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Mys. Elizabeth Rowe.

Nec tua, praterte, chartis intoxere qaifiuame
~Lalta queat, dictis nr 07 wajora fperiing.
Tisvrrus.

SRS, Evizanety Rowzr, not more
% admired for her fine writings: by the
3y ngenious that did not know her, than
clteemed and loved by all her acquain-
tance, for the many amiable qualities
of her heart, was born at Hebefler in
SomerfetBive, Sepr. 11, 1674, being the eldelt of three
daughters of Mr., Walter Singer, 8 gentleman of a good
family, and Mrs, Elivaberh Portnell, both of them per-
ons of very great worth and piety. Mr. Sizger was
Not 8 wative of the rown now-mentioned, mor an -
ém;::rmr, before his imprifonment there for his non-
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.conformity in the reign of King Charles 11,  Mus, Pt
sl thinking herfelf obliped to vifit thole that fuffered
for'the fake of a good confcience, &5 a teltimony of
her regard, not to them oulyy:but alfo to_our comsn
Lord, apreeably to-the reprefentstion he-himfelfimakés
of fuch kind and chriftian offices: It was from hence
that acquaintance firt commenced between thefe twa
virtuous and well-pair’d minds, ‘which afterwards pro-
ceeded to a union that death alone could diffioive, And
this it did too {oon for the mournful {urvivor, if the
wenderelt affeftion might be judge, and for the world,
swhich .can. badly bear to lofe any, and much more fuch
eminent examples of virtue and religion in the feveral
fcenes and relations of life.  "Till her death Mr. Siuger
refided at fchefer, but not long after removed into the
neighbourhood of Frome in the fame county, where he
became fo well known and diftinguiftb’d for his good
fenfe, primitive integrity, fimplicity. of- manners, un:-
common prudence, activityiand Futhfulnefs in difchang:
g the daties of his flation, inflexible adherence to his
principles, and at the fame time troly catholic fpirit, as
to be held in high efleem, even by perfons of fuperior
rank s My Lord" #gmouth, who was reckoned a very
good, judge of-men, :not only writing: to-him,- but ho-
nouring himpwith his vifits; as did the devout Bithop
Kenw very frequently, fometimes once a week ; fuch a
charm is there in unaffected goodnels, and fo patu-
rally do kindred fouls, warmed apd afluated by the fame
Heavenly pafiion, and purfuing the {ame slorioys end;
run and' mingle together, \nf'itﬁ't’hrs greatelt pleafore, af-

_ ter they are once, acquainted, notwithitanding ahy ‘acci-

dental diverhty of' fe;u_zime::.q in fome {mallec things.

Mg, Singer ‘was religioufly. inclined, “as He faid Rim=
{e1f, when about ten years oid;. and seyek from, that
time_ neglected prayer; ‘and, as far.as he knew his own
heart, “had fircerely ‘endeavoured to keep a.good cone
feience; and “he died’ as e had lived, #prif 18, 1719,
£ifl] of that bleffed calnt and peace of mind, and humbie
7 gonfidence
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confidence in the merey of God, throngh a Redeetner,
which a longicourfe of aftive virtue; and conffant lively
devotion,, joined-with the mof generous and: exalted
ideas: of the divine goodnef§, free from all mixtures of
a-gloomy, fullen fuperftition, may be expefted 1o pro- |
duce. A worthy and intimate friend of his,. and witnefs s
to the heroic and chriftiansmanner in which he finifhed,
life, obferves, that he feteled his affairs, and took leave
of the world with the fanie frecdom -and compofure, as
if he had been feting out en a journey; was . peculi- :
arly careful that the widows and orphans, with whofe
‘concerns he was intrafted, might not be injured after he -
Was.gone ; converfed; the' under greavbadily diforders,
with thofe that came:to fee him; sho were not a few,
in the eafieft; freet manner ; fpeht his timé in praifing
and bleffing God, and prayingito him; -and: giving;gaod,
counfel to thofe about him ; fewed an uncommon fweet-
nefs and patience  in his beliavionrs and was lexceeding
thankful to thofe who did the lealt thing for him, thoi
they owed him a great deal more. In a memorandum.:
relating to her father’s 1af: ficknels and death, Mirs),
Rowe herfelf hath: thefe words, My father often folt his)
puilfe, and complain'd ithat tavas Sl regular, and finild
akevery fanptom of approaching deatk == He <uonld. de of
fen crytng. outy Come, Lord: efus, come quickly 5+ Come,
e laly angels, that réjoice: af the converfion of @ finner, .
conte and conduit my foul 1o the Sics, ye propitious Shiretes.,
atd thew suould add, Bt thy time; Lord, ot TERE, Lis beffoy
If Tmay ufe the expreflion, how: lovely and templing .
isfuch:adeath | What' an_inflance ‘of the powerof re- -
ligion, and the true dignity’ of himan natare, [swhen
tailed and fupported by the grace of God, and the hope
of-immortality | "Fhe: fight was fo affeéting, tharaper- .
{on/lifted camong the /e tHinders: of ithe age, asothey.
are pleas’d to compliment themfelves, being prefent, .
Was exceedingly ftruck with it, and ready to fay, Al
thon Perfuadeft e o b oa Chriffiarn’; as every ane wha
rightly confiders fuch examples, and how natarally they
arife out of the principles of the goipel, firmly believed,

: az and
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and fteadily practifed upon, mult be intirely perfuaded
by them; perfuaded to embrace it, not merely as a

leafing imagination, but a moft facred truth, which
a1l that allow it to be the former, have reafon to wilh
i may prove ; and which no man that wilhes it to be
true, fo far as to examine the evidences of it with can-
dor and fincerity, can pronounce to be falfe.

Trose who were acquainted with Mrs, Roave in-her
childifh ‘years, :could not but have obferved a great many
things mot common in that age of life, which promifed
the bright day that afterwards enfued ; and it muft have
been with peculiar {atisfaction that Mr. Singer, in whom

rental affeftion confpird with a- penetrating difcern-
ment to heighten the pleafure, beheld the early dawnings
of a great and good mind in his charming danghter.

Waes fhe received the firft ferious imprefiions of re-
ligion, does mot appear ; not unlikely it might be as
foon as fhe was capable of it, at once perceiving ber
obligations to the Author of her fesmr 3 and, in the
fame meafire as her opening reafon difcovered thefe (o
her, feeling the force of them. A lady of charafter
for good fenfe and- picty, Who began her life with her,
thinké fo; and in one of her pious addrefies fhe her-
{elf thus fpeaks to God = * My infant: bands svere early
lifted-up io thee, and I joon learned fo hagnv and acknew-
ledge the God of #y fathers, To this, with a prudent
and pious education, the felicity of her natoral difpofi-
tion, under the heavenly influence, confpired ; for tho’
fhe had an unufual {prightlinefs in" her temper, which
held out to the laft, yet fhe was at the fame time bleft
with a turn of mind to noble and elevated fubjeéls,
that gave her a high relith for the pleafures of de-

votion.

* Dewout Exercifes, - 36
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Tuere is {o great a fimilitede between painting and
postry, as being each of them a pleafing and judicious
imitation of nature; and depending upon the beauty
and firength of the imagination, that’tis no way fui-
prifing, ane who poffeffed this faculty in fo high a de-
gree of perfedtion, did very eary difcover .an inclina-
tion to thefe two filter arts ; which have oftenithe fame
Jfolloavers, perhaps always, the fame admirers, it having
been; I believe, feldom known that thofe whd have ex-
celled in one of thefe arts, havenot, atleaft, had a tafle
for the charms of the other, and been qualified to judge
of its beauties, whether they have made any attempts in

AE Qrno,

Sue lov'd the penci/ when fhe had hardly ftrength
and fteadinefs of hand {ufficient to guide it; and in her
infancy (one may alniolt ventore to fay fo) would
fqueeze out the juices of herbs to ferve her infteadiof
colours.  Mr: Séuger perceiving her fondnefs for this art,
was at-the expence of a mafter to inftru@ her in irs
and it mever ceafed to be her amufementat times, asd
a very .innocent one it was, 'till her death. Perhaps
{faith an ingeniods gentleman, who kaew her: perfetily
well) fhe liked it the better for the opportunities it
yielded her of pleafuring her friends with prefents of
the beft of her drazvings, and therein gratifying her
beneficent difpofition ; for fhe kept very few of them
herfelf, and thefe only {uch as flie judged unworthy the
acceptance of any one elfe. : .

Sue was alfo, what every one acquainted with her
writings will fuppofe of fuch a well-tun’d foul, very
much delighted with smufic ; chiefly of the. grave land
folemn kind, as belt fuited to the grandeur of her fenti-
ments, and the {ublimity of her devotion.

Bur her ftrongeft bent was. to poetry and wwriting.
Poetry indeed was her favourite employment, in youth
her mok diftinguifhing excellence: - So prevalent was

23 her
3
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i dier genins ahis way,-that her wery profe hath all' the
| ¢barmy of werfe, without the. fettersi the fame fire and
elevation, the fame brig ght mwages, bold Fguma rich
and flowing diftion. ‘-“m could hardly write a familiar
i lerter but 3t bore thel fampiof the poet:  One of her
| acquaintance remembers: to' have heard her fay, fhe be.
: “gan to ‘writeverfes avitwelve ‘years old, which was almofk
- ibc;n rasthe could write:ae ail- - In the'year |F9’1 the
z2d ‘of her age, ‘a colleétion of her poems on various
occafions was publifhed at the defire of two of her friénds,
»which we may fuppefe.did not contain all that the had by
uber; fiace theingenious prefacer. gives the readerito hope
that the author might in a little while be prevailediwith
to oblige the world wuh a fecond part, noway inferior to.
i lhe former.

#

THE occafion of -heripdetical name, Philemels; which
{from' ithis’ time: fhe ‘was' known by to the world, and
! whether fhe aflumed it herfelf, or was complimented with
| : it by her friends, 1. have not beenable to learn. The
Shatters is. moft: prohable, and that it was  given heriat
‘the publication ofilher poems, hefore which her mode-
! i{l:mot: confenting adiat heriown ‘mame Jhould - appear,
| “ithisiwas fubfticated int che roomeof i, s bearing 2 very
| Gieafy allofion-ito ityvant shappily exprefliog the foftnels

und: harmony of her verfes, not lefs {foathing and/melo-
sidipus ahen  tiie: fizains ofithe nightipgale,” when from
sdome:leafy thade the-fills:che wac—ds with ‘her melam:holy
plaints

_ ! Fuo' many of thefe: poems are of the religious kind,
and all of ‘them -confiftent with the ftritteft régard totthe
Pyulestof ivirtue; yetfome things in them gave herno
Hirleuneafinefs in advanced life.  T'o a mind thatthad fo
intirely fubdued its paflions, or/devoted them to the ho-
eour of its Maker, and indued with the tendereft sgral
Sfonfe, swhat fhe could not ablolutely approve; appeared
unpardonable s ‘and; 'not fatisfied ‘to have done yothing
- that injured the facnad caufe of yirtue, fbe was difpleafed
: with
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with “herfelf for ‘having ‘wiit-dny thing that did not di-
reltly promote’™L . “How Were“it ‘to be' wifhed, ‘that
none of our celebrared poets-had any thing worle to an-
fwer for' than the harmiefs'gayeties of a-youthfal mide,
for'which: too they hdd ‘atoned ‘by moke ferious and in.
ftruétive compofitions 3 or, ‘that after ‘all' the guilt diey
had*'contracted, by ‘corriipting ‘the’ manuers of e ‘age
with their loofe produttions, they were confcious but of
balf the remorfe the virtuous Philimela felt, for: what
fio ingénious feader will impute as'a reproach: to her
memmory,’

Werdr R ‘intfoduced her into thelnotice 6f the no.
ble family at Torglrars, was a 1itde ‘copy 'of Verles 6f
er's, with “which they weré fo highly delighted, a5 to
exprefs a chriofity to fee Her; and the ‘friendfip thae
commenced fiom that ‘time; fubfited ever after; not
more.to her honour, who'was the favourite'of perfons
fo much fuperior to her in the ontward diftin@ions of
life, than to the praife of theirjudgment and talte who
knew how to prize, ‘and took - pleafiré to cherith fuch
bleoiming worth. She was not then twedty.  Her para-
phrafe of the 38th chaprer of b was writ at there-
quelt of Bithop Kewn, who was entertamed ‘in that fami-
Ay, ‘and gdinhed her a-grear dedl of reputation,

'B1#E had ‘no- other tutor for the Fromeh and: Falian
languages, than the honourable Mr. Thynse, fon to the
Lord Vilcount Heymouths, who willingly took that tafk.
upon' himfelf and had -the pleafure’ to. fee Hisfajr
fcholar improve fo falt under his leffons, that in a fews
months e was able' to resd ‘Tufo’s Firafalom with.
great eafe. :

Hew fhining merit, with'the charms of her po/ohe
and converfation; had procuréd her 'a‘great many aduii-
rers. —Among “others, “tis faid; the famous’ Mr. Pisir
would have been glad to" fhare the plesfures and cards
‘ofi life with her ;. fo thar, allowing for the double Heenfe

a4 of
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of the Post and Lower in the manner of exprefiion, the
concluding lines in his anf{wer to the paftoral on Lowe and
Friendfbip, by Mrs. Singer, were not without all founda-
tion in truth *.  She was the namelefs lady to whom the
following copy of verfes in the fame author is infcribed.
But Mr. Thomas Roave was the perfon referved by Hea-
ven to be the happy man; both to be made, and to make

happy.

Ti1s gentleman was born at Laudsn, April 25. 1687.
the eldeft fon of the Rev, Mr. Beworni Ronue, who, with
a very accurate judgment, and a confiderable ftack of
ufeful learning, joincd the. talents of preaching, and a
moft lively and engaging manner in converfation, . By
both his parents he was creditably. defcended + ; but; as
he had too much perfonal worth to be under a neceffity
of borrowing from fuch foreign aids, fo he thought too
Jultly -to pride himielf upon it, being able to fay with
the Poet,

Et.penus & proguae, & qua non focimus i,

Fix ea nsflra wace. QOvip,

His fuperior .genins, and infanable thirft after. know-
ledge, made themfelves taken notice of, at an age when
the generality of mankind have fcarcely out grown the

: merely

*:Nide Prior’s Poems, p.i32.
+ He was the grandfon of William Rewe, Efg;.a
entleman of worth and confiderable eftate, and Aiicia
{a lady of diftinguifld fenfe, beanty, and virtue) dangh-
ter of Thomas Scory Elq; member of parliament for
Ailefbury, in the county of Bucks: And by the maternal
fide he was defcended from the Rewes of Dewon ; {ome
account of which ancient family isgiven by Dr, Welavoad,
in his preface to the tranflation of Lucen, by N. Rouee,

Efg; folio edit. p. 18, _
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merely fenfitive life, He was able to read as foon almoft
as_he could sfpeat; had fuch a pleafure in books, asto
take none at all in the diverfions which children are
ufually fo fond of; and, when he was prevailed on by
his companions, which was but feldom, to make one in
their little parties at play, his unreadinels and inatten-
tion plainly fhewed it was not ont of choice he engaged,
but purely from his good-nature and complaifance, to
which he fhould offer too much violence, always:to deny
their importunity.

He commenced his acquaintance with the Claffies at
Epfem, while his father refided theve ; and by his fwift
advances in this part of learning, quickly became the
delight of his mafter, a man very able in his profeffion,
and was treated by him with a very particular indul-
gence, in {pite of the natural ruggednefs and feverity of
his temper. When Mr. B. Rewe remov'd to Londo,
he placed. his fon under the care of Dr. Walker, the
eminently leatned mafter of the Charser boufe fchool,
jullly fam'd for the great numbers of excellent linguifts
that have received their education in that ancient nurfery
of polite literature. FHe was one of thofe.who, the
Dottor could eafily forefee, would do him honour when
they thould appear abroad in the world, and, we may
fuppofe, did not pleafe him the lefs on that acconnt.
His exercifes never failed of being diftinguifhed - even
among thofe that had the approbation of the mafter, who
when'lie had finithed his pupil in the Latin, Greek, and
Hebrens tongues, would fain have perfuaded his father
to fend him to one of our Engl/b univerfities. But how
honourably foever Mr. Ronve might' think of the Jears-
ing. of thofe noble feats of the mufes, not having the
fame advantageous notien of the prineiples in too much
credit there, he would by no means truft a fon of his
hopes in fuch hands ; but entered him firt ata private
academy in London, and fome time before his death,
that he might not want any advantages which the ma
liberal education could give him, he had determined his

23 going
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going:to Leydes, for the laft hand of the great maflers
there. - -And well did -the :fruit ‘reward" the expence of
the colture.. For, after having ftudied Foavifh Antiqui-
rj;,c_.lmder Wiy fius, Ciwil: Bovs under Fitriariug, the
BeliessLettres under Perizondney and Expzrfmc::faf Philo-
fophy under. Senguerdins; and eftablifhed a reputation for
gapacity; -application;; and an obliging deportment both
ainong the profefforsiand fludents; he retirned from that
a:tebm:ed mart of lezrning with a valt:acceflion of trea-
fure, in books he had purcha.cc‘r and kpowledge he had
amafled, and no lofs in his morals, which he liad pre-
denved- as uncorrupt as 'hescould  have dene  under the
-moltvigilant eye and firitelt shand, though' left without
:all other reftraints: bug tho{z of his own 'mtue and pru-
dcnce* i
: ']"HE love:of liberty had been always one of Mr:
Roawels molt darlingpaflions. . *T'was a kind of * ideal
it /Ixf%, to whole' charms no one ever had a fonl more
Jenfible than his ;- the generous inclination beat frong in.
:his-hreaft,; and Was-not to be extinguithed but with the
wvitzl: flame. - In thefe fentiments {fo natural to him, he
swas not a little confirmed by his familiar acquaintance
with “itheochiltory, and the-noble anthors 'of ‘ancient
«Greece afd: Rofr, whole very fpirit was' transfafed  into
him, and fefiding fo long in a Republic, where he had
sexamples ccntmuai!y before’ him, of the ineftimable va-
clie of freedam, as the parent of induftry, the norfe of
barts and fc]em_:es and univerfal fource of focial happi-
smefsi;- this made him, swith ‘fo- much anxiety for his na-
ive: countrys. not very long after’ bis return thither in
the year 1708, obferve, that a fet of wreiched princi-
iles,” deftructive of sits'liberties and welfare, were grow-
#ing: in fathion under the countenance of fome in power.
“Tauthefe he oppofed-himfelf with a zeal, which might
“have had more 1-2!‘:;‘]%9.(:3, indeed, ina hlghcr fphcre, bk
could -not have bﬂqﬂ mere honelt and open: hrsma}r
of all forts he moft fincerely deteited, but moft 6f 4
éeilefiaffical;. In Lier.fftmpe, deeming the {lavery of th.,
mind.
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mind, as the molt abjet and igrokninious, fo, ih its
confequences, more pernicious than any other, His
Liwes will be a glorious monument of his love of Ii-
berty and. publick good; to which may be added his
Pocms, in_both” which this commendable ardor is very
wifible. . From thie fime caufé proceeded his attachment
to the illuftriots houfe of Hawgwver, in which he had
the fatisfaltion to fee" the proteftant fucceffion to the'
Brivijt thone take place before he died, leaving the
world more willingly, after having been witnels to this
happy: event. A

TT was with - Mr. " Reave, in refpeft of his learned
avarice, as with thofe that love meney ; his defires ‘after’
knowledge inlarged with his acquifitions, inftead of aba-
ting. Al his moring hours, and a large part of the.
afternoon, were devoted to ftudy, 'till the time of his
being feiz'd with the diftemper of which be died, Iis
Iibrary, in collefting which he was afiifted by his great:
kiowledge of the belt editions of baoks, confifted of &
great number of the molt valuable .authors; and as lie*
was making continual additions €0 if, amounted at hig*

death to above five thouland volumes.

_Hz"was a perfect mafter of the .Gresl, Latin, and’

Freuch languages, and, which is feldom known to hap-
pen, had =zt once fuch a prodigious firength. of me-.
mory, and inexhauftible fund. of wir, the effeft of a-
livély imagination,. as would fisgly have afforded a flock.
of reputation for any man fo trdde upon, and much
miote uited.  ‘This, with an ealy fluency of words, the.
franknefs and benevolence of his temper, 2-readinels to
yeommunicate of his learned ftore, and a life and fpiric
which nature mult beflow, fince it can be but poorly’
imitated, made his company univerfally coveted and’
prized by thofe that knew him. *Twas impofiible there
fhould be a drowly foul where Mr. Rosde wis prefent 5
he animated. the converlation, epery oNie as awake!
and. every one pleas’d. He had'a penctration, and:
* quicknels
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quicknefs of thought, hardly to be imagined, {o as upon
juft glancing over an author, to {ce to the bottom of
his {fentiments.. None of the politer kinds of learning
were neglefted by him. He was a good judge in po-
etry, and had it in his power to have been himfelf an
eminent poet; for he had a&ually the moft effential
parts belonging to that charafter, the wiwid fire, the
rich wein, the copions diction ; but, as poetry was not his
predominant inclination, his genios had not all the po-
lithing which art and conftant pratice might have added
to nature. . Hiftory was his favourite ftudy, for which
his talents of a valt memory, before taken notice of, and
an exquifite judgment, for one of his years, peculiarly
qualified him. '

Hg had formed a defign to compile the lives of all
the illuftrious perfons in antiquity, omitted by Plutarch,
and for this purpofe read the ancient hifforians with
great care. 'This defign he in part executed. Eight
lives were publithed fince his deceafe, by way of fup-
plement to that admir’d Biographer ; in which, tho’ {o
young a ‘guide, he ftrikes out his way like one well ac-
quainted with the dark and intricate paths of antiquity.
The ftyle is perfefly eafy, yet concife and nervous,
the reflections juft, and fuch as might be expefted from
a lover of truth and mankind; and the facts interefting
in themfelves, or made fo by the fkill ufed in relating

them. 's a preface by the reverend and learned
Mr. Chan it after the ufual manner of that agree-
able and livel§ adthor, with great fpirit and elegance,
and worthy ‘of the excellent perfon for whofe memory

he exprefies fo high an elteem. He muft be infenfidle to
true mevit (faith the ingenious prefacer) and to all juft
regards to the publick good, that can look sver thefe valu-
able remains, avithout finding in bimfelf a duc rifpect and

effeem raifed for the author, and his oan beart infpired

wvith an increafing Joue 1o the liberties and wvelfare of his
country.  Befides thefe Liwes, the author had finifhed
and fitted for the prefs the life of Thrafinins, which

; : being

=
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being put into the: hands of Sir Richard Steele, for his
revifal, was, fome how or other, unhappily loft, and
could never fince be recovered, Should this manufeript
be yet in being, Mr. Thesphiius Roave, the author's bro-
ther, will acknowledge it as a very great: favour, if the
perfon into whofe hands it is fallen, will be fo good as
to returp: it him, in order to its being communicated to
the public. The famous Mr. Dacier having: tranflated
Plurarch's Lives into Frewch, with remarks hiftorical and
critical ;, the Abbe Bellenger, © already known (faith the
¢ Journal des Sgawans) in the Republic of Letters, by
 fome works: that do him honour,’ added in 1734. a
ninth tome to the other eight, confifting of the life of
Hamnibal, and Mr. Rowve's Lives made French by. that
learned Abbé ; in the preface to which verfion he tran-
feribes from the preface to the Engl/s edition the cha-
ratter. of the auathor, with vifible approbation; and
faith, the Liwes were wntien with tafte, tho' being a
pofthumous work, the author had not put his Iaft hand
toit, We may prefume, from the fidelity with which
the Frexch tranflater follows his original, not omitting the
freelt paflages, and boldeft firokes againt tyranny, or any
way qualifying or. correcting, and. exprefling his diffent
from them, that he had. no averfion to the author’s no-
tions of the unalienable rights and liberties of mankind.
And I muft own, it added not a Lttle to the pleafure
this gave me, to find an approbation in form under the
hand of the perfon appointed by the Kesper of the feals,
to read that work. It looks as if there were fome true
Frenchmen fhll in being, the remains of a gemerons race
{to‘ufe ‘a warm phrafe of Mr. Rewe's * ) undebauch'd by

Laifh

¥ The life of Ariffomenes, thus faithfully tranflated in
the Fremch, Tels étoient les principes dun peuple fénérenx,
qui e $'Evoit point baifJZ corvompre par de faufes Subtilives,
qui wobéiffoit point en fclave, & qui ignaroit toute autre
puifance que celle qui éloit dirigés & [imitée par les lis,
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Mavil fopbifiry, ‘and jufily igrorant’ of ‘any power not
guided by the Jaws, and accountable to them.  May Mr.
Reawe's being made to ipeak French, be one means of
increafing the number, -and re-kindling their zeal in the
glorious caufe !

Beine =zt Basb'in the year 'I;rog Mr. Roawe was
introduced b}' a gentleman of her dcquaintance, inio
Nrs. Singer’s company, who lived in a retirement ot
far diftant'fram that city. The idea he conceiv’d of her
from report,. and from her writings, charmed" Bim ; but
when he ‘had feen and converfed with her, He felt an-
other kind " of impreflion from the prefence of o much
beauty, wit and virtue ;- and the efteem of the Theorift
was ‘converted into the' rapturé of & Lower. Duoring
the courtfhip, he writ a poetical ‘epiltle ‘to 2 friend ‘that
was a neighbour of Wirs. Singer, And intimate in the
family. I fhall take the liberty to quote a few lines one
of it, not fo much for a fpecimen of Mr, Rowve’s poetis
eal genius (tho’ that appears in them too) ashis paflionate
veneration for Mrs. Sénger,

Youth's liveliet bloom, a never fading grace,
And more than beauty {parkles in her face ;
¥et the bright form creates no loofe defires, 1
At-once fhe gives, and. purifies our fires, %
And paflions chafte as-her own foul infpires;
Her foul, Heav'n's nobleit workmanfhip, defign’d
To blefs the ruin'd age, and {uccour loft mankind ;
T'o prop abandon'd virtue’s finking caufe,
" And fnatch from vice its undeferv’d applaufe *:
Mess

* "I‘hus_ far was wrote by the Tate ingenmious Mr.
Herry Growe.  But as the death oFthis gentléman de-
prived the “oﬂd of the pleafure of feeing Mrs. Ronve's
life
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Mrs. Elizabeth Singer was married to Mr. Thomas
Roawe in the year 1710, on which occafion a -} learned
friend of Mr. Roave’s wrote the following  beautiful
Latin epigram

In nuptias Trem=z Rowe & Eriza-
- BETHJ/E SINGER.

Qiid deffum par ufque tuum, fociofque labores
Fabre & Dacerii, Gallia wana crepas @

Par majus gens Angla dedity juvenem atgug pucliam,
Luos bodie facra ferdere junxit amor,

Namgue ea quee wofiri Pheebo ceciners docente,
Explicui /e tuis gloria funma fores,

Thus tranflated by a young gentleman :

On_the marriage of Mr. THomAs Rows
and Mrs, EL1ZABETH SINGER,

No more; proud Gallia, bid' the world revere
Thy learned pair, Le Fewre and Dacier

Britain

life completed by the fame hand which begun e, the
editor found himfelf obliged to atiempt the finifhing
thefe memoirs ; 2 tafk, which thro” decent relpet to the
public, and juft regard to the memory of Mrs, Rowur, bLe
undertook with" inexprefiible reluftance, and for which.
e cannot be infenfible, a conftant ill flate of health is
the fmalleft part of his incapacity.

Et weniam pro laude peto: contentus abunds,
Non fafiditus ji 40 [cFor ero. Cvip,

+ Mr, Foha Rufel,
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Britain may hoaft, this happy day unites
Two nobler minds in Hymen's facred rites:
What #£e/e have fimg, while all th’ infpiring Nine
Exalt the beautics of the verfe divine ;
Thofe {humble critics on th’ immortal firain)
* Shall bound their fame, to comment and explain.

As Mrs. Rowoe's exalted merit and amiable qualities
could hardly fail to infpire the moft lafting and gene-
rous pafliom, Mr. Rewwe knew how to value that trea-
fore of wit, foftnefs and virtoe, which the divine Pro-
vidence had given to his arms in the molt lovely of
women, and made it his ftudy to repay the felicity with
which fhe crowned his life. The elteem and tendernefs
he had for her is inexprefiible, ‘and poffeflion feemed
frarce to have abated the fondnels and admiration of
the lover. Tiwas fome confiderable time after his mar-
riage, that he wrote to her a very tender ode, under
the name of Delia, full of the warmeft fentiments of
connubial friecndfhip and affeftion ; in which the follow-
ing lines may appear remarkable, as it pleafed Heaven
to difpofe events in a manner fo agreeable to the wifhes
exprefled in them.

Long may thy infpiring page,
# And great example blefs the rifing age !

Long in thy charming prifon may’ft thou flay,

Late, very late, afcend the well-known way,

And add new glories to the realms of day !

At lealt Heav'n will not, fure, this pray’er deny ;
Short be my life’s uncertain date,

And earlier far than thine the deftin’d hour of fate!
Whene'er it comes, may’ft thou be by,

upport my finking frame, and teach me how to dies

Banifh
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Banifh defponding nature's gloom,
Make me to hope a gentle doom,
And fix me all on joys to come !
With fwimming eyes ['ll gaze upon thy charms,
And claip thee dying in my fainting arms :
Then gently leaning on thy breaft,
Sink in foft flumbers to eternal reit.
The ghaflly form fhall have a pleafing air,
And all things fmile, while Heav'n and thou art there.

Mg..Roeve had not a robuft natural conftitution; fo
that. his .intenfe ‘application to ftudy might, perhaps,
contribute to that ill ftate of health, which allayed the
happinels of his marriage-life, during:the greater part
of it. In theJatter end of theyear 1714 his weaknels
increafed, and he appeared to labour under all the fymp-
toms of a confumption, This fatal diftemper; after
it had confined him fome months, cut off the faireft
hiopes of his doing great honour and fervice to his coun-
try, and put a period o his life, May 13. 1715, when
he was but juft palt the twenty-eighth year of his age.
He died at Hampflead, near London, where he had re-
fided fome time for the benefit of the air; and was
buried in the wvault belonging to his family, in the
coemetry in Buning-felds 5 where on his tomb are only
‘marked his name, and the date. of ‘his birth and death.
:But an infcription of greater pomp is rendered unnecef-
fary by the honour Mrs.  Renve did his memory in the
«tlegy the wrote an his death, which is defervedly ranked
.among the moft admirable:of her poetieal works.

THEe exquifite erief and afliftion Mrs. Reave felt for
his lofs, is defcribed with fuch beautiful and unaffected
eloquence in the poem 1 have juft mentioned, -and {everal
of the letters inferted in the following collection, that I
thall only add on thisfubjeét, that (he continued to the laft”
moments of her life to exprefs the higheft vfnmatiag

: an
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and affection to his memory,.and a particular refrard and
efteem for his relations, feveral of whom fhe honoured
with a long and moft intimate friendfhip. It was alfo
but a fhort time before her death,” fhe fhewed how inca-
pable fhe was of forgetting him, by fhedding 'frefh tears
on occafion of the mention of his name;

"Twas only out of regard to Mr, Reavs, that with
his fociety fhe was willing to *bear Lowdor during the
winter feafon s ‘and as fooh after his déceale as her af-
fairs. would - permit, dheindulg’d‘her unconguerable in-
clinations to folitude, by retiring to Frome in Somerjiz-
Sire; insthemeighbourhood -of which place the. gréater
partiof her eftate’ lay. -s When fhe forfoole the town; fhe
-determined to return ito. it noimore, but to conceal the
remainder of her life.in aniabfolate vetirement ;- yet'on
dome few occafions fhe thought it her duty to violate this
sefolution. - In compliance with the importunate fequefis
of the honourable Mrs. Tynrey the pals'd: fome montlis
Voith her ot Lonabr, after the death of her: daughter the
Lady -Brepkez: and ion the melancholy oecafion of the
adeceafe of Mrs. Thynre herfelf, fhe could ot difpute the
.commands of 'thelCountels.of: (Hav/fbrd, * who earnefy
. defired her to refide fome'time with her-at Masiborough,
#0,{ofien,; by her convérfation and Friendthip, the Je-
wereafiliftion of the lofs of {o excellent amother s And:
«Lthink; once or twice more, the power this fafl Lady
‘rad ‘oviersMrs. Roave, drew cher, by an cobliging kintl
‘of violenee; to:fpend o (few months:at this or {aie
sother. of ‘her Ladyfhip's country /feats.”  Yet even on
Ithefe -oceafions, , fhe never .quitted ‘her wetreat without,
very fincere regret; and always'returned to it ‘again as
foon as ever fhe could with decency difengage herfelf
from-ithe importanity of hew aoble friends.

