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Stru@ure of Excrisu Verfe.
SECTION 1

1. YW T is evident that the Quantity of Sylla-
bles in Englifb Verfe is not determined

by ‘thofe Rules which determine the Quantity in
Greek and Latin Verfe.

2. In Greek and Latin Verfe the Quantity and
Accent f{ometimes coincide, and fometimes do
not; as in the following Verfe,

Tityre | th patu- | l= récu- | bans fub | tégmine | fagi.
Virg, Ecr. L 1.

Where the Accent lies on the fhort Syllables,
pa and re, and the long Syllables, /e, bans, and
Jub, receive no Accent.

But
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But it is obfervable that in Engli/h Verfe the
Quantity and Accent perpetually coincide ; for
Example,

Benéath | the Shade | a fpréad- | ing Béach | difplays.
Porre’s Autumn, V. 5

Where the Feet are all Jambics, or confift of one
thort and one long Syllable, and the Accent falls
conftantly on the long Syllable, the fhort one
being always unaccented.

From thefe two Confiderations it feems to fol-
low that the Quantity in Englifb Verfe depends
upon, or is determined by the Accent.

SECTION IL

Ecaufe the Accent determines the Quantity in

Englifb Verfe, and for Reafons which will ap-
pear hereafter, it will be proper to fee how the
Accents are Jaid in Profe. Let 2 few Verfes of
the XCVIIIth Pfalm ferve as a Specimen.

1. O fing unto the L6rd a néw Song, for he
hath déne marvellous Things: his right Hand,
and his holy arm hath gétten him the Victory.

2. The Lérd hath m&de knéwn his Salvation =
his Righteoufnefs hath he cpenly fhéwed in the
Sizht of the ITadhen,

3. He
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3. He hath remémbered his Mércy and his
Trith toward the Héufe of I'frael: all the énds
of the éarth have féen the Salvation of Géd.

The above Paffage is, I believe, marked as
accented when read with Propriety. And it is
obfervable, '

1. That the Accents are irregularly difpofed,
the intervening unaccented Syllables being one,
two, three, or more as it happens; and that
fometimes there is no unaccented Syllable be-
tween two accented ones.

2. That the Voice dwells upon, and gives the
full Sound to the accented Syllables (which is
indeed a Detinition of Accent) but moves with
more Rapidity and lefs Diftin¢tnefs through the
intervening unaccented ones.

3. That no more than one Accent is laid on a
fingle Word, letit confift of ever fo many Sylla-
bles.

4. That there are a great Number of Mono-
fyllables, and fome Diflyllables (as the Word
unto in the firft Verfe) that receive no Accent.

5. That it may be determined by their Signi-
fication what thort Words are, and what are not
accented.

And
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And it will be found that Nouns, Subftantive
and Adjective, Verbs, Participles, Adverbs, and
Interje€tions, receive an Accent.

That Pronouns, primitive and poffeffive, Con-
junétions, Prepofitions, Articles, the Signs of
Cafes in Nouns, and the Signs of the Moods and
Tenfes in Verbs, receive no Accent.

Thefe Rules are moft of them exemplified in
the above quoted Paffage.

Neverthelefs there are fome Exceptions, one
or two which more frequently occur, it may not
be amifs to mention.

A Word, which would otherwife be unaccent-
ed, receives an Accent when a particular Strefs
or Emphafis is laid on it, as the Pronouns #s and
thy in the followirig Sentence.

Nét unto s, O Lérd, nét unto ds, but unto
thy Name give Glory. Ps. CXV. 1,

Some Verbs are not accented ; as the Verbs
to be and ro have through all their Moods and .
Tenfes: an Example whereof may be feen in the
Words 75 and farh in the following Paflages :

The Lérd is my Shépherd. Ps. XXIIL 1.
H¢ that hath cléan Hands. Ps. XXIV. 4.

Some
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Some Adverbs, as the Adverb nof after a Verb;

Frét not thyf€lf becaufe of évil Déers.
Psarm XXXVIL 1.

This brief Survey of Profe was neceffary to be
taken, a¢ it will be found a conftant Rule, that
whatever Syllable is accented in Profe, muft be
accented and made long in Verfe, unlefs in fome
Paflages in Burlefque Poetry, fuch as the follow-
ing;

When Pil- | pit, Drim | Ecclé- | fiaftic,
‘Was béat | with Fift | inftéad | of 2 Stick.

Hupirrass, Can. k.

Where for the Sake of the Rhyme, the Accent
which, in Senfe, thould lie on the Subftantive
Stick, istransferred to the Article a.

SECTION IIL

HE moft uniform and exact Kind of Englifs
Verfe is that wherein, thofe Syllables which
are accented in Profe, and thofe which are unac-
cented, alternately fucceed ; as in the following
Verfe, which may be divided into Jambic Feet

The fléw- | ry Dale | of Sib- | ma clad | with Vines.
Par. rost, B. I. V. 410,

B Here
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Here we have (by the above Rules) ¢e, an
Article, unaccented or fhort; jlow-, the firft
Syllable of flow'ry, an Adjetive, accented or
long ; 7y, the unaccented Syllable, fhort : Dale,
a Subflantive, accented or long : ¢f; a Prepofi-
tion, or Sign of the Genitive Cafe, unaccented
or thort: Szb-, the firft Syllable of Sibma, a
Subftantive, accented or long; ma, the unac-
cented Syllable, fhort: c/ad, a Participle, accent-
ed or long : with, a Prepolition, unaccented or
thort : Pines, a Subftantive, accented or long.

But, as in Profe no more than one Accent is
laid on a Werd let it confift of ever fo many
Syllables ; {fo no Words of more than two Syl-
lables, or of three whofe Accent lies on the
middle Syllable, can be admitted into this Kind
of Verfe. And in this Kind of Verfe, two un-
accented Monofyllables cannot fucceed each
cther.

SECTION 1IV.

N order, therefore, to introduce into Iambics,
Words of three Syllables with the Accent
on the firt or laft Syllable, and Words of feur,
five or more Syllables, and to make two unac-
cenied Monofyllables fucceed each other, Englifb
Verle
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Verfe feems to have invented for itfelf another
Accent, additional to that which it receives from
Profe, (and which, for Diftintion’s Sake, may
be marked thus® ) as in the following Verfes :

Againft [ the Thréne | and M5 | narch?-{- | of Héav’n,
Par. vost, B.I. V., 42¢

Where the Word of three Syllables, Monar-
chy, hath in Profe an Accent only on the firft
Syllable; but in Verfe receives an additional Ac-
cent on the laft Syllable.

With é- | ver birn- | ing Stl- | phur 4n- | confim’d.

Par. vost B.I. V. 39,

Where the Word wnconfum’d is accented profai-
cally on the laft Syllable only, but in Verfe re-
ceives an additional Accent on the firft,

In 4- | damén- | tine Chains | and pé- | nal Fire,

Who darft | defy | th’omni- | potént | to arms.
Par. vost. B. L. V.48

Where the Words adamantine and omnipotent re-

ceive an additional Accent, one on the firft, the

other on the laft Syllable.
In

+ $& This Mark is not here to he underftood as the fame
Kind of Accent with the Circumflex, which it geaerally denotes,
but as an Accute Accent of a lefler Degree.
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In d. | bious Bat- | tle 6n | the Plains | of Héav’n,

Par. vosT. B. 1. V. 104

Where the Monofyllable oz, being a Prepofition,
receives nc Accent in Profe, but hath here the
additional Accent.

But then it is to be marked that thefe addi-
tional Accents are much weaker than the other,
and that the Voice rufhes through the Feet
where they are found with greater Rapidity.
Therefore fuch Feet may be called fhorter or
leffer Jambics.

SECTION V,

Third Kind of Foot is the Trochee, ot a
Foot confifting of two Syllables, the firft
accented, and the fecond unaccented ; fuch are

the firft and fourth Feetin the following Verfe:

Thrénes and | impé- | rial Péw’rs | 6ffspring | of Héav'n.

Par. vost. B.IL. V. 310,

SECTION VL

Fourth Kind is the lefler Trochee, or a
Foct whofe firft Syllable is z}ccented with

the lefler Accent, and the fecond unaccented :
The
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The firft Foot of the following Verfe is a leffer
Jambic.

In the | begin- | ning héw | the Héav’n | and éarth.

Par. vost. B.I. V.o,

For the Monofyllable 77, being a Prepofition,

receives no Accent in Profe, agreeable to the
Rule.

SECTION VIL

U T it may be objected that the lefler Iam=

bic and leffler Trochee abovementioned may
both be refolved into the Pirrhic Foot, each of
them confifting of two profaically unaccented
Syllables, and therefore both fhort ; and as fuch
may be accounted for in Verfe without any new
Invention.

In Anfwer to this,—~We thall find that there
is for the moft Part, if not always, a Preference
in Sound to be given to one of two unaccented
Monofyllables meeting together, not fo difcern-
able indeed, when we read the whole Sentence
where we find them; but pronouncing them
feparately from the reft of the Sentence, we may
find upon which the additional Accent will fall.

As
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As for Example, when we read the following
Sentence entire,

In the Beginning Géd created the Héaven and
the éarth.

We perceive little or no Difference between the
unaccented Syllables, the accented ones filling
the Ear, and giving us no Leave to attend to the
reft. But if we take the two Monofyllables, In
the, at the Beginning of the Sentence, or the
two Monofyllables, and the, near the End, and
pronounce them feparately, we may clearly fee
which has the Preference of Sound, and receives
an additional Accent, as we fhall read them, 7z
the, dnd the.

This Divifion, then, of what might have been
called the Pirrhic Foot, into thefe two other, is
more accurate, and will help us in a nicer Man-
ner to judge of Verfification ; as will be feen by
and by.

A general Rule to determine which of two
unaccented Monofyilables fucceeding each other
will receive the additional Accent, is to confider
which of the two has the moft Weight in the
Sentence, and that is the Word on which the ad-
ditional Accent muft be laid.

SECTION



Struéture of ENGLISH VERSE. 15

SECTION VIIIL

Fifth Kind of Foot made Ufe of in Englifb

Verfe is the Spondee, or a Foot confifting
of two accented Syllables, as the three firft Feet
of the follewing Verfe,

Roécks, Caves, | Lakes, Féns | Bégs, Déns | and Shades | of Déath.
Par. rosT. B, II. V. 621,

All the Monofyllables in thefe firft three Feet,
being Subftantives, are accented, agreeable to

the Rule.

SECTION IX.

Sixth Kind is the Amphibrach, or a Foot

" confifting of three Syllables, the middle

Syllable being accented, and the firft and laft

unaccented ; as the third Foot in the following
Verle:

And chief- | Iy théu | O Spirit | that déft | prefér.
Par.rost. B. L V. 17,

This Foot is chiefly made Ufe of at the End of
a Verfe, as in the following Verfes:

Whéther
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Whéther | ’tis né- | bler in | the Mind | to faffer
The Slings | and ar- | rows 6f | outrd . | geous Fértune
O'r to | take arms | againft | a Séa | of Tréubles.

Hamrer, A& III. Sec. 2,

An Opportunity here offers itfelf juft to ob-
ferve that two Syllables, the firft ending, and
the fecond beginning with a Vowel, frcquently
contract themfelves into one ; as ge-ous, the two
Iaft Syllables of the Word owtrageous, are here
founded but as one.

SECTION X

T feems that in Englifh heroic Verfe we can
difcover the above-mentioned fix Kinds of
Feet: And it may not be amifs to {fee how they
are made Ufe of by the beft Poets in fome
Paflages of their Writings. And firft by Shake-

fpear :

A’y but | todie | and g6 | we knéw | not whére :
To lic | in c6ld | Obfirfic- | tion &ad | to rét:
This {én- | fiblé | warm M6- | tion t6 | becéme
A knéad- | ed Cléd, | ind the | delight- | ed Spirit
To bathe | in ffe- | ry Fléods | 6r to | refide ]
In thril- | ling ré- | gions &f | thick rib-bed ice;
To bé | impri- | for’d in | the view- | lefs Winds,
And
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And bléwn | with réft- | lefs Vio- | lence | réund absut

The pén- | dent Wérld ; | 6r to | be wérfe | than wérft

Of théle, | that Jaw- | lefs 4nd | incér- | tain Théught 10

Ima- | gines héwl- | ing; tis | t6o hér- | riblé!

The wéa- | rieft ind | méit 16ath- | ed wérld- | ly Life,

That age, | ache, Pé- | nur}lz\, | Impri- | fonmént

Can lay | on Na- | ture, is | a Pa- | radife

To what | we féar | of Déath. 15
Mzeasure For Measure, A& IIL. Sc. 2.

In thefe Verfes, confilting of feventy-three
Feet, it is obfervable,

1. That there are forty-nine greater Tambics,
fourteen leffer Iambics, one greater Trocﬁee,
three lefler Trochees, five Spondees, and one
Ampbhibrach.

2. That there is but one entire Verfe (7. 8.)
of Iambics of the greater Sort.

3. That there are five of the Verfes that have
in them four greater Iambics, fix Verfes that
have three, three Verfes that have two; and that
there is no Verfe that has only one.

{

4. That the greater Trochee is placed at the

Beginning of the Verfe, (7. 1.)
C . That
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¢. That all the lefler Trochees are placed im-
mediately after the ¥ Break in the Verfe, (V. 4,

5, 9.)
SECTION XL

Secondly, M I L 7 O N.

TW6 of | far né- | bler Shipe | eré&, | and tall,
Gédlike | eré&, | with na- | tive H6- | nour clad

In ni- | ked Ma- | jefty, | féem’d Lérds | of all,

And wér- | thy féem’d; | for in | their Léoks | divine

The i- | mage 6f | their glé- | rious Ma- | ker théne, 1

Trath, Wif- | dom, Sanc- | titide [ fevére | and pére,

(Sevére | butin | trfie fi- | lial Frée- | dom plac’d)

Whénce trée | Authé- | rity | in Mén ; | though béth

N6t é- | qual, s | their Séx | nst é- | qual féem’d ;

For Con- | templa- | tion hé | and Va- [ lor férm’d, 10

For

* It hath been obferved by fome Writers, that an heroic Verfe
naturally breaks or divides itfclf into two Parts, as may be feen in
the following Verfes.

In that foft Seafon | when defcending Show’rs
Call forth the Greens, | and wake the rifing Flow’rs,

When opening Buds | falute the welcome day,

And Earth relenting | feels the genial Ray.

Pore’s TEmpPLE oF Fame, V. 1.
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For Séft- | nefs {hé | and {wéet | attrac- | tive Grace,

HE for | Géd én- | ly, mé | for God | in him:

His fair | large Frént | and éye | fublime | declar’d

A'bfo- | lute Ritle; | and 11)1:‘- | acin- | thin Lécks

Réund from | his part- | ed Fére- | lock méan- | ly hing 15
Claft’ring, | but nét | benéath | his Shéul- | ders broad:

Shé¢ as | a Véil | déwn to | her {lén- | der Waift

Her Gn- | ad6rn- | ed gbéld- | en Tréf- | fes wére

Difhé- | vel'd, bét | in wan- | ton Ring- | lets wav’J,

A’s the | Vine ciirls | her Tén- | drils, waich | imply’d 20
Subjéc- | tion, bt | requird | with gén- | tle Swiy,

And by | hér yield- | ed, by | him béft | recéivid

Yielded | with cdy | Submif- | fion, mé- | det Pride,

And fwéet | relc- | tant - | moréus | Delay. 24

Par.Losr. B, IV. V. 288.

In thefe twenty-four Verfes confifting of one
hundred and tweuty Feet, we may obucrve,

1. That there are eighty-one greater Iambics,
fifteen lefler Iamoics, ten greater Trechees, one
lefler Trochee, and thirteen Spondees.

2. That there is but one Verfe (7. 11.) in
the Twenty-four that conlifts entirely of the
greater Tambics,

o 3. That
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3. That there are eleven of the Verfes that
have in them four greater Iambics, nine Verfes
that have three ; two that have two; and that
there is but cne Verfe (7. 22.) where only one
greater Iambic is found ; and this feems to be
the leaft mufical Verfe in the whole Paflage.

4. That all the Trochees except one are pla-
ced at the Beginning of the Verfe.

5. That the Trochee which isin the Middle
of the Verfe, (V. 17.) is placed immediately
after the Break.

SECTION XIIL
Thirdly, P O P L.

&7’ E Ny'mphs | of S6- | lym4! | begin | the Séng :
To héav’n- | Iy Thémes | fubli- | mer Striins beléng.

The mé~- | fy Féua- | tains, ind | the Sy’l.van Shades,
The Dréams | of Pin- | dus and | th’ A6- | nian Maids,
Delight | no mére. | O théu | my Bréaft | infpire 5
Who t6uch’d | Ifai- | ah’s hal- | low’d Lips | with Fire!

