trackle(s Defarts went, .
W here from hard Rocks reviving Streams were fent :,
Continu'd Mercies fill'd each circling Hour,

The rich Produétions of unbounded Pow'r !

In vain againft them warlike Nations rofe,
In vain ’gainft them combine,
In vain their conqu’ring Arms oppofe 3

; In vain was ev’ry deep Defign :

Without Succefs, their Stratagems they try,
Without Succefs, to lawlefs Arts they fly :

In vain did Moab Altars raife,
In vain defir’d the Prophet’s Aid,
In vain that he wou'd curfe them pray'd:

In vain the Seer to eurfe the Bleft eflay’d :

An inward Force, a Pow’r Divine,
Turn’d his intended Curfes into Praife :

Compell'd, their Triumphs he foretels,

Long on the hated Subjett dwells.

Thus bleft, and profper'd by Almighty Love,

In facred Pomp their Forces onward move ;
Aund full of Glory, reach’d the happy Soil, h
‘ e
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The kind Reward of their obedient Toil,
The promis'd- Cenaen 5 where, the fruitful Ground
Did with rich Natere’s choicelt Gifts abound,
And where, their- Withes were with full Fruition
: : (crown'd:
67. g

Ye facred Priefts, who at the Altar wait,

"~ And thete, well-skill'd in Rites Divine,
His wondrous Paflion celebtate, =

In whom unprecedented Love did fhine :

Extol his Name, enlarge upon his Praife,

And as it merits, the great Subject raife :

With Zea], and Clearnefs, holy Truths relate ¢

And ftrive by Reafon to tonvince the Mind ¢

Let ufelefs Subtilties, thofe Tricks of Pride,

. Thofe Masks that Ignorance does chufe

Her Sloth, and het Deformity to hide,

No Place in your Difcourfes find :

For folid Notions, banith empty Shews,

And in the noblelt Caufe yout Rhetrick ufe:
No more in vain Difputes engage s

No miofe a - War with diff rent Parties wage,

But make it your whole Buf’nefs to retorm the
With Vice alone the Combat try, (Aget
To vanquifh that your Skill apply &

And with a Courage dauntlefs and fublime,

A Courage, worthy of your Faith, and you,

Exert your utmoft Strength the Hydra to fubdue:

Preach Juftice to the Great, to fuch as dimb

With guilty Hafte the dang’rous Heights of Faihe;

And wade thro’ Blood to Grandeur and a Nafme:
Tell them & Nemefs Divine,

Does all the A&ions of Mankind f{ufvey,

WLnlnl e O 3 Sees

~
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Sees each ambitious, each unjuft Defign

And tho’ Oppreflors profper for a while,

And Fortune feems on their Attempts to {mile,
Yet in the laft impartial Day,

God with eternal Vengeance will their Crimes repay.

é8.

Tell thofe whofe Blifs is to their Wealth confin'd,
Virtue’s the gredteft Treafure they can gain,
A Treafure which for ever will remain.
Perfuade them with a bounteous Mind
To be to the deferving Needy Kind,
And like that God to whom they all things owe,
~ Their Riches freely to beftow. :
Th’ unthinking Proud unto themfelves make known 3
Tell them they’ve nothing they can call their own ¢
Thofe things they boaft, may foon be fnatch’'d away,
They can’t infure their Blifs for one fhort Moment’s
' . {h L
Wealth may be loft, and Beauty will decay:( d
Ticles are vain, and what they Honour call,
Does often to the Share of the unworthy fall :
Inconftant Fortune blindly does beftow
Promifcuous Favours with a carelefs Hand
Sometimes fhe lifts the Mean on high,
And Sons of Earth again infult the Sky 5 .
On the bright airy Heights of Pow’r they ftand,
Prais’d and ador’d by all below s .
While uch as merit Empires, live obfcure,
And all th’ Indignities of Fate endure.