]

* Now Dughefs. of Somer/at.

T'was
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"T'was in this recefs that fhe compoled the moft ce-
lebrated of her works, * Friendiis in Deark, and the
feveral parts of the Letters Moral and Entertaining.
The drift of the Letters from the dead ir (as the inge-
nious author of the preface exprefles it) 4o imprefi the
nation of the foul's immortality, avithout avbich, all wir-
tue and religion, wwith their terporal and eternal good con-
Jequences, muft. fall to the ground's, and to make the mind
contradl, as'it avere, unanearcs, an Babitual perfuafion of
aur. future exifience, by avritings built on thar Seundariosn,

“and addrefld to the qffedtions and imagiwation. It may
alfo ‘be added, that the defign both of thefe, and the
Letters Moral and Entéreaining, 15 by fittitious ex-
amples of heroic vittue and the moft generons benevo-
lence, to allure the reader to the pra&tice of every thing
that ennobles homan nature, and benefits the world ;
and by jult and lively images of the remorfe and mifery
attendant on vice, to warn the young and unthinking
from being feduced to ruin by the inchanting name of
pleafure; the’ piety of which defign is the more worthy
of the higheft panegyric, 4s it is fo uncommon in witey
and. polite writers, “The greater part of the poets of
~Our country have dpparently eémploy'd all their wit and
art, to difguife the native deformity of vice, and ftrew
flowers on .the paths to perdition. - But this_excellent
Jady (as was oblerv’d of an + eminent genius of the lait -
age) poliffed fo much frength aud firmmefs of mind,
; ‘ ' and

2 The dates of thefe {everal pieces are as follow :.
Fricuditip in Drath, i faventy Leticrs fram the Dead #a.
the Living, 1728. :
Letters Moral and Entertaining, in Profi and Ferfr,.
Parr L 1729. ParT I 1731, Panr 11, (552
Thele Works of Mrs. Rozve were tranflated mnto Frenck,
and publith’d at Amflerdam, in the year 1740, intwo.

volumes, 12mo.-

T Mr, Conley,




XX Tbe L. I FE of

and fuch a perfeld natural gosdwcfs, as conld wot be pev-
werted by the largenfs of ber auity and avas proof againf?
the art of poctry irfelf;  For the elegant Lefrers which
gave occalion to remark this diftinétion in Mrs, Reave's
" charaéter as an author, are not only chafte and inno-
cent, but greatly {fubfervient to the intereft of Heaven,
and evidently defigned, by reprefenting virtue 1n all her
-genuine beauty, to recommend her to the choice and
admiration of mankind. ;

T the year 1736. the importunity of fome of Mrs.
Ronwe’s acquaintance, who had feen the Hiffory of Jo-
Jeph in manufcript, prevailed on her (tho’ not with-
out real relo€lance] to fuffer it to be made public. She
~wrote this piece in her younger years, and when fisk
printed, had carried it on no farther than the marriage
of the hero of the poem ; but at the requeft of her friends
{particularly of an * illufrions lady, to whom fhe counld
fcarce refufe any thing) fhe added two books, to include
the relation of Fafeph's dilcovery of himfelf to his bre-
thren ; the compofing of which, I am informed, was no
more than the labour of three or four days. This ad-
ditional part, which was her laft work, was publified
but a few weeks before her death..

Twis grand event, to prepare for which {he had
made fo much the bufinefs of her life, befel her, ac-
. cording to her with, in her beloved recefs. She en-
joyed an uncommon firength of conftitution, and had
pafied a long feries of years with f{carce any. indifpo-
fition fevere enouch to confine her to her bed. But
absut half 'a year before her deceale, fhe was attacked
with a diftemper, which feemed to herfelf; as well as
others, attended with danger : Tho' this diforder (as fhe
- exprefled herfelf to one of her moft intimate ‘friends)
found her mind not quite fo ferene; and prepared to

meet

* The Duchefs of Somer/et.
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meet death, as ufual; yet when by devout: contem-
plations on the atonement and mediation of our blefled
Redeemer, fhe had fortified herfelf againft that fear and
diffidence, from which the moft exalted piety does not
alwaye fecure in fuch an awful hour, fhe experienced
{uch divine fatisfadlion and tran{port, that {he faid with
tears of joy, jbe bucav wot that fbe bad ever folt the like
in all ber life s and fhe repeated on this occafion, Mr.
Pope's verfes, intitled, The Dying Chriflian to bis Soul,
with an air of fuch intenfe pleafure, as evidenced that
fhe really felt all the elevated fentiments of pions ec-
ftafy and triumph, which breathe in that beautiful piece
of facred poetry. After this threatning illnefs, Mrs,
Roave. recovered her ufual good ftate of health; and
tho’ -at the time of her deceafe fhe was fomewhat ad-
vanced . in- age, yet her exaft temperance, and the
calmnefs of her mind, uondiftarbed with: unealy cares
and paflions, encouraged her friends to flatter them-
felves with a much longer enjoyment of fo valuable a
life, than it pleafed Heaven to allow them. * On the
day in which fhe was (eized with that diftemper, which
in a few hours proved mertal, fhe {eemed to thofe about
her, to be in_ perfe&t health and vigour; and in the
evening, about eight of the clock, fhe converfed with
a friend with all her wonted vivacity, and not without
laughter ; after which fhe retived to her chamber. At
about ten, her fervant hearing {ome noife in her miftrefs's
reom, ran inftantly into it, and found her fallen off the
chair on the floor, {peechlefs, and in the agonies of
death. She bad the immediate affitance of a phyfician
and furgeon, but all the means twfed were withont fuc-
cels ; and after having given one groan, fhe expired, a
few minutes before two of the clock, on Surday morn-
ing, Feb. zo. 1736-7. Her difcale was judged to be

an

* Feb. 19. Saturday, a day of the week which fhe
had fet apart, to employ a large portion of it in extra-
ordinary devotion.

=
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an apoplexy. A pious * book was found lying open
by her, as alfo fome loofe papers; on>which fhe had
wrote the following unconneted fentences : +

O guide, and counfel; and- protest my Soul from: fomd
O Jpeak, and lrt wie byow 1hy beawnly avill,

Speak evidintly fo my f’r;(?'a:fﬂg okt

O Fll my foul avith love, awith light, and peace,
Aud whifper beav'nly comfirts vo - fouls

O fpeak, cclefiial fpirit, in:the Slrain

OF love and beav'nly pleafure to iy foul!

Tuus it appeared, that in reading pious meditations,

or forming devout ejaculations for the divine fivour and

-alliftance; M5 Rowe made the laft Gl of the powers
of 'reafon ‘below the fkies. -

As fhe was greatly apprehenfive that the violence of
pain, or languors of a fick bed, might oceafioni fome
depreflion of fpirits, and melancholy fears, unfuitable
to'the charalter and’ expeCiations of a Chriftian, 5wty
« ber carnet and “daily prayer o ‘Heavew, as her manu-
foript baok ‘of 'devotions informs mie, that fhe might not
i this ‘manner difhonour her profefions and 1o her
friends fhe often expreffed herfelf defirous of a fadden
removal to the fkies, as it muft neceffarily “prevent any

= fuch

* It contained fome meditations on religions fabjetss
but the book is loft,. ‘and the title of it cannot berexactly
remenmbereds by thofe who weré about Mrs.. Reve at thie
time of ‘her death,

+ Thefe papers contain a few more lines which I

have not tranferibed, becaufe they are fo ill written (oc-
cafioned,. pethaps, by the trembling of her hand:at the
approach of: death)- that. it -was .not pofitble for me to,
make any confiltent {enfe of them, ,

1
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fuch ‘indecent behaviour. in: her laft momerits : ' So- ¢
as: the fuddennefs: of Mrs: Rowe's death muft ‘be num-
‘bered -among the many: felicities with which fhe was fa-
voured by Providence; it'may alfo be interpreted as
reward:of her fingular piety, and a mark of the divine
favour in anfwer to her prayers

Mrs: Ronve: feem’d; by the gayety and’ chearfulpefs
of her) temper; to be peculiarly fitted to enjoy life, and
alluits innocent fatisfactions; yet, inflead of any excel-
five fondnefs for things  prefent and vifible, her contempt
forwhat'fhe ufed to term a low flate of exiftence, and
a.dull rovndof infipid: pleafires;’ and ‘the ardor with
which fhe breathed after the divine efijoyments of a
future world, were inconceivably great.  When her
acquaititance: exprefled ‘to her the joy they felt at fee-
ing her look dolwell,! and pofleffed of fo' much' health
as: promifed ‘manyyears to come,. fhe was wont to re-
» Ply, Thar it awas. b fime as solling o flacs bis fitters

were like to be daflings on complementing Bint on the
Sirength of the: qvalleof bisi dungeon.  And the: fetvor
of her withes to commence the life of angels, irvefifhi-
bly broke from her lips in numberlels other inftances,
This fatiety of all things beneath the fkies, and impa-
tience after the perfedt fruition of God, might; pér-
haps, be the occafion, that in {everal periods of her life
fhe had Rattered, herfelf that, fhe wagynear - that bleffed
ftate. on which fhe had fixed all her hopes. And in
particular, a little time before her death, fheexpreffed:
to féveral of her friends, her firm perfuafion that her
continuance on earth would be very fhore; bar with-
out affigning any pecoliar reafon for this opinion, I
would not prefume ‘to Jayisany kind of firels on fuch
{uppofed prefages ; sbut as thiey have. already been re-
lated to the public, I thought it BOL proper to amit all
mention of them. S 3

SHE was buried, according™td her requeft, under the
fame fone with her father in the nieering place at Frome:

on
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on which occalion her funeral fermon was preached to 2
very crowded auditory, by the reverend and worthy Mr.
Bowwde, Her death was lamented with very uncommon
and remarkable, forrow, by all who had heard of her
virtue and merit; but particulaily by thofe of the town
where fhe had fo long refided, and her moft intimate
acquaintance. Above all, the news of her death touched
the poor and diftrefled widt inexprefiible aflifion; and
at her doors, and over her prave, they bewailed the
lofs of their benefactor, poured bleflingsion her memory,
and recounted to each other the gentle and condefcending
manner with which fhe heard their requefts, and the nu-
merous inflances in which they had experienced her
goodne(s and bounty. :

Ix Mrs. Roave’s cabinet were found the following
letters to feveral of her friends, for whom fhe had an
high efteem and affeftion, which fhe had ordered to
be delivered to the perfons to whom they were di-
refled, immediately after her deceale, and by their
obliging permifion I communicate them to the pub-
ligks =

* . Befides the letters [ have here inferted, Mrs. Romve
wrote one to Dr. Hats, already printed before her
Degotions ; and another to the author of thefe me-
moirs, which feemed of too private a nature to accom-
pany the reft.




Mrs. ELizABETH RowEe, X

9o the Countefs of HerTroRD, *

Mapan,

HIS is the Iaft letter yon will ever receive from

me ; the laft affurance T {hall give you, ‘on earth,
‘of a fincere and fedfalt friendfhip. — But when We nieet
again, I hope it will be in-the heights of immartal love
‘and ecftafy. Mine, perhaps, may be the firft'glad fpirit
to congratulate your fafe arrival on the happy fhores.
Heaven ‘can witnels how fincére my concern for youor
happinefs is: Thither I have {fent my ardent withes, that
you may be fecured from the flattering delufions of the
world ; and after your pious example has been long 2
blefiing to mankind, may you calmly refign yout breath,
and enter the confines of anmolefted joy.

I ax now taking my farewel of you here, but 'tis
a fhort adiea 3 for I die with full perfuafion that we fhall
{oon meet again, But oh! in what elevation of happi-
nefs! in what enlargement .of mind, and perfetion of
every faculty | "What tranfporting refleftions Thall we
make on the advantages of whichwe Thall find burfelves
ciernally poflei’d! To him that loved, -and wafh'd ns'in
his blood, we fhall aferibe immortal glory, dominion and
praife forever.

Tris is all my falvation, and all my hope ! That
name in whom the &entiles truft, in whom all the fa-
mily on earth are blefled, is .now.my glorious, my un-
failing confidence ; in "his merits alone [ expedt to fland
Juftified before infinite purity and juftice. How poor
were my hopes, if I depended on thofe works, which
my gwn -vanity, or: the.partiality of men, have called
good ; and. which, examined by divine purity, would
prove, perhaps; bat {pecious fins! The hell aftiops of

V. L b my

* WNowDuchefls of Samerfr.
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my life would be found defetive, if brought to the teft
of that unblemifl'd holinefs, in whofe fight the heavens
are not clean. Where were my hopes, but for a Re-
deemer’s merits and atonement! how defperate, how
undene my condition! With the utmoft advantages I
can boalt, I fhould ftart back and tremble at the thoughts
of appearing before the unblemifh'd majefty.—O Jelus,
what harmony dwells in thy name! Celeflial joy acd
immortal life is in the found! Let angels fet thee to their
golden harps! let the ranfom’d nations forever magnify

thee.

Whatr a dream is mortal life! what fhadows are the
objeéts of fenfe! All the glories of mortality, my much-
lov’d friend, will be nothing in your view, at the awful
hour of death, when yon muft be feparated from the
whole creation, and enter the borders of the immaterial
world. -

Somernine perfuades me this will be my laft fare-
wel in this world ! Heaven forbid that it fhould be an
everlafting parting! May that divine proteétion whofe
care I implore, keep you ftedfaft in the faith of Chriftia-
nity, and guide your fteps in the ftrictelt paths of virtue!

Apizu, my mofk dear fricnd, ’till we meet in the pa-

radife of God.
Euiz, Rows.

Ty the Earl of ORRERY.

My Lorp,
HERE feems to be fomething prefaging in the
meflage yon ordered me to deliver to your charm-

ing * Hemrietta; when 1 met her gentle fpirit in the
blifsful

# ‘The late: Countefs iof Orrery.
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blifsful regions, which I believe will be very foon. I
am now aéting the laft part of life, and compofing my -
felf to meet the univerfal terror with a fortitude beco-
ming the principles of Chriftianity, 'Tis only thre’ the
great Redeemer’s merits and atonement, that I hope ta
pafs undaunted thro’ the fatal darknefs.

Before bim death, the grg:;‘?j tyrant, fiies,
He avipes the fears forever from our eyes.

ALy human greatnefs makes no figure to my prefent
apprehenfion ; every diftinftion vanithes but thofe of
virtae and real merit.. *Tis this which gives a peculiar
regard for {fuch a charaéter as yours, and gives me hopes
your example will not fall fhort of thofe of your illu-
ftrious anceftors. The approaches of death fet the world
in a true light; its brightelt advantages appear no more
than a dream, in that folemn period. The immertal
mind, perhaps, will quit a cottage with lels regret than
it would leave the fplendor of a palace ; and the breathlels
duit {leep as quietly beneath the grafly turf, as tinder the
parade of a coftly monument. Thefe are infignificant
circumftances to a {pirit doom’d to an endlefs duration of
mifery, or blifs. *Tis this important concern, my Lord,
that has induced me to {pend my time in a peaceful re-
tirement, rather than to walte itiin a train of thoughtlefs
amufements. My thoughts are grown familiar with the
folemnity of dying, and death feems to advance, not
as an inflexible tyrant, but as the peaceful meffenger of
liberty and happinefs. May I make my exit in that elate
manner, thofe charming lines of Mr. Poge deferibe.

The cvorld recedes, it difappears s

Hea'n opens on my eyes, my ears
Hith foands (eraphic ring

Lend, lend your avings? 1 gount ! 1T fiy )

O gravel avhere is thy widlory ? Aol
Q death? awhere is thy fling ?

bz - Taz




Wi Tl LT E of

I'nzi mearver T am approaching to immortality,” the
more extenfive and inlarg’d 1 find the principles of amity
and 'gobd will \in ‘my foul: From hence “arife ‘the moft
fincete wifhes ‘for: your happinefs, and of the charming
pledges your lovely: Henrietta léfe. “Oh!my Lord, it
you would . difcharge the facred truft, Leep them under
your own infpection,

Tuss will not reach you, my Lord, 'till I am paft
Hhe ceremony of fubferibing

Your bumble ferdant,

Hriz, Rowg.

To My, JanEs THEOBALD.

.l

x -'8. dirfl,ea
Y HE coiiverfe T have tiad with you has been very

"M “fhort, ‘but T'hope the friendfhipbegun by it, will
be tanfmitted to the regions of perfect amity and blifs.
Te'would wot be 'worth the while to cherifh the impref-
fions of a'virtuons friendihip, if the penerous engagement
was“to bet difftelv’d with ‘mortal Tife - Such a thought
would pive the grave a deeper gloom, and add new
horrois to the fatal darknefs,

Bur, T'confels, I Have brighter expedtations, ‘and am
fully perfuaded,  thofe noble attachments that are founded
on real merit, are of an immortal date: That benig-
nity, that divine charity, which juft warms the foul in
thefe cold regions, will fhine with new luftre, and burn

with an ‘eternal ardor in the happy feats of ‘peace and
love, .

My prefent experience confirms me in this truth ;
Ehe powers of nature are drooping, the vital fpark grows
' languid
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languid and faint; while my affection for my furviving,
friends was never more warm, my concern for their hap-
pinefs was never more ardent and fincere.

Trrs makes me employ fome of the lalt part of . my
time in writing to three or four perfons, whofe ‘merit
requires my efteem,  in hopes this: folemn farewela will
leave a ferious impreffion on: their minds. 2 8

I: am going to'at the: laft and moft important. part
of human life; in a little time I fhall land on the immor:
tal ‘coafts, where all is'mew, amazing,  and unknown.
But however gloomy the paflage appears,. '

S fieldsy beyond the  fooelling: floods
Stavd drefi'd in hving gn'.e;;_-' ,
8o to the Jews old Canaan [ffaod,.
While Jordan woll’d betaveen.
Dr. WarTta

Narure capnot but (hiver on the fatal brinks, un:
willing to try the grasd experiment, whillk the hopes of
Chriftianity alone can fupport the foul in this folemn
crifis.  In this exigence the eternal Spirit whifpers peace
and pardon to the dying faint;- thro® the atopement, and’
brightens the fhadow of death-with {fome glimmering of
immortal light.

Terr Mrs. Theskald,--1 hope to: meet:her in the
ﬂlh‘:ing realms of love and unmingled blifs

Hihere cronvon’d wwith joy, and erver-éfc:w::z;ug yonth,:
The jocund honrs dance on their endlefs round.

Evtz: Rows,

b 3 | i & 5"-59‘.'
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To Mrs. SarAau Rowe,

My dear Mother,

aM now taking my final adieu of this world, in cer:
I tain hopes of meeting you in the next. I carry to
my grave my affection and gratitude to your family, and
leave you with ‘the fincerelt concern for your own hap-
pinefs, and the welfare of your family. May my prayers
be anfwered, when I am fleeping in the duft! O may
the angels of God condué@ you in the paths of immortal
glory and pleafure ! I would colle¢t the powers of my |
foul, and gfk bleflings for you with all the holy:viclence
of prayer. God Almighty, the God of your pious an-
celtors, who has been your dwelling-place for many ge-
nerations, blefs you!

*T'ss but a fhort fpace I have to meafure, the fha-
dows are lengthening, and my fun declining. That
goodgefs which has hitherto conducted me, will not fail
me in the laft concluding a& of life ; that name which
I have made my glory and my boaft, fhall then be my
{trength and my falvation. 'To meet death with a be-
coming fortitude, is a part above the powers of nature,
and which T can perform by no power or holinefs of my
own; for oh! in my beft eftate I am altogether vanitys |
a wretched, helplefs finner: But in the merits and perfedt
righteoufnefs of God my Saviour, I hope to appear ju-
fufied at the fupreme tribunal, where I muft fhortly fiand
to be judg'd. .

E. Rowe.

Since Mrs. Roave’s death, agreeably to her requeft,
the reverénd Dr. Fatts has revifed and publifhed her de-
votions, under the title of Deaour Exercifes of the Heart,
&c. In which, if fome exprefiions (as the ingenious
editor obferves, and Mrs, Reave herfelf was not infen-
fible) may feem a Jittle too raptuross; a jufk regard to

the
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the fex, and particular genius of the author, will prevail
for a gentle cenfure. . It could fcarce: be expected thata
lady fhould: be verfed in the art of ftriét reafoning ; and
At ought to be eafily forgiven, .if {he wrote on religions
{ubjects, even. in, profe, rather with the fire and beld li-
cenle of a poet; than the accuracy of a divine and a phi-
lofopher, - It ‘may. alfo be added, that many of thefe
exerci{es.of piety. were the prodnétions of youth; and all
of them, at firlt, compofed only to affilt her own private
devation, and improvement in virtue, tha” {he afterwards
thought fit to order them for public view after her de-
ceale, in purfuance of the following vow ™.

i 4] April 2z0. 1735,

MY father's God; if thou awilt now fpeedily dlisoer
me, and find me an anfwer of peace, then T avill record
by feveral mereies, and Ieave the catalogue as a tefiimony
of thy truth, and a feal o the muracily of the foripture
promifes s, and leamwe 3t quith a charge fa be publifed to thy
bonour, at my.death, that ager yct unborn may rife ap and
Elefs thee, and truff inthy averd,

Tue. mifcellaneous pieces that compofe the following
.colleétion, were written in various periods of Mrs. Rewue's
life, and are communicated to the world, in cbedience
to her commands, delivered to me fince her deceafe.
She bad no. other wieww in their publication (to ufe the
words of the letter in which fbe’ intrufted them to my
care) bur ths profit, or imvacent emtertainment of the
reader. I bope, (continnes fhe) all my prefent difign is
ebfiradily the interefl of wirtues for a reputation among
mortals is a wery infignificant thing to ome, wks bopes
before thefe papers are pablifoed, to be above their cen.
Jure or applaufe, and to receive the approbation of the
Jupreme. Tudge : But if they may be any advantage to the
caufe of wirtug it will be a great fatisfallion to me.

b .4 To

* Taken from the author’s manufcript,
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“T'o the papers now firlt printed from the author’s manu-
fcripts, T have judged it proper to prefix the poems fhe.
permitted, in her life-time, to be inferted in the Mifel-
Yanigs 1 80 that” thefe ‘volumes, with her Terters, the
Hiflory of Tofepk, and Rer' Dbwerions, may be' réckoned
1o complete her works. For the fmall dollefion in verle,
written i her' youth, when fHe was at'a'boarding- fehool
in the country, or foon afier Teaving it, appeared rather
fuch as might be expeted from this early feafon, and.
difadvantageous fituation’ ih Tife, than fit to accompany
the produétions of her mattrer years: Norcould T, with-
out violating: the” refpedt due to Mrs. Rrur, endeavour:
to revive' the memory of her firlk attempts in poetry,
“which, “as ‘juvenile follies, fhe thought only worthy of
perpetual oblivion.

"Tis alfb, by Mrs. Reair’s order, that this edidon.
oF her remains is inlarged with fome {eleft poems on fe-
veral oceafions, By NMr. Thonas Rewve, of which fio.
fiore thar two fitall trapflations from the Freneh, ‘wers
 printed in his life-time. “"Flrefe effays in ‘poetry, ‘may. be
lopked on only as the elegant amufement of fome hours
of relaxation from mhore ferious ftedies: They do not
appear to have been fitted for the prefs ;* and, as by the
Aimmature death of the author they were deprived of the.
advantage of his laft corretions, it would be fearce rea-
fonable to expedt they fhould be above all néed of that
candor Which ‘s eminently ‘due to_pofthumous pieces.
Yet they fliew f5 much frengyhe ‘of geriftis, “and true
rﬁdchfc' firg, ‘as will, T ‘doubt not, eafily ‘atone for any.

ight inacciiracies, which the fevenity of malignant cri-
ticifim miay be able to difcover, -

“. O ‘occafion ‘of this prefent colleftion, it is ¢ to ac-
quiaint the publick, that-a’ large debt of gratitude is due
From them to Mrs Rawwi’s friends, forthe clegant and
Snftruétive entertainment they-cannot fail to receive from
her familiar Jetters; and in juitice to the writer’s me-
mery, it s neceffary to add; that if Tome of thele Tet-
; ters,
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ters {feem abrupt and imperfet, it isowing to the deliz-
cacy of the perfons to- whom they were: wrote,  who!
have obliged the editor to facrifice feveral paflages inp
them, to that modelty fo ulually artendant on merit.

As Mrs. Rowwe pafled almoft’ all her days in retires
ment, the fewnefs of the fatts related in the former part’
of thefe memoirs, will not, T prefame, appear furprifing,
Her * Jife wvas not waried with acciaints to divert the
reader s Tavas more pleafant for herfelf o live, than
for an hifforian to defertbe. “So ‘that being an’ uniform®
courle of devotion, benevolence, and indifference to the
world, when youhave the hiftory of ong week of her
life; you have the hiftory of ithe'whole. ~ This occafions
her charader being fo much lenger than the hiftoricdl
part; her charafter; which enly reprefents what fhe was
every day, and which could not be fHortened without!
injultice to her, and the world. :

I'smari not attempt to give a charafter of Mis:
Rewe's works, fince the number of their editions, and’
the approbation and applanfe they haye receiyed from
fome of the beft jutlges, and moft celebrated wiiters of
the age,. may feem to render any farther panegyric
fuperfluous. I will only add, that her exquifite wity
and beautiful imagination, were fearcel any thing in-
debted to the affiffance of art or labour ; and Mr. Prior,
who in the preface to his poems has done juftice to they
Jineneli of ber gemius, wmight, with -equal truthy bhaye:
applied to her what he has Taid of an eminent wit ek
the laft age. Such quere 2he aatiral Saculies and ﬂ:‘mg!}g:
of het'mind, that e bad cccafion to borrons wery g'a'h‘lfie‘
Jfrom education s and fhe owed thofe advantages o her owun

b.g = :ggﬂa'

0=0 &

Vo N el i 3 LR

#*: Mr. Dyyd-r's expreffions concerning Plufarch, |

+ The Easl of Dorfit. See: Prior’s-dedication of his
Poems,
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good parts; awhich others acquire by fudy and imitatisn
Her wit avas abundant, noble, bold.” Wit in moff awri-
tersy ds like a fountain in a gardem, Jupplied By feveral
Sreams, brought thro' areful pipes, and playing fometivies
agrecably : But Mrs. Rowe's avas a faurce arifing from
the top of a mountain, which. forced its own weay, and
with incxbauflible fupplies dilighted and inriched the
country thre' auvbich it pafied. She read no critics, nor
could her genius brook the difcipline of rules: And as
the. pains of correting appeared to her fome kind of
drudgery, fhe feldom made any great alterations in her
compofures, from what they were when fhe: firlt_gave
copies of them to her friends. For fhe did not fet fo
high, a value on her works, a5 to employ much labaur
in finithing them with the utmoft accuracy 3 and fhe
wrate verles thro’ inclination, and. rather as an amufe-
ment, than as a fludy and profeflion, to excel in which
ihe thould make the bufinefs of her life.

Mgs, Roave was not a regular beauty, yet fhe pof.
fefled a large meafure of the charms of her fex. She
was of a moderate ftature, her hair of a fine auburn
colour, and her eyes of a darkifh grey inclining to blue,
and fall of fire. Her complexion was exquifitely fair,
and a natural rofy bluth glowed in her cheeks. She
fpoke gracefully, and her voice was exceeding fweet and
Aarmonious, and perfe@ly fuited to that gentle language

~ which always flowed from her lips, But the fofinefs ard
Benevolence of her alpet is beyond all defeription : It
infp'red irrefiftible love, yet not without fome mixture
of that awe and veneration, which diftinguithed fenfe
and virtue apparent in the countenance, are wont to
create,

Her acquaintance with the great, had taught her all
the accomplithments of good breeding, and complacency
of ‘behaviour ; and without formality or afectation, fhe
(pradiifed, in a diftant folitude, all the addrels and po-
hizenels of & court.  Bat that fhe learned 2o more than

# thc
3
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the real elegancies of grandeur, fhe calls on one of her
moft intimate friends to witnels. [ can appeal fo you
(fays fhe in a letter ta a lady who had long known her)
if you ever hnew me defeend to any thing of diguife er
artifice 7z.my avbale_condudd.; She yas alfo very remote
from :extravagance in habit, and: feemed to have per-
feltly {ubdued . the love of the vain fhew of life; in
which fhe may be thought to difcover an elevation of
foul {uperior to the natural inclinations of_her fex, and
great firength of virtue, in refilting the general example
of the age in which fhe lived. The labours of the toi-
Jette confumed very little of her time:, ‘She juftly de-
fpiled the arts of drefs and ornament, and endeavoured
to infufe the {ame contempt of them into: all her ac-
(quaintance; yet withont falling \into the other extreme,
of indecent negligence.

Tue love of folitude, which [eems zlmoift infepara-
ble from a * poetic genius; difcovered itfelf very early
in Mrs., Rowe, and never. forfool her but with life ir-
{elf. Before her.marriage, tho'.it. cannot be doubted
that fhe was often {olicited:to quit her beloved obfcurity,
yet the had only made a fhort vifit to, the town of a few
weeks, After Mr. Roave's deceale, as.a decent retreat
{feemed to her alone fuited to a ftate of widowhood,
her averfion to a public appearance in the world in-
creafed ; and the approach of the decline of life, deter-
mined her yet more firongly to devote the remainder of
her days to retirement; nor could apy arguments or
perfuafions of her friends, prevail with Mrs. Rowe to
alter her fentiments and condudt in this inftance.. This
refolution was unhappy for the world, - as it deprived
them of the knowledge of {o fair a pattern of piety and
goodnels, and muft not be generally propofed to the
imitation of the virtnous part of mankind. For, as a

celebrared

* Scriptorun chorus ommis amat nemss, &5 fugit urbes.
Honrslib, ii. ep. 2.
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+ ‘celébrated writer fays, The goadought wet & be allyrwsd’
Yo forfake the wiorld, unleft the bad bad the fame modera-
siok, and svere avilling to follono Ehem tnto the avildernefs.
Nor did Mrs, Rewve recommend {uch a conduét to others s
for fhe thus exprefles hier fentiments on this fubjed, in a
1ettér to a friend, which fhe wrote a few weeks before
Mer death.  *Tis an fwury to) mankind, to i you had
been born to & KfE of repofe and Jeifuve s There are too
S examples of gowerofily and Jujlice in the avorld, Yo
ik any pevfor of good charafier conceald.  There are,,
iderd, @ et of infigwificant and profiigate mortals, wvbs,
if 10y flould rake W it thetr Beads to klope from man-
B, and run wvild in the aivceds, the ‘ﬂaﬁﬁr auonld be /o
Far [rom being ditrimenited, that they wwould e bighly
wbliged By it 5. rhat Jo'thole ‘only noko ate & grace to human
mature, might ajpear in aBive and publicflations. T do
not, 1ays fhe, in a letter to another friend, affei any
reclufe notions of riligion s my thoughts of that are jufi
she reverfe, and Gl eafy and foriakl:.  Upon'the whole,
it may be faid with the ‘sreateft ‘truth, in defence of-
Wirs. Rowue’s retrehe, that ‘The'did not fly to defarts that
fhe might wholly refign herfelf to floth, and a: monaitic
Kind' of devotion unprofitable ‘to the world ; but amidf
the quict and leifure of folitude, fhe employed no fmall
part of her time in altions of munificence and charity ;
or in compofing thofe works with which The has obliged.
the public, which, as they infpire the nobleft fentiments.
of benevolence and piety, ‘may be ‘of the ‘moft lafing
and extenfive benefit (o m.énlkin_d. :

T, has been imputed to perfonsiof reclufe and aftetic.
Tives, that tho’ their acftere virtue may preferve them.
from fenlual ‘indulgencies, ‘againft which they are ‘wont;
to’ exprefs the utimoft feverity ; yet they are tao fre-
- Auently apt to foath themfelves in ‘pride, ill-natdre, cen-
dorioulnels, and the fike hateful difpofitions of the mind.
2 - — The.

: 'f_“‘-*-:-Dr,'-Sﬁ'.:?.', Life of Gruwley, p. 28,




Mis. EL1ZzABETH ROWE. xxxvii

‘The luftre of Mrs. Rewe's charadter was not fullied by
fo great a blemifh. She was as exemplary for every fo-
cial -and good.-natur’d virtue, as for-the exatt fandtity of:
her manners; and joltly thought the fins, to which the
foul is tempted by its union with the body, attended
with lefs ‘degrees of guilt than thefe other wices of &
grawer fort, which fhe believed, debafed human nature
into a nearer refemblance to that moft evil and malevo-
lent fpirit, who is reprefented, ‘in the facred writings,
as perfedlly oppofite to the benignity of the fupreme
Being.