Réaptin | to fa- | ture Times, | the Bard | begfin,
A Vir- | gin Al | concéive | a Vir- | gin béar | 2 Sén !
From Jér- | s Réot | beh6ld | a Branch | arife,
Whofc {a- | cred Fléw’s | with Fri- | grance fills ] the Skies: 10

Th?
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Th’ wthe- | rial 8pi- | rit &%r | its Léaves | fhall méve,
And 6n | its Tép | defcénds | the my'f- | tic Déve.
Ye Héav’ns! | from high | the déw- | y Néc- | tar péur,
And in | {ft 8i- | lence théd | the kind- | ly Shéw’r!
The Sick [ and Wéak | the héal- | ing Piant | fhall id, 15
From Stérms | a Shél- | ter, ind | from Héat | a Shade.
A'lL Crimes | fhall céafe, | and 4un- | cient Fraud | thall fail,
Retfirn- | ing Juf- | tice 1ift | aléft | her Scale ;
Péace o’er | the Werld | her 6- | live Wand | exténd,
And white- | rob’d in- | nocénce | from Héav’n | defcénd. 20

Messian, V. 1.

In thefe Verfes confifting of one hundred and
one Feet, we find,

1. That there are eighty-cight greater Jam-
bics, nine lefler lambics, two greater Trochees,
and two Spondees.

2. That there are eight Verfes confifting en-
tirely of greater Iambics.

3. That there is one Verfe of fix Feet, having
five greater Tambics; (7 8.) ten Verfes have
four, and but one Verfe that has only three.

4. That the two Trochees are both placed at
the Beginning of the Verfe.
SECTION
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SECTION XIIL

R O M thefe Surveys we may perceive that

the greater Tambic is the Standard Foot of
Englz'/b h-roic Verfe, (as we fhall find it to be
of moft other Kinds of Engliy/b Verfe) and that
the other Feet when introduced have the Effe&
of taking off that perpetual Monotony which the
conitant Ufe of the greater Iambic would' caufe ;
but, when too thickly placed they deftroy the
mufical Uniformity of the Verfe: And we fee
that Blank Verfe admits of a more frequent Ufe
of them than Rhyme.

Of all other Feet the lefler Tambic f{eems the
neareft akin to the Standard Foot, and next to
that the Spondee; and thefe, we fee, are made
Ufe of in any Past of a Verfe: But the Trochees
of both Kinds, being the Converfe of the [ ambic
Feet, arc the moft different from them ; when
they are placed at the Beginning, or made the
firft Feot oithe Verfe, they interrupt the flowing
of the foregoing Verfe into it, but yet are no
Bleauth in the Verfe itfelf; when they are placed
in the Middle of the Verfe immediately after the
Freat, they make the Bres? more conipicuous,
aud jrevent the two Parts of the Verfe from uni-

ting
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ting, and though upon that Account they are a
Kind of Blemifh, yet they hurt not the Parts of
the Verfe feparately confidered ; but if placed
any where elfe they are entirely unharmonious :
As, fuppofe in this Verfe,

Pérvious | to Winds, | and 4- | pen év’- | ry Way.

Pore’s TemrLE oF Fame. V. 427.

the firft Foot, being a Trochee, and the fecond
Foot being an Iambic, fhould change Places ;
which may be done without affecting the Senfe,
it will ftand thus,

To Winds | pérvious, | and - | pen év- | ’ry Way.

and the Injury done to the Verfe by this Change
will manifeftly appear.

The Amphibrach when ufed with the Iambic
has pretty much the fame Effe&, as the Dactyl
ufed with the Spondee in Greek and Latin Hex-
ameter,

SECTION XIV.
U T let us now fee how thefe feveral Kinds
of Feet may be ufed, fo that

“ The Sound may feem an Echo to the Senfe.”
1. Verles
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1. Verfes made entirely of greater Iambics,
being the moft uniform, are well fitted to exprefs
any uniform Motion, fuch as the flowing of a
River, the failing of a Ship, the gliding of a
Ghoft, &c. The following Verfe is compofed

of entire Iambics;

The fi- | gur’d Stréams | in Wives | of Sil- | ver rIl’d.

Pore’s Winpsor Forest, V. 333.

2. Lefler Iambics and Amphibrachs, moving
with greater Rapidity, when introduced, are well
adapted to exprefs {wift Motion of any Kind ; as
in the following ;

Hafte me | to knéw it | that I | with Wings | as {wift
As Mé- | dita- | tion 6r | the Théughts | of Léve
May {wéep | to m;r | Revénge.
Hamrer. A&IL Sc. 8.

In thefe Verfes, we may obferve, there are four
lefler Tambics and an Amphibrach, to quicken
the Motion ; and notone Spondee to retard it.

3. The Trochee, as it gives a fudden Stop to
the uniform flowing of the Numbers, is very fit
to exprefs interrupted Motion, or an- fudden
Starts of Body or Mind : In the following Words

of
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of the Duke of Gloucefter we have a fudden Res
folution éxprefled by the Trochee :

Buck. My Lord, what fhall we do, if we perceive Lord Haftings

will not yield to our Complots ?

Glo. Chép off | his Héad | Man
K. Ricaarp IIL A&IIL Se. 2.

4. Laftly, the Spondee will exprefs flow Mo-
tion, as,

When A’- | jax firives | {6me Réck’s | vaft Wéight | to thréw,
The Line | téo 14- | bours 4nd | the Wérds | méve flsw.

Porre’s Essax on CriTicism, V. 372
SECTION XV.

[ Itherto we have confidered Englifb Verfifi-
cation only as it depends upon the Quan-

tity, and which was the chief Thing defigned
in this Effay. Another Part of Verfification re-
gards words as they are compofed of Vowels and
Confonants, and Confonants as they are Mutes
or Liquids: By the Number and. Pofition of
Vowels, Mutes, and L1qu1ds in 2 Word or Syl-
lable we determiine the Roughnefs or Smoothnefs
of it. And a general Rule that good Verfifiers

have obferved, is to fteer between too great a
D Collifion
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Collifion of Confonants, which makes the Verfe
harth and unmufical, and too great an Opennefs
of the Vowels, which enfeebles, and takes off
the Mafculine Force of the Verfe.

The two Verfes laft quoted are an Inftance of
the two great Collifion of Confonants; and, con-
fidered apart from their Senfe, they are very
harth and unmufical ; but, being meant as an
Echo to their Senfe, they have great Beauty, not
only becaufe they exprefs flow Motion by having
fo many Spondees, but as they exprefs hard and
rough Labour by the aforefaid Collifion.

From the fame Writer we have alfo an In-
ftance of the two frequent Ufe of open Vowels
in the following Verfe,

Tho’ oft the Ear the open Vowels tire,

Essax on Crrrrcism, V. 347,

which is a very feeble one, and we fhould con-
demn it as fuch, did not we fee that it was de=
/figned to be fo, in order to exemplify, and by
that Means the better to expofe and ridicule this
Pradtice in fome Verfifiers.

SECTION
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SECTION XVIL

S Mbtion, uniform and interrupted, quick
and flow, may be fitly exprefled by a pro-
per Ufe of the different Feet; fo Sound, be it
fweet or harth, loud or gentle, may be exprefled
by Words or Syllables compofed of fuch Letters
as have a Similitude of Sound. The foft mur-
muring Sound of a gliding Water is beft echoed
by a fufficient Number of Liquids (which feem
to have derived their very Name from that Ele-
ment) as in the following,

The Current that with gentle Murmur glides.
Two GENTLEMEN OF VERONA, Act IL Sc. 10,

But when the fame Element lofes its gentle Qua-
lity by the Efte&t of boifterous Winds, when the
Sea roars, and dafhes againft the Cliffs, we are
not difappointed if we find in the Defcription
hereof a competent Number of harfh and noify
Syllables ;

But when loud Surges lath the founding Shore,

The hoarfe rough Verfe fhould like the Torrent roar,
Essay on CriTicrsM. V. 370,

Thefe Obfervations might be carried to a very
great Length were it worth the while, For every
D2 Sound
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Sound in Nature hath fome one Letter in the
Alphabet, or Combination of Letters, to whofe
Sound it is nearer akin than to any other Letters.
But fince it would be very difficult fatisfactorily
to range the feveral Sounds under their kindred
Letters, and fiill more difficult to bring the
Theory which fuch an Arrangement would pro-
duce into Practice in Englifb Verle, unlefs our
Language approached nearer the Language of
Nature than it doth, fuch Speculations as they
?re_ too minute, {o they are of little Profit. :

SECTION XVIL

W‘ 7%7 E have all along taken Examples of Eng-

lifb Verfe, only frcm heroic Meafure.
In the following Stanza of the Ode on St. Ceci/ia’s
Day, are moft of the other Meafures made Ufe
of.
Defcénd | ye nine | defcénd | and {ing;
The bréath- | ing in- | firuménts | infpire,
Wake in | to Véice | éach {i- | lent String,
And fweep | the fSund- | ing Ly'r:!
In | afad- | Iy pléa- | fing Ctrain
Lee | the war- | bling Lite | complain :
Let the | I6ud Trmpet | found,
Till the | Réofs all a- | réard

The hnll | échces re- | bbund:

While



Strusture of ENGLISH VERSE. 29

While in | mére léngth- | en’d Nétes | and flgw, 12
"The déep | majé- | ftic {6- | lemn ér- | gans blow,
Hark ! | the Nam- | bers (6ft | and cléar,
Gén- | tly ftéal | upén | the éar;
Now 16ud- | er 4nd | yét 16ud- | er rife
And fill | with fpréad- | ings féands | the Skies ; 13
Ex- | dlting in—Triumph néw | fwéll the béld | Nétes,
In | brsken éir | trémbling the | wild Mafic | fldats.
Till, by | Degrées | reméte | and fmall,
The Strains | decay,
And mélt | away

In ] ady’- | ing, dy’- ] ing Fall,

The 1ft, 2d, 3d, 1oth, 14th, 15th, and 18¢th
Verfes of this Stanza confift each of four Feet
of two Syllables, and the Standard Foot is the
greater Jambic. In "thefe feven Verfes are two
lefier Iambics, three greater Trochees (all placed
ét the Beginning of the Verfe) and three Spon-
dees. 'Whole Poems are made of Verfes of this
Length.

The sth, 6th, 12th, 13th, and 21t Verfes
confift each of three Feet of two Syllables, and
the latter Syllable of an Iambic at the Beginning
of the Verfe. The Standard Foot is here alfo
the greater Iambic. In thefe five Verfes thaere

are
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are one whole Iambic, and three half Tambics of
the lefler Sort. Entire Poems are likewife made
of Verfes of this Meafure.

The 4th Verfe confifts of three JTambic Feet,
Verles of this Meafure feldom compofe a Poem
entirely, but are very frequently ufed with
Verles of four Feet alternately, in entire Poems,

The 19th and 20th Verfes confift of two
TIambics each; this Meafure is feldom made Ufe
of but in what we call Pindaric Verfe.

The 16th and 17th Verfes confift each of
three Feet of three tyllables, with a fhort Sylla-
blz at the Beginning of the Verfe and a long one
at the End. In the.c two Verfes are two Dac-
tyls, three Amphimacers, and one Antibacch.
The Stundard Foot of this Kind of Verfe is the
Dactyl; though it does not appear {o from thefe
Verfes, which have but two Da&yls in the fix
Feet; yet in the fixth Stanza of this Ode we
find two Verles of this Meafure with Dadyls

only, viz,

Sée | wild as the | Winds o’r the | Défert he | fies;

Dark | Ha'mus re- | Sunds with the | Bacchanals | cries.

We mav ob’erve in both thefe Verfes that the

firft
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firk Syllable is long; fo that either a fhort or
long Syllable may be made Ufe of at the Begin-

ning, but the Syllable at the End of the Verfe
mult always be long.

In this Kind of Meafure we may obferve alfo
that the firft Syllable of a Foot is always accented
or long : And therefore the Tribrach, the Ana-
peft, the Bacchius, and the Amphibrach cannot
be admitted. So that the Feet which may be
ufed along with the Standard Foot, the Dattyl,
are only the Molofs, the Antibacch, and the
Amphimacer..

The 7th, 8th, and gth Verfes confift of Feet
of three Syllables, and they run into one another,
the laft Syllable of the #th Verfe and the two
firft Syllables of the 8th Verfe making a Foot,
as alfo the laft of the 8th, and two firft of the
gth. There are in thefe Verfes one Dactyl,
three Antibacchs, and one Amphimacer, the
two latter Syllables of a Dacyl at the Beginning
of the 7th Verfe, and a long Syllable at the End
of the gth Verfe.

The 11th Verfe is of heroic Meafure.

SECTION
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SECTION XVIL

AV ING gone through with what was

intended, which is only an imperfect Effay
towards treating a Subjet one would wifh to fee
completely handled, I fhall conclude with the
following Remarks.

1. There appears an artlefs Simplicity in Exng-
Jifh Verfe; for, the Accent and Quantity perpe-
tually coinciding, good Verfe read with Proprie-
ty as Profe (that is without any Regard to its
being Verfe) will naturally of itfelf fall into Verfe;
and while we are reading it, fcans itfelf.

2. The Quantity being determined by the Ac-
cent, and the Accent by the Sente and Significa-
tion ; Englyh Verfe ftands upon a rational Foun-
dation; and has a Grandeur and Dignity which
feem to difdain the having its Feet confined by
literal Rules, or by any but thofe which are
formed upon the Aleaning it is employed to
convey.
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ERRATA iz the POEMS,
Occafioi’d by the Author’s Diflance from the Prefs:

Page 1.in the note, line 1. for Merelli’s read Morellio. P. 5, L
4, this verfe fhould end with the word found, and the verfe follow-
ing thould begin with Febovab. P.7, Llaft, r. lead thy captivity.
P. 12, L. 11, under XVI. r. Barak. P. 15, L. 8, 1. inwrought.
P. 49, L laft, r. give. P.so0,1. 7, 1. pencil drops. P. 54, 1.9,
r. tort'ring. P. 67, L g, 1. pleafures in thy. P. 75, L. 2, 1)
primaeval. P. 86, 1. 6, 1. ber avbeaten. P. 103, 1. 8, r. htav’n-
defeended.  P. 114, L. 2, TounparallePd. P. 127, L 10, T. lot. P.
131, L. 8. r may. Some few of the fops, and initial letters of
words are alfo falfely charatterized, which the fenfe of the paffages,
where thefe errors occur, will correét,
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———Which Things the Angels defire to look into.
1 Pet. i. 12.

Frf A N G E L.
‘ N Y HO is yon lovely Babe? O tell me thou!
In comely Attitude his Limbs reclin’d,
Sweet Innocence fits fmiling on his Brow,

His beauteous Eye-lids peaceful Slumbers bind.
C Second

* Thefe Verfes were fuggefted by a Painting of Moreli’s, ad-
mirably executed, in the Colleftion of Charles Fennens, Elq; where-
in Chrift, as a Babe, is reprefented aflecp in 2 moft beautiful Atti-
tude, leaning on a Skull, with a Crofs behind him; while two
Angels appear hovering over him, full of Inquifitivenefs, Delight,
Wounder, and Adoration. To this fine Piece the Preprietor thought
no Motto fo fuitable as that which is given to thefe Verfes, and
which was accordingly infcribed at the top of the Pifture. This
Dialogue (the Reader need not be informed) is fuppofed to pafs
between the two Angels while viewing the Babe.
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Second A N G E L.
'Tis GOD’s own Son—I faw that peerlefs Face,
When late, of his fair Virgin Mother born,
Bright Seraphs met the natal Day to grace,
And hail'd in joyful Hymns th’aufpicious Morn.

Firf 4 N G E L.
But on that ghaftly Sk«// why leans his arm?
W hy threat'ning peeps that horrid Crofs behind?
Can Death the tender Infant’s Bofom charm?

Or cruel Tortures pleafe his gentle Mind ?

Second A N G E L.
He comes, by dying on a thameful Crofs,
O wond’rous Myftery ! to conquer Death ;
*Tis he repairs the fallen Sinner’s Lofs,

By yiclding up in Pangs his guiltlefs Breath.

Frp 4 N G E L.
Yet why to Man this vaft Excefs of Love ?
When nobler /ngels finn’d, when Angels fell,
No fhelt'ring Hand Almighty Wrath could move,
No Saviour came to refcue them from Hell.

Sccond
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Secomd A N G E L.

Lov'd Fellow-cherub, vainly found ‘no more
Th’ unfathomable Depths of GRACE to MAN ;
But gaze with me, and wonder, and adore—

"Tis all that mortal, all that Angel can!