69. Perfuade
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69.

Perfuade all fuch as of their Knowledge proud,
Caft {fcornful Glances on th'’ illiterate Croud,
. Tolook within, and let each haughty Thought

Be to the Teft of fober Reafon %rought:

* Tell them their Pride from Ign'rance flows,

He’s ever humbleft who moft- knows :

Thofe whofe rich Souls are always bright,
Who live encompafs'd round with intelle¢tual Light,
Do in their Minds a thoufand Errors fee,

And feldom are from their own Cenfures free s’

Their Wifdom adds but to their Pain, -

And they by their Refearches gain
Only uncertain Notices of Truth : .
When they to outward Objets turn their Sight,

They find them all involv'd in Night
Like flecting Shadows they efcape their view :

If at th’ Expence of Health, of Eafe, and Youth,

They the thin airy Forms purfue,

Themfelves they tire with the long toilfom Race,
And lofe at laft the Phantoms-which they chafe:
The World of Learning none could yet explore ;
"FThe moft laborious only coaft it round the Shore 3
View Creeks, and Bays, and diftant Mountains fee,
The reft is hid from Human Induftry, '

70.

Teach the luxurious with a noble Scorn

To look on. all the glitt’ring Trifles here below :
Tell them they were for higher Buf’nefs born,
And on their Minds fhould all their Thoughts beftow
O3 . There



There all their Care, and all their Skill fhould fhow.
Tell them the Pomp of Life is but a Snare,
Riches, Temptations which they ought to fear,
Empire, a Burthen few bave Strength enough to brar}
The true, fubftantial Wealth is lodg'd withis 5 .»
"Tis there the brightelt Gems are found; ; .t
Such as-wou'd great and glorious Treafuges win,.
Treafures which theirs for ever, will remain,
Muft Piety and Wifdom' firive to gain: . |
Thofe fhining Ornaments which always prove
Incentives to Refpett and Love. CoaT T
Virtue its Splendor ever will retain, . -, ..:
And Wifdom ftill an inward Statc maimtainy . |,
Still in the Soul with a, Majeftick Grandeur reign.
In vicious Minds they Admiration raife,
What they won’t pratice, they are forc'd to prdifes
With gnawing Envy they their Triumphs view,,
But dare not their malignant Rancor fhew,
Nor undifguis'd the Dictates of their Sgite purfe:
Like Birds obfcene they fhun th’ offenfive Light, .
And hide themfelves beneath the gloomy Veil of
(Nighy.
‘Thrice bleft are they who're with interior Gtaces
- : (crowa'd,
Whofe Minds with rational Delights abound, ; - -
With Pleafures more delicious, more refin’d, ;
Than the voluptuouys can in their Enjoyments find ;
Such Pleafures as ne'er yet regal’d their Senfe,
Which Earth can’t give, nor mightieft Kings difpence,
And whofe Defcription far exceeds the Pow’r of
‘ - ‘ (Eloquenct.

1. To
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. 7L

To th’ Intemperate, Abftinence commend,
Tell them what Mifchiefs vicious Lives attend :
How foon Exceffes will their Health deftroy,

That chiefeft Blefling here below s - :

That unexhaufted Spring of Joy,
Without which, all things elfe infipid grow.
Tell them tho’ now they kind Inftructions flight,

And their unhappy Condut praife ;
Yet when they're to Difeafes made a Prey, = -
They'll then for their retrievelefs Follies mourn,
‘And in Repentance languifh out each painfiil' Day.
To pleafe the Tafte is but a mean Delight; -
-~ The Blifs of Beafts, and not of Men: . .
.And all thofe Arts by which their Appetites they

. L : - (raife,
Are only finer, more compendious Ways

- Deftructive Poifons to convey. e
How happy fhou'd we be, if we agen ,
Yo the firft Rules of Living cou'd return, ~ - **

By Nature, -the beft Tut'refs taught,

Her juft and eafic Laws obey,
Like thofe fhe on.th' early Stage of Aftion brought 2
Who to few Things their Wifhes could confine,
On Herbs and Fruits contentedly cou’d dine; .
To quench their “Thirlt of cryftal Springs cou'd
R : . - - (drink;
‘Pute-cryltal Springs the want of Wine fupply’'d:
No harmlefs Beaft t'appeafe their Hunger dy'd.
From Bough to Bough Birds - unmolefted flew.
They fought no Pomp, no Delicacies knew

' Nor Wealth admird,” -

‘ 04 That

i.
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That greateft Plaguc of Life g
Nor glorious Palaces defir'd ;
But underneath fome pleafant Shade,
Strangers to Toil, to Care and Strife,
. Pid fweetly fleep, or calmly think s
'To one another kind Difcourfes made,
With Cheerfulnefs their Confciences obey'd,
And to their God a joyful Homage paid,