Sue had the happielt command over her paffions, and
maintained a conftant calmnels of temper, and fiveetnefs
of difpofition, that could not be'ruffled with adverfe ac-
cidents, nor foured by the approach of old age itfelf.
it has been queftioned whether fhe was ever. angry in
her whole life; at leall with regard to thofe little mif
fortanes, and difpleafing incidents, that occur in com-
mon life; which, tho' really of a trivial nature, fre-
quently prove too flrong temptations to indecencies of:
‘paflion; fhe' was Only wont to tum ‘thefe into fubjects
of ‘mirth and agreeable raillery.  And as perfons are
apt to be leaft, on their guard againit excefles of this
kind ‘towards inferiors and domefics, it onght to be ob-
ferved, that her fervant who lived with her near twenty.
years, fcarce ever difcovered in her miftrefs, any ten-
dency'to anger towards-herfelf, ‘or any warmth of re.
fentment againlt others; except in‘the caufe of Heaven, .
‘againft greavimpiety, and flagranterimes . on which oe.
<afions, fome: degree ‘of indighation is not only “irve-
proachable, ‘but truly deferves the name of commend-
‘able’and wirtuous zeal:

Tne uncommon: kind: of praife that is'given to Mr.
Cowley, by the author of his life, that no one bad suer
weafin’ to wuifl Shis avit had ‘been Jefi, s equally due 1o
"Mrs. Rpave - For, together with-the: moft manly eleya.
on of genius, ‘fhe. poffefled all that géntlenefs and fofe
: ngfs
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nefs of difpofition, which gives her own lovely fex foch
irrefiftible. charms ;- and was intirely free from that fe-
verity of temper which- has made the charafter of a wit
unamiable, .if not quite' infamous. - Next to lewd and
profane. writings, {he ‘expreiled the flrongelt averfion to
fatire, as.it.isufually fo replete with perfonal malice and
invedtive,. No firokes of this kind can be found in her
works; and her converfation was no lefs. innocent of
every appearance of ill nature, than her writings. She
fortified her refolutions againft eyl {peaking, by particu-
lar and {folemn vows, as appears by the following facred
engagement, tranferibed from her manufcript.

O&. 6., 1726.

O let ~me ancel apain. bind myfelf to ibe Lord, never
by thy grace) to fieak evil of any perjan. O belpme
0 gowern. oy tongus by the firideff rales of charity and
truth,: and: newer to atter any evil furmifs, or make the
leafl reflefiion o the diffonour of iy neighbour.  Let me,
ir the minuteff civcumflance, ds to others, as d avould they
Sould al? tome. . Let me bopes Jot ane beliewe all things
20 the advantageof otberi.  Givesmesthy dinime affiflance
to perfurm this great duty, and fet thow a avatch on my
nuords ; and keep, O flrilly heep the door of my fips, that
I offend not auith my tomgue,  Noaw et thy grace be
Jufficient for me, and thy firength be marifeft an oy weak-
nefs.  In thy flrenpth, in the name of the Lovd my Re-
decnir, et me  engage avith all my future temptationt,
Look gracionfly on ihis petition, and remembor me avben
d gm in any fefpence, any cxigence, or om ready to firget
my. engagements, In the moment that I fhall awaver,
Srengtben me 5 refirain me avben the malignant thought
arifes 5 and avkile the yet unuttered avards are ready to iffue
Jrom my lips, fer thou thy bridle there, and govern my re-
bellious faculty.

Mus. Rewe firiftly regulated her .conduct by this
folemn vow, and could hardly think any occafion would
jnltify the reporting what was prejudicial to the repu-

lation




Mrs, EL1ZABETH RowE., xxxix

tation of another. T ean appeal to yoi (fays fhe, in a
letter to a lady, with whom the had lived in a long and
moft intimate friendthip) if you ever Ancav me make an
enioisy or anill-natur'd refledion on any perfon upon eareh,
Tndeedd, the follies of mankind avould afford & avide and was
vicus [eéne; but charity awonld dracy a weil of darknefs
bere, and chufe to be for cver filent, rather than expatiate
on the melancholy theme.  Scandal and detration appear-
ed to her fuch extreme inhumanity, as no charms of wit
and politenefs could make tolerable. If fhe was forced
to be prefent at fuch kind of converfation, fhe had fome-
times (when  the: freedom might be decently ufed) the
courage openly to condemn ity and, I believe, always
the generofity to undertake the defence of the abfent,
when unjuftly accufed, and to extenuate even their real
faults and errors.

SHE was as unacquainted with envy, as if it had
been impoflible for {o bafe a paffion to enter into the
human mind; and was always forward to do juftice to
¢very fine writer, and illuftrious chara&er of the age,
She exceedingly lov'd - to praife, and never fail'd to ob-
ferve and-applaud- every appearance of merit in. thofe
with whom fhe was acquainted ; but over-looked all
their frailties, with more than even the ufual partiality of
friendﬂlip. Yet, tho! fhe could have wifhed to have made
1o other ufe of {peech, than to commend worth and
virtue, on fome occafions, a fenfe of duty compelled her
to reprove ; but the feeming {everity of this virtie, was
tempered by the foftelk arts of gentlenefs and goodnefs.
In proof of which it may not be improper to add,
3s an inflance of the honeft artifice fhe ufed to difguife
her admonitions, that fhe has been frequently obferved
o commend perfons of diftingnithed eminence for one
kind of moral worth, before fome of her friends who
were deficient in that particular virtae, in hopes they
might be ftruck with the beauty of the example, which
fhe propofed to their imitation in a manner fo little ape
to give offence.
: Sue
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Sue had few equals in her excellent turn for cond
verfation. . Elerwit was inexhauflible, and {he expreffed.
her thoughts in the moft beautiful and flowing eloguence ;-
and as thele uncommon advantages were accompanied
with-an eafy goodnels,; and unaffecied opennefs of beha-
“viour,  (he. infinitely charmed all who knew her: A pe=
culiar. elevation of underflanding made her defpife thofe-
teifles which ufuglly dwell on the lips of the fair fex, and
fhe would .always have cholen to talk on important and-
inftruétive themes; yet, lealt conftant difcourfe of a {fe-
rious- kind -thould prove diftafteful and wearilome, fhe:
{fometimes -entertained her friends on more gay and in-
different fubjefts.  But asfoon as it could-be: done with-
out 'the -appearance of affectation, fhe returned to her
favourite topics, on:which ifhe exerted:all her exquifite
talents, to recommend the moft exaft morality and fub-
lime piety: fo that it feemed impoffible to be in her
company.without growing wifer ‘and: better, or to leave:
it without regret, .

Mprs. Renve’s wity: heauty and merit, ‘had even frony
her youth, conciliated to her ‘much compliment and
praife, -and frem fuch judges of:worth, .as might have
made {fome degree of vanity feem almoft pardonable in a
lady and an anthor. ¥er, amidft thefe temptations to.
pride; fhe: retained all- the humility of the meaneft and
moft obfcare perfon: of the human race. 'She'rarely
mentioned any  of .her writings, ieven to her moft inti-
mate friends; nor ever difcovered the ‘leaft elationiof
mind at their great {uecefs, andithe approbation ‘they re-
ceiv’d from:{fome-of the fineftwriters of ¢the age. -~ The
praifes with which berworks were honoured, only led::
hier to ‘aferibe the glory to the Original of all perfec-
tion, on ‘whofe power fhe ‘maintained a conftant fenfe
of her dependance, and with. the moft gratefyl  pietys
awn'd. her obligations to his goodnefs. o/t i bar for
Heaaen, faids the, ‘to: HivEaa durn. Yo oo G b el
and Ifopld be anideat. . She affumed. no.indecent fhase
in converfation, and has been frequently:kenown 1o ibe
e filent
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filent on fubjeéts fhe well underftood, ‘and on which.
fhe could have difplayed her wit to great advantage.
Her friends could not fail to obferve the modeft care
fhe ufed, in avoiding ‘the mention: of any thing that
might tend'to her own honour i Nor can I, during the
long intimacy ‘with svhich fhe favoured me, remember
one expreffion. of vanity, or fenle of her own worth,
that might in the lealt fiain her humility. - She never
diftated to others, nor arrogated any refpect and defe-
rence to her own fentiments; but in converfing with
perfons of parts and. abilities far beneath her own,
feemed to. ftudy to make the fuperiority of her genius
£afy to them, by the moft ebliging goodniefs and ‘con-
defeenfiohi 'of behaviour.: Nor were her;afiability and
zeadinefls-of accefs to thofe of the lowelt rank, lefs re-
markable and exemplary. Twas' impofible for her to
trear anyone with infolence on contempt. - On, the con-
trary; ‘as fhe infinitely loved and reverenced true good-
mefs, T have been wimels of ithe real and ‘peculiar re-
{peét! fhe paid to fincere. piety, when great degrees of
ignorance, and extremely mean circumftances, miglit
‘have .quite. obfcured it 1o lefs humble and. generous
minds. 3 £

Sue was perfeCily untainted with- that love of plea-
fure which has fo univerfally corrupted the, prefent ages
and s jullly thought to have the moft unfriendly in-
fluence ‘on the nobleft kinds of wirtue:®, She was ig-
norant ‘of: every: polite: and fafhionable: game.. Play,
e believed, ‘at belt, was but anart of lofing time, and
forgetting to think ; 'but when fhe refletted on the fatal

confequences

. Admivatione afficiuntur i, quianteire cacteres virtule
patantur, (3 cum ommi carere dedecore, tumt Vergils vVi-
2iis; nibnr alii noe facile’ poffurt. obfiflere.  Nem wolip-
datés, blandifimaé dominge, majores partes anipi & vir-
nte detorgnent.

Cic, de OF. lib, 11, cap. 10;
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confequences that attend a fond attachment to this diver-
fion, fhe had even an horror forit. Her tafte was too
joft, to- relifh thofe infipid trifles, callsd Nowefs and Ro-
mances, ulually as defetive in'wit, and true imitation of
nature, as replete with indecent images, which pollute
the imagination, ‘and fhock ‘every chafte minds: * She
wonld, ‘indeed, have efteem’d. the diverfions of the Ex-
g/ife theatre (efpecially thofe of the tragic kind) capable
of affording the molt noble and rational pleafure, if fhe
could have believed them innocent; but {o few of them
appeared to her inoffenfive to virtue, that fhe thought fit
to abftain from thofe entertainments, which, in her opi-
nion, generally tended to promote impurity of manners,
and expofe prety to {corn and ridicnle.  The native
grandeur of her foul preferved her from any fondnefs
for luxury in food, judging it much beneath the dig-
nity of a being poffefled: of reafon, and born for im-
mortality. She was always pleafed with whatever fhe
found' on her table; and neither the kind of her food,
inor the manner of drefling it,  gave her any uneafinefs:
For if m either of thefe refpefls it wasi not perfeitly
agreeable, it only afforded her a fubjeét of witand plea-
fantry, inftead of occafioning any difguft, or ferious
refentment. She mixed in no parties of pleafure, and
-extrzmely defpifed the ‘trivial and uninfirutive: con-
verfation of formal vifits, which {fhe avoided, at leaft,
-as much as decency would allow ; and, indeed {except
drawwing ) fthe had almoft an equal contempt for every
thing that bears the: name of diverfion and amufement,
even - of ‘the moft innocent kind.  But, [ confefs, this
part of the chara@er of this excellent lady may notbe
fo fit for general imitation. For tho’ the conftant viva-
city and chearfulne(s of Mrs, Reque's natural temper, might
pofiibly feem to fet her above the neceflity of allowing
herlelf fome intervals of amufement to relax the mind,
yet fuch great abftinence from every kind of recreation,
might, in moft perfons, tend to {our the mind with au-
ftere and unamiable difpofitions; or, at leaft; to dcpr;fs
the
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the fpirits to fuch a degree of melancholy, as would un-
fit them for the neceffary duties and offices of life.

See had a contempt of riches that has been rarely
equalled, and which, I believe, may be looked upen
25 a certain mark of a truly great mind *.  As [he ex-
preffed herfelf much pleafed with the moderate fortune,
allotted her by the divine Providence, which afforded
her eafe and plenty to the extent of her wifhes; fo fhe
never purfued any defigns to advance her circumftan-
cesin life. She could not be pesfuaded to publifh her
works by fubfcription, or even to accept the advanta-
geous terms offered by the bookfeller, if fhe would per-
mit her {cattered pieces to be colletted and publifhed to-
gether.  She wrote no dedications to the great, and
the name of no minifter of ftate is to be found in her
works. She mever faw a court; and if the has occa-
fionally- mentioned, with honour, {fome of the princes
under whofe reigns fhe lived, it was ooly from a fincere
veneration for the fautors of liberty (which ineflimable
blefiing fhe jultly valued) and without the leaft expetta-
tion of any reward, beyond the pleafure of difcovering
her gratirude to thofe who appeared to her public bene-
faftors to their country. 'The high eficem fhe ex-
preffed for fome of her friends of diftinguifhed rank,
was equally free from the fufpicion of interefied views ;
for as fhe gained nothing by their friendfhip, but the
happinefs of their confervation, and an acquaintance
with their virtues ; the praifes the gave them, ought, in
jultice, to be looked on as the incenfe due to merit,
The love of money fhe thought the moft fordid and
ignoble of paffions, and frequently lamented its too ge-
neral prevalence over the human mind. She di}t{i not

now

—

* Maxime admivaniur cum, qui pecunia non movciur :
guad in guo wire perfpelium fit, bunc igni fpeflatum arki-
trantar,

Cic, de Off. lib. ii. cap. 11.
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know her own eftates from others, *till fome motives of
prudence obliged her to inform hbrfelf, when fhe ap-
prehended fhe was foon to leave them ; and was fo far
from that rigor in exaling her due which approaches
to inhumanity, that her neglef of her interelt may ra-
ther be cenfured as exceflive : She let her eftates be.
neath their intrinfic value, as appears by the confidera-
ble advance of the rents fince her deceafe ;. and was.{p
gentle to her tenants, that fhe not only had no law-fuit
with any of them, but would not {o much as fuffer
them to be threatned with, the feizure of their oods,
on the neglect of the payment of their rents. When
one of them, who owed her an hundred pounds, car-
ried of all his flock-in the night, fhe -conld not be pre-
vailed on to embrace an opportynity in her power of
feizing it afterwards ; and if he bad nof, in this manner
quitted the eftate, upon recgiving fome jofk menaces:
without her knowledge, *tis more than probable, that
her excefs of goodnefs would have aliways prevented her
from having recourfe to rigorous. methods. to eject him,
and compel him to do_her juftice, Twould be ealy
to. add {everal other inflances greatly prejudicial to her
intereft, in which fhe voluntarily departed “from her
right, when fhe bad the higheft claim of equity. She
could. fcarce bear the mention of injuftice, without
trembling ;. and the tendernels and delicacy of her con-
feience, with regard to this fin, was fo great, that fhie
hardly thought fhe could keep far enough from it. 4
can appeal fo thee, fays fhe in an addrefs to God, Zoay
Jerapuloafly I hawe afed in matters of equity,, and boaw
cvitlingly 1 have iujured myfelf, 1o right others. . She
Tpoke with much warmth of the extreme danger of any
dithoneft and frandulent practice, and expreffed her won-
der, how perfons could die with any repofe of mind,
under.the leat degree of fuch kind of guilt.

Her indifference - to glory was fearce lefs remarkable.
As fhe feemed to fhun fame by concealing herfelf, du-
sing almoll the whole of her life, in an obicure {olitude,.

{a:
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fo fhe pradtifed no arts to promote her reputation.  She
wrote no preface to any of her works, to prepoflefs the
public in their favour *, ror fuffered them to be ac-
«companied with panegyricks of her friends. She wounld
not, indeed, fo much as allow her name to be prefixed
40 any of them, excepting, perhaps, - fome few poems
in the earlier part of her Jife: And tho’ this occafioned
{everal of her works to be aferibed to other hands +
the did not alter the modefty of her condudt. When
ihe intended to communicate to the world Friendfip in
Dearh, fhe thewed the manufcript to no more than one
perfon, on whofe fecrefy fhe could rely ; and after he
had, by her order, copied it in his own hand, {he fent
it to Dr. Yourng, only knowing him ‘by his works, and
infcribed his name to the dedication, in hopes that be-
ing, publifhed by him, and appearing under the patron-
age of his name, all her acquaintance would imagine
this picce to be written by fome friend of that eminent
poct. And when the inimitable beanties of Mrs, Rowur's
manner of writing, difcovered the true authar, -and this
performance began to be univerfally admired, fhe fiill
continued to-avoid owning it, as far as was confiftent
With a ftri€t regard to truth : She €ven declined the ko-
sour due to her afhes and memory after death ; for

when

* Dr. Young was theiauthor-of - the preface to-Friend.
iy in death,

+ Sir Richard Steele, when he publithed ‘2 beautifu]
Pafteral of Mus, Roawe’s, in his Poetical Mifeellanies,
afcribed it to the author of the anenymous verles before
the tragedy of Cato: A millake, ] fuppofe, only owing
10 fome fancied refemblance in the Jiaﬂd-writ-ing. The
learned authors of-the Bibliathegue Britanniguealfo, in
giving an account of Friendfip.in Death, &, wvere nor
anly dgnorant of her name, but miflook even the fex of
the writer, See Bib. Brit. Tom, xiii, P: 39. '
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when fhe feleCted from her manufeript volume of de-
votions, fome exercifes of piety, with a view to their
publication after her deceafe, fhe ftudioufly omitted thofe
parts that would have d.fcovered her unexampled charity,
and other virtues which moft conciliate the effeem and
veneration of the world : Nor could any ‘thing, per-
haps, bur the fuddennefs of her death, have prevented
her committing to the flames the book I have joft men-
tioned, which has fo often aflifted me in my attempt to
do juftice to her charafter. And as fhe intrufted the
care of her poithumous pieces to one, who (fhe could
not be infenfible) had never entertained a thought of
being an author, and whofe incurable want of health
muft render him peculiarly unfit to compofe any thing
for public view ; it is more ‘than probable, that ‘twas
her intention that this colleftion ‘of her remains fhould
be communicated to the world without any account of
her life and character; which, thro' extreme humility,
the judged unworthy the knowledge and imitation of
pofterity. The fame modeft difpofition of mind appears
in the orders fhe left in writing to her {ervant, in which,
after having defired that her funeral might be by nighe,
and attended only by a fmall number of friends, fhe
adds, Charge Mr. Bowden nor to fay one avord of me ix
2he fermon. I avould lie in my father's grawe, and hawe
no flone wmor infeription over my wile dufl, avkich I gpladly
deave to oblivion and corruption, *till it rife to a glorious
smmoriality,

Mrs, Rowve was exemplary for every relative duty.
Filial piety was a remarkable part of her charaéter.
She loved the belt of fathers as fhe ought, and repaid
his uncommon care and tendernels, by all juft returns of
duty and affeftion. She has been heard to fay, That
JFe could die, ratber than do any thing te difpleafe bim;
and the anguifh fhe felt at feeing him in pain, in his laft
ficknefs, was {o great, that it occafioned fome kind of
convulfion, a diforder from which fhe was wholly free
in every other part of her life,

Waen
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Wuew fhe was: entered into ‘a marriage ftate,
the highett efteem and moft tender affefiion appeared
in all her conduét to Mr. Reave; and by the moft gentle
and obliging manners, and the exercife of every focial
and -pood-natur’d-virtue, fhe, confirm'd the empire fhe
had gained over his heart. She complied with his in-
clinations in  {everal .inftances: to. which fhe was: natu-
sally averfe ; and made, it her-ftudy to foften the anxie-
ties, and' heighten all the fatisfaflions of his life. Hes
capacity for fuperior things did not tempt her to negleét
the lefs honourable cares which the laws of cuftom and
decency impofe on the fofter fex in the connubial re-
lation s Much lefs was fhe led by a fenfe of her own
merit, to affume any thing to herfelf inconfiftent with
that duty and fubmiffion, which the precepts of Chriftian
piety fo firifily injoin. Mr. Rowe had fome mixture
of natural warmth in his temper, of which he had not
always a perfet command : If at any time this broke
out into fome little excefles of anger, it never awakened
any paffion of the like kind in Mis. Rowe ; but, on
the contrary,  fhie always remained milire(s of herfelf,
and frudied, by the gentlelt language and moft foathing
endearments, - to reftore Mr. Rozue’s mind to that calm-
nefs which reafon approves., And fhe equally endea-
voured, in every other inftance, by the fofteft arts of
perfuafion, and m a manoner remote from all airs of fu-
periority, to lead Mr. Rowe on towards that perfec-
tion of virtue, to which fhe herfelf afpired with the
rruelt Chriftian zeal. During the long illnels which
ended in his death, fhe fcarce ever {tirred from him a
moment, and alleviated his fevere affli¢iion, by perform-
ing with inconceivable tendernefs and afliduity, all the
offices of compaffion fuited to that melancholy feafon.
She partook his fleeplefs nights, and never quitted his
bed, onlefs to ferve him, or watch by him. And as
fhe could {carce be perfuaded to forfake even his breath-
lefs clay, fo fhe confecrated her future years to his
memory, by honouring his afhes with refolutions of
perpetual widowhood, which with a conftancy fuperior

1]
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th her fex, fhe 'inviolably maintained. - Her condudt in
this laft inftance, ‘on the review of it after an interval
of feveral years, ‘and in mear profpet of death, af:
forded lier great fatisfaflion; for fhe :thus exprefles
herfelf in a Jestter ‘intended, after her own deceafe, to
be delivered to Mirs. Arabelle Marsoaw, “if that lady
had furvived her. The folitude in wobich I'bawe [pent
»y time fince Mr. Rowe's death, has given me leifuie

1o make the darkunefs of the grave and the Jfolemnity of -

dying familiar feenss tomy imagination.  Whatever fuch
diflingnifoed fenfe and mevie could claim, I have endea-
aoured to pay my much-lov'd bufband's memory. I reficlt
avith pleafure on my conduft on this occafion s wot only
Sfrom a principle of jufiice and gratitude to bint, but from
& confeions fonfe of kanoury and-loe of @ wiviuous ‘riputa-
tigm after-death. But-if-the fouly in a fiparate flate
fhould be infenfible of ‘busmin confiere or applawfe, yer-thire
i & difinterefled homage ‘due o the facred aame of wvir-
2ue, :

. Sire mourned ‘over the death of her-hufband and
father, with all that becoming tendernefs and fenfibility
which onght to touch every iumane and generous heart;
at the lofs of the dearelt perfons on ‘earth; yet her {ub-
miffion to the determination’ of ‘divine Providence was
-exemplary, and fhe never prefumed to breathe any cri-
minal murmurs again{t the will of Heaven, which'is-ever
juft and good, or behaved, in thishour of temptation,
in 'a manner unfuitable’to that eminent piety which ap-
peared in'every other part-of “herLife. :

Sue was a gentle and kind miftrefs 5 treating her {er-
vants with great condefcenfion, ‘and" goodnefs, ‘and al-
moft with the affability of a friend and equal. She
caufed due care'to be taken of them, when'they were
ill ; ‘and did not think it mifbecame her, to fic by the
‘bed ‘of a fick fervant ‘to read to ‘her-books of 'piety.
Her great humanity would not fuffer her-to be offended
ywith ‘light “faults’; and “&s fhe never-difmifled ‘any jong

' from
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from Her family, fo; I think, none of her fervants ever
lefc her, -but with a view to the changing their condition
by marriage. . She knew when fhe was well ferved, and
repofed o much troft in thofe whofe fidelity fhe had ex-
Per,:ience_d, that it might feem to.verge towards excels;
yet, ‘even {uch :great ‘confidence, was hardly more, than
was due to:that! fervant who wag with, Mrs. Reave at
the lime of her death ;i whofe long .and faithful duty 1o
Ber miltrefs, and remarkable {orrow for her lofs, deferve
to be menticned: with ‘honour.

SHE Was a warm znd generous friend, juft, if not
partial, to the merit of thofe whom fhe loved, and moft
gentle and candid. to their errors.  She was always for-
ward ‘to-do- them: good offices 3 but in a diftinguifiied
manner ‘the fudied, with infinite arc and 'zeal, .to in-
finuate the love of virtue into all her acquaintance, .and
to promote their moft important intereft, by inciting
them toithe practice of every, thing that would recom-
mend them to higher degrees of the divine favour. This
fhie propofed as;the beft end of friendfhip.

Murs.: Roave was not entirelyfree from . the attacks
of ‘malice, that fhe might-not he without opportunity to
exercife the divine virtue of forgivene(s; yet one could
fearce have learned from her difcourfe that the had an
enemy ; for fhe was not wont to complain of any inde-
cent: conduétor jnjurieé done to herfelf: So that it was
apparent, fuch things made light impreflions on her mind ;
or that fhe had endeayoured to efface them with the hap-
pielk fuceefs. . il A

g :
"T'ts a celebrated thought of the Emperor * Filian,
which he makes M. dntoninus exprefs, when he repre-
fents him, with other Romaz Emperors, undergoing the
{crutiny of Fupiter : \When he was afked what he had
Vou. L c done

¥

¥ Fuliani Cagfares, Bdit. Par. p. gt1.
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dane to merit ai Apstheofis, he replied, He bad alway

fudied to reftmble the Gods: And being afled ‘again, in |
“what he had endeavoured to be likeithem, he anfered, |

I baving as few avants as poffible of any onun, anll doing
good meft extenfiwely tovotbers. 'This is certainly-a- juit
account of a'divine temper; and thisiwas, ina great de-
gree, the temper of Mis. Rowes For {carceany of the
Ruman race was more fenfible of: the trath of: that fay-
ing of the facred Founder of our religion,, I'r 15 monrz
ELESSED TO GIVE THaN To RECEIVE.  There &
fays fhe in a letter to a lady, written fo early as in the
year 1697, an ctivnal propenfity in oy foted to dowe and
beneficence. Ireceived'the generous principle auith the breath
of lifr, and fird it infiparable from amy exifiences And
in her later ‘years, fhe faid to'anctherof her moft inti-

mate friends, Hilf ihe pleafure of my dife aveuld -be loffy

if there wwere mo poor.  Ilorwas this only the peculiar
{ofméls of her fex, or a ndtural felicity of temper, but
the moft virtuous defire to diffefe happinefs., Her' zeal
to do ‘generous aftions is ‘inexpreflible ; icbroke out on
all pofiible occafions’s and there was not, 1 believe, ong
of her friends in any rank of life, who did not expe-
rience her beneficent difpofition; by receiving’ from  her
prefents of books, piftures, &) if net gifts of higher
value.

Her charities were fo great (if we confider the me-
diocrity of her fortane) that they can fearce be paral-
Jel'd, except in the hiltories of * betrer times, -when
Chriflianity” had all ‘its due power over the Jiearts of
thofe who profefled it: They were, indeed,lonly limi-
ted by the utmolt extent of her power; for fhe devored
the whole of her income, befides what was barely fuf-
ficient for the neceffities of life, to therelief of the -
digent and diftreifed. ~ This her mapuferipe acquaints us
with, in the following vow ; which, as it evidences a
heart glowing with the Jove of God znd mankind, i
worthy of the higheft praife; but as this folemn engage-
ment involved Mrys: Rowwe-in-fome-perplexities, it leems

peculiarly
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peculiazly fit to add, that her example ought not to
influence  pious minds thus to ferter themfelves in things
not abiolutely commanded; fince the obfervation of fuch
vows. may. be attended with unforeleen difficulties; inji~
rious to. the fature peace of their lives., '

2 i}

1 CONSECRATE balf sy yearly income to-chari-
table wfes.  Aid tho, by this, @ cording: o bumemiep-
pearances, I have reduced myfilf to fome neeeffityy caf?
all my care onwthat gracious God to wobom | am:devored,
and to avhofs truth I fubfcribe avith my band. Timttift bis
Saithfulnefs, and bring in my teflimony to the weracily of
bis aword s T foF to my feal, that God i5 trug; andzob! by
the God 'of ‘truthy [ favear to perform this, and beyond
this.  For if thou wwilt indeed biefs. ey and inlarge any
coafl, ali that 1 hawe beyond the bave convenience and- ne-
eeffity of life, fbald furely be the Lord’s. - And ohl grant
e fufficienty, that I may abound in ity gaod wark. . O
Tet ‘nie ‘b ‘the meffenger of confolation’to the poor. Here
am I, Lord, fend me. Lot ‘me bave the honsur. to admti-
wiffer to the neceffities of iy brithrens A ann, indeedy un-
avarthy Fo wipe the feet of the leaff of the ferwants of
my Lord, such more unworthy of this: glovious commif-
fiony and yety obl jend me, for thy gooduefs isofreei slend
avbom thow avilt on embaffies to the kings and rulers of 1he
earth s but let wie be a ferwant ve the' fervants ef |y
Lord: Let me adminifler confolation and welief to the'af -
" flidted membirs of my cxalted and plorious Redeeaer Lt
#hic'be may oty aud 1 give the glories of the auverdd-toithe
LI

Pursuant to this facred vow, awhich (a5 fhe ex-
prefles herfelf in another place of her manufeript) awas
wot meade in an bour of fear and difirefs, but in the Joy
and pratitude of ber, foul, fhe not only avoided all Toper-
fluous expences. in drefs and luxary, but thro? Hnlexcels
of benevolence (if there can be any excels infuch a
godlike difpofition) to inlarge her abilities of duing good

c 2 1o
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to her feilow creatures, fhe denied herfelf what might, |

m {ome fenfe, be called the real neceffaries of life.