QX
*‘&%}ify

Cz THE



[ 4 1

2RQ8N Yyl 3538 Wil 2 wlle Yt o/l B X vt SNYDS6X
%W@zﬁuf" RR AR KRR ICRE L% R EANER

The S 0] N G

O F
DEBORAH ad BARAKI

1.
D E BOR A4 H.
E H O V A H’s Praife refound,

Who with Revenge and Conqueft IsRAEL
crown’d,

When willing Hofts obey’d the martial trumpet’s
Sound.

Ye Monarchs of the Earth,
Illufirious Princes, hear !
Jeuovan’s Name, in Songs of facred Mirth,

Jenovaw’s Name I laud, whom IsrarL’s Sons
revere.

I1.
B 4 R 4 K
Great Gop, when thou from Se/r didftmarch along,

When Epom’s Field felt thy majeftic Tread,
Trembled
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Trembled the Earth, the Heav’ns with Clouds

o'er-hung,
Diffolv'd, and forth their liquid Burthen fhed.

The Mountains melted when they found Jemo-
VAH near,

Ev'n lofty Sinar’s confecrated Ground

Did melt before the Gop whom IsrArL’s Sons
revere,

II1.

DEBORAH.
Record the Days of SuaMcar, ANaTH’s Heir,

Let JarL’s Days recorded ftand.
When deep Defpair
And heavy Shame opprefs'd the groaning Land.
No Villagers were feen
Upon the turfy Green;
The fearful Travellers forfook
The public Roads ;
More fecret Paths they took,
And fkulk’d in lone Abodes.
Then I, I DEBorAH arofe
Mother in IsraEL, doom’dto {courge their Foes.

C3 1V.
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1v.
B A R 4 K
When IsrarL bow’d new Gods t’ adore,
Jewovan was their Friend no more,
And War approach’d their Gates;
Their Hands forget the Spear and Shield,
And forty Thoufand tamely yield,
Bafe Cowards! to their Fates.
V.
But fudden Joys my Heart furprize ;
Lo! IsraeLr’s Governours arife !
Refolv’d, they come,
‘To fall a Sacrifice ;
Or, gaining Conqueft’s Prize,
Return triumphant home.
VI,
DEBORAH.
O'! blefs Jenovan’s Name !
Ye that on milk-white Affes ride,
Forget your Pride,

And celebrate his Fame.
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Ye rev'rend Judges join the Song,

In humble Zeal join with the vulgar Throng.
Ye that draw Water from the Spring,
No more the Noife of Archers fear ;
Jenovan’s Name fecurely fing,
For there’s no Danger near.
The Villages his righteous A&s fthall praife;
While in Proceflion flow,
With {olemn State,
Forth to the City-gate,

Jenovau’s conqu’ring Troops fhall go,
And in loud Hymns JEHOVAH'S Triumphs raife,
VII.

B 4 R 4 K

Awake, awake, bright DeBoran, awake!
Lift up thy tuneful Voice,
And with thy lofty Strains, O make
Each lift'ning Ear rejoice.
DEBORAH,
Great BARAK, arife! who the Battle hat won,
And lead Captivity captive, O valiant ABINOAM's
Son, VI,
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VIII.
B A R 4 K
The Gop or HosTs, with his protetting Arm,
Defended Barak’s Life from Harm,
Amidft the Rage of War,

And led him back a Conqueror.
Jeuovawn, Source of Pow’r, Dominion’s Stay,
Jesovaun bade, andlo! the Nobles bow,

With Homage, low,

And own exalted BArRAK’s Sway.

IX.
DEBORAH.
From EruraiM’s Reot a Branch arofe,
To punith AMALEK’s proud Race;
And Benjasnn againdt the furly Foes,
Courageous turn'd his Face.
From Macuir Governours came down,
And Zenurun’'s {wift Writers leave the Pen,
With polifh’d Swords begirt, to court Renown,

Upon th’ embattled Plain.

X.
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X.
B 4 R 4 K

To pious Des’rAH, Prophetefs of GOD,

Lo! Issacuar’s brave Princes flow ;

Joyful they obey her Nod.

And where fhe leads, to Death or Conqueft go:
She fpake, and Barak trod the humble Vale,
To roufe the ftraggling Troops of IsrRAEL,

Againft th’ inveterate Foe.

XI.
DEBORAH.
REeuBeN, unftable as the Tide,
Whofe Peace domeftic Feuds deftroy,
And all thy Soul divide
From ev’ry public Care, from ev’ry public Joy;
Thy folded Flocks why didft thou keep,
And guard with watchful Eye from Harms,
Still lift'ning to the bleating of thy Sheep ?
When IsraEL’s Safety call'd, with loud Alarms,

“ To Arms, away, to Arms!
XII,
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XI1I1.
B 4 R A K
Ah! why fhould JorpAN’s rolling Stream
Part us, GiLeAD, from thy Aid?
And why hath Merchandize with golden Dream,
Thee, Dan, in Ships detain’d ?
Could Avarice from glorious War difluade ?
Jn Breaches on the Shore,
Where frothy Billows roar,
AsHER in carelefs Sloth remain'd;
Nor heard the Trampet, call with loud Alarms,
“ To Arms, away, to Arms.”
XIIL
D EBORA4BH.
But Zreurun’s high Deeds be told
To all that draw the vital Air ;
And Napurari, be thou enroll’d,
In Fame’s eternal Annals, fair.
In IsrAEL’s glorious Caufe,
They bravely fought,
And undifinay’d the hotteft Battle fought.
To
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To guard Jenovawu’s facred Laws,
They jeoparded their Lives to Death,
Nor grudg'd to yield their fleeting Breath,

Secure in great JeHovAm’s high Applaufe.
XIV.
B A4 R 4 K
Dire is the Tale of fierce contending Spears,
Of cruel Swords that glut with human Blood ;
*Till pure MEGIDDO’s Spring appears,

Ting’d with the crimfon Flood

That ran from gaping Wounds ;
While ftill th’ unfated Trumpet founds.

And now lo! IsRAEL’s Armies rage,
They ftrike no venal Blows,
But with determin’d Wrath engage
Their death-devoted Foes.
XV.
D EBORA4H.
They fought from Heav'n!

The Stars from Heaven in their Courfes fought!
And S15’rA’s Armies, planet-firuck, were drivin
To
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To fwift Deftru&ion, and a total Rout.
They fly, to KisaoN’s Streams they fly !
From IsraeL’s Fury and th’ incenfed Sky

They fly appall’d !
And feek a calmer End,
Where Kisaon’s Banks defcend ;

« O Kisuon, fave!” aloud they call’d ;
Then headlong down they leap ;
Away the Billows {weep,

And lodge them buried in the briny deep.

XVI.
Rejoice, O my Soul, thou haft trodden them down,

The Mighty, the Mighty are crufh’d !
Their Prideand their vaunting, toInfolence grown,

In Silence eternal are huth’d.

D EBORA4H.
To the mighty Ones, Oh'! the dire Stroke!
In vain were their vaunting and Pride ;

The Hoofs of their Horfes with prancing were
broke,

Together they fell and they died.
XVIIL
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XVII.
B A R 4 K

Curfe ye (GOD’s Angel faid)
Let bitter Curfes on falfe MeRroz light !
Who came not to Jenovan’s Aid,

Againft proud Warriors glorying in their Might.
DEBORA4H.

But bleft above Women let JAEL remain,
Her’s, her’s is the Prize of the beft of the Slain.
XVIII.

B 4 R 4 K
Ah! lucklefs S1s’ra ! when thy Eye beheld,
Thy num’rous Army vanquifh’d in the Field,
Forth from thy Chariot leaping,
Away on Foot efcaping,
"T'was JAEL that met thee, and into her Tent,
"T'was JaEL invited, and Sisera went,
D EBORA4H.
Athirft he afk’d the cooling Brooxk :
Jaer with lufcious Milk furpafs’d his With ;
For him the dainty Butter JAEL tock,

And decent {ferv’d it in a coftly Dith.
XIX.
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XIX.
B A R A K

Her left Hand feiz’d a Nail of wond’rous Size,
And to his Temples ftrait the Point applies,
She heav'd a pond’rous Hammer in her Right;
And, arm’d with more than Female Might,
She ftruck the well-aim’d Weapon to the Head,
Down at her Feet he fell—he fell down dead.
Fierc’d with the mortal Ir’n he fell, he funk;
His ticad the {evers from the lifele(s Trunk.

D EZED2ORAH.

At JaeL’s Feet he bow’d his Head,
There, where e bow’d, he funk—he fell down
dead !

XX.
Lo! Sisera’s Mother! fhe waits his Return,

From the V/indow her Eyes pore in vain;

Tr:

Vith fondelt Impatience they {parkle, they burn,
o wwilcene her Son back again.

ALl jgnorant what Fortunes to S1s’rA betide,
Ner divining fo fatal 2 Blow,

¢ Why
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¢ Why {o longis his Chariot incoming? the cry’d,

* Why move on the Wheels of his Chariot fo
flow?

Her flatt’ring Ladies foon an Anfwer find,

And fpeak the Dictates of their Miftrefs’ Mind.
‘¢ Have th:y not fped and divided the Prey?

¢ The beautiful Captives, the Needle-work gay ?
¢ For S15’RA a Prize upon both Sides unwrought,

¢« Meet their Necks to adorn who with Valour
have fought,

XXL
C H O R U &
So let thy Enemies, Jenovawm, fall,
So let them perith from thy Sight,
Deep funk, forgotten, all.

But ye that love Jesovan’s facred Name,

O thine for ever lovely, ever bright !

And, as the Sun forth-marching in his Might,
Poffefs th’ unclouded Regions of eternal Fame.

HX

P

AN
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G OD # CREAT OR.

I
EHOVAH! Lord of Heav’n and Earth,
J From whom all Besizg took its Birth,
Goop, WISE, and Pow’RFUL thou!
My abject Thoughts refine and raife,
While Homage kindling into Praife,
I fing as low I dow.

II,
With humble Tranfport I admire
Thy Love, that affive, genial Fire,
Prompt to create, and blefs :

This will'd, in whatfoe’er thould be,
The greateft poffible Degree

Of gen'ral Happinefs.

II1.
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I11.

Thy Wrspom look’d all Syftems thro’;
Of all the beff thy Wifdom drew,

To gain the glorious End ;
This faw, from Evil, Good proceed ;
And Vice, and Folly, thence decreed

To nobleft Ufe thould tend.

IV.

Thus plann’d, in Nature’s quick’ning Hour;

Majeftic GOD ! thy wond’rous Pow’r
FurriLy’p the great Defign ;
THIs bade the Spheres in Order roll,
This ftill fuftains th’ amazing WHoLE,
All perfe¢t! all divine!
V.
Since Reafin’s dazzled Eye can find,
Love, Wifdom, Pow'r, in thee combin’d,
By Reafor “tis confefs’d,

That all thy boundlefs Goodnefs wills,
‘Thy Wifdom points, thy Pow'r fulfils ;
And thus what 1s, 1s BEST.

D

VI,
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VL.

Yet what thou doff who knows to praife ?
Who rightly what thou ar# difplays?

Or counts thy Glories o’er ?
Before thee, FATHER, Lorp, of all,
Let Men and Angels proftrate fall,

And filently adore.

Wtk L0f 2 SOR, €8N S9N TL DIxaY
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Ar ODE o CHARITY.

1 Cor. xiil.

H O’ loftier Strains adorn my Tongue,
T Than ever raptur’d Seraph fung,
Were I in deepeft Myft'ries fkill’d,

Or with prophetic Spirit fill'd,

Or had I Faith, whofe pow’rtul Call

The trembling Hills would hear, and fall :
Tho’ proualy lavith of my Store,

I gave my All to feed the Poor;



Or tho’ bright Zeal my Breaft infpiré;
To dare the Pangs of tort’ring Fire :
In vain thefe mighty Gifts pofleft,
If CuARITY defert my Breaft.
Fair CuariTY, meek, patient, kin&;

To fweet Forgivenefs tunes the Mind ;
Nor Pride, nor Envy check her Love,

To thefe below; to thefe above.
She, humbly chearful, and content;

Enjoys that Good which Heav’n hath fent;
Her courteous Mien, and kind Addrefs,

Her focial Purpofeé exprefs;
" In bleffing bleft, the feeks alone

In others Happinefs her own ;
Sufpicious Jealoufies of ill, *
Nor Wrath her peaceful Bofom fill;
To her from Vice no Pleafure flows,
A purer Stream her Joy beftows ;
Tho’ fcorn’d by all th’ unthinking Gay;
Uamov'd the keeps in Virtue's Way 3
Tho’ there the Thorn to wound has Pow’f,‘
From ev’ry Thorn the plucks a Flow’r ;
D2 Whils
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While (miling Patience fmooths the Road,
And Hope points out the bleft Abode
There partial Light fhall fade away
Before the Beam of perfe& Day;
Faith's Optic we fhall need no more,
But tread the Courts we view’d before ;
Nor Hope her Aid fhall longer boaft,
Atlength in full Fruition loft:
But Cuarity’s feraphic Flame
Rem-ins to endlefs Age the fame ;

In Realms above her Charms divine,
Shall ftill with brighter Luftre thine ;
Enraptur’d we thall there confefs

Her Emiles our greateft Happinefs.

Come, CuariTy, all-lovely Gueft!
Oh! come, poflcfs, and fill my Breaft!
Wide, wide diffufe thy genial Rays,
Abforb all Nature in thy Bloze :

All ravith’d Nature then fhall prove
God-like Delights, for GOD is Love !

JERUSALEM
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A Sacred C A NT AT A.

RECITATIVE.

‘ g Y HE N Rapsuaxen th’ AssyRIAN
Forces led,'
Againft JerusaLeM’s defended Walls,

He call'd for Audience in his Monarch’s Name ;

And thus in pompous Phrafe the Gen'ral fpake,

A TR L
Why, daring, bar ye faft your Gates
Againft Assyria’s mighty King,
Unaw’d amidft our hoftile Threats?
When can fuchConfidenceand Boldnefs {pring ?

II.
Ye boaft, but empty is the Boaft,

Sufficient Policy and Pow'’r ; ]
What
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What are your Hopes, and where your Truft,

That ye rebel againft your Conqueror ?

1.
Shall EcyrT’s Arm prevent your Fate ?
Will Puaraon help you in your Need ?
In trufting him you’ll find too late
Th’ EcypT1aN Monarch but a broken Reed.
IV.
Or fay ye, ¢ to our Gop we flee,
¢ Jenovan fhall his Aid command;”
Is not your Gob the Deity
WhofeShrines were robb’d by HEZEKTAR'S Hand?
Truft not your King’s deluding Words,
Who bids you, ¢ Jupan’s Gob invoke,
¢ His Arm fhall thicld you from our Swords,
“ And free your Shoulders from th’ AssYRIAN
« Yoke.”
VL
Survzy around each conquer’d Land,

And all the Geds that they adore;
o Could
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Could all their Gods our Force withftand,

Or hold Defence againft SENNACH'RIB’s Pow'r ?
VII.
Where are the Gods of HaMATH? Say—
Did Arrap’s hear their Suppliant’s Pray’r?
Is not Samaria fall'n our Prey ?

SeraarvaIiM’s, Henan's, Ivan’s Idols, where?

VIII.

What Pow’r, to whom they bent the Knee,
In their Diftrefs could Succour bring ?

Who is Jenovan then, that he
Should fave y ur City from our conqu’ring King ?

ReciTATIVE.

This braving Speech in Hezek1an’s Ear
Repeated, all abath’d, he rent his Clothes ;
And cover'd o’er with humble Sack-cloth, fought
The Houfeof Gob ; where kneeling, thushe Pray’d,

A1 R L
O great JEHOVAH, Israer’s LORD,
By Hofts of CHERUBIM ador’d,

Whe croud thy glorious Throne ! .
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All Kingdoms ftand by thy Decree ;
Both Heav'n and Earth were made by thce;
Thou, thou art Gop alone.
1I.
Almighty Ruler, bow thine Ears ;
In kind Compaffion to our Tears,
Look from thy high Abode ;
Judge thou SENNACHERIB's proud Words,
Reproachful of the LorD ‘of Lorps,
The ever-living GOD.
1,
"Tis true, th® AssvyrIAns have o’erturn’d
The Nations, and their Gods have burn’d;
Such Gods might be deftroy’d ;
Dumb Idols, form’d of Wood and Stone,
The Carver’s Workmanthip alone,
Of Life and Motion void.
1V.
But now, O Gop, whom we adore,
Defend us from SEnNACH RIB'S Pow'r,
Prevent, prevent our Fall ;

That
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That all the Realms on Earth may know,
Thou art the Gop, and only thou,
The Kinc and Lorbp of acrt,
ReciTtaTive
Jenovau heard the Monarch’s fervent Pray'r ;

And by his Prophet {peedy Anfwer fends.