72

. Temp'rance is ftill Companion of the Wife 3
They only can thofe Snares avoid, (ftroy'd :
y which th” Imprudent are with fo much Eafe de-
[hey only tafte thofe Pleafures which from Abfti-
' (nence arife
‘Thofe pure Delights, thofe Banquets of the Mind,
Which from enlighten'd Reafon fpring :
Reafon, when from the Dregs of Senfe refin'd,
From all thofe Steams, thofe darkning Vapors freed,
' Which from Excefs proceed ;
When no thick Damps of Earth retard its Flight,
Or make it flag the Wing,
Will boldly foar on high,
Above the Atmofphere,
Where all is calm, and all is clear,
And. there, at Pleafure fly,
?)lefr{d with a free, diffin&, ynclouded Sight .
-Of all thofe Glories which adorn the happy
o - (Realms of Light.
Our, Faculties will all awake,

"And edch will {prightly grow, ,
_Exert its Pow’r, and its whole Force will fhow 3
Th' Imagination quick and active prove, 'i'h
L [hro’
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‘Thro' the whole Compafs of created Natyre rove :

Collett brxght Images, from them Ideas amake,

From evry Obje& fome new Hint will take,

‘ And with them entertain the Mind,

And Buf’ne(s for the Underftanding ﬁnd :

The Underftanding more fublime will grow,

We fhall more accurately think, and much more
(ﬁnly know.

73:

To the Revengeful teach the gen'rous Way,,
With Kmdnefs, Injries to repay :

Tell them 'tis great, and thews a noble Mind,
To pafs Affronts regardlefs by,

And look on Contumelies with a carelefs Eye ;
The brave an inward Firmnefs find 3
They will not from their State defcend
Like Rocks they dare the Tide and Wind, .

- Themfelves from ev'ry Storm defend.
. Reproaches from the Earth like Vapors rife,
And fill with Noife the lower Skies. '

But cannot to fuperior Regions fly :

‘They are above the Sphere of their Adtivity.
What we call Wrongs wauld not be o,
Nor the leaft Impreflion make,

Did we our .{elves not aid each Blow,
'Tis from Opinion we our Meafures take 5
- And often rage, complain and weep ,
For thmgs, whnch of themfelves would no Offen-
(ces prove
Woud not our Indxonauan move,
If we but judg'd aright,

And view'd them int iexr true and proper Light.

B Reafon, did we its hclp defire,

Wou‘d
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" Wou'd its Affiftance lend 3
Wou'd us impaffive keep,
- Or- from Attacks defend :
With pious Sentiments wou'd us mfplre,
Tell 'ws "tis glorious to forg:
Bid us all angry Thonghts expel
- ‘And By the belt of Patterns live; - -
The fuff ring JESUS, who lov'd thofe fo well,
From whom he did the utmoft Scorn fuftain,
By whom revil'd he livid, and was unpity'd ﬂam,
That in’ th” extremeft Agonies of Death,
He pray'd for them with his departing Breath.

‘74-'

Thou ble& Examp]e of tranfcendent Love ! -
O may we in thy fhining Footfteps- move !
By thee-inftracted, to our Foes be kind 5

Wit their M1ﬁakes their Frailties- bear~
And with a mild commxferatmg Mind,’ '
The guilty Sallies of their Paffions fee, -
Yet keep our felves from the Contagion free :

For their Evil let us fill return, -

And for their Sins, afid Follies mourn s
Our felves to them by‘ friendly Aéts cndear' 5
Not only’ make our Patience to appear,
But them with gen’rous” Tendernefs puffue

To them fepeated Favots thew;, =~ - - =~
With their Averfion thus 2 War maintaia,- ° ' f
And'not leave off, till we the Conqueft gain 5
Till all their Enmities and Quarrels ceafe,” °
And wg cn)oy the Halcym Calms of Pcacm ,

SURICI
7

74 Sinccrity
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Sincerity and.{Eryth ta:shis :bad Age". :
With aill drdur :Rbettick rcmmmcnd
You cannet;ina nobler Caude engage,
. Dot mote the Ward befriend-: . 4
'I'dl fal{z defigning Men; tis much below <. -
I .exaltad 1Cm'mn'e Man, fuch little T?;:;s -t
oW :

To fawn, !dmte and’ cringe; for {ardid Ends,

For worthlefs:Gold, or for the Bubble Famé,

For Graadem' Bowr Har for the Tnﬂc calld-a

' Name.