Misery and indigence were a fufficient recommenda-
tion to her compaflionate regard ‘and’ affiftance ; yet (he

{fhewed a diftinguifh'd readineis to alleviate the afflictions |

of ’perfons of ‘merit and virtue: “And ‘one who had the
beftopportunities of making this obfervation, affures me,
ithat fhe dever knew any fuch apply to Mrs. Rowe, with-
‘out sfuccels. The firft' time {he accepted of a gratifica-
‘tion from the bookfeller for any of her works, fhe be-
towed: the whole funt on a family in diftrefs ; and there
1is ‘great reafon to bLelieve that the employed all the

money that lie ever received on fuch ‘an account; in as |

generous:a manner.  And once, when the had not by

heroas fum.of moncy. large unol:gh to fupply the like |
neceflities of another family, fhe readily fold a piece of |
plate for 'this purpofe. She was accuftomed, on pgoing |

abroad; to furnifh herfelf with pieces of money of dif-
ferent value, that fhe might relieve any objects of com-
paffion’ who: fhiould  fall i her way, ‘according to their

feveral degrees of merit or indigence. Nor was her |
beneficence confined to the neighbourhood of the place

where fhe lived, but during her refidence in the coun-

-try, (he fent large fums to Lowndor, and other diftant parts.
i Bhe contributed to fome defigns that had the appearance
- of "charity, tho’ (he could not approve of them in every
s xefpedt. For the faid, fe was fir, fomelimes, to gimve for
Sthe\ckiditiof veligion, abben ather inducenenis wwere avant-
g, that the profeflors of Chr iffianity wight msr be

charged avith coveroufusfi: A vice which fhe abhorred

Ao much, that fcarce any groffer kind of immorality

. could more effetually exclude from' her ﬂ'icnd!’hip. 7
never, faid fhe, gradee ary moncy, ot avken it i laid

" aut ow mplelf 3 for 1 confider bow much it svonld by for
.H:e _;mr Eefdea the fums of meney ‘which fhe gare

. AWAY, | ‘and the “diftribution of pratiical “books’ on reli-

F g'c-uu {ubjects ; fhe employed her own Hands in 1..bourfs_
o
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of charity to. cloath the neceflitons. This fhe did, not
anly. for the natives of the lower Palatinate, when' they
were driven from their country by the rape of waf,
which appeared a calamity peculiarly worthy of com-!
paflion ; but it was her frequent employment to make
garments of almoft every kind, and beftow them on
thofe who wanted them. She difcovered a firong fenfe
of humanity, and often fiewed her exquifite concern for
the unhappy, by weeping over their misfortunes. Thefe
were. the generous tears of virtue, and not any femi-
nine weaknefs ; for the was rarely obferved to weep at
affliCtions that befel herfelf. She was, indeed, {o {enfibly
touched with the miferies of the poor, as not only to
fend her fervant to examine what they ftood in'need of
when  they were fick, but often vifited them in perfon,
when they were fo wretched, that their houfes were nat
fit for her to enter into; and even when their diftem-
pers were highly malignant and contagious. One’ kind
of munificence in ‘which fhe greatly delighted, was
canfing children to be taught to read and work : Thefe
fhe furnifhed- with fupplies of cloathing, as well ds Bi-
bies, and other neceffary booksiof inftruction. This fhe
did not only at Frome, but alfo at a neighbouring vils
lage where part of her eftate lay. And when fhe met
in" the fireets- with® children of promifing coyntenances,
Who were perfeély unknown to her, if vpon inquiry, it
appeared, that thro’ the poverty of their parents they
were not put to {chool, fhe added them to the number
of thofe who were tanght at her own expence. She
condefcended,, herfelf, to inftrué them in the plain and
necellary principles and duties of religion ; and the grict
fhe felt when any of them'did not anfwer the hopes fhe
had entertained, was equal to the grear fausfatlion fhe
received, when it appeared that her care and bounty
hzd been well-placed. She was alfo a contributor to
a charitable -infticution of this kind. at Frome;of a more
public nature; tho”, according to the general cultom
of Tuch Tchools, all who were educated in it were com-
pelled to worlhip God in that one particular, form, from
. < 3 Win
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which fhe her[elf toolk the liberty to diffent.  Bot Mrs-
Roave was not corrupted by this example of contracied
goodnefs, which can fcarce be reconciled to that aniver-
fal benevolence the Gofpel injoins: Her charities were
not confined to thofe of her own party or {entiments,
but bellowed on indigent perfons of almoft all the feéts
into which Chriftianity is divided ;" and even thofe whofe
religious opinions feemed to her of the molt dangerous
confequence, partook largely of her bounty. MNer was
her beneficence limired o thofe only who in flrict terms
might be called poor; for as fhe was wont to fay,
Tavas oue of the greateft benifils that conld be done to
manbing, to free them from the carcs and anxiélics that
atlend a marrow fortiie; in p-.:rfuanct of thefe pene-
fous_ feptiments, {he has been often known to make
large prefents to perfons who were not opprefied with
the laft ‘extremes of indigence. And with resard to
thofe whofe civcamitances were fuch, that accepting alms
might have put their modeity to fome pain, fhe ftodied
to fpare their blufhes, -while fhe relieved their wants.
When one fuch perfon of her acquaintance was in fome
dillrefs, fhe contrived to lofe at play a fum of money fuf-
ficient to fupply the neceflity of the cafe.” This was,
perhaps, the only time {he touched a card in her life.
She poffeffed m an eminent degvee the art of gianng, a
nobler accompliliment than the art of enjoying, on which
one great poet of antiquity compliments another *,  For
fhe knew how to heighten every favour, by the read

and obliging manner in which fhe conferred it. Indeeg
1o the peor fhe feemed a miniftring angel: Her good-
nels prevented their requefts +; and {miles, gentle lan-

guage,

5
® D tibi divitias dedevind, artemgue fruends,
Hor. lib. i. ep. 4: ad Tibull

"t Thefe hands awvill frortly be fliff and afelefs in the
grave, that av. wew capable of diffributing to the wecef

Jitier



Mrs. EL1zABETH RoOwE. ly

'guage; and the warmeft expreflions of good.will, always
accompanied her actions of mercy. The diftrefled were
encouraged -to difclofe all their wants, by the kindelt al-
forances of relief; and fhe treated them with the fiweet-
nefs and eafy | goodnefs of a friend, rather than the fu-
peniority of -a benefattor;. nor, wis fhe inclined  to, take
offence at the appearance of .ingratitude in her depen-
donts. When fhe chanced  to,overhear fome unthankful
poor, entertzined at-ber fervant’s table, smarmur at their
food, tho? the ‘had fedion the fame herfelf, fhe only put
this. gentle conftruttion on their behaviour, T hat thiy
expedded fomething betier than ordinary from ber table.
And the was {o far from refenting this indecent delicacy
of dppetite, that fhe did not, ‘even at that time, ‘omit the
alms (he ofually gave when any indigent perfons were
-entertained at her honfe. iy ;

*T'1s aflonifiing how the moderate eltate Mrs. Rowe
was poffefled of, could fupply fuch various and expenfive
benefadtions ; and her own fenfe of this once broke out
to an intimare friends L am furpridd, {aid fhe to her,
Boww 12 ix paffible my effare [orld anfuwer all thefe things,
avhen I confider awbat Idol and yet I never auant money.
This the only fpoke to give honour to the divine blefi-

, g, which, as fhe was wont to acknowledge with great
‘piety, apparently protefted her from loffes, and pro-
{perediall her affairs. . For it would be extreme injuftice,
to interpret her expreffions of gratitude to the goodnefs
of Providence; in a different manner ; fince her great

' €4 care

fities of the poor and affli@led, if thow wouldft give me the

glad commiffim. O fend me the ready meffenger of confa~

lntion to their wants and diftrefs.  Hear their bleffings and

pragers for me: Before they afted, 1 have beard iboir
quams.

From an addrefs to God in the Aunthor's manu- *

feript devotions.
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care to conceal her charities from the"dbfervation of
mortals, gives the higheft ‘evidence that no'love of hu-
man applaufe tainted” the purity of her benevolent dif-
pofitions. Indeed, her' modefty and averfion to the ap-
pearance of f{hew and ofténtation; caufed her to ‘caft fuch
2 veil of 'fecrecy over her berichicent adtions, ‘that I fear
many of them, highly worthy 1o be known and imnated
by pofterity,” mutt remain ‘concealed from the world,

'l that day when they fhall be rewarded in the fightof |

the whole univerfe, by the omnifcient Judge who was
alone witnefs to them,

Sycu an aflemblage of virtues as united in Mrs'
Reave’s charadter, could only be the offspring of piety*
This divine principle difcovered itfelf very early in her
mind ; and fince Mr. Growe wrote the former part of
thefe memoirs; [ have received freth evidence to con-
firm. his obfervation, that ’tis not improbable the firit
dawnings of reafon guided her to acknowledpe and
adore the Anthor of her being, and commence that uni-
form and. exemplary courle of obedience to his Taws,
which. by the aflitance of Heaven,. {he maintained
‘every part of her life, ' - ;

= HEer writings give a faithful picture of her foul, - Her
profound humility, and fupreme affeétion ;ta God ; her
“aith i his promifes, and dependence on his providence ;
“heE zeal forthis sglory, and-love to the helinefs of his
“idws, appear in the flrongelt light in her works; and
particulaily in her Dewvotions, publithed fince her death
by the reverend Dr. W atss. But as. it would too. mich
fwell thefe memoirs to tranfcribe -her fentiments on thefe
“hieads, I fhall only relate “the means fhe ‘made ufe of 1o
cultivate thefe excellent difpofitions; with the addition
of fome paflages from her manuferipts, that have not yet
“bren commaunicated o the public.
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Sue: devoted herfelf to the fervice of Heaven in a
{olemn covenant *.  In this {he imitated the example of
her pious mother, to whof= facred engagement of this
kind Mrs. Rsave bas made this addition, which evi-
dently appears by the hand to be written in her younger
years.

MY God, and my father's God, avha keepefl covenant
and-mercy: to. a thowfand generations, I call thee to auvit-
nefiy that awith all the fincerity of my foul I confent fo
this covenant, and fland fo the flemn dodication made of.
me in ) baptifm: And to this ;

I God's bigh name my awful witnefi make,
And thus. =oith the wimeff cuillingnefe and joy,, 1 fubferibe
suith gy band re the Lord.
E:SincER:

And beneath, in the fame paper, fhe writes thus:'
Renenw’d Sept. 1728, When I am flanding before the
Judze of all the earth, to be ferveonced for all eternity,
let this contradl be an evidence that I renvance the avonid)
and tape the fupreme God for my portion and Bappinels,

Her manufeript alfo affords the following larger re-
newal of this facred covenant.

LET me rensav_my wows to thee, Jet me repeat the
Sacred obligation s let my foul colledi its powverss et me,
if paffible, make my tics more frong—more intively devale
mpfelf to thee. Hith awbat pleafure do I refles? on the
abligations I hawe to be thinel Lblefs the facred engage-
menty, aud awondd wot be free, for ten thoufand woorlds. I
weer ke - bappy wovment till 1 ques thines all wmy Jors
are dated from thar bigfl pericd s from themee they took
thetr fpring, - and from thence they woill for ewer flow. Ot

cg | therefore

* See Vol IL. p. gg.
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therifore It me joyfully venew my wowws fo thee s let an-
gels gafliales me bonu to confirm theme ;. Jet thems feach e
their fornms, and give me their flazess Tt alf be woble,
and pathitic, and folemn as their immortal wows. F
wvcnld bind wyfelf” beyond the ties that mortals dnea.

But I camnor fpeak avith the ardor I awifh; I cannot

Jfind awords to exprefs the webemence of my foul: But obl
thou wtha eanfl waderfland thofe defives avhich language
JSails mie to utter, accept the fiacerity of my hbeart, ri-
pard and accept yry woavs 5 and ob [ et themr b2 confirin'd
Jorewer,

ATTEND, seangels] let beaven and earth bear me!
let the moft bigh Gad, the pofleffor of beawen and earth;
binfelf be my awitnefi | for even to bim I dare appeal,
Jrom awbem wo difcudfe ean weil my thonghtsy even thy
Jacred name I dare atteff, e.'.uf);;{} Jamweur 15y bope, and
wbgfe frovwn is the only #bing Dean fear. ¥l my avords
are not the eff o of terror and difivefs, but of reafon and
of lowe.  No altise of my life avas ever more deliberate
and woluptary. My ford gieves 15 tntive affint, and offers
up all its poevers; I make wo veferves. thouw bafi my
awhole, ey wndivided begrt.

O THOU #hat lookiff devwon from the exallations of
j(f'-_}lly_r;".j.r W, that ridefl wpon the beawens in thy excellency’s
and from ihiuce doft wor dyfdein to' be a father to the
Satherlefs, cud the judee of the aundi; Teeiie to thee
d flisute, forlory, and abandon’d of ‘every wame of joy ox
tnce upan earth.  Thawe found all the fpecious titles
ard rrilalions cwong tien Yo be vanity and a lyer Bue T
rijfeice tn the comuidion, d BN the Dapty’ tircumflance
1hak .Er'-.r;',l.-:_l‘r',-l oL a':'ﬁr‘-rm:ﬁ an all Bumap frafl's rhat bas
Grgke - 7y ,rr:_gdg;‘.v):.;ﬂ.e‘j awith évery thing belonu, and forced
we, friendlefs and defencelels, fo fiy to thee,  ObL Y réciine
e wuith the effeltion of a father's take me inio 1By ton-
dereft care and proteflion,  Obl remember thy covenant
acish my pious anceflors, to be a Gad ‘to thewr, and their
feed after them, by an everlafling covenant,  Thy. compay=

o

Jrons
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Jions exeeed thofe of the tendereft velation on earth; thow
doft delight 1o exercife lowing-hindefs' and truth in vhe
parth s thow art the God of all grace and confolation:
Thefe are thy free, thy natural opirations. Fury is not
in thee; thy name, thy boafled wame is LOVE; and- thou
dafl mever desiate from its gentle didfatesy s the begin-
ning and end of all thy avorks, the glorious end thou badft
from all eternity in wiew: Thou doff not awithdrasu thy
eyes from. this defign, but hafl fet thy keart upon it from
everlafling to. everlafling.  Goodnefs and compaifion for
ewer floaw from thee : Thow canft wot reflrain thyfe \glorions
emanations 3 they awill, and mufl ferewer fiream from thee,
the infinite abyls, the [pring of goodnefiy the fum, the ple~
witade of joy, its meer-fatling foarce. =

OH, thou haft purchafed my foul wuith thy own dloodd's
before God and - angels, I putit into thy cufiedy 5 avith thee
I folemnly depofite: the facred pledge, dnto tiy hand T eom-
mit the precious treafures ‘tis my ally amy wery being
Ob, form it after 1y pleafure, apd fecure it from the
firatagems of bell. L ap furroundd awith danger, and a

“thoufand unfeen foares attend wés 1 bave but one caft

ot eternity, - Look awith eyes of pity on my dunpotence and
diftrcfs s Lfiy to thee, et me find a hiding-place from tbe
auindy, acovert from the tempefl.

I AM wot, Teannot be my oawn kecper 3 flefb and blood
is 100 aweak to frusgle with principalities, and prwers,
and the rulers of davkuefs in bigh placesy the combina-
tion s tdo flrong for unzfijled mature to conguer. Thou
durmisefl any - flrength iv bt weaknefs,- #1y waiffdom folly, my
natural light all dirkaefs. 1 knows ot vhe néwt flep be-
Fore mes and 0T flimble, Peuill bring wéproach on iy

holy nuays,

T AMof the Lord's fide 3 T aom in Jeague avith thee
againfl the confederacy of bell : 1 Iift wyfelf under thy
banmiers, to oppofe the kingdone of darknefss gime me fire ngt
gud wifdom 1o gueasiter all sppofitions let me uever be L
i o
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to. 7y e condiol?y ob diffonbur thy caufeby \any aweaknft
oF inddvertency : O thon that \dofl wat: fiymber- noy Seep,
wwatch my gongs, and loe wone of sy foot-feps flide. . O
Jountain of lwe and grace, det me fiel thyprefent infic
eaces,  Lhereds bo velation inall HALUre fo. near, -as that
betaveen God ‘and. e, wirthous mizds  dpd woils thoi it
adorn 3t With. thfe graces which. are capable of, being-ip-
proved forewer 2 ) : :

TN the pame of thelLord God of bofley. the God of the
armics of Uraely: Jer-me conquer the principalivies and
ponvcrs of davknefs. 1 hawe' taken thy=verd. for iy de-
Sfence, 1 baze flod tothe name.of the Lovd for Jafety s
el me rijoice, let e driumph in that fandtuary, har fusae
< thought of difidence or fear. Let me kape againf bope,
Eelivve above béliofy awith. confidence 2ucrLly of dbat poaver
v swbichk I iruff, ond of tha weracity eubith i5\engaged fo
protedt e Be the powers\of bell confoundsd, avbils I
make my boafl in the Lord, and rejoicein thy falzvation?

1 CAN, Imufty I dare (it to.my feal, that God. is
true. dnecd not feruple to affirm what Hhou saffatiefiod ;
£ may, wwithsut bafitation, wive my-alfint to the avords of
#he diving God, . Let not'\miy_for-fieps flide, Reep, mieia dhe
wvays of life and falvation, dired caiery, mokion, for thou
art my only counfellor.  Leave me not to chufe for myfelfs
give me w0 advantage but avbat I may employ for iy
£lory 5 cancel ewery prayer. that has wot been agreeable io
thy swill. I retradl \every petition cvbofe fuccef avill nor
wentre in thy-interefls 'tis thee, and not myfelf, - I avould
doanqur '3 is thee 1 avould live and die for.  Make thy oavn
termsy lot them be avhat they wvilly Ltake thee for iy ondy
fortion for. this Iife, and to all eterntity: And auith full
confent 4 fubferibe avith my hand to the Lord,

* Sept. 11, 1725, ' E.-ROWE.

* Mrs. Rowe's bireh-day.
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- Sur pradtifed fecret prayer three times a-day, as ap-
pears by this refolution taken from her manufeript : _d»
mornings ot moons and: at wighty s Lavill: praife thee, -and
pay my. conflant komage io the fupreme and independing
Being. " Andas fhe was wont to fay, That wwe aught to
confecrate opr brighiefanterwals it the Seraiceif Heawen';
agrecasly to thefe juft fentiments, fhe employed: thofe
parts of the day in which fhe believed the powers of
the miind miofidree and-adtive, as (eafons of Holy retire-
ment: But (as far-as I'could judge) her devotions were
raiher frequent, than protradled to fuch an undue length,
as might tend ‘to.diftract the attention, and fatigue and
exhauft the fpirits; a fault into which fome pious perfons
have incautiguly Eailen. : (At

Suz bad an high: veneration.and love to the Lord's
day, - which, abftaining from worldly affairs and pléa-
fures; fhe wholly confecrated to: the fervice of religion.

4 No flight indifpofitien, nor any feverity of weather, pre-
¥ented her conftant attendance on publick worthip ;. at
which her attentive and reverend behaviour fhewed: the
wmolt compofure. snd. elvation of foul. She alfo, in
iniitation of our blefied Savioar’s example.of doing good
on. the'Sabbath, fanctified the Lord's day, by.entertain-
ing a fer of poor. people at her houfe, and by an abun-
dant diftribution of charity. But her devout regard o
the public wosfhip' of God will beft appear by the fol-
lowing paffige extracted from the manuicript volume of
her devotions, which I have fo often cited.

CISOLEMNLY fot apart. one day.in the nveek (3F
Foffitle Saturday) for sy rétired, devotioni, to prepare sty
SUF for the noble epnployment af” ‘{:uflfi{ avarflip ; and ‘thes
iet @l the pozuers of my foul be exeveifed in love angd
humble adoration. . Let me make mare. fonfible appraachss
fa i profitins B{z’;:_g quhom, anfeen, I fove s and fer B
Sl meavivh the sneffable delights bis prefence affords, auwd
maie me foyful in the beife of prayer : Lét me be obun-

dantly
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dantly fatisfied with the fatnefs of bis boufe, and drink of.
1he ricvers of “his pleafure. ;

Sue. never neglefted any opportunity of partaking
of the boly communion, for which {he had the highelt
affeflion and reverence; and the fame manufcript will
{hew what virtuoos refolutions fhe made at fuch facred
Jeafons.

WAIT H every facrament-ler me reneay my firength, and
quith - 2he bread of 1ife receive impmortal wigour,  Let-me
remember the vowis of Ged, and at my return to the avorld,
Jet me commit my aways fo thee.  Let me be abfalutely re-
Sfigrtd ta'thy providence,’ nor oncé diftrafl thy  goodnefs and
Sfidelity,  Let me be carcful for notbing, but avith prayer
and fupplication make my 2oants Kugzon to thee.  Let ibe
mgft azufid fenfer of thy prefence dwell onay beart, and
alavays keep me in a ferious difpofition. = Let me beimerei-
ful and guft in<my adtions, caln and repilar inmy
thoughts: And okl do thou fet @ avatch on my mouth, and
Reepi the door of my Uips.  Let me fpeak evil of noman;
Jet me advance the reputation of the wirtious, and wever
e filent in the praife of mevit. 0 Let my tongue fpeak the
longuage of my- bravt, and be guided by exal truth and
perfelt fincerity.  Let me open iy bands awide ¢o the wants
of the poar, in full coifidence’ that. miy bravenly Father
neill fupply wine s and that the bigh poffeffov of beaven
and cavih avitl not fail to veflove in the bour of -y difreft,
nubap Lhawe parted avith for his fake.

O LET ihy grace be fufficient for me, and thy flrength
Bemanifeft in my aveaknifi. - Be prefent avith me in the
bour of templation, and confirm the pious refolutions thiu
wbajf ‘enabled me to form :

Sur had an inexpreffible love and veneration for the
Haly ‘Seriptures; and was affiduous in the reading of
them ; particularly the New Teflament, the Pfalms, and

S n s thofe
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tholé parts of the prophetical writings which relate to
our blefled Saviour. For fome time before ber death,
fhe' fcarce read any thing bur thefe facred books, and
prattical treatifes on religious fubjefls. She was alfo
wont to aflift her improvement in virtue and the Chri-
ftrian life, by frequent meditations on the bleffednels of
a future flate, the perfections of God, particualarly his
infinite goodnefs and mercy in the redemption of the
world by 7ifus Chriff, and on other important parts of
religion, which appeared beft fuited 'to promote devout
and holy difpofitons.  And befides thefe her afual ex-
ercifes 'of piety, in the latter part of her life, flie ob-
ferved fome flated feafons of abftinence and extraordina-
Ty devotion,

‘TuEe fervor of her zeal in the caufe of religion, a3
beyond the rate of common exzmples. As fhe conld

~not command her tears of tranfport, when fhe was wit-

nefs to any eminent inflance of piety, fo the finking
ftate in which the intereft of Heaven now appears, rent
her very foul; and as fhe faw with inexpreffible grief the
fatal advances of infidelity in this nation, fhe fpoke with
the higheft elteem and gratitude of thofe excellent per-
fons] who, in the prefent age, haye defended Chriftidni-
ty by theit learned ‘writings, and truly venerated them
as-public benefactors ro miankind, :

Mprs. Rewve feemed born for the pratice of fublime
and afcetic piety, 'twas the fupreme pleafure of her life ;
yet'her own words affure ‘us, that the did not fét too -
high a value on firong emotions of the paflions, and re-
ligious fervors ; nor was tempted by the love of deve.
tion to prefer it to {ocial virtue. For fhe this exprefles
herfelf in' a letter to a noble friend. "7 Bawe avrete no
Piows meditations of late.  The avarmith of didotion, per-
baps, as auell as other paffions, declives awith fife : Bur I
bope the calm, the reafonable, and Jalid part of reliricn
awill be fill fmpro’d.  And in another letter to the fame
Lady, the fays, 7 bawe woreflitution to vake, northe leaf

&y
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buorn dngupyto repaire, I day. & muck greater. flrefiion
this part.of religian that regards, mankind; than 1 de on
any. beight ; of devotiony as. necgflary as Iithink it, to re-
concile the mind to death.  She affedted no kind of fingu-
larity or appearance of {everity, nor prefumed to cenfure
thofe who came not up to that ftrictnefs to which fhe ob-
liged herfelf. ~And fhe was fo far from impofing any.
methods of devout life which (he herfclf ufed, on others
to whom on account of their difference of temper, and
deeper engagements in the bufinefs of the warld, they
might be inexpedient, that fhe did not recommend, or I
think, fo much as mention them to her moflt intimate
friends ; but, on the contrary, ftudied concealment fo
much, that 'tis only from her manufeript, and the infor-
mation of her feryant (from whom they conld not be
hid) that I have arrived at the knowledge of the greater
part of them, fince her death.

Sue poffefled a large meafure of that ferenity and
chearfulnels of temper, which feem naturally to flow
from confcious virtue, and the hopes of the divine fa-
vour. This happy difpofition of mind, which is more
than once recommended in the facred writings, and is
{o_great an ornament to fincere piety, continued with
Mrs.. Bozue to hier lalt moments, and was never inter-
rupted by any of thofe: fantaftic diforders that fo often
cloud the imaginations of the fofter fex; fo thar {ex-
cepting fome intervals of virtueus grief occafion’d by
her devout and focial affeftions) her whole life feemed
not only a conftant calm, but a perpetual {un fhine, and
every, hour. of it fparkled with good bumour, and inof-
fenfive gaiety: '

As it may {eem improper to relate the particular
{entiments of a lady who was not vers'd in controverfial
divinity, or the erudition of the [chools, on{ubjeéls that
have divided the learned and religious world;; 1 will
only take the liberty to fay, that ifhe openly avowed
what appeared to her to be truth, and defended it with

warmth ;




of Mrs. Rewilslifes o And it gives me geeat’ pleafure,

Mrs. EuizaBeTn Rowe, Ixv

warnithf.yet, tlie- fweetnefs of her difpofition made her
incapable of the impious rafhnels of thole, who without
mercy  pronoonce: a fentencesof damuation on all who
diffent from them in abftrufe and difputable points: But
the exprefled herlelf as if it was-lefsineceflary. to gnard
againit the contrary extreme. For fhe fuys, in one of
her leveers; My charity #ewery large, and from this catha
fic J';af.ej:'e: I bawe ofter canoniz'd fome libertive or atbeifl fir
4 great farnt.  Her love of piety was not confined o
thofe of her own party in religion; and it ought to be
xelated as-an exemplary inftance of Chriftian moderation,
that fhe continued all the latter part of her life in conftant
communion with fome who differed from her in articles
which fhe thought of great importance ; tho' fhe was fre-
quently {olicited to an oppofite conduét by perfons of a
mare narrow {pirit ; and could not efcape cenfure for her
adliérence to the charity of the Gofpel. And as her
zeal did in no part of her life degenerate into religious
fury, {o towards'the clofe of it, her gentle and charitable
difpofitions increafed, and fhe feemed to be vifibly ripen-
ni fito. the temper of that blefled region to which fhe
was foon to be remaved,

Her friendfhips were- founded on virtue;, bhut not a
perfect agreement in thofe lefler matters which divide
us as Chriltians and Edg/ifZmen s in which fhe (hewed a
generons mind, elevated above the mean principles of
party and bigotry. | She was favoured with the efteem
and agquaintance .of the Countes of Winchelfea, -the
Vilcountefls Feymouth, the Vifcountels Seud imore, the
Lady Carteret, the Lady Brooke, the bonourable Mrs.
Thynne, the Earl of Osrrery, Dr. Kenne, Lord Bifhop of
Bath and Hells, (SiciRichard Blackmore; De. Wait:, Mr.
Priot, Mr. Growe,- &c.. | But above -all fhe poffeffed the
highelt degree of friendfhip, with another illuitrious orna-
ment of the age, which as it began as foon as ever her
Ladythip was capable of this generons paflion, o it con-
tinued without ‘the leaft interruprion to the laft moments

that
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that I ‘canconclade the charafter ofta:Lady whole me:
mory ought to be molt dear to'me, ‘with this teffimony |
to her virtne and merit ;- that her life was honoured with
the friendihip, and her death lamenied with' the tears of
the Countefs of HERTFGR]#*

~ * Now her Grace FrancEs Duchefs of SomEr'seT,

ETETE O pf e s err ol
(Eereass %%%%ﬁ |
To Mrs. Ex x'zA*s E :r'z_.t SYNGE RS
On ber Divine Poems.

Tuly 19. 1706,

I.

N the fair Batks of gentle Thomes
T tun'd my harp; nor did celeftial themes |
Refufe to dance upon my ftrings.:
There beueath the evening fky,
I fung my cares afleep, and rais'd my wifhes high
To eveﬂaﬂmg things,
.- Sudden from lbion’s weltern coalt
Harmonious notes came gliding by,
The neighb'ring fhepherds knew the filver found ; .
*Tis PerLoMeLa’s voice, the neighb’ring fhepherds ery, |
At once my ftrings all filent lie,
At once my fainting mule was loft,
In the fuperior fweetnefs drown'd.

In
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Tn vain I bid' my timefol pow’rs unite ;

My foul retir’'d, and left my tongue,

I was all ear, and PH1LoMEL A fong
Was all divine delight,

IT.
Now be my harp forever dumb,
My mufe attempt no'more.  *T'was long azo
I bid adieu to mortal things,
To Grecian tales, and wars of Rowe ;
#T'was long ago I broke all but th’ immertal firings:
Now thofe immortal firings have no employ,
Sinee a fair angel dwells below,
To tune the nates of Heav'n and propagate the joy.
Let all my powers with awe profound,
While PriroMELA fings,
Attend the fapture of the found,
#And my devotion rife on her'feraphic wings.

I. WarTs.

e
To Mrs. R O W E,

On ber excellent Poems.

E ACH me the art, fair regent of the foul,
To raife the paflions, or at will, controul ;
That heav'nly art which can our cares beguile,
Make envy pleas'd, and penfive forrow fmile.
Cirge
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Civee with magic {pells the foul could bind;
And change the fhape : Here the reverferwe find ; %
The brute, transform'd by you, affumes a nobler kind.

O wap I bat thy voice, and fkill, and Iyre!
Soon would [ 'fet the lif'ning fivains on fire.
Virtue's majeftic form: before their eyes,

Her lovely train; her palace in the fkies,

And high refulgent throne, fhould ftand confeft,
And with afpiring wiflies fwell each breaft.

The tenants of the grove, a tuneful throng,
Should ceafe their lays, to hear my. fweeter fong ;
Thyfelf too tranfports feel, before unknown,

And, in ancther, praife what was thine onun ;

Elfe the too.modelt nymph will neler believe,
How foft the ftrains | the joys how vaft they give !
Eur while th’ admiring audience fit.around,

And faint beneath the rapture of the fougd,

Calin and usaw'd, fhe will hetfelf appear,

And think we fatter what fhe fcarce can bear.

» Foup wifhes thefe! to think the:would impart
Heav'n's infpirations, like the riles'of art;

Or truft ro any mean, unfkilful hand,

{The fpeaking ﬂrmgs that knows not to command)
T'he golden ‘M*’r aw elcome prefer*t made-

By Gabricl; u-ha with grace celeftial faid.:

¢ Hail, thoa of Heav’n belov’d | ‘this harp is thine,
* So often fat to hymns and airs divine;

Still let it facred be to praife and love ;

*T'will kindle ardors pure as ours aboye,

]

&
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¢ At thy rifing {oul, and bear her flight

¢ Beyond the rolling fpheres, to realms of endlels light:
¢ Morning and év'ning let me meet thee there?

No more he fpoke—but mix'd unfeen' with air.

Henry Grove,

i o PR L O S
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To-Mrs. R O'W E,

dfter ber recovery from the Small-Pos.

An O D E,

ERMIT, great awful foul, the mufe,
The rough, unpra&isd mufe; to bring
Her humble joy upon her feehle wing,
Nor the bold addrefs refufe ;
Weak tho’ her wings, and faint her fire,
Yet true the heart, and ardent the defire.
O! could L1ife, and foar like #des, |
On founding piniops thro’ the fkies ;
My daring mufe fhould hail th,apfpicious fate,
In notes that would the littning world furprife :
And proud in.pompous harmony,-
With folemp and mejellic. ftate, . rEn
Should bring an offring that ‘might be
Worthy Heandn, and Worthy phes

Crael difeafe ] that - doft wap foare ...,
Tke Great, the Winy, or the Faigl,; |

Bizst
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BresT Maria’s royal charms
Yielded to thy lndeous arms: . i
From ug atance theu didk remove
To the brighter realms above }
That heay'n of beauty and of lave.
Thou didlt attack th fmperial crowm,
And fiike the Roman eagle down.

Proup Galliz wears a mournful face,
T {ee her haughty Beurbon race,
Her boafted heirs reduc'd by thee
To a weak nfant progeny.

Younc Churchill felt thy poifon'd dart
Pierce his gen'rous, tender heart,
Drop'd in life’s advancing bloom,

Nor faw his mighty father’s doom =
Edpope freed, ‘and France {ubduo'd;
And the old Encrish GRATITUDE;
Curs’d by thofe his courage fav'd,

By ev'ry f{enfelefs coward brav'd 3

All his godlike a&s difprais’d,

Sunk by the pow’r his virtue rais'd ¢
Vet joft poftericy fhall call :

The Hero greal:er by his fall.

An ! the lanrel'd Poet’s breath,
"That faves the Bairiot’s name from-death,
Stopt by thy relentlefs pow'r, i
Cruel difeale | is-heard no more,

Bricut Orinda? facred name,
Sacred to virtue, and to famel
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Yet we lament her defliny,
Bright Qrinda fell by thee.

Grael difeafe] that dofl pot fhare
The Great, the Witty, or be Fairl

New heroes with their warlike train
Triumph-on the hoftile plain.

Ev'n bright Orizda’s harmony,

Great PsivomeL s fupply'd by: thee
Thy double portion of her fire .
Kindles foft ‘joys and pure defire, .
Fav'rite of the tuneful Nisef

Sweet the notes! the thoughts divine
Much already has been giv'n:

By thee, inlpir'd'by boumeous Heav'n:

Bur vacant thrones are fill'd again; %

Now o'erjoy’d we hope for more
From thy wit’sunmealur’d flore,
5till we find this gaudy town
Without thee a defart grown :
But when winter’s rugged face
The rural honours does difgrace,

A new, aswond!rous {pring fve fee,

Then returning home with thee
Beauty, oy, and Harmony. }

Forerve the thought! how happy we
At {uch diftance plac’d from thee!
None with their officious hafte
Told the'danger, till “twas paft;
Our {ympathizing fouls were fpar’d;
Nor thy Defius® torments fhar'd ;-
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Yet with horror we dilate ©
On the near impending fate.

Waew thou fhalt to death fubmit,
Who thall fupply thofe eyes and wit ?
Ne'er again we hope to find |
Two fuch heav’nly wonders join'd, %
So fair a face, {o bright d mind!

Kind difeafe! that once didf? fpare,
The Great, the Witty, and the Fair!

Sept. 8. 1712 = | .. JosEpH-SraRDEN.

et FryELr ey ”w%g
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JH.

To Mrr; R O W’ E

On her excellent Paem;

Attune their Iyres to Prroomena’s: praife;
Wil the fair {aint without a frown receive
The humble homage ver{elike mineican give?
Virtuous my zeal, if in th” attempt I fail,
In duteous ftrains diftinguifli'd worth to hail.

W HILE Phabus fav'rite fons in lofty Iays

CowsupmmaTE miftrefs of the tunefulast!,
Ta thee the Nixe their varions gifts impart,
Teach thee alike with matchlefs fkill £ fulpire. +:
The rural reed, or touch the courtlydyres 1 c1-
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And bid thy verfe with blended beauties pleafe,
Sweetnefs with ftrength, and majefty with eafe,
What fhining fenfe in pureft diction told !