A I R L

Thus to the proud SEnnAacH’RIB fay.
Jenovan will thy Scorn repay,
My Daughter, Zion, fhall defpife,
And laugh at all thy Blafphemies.

I
Whom has thy daring Tongue revil'd,
With threat’ning Voice, and Speeches wild ?
*Gainft whom hatt thou this In{’lence thewn ?
E’en IsrAEL’s high and holy onE.

IIL.
With vain Prefumption haft thou faid,
“ Twill JerusaLeMm invade;
¢ Girt with my num’rous Chariots round,

¢ The Siege (hall with Succefs be crown’d.
1V.
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Iv.
Haft thou not heard from antient Days?

*Tis I who wealthy Cities raife ;
I too am h: wh» make them ceafe,
And fall in Ruias, when I pleafe.

VQ
Th’ Indwellers of each fplendid Town,

Di‘may’'d, confoinded, at my Frown,
Tno.ir fleeting Pow’r in Silence mourn,
As with’ring Gr. fs, or blafted Curn,

VI.
For thee—my all-furveying Eye,

Thy deep, thy bafe Defigns can {py;
Thy Path, thy Dwelling I inveft,
And read the Rancour in thy Breaft,

VIL.
Rage on, ’till thou haft found thy Fate,

And felt beneath Ambition’s Bait,

The Hook fure-faft'ning on my Prey,

My Bridle dragging thee away, |
VIIIL.

For, hear thou this, my firm Decree,

This City thine fhall never be ;
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To flee affrighted, is thy Doom,

And meet untimely Death at Home.

RecriTaTive
Soon as bright Day his drowfy Eye had clos’d,
And Night awak d to keep her filent Watch,
Gop fends his Angel to th” Assyrrax Camp.
An hundred thoufand at the firft Effuy
He {mote to Death: a fecond Stroke he aim’d,
And nearly equall’d what he flew at firft.
Appall'd, the coward R'emnant {cour away,
Left a third Onfet thould deftroy them all.
Their King, amaz’d, to NINEVEH repairs,
And haftens to the Dome where Nisrocu dwells,
His Idol; but he worthips him in vain.
His Rebel Sons behind purfue their Sire,
And fhed his Life, in Prefence of his God.
While Hezex1an tunes his joyful Songs

To dread Jenovau who Deliv’rance wrought.
A I R L
Not unto us belongs the Praife,

The Glory, Lorp, is thine;
¢ o SO Thro'
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Thro’ all thy great and wond'rous Ways,
Thy Truth and Mercy fhine,
1L
Why fhould the Heathen mock, and fay,
«« Where, where is now their Gop ?”,
In Heav'n he rules, and wretched they
Have felt his awful Rod.
II.
What are their Idols ? Silver, Gold,
The Work of mortal FHands :
Ours is the God well known of old,

Who Heav’'n and Earth commands,
1V,
O Israkr, in your Gop confide,
Nor to the Heathen yield ;
He fhall confound their impious Pride,
And prove your Help and Shield.
V.
Fear ye his Name, and he thall thow'r

Perpetual Bleflings down ;

Encreafin g
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Encreafing flill your plenteous Store;

And lifting your Renown,

VI.
Thofe whom the filent Vaults of Death
In Gloom imprifon round,
With lifelefs Tongues, and faded Breath,

Can ne’er thy Praife refound,

VII.
But we who live to tafte and fee,
Thy rich, abundant Grace—
Our lengthen’d Lives, O let them be
One ceafelefs Song of Praife !

et/ 85y
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LORD’s PRAYER Paraphrafeds

L
‘ VTERN AL, univerfal SirE;
E Enthron’d in Happinefs entire ;
Immenfely Goop and GREAT !
Thy Children form'd, and blefid by thee;

With filial Love and Homage, we
Fall proftrate at thy Feet.

II.
Thy Name in hallow’d Strains be fung ;
Let ev'ry Heart, and ev'ry Tengue
The folemn Concert join.
In loving, ferving, praifing thee,
We prove our chief Felicity,

But cannot add to thine.

Thy
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III.

Thy righteous, mild, and fov’reign Reign,
Throughout Creation’s vaft Domain,

Let every Being own:
And in our Breafts, where Paffions glow,
Which Caufe, unrul'd by thee, our Woe,

Ere& thy peaceful Throne.

V.
As Angels, round thy Seat above,
With chearful Diligence and Love,
Thy juft Commands fulfil ;
So may thy Offspring here below,
As far as thou haft giv'n to /now,

Perform thy facred Wi,

V.
On thee we ev’ry Day depend ;
Our Being’s Author, Kecper, End!
Our daily Wants fupply :
With healthful Meat our Bodies fed,
Our Souls fuftain’d with heav’nly Bread,

Life, Immortality.
“'Il
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VI.
Extencj thy Mercy to our Faults ;
Our evil A&ions, 'VVords, and Thoughts,
OhL! let thy Love forgive;
For thou haft bid our Bofoms feel
Forgivenefs, and Forgivenefs ftill,
Nor let Refentment live.
VII.
Where tempting Snares befirew the Way,
And lead unwary Minds aftray,
Ne'er fuffer us to tread ;
Unlefs thy gracious Aid appear,
To keep the Irr, that threatens near,

From our unguarded Head.
VIII.

Thy facred Name we thus adore,

And thus thy choiceflt Gifts implore ;
With ravib'd, kuméble Mind :

For, Oh! thy Power and Glory prove

Thy Kingdom, built, on Wifdom, Leve,

Unceafing, unconfin’'d !
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A MORNING HYMN.
1L
REAT Gop, whofe Name I love, I dread,
My Morning Thanks receive :
Death’s Image, Sleep, again is fled,
Again I wake, I live:
1I.
Wrapt up in Slumbers of the Nighé,
A helplefs Mafs 1 lay,
Till Gob pronounc'd, ¢ let there be Light,”
And Darknefs turn’d to Day.
III.
Front nothing thou at firft didft warn
This a&ive Form to rife,
Which, frefh in Vigour, ev’ry Morn;,
From thee receives Supplies.

E A
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1v.
Author, Renewer of my Life,
'Thy bounteous Hand I fee ;
Be all my Labour, all my Strife,

To live alone to thee.

V.
So when in Death, that won’drous Sleep,
My Body fhall remain,
The Grave its Charge fhall fafely keep,
And render up again,
VI
Then, with unceafing Hymns, thall I
Thy Pow’r and Love adore,

Quicken’d by thee, no more to die,

And wak’d, to fleep no more.
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I.
INdulgent GOD, whofe bounteous Care
O’er all thy Works is thewn,
O grateful let my Praife and Pray'’r
Alfcend before thy Throne.

II.
What Merciés has this Day beftow’d !
How largely haft thou blefs'd !
My Cup with Plenty overflow’d,
And with Content my Breaft:

111,
Safe ’midft a thoufand latent Snares
Thy careful Hand has led,
And now exempt from anxious Cares;

I prefs the peaceful Bed.
E 2 v,
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IV.
1 fall this Night into thy Arms,
Which I have prov'd fo kind 3
©O keep my Body from all Harms,
And from all Sin my Mind.
V.
Let balmy Slumbers clofe my Eyes
From Pain and Sicknefs free ;
And let my waking Fancy rife,
To meditate on thee.
VI.
So blefs, each future Day and Night,
"Till Life’s fond Scene is o'er ;
And then to Realms of endlefs Light,
Oh! aid my Soul to foar.

€ ANy
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REcCcIiITATIVE.

W HE N Aspsavrom, rebellious Son !
Againft his Royal Father’s Throne

Confed’racy with Traitors made,
Sharp Woes the Parent’s Bofom ftung ;
Yet, trufting in Jenovar’s Aid,

Thus the pious Monarch fung.

A TR L
I.
How f{wift the Rebel-band encreafe !

O Gop, what Multitudes arife !
Perverfe Difturbers of my Peace,

Blafphemers of my Pray’rs and Cries ;
No Help, they fay, can Gob afford,

So great our Pow’r, fo firong our Sword.

B3
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2.
But thou, Jenovam, art a Shield,

Shall fcreen me from the daring Foe;
Thy Arm fhall, in the dreadfp] Field,
Their proud, prefumptuous Hofts o’erthrow
Thou fhalt exalt my drooping Héad,
.And round thy Beams of Glory {pread.
A1 R IL

I.
To Gop I call for Succour {fill,

Whene'er opprefs'd with Grief ;
He liftens from his holy Hill,
And brings me wifh'd Relief.

2.
Secure in his protecting Arms,‘

I calmly clofe my Eyes;
And, unappall'd by rude Alarms,
From quiet Slumbers rife. |
3-
What tho’ ten thoufand murd’rous Hands,
Befct on ev'ry Side,
I banifh Fear, Jenovau ftands,
My Guardian, Strength, and Guide.
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A I R II

O Great JeHOVAH, rife,
Thy wonted Succour bring,

Hear, hear thy Suppliant’s Cries,
And fave, O fave the King.

ReEciTATIVE
So pray’d the Monarch, whofe firm Truft in God,
Forefaw the Stroke of his avenging Rod ;
And thus, exulting in th’ ALmiGHTY’s Care,
In tuneful Strains of Praife concludes his Pray'r.

A I R 1V,

1.
Thy Ears, O GOD, attend my Call,
Smote by thy Hand, the Rebels fall ;
With bruifed Jaws and broken Teeth,
They fink into the Pit beneath.

2.

Salvation, Lorn, to thee belongs,
To thee I tune my grateful Songs;

And all who truft in thee fhall find

......

Micax
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Micamn, Ch vi V. 6.
I
‘ ﬁ J Herewith fhall I approach thy Throne
Impartial Jupce, tremendous King?
How for my num’rous Faults atone,
Or what to gain thy Favour bring ?
IL.
With flaughter’d Beafts fhall Altars glow ?
Will Calves or Rams th” ALMIGHTY pleafe ?
Shall Oil in coftly Rivers flow, |
Offended DeiTy t appeafe.
IIL
Wilt thou the dear Firft-born receive ?
A richer Off’ring for my Sin ;
Alas! not all that I can give
Will Wrath divine to Mercy win;
1V.
Vain are mere Forms to plead Defert,’
Mere outward Modes of Worthip vain,
An bonefs, gen’rous, pious Heart,

Can only thy Acceptance gain. An
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L.
ﬁ- L L lovely, pure, and perfect Minp,

In whom all Graces are combin’d,
And Source of ev’ry Grace!
My Soul, from thee an a&ive Ray,
Tho’ darken’d by furrounding Clay,
Was form’d to view thy Face.

I,

Faint Rays™from thee, th’ immenfely bright,
In thefe thy Works, as Lunar Light,

Reflected, here I fee;
But chiefly in this co;}ciom Pow'r,
That tells me I exi/, and more,

That I exift from thee.

11T,
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III.
The vivid Beauties of this Globe,
Ciad in a variegated Roabe, |
And thofe bright Orbs on high,-
By Wifdom infinite defign’d,
Have Pow'r to charm the wond’ring Mind,

But not to fatisfy,

2
IV,
¥ foar, thy matchlefs SELF to trace,

Beyond pure Empyrean Space,

T'o thee not fpotlefs clean ;
Whofe bicrcing Eye can Folly find,
Ev'n in the holy Seraph’s Mind,

By all but thee unfeen.

V.
O facred PrincipLE of Goobp !
O thou, when known, when underftood,
The only lov'd, admir'dd
Thy Name my ravith’d lips adore,
To thee my boundlefs Wifhes foany

With heav’nly Ardor fir'd,
VL
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VI.
Invifible to mortal Sight,
But yet to Spirits pure, upright,
‘ Unveil'§ and manifeft !
Thou, whom\th‘c’.Heav’ns may not contain,
Doft not that humble Cell difdain,

The lowly, virtuous Breaft.

‘VII.
Thy healthful Spirit, oh! impart,
From Folly, Vice, to purge my Heart,
By Error led ami{s f
Erom low Defires to purify,
And all that keeps the mental Eye

From thee, the ReaL Briss.

VIII.
O thou, my great Beg{'ﬁhing, End ;
Creator, Father, Loygr, Friend ;
The higheft, faisgft, beft!
Thee givc» me 2s thou art to fee,
To lofe my raptur’d Soul in thee,

And be fﬁpremely bleft,
VERSES
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\Y E R S E S
WRITTEN ON

¢ DEATH of T7wo FRIEN DS.

N Dearh, thou awful Paflage into Life,

" Goal of our Doubts, and Period of our
Strife,

For whom we often wifh, yet ever fly,

Still tir'd of living, though afraid to die !

With curious Thought we afk, and prying Mind,

Oh! what art thou, fo dreadful, yet{o kind?

What ftrange Emotion pains the throbbing Heart,

When Soul and Body are about to part?

+ And when th’ exhaufted Heart can throb no more,
And from the Clay the loofen’d Soul thall foar,
What World then opens to her won’dring Eyes,
And whatnew Change of State th’ Immortal tries?
In vain our Hearts with fond Impatience glow,
In vain we afk what we muft die to know.

When
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When Multitudes, on ev’'ry Side we view,
Tread the dark Vale, as we ’ere long muft do,
Our Souls the diftant Touch may flightly feel,
And Sighs may fometimes from our Bofoms fteal ;
But when the Stroke, commiffion’d from above,
Comes nearer Home, and vifits what we love,
When a dear Relative, or Friend expires,

Our pallid Cheeks forget their ufual Fires,
A fudden Trembling feizes all our Frame,

And, bath’d in Tears, the dear Deceas’d we name,

What felt my aching Heart whenFror1ody’d!
'To me by Nature’s, Friendfhip’s Band ally’d :
All Joy feem’d galping out its lateft Breath,
And ev'ry Thought, and ev’ry With was Death.

DeL1us, thy Brother to is fal'n afleep—
And can the tender Der1us choofe but weep ?
Weep then, and let me too in Concert join,
Divide thy Woes, and mingle Tears with thine.
Ah! loft he is |—but not for ever loft—

Fled only to fome fair celeftial Coaft,
Where
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Where, when this narrow Span of Life fhall ceafe,

Our Souls fhall meet him, and again embrace.

To that bleft Region let thy Fancy rife,
And follow him ahove yon azure Skies ;
There view him feated on a Throne of Gem,
With {cepter’d Hand, and golden Diadem ;
Or roving thro’ freth Meads, and thady Bow’rs,
Where ceafelefs Zephyrs fan unfading Flow’rs;
There with my Fror1o met, lo! he appears,

They mingle Joys, as we are mingling Tears,

¥ HotooolX H
2y

The
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The PICTURE of CHRIST.
An O D E.

I
Thou whofe mimic Skill can give
O To colour'd Canvafs pow’r to live,
O Painter, if thou haft the Art,
To draw the Prince that wins my Heart,

Come, with thy richeft Tints combin’d,
Difplay the Saviour of Mankind.

II.
But in thy Portrait, nor the Gem
Shall deck the gorgeous Diadem,
Nor purple Robes befring'd with Gold,
Th’ admiring Gazer fhall behold,
No Gewgaws mortal Princes wear
Shall have their *Semblance pictur’d there.
111,
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III.
He unadorn’d moft lovely feems,
Cloath’d with his own tranfcendent Beamis §
For who would drefs the glotious Sun
In any Radiance but his own ?
More glorious than the Sun thou art,

Celeftial Emp’ror of my Heart |

. Iv.
But, fince his Beauties blaze too bright;
When full difplay’d, for mortal Sight,
Behind a Veil thofe Beauties fhade,
A Veil of Fleth, for Sinners made;
Let Heav'n, enthrin’d in Earth, appear;
And Gop an human Likenefs wear.

V.

MajesTicarry meek, his Face
With glowing Smiles of,éoodnefs grace j
Or, if 2 Smile be deem’d too gay
For Majefty’s fublimer Ray,

Let Tears his mournful Cheek o’erflow

In Pity fhed for human Woe. {
V%
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VI,
His piercing Eye, O Painter, draw;
At once infpiring Love and Awe,
With dreadful Flathes chiding Sin,
And fearching all the Stains within;
Yet {weet with mild perfuafive Charms;,
Inviting Sinners to his Arms.

VIIL.
One fpread, rejeCting Hand fhall thew,
*Tis vain to feek for Blifs below ;
The other, lifted, pointing, tell,
In Heav’n alone true Pleafures dwell ;
While both fhall wide extend, t’ embrace,
And thither bear, the fallqn Race.

VIIIl.
*Tis well—but ah ! thy utmoft Art
Can ne’er defcribe his gracious Heart,
That Fountain wherce his Life-blood flows
In Streams of Mercy to his Foes,
‘That Heart that bids his Murd’rers live,

And faves them by the Wounds they give
F IX.
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IX.