Heroick §ouls fuch Mcanncffes defp;fe,

They fcorn,va ‘circumvent their greateft Boemies,

And wpu;dm:ch foouer die than once dehude cheir
R . (Eniend;

Honour and Confc:cnoe are to them more dear,

Than 'all the'Gifts which Fortune ¢an 'beﬁow

Yheiufelyes ihey more than all the World reverd,

still to themfelves the higheft Def’rence pay,

And Reafon as their Lord obey :

Unworthy Adions they difdain to do,

‘Are juft-toothers, to-thanfelves are true 5 ’

One uniforur, direlt, atud feady Courfe pusﬁ;e 5

Intrepid-rand. unmov’d, fiill onward go, - -

And no Concern for Cmﬁlms, -or Applaufes fhow ;

Defire; aor Gadd; “but wdmt from Virtue (prings,

Nor w1(h for anyhag‘her Przufc, than what the bm}gs.
D AP

e - . . 3 .. r
¢ '.-::.. . (G ‘.‘I <
. 4 .

i 7#6. Thus
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Thus to your Auditors - their Duty fhew,
Teach them their Paﬁious to fubdue,
To fhun each Vice, and ev’ry Good purfue = -
And that your Precepts may fuccefsful prove,
Pradtice thofe Virtues you wou'd have them love :
8trit blamelefs Lives, will more than Words,
( perfuade 3
We're by Examples chiefly fway'd: . .
Like beauteous Pifures they inwites . -
At once they fix, and entertain the Sight,
And yield us both Inftruttion and Dehght.
Hapyy ! O happy they .
Who like the lucid Spring of Day,
At onge both Life and Warmth convey 3.
Who to Mankind {uch pious Leflons give,
~ And univerfal Bleflings live: < - Lo
Their holy Labours due Rewards {hall ﬁnd,
And Wreaths of Glory their immortal Templcsbmd

o

,77" '

Ye Servants of the Lord your Homagc pays;
Te your great Mafter thankful prove,

Before his Throne th’ expected Tngute lay
-Of Gratitude and Love: ... o

Obferve his Laws, and let each frubborn: Thought

Be a Submifiion to his Precepts taught?: - . -

In your Difcourfes praife his holy Name,

And let your Adtions at his Glory aim :

Since all that’s yours you to his Boynty owe,

& '
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Be grateful, amd your felves on him beftow,

'No other Good, no other Joy, no other Buf’nefs
; " ' (know.
7.

Ye holy Sonls, who from your Bondage frée,
Have reach’d th’ inmoft Manfions of the Skie,
-~ And there, thofe dazling Glories fee,
Which lie
Beyond the utmoft Ken of a weak mortal Eye :
~ Adore his Goodnefs who has broke your Chains,
- And put a Period to your Pains;
And gives you leave in Vehicles more fine,
. More a&ive, more ditine,
To live at large in the foft balmy Air,
~ And feaft on ev’ry Pleafure there 5 -
Pleafures adapted to your nobler Tafte,
And fuch as will not 1 th’ Enjoyment wafte,
How vaftly diff'rent is your prefent State,
From that which you once liv'd below !
Here, Sicknefs did your Joys abate,
And Difappointments, Injuries and Fears, -
Render'd uneafie your long tedious Years ;
With Toil you gain’d that little you did know ;
Laborious was the Task, and your Advances
o (flow :
But now your Underftandings are refin'd ;
Your Reafon ftrong, your Knowledge unconfin'd 5
Vaft is your Profped, and enlarg'd your Sight,
At orce you view this Earch, and all the Worlds
.(of Light.