The current limpid, and the bottom gold.

What glowing figures warm with heav'nly flame!
What happy judgment, fancy’s rage to tame !
Bold as the flight of ‘the * Dirczan fwan,

Whofe daring pinions earth’s low fcenes difdain ;
Wild, unconfin’d, he wantons, roams, and foars,
And leaves the ftars behind, in his unbounded courle.
Yet fofily fiveet thy melting numbers move,

As when the + Le/bian tunes her late to love ;
When gentle harmony, and eafy art,

Sooth ev'ry fenfe, and {teal upon the heart.

Ty meanclt worth, the gift-of tuneful lays,
To ufe that gift aright, thy nobler praife;
To own the Giver, and direct thy fongs
To the high themes that dwell on feraph’s tongues ;
In faithful verfe to bid bright virtue fhine
Fair as fhe looks to angels eyes, and thine ;
And audient of her lore, beneath the {ky,
Th’ immortal firains of paradife to try ;
This praife fhall laft, when Homer's fame decays,
And vengeful fire o'er total nature preys;
When ev’ry work of man, in equal fcales
Jult Heav’n fhall \{réigh, and all but virtue fails,

* Pindar, + Sappbo,

Vor. L
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TrEew impious poets, who profane of heart, ‘
.T'o flatter vice debas'd the heav’nly art;
Shall weep their blafted bays, and howl below,
Amid their kindred fiends, in gulphs of woe.

Nor fo the bard who guilty Taurels: huan’d,
Whole daring mufe the caufe of wvirtue own’d ;
Immortal palms his hononr’d brow: thall grace,
God own his worth, and angels fpeak his praife,

Tuis, PriromeLa; all the fame you feek,
For this yon ev’ry fond engagement break ;
For this from fure applaufe to fhades retire,
To confecrate to Heav’n your hallow’d lyre.
Content while God approves, you pleas'd forego
Fame, wealth, and ey'ry boafted joy below ;
To lead the life of heav’n, toall-unknown,
*Till the /a/t day, when God thy deeds fhall crown,

Twex hid no more, thy worth the world fhall know, |
And angels lond the trump of glory blow.
Then by th' applauding univer(e approv'd,
By feraphs honourd, and by God belov'd ;
Thou, virtue’s friend, who duteous to her rules, .
Avow'd her caufe, and dar'd the fcorn of fools, .
Shalt take, tho’ late, the great, th’ immoral prize,
Crown’d with diftinguifh’d honours in the fkies : I
While brighter ftars fhall round thy temples fhine,
And near the martyr hoft a throne be thine.
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Ts Mrs, RO W E.

Occafion’d by her prefenting me with Moliere’s

Horks.

E L L miay vou part with Meliere's comic firains,
Whofe polifh'd foul no female fault retains;
But might reveal'd with modeft pride; defy
The niceft fearch of his difcertiing eye.
Wife without foutnefs, without lightnels gay,
Devout as angels, and as mild as they :
Nat wartner flames their nobleft fongs infpire,
Nor deeper rev'rence finls th’ adoring quire, %
Than your’s, when to their theme you tune the Iyre.
Your piercing wit the beft good nature {ways,
Quick the lealt merit to difcern and raife, %
But flow to cenfure what you cannot praile.
The {pleen o'er you nee’r Theds his balefil ray,
You fiill enjoy, and give unfullied day.
No hideous pedantry with learned noife
Confounds the mufic of the female voices
But while the wifeft maxims you infufe,
With rapture we attend, and hail the heav'nly mule,
In you religion’s native beauties fhine,
Attrat our love, and prove its rife'divine.
Courted by fame, with pleafare compafs'd round,
Unhurt you traverfe this inchanted ground,

dz 1
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To Heav’n with faintlefs fpeed your courfe purfue,

Nor can the gaudy fcene from Heav'n divert your view:
And when this darling theme your tongue employs, [
Seraphic notions rule your charming voice, }
We hear an angel, and we tafte the joys. ‘
If finifh’d fcenes you draw of blifs above,

Libertines gaze, admire, begin to love,

Confefs him wife, whofe heart and hope’s on high,

And dread their fenfual joys at fuch a price to buy. |

| Bur whither would I rove—Fair faint, excule

' The feeble efiorts of a grateful mufe,
Which not afpir'd a perfeét dranght to frame, |
But only meant to give thofe charms a name, |
‘Which late with pleafing tranfports fill'd my foul, |
And bid the happy hours unnumber’d roll,

i Taught me unmov'd to view th' unthinking fair,

: And made ev’n Maliers lefs a wit appear. :

THo, AMonry,

e T R T P TR

Verfes to the memory of Mrs, R O W.E.

By a Fri1Exnp.

HILE penfive in the lonely thades I firay,
Or thro® enamel’d meads purfue my way,
A gloomy {orrow hangs about my heart, |
And fudden tears o’er my dim eye-balls ftart, |
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In vain (T ery) in vain, delightful {pring,

Thou declc’it the plains, who now thy charms fhall fing?
Who from the various beauty of the fields,

And ev'ry herb thy genial influence yields,

Shall teach us their crEAT Avrnor to difcern,
And from each tree and flow’r his goodnefs.learn
Since PritoMELA her laft debt has paid,

And cold, and filent, in the tomb is laid.

No more the echoes fhall repeat her fong ;

Nor eryftal riv'lets, as they glide along,

Shall on their waters bear her tuneful lays,
Devoted all to her REDEEMER’S praife :

No more fhall I her friendly converfe fhare,

Nor hear the diftates of her pious care.

Yer tho' the bright example is remov’d,
Be its idea fill rever'd, and lov’d!
To imitate her virtue may I try;
And on the path the mark’d ftill fix my eye!
Tho far behind, imperfe&t, and diftrelt,
Fain would I feek the climes of balmy reft :
Where fin no more can tempt, or pain annoy,
Nor pining forrow interrupt their joy;
Where rivers of eternal pleafure flow;
Aud gales of peace forever round them blow.
bay, could I fee her in this happy ftate,
And that (e lives no more on earth regret
That freed, and victor in the glorious firife,
No more the labours thro’ the toil of life ;
But wears the flacry crown, the bright reward,
By God himfelf for all his faints prepar'd ?

d 3 How




Ixxviii  Elegies on Mrs, Rowe,

How often, when I join'd her ev'ning walk,
Would fhe in rapture of this perind talk!
How oft’ the fetters of her clay bemoan,
And with them broke, impatient to be gone !
Yet ftill refign’d to wait th’ appointed day,
Nor dar'd to murmaur at her fate’s delay.
The thought of earthly blifs the long had fled,
Defirous to be number'd with the dead,
And meet her'dear 4exis, on that fhore,
‘Where fear of parting can torment no more;
Faithful to him, {he from the world retir'd,
Tho’ by that werld diftinguith’d and admir'd.
In folitude fhe pals’d the circling days,
Fearlefs of cenfure, negligent of praife.
In contemplation all her hours were fpent,
Her thoughts on heav'nly objefts ever bent,
*Till by the hand of death from hence remov'd 3
Whofe dart fhe met in the retreat fhe lov'd.

Ozscure and peaceful may her afhes lie,
No marble pomp attraét the carious eye ;
Nor weeping angel fhall her grave adorn,
And teach the carelels pafienger to mourn ;
No fun-burnt pilgrim from afar fhall come,
With fuperflitious rites to hail her tomb ;
Nor fhining tapers thro’ the gloom of night,
Upon her urn diffufe a trembling light ;

Her worth a far more lafting fame thall give,
Her worth in ev'ry virtuous brealt fhall live.
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i i e R o e
SEaERtEH
On the death of Mrs. ROWE.

CCEPT, illafirious fhade ! thefe artlefs lays,
(4 "The mufe a tribute to thy mem’ry pays:
"Thy lfofs to no one private grief confin'd,
Demands the gen'ral forrow of mankind.

Orr did intrigae its guilty arts unite,
To blacken the records of female wit ;
The tuneful fong loft ev'ry maodeft grace,
And lawlefs freedoms triumph’d in their place.
The mufe, for vices not her own accus'd,
With blufhes view'd her facred gifts abus'd <
Thofe gifts for nobler purpoi'es defign’d,
To raife the thoughts, and moralize the mind,
The chalte delights of virtue to infpire,
And warm the bofom with {eraphic fire,
Sublime the paffions, lend devotion wings,
And celebrate the FirsT GREAT Cause of things.

These glorious talks were PHILOMEL a's part,
Who charms the fancy, and who mends the heart.
In her was ev’ry bright perfeftion join'd,
Whate'er adorns, or dignifies the mind ;

Her's ev'ry happy elegance of thought,

Refin'd by vistue,: as by genius wrought ¢

Bach low born care her pow’rful firains controul,
And wake the nobler pafiions of the foul.

d 4 YWhen
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When to the vocal grove, or winding fiream,
She hymn'd th* almighty Author of its frame,
T'ranfported echoes bore the founds along,
And all ereation liften’d to the fong.

Bold as when raptur’d feraphs firike the Iyre,
Chafte as the veftal's confecrated fire ;

Soft as the balmy airs that gently play,

In the calm fun-fet of a vernal day ;

Sublime as virtue, elegant as wit,

As fancy various, and as beauty {weet.
Applauding angels with attention hung,

‘To learn the heavnly accents from her tongue ;
They in the midnight hour beheld her rife
Beyond the verge of thefe inferior fkies ;
Wkere rapt in joys to valgar minds unknown,
She felt a flame ecflatic as their own,

On | while diftingnifh'd in the realms above,
The blifsful feats of ‘harmony and love,
Thy happy fpirit joins the heav’nly throng,
Glows with their tranfports, and partakes their fong ;
¥ix’d on my foul fhall thy example grow,
And be my genius and my guide below:
To this Il point my firft, my nobleft views,
‘Lhy fpotlefs verfe {hall regulate my mufe.
And oh! forgive (tho” faint the tranfeript be,
‘That copies an original like thee)
My higheft pride, my beft attempt for fame,
"That joins my own to Pu1romEeL 4’s name.

Eviz, CARTER.

Ca
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On the death of Mrs. R OW E,

HAT heavnly Pow'r bends o'er yon gaping
grave,

And weeps th illufirious dead fhe could not fave ?
Lo! from her flowing robes divinely bright,
A dazzling glory gilds the fhades of night.
"Tis thou, Urawia! the celeftial maid
This tribute pays to Pritomzra’s fhade:
For thee, great bard, fhe bids her forrows flow,
Loftin her grief, and ecftacy of woe.
But hark | from her long trance the goddefs breaks,
And thus in wild, defpairing accents fpeaks.
{Thou midnight moon, and all ye flarry throng,
Retard your courfe, and hear th” immortal fong |
Ye filver floods, your murm’ring lapfe reftrain,
Nor roll your cryftal volumes to the main )

o more let flow’rs recéive their annual birth, -
Or vernal verdure cloathe the laughing earth ; -
No more, thou folar lamp, the day reftore ;

Ye ftars, the fields of ether gild no more ;
Thon lanar orb, withdraw thy filver light,
To toral darknefs give the horrid night :

Dead is the bard, who wont from you to raife
A fong immortal to your Maker's praifes

In your fair volumes faw the God defign’d,
And from his works fung the creating Mind.

A Dead
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Dezd is my boalt, in whom I meant to fhow
What gifts the fisrft of mules could beftow.

Oh ! flie had pow’r the wildelt rage to charm,
To bend the haughtieft, and the coldeft warm;
Fow’r to feduce unthinking crowds from blifs,
And bid delufion and perdition pleafe :

Far other her defign; her heav’nly page

To truth and wifdom guides the lift'ning age.
Undazzled by the glitt'ring pomp of flate,
Not her's the part to praife the guilty great ;
Merit alone boafts her unbrib’d applaufe,

And all her art fhe us'd in virtue’s caufe.
Drawn by her hand, in native beauty bright
Religion rifes lovely to the fight.

No more can vice, with all her borrow'd charms,
Tempt thonghtlels mortals to her fatal arms ;
They for falfe blifs no more the true deftroy,
Or rufh on mis'ry, for a dream of joy.

Ev'n death, fupreme of terrors, now appears
No more the objeft of miftaking fears;

He frees th’ immortal mind from humble clay,
And gives a paffage to eternal day :

Tho’ dark the way, with joy they tread the road,
That leads to blifs, to virtue, and to God,

Sucu, heav’nly bard, thy works! whofe lafting praife
Shall crown thy head with never-fading bays,
Secure of life {hall the grave's pow'r defy,
And'laft unchang’d "tll time and nature die.
Yet what to thee the fame by mortals giv'n 2
T'o thee, applanded in the conrts of heav'n?

e

There
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There thy lealt glory, firfl of bards, to have fung
In accents worthy of a feraph’s tongue;

Thy nobler praife, fair faint, that when below
Thine was the god-like pleafore to beftow :

That the prime grace, celeftial charity,

The firlt and faireft daughter of the fky, -

Thy hands extended, triomph’d in thy brealt,
And her great vot'ry’s total fonl poiieft.

What loud laments were {ent to heav’n, that day
That to it’s earth reftor’d thy breathlefs clay !
How did the wretched corfe the hour, that gave
Their patron, friend, and parent to the gravel
Thefe are thy honours! honours that can grace
None but the foremoft of the human race.
Tyrants may {leep beneath the Pariax dome,
And feolptur'd marble breathe around their tomb;
Stupendous piles whofe turrets wound the fiy,
May tell the world where its deftroyers lie.

Thy foul, great bard, difdain’d the meaner part,
To borrow grandeur from the works of art;

" Not thine the praifes of 2 flat’ring ftone,

By thy fepulchral firucture only known :

Far other honours future ages owe,

Than monumental marbles can beltow;
While wit or facred verfe fhall know to charm,
While virtae’s {elf the human breaft fhall warm,
Thy mem'ry fhall furvive, fecure of fame,

And lateft times fhall celebrate thy name.

Lo! I, the firft of mufes, grace thy fhade,

And honours give, not oft’ to mortals paid.

Lefs mourn’d th’ infpiring mufe, when Leffes” pride
(By thee alone excell’d) fam'd Sapphe dy'd.

NEeas-
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MeaNTIME, while all the great and good below
Lament their lofs in agony of woe,
Th' angelic hofts receive th® immortal mind,
No more on earth in humble clay confin’d ;
The fons of heav'n the kindred {pirit greet,
And pleas'd, condué thee to thy native feat:
There pleafures flow eternal and divine,
And all the joys of paradife are thine,
Such thy bleft lot, and fuch the bright reward
For fuch diftinguifh’d excellence prepar’d !

Tue goddefs ceas’d, and in a blaze of light,
To heav’n, her native region, urg’d her flight.

Aug. 1737, Nicoras MunckrLEY.
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Sacred to the memory of Myrs. Eviz. Rows:

F AREWEL, O ever honour'd, ever dear!
The bard demands a fong, the faint a tear.

"T'was thine with native force to touch the heart;
And feorn to Rteal a grace from rules of art :
So raile the warblers of the woods their notes,
Heav'n-taught alore to fwell their taneful throats.
Unlabour'd beauties deck the fong divine,
And ev'ry charm, infpiring mufe, is thine:
S0 boafts fome wildernefs of fveets to fmile
By nature’s gift, nor als the aids of toil,
EsTrRanc'd
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Esrraxc’n from flatt'ry, and to courts unknown,
And vice thy gen'rous{corn, ev'n on a throne;
Thy mufe difdain’d the guilty greatto fing,
No ftatefman’s name profan'd her facred ftring :
Thy happier choice to match the heav’nly choir,
And tune to virtue's praife th? ennobled lyre.
Nor prais'd alone, you praétis'd what you fung,
That virtue rul'd your breaft, which warm’d your tongue
From the full heart flow'd ev'ry godlike thought,
And thy life acted what thy numbers taught.

O Tuovu hadft all that could the foul engage,
The fire of youth chaften'd by fapient age :
Gay without lightnefs, grave, yetnot {evere,
Polite as courts, as ruftic truth fincere;
Perfeétion all (as far as mortal can)

As foft as woman, and as wile as man.

Fair like the fnowy beauty of thy mien,
Th’ unfully’d whitenefs of thy, foul within ;
Good without fhew;: thy virtue, like thy lays,
Sincere of art, fhone with unbidden grace.
No lures of glory could thy wilh perfuade,
Fitted to fhine in courts, you fought the {hade,
Declin'd the honours worth like thine might claim,
And hid in diftant defarts fled from fame :
In vain! for while each virtue and each mofe
Crown'd thy retreat, fair fame their fteps purfues.
Conceal’d from fight, thus {parkling diamonds fhine
"Mid#t lonely wattes, deep in the darkling mine ;
But hid in vain, ev'n there, with fearching eyes
Men marls their beauty, and theit value prize.

Yep
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Yet not applaufe could taint thy bumble mind,

To thy own worth, as others frailties, blind;

So dead to vanity, thy angel guard

Here ceas’d their needlels watch, nor danger fear'd.
Geld's glitt'ring baits, which all mankind betray,
Thou couldft with undefiring eyes furvey ;

Thy foul replete with virtue's facred ftore,

The world forgot, prefer'd no pray’r for more :
Thus the rapt feraph, crown'd with heav’nly joys,
Wattes not a with on all earth’s flighted toys.

Fond to commend, unknowing how to blame,

Thy lipsne'er Jearn’d a harflier found te frame ;
The good with praife thy zealous tongie addreft,
Silence was all thy cenfure of ‘the reft,

Thy foulferene, inall events the fame;

Scarce felt a warmth that virtue’s {elf could blame ;
No guft of ire difturb'd her bleit repole,

Like Eder’s {kies, where never tempeft rofe :
Reafon triumphant; and the paflions chain’d,
Unfhaken rule the vifior mind maintain’d.
Angel to blefs and fave | what faithful frain
Can fing thy goodnefs to the foff 'ring train ?
To all the joys of lnxury unknown,

Scarcely what natare’s wants requir'd, thy own
The poor had all the relt; and fill thy heart
Grudg'd nature’s veal wants their flender patt.
Studious to foften ev’ry human jll,

And all the wounds of adverfe fortane heal,
Thy lib’ral hand dealt happinefs around, !
Nor indigence was near thy manfion found : :
While modefty fill threw a veil between

Thy deeds and ‘praife : {o angels blefs unfeen,

3
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O parny loft, tho' length of days was thine !
Their friend, their parent muft the poor refign?
Who now fhall footh the finking heart to hope,
And blend with lenient {weets woe’s bitter cup?
Whete fhall the orphan’s cry find pitying ears ?
Into whofe breaft the widow pour her tears?
Where modelt merit find the gen’rous friend,
Prompt e'er:fhe fues the lib’ral aid to lend !
Whofe zeal to blefs fhall fervile tafks repeat,

Rind the faints wounds, and wafh their wearied feet,
Court worth in rags to fhare her bounteous board,
The fervant of the fervants of the Lord?

Dear to thy God ! while habitant on earth,
Th’' almighty goodnefs own'd thy favour'd worth,
And bad thy life, to mingled woe unknown,
A long-extended line of golden fate run on.
Thus fome faic fiream, that from a plenteous {ource
Its rife derives, maintains its happy coutfe:
Mo bafer wave its filver current blends,
No rufling ftorm from angry heav’n defcends ;
But fmooth and limpid, o'erthe flow’ry plain
It rolls its lengthen’d way, and feeks the diftant main.

Prace crown'd thy days, and the propitious fkies
White, like the reft, bad thy lalt hour arife.
Wan ficknefs, gloomy fear, the fury, pain,
With fcorpion fcourge, and all death’s direful train s
That oft’ around th’ expiring good man's bed
Terific ffand, and hell-born horrors fhed,
Rage to affliét thy mortal hour in- vain,
Heav'n’s high behefts th* unwilling fiends reftrain.
Sudden.
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Sudden, with fearce a pang, the vital chains

Break the freed foul her native fly regains,

So falls fome monarch oak, that fourifh’d leng {
With verdure beauteous, and with vigor ftrong ;

Whofe {preading arms ftretch’d o'er the gladfome plain,

Shade to the flock, and fhelter to the fivain:

Not deftin’d to the woes of long decay,

While years on yeirs roll fad and flow away 3

At once the lifted fteel his trunk affails,

He falls, and ev’ry fwain his lofs bewails.

Earewer ! if ’tisithe mufe’s boalt to crown
With deathlefs fame, and virtue meets renown :
While yonder orbs their meafor’d dance puriue,
The wife fhall praife, the good fhall copy ysu.

O T 2 L ORI
oo cdboecdil or ot e

On the death of Mrs. R OW E.

OME, all ye wife, and and all'ye virtuous, come,

To pay due honours at this facred tomb | - i
Prefs'd by this rude, unpolith’d marble lies |
What PriLomera left beneath the flies,

What tho® no artift’s hand has marl’d the ftone,
And her fair form in breathing fculpture fhewn ;
Her weeping friends no want of. Phidias’ mourn, !
Nor wilh the Parian buft, or pompous urn ; '
Suffices #5:s to thew, :this earth can claim

The facred reliques of fo great a name,
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Nor need thefe lines in trite expreflion praife
The matchlefs beanties of her heav’nly lays ;
Secure of fame, her own immortal {fong
Speaks her the pride of the poetic throng.
Eitter her virtuous ufe of verfe to fhew,

And what faints laud above, commend below,

Too mean the tafk for thy immortal lays,
To deck the infamous in pow'r with praife :
His erimes difguis'd, no cruel tyrant fhines
The father of his'people in thy lines.
Not thine from virtue's facred paths t* entice,
And add falfe beaunties to the monfter vice;
Not thine to bid religion’s heav’nly rules
Become the laughter of licentipus fools:
Thy ftrains, fair faint, teach us, from error free,
Like thee to live, and to be bleft like thee.

Tuov glory of thy fex and age farewel!
Thy various virtues future bards Thall rell ;
Men yet unborn thy mem’ry fhall revere,

And wet thy marble with a pious tear :
No more to thee by mortals can be giv'n,
Thiis earth fhall pay—the reft is left to Heav'n.

Now. 1 737~

On
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On the death of Mis. Evizasera Rows.

l\/ UCH honour'd fhade! while forrowing o'er
thy nra,

The friend, the filler, and the faint I mourn,

O that my lays each tuneful grace could boait,

Sweet as the firains that-wept Aeais loft ;

That while I figh thy fate; and fing thy name,

My alter'd verfe might catch thy heav'nly fame !

‘Then with my theme my numbers thould agree,

Infpir'd by ev'ry mufe, and worthy thee.

Farx fhone thy form, how fitted to impart
Joy to the eye, and paffion to the heart |
Yet was thy {ex’s pride, to lure the gaze
With radiant beauty, but thy fmallelt praife ;
Exalted goodnefs, and a foul divine, :
(Immortal charms by feraphs lov'd), were thine,
So 'midlt the blooming race the fpring {upplies,
Smiles fome fair flow’r deck’d with diftingunifh’d dyes
Nor fooths the fight with painted pride alone, [
But wond’rous virtues its gay honours crown ; l
Potent to heal, the facred plant contains
Balm for our wounds, and med’cine for our pains. \

O rav’r1TE of the nine? in whom confpire
The Sapphic fweetnels, and Pindaric fire,
What various beanty decks thy happy fong !
Soft as thy form, and as thy virtue firong.

Smooth
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Smooth as the {liding fiream, that o’er the plain,
‘With ftealing lapfe, rolls on his watry train;

And foftly murm’ring winds its gentle way,

While vernal hours the temp’rate feafon fivay :

Yet {trong, as when the wintry tempefts pour

The gufhing rains £ augment the liquid ftore ;
When fwoln to rage, it foams, and roars, and raves,
And rolls refitlefs violence of waves,

Burits like a {welling ocean o'er the plain,

And thund’ring pours along impetuous to the main,

Wienesr thy Doric lays delight the grove
With gen'rous friendfhip, or with guildlefs love,
O folitude ! how fmiles thy calm retreat,
The mufes haunt, and virtues beft-lov’d feat!
Courts lure no more, the blaze of grandeur fades,
‘And ev’ry heart fighs for thy peaceful (hades.
If plaintive of lexis early doom,
We hear thee mourning o’er a hufband’s tomb ;
Kind, wife, and good, fnatch’d from thy widow'd arms
In all the blooming pride of maply charms ;
What bofom bleeds not at thy moving ftrains
What eye the tributary tear refrains
Or if thy mufe, warm’d with diviner flame,
Scorn mortal themes, and fing th’ Almighty’s name,
Taught by thy verfe celeflial heights to. foar,
Earth leflens to our view, and charms no more ;
Our raptur’d breafts thy facred ardors fhare,
Heav'n all our hope, and virtue all’'our.care
While wond’ring angels from the fkies bend down,
To hear the fong they {carce would blufh to own.

) parxN
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O Borx to blefs, adorn, and mend the age !

Thou dar'dit for friendlefs piety engage,
Yet too well-natur’d for fatiric thymes,
(Thy part to weep, not lath licentious times)
Thy gentle mufe lambic rage declin'd,
And chofe a taflc more fuited to thy mind :
To paint what woe to guilty joy {ueceeds,
And fire the breaft with love of godlike deeds :
Woe alien to thy days, for ever true
To piety, and promis’d heav'n in view ;
But ev'ry godlike deed thy page difplays,

hone in thy living worth with rival grace,
O happy waork | which ev’ry bofom charms,
‘T'hat wit allures, or facred virtue warms.

Tk libertine, who loft in guilty joys,
Scorns Heav'n’s juft lore, and fhuns the preacher's voice; i
Won by thy artful tales of gen’rous deeds,
Shall feel the wilh to emulate what he reads :
No more by vice enflav’d, th’ unfetter’d youth,
Freed by thy hand fhall find the paths of truth ;
And form’d by thee, his better hopes fhall rife
On virtue’s folid bale, and reach the fkies,

So charm thy works! whofe lafting fame fhall thed
Unblafled laurels on thy-honoured head ;
No vulgar boaft ! yet nobler far the praife
Of angel goodnefs than of angel lays :
Parnaffian wreaths with faded luflre fhine,
While palms celeflial round thy temples twine.

RecLus’s from all the world, and worldly care,
Thhy life’s fole bus'nefs charity and pray'r ;

Gold’s
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Gold’s tempting charms ne’er gave thy breaft to glow,
Who knew no ufe of wealth, butto beftow.

The ftore Heav'n lent thy lib'ral bounty fpread,
Cloath’d were the naked, and the famiflid fed ;
Sav’d by thy hand, the widow wip'd her eye,

And orphans breafls forgot the frequent figh :

Parent to pity, patron to relieve,

Merit neer moarn’d, while you had more to give,

Be witnefs, O thou charitable door,
Which ever op'd, receiv’d the crowding poor,
"That never {uff ‘ring virtue's weeping train
Before thy threfhold breath’d their wants in vajn !

Assist me, O celeftial mufe, to paint
The holy fervors of th’ adoring faint |
Her hours of heav’nly converfe, pray’r and praife,
(The largeft, beft-lov’d portion of her days)
When proftrate low ihe pour’d her foul to Gad,
All rapt to heav'n, and like a feraph glow’d— —
But ceafe, my lays, nor dare the fubjet try,
Guefs it, ye faints, if thought can reach fo high !

Y minifters of Heav'n, whofe guardian grace
Attends the good, witnefs her pray’r and praife ;
Say, if from mortal tongue ye e’er have known
Pray’rs more fincere, or praife more like your own,

Tuose joys, thou Virtue, ‘only can beftow,
Crown'd with eternal peace her open brow ;
The tranquil mind, from fav’ring Heav'n ferene,
Tranfpierc'd her frame, and thone upon her mien :

Such
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Such fweetnefs decks a fmiling angel’s face,
Breathing around benevolence and grace.

Brest in thy life and genivs ! bleft in death !
Allow’d withoat a pang to yield thy breath ;
Unfelt the ftroke, and fpar'd the painful flrife
Of nature, fruggling e’er fhe parts with life:

Oue hour in blooming health, the next, the fkies
Receive the faint to ever-during joys.

Thy gracious God thus heard thy favour’d vows,
And crown’d your virtue with the death you chofe.
Such fate, if Heav'n approves, my pray’rs implore,
Such be my life, and {uch its lateft hour !

Bleft hour | that {hall returning peace decree,

And bid this bofom bleed no more for thee.

Dear to the wife and good ! but'dear in vain !
Not HerTrorn's tears recall the'faint again.
O friend:! O filter! to this bofom dear
By ev'ry name that prompts the figh fincere,
Torn from my longing liope, in thee T monm
Life's fondeft joy ah'! never:to return!
No more thefe eyes on thy lov'd form fhall gaze,
Where more than beauty glow'd in ev'ry grace,
TNo more, while envious'fhades unheeded rife,
And fumnier {uns too foon forfake the fkies,
My tavifh'd foul fhall hang upon thy voice,
Imparadis’d in more than more than mortal joys.
O with what tranfport did my lit’ning ear,
Thy converfe, like an angel's rev'renc'd, hear!
While facred truths in {ofteft accents how'd,
Breath'd Heav'n around, and rapt my foul to God.

Ye
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Ye hours of Heav'n (if aught beneath the {kies
Can boait refemblance to celeftial joys)
Why will your mem’ry wound my tortur’d thought
INe'er to return, can ye be ne'er forgot ?
So fate ordains | thro’ future life to me,
No joy fhall fmile fincere from gricf for thee,

Y et not eternal abfence fhall divide
Thofe virtuous hearts, which gen’rous friendfhip ty'd.
If following thee, my feet fhall learn to tread
That arduous way, from which you never firay'd,
‘The:path fhall guide meito thy bleft abode,
And oh! perhaps, few fteps remain untrod.
There, tho' high thron'd, and to thy God more near,
Sublime thou {hin’ft in thy exalted fphere ;
Yet may L, diltant, on thy glories gaze,
And hear thee hymn thy God in heavinly lays
There (lower far my {eat, my robe lefs white)
Blifs,. tho! unequal; fhall oor, fouls unite.

Yes, we fhall meet again, no more to past !
Hope at the found awakes, and fooths my heart.
Bleft hope ! that aids with firengthen'd ftep to tend
O’er life’s rough road, while Heaven and thou the end,
Tho' funk in woe, with years of ficknefs worn,
I languifh in deeay, of joy forlorn,
And thou art loft ; yet welcome ev'ry 1ll
My life has felt, or future hours fhall feel,
If virtue, weak like mine, may hope to fhare
Thy lieay'n, and find the meaneft manfion there.

Mean-=
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MeasTime, O ever-honour’d fhade, farewel!
*Tis thine, in everlafting joys to dwell ; : |
*Tis mine, the lofs of angel worth to figh, f
Ne'er to be found again beneath the fky. |
Ah friend ! how flow, how {ad fhall roll the hours, |
*Till Heav’'n my foul to thee and blifs reftores! !

Aprily 1737. TuroPEILUS ROWE:

ABHBERORDARBEACIGEOGN S |
OISO GO GI B SN EIGIORS ‘

On the publication of Mrs. ROWE’s

PoEms fice ber death,

HUS PrurvomEvafung,’ on earth detain’d,
While cumb’rous:clay the rifing foul reftrain’d ; |
Now the freed {pirit; with th” angelic choir, |
In fields of ligh attanes th* immortal Tyre,
And hymns her God in firains'more foft, more firong ;
There only could fhe learn a loftier {ong,



WAS in the clofe receffes of a fhade,

A fhade for facred contemplation
made ;

No  beauteous branch, no plant, or

fragrant flow’r,

Eur flourith’d near the fair, ‘delicious bow'r ;

With charming ftate its lofty arches rife

Adorn’d with bloffoms, as with ftars the fkies;

All pure and fragrant was the air T drew,

Which winds thro’-myrtle groves and orange blew ;

Clear waves along with pleafing murmur rufh,

And down the astful f2ls in noble cat’radts gufh.

Vor. T, B Twas
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*T'was here, within this happy place retir'd,
H:_lrrn()niﬂm plca.furcs all my foul infpir'd;
I take my lyre, and try each tuveful firing,
Now war, now love, and beauty’s force would fing:
To heav’nly fubjetts now, in ferious lays,
I ftrive my faint, unikilful voice to raife:
But as T unrefolv’d and doubtful lay,
My cares in eafiy flambers glide away 5
Nor with fuch grateful fleep, fuch foething reft,
And dreams like this, I e're belore was blefs'd 5
No wild, uncouth chimera’s intervene,
'T'0 break the perfect intellettual fcene.

T u e place was all with heav’nly light o’er-flown,
And glorious with immortal {plendor fhone ;
When ! lo a bright ethereal youth-drew near,
Ineffable his motions and his air.
A foft, beneficent, exprefslefs grace,
With life’s moft florid bloom adern'd his face ;
His lovely brows immortal laurels bind,
And long his radiant hair fell down behind, } |
His azure robes hung free, and waving to the wind,
Angelic his addrels, his tuneful voice
Infpir'd a thoufand elevating joys: |
When thus the wond'rous youth his filence broke, -
And with an accent all celeftial fpoke.