Vain are thy Efforts, vain are mine,

'To reach th’ Extent of Love divine ;

To thew the unexhaufted Stores
Of Bleflings that his Bounty pours :
What can fet forth the mighty Sum >—

The Pencils drop |—the Mufe is dumb!
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From Prov. vii.

RrzcriraTIivVveE.

W HE N dufky-winged Night had chas'd
the Déy,

Forth iffued from her Chamber, blithe and gay,
A fubtile Harlot in loofe Habit dreft,

With wanton eye, and half-uncover’d Breatt.
Clofe in her wonted Corner hid, to {py

What Votary to Lewdnefs pafies by,
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A lovely Form before her View appears,
In Underftanding young, as young in Years :
Quick from her hiding Place the Harlot {prings;
And round his Iv’ry Neck, embracing, clings ;
And prefling ardent Kifles on his Cheeks,
She thus with flatt’ring Words the Boy befpeaks:

A1l R L
Sweet Youth, dear Obje& of my Care,
"Twas thee with eager Hafte I fought;
With thee a Night of Blifs to thare;
And now my beft Delight is caught:
1T,
For thee bright Idol of my Heart,
My richeft Tapeftry is {pread,
For thee ‘the curious Carver’s Art,
And EcypT’s Linen deck my Bed.
I1I.
Freth Odours, cull’d from fpicy Groves;
Perfume the Scene of am’rous Play;
Come let us take our Fill of Loves,

And folace till the Break of Day.

F 2 RECITATIVE,
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REciTAaTIVE.
Won by her Honey Tongue, and ’witching Iay,
She captive leads th’ imprudent Youth away.
So goes th’ unconfcicus Ox for Slaughter fed,
So is the Fool to due Corre&ion led.
Swift as a Bird that flies to feize the Bait,
And finds, and feels the fett’ring Snare too late,
So haftes he on, ’till tharp Deftructions Dart

Invades his Breaft, and pierces thro’ his Heart.

A1 R L
Ye yet-unfullied Youth, attend,
For whom thefe Strains are fung;
Lift to an old experienc’d Friend,

The Guardian of the Young.

11
O let your cautious Hearts beware
The Wanton’s tempting Smiles ;
Avoid her Paths with jealous Care,
And fiee from all her Wiles.
I
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III.
Vain are the Joys her Charms afford,
Sincere th’ Attendant Pain;
By her the Wile have been o’erpow’r'd,
By her the Mighty flain,’

Iv.

Her Flatt’ries are a magic Spell,
Infe&ious is her Breath,

Her Dwelling is the Road to Hell,
Her Chambers lead to Death.

F3 ODE
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E O VELY Nymph of varying Form,
Varying ftill my Breaft to warm ;

Ever new, and ever bright,
Source perpetual of Delight !
Come with all thy radiant Charms,

And fold thy Votary in thy Arms.

At thy Embrace I feel no more
The tott’ring Care I felt before :
From thy beamy, chearing Eye
Night and all her Shadows fly :
Suwn, Ineed not now thy Ray,
Faxcy's Smiles can give me Day.
"Midft ftormy Blafts, and freezing Cold,
Let Winter his rough Empire hold ;
My Breaft his Influcnce defies,

While Summer beams from Fancy's Eyes.
Paft
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Paft Delight and future Blifs,

We, prefent, tafte in Fancy’s Kifs!
Raptures in our Bofoms glow,
Felt, Days, Months, and Years ago ;
Airy Scenes of wifh'd-for Joys

In her Arms we realize.

By my Goddefs gayly led,
O’er verdant Meads furpriz'd I tread ;
Lo! at her Touch the Flow'rs renew
Their fragrant Smell, and lovely Hue !
See the long-fince faded Rofe,
All its former Charms di{clofe !
Sweet Jeflamines luxuriant twine,

And purple Fruit adorns the Vine.

I atk; and Fancy fpreads her Wings,
And foars above terreftrial Things ;
Wafts me, in a Thought, away
To Orbs beyonds the Solar Ray ;

Seated there, new Orbs I fee,
And thither by her Aid I flee:
¥4

Sl
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Still fucceflive World’s Delight,
Attra@ my With, nor thun my Flight.

Unconfin’d to Nature’s Laws,
Fairy Profpeéts Fancy draws;
Ficlds for ever green and gay,

Bleft with never cealing Day :

Bengs all divine appear,

Elefs my Sight, and charm my Far;
Virtues in Perfe&ion flow,

Pleafures unallay’d with Woe,
Defires uncheck’d by Want of Pow'r,

And Raptures height’ning ev’ry Hour.

Goddefs, change—and, changing, il
With all thy Joys my Bofom fill.
But, from afl Frowns thy Vifage clear,
Noer in a Fury’s Form appear :
Ior let thy Eye with wanton Glance,
Iy Soul in Folly’s Dreams entrance ;
"ty Cheeir with no immodeft Smile,

My Hoare from Virtue’s Path beguile :

o

Let
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Let all be innocent and gay,

And change a thoufand Times a Day.

Airy Phanfom though thou art,
Thou canft real Joy impart;
Joy is real when ‘tis felt,
Ewvery Senfé ’tis thine to melt!
All thy varied Joys beftow,
Joys, which, as they vary, grow.
Wide unfold each charming Scene,
Lucid all, and all ferene :
Pow’r, without diftralting Fear,
Pomp unflatter’d, Praife fincere,
Wealth without Anxiety,
Love from jealous Torture free,
Lo! the fair Ideas rife,
Fluth my Cheeks, and fire my Eyes;
Raptures fill my fwelling Heart,
Such as Words can ne’er impart—
To you, who Fancy’s Pow’r confefs,

Let Fancy all my Blifs exprefs.

WISDOM
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GUIDE 2% LOVE and MARRIAGE,
A F A B L E

"B NHE God of Love, that active Boy,
H  Aim'd faft his Darts, and faw with Joy,
Each wounded Bofom yield,
Whole Troops of love-fick Nymphs and Swains,
Sat gently fighing on the Plains,
And firew’d the vanquifh’d Field.
IL
But Cupip foon perceiv’d with Grief
They fled to HyMen for Relief,
And offer’d him their Vows;
Cur Archer mourn’d his Conquefts croft,
And the deferting Lover loft,

In that fad Name, a Spoufe,
LA
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III.
Away to HyMEN’s Bow'r he flies ;
With Indignation in his Eyes,
He views the fatal Scene,
Where wretched Souls are bound for Life,
And doom’d, the Hufband and the #ife,
"Till Death fhall part between.
IV.
Are then my Conquefts come to this?
And muft the haplefs Lover’s Blifs,
Be thort-liv’d as his Pains?
Ah! Hywmen, Villain-god, forbear,
Nor link th’ Admirer and the Fair
In thy detefted Chains.
V.
A Villain !—cry you Mercy, Love,
As true as any God above;
(Aftonifh’d HYMEN cries)
And what >—The Subje@s you have won,
1 make more faithfully your own,

And bind in ftronger Ties.
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VI.
You bind them ftronger ! yes, tis you
‘That all my gentle Wreaths undo,
And place your Irons on ;
G- if you fuffer mine to fiay,
Yours wear thofe fofter Bands away,

In one poor Honey-Moon,

VII.
Thus Curip urg'd—but HymeN, he
Abalb’d gave up his weaker Plea;
"Twas Truth that Curip {poke.—
When lo! Minerva (Wonder rare !)
Led up a virtuous, loving Pair,

To fue for HrMmen’s Yoke.

VIH.
Well may you be furpriz’d, fhe faid,
That I thould prompt to Jove or wed,

I, Goddefs of the 7f;

Is Live c'er taught, in Wispom’s Schools ?

Cr Llurricge, Paradife of Fools P

Cut fee, and trull yeur Eyes,

IX,
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IX.
I heard your Quarrel, Godkins both,
And {wear by Styx (our ancient Oath)
One’s blind, and headlong t’other ;
But I could fhew how each might reign,
And undifturb’d his Pow’r maintain,

Without this mighty Pother.

X.
If, proud and wayward Urchins, ye
Would ftoop but to advife with me,
Before ye play your Pranks,
Your Difcords would for ever ceafe,

United, you would live in Peace ;

And both would give me Thanks.

XI.
You with your Bow and Arrow there,
If you would only well beware,
What H.arts you make your Aim,
(For none but thofe that I infpire,
Can {tll love on, and never tire,

With fteady, quenchlefs Flame.)
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XII.
And, HyMEN, you, impatient Lad |
For ever raving, ever mad,
To bind your Vot'ries faft.
But ftay a-while *till T7me can prove,
And into Friendfhip heighten Love,
Well fix’d, and form’d to laft :
XIII.
Then, Curip, would your Darts be fure,
Nor HymeN have the Pow’r to cure
The Wounds that you have made ;
And his well-lighted Torch would blaze
With conftant, undiminifh’d Rays,
An Honour to his Trade.
XiV.
Thus Marriage (hated Word no more)
Of Joys would bring an endlefs Store,
As to yon happy Pair,
‘The Lover in the Spoufe remain,
And each fond Couple blefs the Chain,

With Fipo and his Fair, }
THE
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T H E
F I F T H O D E

OF THE
FIRST BOOK ¢of HOR ACE,

IMiITATE D

1.
HAT lovely Youth, fair Pyrrua, fay,
With od’rous Oils bedew’d,
Haft thou allur'd to am’rous Play,
In yon kind Grot that hides the Day,
With Heaps of Rofes firew’d ?
1.
For whom thofe golden Locks of thine

In decent Fillets bound ?
O thou, whofe artful Hand can place
The fimpleft Ornaments to grace

Anl make thy Beauties wound. -
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IiL
Alas! how often fhall the Swain
Thy perjur'd Vows deplore !
Unus'd to Storms of Love’s Difdain,
Affrighted fee the boift'rous Main,

And hear the Billows roar.

IV.
He thinks, fond Boy! while thus carefs'd,
To prove thee always kind ;
Nor knows, that foft and {nowy Breaft;
Whereon he lulls the Soul to Reft,

Is wav'ring as the Wind.

V.
Unhappy! who in thee confide !
Driv'n on by Paffion’s Blaft,
I once the dangerous Ocean try’d,
And, thipwreck’d, from the raging Tide

Am {carce efcap’d at laft.

T HE
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T H E
ELEVENTH ODE
OF THE
FIRST BOOK o HORACE,
IMiTATED
1
SEARCH not, my dear LEUCONOE;
Forbidden ’tis to know,

What Term of Life, on you, or me,

The Pow’rs above beftow.
IL.
No more perplex yourfelf to find,
What Fates the Stars foretell 5

Much better is a patient Mind,
That takes all Fortunes well.

G 117,



[ 66 ]
III.
What if you Winter out more Storms,
Or this fhall be your laft,
Which now the Tufcan Sea deforms
With its impetuous Blalt?,

IV.
Life is at moft a narrow Space ;
Let Wifdom rule thy Mind;
All anxious Hopes for lengthen’d Days
Deliver to the Wind.

V.
See, while we talk, th’ invidious Hour
Steals haftily away !
The Prefent feize, tis in your Pow’r,

Nor truft the coming Day.

ETANED

A2
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By M. ADDISON.

4 LieerTY, thou Goddefs heav’nly Erightj
O Profufe of Blifs,and pregnantwith Delight;
Eternal Pleafur€in the Prefence reign,

And fuiiling Plenity leads thy wanton Train,
Eas’d of her Load, Subjetion grows more light,
And Poverty looks cliearful in thy Sight.
Thou mak’ft the blooming Face of Nature gay,
Giv'ft Beauty to thffun and Pleafure to the Day.
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A Paropie or the Foregoing.

% Tvyrawny, thou Fury, black and fell,

J Thy Womb engenders all the Plagues
of Hell,

Slaughter and Bleod thy Iron Rule maintain,

And ftern Oppreffion drives thy fetter’d Train,

Added thy Load, the Subject grows a Slave,

And Poverty finks pining to the Grave ;

Thy Gloom robs Nature's Face of gay Delight,

Darkens the beauteous Sun, and turns the Day

to Night.
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l i APPY the Man by Fortune blefs'd,
To wed a Bride of Wealth poflefs’d !

Still happier who within his Arms
Enjoys fair Beauty’s lovelier Charms !
Happieft whom Heav'n dire&s to find
A Maid of wirtuous, gentle Mind !
But happier than the happieft he
Who in one Nymph enjoys all three!

SR,
Reno’

G 3 Tus
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Tue A U T H O R
TO HIS
BROTHER RrapiNc and ANGLING.

L
"%e/w HILE in this Stream and Helicon
You learn to fith at once,
You'll be expert in neither one,
But be in both a Dunce.
. Il
Your Author’s Senfe, by Hook or Crook
You juft had taken in;
Now bites a Carp—you mifs your Stroke,
Nor Senfe, nor Fifh, you win.
II1.
Then lay afide or Book or Line,
For either hinders cher :]
One Thing at once, if you would fhine,
So counfels you your Brother.

NUPTIAL
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NUPTIAL FELICITY..

A O D E, |
I.
W HEN Hywmzn yokes the fordid Pair,
Whofe Hearts are bought and fold,
A Chain he gives the Slaves to wear
Of radiant, mafly Gold.

11,
Proud to be glorioufly undone,
They figh in cumb’rous State, .
Doom’d, tho’ the Chain’s a golden one,

To feel its galling Weight;

111,
But thofe, from fordid Avarice free,
Who own Love’s fofteft Pow’rs,
Rejoice to lofe their Liberty,
Join’d in a Wreath of Flow’rs.
| G 4 .



[ 721

Iv.
The well-lov'd Chain, that binds them faft,
Is fweet.and full of Eafe ;
Nor all the Storms of Life can blaft

Their ever-blooming Peace:

V.
To them what does the World appear;
Its Titles, Wealth, Efteem ?
Who in each other clafp whate’er

Their Souls can lovely deem.

VIJ.
At length, their Happinefs t’ improve,
A {miling Offspring rife, |
Thofe {weet Remembrancers of Love,

And paft endearing Joys.

VII.
As down the Vale of Life they tread,
Still nearer to its End,
Calm Virtue lifts their drooping Head,

Their never-failing Friend.
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VIIL

Fair Pi¢tures of what once they were,
They leave a lovely Race,
Adorn’d, by their fuccefsful Care,

With ev’ry mental Grace.

IX.
Then, ravifh’d at th’ immortal Blifs
That waits them in the Sky,
With a laft, tender, parting Kifs,
They bid adieu, and die.

# SO LV 0
Bl
2%

#
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AN O D E

T O A

New-Marriep FRIEN D.

I
FHEN Eva, matchlefs Fair, was giv'n,

The lovelieft Boon of bounteous Heav'n,
To blefs her Apam’s Arms,

No Honocurs but intrinfic Worth,

Gave that firft Lover’s Paflion Birth,

No Porticn but her Charms.

II.
She, undifguis'd, as unattir'd,
Appear’d ; and, raptur’d, he admir’d
Each naked, real Grace:
Her Cheeks with genuine Bluthes glow’d,
Unartful Smiles her Cheeks beftow’d,

And all was Narure's Face.

1138
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111.
But fince that pure, primceval State,
Indulg’d with Happinefs too great
For our degen’rate Age,
No more in native Charms divine,
The lovely, fpbtlefs Females thine,

Our ravifh'd Hearts t’ engage.

Iv.
With pilfer’'d Beauties now the Fair
Bedecks her Bofom, Neck, and Hair,
And glows with borrow’d Red ;
And, {kill'd in num’rous Wiles of Art,
Deccives, and captivates the Heart,

To Love by Errorled.

V.
But thefe alas! can ill {fupply
True Beauty’s Abfence, when the Eye
Dete&s the vain Deceit ;
And under Smiles when Fraud appears,
Or drops in foft, diffembling Tears,

We loath the fruitlefs Cheat,
' VI.
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VL.

Thus Beauty of the Face, or Mind,
Since dubious, thro’ Difguife, we find,

To Wedlock lures no more;
Hence Titles, Wealth, {upply its Place,
While Love laments in fad Difgrace

The Ruin of his Pow’r.

VII.
Yet {till fome few, not rich or great,
Diftinguifh’d by an happier Fate,
Confefs Love’s pleafing Sway ;
Their Hands by pure Aftéction join’d,
Their Hearts from fordid Views refin’d,
By Love’s propitious Ray.
VIII.
By thefe the Happinefs is found,
Enjoy’d on Eder’s flow’ry Ground
By that firft wedded Pair :
May you this Paradife of Love,
All earthly Pleafures far above,

With virtuous STeLLA fhare,
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P R O L O G U E

T O A
PL.ﬁY, WRITTEN BY Mr. S.

FOR THE

Young Gentlemen, af an Academy near LoNDON.