79. But
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.
[ 79. o )
. . X - e e

But yet your Happine(s i¥ not compleat 3
There are referv'd for you Joys much more great 5
Felicities -proportion'd ta a higher Statez = .~
To that bleft State to which you fhall afcend,
To that bleft State which fhall yom -Wandrings
(cnd :
Where you no more {hall Rcvolﬂtms feeg
But live from Dangers, and Temptations free :
Whither in glorious Bedies you fhall g0 5
Not fuch as you inform'd belows - |
But in immortal Bodies, which fhall ever be ~
From Pains, from Death, and all Diforders free? .
Which fhall be Proof againft th’ Attacks.of Fate,
Againft th’ Affaults of Eavy and of Rage,
And all th’ Efforts of dull deformmg Age:
Whofe Beauty ftill fhall in its Bloom appear,
Which ftill Ten thoufand Charms fhall wear 5
Like Suns fhall- ever, - ever fhine,
But be than Suns more bright, their Luftre ai
. ( Drvine ¢
With thefe lov'd Part’ners you fhall ever ftay, -
And with the beatifick Vifion bleft, PN
Employ your everlafting Day
In Tranfports much too: vaft to be exprefts .
In' Pleafures which from boundlefs Goodnefs flow ;'
Which boundlefs Goodnefs only can beftow,
And which nene but the bleft Pofleflorsof . ‘thofe.
(Regions know.

« 7 " . Qé; Thofd
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Thofe happy Seats, where Love Divine |
"Does with refulgent Brightnefs fhige :
Where, the great Suff’rer fits inthron’d,.
And is with univerfal Plaudits own'd :
Where his bleft Mother her Reward has found,
And by him ftands, with beamy Glories crown'd :
Where, on their golden Harps rejoicing Angels
: la 5
And in melodious Strains their pleafing Homagg I;)a; :
Where, evry Object Extafies do’s raife,
And where, with them, you’ll fing your bounteous
: (M:ker’s Praifes
. O bleft Employment! O fupreme Delight !
O wondrous Place ! and O more wondrous Sight |

81.

Look, deareft Saviour, with a pitying Eye,

On thofe for whom thou did{t with {o much Kind-

: (nefs die s

Raife our dull Souls above the Joys of Senfe,

Above thofe Trifles Earth can give :

-+ And when by Death we're fummon’d hence,

Let us for ever in thy Prefence live 5

In thy lov'd Prefence, where is all Delight, -

All that can charm the Mind, or pleafe the Sight,

All, all that can the moft afpiring Soul invite :

And ye blef}_Spirits who have livid below,

And who our Miferies by your own Experience
o ‘ _ (know,

Add your Requefts, and beg that we may {hal;

vl our
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Your Pleafures, and with you immortal Glories
, (wear

Then we’ll together join in Hymns of Praife,

Together Ttophies to our deat Deliv'ter rfaife,

Together at his Feet our Joys make known,

And with one Voice his unexampl'd Kindnefs ewn.

82

Ye holy Men, whofe humble Heatts are free
From {welling Pride, and childifh Vanity : -
Who kiow your felves, and all thofe Arts defpife,
Which others ufe, to make themfelves thought
wife ¢
Who own your Faults, and without Anger (bear
Reproofs, and never think them too fevere :
Who judge your felves, and ftill-employ’d within,
Have neither Leifure, nor Defire, ' A
To cenfure thofe with whom you live :
Their Failures, Pity in your Breafts infpire,
And you Allowances for Human Frailties give
The vicious you with Kindnefs ftrive to win,
And in the {ofteft Language tell them of their Sin
But while you their immoral A&tions blame,
You with the niceft Care conceal their Shame,

Their Perfons you efteem, and ftill preferve their

Fame :
O praife that God from whom thefe Virtueg flow 4
Him, for your heav'nly Tempers blefs 5
Difcharge fome Part of that vaft Debt you owe,
In fervent, and unweary’d Thankfulnefs.

83. Ye
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Ye Jewifd Heroes, whofe. un[haken anl o
Was Proof againft the ftrong Efforts of Pow'r 3
Who in that trying Hour, :
When the A4ffyriar Monarch menac'd hlgh,
" And Death ftood threatning by,
. Would not your holy Faith conceal :
Before the Idol you refus'd to fall, ‘
And wou'd not on the glorious Nothmg call:
With noble Scorn you to the Tyrant fpoke;
- And did his utmoft Rage provoke :
Secize them he cry’d, and let them feel that Pam :
And meet that Fate which they fo much difdain?
Heat hotter yet the Furnace they defpife, .
And let its Flames with frightning Horrof rife :
You dauntlefs faw the dire Command obey'd,
And by his tmghueﬂ: Men were to the Fn'(e cog-
VvEy 4,
By thofe, who thh their Lives, for their Obedxence