To Heav'n, nor longer paufe, devote thy {ongs, |
To Heav’n the mufe’s facred art belongs ; .
Let his unbounded glory be thy theme, l
Who fills th* eternal regions with his fame ;
And when death’s fatal flecp fhall clofe thine eyes,
In trinmph we'll attend thee to the fkies;

We'll
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We'll crown thee there with everlafting bays,
#nd teach thee all our celebrated lays.

"This fpoke, the fhining vifion upward flies,
And darts as lightning thro® the cleaying fkies.

The beginning of the fourth Book of
TAasso’s JERUSALEM franflated.

U T while to bring about their great intent,

The Chriftian army all their vigour bent ;
The potent enemy of human kind,
Revolv'd their happy progrefs in his mind.
His baleful eyes with hellith envy glare,
Half ftifled murmurs thow his inward care, ' %
And hollow groans betray his deep defpair :
With fuch a lieavy, hoarfe, and bellowing {found,
Wild bulls, when ftung with grief, they trace the

ground,
Fill all the groves, and zll the valleys round.
Collefting all the rage within his brealt,
For means the aétive Chriftians to moleft,
Faol! to believe with any force or fkill,
T oppofe the methods of th* etefnal will ;
And thofe avenging thunders to awake,
That plung'd him headlong down the Haming lake,
Regardlefs of ‘that memorable day,
He {ummons now the {tates of ‘hell away.
Thro! all the climes of  endlefs darknefs‘ronnd,
The jarring calls of the hoarfe trumpet found ;
B2 Trembled
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Trembled the wide infernal caves again,
And long the murm’ring air retain'd the fullen firaia.
Not half fo dreadful in a flormy wreck,

From louring clouds the noify thunders breal;

Nor vapours clofe imprifon’d in the earth,

With fuch wild rumouir give themfelves'a birth.

In various troops, the gloomy deitics

Together came, that fhare the vaft abyfs;
Unnumber'd forms, and menitrous all appear,

And deadly terror in their looks they wear;

With horrid fnaky treffes fonie were crawn'd,

Some ftamp'd with brutal hoofs the burning ground ; |
Others more curlt 2 human vifage find,

But fcaly ferpents end below, and wind }
In circling folds prodigious lensths behind :

And many a lewd, detefled Happy there,

Centaurs, and Sj:bfa.-x‘s,hidequs forms appear :

Hydra, and Pybony hifling thro? the gloom,

With Gargon here, and barking Seylla, come :

Giants and ghaltly fhapes that want a2 pame,

And fierce Chimerra fpitting angry flame;

And many a fiend and frightful monfter more,

With wild confufion erowd the lofty door.

Great Lucifer the regal feat commands,

Shaking a rufty feepter in his hands:

Nor Apine hill; nor {fome exalted, rock,

That proudly fands the raging ocean’s fhock,

Nor half fo tall th*-¢lansic mount appears

So vaft his bulk, fo high his tow’ring front he rears.

A horrid majefty fp,rmnnds his face, S .
1ts terror, Pnde and growing rage mcreaf:.
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His red’ning eyes like fatal comets glare,

And fhoot malignant venom thro’ the air:

Beneath his breaft defcends a loathfome beard,

His mouth a deep polluted gulf appear'd;

Whence iffue {ulphur, {moke, and pois'nops ficams,

With mutt’ring thunder, and defiruétive flames.

He fpake; all hell aftonifh'd at the noife

Stood mute, grim Cerberss reftrains his veice ;

Cocytns ftops, the fnakes to hifs forbear,

Wihile thro’ the founding deep thefe dreadful words we
hear,

“InrerNaL Gods, worthy the thrones of light,
And monarchies of heay’n; your native right,
Whom from the realms of blifs, yeur ancient lot,
'The juft, the glorious caufe for which we foughr, %
With me to this opprobrious dungeon bronght.
Other fuccefs, ev'n he that rules the fkies,
Expetted from our noble enterprize :
But unmolefted now he reigns above,
And us from thenee as conguer'd rebels drove.
From a ferene, and everiaﬁ.in,g day,
From ftars, and from the fun’s delightfome ray ;
To fhades, and endlefs horrors we retire,
Nor dare again to thofe gay climes afpire.
But I th’ effedts of all his wrath difdain, 3
"Till one curlt thought exafperates my pain ; %
"That racking thought I never can fuftain:
I could with joy in heav'n refign my place,
But rage to fee it fill'd with man’s degen'rate race ;
To fee vile dult exalted to fupply
Qur once illuftrious ftations in the fkys

B g And
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And what diftrafts me more
As all too little to our mighty foe

Appear’d, that he for worthlefs man could do ;
‘T'he ruin’d wretches forfeiture to pay,

He gave to death his darfing fon a prey ;
Vi&torious: o'er the meagre king, in ftate

He proudly enters the infernal gate;

Within my gloomy confines dar'd to tread,

And here in {corn.his fhining banners fpread.
Millions of captive fouls, our deftin’d prey,

He led triumphant from the fhades away :

And, what my difcontent and Ppain renews,

The ancient enterprize he fhll parfues ;

And while we idly here confume the day,

To him the /fan empire drops away,

And falfe Fudea fhortly owns his fway :

Loud liymus in ev’ry language to his name
They fing, and fpread around the world his fame.
Inferib’d in brafs, and lafting marble, they

His glory down to future times convey.

"T'o him alone devoted Aames arife,

And vows, and od’rous incenfe mount the fkies.
No blazing fire upon our altar fhines,
Neglected fland our temples, and our (hrines:
No more with gifts they crowd our rich abodes,
Nor fall before us as affiiting Gods.

Empty of human fouls our regions grow,
While all the roads of hell anpeopled fhow :
And can we tamely fuffer this? And refts

No fpatk of anciént vigour in your breafts ?
Have you forgot when in bright arms we fhone,
Tingag’d with heav’n, and fhook his lofty throne®




Po 5 M5 on feveral occafions.

td
Ous native vigour, our immortal flame,

And ardent thirft of glory, is the fame.

But why, you dear companions of my wae,

In pleafing mifchief are you grown {o flow :
Lo here in floth and darknefs we remain,
Wiiile new allies the profp'rons Chriftians gain :
Hafte then, with all the rage of hell affail

Our dreaded foss, by arts or force prevail;

In all their folemn conncils raife diffent,
Ungrounded Jealoufies, and difcontent :

Let fome the flaves of {hameful paflions prove,
Plurg'd in the foft, licentions joys of lové;
And others treach'roufly the caufe decline,
Confound their army, fink the curft defign.

On the CREATION,

OR yet the crude materials of the earth,
Were form'd: nor time, mor motion yet had
birth : 3

Nor yet one folitary fpark of light
Glar'd thro' the dufky fhades of ancient night ;
Ner on the barren waftes of endlefs {pace,
As yet were circumfcrib’d the bounds of place:
" When at th* Almighty’s word, from nothing fprings
The firlt confus'd original of things.
Whatever now the heav’ns wide arms embrace,
Together then lay blended in a mafs ; : E

The dull, the active, the refin’d, and baflz,
B 4 The
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The cold, the hot, the temp’rate, moift and diy,
All mingled in profound diforder lie ;
In one prodigious undiftinguifth’d heap,
Th® extremelt contraries of nature {leep :
Nor yet the fprightly feeds of fire aftend,
Nor downwards yet the pond’rous atoms tend.
A monftrous face the new creation wears,
And void of order, form, and light, appears ;
“Till the Almighty far, once again
Pronounc’d, did motion to each part ordain,
Awoke the tender principles of life,
And urg'd the growing elemental firife,
And now confufions infinite arife,
¥rom nature’s moft remote antipathies';
But while aguinft their furious oppofites,
Hach hoftile atom all its force unites,
Their own lov'd fpecies, thro’ the formlels mais,
With am'rous zeal officioufly they trace, %
And join, and mingle in a f#ri& embrace.
The lively fhining particles of light, :
On dazzling wings attempt their nimble flight.
The fine tranfparent air, with mighty force,
Thro’ fix'd and fluid, upward takes its courfe.
The grofler feeds with heavy motion prefs,
And meeting in the mid®, the central parts poflefs ;
While the unijted waves, witheut controul,
About the {limy furface proudly roll,
“Fill an imperial word their force divides,
And lo! the deep by finooth degrees fubfides ;
And lo! the rifing flately mountains leave
Their onzy beds ; and lo! the valleys cleave, %
The congregated waters to receive
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And down the {inking billows calmly go';
Part to the fubterranean caves below, }
And part around the hills in circling currents flow.
And now the {limy, foft-fermented earth,
Prepar'd to give her various fpecies birth,
Obedient to the voice, produces all
Her boundlefs flores at her Creator’s call.
A fudden fpring at his command arofe,

* And various plants their verdant tops difclofe;

Which leaves and bloffoms inftantly difplay,

And every branch with tempting fruit looks gay.
When he again, whofe ative word fulfill'd
Exa@ly all the mighty things he will'd,
Commands, and ftrait the heav'nly arches rife,
And kindling glories brighten all the fkies,

A fudden day with gaudy luftre gilds

Th' expanded air, the new-made ftreams, and fields;
Ten thoufand fprightly dazzling lights advance,
And trembling rays in the wide ether dance:
The fun, beyond them all immenfe and gay,
Affumes the bright dominien of the day;

And whirling up the {kies with rapid force,
Along the radiant zone begjns his deftin’d courfe.

The teeming ground to rifing groves gives way, %

A ¥ b now another efficacious word,
The air, and earth, and wat'ry region ftor'd:
The num’rous vehicles for breath prepar’d,
The mighty fummons of their Maker heards
And from the bofom of their native clay
Sprung into life, and caught the vital ray.

B Millions
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Millions of footed creatures range the woods,

Millions with fins divide the cryital floods;

Millions befides, with wanten liberty, |
On painted wings rife finging to the {ky.

After the brighteft model in his mind,

With care the great Ariificer defign’d :
Beyond his other works, complete and fair,
He form'd with ev’ry grace the lovely pair,
Adorn'd with beauty, crown’d with dignity,
Immortal, god-like, rational, and free :
Serene impreflions of a ftamp divine,

Upcn their matchlefs faces clearly fhine:

In deep fulpence, and at themfelves amaz'd,
With curious eyes they on each other gaz'n] :
Themfelves, and all the fair creation round
Survey, and {till frefh canfe of wonder found,

Bu~ lalt of all, two of a nobler kind, }

F or new, in their primazval lafire gay,
‘The earth and’ heav'ns their utmoft pride difplay.
The blazing fun'from his meridian height,
Thro’ an anclouded fky darts round his flaming light,
Thae fields, the floods, and all th' enlighten’d air,
In open day look ravifhingly fair. |
‘The bright carnation, and the fragrant rofe,
Their beauties frefh with heav’nly ‘dew difclofe.
‘T'he noble amaranths thow their purple dye,
Splendid, as that-which paints the morning. fky.
"Ten thoufand od’rous flow’rs of various hue,
In ev’ry fhade and plain fpontaneons grew ;
And down the fmooth defcent of verdant hills,
From marble fountains gufh a thonfand rills :
Thra?




Poxms on feveral occafions, 11

Thro® many a pleafant fhade they murm’ring g0,
And mingle with the larger ftreams below, %
Which thro™ the flow’ry valleys foftly flow;

And all along their lovely fpacious banks,

Immortal trees are plac'd in equal ranks,

Whofe charming fhades might God himfelf delight,
And angels from their heav’nly bow’rs invite.

Here gentle breezes, from theix fragrant wings,

Shed all the odours of a thoufand {prings:

Harmonious birds among the branches fing,

And all the groves with chearful echoes Ting.

H 11 mighty Maker of the univerfe!
My fong fhall ftill thy glorious deeds rehearfe: -
"Thy praife, whatever fubjeft others chufe,
Shall be the lofty theme of my afpiring mufe.

lL.ove aid FRIENDSHIFP:
A
PAS T ORAL

AMARYLLIS., e
HILE from the fkies the ruddy fun defcends:
And rifing night the ev'ning fhade extends :
While pearly dews o'erfpread the fraitful field 5
And clofing flowers reviving odours yield;
Let us, beneath thefe fpreading trees, Tecite
What from our hearts onr mufes may indite.
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Nor need we, in this clofe retivement, fear,
Leaft any fwain our am’rous fecrets hear,

SYLFVIa
T o ev'ry thepherd I would mine proclaim ;
Since fiir' Aminia is my foftélt theme :
A {kranger to the loofe delights of love,
My thoughts the niobler warmth of friendfhip prove;
And, while its pure and Tacred fire T fing,
Chafte goddefs of the groves, thy fuccour bring.

AMARYLLIS.
ProriTi0us god of love, my breaft infpire |

With all thy chaems, with all thy pleafing fire : |

Propitious god of love, thy fuccour bring ;

Whilit I thy darling, thy Alexis fing, [

Adexis,” as the op'ning blofloms fair,

Liovely as light, and foft as yielding air,

For him each'virgin fighs, and on the plains

‘The bappy youth above each rival reigns;

With fuch an air, and fuch a gracefol mien,

No fhepherd dances on the flow’ry green:

Nor to the echoing groves, and whifp'ring {prings,

In fweeter ftrains the tuneful Comon fings ;

When loud applaufes fill the crowded groves,

And Phoebus the {uperior fong approves.

R S A

A s A sl
BEAU TEOUS Aninta is as early light, ]
Breaking the melancholy thades of night.
When {he is mear, all anxions trouble fies ;
And our reviving hearts confefs her eyes,




—_—
e e = =y

PoEwms on feveral occafions. 13

Young love, and blooming joy, and gay defires,
In ev'ry breaft the beanteous nymph infpires:

Bit on the plain when {he no more appears,

The plain a dark and gloomy profpett wears.

In vain the ftreams roll on ; the eaftern breeze
Dances in vain among the trembling trees.

In vain the birds begin their ev’ning fong,

And to the filent night their notes prolong :

Nor groves, nor cryftal fireams, nor verdant field
Can wonted pleafure in her abfence yield.

i AMARYLLIS.
ALEXIS abfent, all the penfive day,
In fome obfcure retreat I lonely flray
All day to the repeating caves complain,
Tn mournfal accents, and a dying ftrain,
Dear, lovely youth ! I cry to all around:
Dear, lovely youth! the fai’ring vales refound.

SN E T A
Ox flowry banks, by ev'ry murm'ring firearn,
Aminta is my mule’s fofteft theme:
*Tis (he that does my artful notes refine,
And with her name my nobleft verfe fhall fhine,

AMARYLLIS
I'1L1 twine frefh garlands for leais’ browe
And confecrate te him my foftelt vows
The charming youth fhall my Apolls proves
Adosn my fongs, and tune my voice to love.
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To the AuTnoRr of the Joregoing
PAsToRAL,

By Mr. Prio®.

Y Sylvia, if thy charming felf be meant;
B If friendfhip be thy virgin vows extent ;
O let me in Aminta’s praifes join ;

Her’s my efteem fhall be, my paffion thige.
Wehen for thy head the garland 1 prepare;

A fecond wreath fhall'bind Awintz’s hair s

And when my choiceft fongs thy worth procliim ;
Alternate verfe thall blefs fminta’s name:

My heart fhall own the joftice of her caufe ;

And love himfelf fubmit to friendthip’s laws.

Bu t, if beneath thy numbers foft difguife,
Some favour'd fwain, fome true “exis lies
If Awmaryiiis breathes thy fecret pains ;
And thy fond heart beats meafure to thy firains -
May'it thou, hewe’er I crieve, for ever find
“The flame propitious, and the loyer kind :
May Peumes long exert her happy.pow'r,
And make thy beauty, like thy verfe, enduge:
May ev'ry God his friendly aid afford ;
Fan guard thy flock, and Ceres blefs thy board.

Bur, if by chance the feries of thy joys
Permit one thought lefs chearful to arife ;

Fiteous
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Piteous transfer. it to the mounrnful {ivain,

Who loving much, who not belov'd again,
Feels an ill-fated paflion’s laft excefs ;

And dies in woe, that thou may’ft live in peace.

In praife of Memory. Infcrib’d fothe
Honotirable the Lady WoRSE LY.

EST gifc that heav’ns indulgence cou'd beftow!
To thee oor fureft happinels we owe : '

Thou all the fiying pleafures doft reftore,
Which, but for thee, blelt Mem’sy, were no more :
Eor we no fooner grafp fome frail delight,
But ready for its everlafting flight,
E’er we can call the halty blifs our own,
If not retain’d by thee, it is for ever gone,

T'n o u to the fond fuceefsful lover’s heart
A thoufand melting raptures doft impart ;
When, yet more lovely than herfelf, and kind,
Thou bring’ft his fancy’d miftrefs to his:mind ;
The flatt'ring image wears:a livelier. erace,
A fofier mien, and more inticing face.

T uo v from the flying minutes dofl retrieve
The joys, Clorinds’s wit and humour give ;
Thofe joys that T had once poflels'd in vain,
Did not the dear remembrance {till remain :
She
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She fpeaks, methiiilés, ‘and ll‘my fotl infpires,
Brightens each chooght, and gives my mufe new fires;
*Tis fhe that lends my daring fancy wings,

Softens my-lyre; and tones.its warbling ftrings. if

THoU -:mly to the guilty art fevere, .
Wha the review of their patl alions fears ;
Butto the innocent and virtdous mind,
Art ftill propitious, fmiling fiill, and kind.
To thee we all thefe charming pleafures owe,
The pleafures that from gen’rous ations flow, }
And they are itill the nobleit we poffefs below.

An imitation of @ PASTORAL ef
Mrs, K1t LEGREWS, |

MYRTILLA

ET Iragrantieaflern breezes round thee play, |
I_a And op'ning blofloms ftill adorn' thy way ;

Let bubbling fountains murmer to thy fleep,

And Paa himfelf the while proteft thy'fheep;

Thy wanton hesds'thro™ verdant 'paftures ftray,

Paftures Iike thee, all flousifhing and gay.

And when with guiltlefs fports the rival {fwains,

For rural glory firive upon the plains,

Still, young Alexse, may the prize be thine,

And on thy brows the faireft garland (hine.

AL AL
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AL B XS,
U n rap 1 ¥ ¢ wreaths may'lt thou, Myreillz, gain,
And deathlefs hononrs by thy verfe obtain ;
May fuch fmooth numbers warble from thy tongse,
As late the fkilful Mefibews fung,

M ERTTILCL A,

No fuch ambitious aim my mind purfues;
*Tis love, O charming youth! infpires my mufe :
Could I but pleafe thee with my artlefs lays,
I proudly fhould negleét all other praife ;
Would'{t thon be grateful, ev’ry grove, and ftream,
And hill, and lawn; fhould echo with thy name;
Leach rock, each winding cavern and reireat,
The foft, inchanting accents thou'd repeats
And if my mufe immortal fame could give,
‘Thy name in deathlefs nombers fhauld furvive.

AL E XIS,
Secure of fame, he needs no further crave,
Who fuch a lafting monument may have :
But oh! his glory ne'er can be improv'd,
Who by the bright Lycorss has been lov'd.

M R TLET
Fonp youth, in yonder folitary fhade,
I faw Nareiffus with the perjur’d maid ;
A thoufand tender things fhe Took’d, and faid ;
Her ravifh'd eyes apon his beauty fed ;
With flow’ss his graceful fowing hair fhe dreft,
And ev'ry {mile her fecret fame confeft,

AL E-X I8
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AL B 2GS,

Waax pals'd before I faw my lovely fair,
Deferves not now my jedlouly or care: "
Had I at firlt the fickle beauty known,

She had been conflant then, and all my own.

A defeription of the inchanted palace and
garden.of AR MDA ; whither fwo -
knights from the chriffian camp were !
come in fearch of RiINALDO.

Tranflated from the beginming of the fixieenth _
Baok of Tass0’s JERUSALEM. |

HE plalace in 2 circling figure rofe,

Its lofty bounds a fylvan {eene inclofe ;
FExpanded there a beauteous garden lay, ]
Wihere never fading flow’rs their pride difplay,
A thoufand Demoens kept their lodgings round,
Whofe arts with endlefs labyrinths confound }
Each paffage to the fair inchanted ground.
A hundred gates adorn the ftately place,
The chief of which the heroes wond'ring pafs:
The folding doors on golden hinges turn, 7 |
With polifh’d gold the radiant pillars barn; !
But all the dazzling precious metal’s coft,
Was in the rich, unvalu'd feulpture loft.
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The figures which the fpacious portals grace,

With human motion feem to leave their place;

In ev'ry vifage, an expreflive mind

Th’ inimitable artift had defign'd, }
And life in all cheir looks and geftares fhin'd.

Nor fpeech was wanting, fancy that {upplics ;

They breathe:and fpeak, while each confults his eyes.

T wz fory firlt with Hercaler begins;
With virgins feated here, he tamely fpins:
The god-like man, who hell's frong paffage gain'd,
And heav'n, and all its rolling orbs fultain’d,
A fpindle wields, and with foft tales beguiles
The fying hours ; fond Lswe ftands by, and fmiles ;
His ufelefs club the fair 15/ holds,
"The lion's rugged fkin her tender limbs infolds,

REmore from this, a fea its furges rears,
Hoary with foam the azure field appears;
Two warlike fleets advance on either fide,
And o'er the waves with equal terror ride :
The flathes which from brandifh’d weapons came,
With dreadful fplendor all the deep inflame.
Confpicuous far the bright Eg yptian queen,
Urging the fierce encounter on is feen:
Antonius here condudls the ealtern kings,
The mighty Repans there illuftrious Cefar brings.
As when two floating ifles amidft the main,
Puftvd on by winds, each other’s fhock {uftaim,
And mountains clafh with mountains on the wat'ry

plain;

‘With
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With fuch a force the hoftile fleets ingage,

Their thund'ring chiefs oppos’d with equal rage ;

While javelivs, darts, and flaming torches fiy,

And foreign {poils above the waters lie.

To Ceefar now the victory inclines,

T'he beauteous queen the Hiquid field refigns ;

She Ries, nor would the fond Antonins fray,

But madly left the fcarce decided day, %
And threw the empire of the word away.

Nor touch’d with fear, nor conquer'd by his foes,

Th* unhappy man the doubtful field forgoes,

But by his love betray’d; yet gen'rons fhame

And martial honoar oft hisithoughts reclaim » .
And pow hie wou'd the fainting fight renew,
And now the charming fugitive purfue ;
With her inglorious to the fhore he flies,
Aud carelefs there, and loft in pleafure lies ;
Abandon’d loofely to her fatal charms,
Refolves to {often fate in Glespatra’s arms,

T 1 e champions all thele coftly wonders view,
And thro® the palace now their courfe purfue:
As wild Meander winds along his thores,

Now finks, and now his filver wave reftores
Now to the ocean runs in various ways,

And backward now in wanton motion plays 3
Such crocked paths, fuch labyrinths they pafs,

As they the dobious ftructure’s windings trace;
And thro’ th' uncectain maze they ftill had err'd,
But the wife Magus* fcheme their paffage clear'd ; [
W¥hence difengag'd, before their ravifh'd eyes |
The beautcous garden's pleafant profpeét lies;
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The (hining lakes, and moving crylal here,
The flow’rs, and varions plants at ance appear;
At oncea fhady vale, and funny hill,

And groves, abd mofly caves the landfcape il ;
At once itfelf the charming 'feene reveals,

And all its wife contriver’s art conceals -

Nor art does copying nature here appear,

But fportive nature imitating her.

The air was mild, and calm the morning breeze,
‘Which breath'd eternal verdure on the trees;
The trees their branches proudly here difplay,
With full ripe fruits, and purple blofloms gay ;
Beneath one {preading leaf, a bending twig
Prefents the immature, and rip'ning fig::
Depending on a loaded branch are feen

The gold, the blufhing apple, and the green:
T'he lofty vines their various clufters fhow;
Ungrateful thofe, while thefe with NéZar flow:
The joyful birds beneath the happy Mhade,

In guided pdrts a tuneful concert made.

The whilpring winds, and waters murm’ring fall,
With trembling cadence foftly anfwer'd zll:
MNow ceas'd the birds, the winds and waters high,
In warbling founds return the harmony, ;

But falling, now the birds refume their part,
Yet fearce this order feems th' effeét of art:

But one with gaudy plumes, among the reft,
And purple bill, fuperior {kill expret ;

Now imitating human words begun,

The fweet, theifhrill, :the melting note, her ownz |

The wing'd muficians all:flood mute. to hear,
The winds fufpend their murmurs in the air,

And
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And lift'ning ftaid while {he her {fong recites,
Which in alluring firains to love invites .

Her part perform’d, the feather'd chorus round,
Thro' all the groves their glad affent refound.
The penfive doves in fighs their pain revealy
The whifp'ring trees a paflion feem to feel :
The floods, the fields, and lightfome air above,
Confefs the flame, and gently breathe out love.

Unecoxngqutr' oiyet the fledfaft knights remain
And all the tempting baits of vice difdain ;
But now retir'd beneath a pleafant fhade,

"The lovers at a diftance they furvey'd:
Avpida feated on the flow’rs they find,

And in her lap Rinalds’s head reclin’d 3
Infpiring love, and languifhing her air,
Unbound and curling to the winds her hair :
“Her carelefs robes flow with an am'rous grace,
And rofy blafhes paint her lovely face.
Fix'd on her charms he fed his wanton fires,
And feeding fill increas'd his fierce defires;
Plung'd in Jicentious pleafures thos he lay,
And melts his life inglorioufly away.

AT certain times 4mnida to her cells
Retires to prattife her myfterions fpells £
The hour was tome, fhe fighs a foft adien,
And from his arms unwillingly withdrew.
In glitt’ring armour-rufling from the wood,
Before him ftrait the pious heroes ftood.
As the fierce Tteed, ‘for juflts and’ battel bred, -’
Now ufelefs grown; - with'herds in paftures fed,

5 Ranges
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Ranges at large, and lives ignobly free
From former toils 5 if arms he chance to fee,
Or hears from far the trumpet’s {prightly {founds,
He neighs aloud, and breaks the flow’ry bounds ;.
Longs on his back to feel the hardy knight,
Meafure the lifts, and meet the promis’d fight. .
Their fight the brave Riralds thus alarm’d,
Recall’d his honour, and his courage warm'd;
Its long inglorious fleep his virtue broke,
And martial ardor {parkled in his look.
When with a friendly fcorn Ubalds held
Before the youth his adamantine fhield ; :
Surpriz'd he meets his ewn refleftion there, }

23

His gaudy rebes hung loofe, his flowing hair,
Clouds with the rich perfume, and fweetens all the air.

-A bright, but ufelefs fword adornshis fide;

Afham’d he yiews this nice fantaltic pride,

And, like a man that long in idle dreams

Has lain, deluded to himfelf he{eems:

Euorag'd, the hateful objett now he flies,

Confus'd and filent downward bends hisieyes,
Half wiflv'd the eleaving ground might open wide,
Or overwhelming feas his fhame would hide.
Ubalde: {ees the time, and this begun:

Wuite fame, while fo much glory may be'wen,
While .4fia, while all Earepe are in arms,
And fhake the univerfe with loud alarms’;
Bereolds's fon alone, exempt from fear,
Remains a woman's noble champion here.
What lethargy, what fatal fpells controul
Thy vig'rous honour, and unman thy: foul ?, |

Come
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Fortune and viftory thy fword attend ;

The deftin’d hero thou the doubtful war to end :
Conclude the conqueft ¢'er thy pagan foes,
What might can thy refiftlels arm 6ppot'e:?

Come or! the camp, and mighty Godfrey fend, }

SereecurEss heftood; and now'a decent fhame,
And now a gen'rous pride, his looks inflame :
He rends the badges'of his lewd difgrace,
And flies with horrar the detefted place.

The flory of ERMINTA. Tranflated
Jrom the feventh Boak of T Asso’s

JERUsSALEM

Inferit’d to the Right Honourable the Lady
Vifcountefs WEVMOUT H

E}E MINI4, by the centinels furpriz'd,

Fled zll the night, in burnith’d arms difguis'd ;
Andalli the day thro’ pathlefs woods fhe dtray’d,
OF ev'ry whifp'ring breath-of wind afraid :

But now the {un his fhining progrefs ends,

Deferts the fkies, and. to the fea defcends;

The nymph arrives where wealthy Fordan flows,
And on his flow’ry borders feeks repofe ;

Soft fleep, that wifli'd relief to mortals brings,
Spreads o'er the beauteous maid his downy wings ;
But

T e gre—— o
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But reitlefs love hisempire Rill maintains,

And o’er her dreams in airy triumph reigns.

At laftthe birds falute the rifing light,

And wanton winds the rofly morn.invite ; . ¢
They curl the ftreams and dance along the waves,
Glide thro” the woods, and whifper in the leayes: -
Each painted bloffom apens to the day, i
With them, Erminia’s eyes their charms d:fph,y
With penfive looks, the profpect round fhe view'd,,|
The fhepherds tents, and rural folitude ;

Rach rufling noife awakes her former fears; ’

" Till thro® the boughsa tuneful note fhe hears:

The ficlds and floods the chearful found retain,
And fPQ]'[j\!E.EC]'IOES mock the jovial fwains )
Who carclels near the banks of Jordar {ate, Ao

Nor fear'd the ftars, nor curs'd relentlefs fate::
Pleas’d with his honeft art, he bafkets svoves sioda8]
Three fprightly boys to imitate him ftrove. . 51

T'he princefs nearer drew, with wild affright

The children fled the unaccuftom’d fight,

*Till the bright helmet from her head {he toal, o
Reveal'd a female face, and modeft look ;- Sem Y
The golden trefles o'er her fhoulders fell,

And all their fears her charming eyes difpel:

Her face no motre a martial terror boafls,
When thus the wond'ring fhepherd (he accoltss Jnid ot

Turtce happy man! the gods peculiar care
Protets thee from the wafteful rage of war: S
I come not here to offer holtile wrongs,
To interrupt thy labours, or thy {ongs;

You.d. C But
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But by what methods haft:thou found defence
Againit the fivord’s impartial violence ;

While clathing arms, and the fhrill sompet’s Tound
With endlels jars perplex the regions round?

My htmble flate; fair maid, the fwain replies,
Beneath the turns of’ changing fortune lies:
Wehile lightning blafts the mountain’s lofty brow,
‘The humble valley fmiles fecure below.

From all the tumults, which diftra& the great,
We live exemptiin this obfcure retreat;

The gods themfelves the rural life approve,

And kindly guard the innocence they love :

In groves we fleep, from {poil and rapine free;
Content with little, bleft in poverty.

This life (which yet ambitious men defpife)
Before a court’s licentious joys, T prize:

Nor pride, norordid avarice, moleft

The {oft tranquility-within my breaft.

Unartful meats fupply my frugal board,

And drink the pure, untainted fprings afford ;
No poifons thra® their channels are convey'd,
Nar are we here in-golden cups betray'd

Thefe youths; my fons, to labour us'd, like me,
Attend my flocks with chearful induflry.

Nor think thefe fhades can no delights afford;
With various harmiels beafts the woods are ftor’d,
Among the boughs melodious birds refide;

And fealy fiflr along the rivers glide,

Y er other motives did my youth engage,
And wild ambition fir'd my blooming age ;

I'fcornd




Porwms on feveral vecafions. 27

I fcorn’d the peafant’s care and humble toils,
And left my native fhores, for foreign foils;
And in th' Epypeian court my fuit prefesr'd z
My {uit the condelcending noble heard,

The royal gardens {oon were made my care;
I learn'd the fatal {nares of gteatnels there,
Its impious metliods, and unconflant ftate’;
But learn'd, alas! the dear miftake too late:
My prime was paft, my airy wilhes crofs'd,
And all my dreams of rifing fortune loft,
With weeping eyes, the country fcenés T view'd,
And blefs’d my once inglorious {olitude ;
"The {fmooth tranquility, the gay content,

In which my former happy days were {pent.
Refolv'd again thofe pleafures to purfue,
With jult remorfe, I bid the court adieu.
The day was doubly fortunate for me,
Which fet me from its gaudy bondage free.

H 15 wife difcourfe th" atfenfive princefs pleas’d,
And half the tempeft of her foul appeas’d <
She now refolves ta try, far from thefirife
Of fatious courts, an unambitious life,
She paus'd then thus, with gentle words, began
T addrefs the hoary venerable man.

Ir, by the difappointments thou haft prov'd,
Thy kind relief, and pity may be mov'd,
Condu& me to fome hofpitable cell,

And let me in thefe calm:receffes dwell :
There quiet fhades; perhaps, will eafe my grief;
And give my reftle(s paffions fome relief.