O fee the Drama turn’d to puerile Ufe,
T Perhaps the nicer Critic might not choofe,
But, {queamith, Hint, the Stage was ne’er de-

fign’d
To deal Inftruction to an Infant Mind.
Be that as ’twill—our Author bids me fay,
He hopes to gain Applaufe for this his Play :
And why ?—his Scheme, being new, will pleafe

the more ;
He writes as Bard ne’er dar’d to write before.

He
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He fees, exulting, thro’ fond Fancy’s Glafs,
Each future mimic Author; as they pafs—
With proftrate Homage to his Plan they fall,
And copy him, their great Original.

But, to be ferious—what he deign’d to twrite,
Was done both for Inftruction and Delight:
From Vice us ufeful A&ors to reftrain,

And fhew that Idlenefs muft be our Bane ;

That Diligence thall all her Votaries blefs,

And Virtue bring us lafting Happinefs.

Next you to pieafe, fond Parents, you who love
Fo fee, by any Means, your Sons improve ;
And moft by thofe which give to each Part Joy,
Th’ indulgent Father, and th’ obedient Boy.
Secure in your Good-will he takes a Pride.

Nor cares if peevith Pedants thould deride,

His Aim is good, if num’rous Faults you find,

Copfider that, and then you will be kiad.

GOOD
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G O OD HUMOU R,
Ar O D E,

1.
a; B OV E when Phabus gilds the Skies,
And Zephyrs gently breathe :
When Flow’rs in varied Colours rife

To paint the Scene leneath :

1L
When artlefs Notes, infpir'd by Love,
Refound from ev'ry Spray,
And, hid within th’ enchanted Grove,
Fond Echo mocks the Lay;
111,

Gay Pleafures in our Looks appear,
And all our Mind poflefs ;
With Joy we fee, with Tranfport hear,

And lovely Nature blefs.
V.
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IV.
But when black Clouds with Tempeﬁs lour;
And So/ denies his Rays ;
When Show’rs defcend, and Thunders roar,
And livid Light'nings blaze :

V.
Affrighted at the gloomy Show,
Each Comfort flies the Breaft;
And reftlefs Spleen, and anxious Woe
The fadden’d Heart infeft.

VI.
Thus can, fair Nymph, thy pow’rful Eyes
Or Joy, or Grief impart ;
And, varying as th’ inconftant Skies,
Deprefs, and chear the Heart,

VII.
When o’er thy Brow the Clouds impend;
And Frowns thy Charms conceal,
My Scenes of Blifs in Darknefs end;
And wint'ry Damps I feel.
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VIIL
But when the tranfient Glooms are o'er,
And Smiles thy Charms difplay,
Grief lords it in my Soul no more,

And jfoy refumes her Sway.

IX.
Let Smiles then always gild thy Face,
Good-humour fway thy Breaft ;

So fhalt thou ftill improve each Grace,
And I fhall ftill be bleft.

X.
So thall I Winter’s Storms defy,
New Charms fhall Summer bring,
And all the Seafons as they fly,
Shall yield the Joys of Spring.

HURI R e
#&,ﬁs%

THE
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FALSE SHEPHERDESSES.
A Pafferal O D E.

I.
&i S Curok the fair fat with Corin the bleft,

By tie Side of a calm-flowing Stream,

She fung, while reclining her Head on his Breaft,

And Corin and Love were her Theme,

1.

To Damon who fat on the oppofite Shore,

Her Mufic the River convey’d;
The Voice and the Words he had heard oft before,

And, fighing, thus blam’d the falfe Maid,

I1I.
Be Witnefs how oft thofe foft Accents, he cry’d,
Ye Waters that filently roll,
When Damon for Corin her Numbers fupplj’d,

Have 1ull'd my too credulous Soul.
1v.
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1v.
How oft with a Kifs, of her Vows the dear Sea‘ig
Has {he {worn to be true to her Swain!

To her fweet perjur’d Lips, and the Woes that
feel,

Ye Waters, be Witnefs again,
V.
Alas! that a Breaft, as unfpotted as Snow,
Should inclofe fo deceitful a Heart ;
Or a Bofom fo faithful as Damon thould know
To be pierc’d with fo cruel a Dart !
VL
EteIfawthe falfe Creature howcalm was my Mind
But now I am rack’d with Defpair ;
If faithful as mine, the fad Fate that I find,
Poor Corin thy Bofom fhall thare.

VIL.
Believe not, fond Shepherd, her ﬁattering Tongue,
O truft not the Smiles of her Eye,
Fly, fly the Deceiver, tho’ beauteous and young,
Or be as unhappy as I.
H:2 A
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‘A
DESCRTIPTION
OF THE
PALACE o the SUN.

Ov. MeT. Lisb. 11

P'FH E Sun’s high Palace, proud in lofty

Columns,
Glow’'d with bright Gold, and Flame-refembling
Gem;
Cf Ivory well-polifh’d was the Roof,
Silver the Gates, whofe burnith’d Valves pour'd
Light.
Nor yet the rich Materials of th- Dome
Vied with the Artift’s Skill; for Vurcan’s Hand
Had there engrav’d the Earth-furrounding Sea,
The folid Globe, and vaft c’erpendent Heaven,
Green Godspoflefsthe Wave: Here TR1TON blows

His
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His founding Shell ; and ProTEUs, mimic God,
With thoufand Shapes deceives the Gazer’s Sight.
In his long Arms the huge Fczon grafps

Th’ enormous Body of fome Monfter-Whale.
While Dorts and her NERIEDs ply the Wave,
Or ride the Fifh, or on fome craggy Rock
From f{quallid Moifture dry their grafly Hair.

A Sifter’s Likenefs fhone in ev’ry Face,

The Earth impictur’d Men in Cities bore,
Woods with their Beafts, and Rivers with their
Nymphs,

And ev’ry lovely Goddefs of the Groves.

O’er thefe the bright celeftial Structure rofe ;
The circled Zop1ac, with its twice fix Signs,
In equal Number grav’d on either Gate.

Hither by fteep afcent, arriv’d the Son

Of CLyMENE, and reach’d the fplendid Court
Of his difputed Sire ; then with Impatience fought
The Prefence ; but, bedimm’d, he ftood afar,
Unable to fupport the nearer Blaze.

Clad in a Robe of Purple, fat the God,
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His Throne with fparkling Emeralds adorn'd.
On each Side ftood the Days, the Months, the
Years,
The Ages, and the meafur'd Hours of Time.
Gay recent SPRING, bedeck’d with flow’ry Wreath,
The naked Summer, with the Wheaten Crown,
AvuTumnus, fullied with the trodden Grape,

And icy WINTER, rough with fnow-white Hair,

Wait his Commands.

MUZSIC,
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ReEciTaTIVeE
! MIDST the various Ills, of Life,
A The wafting Cares, the Toil and Strife,
Amufement claims her rightful Part,

To cure the Spleen that wounds the Heart,

A1l R L
Hither, Sons of Eurth, repair,
Mufic’s Pow’r can free from Care ;
Mufic’s Pow’r, in various Ways,

Shall the finking Spirits raife:

IL.
The {prightly, well-tun’d Violin,
Shall bid our Juys begin;
While Sounds, with foft melodious Swell,
On the trembling String fhall dwell,
H 4 111,
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IIL.

Let the well-fill'd traverfe Flute

Warble forth its mellow Note ;

Or the lefler Tube more fhrill, |

Utter forth its pleafing Trill.

- The Trumpet’s martial Sound,

Join’d with the Horn, fhall fhake the Ground.
Iv.

Solemn is the Viol’s Tone,

And the grumbling grave Baffoon ;

The Organ’s complicated Force, |

Of Harmony the Life and Source.

ReciTtaTIiVE

Thus we difpel the noxioas Gloom,

That robs the Face of all its Bloom ;

Thus Joy thall fluth the gen’rous Soul,

And Rapture every Care controul. |
C H O R U S

Let us then our Voices join,

Mine with yours, and yours with mine;

All your Inftruments employ,

Wake the drowly Heart to Joy.
THE
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O F
VENUS end MINER VA,
A2 O D E.

L
IN forming Cerra’s Face and Mind,

Fair Venus and Mi~ERvVa, join'd,

Their choiceft Gifts impart :
Each careful Goddefs ftrove t excel;
The Pow'rs fucceeded both for well,
They wonder’d at their Art.
IL.
And now a mutual Conteft rofe ;
The friendly Nymphs, transform’d to Foes,
Each claim’d the higheft Praife :
To StrepuoN the Difpute referr’d,‘
With patient Ear the Shepherd heard

Their altercating Lays.
IIL



€

(13

£

<¢

€<¢

£¢

(14

[

(11

(14

(41

¢<

[ 901

III.
See, Swain, that lovely Shape and Face,
Thofe tender Eyes, that winning Grace,
« My Gifts!” fair VExUS cries ;==
See, and adore, admiring Youth,
Good Senfe, good Nature, Virtue, Truth;
The Rival-Pow'r replies.

IV.
Since both combin’d, the Shepherd faid,
Thus to adorn your fav'rite Maid, |
¢ And captivate my Soul ;
Your neeclefs Arguments give o'er;
At both your Altars I adore,
¢ And own your joint Controul.

V.
To charm at Sight is BEAuTY’s Part,
Thine, PaLLas, to fecure the Heart,
‘ And fix th’ approving Will :
Be mine, tranfporting Happinefs !
That Iiind, that Perfon, to pofiefs,
« Your Mafter-picce of Skill.

PERsoNAL
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PERSONAL asd MENTAL
B EAUTY.
A2 O D E.

I
H AT Sweets the blooming Spring
difplays!
What ripen’d Joys the Summer yields!
What glowing Colours, varied, grace
The fragrant Gardens, Groves and Fields!
1I,
Yet Winter rifles all their Charms!
The Lilly fair, and bluthing Rofe,
Clafp’d in his cold and with’ring Arms,
No more their lovely Hues difclofe.
IIL.
Thy Beauties bloom, f{weet Maid, more bright,
And grow to bear a longer Date;
But tho’ for Years they charm the Sight,

They muft at length fubmit to F atg. -
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IV,
Thofe lovelier Lillies on thy Neck,
Thy Cheek where lovelier Rofes blow,
Life’s gloomy Winter, Age, fhall check,
And o'er thy youthful Locks thed Snow.

V.
But thcfe dear Charms that grace the Mind,
Unhurt by Time, f(hall never fade ;

But rife more brichten'd, more refin’d
(=] ?

When Wrinkles that fair Skin invade.

VI.
Thefe Charms poffeft, each tranfient Day

Shall bring encreafing Pleafures on;

Immertal Love fhall own your Sway,

When ﬁeauty, Youth, and Life are gone.

Wonlf
=
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MIRTH and REAS ON,
A CanxTAT A

ReciTATIVE.

TH E Goddefs Mir TH appeard, by
Fasuron drefs'd

In Forry’s Bells, and motly-painted Veft:
Leering her Eye, and difcompos’d her Hair,
As o’er the Plain fhe reel’d with frantic Air.

A num’rous Train fucceed of Nymphs and Swains,
Held willing Captives in her filken Chains :
Shewav'd her Hand, andhufh’d the noify Throng,
The Croud attentive liften to her Song.

A I R L
Ye Followers of Mirth,

Still my Footiteps purfue ;
No Mortals on Earth

Are fo ha as you 3
ppy as'y All
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All Care fhall be Treafon,

Gay Smiles are your own ;
Then laugh at dull Reasonw,

Nor value her Frown,

II.

Your wife Men are Fools,

Why ?—becaufe they are fad :
Defpife the grave Owls,

"Tis our Joy to be mad ¢
Dear Baccuus and Cupip

Our Life fhall befriend ;
And he that looks ftupid

To PruTto we'll fend.

III.
‘Then £ll the brifk Bowl,

And embrace the gay Lafs;
*T'will enliven the Soul,

And make Life {weetly pafs :
Time quick let us feize on,

While Time is our own';

And laugh at dull Reason

Who values her Frown ?
RECITATIVE
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ReEciTaTiveE

Thus rav'd the wanton Dame in fenfelefs Strains,
And with wild Melody fill'd all the Plains.
Fair Reasonheard, and fromher own bright Skies,
Griev’datthe Scene, to MirTH’s Domain fhe flies :
With Air and Mein that Dignity exprefs’d,
The ever-fmiling Nymph the thus addrefs’d.

A I R L
Sweet Native of celeftial Bow'rs,
Where Gods in Tranfport fpend their Hours,
So Jow how could’ft thou condefcend ?
A Pimp to VicE, and Forry’s Friend !
Thy Footfteps let my Words reclaim
¥rom future Woe, and prefent Shame.

IL.

Away with that fantaftic Veft,
And in this fpotlefs Robe be drefs'd;
*Twas wove by WrT, and thap’d by SENsE,

And whiten’d by fair INNOCENCE
In this all like yourfelf you'll thine,
All lovely-bright, and all divine,

ReciTtaTive,
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ReEciTATIVE.
Confcious of inward Shame, with downcaft Eye,
She blufh’d and took the Robe without Reply.
Thus deck’d, fair REason graip'd her yielding

.Hand,
And Frienpsurp join'd them in a mutual Band.
AT R L

Now lift to the Moral my Fable implies—

True Pleafure is never confiftent with Vice :
And, tho’ Folly may charm with her Grinfor a Day,
Like a Meteor fhe fades, as the leads us aftray.

11,
Then in Mirth take at all Times good Senfe for
your Guide,

And be fure to keep Innocence clofe by your Side,
Wit with Virtue thall Smiles undecaying {upply,

And Wifdom give Pleafures that never can die,

II1.
Thusfree from their Dregs your delights fhall refine

Nor level you low with the Goat or the Swine 3
In juft Moderation the Golt of Jov lies;

And this Maxim'’s a good one, Be merry and wife.
TO
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JACOB BEHME N,

Y E who in necromantic Skill delight,
And myftic Wonders, dazzling tothe Sight,

Who wifh the Depths of Alchemy your own,
And all fuch Knowledge as was never known §
Would find how ev’ry Form began at firft,
How Being from its Infancy was nurs’d ;
How Nothing, weary of its Nothingnefs,
Quick into Something did itfelf comprefs ;
How Souls are made of Salt and Sulphur mixt,
Some Grains of Mercury fqueez’d in betwixt ;
How hungry Herbs devour the ambient Air,
And long to fee the radiant Sun appear :

1 Would
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Would ye be told of ftrange unheard of Whims,
Romantic Vifions; wild amazing Dreams,
(But (uch as you muft deem all Infpiration,
You have his 7¢fe dix+# *gainft a Nation)
Of wrathful Flints, and Earth that Anguith feels,
And fiery Trigons, with their whirling Wheels ?
Unveil’d, and ftripp’d, and robb’d of all her Glory,
Would you fee naked Nature pafs before ye ?
O’er Science’ utmoft Top your Flight advance,
And look thro’ more than a// Things at a Glance ?
Ye Conj'rers, firait a magic Cirele draw,
Where burn at once the Gofpel and the Law ;
This done, take Jacos BeumeN from the Sheld,
Read him—and wiler be than Gop himfelf.

ABRAHAM'S
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ABRAHAMs OFFERING
OF HIS

Sonx I S A A C.

A Sacred Cantata.

ReciTAaTIVE.

Br’'HAM’s great Faith was to his Gop
well-known,

But Faith hath ftill in T'rials btighteft thone :
Th’ ALmicuTY in the Man whom beft he lov’d
This Grace divine ev’n to the utmoft provd :
To him, ’ere dawn of Day, Jemovasn fpoke;
His Voice like Thunder o’er the Patriarch broke,
A I R.

Hear, ABrR’HAM, hear! from Slumber rife,

T'o me devote a Sacrifice ;

Isaac, thatdarling Son of thine,

Thy only Son to Gop refign ;

12 Strait
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Strait to Mor1an’s Hills repair,

And flay, and burn the Vi&tim there.

ReEcritaTIve
Gop faid—Heav'n trembled at the ftern Decree,
And wond’ring Angels figh’d, and bent the Knee :
Up ABr’'HAM rofe, and at the dread Command,
Led forth the lovely Off’ring in his Hand.
FromIsaac’s Loinshis num’rous Seed thould rife,
So promis’d Gop, yet Isaac childlefs dies :
This ftagger'd not th’ obedient Patriarch’s Faith,
Whoknew that Gop could raife him up fromDeath..
They journey : to the deftin’d Place they come ;
But Isaacyet was ign’rant of his Doom :
The Altar built, the Wood in order laid,

‘The mufing Son thus to the Father faid.

A I R.
Dear Father, lo! the Wood, the Fire,
‘The fharpen’d Knife, prepar’d to kili}
Eut where’s the Hoft that muft expire ?
‘The hallow’d Lamb is wanting {ll.