(pay'd
" pay

Safe in the burmng Furnace you remamd
And walk'd unmov’d, and calmly there t
The Fire on your impaffive Bodies gain'd

- No:more Advantage than on fluid Air :

The lambent Flames incircling Glories provd
Round you the waving Splendors play'd 5
And that th’ admiring Croud might fee -

How much you were belov'd,

The God you ferv'd, whofe Laws (you {tili obey’d;

Aiid

Did to your Aid a glonous Angcl end,
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And bid him your Companion be:
Th’ obfequious Minifter of Light
Did from fuperior Joys defcend,
And hither came your Triumphs to attend :
Th® aftonif’'d King beheld the dazling Sight,
And wonder'd at a Form fo bright :
With' eager'ft Hafte he cali'd youn from the Fire,
And did th’ amazing Pow'r of your great God admire.

8s.

O blefs, for ever blefs his holy Name,

From whom yaur wondrous Courage came :

That Courage, which was your Support. .-
Amid the tempting Glories of a vicious Court:
Which kept you firm, when both the Great, and
Were by their- Fear, o mean Submiffions leSi; :
You did ev'n then the Tyrant’s Threats defpife,
And brav'd thofe Dangers they fo much did dread:
Life, on vile impious Terms you did refufe,
And, unconcern'd, did all your Honours lofe :
Inclos’d with Terrors, yau- intrepid ftood,
And durft amidft a guilty Croud be good.
Now you the Purchafe of your Faith enjoy,

And in a Seaté Divine,

Among the bleft Confeflors thine,
In grateful Retributions all your Time employ :
Recount with Joy the Wonders wrought for you,
And with continu’d Zeal the plcafing Theme purfue 5
His Favours to admiring Saints re y
And cloth your Raptures in- harmonious Verfe 5 :
With charming Numbers their Attention move, ‘
And loudly fing the Triamphs of Ms!.ove.sé . |
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To GOD the FATHER let us Glory give,
Unto th’ immortal King,
- The great Original of all,
Inwhom we center, and in whom we live,
. With never ceafing Ardor fing:
The Benefirs which he beftows,
For conftant Praifes call,
A gen'rous Soul no higher Pleafure knows,
’ Than paying what he owes. - o
Let narrow Minds, Jet grov'ling Sons of Earth,
Stick .to that Dirt from whence they have, trh;;w
bitHL §
On glitt’ring Duft let them with Tranfports(g?zg, K
And never their dull Eyes to nabler Obj&s raife :
While we by better Principles infpir'd,
Will learn to think aright 3
And having a due Senfe of things acquir'd, . -
To the all-bounteous Giver turn our Sight: . -
The diftant Streams we'll pafs regardlefs by,
And to.the Source of Bleffings fwiftly fly,
There quench.our Thirft, and theareplete with Joy,
In Hallelujahs gl our Hours employ.

87,

Th® eternal SON let all the World revere,
With his great Father let him equal Glory fhare;
- And let us ftill, with thankful Hearts, retain
A grateful Senfe of Favours paft,
Long as our Lives, may the Remembrance 1aft,
O Love, thoa fwectet Paﬂionpof the Mind, Then
g : 2 |
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Thou gentleft Calmer of the Storms within,
""" "Where did{t thou ever find,

A kinder welcom, a more noble Seat,
Than in his Breaft, who by Compaflion led, - ¢
And by the tender'ft Sentiments poffeft,
ft undefird, his everlafting Reft, . (fpread
eft that bright Place, where.Light Divine has
~Tts glitc’ring Beams around, L
Where all that's charming, all that’s good is found,
.And where unutterable Joys abound :- . '
Left it for us, when all deform’d with Sin, .~ -
And for our fakes with Patience. did fuftain
Th: irtenfeft Sorrow, and. the fharpeft Pain. '
O who, unmov'd, fuch Goodnefs ¢an repeatt. . -- -
Or who enough the dear Obliger praife !
Such-wondrous Kindnefs a Retura does claim, - - ¢
" "-And in us equal Flames fhould raife. .-

Of all the 'Virtues we can"boaft,

"Tis Gratitude becomes us moft, -

t gives-a Grace, ‘a Varnifh to.our Fame,
And adds a Splendor to the brighteft Name.
But ‘whete, O whére, can it a-Subje& find !
Like this among the Race of haman Kind :-
‘Who ‘ever did fuch Obligations layt. .- - . ¢
O let us ftrive the mighty Debt to pay : "... .
Let meaner Obje&ts now no more delight,