=z ' By
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By thy example taught, I fhall grow wife;
With that, a tear grac’d her prevailing eyes:
Some pitying drops the careful thepherd fhed, 1
And to his cottage the fair ftranger led,

A father’s kind indulgence fills his breaft ;

His wife, with joy, receives the royal guelt ;

‘Who now her nodding helmet lays afide,

Her gilded arms, and ornamental pride;

Then in a fylvan drefs, the graceful maid,

All negligent, her decent limbs array’d;

But nothing ruftic in her carelefs mien,

"The princefs ftill thro’ all difguife was feen;

Majeftic beauty lighten'd in her face,

She mov’d, and fpeke, with an unvulgar grace ;

And air of grandeur, not to be {upprefs'd,

Her noble mind and high defcent confefs'd.

Yet to the fold her bleating flocks fhe drove,

And with her native delicacy. ftrove ;

Sometimes along the frefh enamel'd meads,

Her harmlefs charge, with gentle pace fhe leads;

And, oft beneath {ome laurel’s fhade reclin’d,

With Tancred’s name, {he wounds the tender rind :

Each tree that flourifh'd in:the confcious grove, }
The records bore of her fuccefslefs love,

And when the tragic ftory fhe review'd,

The fad defcription all her grief renew’d;

With love and melting {forrow in her eyes,

Ye verdant plants, the penfive charmer cries,
Ye pines, and fpreading laurels, as ye grow,
Retain the deep inferiptions of my woe ;

Some wretched maid, undone by love, like me,
Shall mourn my.injur'd faith, and partial deftiny.
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Bu T if my charming hero here fhould ftray,
As grant, ye bleft propitions powers, be may !
And wand’ring, find in ev'ry fhade his name,
My fecret care, and undifcover'd flame,

Long after death has clos'd my wretched eyes,
And in the grave this mortal relique lies;

Some tender figh, fome grateful tear may prove
The late fuccefs of my unblemifh'd love.

My hov'ring ghoft, pleas’d wich that foft return,
The rigour of my fate no more {hould mourn.

And vainly to the fields and fhades retires ;
The fields and {hades indulge her fatal fires:
While Tancred, yet a {tranger to her charms, E

Wira thefe complaints, {le {ooths her fond ﬁeﬁrcs,%

Amony G e o€ cnn and fierce alarms,

Purfiies a nobler fate in military arms,

o, SO, SO, 5 L R, B
%ﬁ@ﬁﬁw PO s

Hy N I.'

L.
HE glorious armies of the fky
Ta thee, O mighty King!
Triumphant anthems confecrate,
And hallelojahs fing.

g ; II. But
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But fiill their moft exalted fights
Fall vaft]ly fhort of thee;
How diftant then muit human praife
From thy perfections be!

III.
Yet how, my God, fhall I refrain,,
When to my ravith'd fenfe
Each creature in its various ways
Difplays thy excellence ?

IV.
The aétive lights that fhine above,
In their eternal dance,
Reveal their fkilful Maker’s praife,
With filent elegance.

4T

ScoTIEIS—
The b_h]q;_m_nﬂ—b‘———‘
— Ihat thou art much more fair:

When in the eaft its beams revive
To gild the fields of .air;
LT
The fragrant, the refrefhing breath
Of ev'ry flow’ry bloom,
In balmy whifpers owns from thee
Its pleafing odours come,

VIL
The finging birds, the warbling winds,
And waters murm’ring fall,
To praife.che firlt almighty Caufe
With diffrent voices call:
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VIII.
Thy num’rous works exalt thee thus,
And fhall I filent be?
No, rather let me ceafe to breathe,
Than ceafe from praifing thee,

~

Hyvmn 1L

I.
§y EGIN the high celeftial ftrain;
My ravith'd foul; and fing
A folemn hymn of grateful praife
To heav'n's almighty King.
1L
Ye carling fountains, as you rolt
Your filver waves along, :
Whilper to.all your verdant fhores
The fubject of my fong.
TLL.
Retain it long, you echoing rocks,
The facred found retain,
And from your hollow winding caves
Return it oft again.
IV.
~Bearit, ye winds, onall your wings
To diltantclimes away,
And round the wide-extended world
My lofty theme convey.

C4

V. Teke
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N
Take the glad burthen of his name,
Ye clouds, as you arife,
Whether to deck the golden morn,
Or fhade the ev'ning fkies.
VI.
' Let harmlefs thunders roll along
=4 i The fmooth ethereal plain,
And anfwer from the cryftal vault
To ev'ry flying ftrain,
VIL
Long let it warble round the {pheres,
And echo thro’ the fky, -
*T1ll angels with immortal fkill
Improve the harmony.
VIII.
While I with facred rapture fir'd;
The bleft Creator fing,
And warble confecrated lays
T'o heaven’s almighty King.

B0 OERONERERDRD
e o

Hvy vy 1L

1.
HOU didit, O mighty God, exift
E’er time begun its race,
Before the ample elements
’ Fill'd up the voids:of fpace,

II, Before
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IL
Before the pond’rous earthly globe
In fluid air was ftay’d,
Before the ocean’s mighty {prings
Their liquid ftores dilplay'd :
III.
E'er thro the gloom of ancient night
The ftreaks of light appear’d ;
Before the high celeftial arch,
Or ftarry poles were rear'd :
IV.
Before the lond melodions {pheres
Their tuneful round begun,
Before the fhining reads of heav'n
Were mealur’d by the {un: -
ey
E'er thro® the empyrean courts
One hallelujah ring,
Or to their harps the fons of light
Ecftatic anthems fang :
V.
E'er men ador’d, or angels knew,
Or prais’d thy wondrous name’;
Thy blifs (O facred {pring of lifel}
And glory was the fame.
VIL
And when the pillars of ithe world
With fudden ruin; break;
And all this vaft and goodly frame
Sinks in the mighty wreck ;

33
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VIIL.

When from her orb the mpon fhall flart,
The aftonithd fun roll back,

While all the trembling ftarry lamps |
Their ancient courfe f-:rrfakc '

IX,

For ever permanent and fix'd,
From agitation free,

Unchang'd in everlafting years

Shall thy exiftence be..

O thee, my God; I hourly figh;.
Bat niok-for golden flores 3,
Nor covet I the brighteft: gems
On the rich eaftern fligres,
I
Nor that delading empty joy, .
Men callia mighty name ; .
Nor greatnefs in its gayelt pride;.
My reftlefs thonghts inflame.
II.
Nor pleafure’s {oft enticing charms
My fond defires allgre:
For greater things-than thefe from thee
My withes wou'd fecure.

IV, Thofe




PoErwms on feveral occafions, 3§

IV,
Thofe blifsful, thofe tranfporting {miles-
That brighten heav'n above,
"Fhe boundlefs riches of thy grace,
And treafures of thy love. '
V.

Thefe are the mighty things I craves:
O | make thele bleflings mine,

And I the glories of the world:
Contentedly refign.

P P 8 20 T 0 T R 0 S T R, B A SR B T R TR
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Hymn V.,
L.
N vainthe dufky night retires,
And follen fhadows fly :
In vain the morn with purple light
Adorns the eaftern fky,
II.
In vain the gaudy rifing fun
The wide horizon gilds,
Comes glitt’ring o’er the filver fireams,
And chears the dewy fields.
IIL
In vain, difpenfing vernal fweets,
The morning breezes play ;
In vain the birds with chearful fongs
Salute the new-born day ;

f

V. In




PoEMs on feveral occafions.

o=
In vain! unlels my Saviour’s face
Thefe gloomy clouds controul,
And diffipate the fullen fhades
That prefs my drooping foul.
V.
O vifit then thy fervant, Lord,
With favour from on high ;
Arife, my bright, immortal fun!
And all thefe fhades will die.
VL
When, when, fhall I behold thy face
All radiant and ferene,
Without thefe envious dufky clouds
That make a veil between 2
ViI.
When fhall that long expedted day
Of facred vifion be,
When my impatient foul fhall'make
A near apprc-ach to thee?

FERIR TR S TR e
Y vl it sl Wl alv Wl g% Wi e o

HymMN_ on 2he Sacrament,

E

N B art thou mine, my deareft Lord ?

ThenI have all, nor fly
The Boldelt withes T'can fornr
Unto & pitch more high.
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- 1L
Yes, thon art mine, the contraét’s feal’d
With thine own precious blood ;
And ev'n almighty pow’rs engag’d
To fee it all made good.
IIL.
My fears diffolve: for oh! what more
Could ftudious bounty do? 3
What farther mighty proofs are left
Unbounded love to fhew?
IV,
My faith’s confirm’d, nor woun'd I quit
My title to thy love,
For all the valu’d things below;
Or fhining things above.
V.
Nor at the profp’rous finner's fiate
Do I at all repine;
No, let "em parcel out the earth;,
While heav’n and thou art-mine.

o AN R S OO R s
St N A Ve T e HAA G
A PasTORAL on the nativity of our
SAVIOUR.
In imitation of an Italian PasTOR AL
MENALCHAS:, '
1 OME mighty things thefe awful figns portend !
L} Amaz'd we {ee new ftars the fkies alcend ;
A thoufand ftrange ufarping lights appear,
And dart their fudden glories thro” the air ;
. = A daz-
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A dazzling day, without the fun, returns,
And thro’ the midnight’s:dufky horror burns.

P AL E MON
Axp, in the depth of winter,: {pring appears,
For lo! the ground a {udden verdure wears ;
The op'ning flow’rs difplay their gaudielt dye,
And feent with all the {fummer’s pride to vie,

URANIO, _
N o r without my[ry are thefe joys that roll |
In torrents thro” my now prophetic foul,
And foftly whifper to my ravifiv'd breaft,
"That more than all the tribés the race of Fudab's bleft.

MENALCALS.

Bur fee the eaftern fkies difclofe a light
Beyond the noontide’s flaming glories bright;
This way its courfe the facred vifion bends,

And with much flate and folemn-pomp defcends.
Sonorous voices'echo from a far,

And foftly warble thro the trembling air:

The circling fpheres the charming {oand prolong,.
And anfwer all the cadence of their fong :

And now the facred harmony draws near,

And now a thoaland heav’nly forms appear.

ANGELS
Immortat glory give to God on high,
Thro® all the lofty ftations of the fky ;.
Let joy on carth, and endlefs peace enfue,
‘The great Mefliah's born, thrice happy men [ to:you:

URANIO:
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U.R-4N1O,

T 1 2 great Meffiah born! tranfporting found!
To the wide world {pread the bleft accents round.:
What joy thefe long expeted tidings bring ?
To:us is born-a Saviour and a King,

ANGELS,

A w infant in @ virgin’s-arms he lies, i
Who rides the winds, and thunders thro’ the fkies i
The God to whom the flaming feraphs bow,
Defcends to lead the life of mortals now.

MENALGAS
————— Surprizing power of love !
Ev'n God -him{elf thy mighty force does prove; E
Thou rul'ftithe world below, and govern'ft all above,

Pod L E B O.N,
Y o v fhining meffengers, be farther kind,
And tell us where the wondrous child to find,

A NGB LSy
You r glad condilors to-the place well be,
Hager as you this myflic thing to [ee.

URANIO,
SomE prefent to the infant king Iet’s bear,.
¥or zeal fhou'd always liberal appear.

ANGEELTY
Come on, we'll lead yon to the poor abode;
Where in a manger lies th' incarnate God ;

Reducd
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Redue'd among the fordid beafts to reft,

Who all the fpacious realms of light poffels'd ;
And he whofe humble minifters we were,
Becomes & tender virgin's helplefs care.

Thro' heav'n, but now, the hafty tidings rung,
And anthems on the wond’rous thenie they fung,

P b\ N G N
Bur to what happy ‘maid of human race
Has heav’n allotted: this pecaliar grace?

4 N.GELS

¥ e echoing fkies, repeat Maria’s name ;
Maria thro” the farry worlds proclaim +
In her bright face celeftial graces fhine,
Her mind’y enrich'd wvith treafures all divine, }
From Dawid’s reyal lionfe defcends her noble line:
But fee the humble feat; the poor abode,
T hat holds the virgin with the infant God,

MENALCAS

‘THEF, virgin-born, thus proftrate, T adore,,
And offer here the choice of all my flore,
Untill'd the earth-fhall now valt havvelts yield,
And laoghing plenty crown the open field,
Clear rivers in the defares fhall be feen,
And barren waltes cloath’d'in eternal green,
Inftead of thofns, the flately fir (hall rife,
And wave bis lofty hesd amidft the flces ;
Where thiltles once, fhall fragrant myrtles grow,
The beauteous vofe on ev'ry bufh fhall glow,
And from the purple grape rich wines, unprefs'd,

fhall flow,

PALEMON
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P A4 LEMGORN
Grear ftar of Facoh; that fo bright doft rife,
Turn, lovely infant, thy aufpicious eyes;
This foft and fpotlefs wool to thee 1 bring,
My earlieft tribute to the new-born king,

With thee each facred virtue takes it birth,
And peaceand juftice now fhail rule the earth.

Thou fhalt the blifs of paradife reftore,
And wars and tamults fhall be heard no more.

The wolf and lamb hall now together feed,

And with the a¥ the lion’s favage breed. |
The child fhall with the harmlels fei pene play.

And lead, unhurt, the gentle beall away.

And where the fun.afcends the fhining eaft,

And where he ends his journey in the welt, %
Thy glorious name fhall be ador'd and blelk

URANIO,

T u £ hope of Ifrael, hail ! with humble zeal
To thee, unqueftion’d Son of God, I kneel:
All hail to thee! of whomthe prophets old
Such mighty things to our forefathers told.
Thy kingdom fhall from fea to fea extend,
And reach the fpacious world's remoteft end.
The fpicy ifle, and Saba's wealthy king,

To the from far fhall %qﬁfy prefents bring.
Thy fteadfaft throne {hall ftand for ever faft,
And thy dominion time itfelf out-laft.

Tn1s gentle lamb, the belt my flocks afford,
I bring an off ’ring to all nature’s Lord.

ANGELS
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ANGELS
Anp we, the regents of the {pheres, thuslow

Before mankind's illuftrious Saviour bow :

Aftonifh’d, in an infant’s form we fee

Difguis'd th® ineffable Divinity ;

Who arm’d with thunder, on the fields of light

Oercame the potent {eraphim in fight,

Thus humbled—O unbounded foree of love!

Subdu’d by that, from all the Joys above, }

Thou cam'ft the wretched life of man to prove.

And thus our ruin’d nombers wilt fopply,

And fill the defolations of the fla———
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Hymx on HEAvEN,
: i
HA IL, facred Salem, plac’d on hight
Beat of ith* Almighty King,
What thought can grafp ihy boundlefs blifs &
What tongue thy glories fing
IT.
Thy cryftal tow’rs and palaces.
Magnificently rife,,
And dart their beauteous luftre round|
The empyrean fkies. i
IIT,
The voice of triumph in thy fireets,
And acclamations {found: :
Gay banquets in thy {plendid coutts, I
And nuptial joys abound.
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IV.
Bright {miles on ev’ry face appear,
Rapture in ev'ry eyes;
From ev’ry mouth glad anthems o,
And charming harmony.
V.
Hluftrious day for ever there
Streams from the face divine ;
No pale-fac’d moon e’er glimmers forth,
WNor ftars, nor fun decline.
Vi
No {corching heats, nio piercing colds,
The changing feafons bring ;
But o'er the ficlds mild breezes there
Brearhe an srseestPIHE.
VIIL.
‘The flow’rs with lafling beauty fhine,
And deck the fmiling ground ;
‘While flowing fireams of pleafure all
‘The happy._plains {urronnd.

) ﬁﬁaﬁg‘;@% Seaiiias

Come, my Beloved, Jet us go forth into
rb.e' o 3!ds let us I,ﬂdgt‘.’ i1 the villages.
Cant. vii, 11,

In -
THOU objett of my higheft blifs,
And of my dearelt love,
Come, let us from this tirelome world;,

And all its cares remove.
IT. Among
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I,

Among the murm’ring cryftal fireams,
The groves, and flow’ry fields,
Let’s try the calm and filent joys:
That bleft retirement yields.
IIT.
There, far from all the bufy world,
To thee alone Tl live,
And rafte more pleafure in thy {miles
Than all things elfe can give.
Iv.
My pure defires; and holy vows,
Shall centre all in thee;

Wlile av'vsr hnne g {acrcd }gug-
Shall confecrated be,

AR RSP RTSTE fUR L RA A TRf o

HY "N N,

5
EFORE the rofy dawn of day,
To thee, my God, I'll fing;
Awake, my {oft and tuneful lyre!
Awake, cach charming ftring!
135
Awake ! and let thy flowing ftrain
Glide through the midnight air,
While high amid{t her filent orb
The filver moon rolls clear.

. While
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1L
While all the glitt'ring farry, lamps
Are lighted in the fky,
And fet their Maker’s greatnels forth
To thy admiring eye:
1V.
While watchful angels round the juft
Asnightly guardians wair,
in lofty frains of ‘grateful praife
Thy {pirit elevate.
G W
Awake; my foft and tuneful lyre!
Awzlke each charming fring!
Before the rofy dawn of day,
To thee, my God, I'll fing,
VL.
“Thot round the heav'nly arch doft draw
A dark and fable wveil,
And all the beaugies of the world
Frem mortal eyes conceal.
VIT.
Again, the fky with golden beams
Thy fkilful hands adorn,
And paint, with chearful fplendor gay,
The fair-afcending morn.
VI
And as the gloomy: pight returns,
Or {miling day renews,
Thy conftant goodnefs ftill my foul
With benefits purfues.

IX.

45

For
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IX.

For this Ill midnight vows to thee,
With early incenfe: bring ;

And e'er the rofy dawn of day,
Thy lofty prailes fing:

A Dryarocu s between the Fallen
ANGELS, and a Humah 'SPrRIiT
Juft entred into the other world.

Human § P 1 R I'T,
ONG ftruggling in the agonies of death,
—+ With horror T refign’d my mortal breath:
With horror long the fatal gulph I view'd,
And fhiv'ring on its utmoft edges flood ;
Till forc'd to take th* inevitable leap,
I hurry’d headlong down the gloomy fteep:
And here of every hope'bereft, T find
Mylelf a naked, an unbady’d ‘mird.
My lov'd, my fond' officions friends in vain;
My fleeting foul endeavour’d to retmin;
Jn vain its blooming manfion did inyite ;
Grandeur, and wealth, and love; and foft delight,
With tempting calls in vain its flight would Ray,
When forc’d by the {evere decreeaway.
"T'is palt and all like a thin vifion gone,
For which I have my wretched {onl undone ;
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And wand'ring on this darl, detefted (hore,
My eyes fhall view the upper light no more,

Fallw AN G E L §.

Tuen welcome to the regions of defpair!
Thy ruin coft us moch defign and care, }
And thou had'it cap'd, but for one happy fnare;

And in the blifsful ficies fupply’d the place

Of fome fall’n {pirit of our nobler race’

Thou coul’d the thirlt of wine or wealth controul,

And no malicious fin has ftain’d thy foul ;

But for the joys of one forbidden love

Haft loft the boundlefs ecftafies above.

Himan S PT R'TT.

A p all was freely, freely all was loft:
IHow dear has one fhort dream of plealure coft !
But yet this fatal, this inchanting dream,
I fhoold, perhaps, beyond ev'n heav'n efteem,
Were it-as permanent : but, ‘ah! 'tis gone,
And I a wretch abandon’d and undone,
Of God, of every fmiling hope, am leff,
And all my dear delights on earth bereft ;
While here for gilded roofs, and painted bow'ss,
For pleafant walks, and beds of fragrant flow'rs,
I find polluted dens, and pitchy fireams,
And burning paths, with beds of raging flames ;
Inftead of mufic’s fweet infpiring found,
Repeated yells, and endlefs groans go round ;
And for the lovely faces of my friends,
I meet the ghallly vifages of fiends;

A thou-
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A thoufand namelels tefrors are behind,
Defpair, confufion, fury, feize my mind: }
But will my griefs no happy period find?
Fallm AN G E LS.
CounT all the twinkling glories of the fky,
Count all the drops that in the ocean lie;
Of all the earthly globe the atoms count,
Lternal years thy numbers ftill furmount.
Millionsiof tedions ling’ring ages gone,
‘Thy mifery, thy hell, is but begun,
As fix'd, as permanent; thy blifs-had been,
But for one darling, one beloved fin 3
Cold to the baits-of any other vice, i
Beauty alone counld thy fond theughts entice;
By this, (orall our flratagems had fail'd,)
By this we o'er thy temp'rate youth prevail’d.
Poor, fottifh foul! below our envy now,
For what a toy didft thou a heaven forega?

Human § PPI R T T,
O Tttt me not from what fair hopes T fell!
Juft mifling heaven, but aggravates my hell.

Fallen A N G E LS.
Tuovu knowlt not what thouw’lt lok, but we tos
well

The glories of that happy place can tell.
There endlefs heights of ecltacy they prove, |
There's lafting beauty and immortal love,
There flowing pleafures in full torrents roll;
Eor pleafures form’d, " this lofs muft rack thy foul.

Human
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Human S PIRIT,
WiTwu how much cruel art you aggravate
My mifery’s intolerable weight?

Fallen 4 NG -E'LS8.
Qv & envy once, thou'rt now become our fcorn,
In vain for thee the Son of God was born ;
That mighty favour, that peculiar grace,
T'oo glorious for the fall’n angelic rice,
Serves only to exafperate thy doom,
And give th' infernal (hades a darker gloom.

Homan 8- P.I R.AI T,
Ou! that's the wounding circumitance of all;
T lower depths of woe I cannot fall :
Ye corlt tormentors, now your rage is {pent,
Your fury can no further hell invent;
A Saviour’s title, a Redezmer’s blood,
Their worth, till now, 1 little, underfood.

RO BT PR TR CBREDE
FBHHEPBBEDDDHSBHEHE

A _defeription of HETL L.

I imitation of MiLTON.

EEP, to unfathomable fpaces deep,
Delcend the dark, detefted paths of hell,
The gulphs of exexration and defpair,
Of pain, and rage, and pure unmingled woe;
The realms of endlefs death, and feats of night,
Uninterrupted night, which fees no dawn,
Vor. I D Frodigious
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Prodigious darknefs ! which receives no light,
But from the fickly blaze of fulph'rous flames,
That calt a pale and dead reflection round,
Difclofing all the defolate abyfs,

Dreadful beyond what human thought can- form,
Bounded with circling feas of liquid fire:

Aloft the blazing billows curl their heads,

And form a roar along the direful ftrand ;

While ruddy cat’raéts from on high defcend,
And urge the fiery ocean’s ftormy rage.
Impending horrors o'er the region frown,

And weighty ruin threatens from on high;
Tnevitable fnares, ‘and' fatal pits,

And gulphs of deep perdition, wait below
Whence iffae long, remedylefs complaints,

With endlefs groans, and everlafting yells.
Legions of ghattly fiends (prodigions fight!)

Fly all confis'd acrofs the fickly air,

And roaring horrid, fhake the vaft extent.

Pale, meagre fpeftres wander all around,

And penive fhades, and black deformed ghofts: _
With impious fury fome aloud blafpheme, |
And wildly Raring upwards, curfe the fiies ;
While foine, with gloomy terror in their looks,
Trembling all over, downward caft their eyes,
And tell, in hollow groans, their deep defpair.

Coxvinc'o by fatal proofs, the atheift here
Yields to the fharp tormenting evidence;
And of an infinite etérnal Mind, |
At laft the challeng’d demonitration meets.
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T u £ libertine his folly here'laments,
His blind extravagance, that made him fell
Unfading blifs, and everlafting erowns,
Immortal tranfports, and celeftial feafls,
For the fhort pleafure of a fordid fin,

For one flect moment's defpicable joy.

Too late, all loft, for ever loft! he fees
The envy’d faints triumphing from afar,
And angels bafking in the {miles of God.
But oh! that all was for a trifle loft,

Gives to his bleeding fonl perpetual woeunds:

T u £ wanton beauty, whofe bewitching arts
Have drawn ten thoufand wretched fouls to hell,
Depriv'd of ev'ry blandifhment and charm,

All blaclk, and horrid, feeks the darkeft (hades,
' T'o fhun the fury of revengeful ghofts,

That with vindi&ive curfes ftill purfue

The author of their miferable fate,

Who from the paths of life feduc’d their {onls;
And led them down to thele accurlt abodes.

T 1 & fool that fold his heav’n for gilded clay,
The fcorn of all the damn’d,- ev'n here laments
His fordid heaps ; which flill to purchafe, he
A fecond time would forfeit all above';

Mor covets fieldsof light, nor ftarry wreaths,
Nor angels fongs, nor pure unmingled blifs,
But for his darling treafures ftill repines 5
Which from afar, to aggravate his doom,
He fees fome thoughtlefs prodigal confume.’

D2 BEYOHUD
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Bey onp them all, a miferable hell
The execrable perfecutor finds;
No {pirit howls among the fhades below
Meore damn’d, more fierce, nor more a fiend than he.
Aloud he heav’n and holinefs blafphemes, '
While all his enmity to good appears,
is enmity to good ; once falfly call’d
Religious warmth, and charitable zeal.
On bigh, beyond th' unpaflable abyfs,
T'o aggravate his righteons doom, he views |
The blifsful realms, and there the f{chifmatic,
‘The vifionary, the deluded faint,
By him fo often hated, ‘wrong'd, and {corn’d,
So often curs’d, and damn’d, and banith’d thence:
He {ees him there poffe(s’d of all that heav'n;
Thofe glories, thofe immortal joys, which he,
The orthodox, unerring catholic,
The mighty fav'rite, and eleft of God,
With all his milchievous, converting arts,
His killing charity, and burning zeal,
His pompous creeds, and boafed faith, has loft,

oG LA el B h i atelstaty STl s s
G598 AP Rgi(2a 2GRk R s (a0

On HE AV E N.

W HAT glorious things of thee, O gloricus place!
Shall my bold mufe in daring numbers fpeak 2
While to immortal ftrains T tune my lyre,

And warbling imitate angelic airs :
While ecfiafy bears up my foul aloft,
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And lively faith gives me a diftant glimpfe
Of glories unreveal’d to human eyes.

Ly
Lrd

Ye ftarry manfions, hail! my native fkies!
Here in my happy, pre-exiftent fiate,
(A fpotlefs mind} I led the life of gods.
But pafling, I falute you, and advance
To yonder brighter realm’s allow’d accefs.

Haiw, fplendid city of th’ Almighty King!
Celeltial Safers, fituate above;
Magnificent thy profpe&, and auguft
Thy walls fublime, thy tow'rs and palaces
Hluftrious far with orient gems appear.
There regent angels, crown'd with flars, command ;
High in the mid#, the awful throne of God
Afcends the utmoft empyrean arch,
The heav’n of heavens ; where in conceivelefs light,
Such as infinity alone can prove,
He enjoys th' extremeft bounds of happinefs,
And was in perfeét bleflednefs the fame,
E'er any thing exifted but himfelf;
E'er time, or place, or motion, had a name,
Before the {pheres began their taneful round,
Or through the air the {un had fpread his beams ;
¥ler at his feet the flaming {eraphs bow’d,
And caft their fhining crowns before his throne;
E’er {miling angels tund their golden harps,
Or fung one hallelujah to his praife.
But mighty love, which mov'd him to create,
Still moves him to communicate his blifs,

D3 O spear!
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O srpeax! you happy fpirits that furreund
His davzling throne, for you alone can tell ;
For you alone thofe raptures can defcribe,
And flem th’ impetuons floods of joy that rife
Within your breafls, when all unveil'd, you view
The wonders of the beatific fight:
When from the bright unclonded face of God
You drink full draughts of blifs and endlefs [ove,
And plunge yourfelves in life’s immortal fount ;
"The fpring of joy, which front his' dazzling throne
In endlefs currents fioothly glides away,
Thro all the verdant fields of paradife;
Thro’ balmy groves, where on-their flow'ry banks,
To murm’ring waters, and {oft-whifp'ring winds,
Fair fpirits in'melodious eoncert join,
Aund fweetly warble their heroic loves,
For love makes half their heav’n; and kindles here
New flames, and ardent life in ev'ry breait;
While adtive pleafore lightens in their eyes,
And fparkling beauty fhines on' every face :
Their ipotlels minds, all pure and exquifite,
The nobleit heights of love prepar'd to a&, \
In everlafling {ympathies onite,
And melt, in flowing joys, eternity away.

T'o thofe bleft fhades, zud amaraatine bow'rs,
When dazaled with th* unfuffersble beams
That ifiue from the open fice of Gaod,
For umbrage many a feraphim reforts :
Nor longer here o’er their bright faces clafp |
Their gorgeous wings, which open wide, difplay i
More radiance thlan adorns the chearful fun,

When '
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When firft he from the rofy eaft looks out:
Gentle as love, their looks ferene as light,
Blooming and gay as everlafting {prings.

Bur oh! when in the lofty blifsful bow'rs,
With heav'nly fkill, to the harmonious lyre,
The clear, the fweet, the melting voice they join;
The vales of heav'n rejoice, and echoing loud,
Redouble ev'ry charming clofe again;
While trembling winds upon their fragrant wings
Bear far the foft, melodions founds away;
The filver ftreams their winding, journeys fiays
Sufpend their murmurs, and attend the fong;
The langhing figlds-new flow’rs and verdure wear,
And all the trees of life bloom out afreth,
The num’rous fans which gild the realms of joy,
Dance in their lightfomg fpheres, and brighter day
Thro all th’ interminable ether dart 5
While to the greap unutterable Name,
All glory th'cy afcribe in lofty ftrains,
In firains exprefslefs by a mortal tongue.
(0) happy regions! O tranfporting place!
With what regret I turn my loathing eyes
To yonder earthly globe, my dufky feat!
Bat, ah ! I muft return; no more allow'd
To breathe the calm, the foft, celeftial air,
And view the myftic wonders of the fiies.

D4 SER A-
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SERAPHIC LOVE,

I.
HOU beauty’s vaft abyfs, abltra& of all
My thoughts can lovely, great; or fplendid call ;
To thee in heav'nly flames, and pure defires,
My ravifh’d foul impatiently afpires.
R |
With admiration, praife, and endlefs love, ‘
Thou fIP'f the wide refplendent worlds ahove ;
And none can rival, or with thee compare,
Of all the bright intelligences there.

III.
What vapours then, what fhort-Iiv'd glories be -
The faireft idols of our fenfe to thee? i
Before the fireaming {plendor of thine eye,
The languid beauties fall away, and die.

IV.
Farewel then, all you flat delights of fenfe!
P'm charm'd with a fublimer excellence,
To whom all mortal beanty's but a ray,
A featter’d drop of his o’erflowing day.

Vi
How firongly thou my panting heart doft move
With all the holy ecftafies of love!
In thefe fiveet flames let me expire, and fee
Unveil'd the brightnefs of thy deity.
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VI.
©Oh! let me diel for there’s no earthly blils
My thoughts can ever relifh after this;
No, deareft Lord, there’s nothing here below,
Without thy {miles, to pleafe, or fatisfy me now:

The tranflation of EL1JAH.

I5 fefture to the fad young prophets done,
And laft adieus, the rev'rend feer goes ony
Obedient as the facred inftinét guides,
And now advanc’d to Fordax’s verdant fidess
Llijab, with his great fucceflor ftood,
And gave a fignal to the paffing flood 5
Th* obfequious waters ftay, for well they know
What to his high authority they owe.
While wave on wave, with filent awe, crowds back,
To leave a clean, and {pacious fandy track,
Elijab on with his companion goes,
Behind ‘em foon the eryflal ridges clofe, E
Mo more revers'd, the troubled current fiows.
- Then forward ftill they went, difcourfing high
Of heav’nly blifs, and immortality,
When from a cloud breaks like the purple dawn,.
By fiery fteeds a fiery chariot drawn 3
A glitt’ring convoy fwilt as that defcends,
And in an inftant parts th’ embracing friends ;
To the bright car condués the man of God,
And mounts again the {teep ethereal road:
D e The

5
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T'he pafling triumph lightens all the air

With ruddy luftre, than high noon more fair;

And paints the clouds, than evening beams more gay,
Thro* which, with wond’rous {peed, they cut :hmr Wi,
Now lofty piles'of thunder, hail,. and fuow, |
Th' artillery of heav’n, they leave below ; |
Below the glinun’ring ‘moon’s pale regency
Tihey leave, and now more free afcend the flcy.
Breathing again immertal air, nor here
Refent the preflure of the atmolphere.