Reecrrartive.
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ReciTaTive!
The tender Sire fupprefs’d his fwelling Sighs,
And thus, o’erwhelm’d with inward Grief replieg,
A TR 1L
The Sacrifice will Gop provide,
A dearer ne’er was known :
He afks who cannot be deny’d,
And claims but what’s his own,
1L
To him who knows, and judges beft,
With Refignation bow ;
Thy Father is the duteous Prieft,
'The Lamb, my Child, art thou.
ReciTaTIivVE.
Sweet Isaac wept, but fmiling thro’ the Tears,
His moving Words falute the Parent’s Ears,
‘ A I R.
Anéi muft the loving Father flay
His dear, his only Son ?
When Gop commands, we muft obey-—
Jenovau’s Will be done.
. 13 RECITATIVE,
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ReciTaTI1VE
Tears guthing from the Sire’s averted Face,
He wip'd ; and turn’d to give thelaft Embrace:
A fecond Stream burft forth, while clofe he preft
The trembling Victim to his throbbing Breaft.
Then bid adieu, and firetch’d him on the Wood,
And rais'd his Knife to fhed hisIsaac’s Blood.
When lo! .a Voice from Heav'n, with timely

Speed, |

Arrefts his Arm, and ftops the cruel Deed.

AT R L
Apr'HAM, defift; nor flay the Youth—
Thy Gop applauds thy Faith and Truth :
Well haft thou ftood this awful Teft,
And fthewn the Firmnefs of thy Breaft.

1I.
Since, pious, thou this Thing laft done,
And not with-held thy only Son ;
Q Asr'mAM, by myfelf I {wear,

My richeft Bleflings thou fhalt fhre.

IIL



[ 103 ]
III.
Thy profp’rous Seed fhall multiply,
As lucid Stars that deck the Sky ;
Their Number may be told no more

Than countlefs Sands upon the Shore.

Iv.
From thee, belov’d of Gop, fhall fpring
The matchlefs, Heav’n-defcending King,
Great Saviour ! whofe aufpicious Birth
Shall glad all Nations round the Earth.
V.
His reign, which will d’er all extend,
Immortal Prince ! fhall neverend;
And all his Servants, faithful found,

Shall with eternal Joys be crown'd,

&R, e SEX
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Danzet iv.

ONE} great Almighty Gop, who fits on high,

Far o’er the Summit of yon azure Sky,
With Majefty unutterable crown’d,

Moves the bright Wheels of beauteous Nature
round :

Th’ immenfe Machine he taught at firft to play,
Te bade the Planets march their wond’rous Way,
The glorious Texture of the Heav'ns he wrought,
And hung this pond’rous, mafly Orb on nought ;
And ftill his pow’rful Arm the Whole ‘fuftains,
Governs fupreme, and felf-directed reigns ;

His Kingdem firm from Age to Age extends,
And built on Props eternal, never ends.

By him infpir'd, while I aloud proclaim

"The Wonders thewn by that tremendous Name,

His
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His Wonders thewn on me, ye Nations, hear,

Confefs his Godhead, and his Throne revere.

Impious, I once deny’d his fov'reign Rule,
Untaught and unchaftis’d in Wifdom’s Schocl 3
In gorgeous Gems and purple Robes array’d,
The regal Circle glowing round my Head,
While, low beneath my Teet, the Suppliant croud
In cringing Modes of Adoration bow’d,

Myfelf 2 God I deem’d, and, fwoln with Pride,

Madly difdain’d a Deity befide.

My wild Defires, and arbitrary Will, ]

With boundlefs Scope determin’d to fulfil,

Th’ impatient With conceiv’d, I{pake the Word,

And trembling Abjects fly t’ obey their Lord :

Or dar’d the Slaves difpute the rath Command,

What might fecure them from my ‘vengeful

Hand?

Who, who, Ifaid, what God, whom they adore,

Shall fnatch the vile Offenders from my Pow’r ?

Gayly I revel’d in luxurious Eafe,

Still footh’d by thofe who knew the Art to pleafe.
Unloos’d
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Unloos'd and free, I gave my Paffions vent,

Refolv’fi to fin, but never to repent.

Thus, flourithing, the Paths of Vice I trod,

But not unwarn’d or unreprov’d of Gop,

Who, by his Prophet DanIEL, oft made known

The peerlels Glories of his lofty Throne.

Longz I declin’d, averfe to own his Sway,

His Yoke rejected, and refus'd t’ obey :

Till now at length (well knew th’ Almighty how

To quell my haughty Heart) he made me bow ;

Convinc’d me who o’er ArL the Scepter held,

And what the woak, fond Mortal that rebell’d.
*Twas when to fummon balmy Sleep’s Repole,

On Heaps of Dcwn, I bade my Eyelids clofe,

Diftra&ting Dreams approach’d my peaceful Bed,

And fearful Vifions hover'd round my Head.

I walke—I rife—and for the Magi fend,

Strait at my Call the learned Band attend :

To thefe, who!: Knowledge gain’d my high

Efteem,
Vain trcml.fiireg LiPs I tell tn’ amazing Dream:

Long\
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Long they confult, but own atlength their Skill
Could ne'er its deep-hid Myftery reveal.
Then DANIEL 'came, in him I hop’d to find
A {ure Phyfician to my troubled Mind.
I faid, O DanieL (for I know‘in thee
Dwells the wife Spirit of thy Deity)
Learn’d in dark Secrets, thou the Dream explain,

Whofc myftic Meaning thefe have fought in vain.

Methought appear’d before my marv’lling Eyes,
A Tree of vaft, unmeafurable Size ;
With {wift Encreafe I faw the Wonder grow,
And darken with its Shade the Space below ;
Around the thick’ning Branches fhoot and blend,
And, fpreading wide, o’er all the Earth extend;
Above the Clouds its rifing Strength appear’d,
And, proud, to Heav’'n its towring Head it

rear’d.

The Leaves {pring forth, adorn’d withlively Green,
And Loads of cluft’ring Fruit hangdown between:
The fleecy Sheep and lowing Cattle browfe,

And range fecure beneath its thelt’ring Boughs,
"The
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The feather’d Tribe that wing the buxom Air,

Perch on its Twigs, and find a Covert there :

A fafe Recefs, and Life-fuftaining Food,

Free for all Fleth, th’ amazing Tree beftow’d.

While on this Tree I gaz’d with ftrange Delight,

Behold aheav’nly Shape all dazzling bright!

Forth from the Sky the princely Form defcends ;

His Flighta duteous Minifter attends ;

To him the god-like Vifion fternly {poke,

(His loud majettic Voice the Mountains thook)

Hew down the Tree, away the Branches pare,

Shake off his Leaves, {catter his Fruit in Air;

Let Beafts no longer reft beneath his Shade,

Nor feather’d Fowl his lofty Boughs invade :

Yet lcave the Stump unhurt, but clofely round

With weighty Bands of Brafs and Iron bound ;
Joift with Heav'n’s Dew, with Beafts his Por=

tion be,

Till fev’n Times pafs—This is the fix'd Decree:

He ceas’d—The Hewer heav’d a pond’rous Ax,

He {mote the Tree ; its Trunk enormous cracks

Stunn’d

s
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Stunn’d with the Sound of fo immentfe a Stroke,
And chill with Horror, fudden I awoke.
This the ftupendous Vifion——DBut thy Art
Its deep Interpretation can impart,

One Hour aftonifh’d, and in fpeechlefs Mood,
At the portentous Dream the Prophet flood 5
Till I enjoin’d ; no longer Speech with~hold,
Nor fear the hidden Secret to unfold.

Great King, faid Danier, be the Dream to

thofe
That hate thee, and its Meaning to thy Foes,
Thou art the Tree o ftrong and lofty grown 3
All Nations bow to thy Imperial Throne ;
Thro’ all the Earth thy Fame unbounded flies,
O’ertops the Clouds, and foars above the Skies,
But as a Form celeftial met thy View,
And gave Command the ftately Tree to hew ;
This ftill in myftic Colours paints thy Fate;
Great is thy Pow'r, fo thall thy Fall be great ;
Of Reafon, thathigh Gift from Heav’n receiv’d,

Mifus'd by thee, thy Soul fhall be bersav’d;
Thy
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Thy Nature change, as with thy A&ions fuits,
Brutal thy Deeds, thy Heart thall be a Brute’s :
And, driv'nfrom Man’s Society away,
Amongft the Herd of Cattle fhalc thou firay,
With horned Oxen crop the verdant Grafs,

And feel the chilling Dew, till feven Times pafs.
By righteous Heav'n chaftis’d, then fhalt thou
know,

One lives above, whofe Pow’r extends below ;
Who rules with Juftice o’er all earthly Things,
And, as he wills, putsdown, or fets up Kings.
And as the Stump of that majeftic Tree,
Was left unhurt, fo fhall it fare with thee,
The Throne, the Kingdom, thall again be thine
When thou haft own’d the Government divine.
And now, O King, my timely Counfel take,
Reform thy Errors, and thy Sins forfake;
Let Truth and Juftice all thy Actions fquare,
And to the Poor extend thy bounteous Care :
Haply Gop's Dlercy, for his Mercy's great,
Thy Crimes may pardon, and aver: thy Fate,

Thus
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Thus fpake the Prophet; while each folemn
Word
Struck me with awe of his tremendous Lorp :
Now Confcience with accufing Face ftepp'd in,
And fhew’d alively Record of my Sin;
Urg’d me to liften while fhe might perfuade,
And call devout Repentance to my Aid;
To bend the ftubborn Hinges of my Knees,
And ftrive by Pray’r Almighty Wrath t appeafe.
But foon curft Pride refum’d her wonted Sway,
And ftern tho’ friendly Confcience chid away :
Back to my Sins with eager Hafte I flew,
And bade th’ alarming Monitor adieu.

Since that dire Vifion, and my fhort Remorfe,
The Sun’sbright Orbhad made one annual Courfe,
Wlien, walking forth, my Palace I furvey’d,
And, glorying in my Grandeur, proudly {aid,
Is not this Basyrow, the rich, the great,

Built by my Might, my Houfe of Royal State ?

Scarce had I {poke the Word, when from on high

A mighty Voice fell thund’ring thro’ the Sky ;
0
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O King, it faid, this is the deftin’d Hour,

The Kingdom is departed from thy Pow'r ;

Thee from their Sight thy Subjects fhall expel,

Among the Beafts that range the Field to dwell;

The Dew fhall wet thee; Grafs fhall be thy
Meat ;

Until the Time appointed be complete :

From Gop MosT HicH alone, then fhalt thou
know,

All Honour, Majefty, Dominion flow.

The Voice ceas’d {peaking and, the fatal
Doom
Inftant infli&ed, forth from Men I roam,
Depriv'd of Reafon, 'mongft the Cattle driv’n,
Fed with the Grafs, and wet with Dew from
Heav'n;

As Tlagles’ Feathers grew my copious Hair,

And like Birds’ Claws my crooked Nails appear.

Thus abje& liv’d Earth’s Monarch ; till at laft,
The number’'d Days of my Difthonour paft,
My
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i\/Iy Reafon came; to Heav'n I lift my Eye,
And proftrate fall before the Gop MosT nigH ;
Low in the Duft, I blefs his awful Name,
Who lives thro’ all Eternity the fame ;
Whofe wide Dominion reaches great and fmall,
And with refiftlefs Glory, {preads o’er all :
To him, as’midft his Brighter Works forgot,
This peopled Globe appears a Thing of nought:
Vaft countlefs Worlds, all fathion’d by his Skill,
Confefs him Sov’reign, and obey his Will :
Of all their Armies none can ftayv his Hand,

Or queftion when he gives the dread Command,

While thus I great JEwovan’s Name ador’d,
Who had once more my reas’ning Pow’rs reftor’d;
To me my Lordsand Counfellors refort,

And ufual Pomp and Splendor grace my Court 3
Again eftablith’d in my pow’rful Throne,
With more illufirious Majefty I fhone.

And now all Glory, B'leﬂing, Worﬂiip, Praife,
To thee, immortal King of Heav'n, I raife;

K Thro
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Thro’ all thele wond'rous Worksand Waysof thine,
Unparrallell'd, thy Truth and Juftice thine :
And that vain Mortal who refifts thy Will,

Whofe Bofom Pride and Arrogancy fill,
Tho’ feated firm in Honour’s higheft Place;,

Thy mighty Arm is able to abafe.
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ART o WRITTING

I YHEN Parras had infpir'd each glorious
. Art,

To warm with Joys divine the human Heart,

At once, a Spoil to DEATH, abafh’d fhe faw
Fair Science with its Mafters hence withdraw ¢

To fave it harmlefs from the Tyrant’s Spite

She ponder’d long then taught the World to
WRITE.

Jacos’s:
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JACOTPBs DRE A M
A Sacred CANTATA.

ReEcIiTATIVE
y Enighted on the Plain, when Isaa&’s Son
MadeEarthhisBed, and pillow’d on a Stone;

To him in Sleep a wond’rous Dream was giv’n;
He faw a Ladder reaching up to Heav'n ;
Angels afcending and defcending, thow
That Gop concerns himfelf with Things belor 3
Above the Top Jenovan's Prefence fhone,

Who thus to Jacos’s Ear himfelf made knovii;

A 1R L
Supreme in Pow’r and Majve(’cy,
The Gop of ABR’HAM, Isaac, I,
And thou O Jacos too fhalt thare
My kind, my providential Care.
K 2 1t
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II.
'The Land whereon now ftretch’d in Sleep; -
Thee my protecting Ange]s-keep,
This fertile Land to thee and thine

I give, a worthy Gift divine.

III.
Thick as the Duft thy num’rous Seed,

Far forth from Eaft to Weft fhall {pread,
And high in C pulence and Pow'r,
On all the Earth fhall Bleflings thow’r.

Iv.
And lo! a watchful, conftant Friend;
Thy wand’ring Steps 1 ftiil attend,
With my all-pow’rful circling Arm,

Defending thee from ev’'ry Harm.

V.
This Tromife firm to thee T make,
Ne'er will T leave thee or forfake,
Till, led by my {uft.ining Hand,
Thou fhalt pofiiis this goodly Land.

RECITATIVE,
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ReciTAaTIVE,
Strait JacoB woke from Slumber, fore afraid,

And ftruck with Awe, the trembling Patriarch {aid,

A I R
How dreadful is this hallow’d Place,
Where op’ning Heav'n difclos’d that Face,
Which Angels view with Fear ;
Sure, ’tis the facred Houfe of Gob,

Which my unconfcious Feet have trod ;

The Gate of Heav'n is here!

RecrTtaTiIiveE
This faid, he took the Stone on which he leant
And rear’d it up, a pious Monument ;
Qil pour’d thereon, the Place he BeTHEL nam’d,

And, kneeling there, a Vow to Heav'n he fram’d,

A I R L
If Gop (as fure the ArmicuTY will
Be to his Promife true)
Defend me and protect me {till
All this my Journey thro’
K3 If,
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IL
If needful Food and Raiment he
With bounteous Hand fupply,
And be my Safe-guard till I fee
My Father’s Houfe with Joy.

111.
Then, witnefs this anointed Stone,
Hixp only I'll adore,
And offer up before his Throne
A Tenth of all my Store.

é@&&ﬂsg&é&
ke 8 N0
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THE
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When Puaraou and bis HosTt were drowned

in the REp SE A,

I.
O Israrr’s Gobp I fing,
T Supreme, eternal King !
For he hath triumph’d glorioufly !
His omnipotent Hand,
Which none can withftand,
The Horfe and his Rider hath thrown in the Sea,
II.
He is my Strength, and he my Song fhall be ;
"Tis he who brings Salvation, Viory,
To him be giv'n the Praife !
My Gop is he, my Father’s Gop,
To him I'll-build a fancify’d Abode,

And there his Triumphs raifc,
) 15,
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111,
Gop is 2 Man oF WaAR!
Jenovan is his wond’rous Name !

Who can aright his lofty Aés declare,

Or Strains forth-utter equal to his Fame ?

Lo! Puarsaow’s Chariots with his Hoft around,
Pluong’d in the Billows raging high ! |
There in the furious REp-SeA drown’d,

His chofen Captains lie !
His numerous Army are flain ev’ry one,
Swift down to the Bottom they funk like a Stone.
IV.
Thy ricit Hand, O Lorbp,
So glericus in Power! be ever ador'd ;
Thy right Hand in Pieces hath dafh’'d the proud
Foe;
The Rebels who rofe
Thy Will to oppofe,
Theu didit in thine excellent greatnefs o’erthrow ;
‘The Breath of thine Ire
Confum’d them like Stubble devour'd by the Fire.
V.
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V.
Driv’'n by thy Noftril’s pow’rful Blaft,

Together were the Waters caft,

The Floods upftanding in an Heap,
Congeal’d, their wond’rous Station keep,
Rear'd in ftupendous Pomp and Pride,

Like Walls of tow’ring Gem on either Side!