Nor lefler Favours entertain the Mind, .
For to our Love he has a double Right,
Both by his Merit, and by being kind. . ... .°
TG L S e s . A 3 othy L. v’l
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To that bleft Spirit-who does us-infpire -
Vith every grateful, every good. Defire; - .
T i K ut
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- Let;us-due Honour' pay, ]
And with-attantiye Heed} and reverential Fcar, s
;. His haly Motions entertain,
And all his gentle, Wl:ufpers hear ¢
Now he his Gifts in.feeret does convey
On Minds prepard, like Morning Déws they fall 5
Thro' unrefifting Air they make cheir filent Way,
And unobfervid, Admittance gain.;; -
Not fo of old th’ Infpirer did defcend 3 ;
Then wondrous Pomp his coming did attend
With a loud rufthing Sound amidf % the ;Ea;;hful Few
The God, his bright Appearance made; - -
And on each facred Head ¢he glorious Vifion &ayd
"The num'rous Gazers trembl‘d at the Sight, :
An awfil Horrorfeizd on all, .- .. ., g
But ‘twas a Horror mingl'd with Delight;
At once their Pleafure, -and their Fear they fhew'd,
And thh fixt Eyes the dazling Wonders view'd.

4 3a )

_89' =?'... ,'i

But O, 'how great was their Surpmze,
‘To what a Height did. their Amazement rife,
When by the bleft Apoftles they were told

Important- Truths till then unknqwn, P
In Languages peculiarly: their own'! -. ; "
Parthians and Medes, and thofe whofe; frmtfxﬂ Land
Betwixt Epbrates and fwift Tygris lies; |
With thofe-who heard the ftormy Euxnze rqar
Natives of 4fe, and Pamphylia's fernle. Sail,. :
With fuch as dwelt nigh the Hgesr Shore, -
Near that famd Place, where Tinase fload 'of old,” -
And whec, by ﬁow :y Bank,s, dxvme Smaxdcr( arde

rolld s

Egyptians,

i
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Egyptians, Cretans, and. that warlike Race
Who 1v'd in Tents antid ‘the barren Sand; -
With thofe who breath’d fcorch’'d Lybia's fnlt\'y Au',
Where fond of Toil,
Aud pleasd with rural Care, !
They dwelt fecufe; of Eafe and Peace pofiett,
Envyd by nore, and with Contentment bleft :
Inhabitants of Rome, that auguft Place,

That glorious Seit of independent Sway,

Which to the proftrate World gave Law,

+Ard (iR does Sovereign Princes awe,
. And-the moft haughty makes obey :
‘A thefe they taught 3 to each themfdlvcs add
And with & adden Blocution bt . (drel?
In evry diff ‘rent Tongue, their ﬂowmg Nouons

90.

O let fuch Glory flill be given
To thefe eternal THREE,
This great united ONE,
By the Poflefiors both of Earth and Heav’ n,
.As was by Infant Nature pay'd -
'As foon as Time begun to be, :
And God, no longer pleat’d to live alone,
His mighty Pow’r had fhown,
And for his Honour noble Creatures made
~ Creatures, defign'd to celebrate his Fame,
To build immortal Trophies to his- Nemc,
And make his Service their immediate Aim 2
And fuch as is by all the gratefal here,
And by the num'rous Hofts above, - - -~ . 1
Who think they never can.enough revere '
Amazmg Goodnefs, and unbounded Love,

- With
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" With Ardor pay'd in Strains Divine: = -
And fuch as thall, when Time fhall be no more,
But vaft Eternity, like fome high fwelling Flood,
Shall pafs its long confining Shore,
Pafs all thofe Banks which its Infults withftood 5
And o'er the whole extend its mighty Sway, '
And f{weep both us, and all our towring Thoughts
, The joyful Buf'nefs prove (away,
Of thofe bleft Souls, who in the Realms of Light
Shall on the beatifick Vifion gaze,
And then with Traofports of Delight,
In one harmonious Song combine,
And in the nobleft Flights of Love and Praife,.
Employ with an unweary'd Zeal, their cve?(ﬁ Daing
. ' ~ ys.

~
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