VI.
The Foe exulting faid,

Swift we’ll purfue, and take the Spoil.

Draw forth the bright revengeful Blade,

And with their trait’rous Blood diftain the bar-
| ren Soil.
But thou, O Gop, didft blow,

With the fierce Wind (thy mighty Breath!)
Back to their Place the roaring Waters flow ;
O’er-whelm’d, like Lead the Abjects fink below,
Allin a Moment fill the greedy Jaws of DEATH!

VIL
"Mongft all the Gods the Heathen Lands adore,

Who with JEHOVAH can compare

For glerious Holinefs, fcr wond’rous Pow’r,
© And Majefty that fills the Soul with Fear ?
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VIIlL
Thy right Hand thou didft ftretch abroad,

The Earth thy Motion underftood,
And fwallow’d up the Foe :

While thy protecting Goodnefs led

Thy People fafely thro’ the Sea’s deep Bed
"Towards the Land where Milk and Honey flow,

IX.
Amazement fhall confound

The Nations round,
When they thy mighty A&s fhall hear;
On PavresTiNa Sorrow fhall lay hold,
The Dukes of Epom beld,
Shall, droop, appall'd with fudden Fear;
Terror fhall Moas’s warlike Son difmay,
And frighted Canaan’s Hofts fhall melt away,

~r
s

The Greatnefs of thy Arm
Shall all thy Foes to Marble Statues charm,
When thou in dread Array
Shalt march before the chofen Seed,

And guide them on their Way

"T'o their Inheritance decreed ;
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‘Thenfhaltthoubring theminand plant themthere,
There fhall they ftand, ev’n on thy holy Hill,
And fafe protected by Jemovan fill,

Like goodly Trees thall grow and flourifh fair,

XI.
To endlefs Ages fhall Jenovan reign,
For none but he
Could the ungovernable Waves fubdue,
And bring his chofen People thro’,
While Praraon with his Chariots, Horfes, Men,

Sunk all at once beneath th’ o’erwhelming Sea,

XII.
Cuorus of Mirtam the Prophetefs, and the
Women, with Timbrels and Dances.

Jenovan’'s Praifes fing,
Supreme, eternal King !

For he hath triumph’d glorioufly !
His omnipotent Hand,
Which none can withftand.

The Horfe and his Rider hath thrown in the Sea,

A
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ARSI DODO
4 BIRTH-DAY THOUGHT.
L.

GAIN the Year, revolving round,

A Has brought my natal Day,
When gone how fhort each Period’s found !

How f{wift Life fleets away !

11,
To its uncertain final Goal

We meve with rapid Pace;
O think, my never-dying Soul,
Th Importance of thy Race.

I1I.
On this thort Term of Life depends

Thy endlefs Weal or Woe;
The gloomy Grave thy Labour ends,
Whereto all Fleth muft go.
1V.
Then ev’ry Day, as on it flies,
With zealous Care improve,

That when Death makes thy Clay his Prize,

Thou may'ft to Heav'n remove,

THE
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I
B VOR calm Repofe the Merchant cries,
When Storms his loaded Ship furprize,
Upon the foaming Sea,
While thick’ning Clouds the Moon obfcure,
Nor well-known Stars the Courfe fecure
From Error and Delay.
IL
And, wearied on the hoftile Plain,
The haughty Gen’ral fighs in vain
For undifturb’d Repofe ;
A Blifs wlich not the Purple Robe,
Nor all the Riches round the Globe,

On haples Man beftows. »
II1,
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111,
Not countlefs Heaps of golden Ore,
Nor all the Charms of Pomp and Pow’s;
Can make our Woes fubfide ;
But Care will ftill the Breaft confound;
And fly the gilded Cieling round

Of Wealth and gaudy Pride.

IV.

The poor Man’s Smiles become his Face;
When his long-us’'d paternal Vafe

Adorns his frugal Board ;
He flumbers fafe, his quict reft,
No anxious Fears of Lofs meleft;

Or greedy with to hoard.

V.
Ah! why thould fhort-liv'd human Kind,
in deep-laid Schemes employ the Mind,
And roam from Pole to Pole ?
In vain we diff’rent Climates try,
$ince from ourfclves we ne’er can fly,.

Nor innate Griefs controul,
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VI.
If he, whom baleful Vice attends;
The Veflel or the Steed afcends,
Fell Care will till intrude ;
No fearful, hunted Stag can flee,
Or rapid Cloud fo faft, as he
Is by the Fiend purfu’d.

VII.
He who his prefent Good can fee;
And bear his Lofs of Mifery,
With Patience and Content,
Will fmile at ev’ry coming Woe,
Since perfect Happinefs below,

For Man, Heav'n never meant.

VIIL
AcHILLEs met untimely Fate,
TiTHonus fainted with the Weight
Of long and wafting Eld ;
Time may perhaps on me beftow
A Length of tirefome Years, from you,

From happier you with-held.
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IX.
You, Grospuus, drefs in fumptuous Lace,
Six neighing Steeds your Chariot grace,
Your Wealth can bear the Coft;
A {mall Eftate, a thyming Vein,
For Knaves and Fools a fix’d Difdain,
Is all that I can boaft.

Ve 2l L%
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BEFORE HIs
D E A T H
Deut. xxxii.
1.

O Heaven, give Far!
And thou, O Earth, my Sayings heat !

As drops the mild, refrefhing Rain
Upon the dry and thirfty Plain,
As the foft, diftilling Dew -
Makes the Herbage bloom anew j
So let my melting Words defcend;'
With kindly Art,
Upon th’ inftruted Heart :
Attend ye Heav’'ns, O Earth attendf
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II.
Jenovan’s facred Name
Aloud will I proclaim ;

His fov’reign Majefty and Pow’r
Let all the kneeling World adore !
Firm ’ftablifh’d is his Throne,
He is the during Rock alone ;
His Works are all with full PerfeGion crown’d

Truth fix’d and fure,
And Juftice pure
Through all his Ways abound.

111
But Man’s rebellious R-ace‘
Themfelves, Gon’s Workmanthip, deface ;
His Offspring their high Birth deprave,
Mark’d with foul Blots,
Corrupt, unfeemly Spots,
Their heav'nly Parent never gave ;-
Perverfe and crook’'d, whom Gop had form’d
upright,
Odious and loathfome in th’ ArL-Hovy’s Sight.
1V,
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IV
O foolith Generation, O unwife i
Requite ye thus Jenovan’s Caré ?
He into Being bad you rife;
He ftill your vital Breath fupplies;
And gives the Food on which ye fare:
Who thus hath bought a Father’s tender Narnie
Way well your Love and your Obedienee clairi:

V.
Look to the Years far fled,
Recall the Days of old,
Afk of the hoary Head,
And thou fhalt foon be toid,
How Gob the ancient Bounds decreed
To ev’ty Nation under Heav'n,
And made referve for IsRaEL’s Seed,
To them 2 rich Inheritance is giv'n
IsraxL’s a People chofen for his own;

And happy Jacos is his favour’d Sons

| “Vﬁs
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VI.
Him in a defart Land he found,
A wafte and howling Wildernefs
And watch’'d his Steps around,
To guard from threatning Mifchief and Diftrefs 3
Gop led and guided him, for ever nigh,
And kept him as the Apple of his Eye.
V.
The Parent-Eagle flirs her Neft,
And o’er her Young her flutt’ring Feathers fpreads
Beneath the Covert lull’'d to reft,
The Brood no Danger dreads;
When difappear the Shades of Night,
Forth frqm her Neft the {prings,
High o'er the Clouds direés her tow’ring Flight;

And bears them fafe on her expanded Wings:

So did Jenovan tend his chofen Care,

No other Gop, no cther Guardian near.

VIIIL
To fertile Lands he led,

And with thie richeft Dajnties fed ;

Smooth
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Smooth Oil and Honey gave his Flock,
Out of the flinty Rock ;
Sweet Milk and Butter, Fat of Lambs,
The Flefh of Goats, and Basuan’s Rams,
And Wheat’s white Kidneys were thy Food s
Thy lulcious Drink the Grapc’s pure Blood.

, IX.
But high-fed Jes’run, waxing fat,
Their kind and bounteous Gop forgat,
And kick’d againft his Laws ;
Strange Gods their wanton Fancies fought,
To Devils Sacrifice they brought,
Anddue to Gob, to Fiends they gave th’ Applaufe,
< / 5
Jenovau faw, provok’d; and faid,
o« From them I'll hide my Face,
« No more my Arm fhall be difplay’d
« To help the faithlefs Race:
¢« Then mark their. End,
< When I, npo more their Friend,
¢ Shall ceafe to fuccour and defend.
L3 “ Ag
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As they have mov’d my Wrath and Jealoufy,
And dar’d vain Idols to their Gop oppofe ;
So mov’d with jealous Anger fhall they be,
¢« When they, confounded, fee
Jeuovan fiding with their meaneft Foes.

XI.
For lo! now kindled is the wrathful Fire,

¢« That to the loweft Hell thall burn,

¢ Eartli thall with her Increafe in Flames expire,

¢ And Hills from their Foundations overturn :
¢« Repeated Mifchiefs fball be fent,
¢ And all my Arrows on them f{pent ;
¢ Fierce H nger’s raging Heat
¢¢ Shall their tormented Bowels eat,
The Teeth of Bealts their Flefh fhall gnaw,
£nd Poifon wonnd them from the Serpent’s Jaw.
The Sword without, within Difmay and Dread,
¢ The Youth and Virgin {h.ll annoy ;
Alike the Suckling, and the hoary Head,
“ vy Vengeance fhall deftroy :
To Corners fhall the fcatter'd Remnant ftray,

B O . ; x
Wip's from the Memory of Man away.”

XIL
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XII.
Thus threaten’d Gob, but for his Honour’s Sake
Supprefs'd his Fury’s rifing Flame,
Left Heathen Nations thould defame
His awful Name,
And to themfelves the Glory take
Left they fhould boaft, ¢ Our mighty Hand,
" And not Jewovamn, fcourg’d the HusrEW Band.”
For void of Senfe
And Knowledge they,
Unfkill’d in Heav'n’s Almighty Sway,
Untutor’d in the Ways of Providence !
Ah! how fhould one their Thoufands chafe,
And two, ten Thoufand put to Flight,
Did not their God difmay’d withdraw his Face,
And our refiftlefs Gop againft them ﬁght 3

X111,
The Rock on whom they truft,
Themfelves thall own, is not as ours ;
Our Rock JenovaH is the true and juit,
Who mixes Mercy with his awful Pow’rs.
L4 Thelr
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TheirVine, from Sopom and GoMmorR A H’s Fields,
Harfh Grapes of Gall, and bitter clufters yields ;
Of Dragon’s Poifon is the Cuap they drink,
And Afp’s fell Venom mantles o’er the Brink.

XIV.
¢ In Store, faith Gop, for thefe my Enemies,
“‘ Seal’d up my treafur’d Vengeance lies,
« Whichindue timefhall break forth and furprize,
¢ The Day of their Calamity
‘¢ Approaches nigh,
¢ When all the deftin’d Woes

¢ Shall fall on IsrAEL’s impious Foes.”

XV.
For Gob fhall judge his People’s Caufe
Againft the vile Contemners of his Laws.
¢ Where are the Idols {hall he fay,
“ On whom ye place your Confidence,
“ For whom the Sacrifice ye {lay,
“ And vain Oblations on the Altar lay?

“ Let them rife up, and come to your Defence.

XV
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XVI.

# In vain ye call, your Gods their Help deny,
# No Gods are they, the only Gop am 1!

“ For as I will,

« I make alive; I kill ;

¢« T wound ; I heal;

¢ I captive lead away,
¢ And none out of my Grafp can fnatch the Prey,
¢ 1 lift my Hand, and Heav’n to witnefs call,

¢« I L1vE FoR EVER, KING and LorD of ‘ALL!

XVII.
¢ My glitt’ring Sword of Judgment when I whet,
¢« To punith thofe who at Defiance fet
¢ Th’ eternal Gob,
« And on their Head my Fury pour,
« Thehungry Weapon fhall their Flethdevour,
‘“ And all my Arrows fhull be drunk; with Blood.”

AxUL
Rejoice, rejoice, ye chofen Race,
Diftinguith’d by peculiar Grace !
For,
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For, to his Promife true,
Jenovan will your Foes fubdue,
On them his threaten’d Wrath fhall haften down,
While happy you

HisLoving-Kindnefles and tender Mercies crown,
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Attempted in the Measure of the Original.

L
E, whofe Life’s upright, and with Crimes
H unfpotted,
Needs not the Weapons of the MooRrisu Savage,
Quivers full-loaded with impoifon’d Arrows,
Fuscus, he needs not.
IL.
Whether thro’ SyrTEes lies his fultry Journey,
Whether he toils thro’ CAvucasus unpeopled,
Or thro’ the Regions, prodigy’d in Story,

Wafh’d by Hypaspes.
’ I11,
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IIL.
While I was finging L.aLace my Charmer,

While thro’ the Woods, infenfible of Danger,
Mufing I rov'd, a Wolf appear’d, and fled me,

Fled me unarmed.

IV.
Such an huge Monfter, in her fpacious Forefts,
Daunia’s warlike Country never fofter’d,
Nor the hot Climate, where the Land of Juga

Breeds up her Lions:

V.
Let me be plac’d whereon the barren Mountain
NoTreeischerifh’d with the Warmth of Summer,
Whofe cloudy Country with an Air unwholfome

JuPITER curfes.

VL
Place me where Pucrsus’ Chariot rolls the neareft,
Lands unfrequented, unadorn’d with Houfes,
Pleafantly {miling, Larace, I'll love thee,

Pleafant‘.y prattling.!
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O F MATTER and of Sp1rrT, Robert penn’d
Apond’rous Volume, and to Fackhis Friend
Is pleas’d for his Opinion to refer it :

Fack thus with Spirit judges of the Matter ;
The Book’s a weighty Piece, and, not to flatter,

I find much Matzer here, but little Spiriz.
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’ g 4 H E Life l—his meaning Face exprefs'd {
His Motion, Attitude,

When, rifing, he to fpeak, addrefs'd,

And for Attention fu’d! -
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II.
Held mute, I lif¥'ning ftand to heary,
With Expectation pleas’d ;
But difappointed, think my Ear
With fudden Deafnefs feiz’d.

111,
O thou of Orators the Chief
Who can thy Praifes fum?
Now, dead, thy PiGture ftrikes us deaf;
Who, living, ftruck us dumb,

# Wt %
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I
HEN ScerTa, funk with Sicknefs low,
Wail’d his approaching Fate,
His Friend enquir’d, what think’ft thou now?

Is there no future State ?

II.
I doubt it ftill, faid he, and figh’d—
Then yielded up his Breath,—
Now art thou fure, his Friend reply’d,

For there’s no Doubt in Death.

F I N I &



























	Poems on Various Subjects
	Front Matter
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Title Page
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 

	Body
	A Short Essay on the Structure of English Verse
	Page i
	Page ii
	Page iii
	Page IV
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 
	Page 

	Poems on Various Subjects
	Page i
	Page ii
	Page iii
	Page iv
	Page V
	Page 
	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40
	Page 41
	Page 42
	Page 43
	Page 44
	Page 45
	Page 46
	Page 47
	Page 48
	Page 49
	Page 50
	Page 51
	Page 52
	Page 53
	Page 54
	Page 55
	Page 56
	Page 57
	Page 58
	Page 59
	Page 60
	Page 61
	Page 62
	Page 63
	Page 64
	Page 65
	Page 66
	Page 67
	Page 68
	Page 69
	Page 70
	Page 71
	Page 72
	Page 73
	Page 74
	Page 75
	Page 76
	Page 77
	Page 78
	Page 79
	Page 80
	Page 81
	Page 82
	Page 83
	Page 84
	Page 85
	Page 86
	Page 87
	Page 88
	Page 89
	Page 90
	Page 91
	Page 92
	Page 93
	Page 94
	Page 95
	Page 96
	Page 97
	Page 98
	Page 99
	Page 100
	Page 101
	Page 102
	Page 103
	Page 104
	Page 105
	Page 106
	Page 107
	Page 108
	Page 109
	Page 110
	Page 111
	Page 112
	Page 113
	Page 114
	Page 115
	Page 116
	Page 117
	Page 118
	Page 119
	Page 120
	Page 121
	Page 122
	Page 123
	Page 124
	Page 125
	Page 126
	Page 127
	Page 128
	Page 129
	Page 130
	Page 131
	Page 132
	Page 133
	Page 134
	Page 135
	Page 136
	Page 137
	Page 138
	Page 139
	Page 140
	Page 141
	Page 142
	Page 143
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 
	Page 