By holy ecflafies, and flames intenfe, = - |
Here purg'd from all the dregs of mortal {enfe;
‘With heav'nly lultre, eminently gay,

Elifah, wond'ring, does himfelf furvey ;

All o'er furveys himfelf, and then the fkies,

While new ftupendous objects meet his eyes.

With his new being pleas’d, thus, the firft man,
As jult to live and reafon he began,

* On hills, and valleys, groves and fountains, gaz'd,
‘With fkies and light thus ravilhd, thus amaz'd.
But now the ntmoft firmament they cleave,

And all the ftarry worlds behind them leave ;
Harle, angels fing! of lizht appear new fireaks ! |
Celeftial -:iay, with gaudy fplendor breaks!
On heaven's rich folid azure now they tread
The blififul paths that to God’s prefence lead s
While to the new inhabitant all the way |
L.oud welcomes, on their harps, his guardians play : :
A thoufand joyful fpirits crowd to meet

‘The glarious faint, and his arrival grect,

A Diatocus
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A DIALOGUE between the SoutL,
Ricuks, Fame, aid PLEASURE,

RICHE.S.
ELUDED mortal, turn and view my ftere,

While all niy glitt'ring treafures I explore.
The gold of both the Iudian worlds is mine,
And gems that in the ealtern quarries fhine.
For me advent’rous men attempt the maip, G
And all the fary of its waves fultain, E
For me all toils and hazards they difdain.
For me their countrey’s fold, their faith hetray’d ;
The voice of intercft neer was difobey’d.

SOk TR

Y &1 I thy tempting offers can defpife,
Nor lofe a with on fuch & Worthlefs prize.
When yonder fparkling ftars attraét my fight,
"Thy gold, thy boafted gems, lofe all their lights
My daring thoughts above thefe trifles rife,
And aim at glorious kingdoms in the fkies,
I there expeét celeitial diadems,
Oatfhining all thy counterfeited gems.

F 4 M B
*T'rs nothing ftrange, that thy ambitions mind;
In fordid wealth fheuld no temptasion find :
Buc I have terms which thy acceptance claim,
Heroic glory, and a mighty vame !
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To thefe the greatelt fouls on earth afpire,
Souls moft endow’d with the celeftial fire ;
Whom neither wealth, nor beauty can inflame,
Thefe hazard all for an illuftrious name, |

§OU L

A b yet thou art a mere fantaftic thing,
Which can no folid fatisfaction bring.
Should I in coftly monuments furvive,
And, after death, in men’s applaufes live ;
What profit were their vain applanfe to me,
If doom’d below to endlefs infamy ?
Sunk in reproach, and everlafting {hame
With God, and angels, where's my promis'd fame ?
But if their approbation I obtain, }

And deathlefs wreaths, and heav’nly glories gain,
I may the world’s falfe pageantry difdain.

P LE A &URE

Bu T where the baits of wealth and honeur fail,
Th’ inchanting voice of pleafure may prevail :
"The lewd and virtuous, both my vaffals prove;
No breaft fo guarded but my charms can move.
All that delights mankind, attends on me,
Beauty, and youth, and love, and harmony.
T wing the {miling hours, and gild the day,
My paths are {mooth, and flow’ry all my way.

e ea————

0 e S
Bu T, ah! thele paths to black perdition tend,
There foen thy foft, deluding vifions end.

e i




Poems on feveral cccafions. 61

Thofe fmooth;. thefe fiow’ry ways, lead down to hell,
Where all thy flaves in endlefs night muft dwell.

The road of wvirtue far more rugged is,

Buat, oh! it leads to everlafting blifs :

And all beyond the thorny paflage lies

The realm of light, difcover’d to mine eyes;

Gay bow’rs, and ftreams of joy, and lightfome fields,
With happy fhades, the beauteous profpect yields:
Thofe blifsful regions I fhall fhortly gain,

Where peace, and love, and endlefs pleafures reign.

The xxxviizh chapter of JoB tranflated.

N thunder now the God his filence broke,
And from a cloud this lofry language fpoke.

Wao, and where art thou, fond, prefumptuous man!
That by thy own weak meafures mine would'ft fcan?
Undaunted, as an equal match for me,

Stand forth, and anfwer my demands to thee.

Axp firlt, let thy original be tracd,
And tell me then what mighty thing thou waft,
When to the world my potent word gave birh,
And fix'd the centre of the floating earth?
Didit thou afift with one defigning thought,
Or my idea’s refify in aught,
When from confufion I this order brought? %

YWhen
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When like an artift [ the‘line firetch’d out,
And marled its wide cireumference abour,
Didtt thou contribute, 7ob, the needful aid,
When I the deep and firong foundations laid,
And with my hand the rifing pillars tay’d 2
When from ‘the perfect model of my mind,
The valt and ftately fabric was defign’d;

So wond'roas, fo complete inev'ry part;
Adorn’d with fuch variety of ar,

“Fhe fons of light the goodly frame furvey,
As their own feats magnificent and gay ;
Aronnd the (hining xerge of heav'athey crowd,
And from the eryfial confines, fhout aloud -
For joy-the morning fiars together fang,

And heav’n all o’er with glad preludiums rang.

Wer e the tumultuous floods by thee controul’d,
When without bounds the foaming billows roll’d 2
Didit thoo appoint them then their ouzy bed,

And humid clouds o'er all their furface {pread,
Affixing limits to th’ imperious deep, '

The limits it perpetually fhall keep:

Tho" mounting high, the angry furges roar,

And dafh themfelves, with rage, againit the fhore !

W e did'it thou fummon up the ling'ring day,
And halte the lovely blufhing morn away ?
Swift as my flaming meflengers above,
Its gaudy wings at my diredtion move.
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Ha s T thon furvey’d the ocean’s dark abodes,
The fteep defcents, the vaults, and eraggy roads,
Thro® which, with hollow rumour, rufh the nether

floods 2
Or haft thou meafur'd the prodigious ftore
. Of waves, that in thofe ghaitly caverns roar?
Or halt thou, Fob, the fatal valley trac'd,
And thro” the realms of death undaunted pafs'd ;
Where the pale king a rufty {cepter wields,
And reigns a tyrant o'er the dufky fields ?
Dot thou the pure immortal fountain know,
From whence thofe num’rous fireams of glory flow, %
Which feed the radiant lamps that in the ether glow
Or from what caves the fullen fhadows rife,
When, like a deluge, night involves the fkies?
How does the fun his morning beams difplay
Thro” golden clouds, and fpread the fudden day
When breaking from the eaft; all frefh and fair,
He dances thro’ the glitt'ring fields of air?
At his approach all nature looks more gay,
Thro ev'ry grove refrefhing breczes play, %
And o'er the ftreams; and o'er the meadows ftray.

Dos T thou the clouds amidft the air fuitain,
And mele the floating rivers down in rain;
When over-charg’d, the yielding atmofphere,
No longer now the wat'ry load can bear
On gloomy wings the founding tempeft flies,
And heavy thanders roll along the fkies;
Atound the airy vault fierce light'nings play,
And busn themfelves, thro’ folid clouds a way :

With
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With water, who the wilderne(s fupplies 7
And tell me whence the midnight dews arife?
Or from what cold and petrifying womb

The ice, and nipping hoary frofts does come 2
What fecret pow'rs its fluid parts cement,
Congeal, and harden the foft element?

All fiff, and motionlefs, the frozen deep,

No curling winds its fhining furface fveep.

Cax st thou the chearing influences flay
Of thofe mild ftars which deck the fpring fo gay?
Or loofe the fullen planet’s icy bands,
‘Which frofts, and rough tempeftuous winds commands ? ‘
Cantt thou bring out fair Maz'roek’s fultry beam ?
Or guide thro” heav'ns blue tracks the ftarry team ?

By thy contrivance, in {uch order move ?
¥ o ftilt thy divinity to prove,
Set open now the flood-gates of the fky,
And call a mighty deluge from on high ; |
Kindle prodigious light'nings, and command |
The burning flathes with a daring hand
Il then confefs theu halt an arm like me,

And that thy own right-hand can fuccour thes.

Do all the fhining; valt machines above, }
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Whom have I in beaven but thee, 8.
Psayr. Ixxii. 25.

T.
HE calls of glory, beauty’s fmiles,
And charms of harmony,
Are all but dull, infipid things,
Compar’d, my God, with thee.
10 4
Without thy love T nothing crave,
And nothing can enjoy;
The proffer’d world I fhou'd negleét,
As an unenvied toy.
IIT,
The {un, the num'rous fiars, and all
The wonders of the fkies,
If to be purchas'd with thy fmiles,
Thou knowft I wou'd defpife.
Iv.
What were the earth, the {un, the fars,
Or heav'n it felf to me,
{My life, my everlafting blifs!)
Tf not fecur’d of thee?

V. Celeftinl
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V.
Celeftial bow'rs, {eraphic fongs,
Aird ficlds of endlefs Tight,
Wou'd all unentertaining prove;
Without thy blifsful fight.
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Thoughts of a dying CHRISTIAN,

COME, I'come! and joyfully obey
T'he fatal voice that fummons me away :
With pleafure I refign this mortal breath,
And fall a willing facrifice to-death:
O welcome Rroke, that gives me liberty !
Welcome, as to the'flave, a jubilee't
OF the vain world I take my laft adies,
The promis'd land is now within my view ;
The cloads difpel, the flormy danger's paft,
And T attain the peaceful fhores at Taft.
My hope’s dear-objeéts, now are all in dfight,
The lands of love, and unexhaaited light;

The flowing fireamsiof joy, ‘and endlefs blifs,

The fhining plains, and walks of ‘paradife;
The trees of life, immortal fouits and flow’rs,

The tall celeftial groves; and charming bow'rs:

T breathe the balmy empyrean;air;
The fongs of angels; and thein harps I hear;
And fcarce the fierce, tyrannic: joy ‘can bear,

HYMN.

}
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Mmortal fountain of my life,
My-laft, my nobleft end :
Eternal centre of my foul,
Where all its motions tend !
1T.
Thou objedt of my dearelt love,
My heav'nly paradife,
The f{pring of all-my flowing joys.
My everlafting blifs!
I
My God, my hope, my vait reward,
And all F wow'd pofiefs;
Still more than thefe pathetic hames,
And charming words exprefs !
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O thee, great fearcher of the heart,

I folemnly appeal,
Who all the fecrets of my foul,
And inmoft thoughts can’tt tell,

il. Even
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IL
Even thou, th’ unerring judge of all,
Doft my dread witnels prove;
That thee, beyond whate'er the world»
Can tempt me with, I love,
1IT.
That thou, whatever-elfe I mifs,
Whatever elfe [ lofe,
Art my exceeding great reward,.
And higheft blifs T chufe.
V.
Leave me of wealth, of honour, friends,
And all things elfe bereft;
But of thy favour, gracious God,
Let me be never left!
N
O hear! and grant thy boundlefs love's
Ineftimzble ftore,
And I'll hereafter clofe my lips,
And never urge thee more.
VE
With this alone I'll be eontent ;
But, Lord, of this deny’d,
I fhou'd defpife the nobleft gift,
Then cou'dft beftow befide.
VIL
Among the brightcft joys of life,
I thou'd no pleafure know,
Bat murm'ring to the fullen thadeés
Of endlefs night would go.
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Fell me, O thou whom my foul Joveth,
where thou feedeft, where thou makeft
thy flock to reff at noon. Cant. i. 7.

T.
Lovelier to my ravifh’d eyes
O Than all they ever faw,
Much dearer than the light T view,
Or vital breath Idraw!
IT.
Eternal treafure of my heart,
Whom as iy foul I love,
O, tell me, to what happy fhades
Thou doft, at noon, remove!
111.
©, tell me where, by cryftal fireame,
Thy fnowy flocks are led,
And in what fruitful meadows they
Are by thy bounty fed!
V.
For thee T languifh all the' day,
For thee I hourly pine;
As fow’rs that want the chearing fun,
Their painted heads deeling:
V.
Al T why from my impatignt eyes
Doft thou thy felf conceal,
Whilit T in'vain, in lonely fhadzs,
My reftlefs pain reveal?
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To Mr. WaTTS, on bis POEMS
Jacred fo DEVOTION.

I.

O murmuring ftreams in tender firains,
T My penfive mufe no more
Of love’s inchanting force complains,

Along the flow’ry fhore.
ey
No more Mirtille's fatal face,
My quiet breaft alarms,
His eyes, his air, and youthful grace
Have loft their ufual charms;
IIT.
No gay Alexcis in the grove
Shall be my future themes
I burn, with an immortal love,
And fing 2 purer flame.
IV.
Seraphic heights T feem fo gain,
And facred tran{ports feel ;
While, W.a r T s, tothy celeftial ftrain
Surpriz’d I liften ftill,

V.,
The gﬁdin;g; fireams their courfe forbear,
When I thy lays repeat;
The bending foreft lends an ear,
“The birds their notes forget.

==y

VI, Wiih
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Vi.
With fuch a gratefol harmony
Thy numbers ftill iprolong.
And let remoteft lands Teply,
And:echo to thy fong.

VIL
Far as the diftant repions wiere

The beauteous morning fprings,
And fcatters odours thro’ the air

From her refplendent wings ;

VAT
Unto the new-found realms which fee
The latter fun arife,
When with an eafy progrefs he
‘Rolls down the nether fkies.

P<E-S P AT R.

OI—I! Tead me to fome [olitary gloom,

Where no enlivining beams, nor chearful eclioes

COMmE ;

But filent all, and dulky letiit be,

Remote and unfrequented, but by me;

Myiterious, clofe, and fullen as that.grief,

Which:leads me.to; its.covert for relief.

Far from the bufy. wosld’s detefted noife,

Its wretched pleafures, -and diftrated joys;
2
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Far from the jolly fools, who laugh, and play,
And dance, and fing, impertinently gay,

Their thort, ineltimable hours away ;

Far from the ftudious follies.of the great,

‘The tirefome farce of ceremonious flate:
There, in a melting, folemn, dying ftrain,

Let me, all day, upon my lyre complain,

And wind up all its foft, harmonijous {trings,
To noble, ferious, melancholy things.

And let no human foot, but mine, e’er trace
The clofe recefles of the facred place:

Nor let a bird of chearful note come near,

‘T'o whifper out his airy raptures here.

Only the perfive fonglirels of the grove,

Let her, by mine, her mournful notes improve ;
While drooping winds among the branche: figh,
And fluggith waters heavily roll-by.

Here; to my fatal forrows let me give

The fhort remaining hours I have to live,
Then, with a fullen, deep fetch'd groan expire,
And to the grave's dark folitude retire.

To CLEONE.

R O M the bright realms, and happy fields above,
F "The feats of pleafure, and immortal love;
Where, joys nio more o# airy chance depend, -
All health to thee from thole gay’climes I fend'!
For thee my tender paffion is the fame,

INor death it felf has quenchd the noble flame;

For
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For charms like thine for ever fix the mind,

And with eternal oblizations bind.

And when kind fate fhall my Cleore free

From the dull fetters of; mortality,

T'll meet thy parting foul, .and auide my fair

In trivmph, thro’ the lightfome ficlds of air ;

*T'ill thou {halt gain the blifsful feats and bow’rs,

And fhining plains deck’d with unfading flow’rs.
There hobler heights our friendfhip thallimprove, -~ -
For flames, like ours, bright fpirits feel above, %
And tune their golden harps to the {oft notes-of Iove,
T'he {acred {ubject fwells each heav'nly breaft,

And in their looks its tranfports are expreft:

R e D P @mmm@
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Jo. CLORIN DA

¥ T I8 not Clorinda’s noble air,
_<Herhape; nior lovely eyes,
(Tho' matchlefs all, exact and fair)
"That thus our hearts' furprize.

S 1 &by fome mightier pow'r invades,
And triumps o'er our fouls;

At once withifofteft art perfuades,
And with bold force contronls.

*T'y% in Clarinda’s charming mind,
The (weet attraltion lies;
There all that fire and life we find,
Wihich fparl:les in her eyes.
SNo5: L. £ I'w
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Iw her a thoufand graces fhine,
That might our envy move ;

Which yet our thoughts alone incline
T* oblige, admire, and love:

Psar s XXIIL |

HE Lord is my defence and guide, |
My wants are by his care {fupply’d: |

He leads me to refrefhing fhades,

Thro® verdant plains, and fow’ry meads ;

And there {fecurely makes me lie,

Near filver currents rolling by.

T'o guide my erring feet aright,

He gilds my paths with facred light;

And to his own immortal praife,

Conduéls me in his perfeét ways.

In death’s uncomfortable fhade,

No terror can my foul invade : :

While be, my frong defence, ismneat,

His prefence fcatters all defpair.

My {piteful foes, with envy, fee

His plenteous table fpread for me: |

My cup o'erflows with fparkling wine, !

With fragrant oils my temples fhine.

Since God hath wond'rous mercies hew'd,

And crown'd my finiling years with good ;
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The life he gracionfly prolongs,
Shall be employ’d in grateful fongs;
My voice in lofty hymns I'll raife,
And in his temple {pend my days.

On the death of the honourable HENR Y
Ty NNE, Efg; only fon of the right
bonourable ' Tuomas, Lerd Vifcount
WEyYMOUTH.

E flately buildimgs, and ye fair retreats,
"That lately feem'd of guiltels joys the Jeats 3
You groves, and beauteous gardens, where we find
Some graceful tralts of Weymoneh's aflive mind ;
Put off your chearful looks, and blooming air,
And wear a profpe@t fuited to defpair;
Such as the melancholy mufe requires,
When fun'ral grief the mournful fong infpircs.
The mufes here Amyntas hould deplore,
Who vifits thefe delightful walks no more.
The noble youth, adern’d with ev’ry grace,
The boafted hope and glory of his race,
No more fhall thefe inviting fhades frequent ;
What merit can the fatal hour prevent?

L amewnt, ye gloomy grotts, and charming bow'rs,
Pine at your roots, ye various plants and flow’rs ;

E 2 Docyd
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Decay’d may all your painted bloffoms fall,

Nor let the genial ray your life recall ;

Nor e’er again your gentle tribute bring,

(Gay natare’s pride) to crown the fragrant fpring:
"Tho® in her prime the lovely feafon here,

*Till now, has triumph’d round the changing year;
And blooming flill the wintry turns defy’d,

Nor blafting air, nor nipping froft has try'd;
While the glad fun ev’n linger'd in his race,

And bleft with conftant fmiles the happy place.

¥ £ tender myrtles mourn, nor let your boughs
Hereafter deck one joyful lovers brows.
Ye folding bays, and laurel’s facred fhade,
At once let all your wreathing glories fade.
May raging tempefls in the grove contend,
And from the Rately firs their branches rend:
Nor let their fhade receive the feather’d throng,
Which chear the ev’ning with their tuneful fong;
Nor ever here let balmy Zighyrs fray,
And wich their fragrant breath perfame the op'ning day.

¥ g {welling fountains, be for ever dry,
Or far from thefe unhappy borders fly ;
Nor let the fkill of any daring hand,
To grace thefe walks your dancing fpouts command ;
Nor fportive Tritons from their native courfe
Aloft in air the filver currents force ;
While deep cafcades the mufing thought delight,
And rufhing waves to foft repole invite.
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L g the proud pedeftals no longer prop
Their marble loads, but into ruins drop;
The forms of heroes, and poetic gods,

But ill become thefe defolate abodes

Amyntas is no more; who beft could trace

Their fine proportions, judge of ev’ry grace, }
The {peaking gefture, and pathetic face.

‘Whatever air a noble thought expreft,

An image met in his own gen'rous breaft,

Nor {eulpture, nor heroic numbers told

A great defign, or glorious name inroll'd,

But mov'd in him an emulating flame ; .

And had occafion try’d; his deeds had been the fame,

Accomrrrsa’s youth ; why wait thou fnatch’d away ?
A thoufand lives fhould have redeem’d thy ftay.
Muft worth, like thine, fo fhorta period find,
Aind leave fo many ufelefs things behind,
Unthinking formg, the-burthen of the ftate;
While 2 whole nation {uffers in thy fate?

b sl wfle wle gl wile sl e alle Wl o)
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ICTORIOQUS Love, thou facred myftery!
_ What mufe in mortal ftrains can fpeak of thee?
We feel th' effet, and own thy force divine,
But vainly would the glorious eaule define.

E 3 In
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BEat in the bleft celeftial feats alone,

"T'hy triumphs in their fplendid heights are fhown.
Thy gentle torch, with a propitious light

And fpotlefs flame, burns there for ever brigh.

In part, thy pow'r in thele cold realms is known ; E

Exprefslefs pleafure, and tranfporting grace;
With lafting beaity, fhine upon thy face.

By ev'ry tongue-thy charms are there confelt,
And kindle joys in ev'ry heav'nly brealt :

For thee they touch the fofr, melodious firing, ‘
And Love in glad triumphant accents fing, }
Almighty Love, whence all their raptares {pring. ,
' l
TR TR RRLAARCAS |
AR A e S el |

REVELATION, Chap. xvi,

LR E ADY from before the faceed throne
« W The fev’n avenging minilters are gone;
Charg'd with the laft great plagues'behold they fland,
With each his various mifchief in his hand:
Sev'n trumpets give the fign, ar ev'ry call,
In order they the wrathiful dregs let fall.

A prELUDE founds: The firlt his vial pours
Amidft the air, enfu'd by {ulph’rous fhow’rs; i
While from their caves porteatous tempefts rife,
And pitchy clouds obfcure the angry fkies. [

T 1 & ¥ found again; the ocean’s briny flood
The fecond vial turna to fireaming blood ;
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Again! and lo! a burning comet takes

Its downward way, anddrinks the frefher lakes;
The lakes, the fwelling {prings, and running fireams,
Are all a prey to its malignant beams.

H 1 s fignal now the fourth great angel takes,
And o'er the fun a livid venom fhakes;
Lts beatteous orb a bloody tinfture wears,
And with-a fierce malignant horror glares:
The filver moon refigns her trembling ray,
While all the faint noftarnal lights decay.

Anorunrg echoing clangor fhakes the {ky ;
And open wide th’ infernal portals fiy,
Revealing all the difmal realms below,

The dens of nighe, -and feats of endlefs woe;
Alcending fmole pollutes the fickly air,
While ruddy flames amidft the darknefs glare.

N o wthe fixth trumpet’s direful founds fuceeed;
And from their adamantine fetters freed, '
T'he raging fiends from long confinement come,
With monftrous fhapes in open air to roam:

A gloomy holt : in terrible array

They march along ; pale horror leads the way,
And in its ghafilieft form before them walks 3
Behind them empty defolation flalks.

T s e fev'nth fhrill trumpet utters now its voice,
Thro® earth and hell refounds the dreadful noife:
¢ Arife, ye dead, arife to judgment! come,
¢ And take, according to your works, your deom!'

E4 Tpliex-
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T n' extended fkies are rent from pole to pole,
The lightnings flath, the final thdnders roll,
The graves divide, the flartled dead awake,
And hov’ring fouls their former manfions take.

A PASTORAEL,

Inferib’d to Mrs. FRANCES WoRrsLEY,

[New the right honowrable the Lady

CARTERETJ

Jvﬂ, # 14, the pride of all the rural train,
By Celadon was lov'd, but lov'din vain.

His graceful form by nature feem'd defignid

To charm the niceft of the beauteous kind.

With vain Nerciffes in bis blooming pride,

Or Hyacinth, the fhepherd might have vy'd.

He danc'd—not Parss with a nobler mien,

On Xanthas Lorders trac'd the level green.

j but Phoebus 101.’-'& in vain,

Tuneful his voice

Nor met fuccels with his inimortal firain -

More wild than Daghre, o'er the flow'ry mead,
Coy Syluia her intreating lover fled,

Nor conld his melting numbers once prevail

‘T'o gain attention to his am'rous tale;

"L'ill mov'd with pity for his reftlefs care,

Her fellow nymphs detain the flying fair ;

Intreated
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Intreated half; and half ‘compell'd her ftay;
Beneath a fhade that fkreen’d the burning ray

They fit; their bleating flocks around them ftray :
While thus th* unhappy youth, in mournful firains,
OF his ungrateful fhepherdefs complains.

REeTurNiING fprings the faded year renew,
And fummer gales the wintry fforms enfue;
But-no viciflitude of joy I prove,

No-change of feafon to my hopelefs love,
The falling fun in weltern fhades declines,
Refrefh'd again the purple morting fhifes;
Bat no kind {miles with dawning rays appean
In Splvia’s eyes, my ‘gloomy breaft to chear.

T 1 & filver moon wheels her pale courfe above,

And midnight ftars in {olemn order move,

Envy it {elf, and faion find repofe;

While no relief my wilder pafiion knows :

Or if diforder'd flumbers clofe mine eyes,

Coy Sylvia fill before my fancy flies;

Thro’ dufky groves and vales I feem to trace

Her fleeting form, that mocks my fond embrace ;
‘T wake to new defpair, and tell my pan

To whifp'ring winds and founding rocks in vain:
Yet thefe, relentlefs fair, more kind than thee, .
In fighing echoes feem to plead for me.

Gay nature now 1o gentler thoughts inwites,-
And the fair feafon calls for foft deligiits;

The vig'rous {un finiles on the fruitful earth,

dAnd gives 3 thoufand beauteons flow’rs their birth ;

LU
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The confcious trees their verdant branches{pread,
Inviting lovers to their friendly fhade:

Thefe fcenes were made for love ; each whilp'ring fiream,

And painted vale require the tender theme.
Love trinmphs here, and on the peaceful plains
‘The gentle god his empire fill maintains ;

The bufy city’s reftlefs noife he fhuns,

And far from fa&tious courts affrighted rons;
Hither his quiver, and his torch he brings,
And hov'ring round the air with downy wings,
Among the fwains his fportive darts he flings,

T u" immortal race oft feek the calm retreats,
And for their pleafures chofe the roral feats,
In the Sabean groves, and Cyprian bow'rs
T'he queen of beanty fpent her {ofteft hours :
The fair 4urora tao, a nymph divine,
With rofy cheels, and fparkling eyes like thine,
But gentler far; on Hemus dewy head
Purfu'd a youth, whoher embraces fled.
Digna’s {elf, thy boalted goddefs, lov'd,
MNor ftill, like thee, inflexible has prov'd:
Mezander’'s winding banks, and Lycus® fhore
Have heard her oft her rig’rous fate deplore ;
"The Carian hills'were witnefs'to her grief,
"There wand'ring round; fhe vainly fought relief;
Nor roves a favage huntrefs as before,
Her hand a pointed jav'lin fhakes no more,

While thro’ the woods fhe tracks the foaming boar.

‘T'o diff 'rent cares her thoughts were now confin’d,
Endymion's image had poflelt her mind.

%
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3

On Latmos® top the lovely youth fhe found,
Gently reclin’d upon the verdant ground,

His fenfes all in balmy {lumbers drawn'd.

Not young Adonis ever look’d more fair ;

An am'rous breeze plays with his carelefs hair :
The virgin goddefs fix'd her wond'ring fight ;
Above her own tranfparent orb roll'd bright,

And all the ftars lent their officious light,

She views his blooming charms with fond {urprize,

Lemyre,)

Tnifual tran{porLs in her bofom rife ;

An unaccuftom’d with her breaft infpires 5

And now fhe checks, now fooths her wild defires, %
Approaches {ofily now,, and pow retires :

At laft refolv’d, a modeft kifs fhe fteals,

‘While Penus laughing, all the theft reveals.

Trus gods and men to Love’s imperial fway
Sobmit, and his refiftlels laws obey :
And truft me, Sylwia, fome propitious hour
Shall yet arrive, when thou fhalt feel his pow'r.

T 1 & fhepherd ceas'd, the nymphs his numbers praile;
Evn Sylviz, foften'd by his melting lays,
Returns a fmile ; then with 2 decent pride
Retires, and ftrives her alter’d thoughts to hide.

Te
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ETElRTRTETATR TR EA]

To..C L O.E,
An EPiis T E,

ATR Chlse, leave the noily town, and'try

What artlefs fweets the country feenes fupply

While the young year in all'its pride invites,
Aad promifes a thoufand gay delights ;

While the gfad fin'his faireft light difplays,

And op'ning bloffoms conrt his'chearful rays.
The nymphs for thee fhall deck fome fural bov'r
With every verdant branch and- painted flow’s
To thee the fivains full canifters fhall bring,

Of all the fragrant treafures of the fpring :

While fome young ﬂlepi'.e}"d in the founr}Eug grove: '

Shall tune his reed for thee to trains of lave.

Mor from:the foft, inchanting aceents run,

For who the pleafing charms of love would (hun »
Such love as in thefe guiltlefs feats is known,

Such as a flate of innocence might own.

No frauds,, no treach’rons arts are practis'd here,
No perjur'd vows deluded virgins fear.

The gentle god-with mild indulgence fivays,

And ev'ry willing heart his laws abeys.

Avy hail, yefields, and eviry happy crove
How your foft {cenes the tender flame improve,
Al mele the thouglits, and tum the foul to love !
“T'was here Mirtillo's charms my bofom fir'd,
W iule all the god the am'rous youth infpir’d ;

Diving
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Divine his art, prevailing was his tongue, |
While in the {hades the fkilful fhepherd fung;

On downy wings young Zephyrs took the found,,
And chear’d the plains, and all the valleys round :
The lift'ning fireams were confcious of his flame,
And ev'ry grove acquainted with my name.

MNo nymph but envy'd me Mirszlio’s praife,

For I had all his-vows and tender lays.

WNor could {uch truth and merit plead in vain,

T heard his fighs, and pity'd all his pain ;

While Fenus {mil’'d propitious from above,

And crown’d oorivows, and:blelt our' mutaal love.

May profp’rous fates attend the happy day,

And circling joys for-ever make it:gay |

From thence we date our blifs, and fill improve
Our foft delights, as thro’ thé woods we rove :

In flow’ry meadows, groves, and fragrant bow’rs,

Serene and free, we fpend the lightfome hours.

T uv s live the Dyyads; thus thedacred:race-
That haunt the valleys,” and the fountains grace ;
"The rural {cenes indulge their warm defires,
Heighten their joys_, and feed immortal fires,
Diana, who in heav'n could guard her brealt,
In Latmoes’ flow'ry fields the god;confeft,

No name, buthis, among the fivains is known,
Superior Love is all the pow’r, they own;

Their willing tribute to his {hrine they bring,
"TFurtles, and lambs, and all the blooming fpring,
While to their taneful harps his praife they fing,
Young Zephyrs bear the charming accents round,
And rocks and mofly caves retain the found ;

= Tigets
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Tigers and wolves grow wild, the tim'rons fawns, |
Undaunted, kip along the open lawns ;

Rofes and myrtles bloom, the am'rous doves,

And all the warbling cherus own their loves: |
The nodding groves, and falling floods :epiy,

And all confefs the powerfal deity.

@ﬁ@@@&@ S NSO DU
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The. CONPLAGRATION,

ddn O-D E,

L -
U PIN E as men before the deluge lay, : !
In melting (joys and loxury diffolv’d,
*Till fwift deftruétion {fwept them all away,
The flupid world‘will then be found ;
In all licentioufnefs and fin involv'd, |
When loud to judgment the laft crumpets found:
Then time {hall be no-more, ' :
Nor months and- years proportion'd by the fun ;
Which ne'er again'fhall run,
With vig'rous pride; ‘the fhining zodiac o’er.
II.
A fudden change the living thall tranflate
To an immortal from a mortal ftate :
While thofe that {lumber in the grave awake
In crowds, their former vehicles to take, |
Indw’d with principles that may fuftain : |
Celeftial pleafure, or infernal pain.
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III.
Ax o now begins the univerfal wreck;
The wheels of natare ftand, or change their courfe,
And backward hurrying with diforder’d force,
The long eftablifl’'d laws of motion break.
"The refluent rivers to their .Fm}ntaim run,
Their antient paths and well-known channels fhun,
The feas their fandy banks deride,
And know their bounds no more,
Againlt the rocks, with ftormy pride,
The angry billows roar:
Now fwelling, like tranfparent mounts appear,
Which to the clouds their lofty fummits rear,
And mingle with the virgin waters there :
Here, like the mouth of hell, vaft whirlpools yawn,
And down the rapid gulph whole floods and ifles are
drawn.

IV.
Proorcrovs thunders fhake the fky,
As from their cells with clany’rous rage they breaks
Prodigious lightnings Kindle as they fiy,
And trace the clouds with many a fiery ftreak :
While in the darken’d air
With horrid beams malignant comets glare,
Enconntring tempefis ftrive,
Which mighty. winds acrofs each other drive;
Loos'd from the fpacious cavities below,
From all the adverfe points of heav'n they blow,
And murmur from afar with flormy found ;
While burning bolts and hailftones rake the ground.
Refiftlels whirlwinds blufter here and there,
T'rees from their roots, ftones from their rocks they tear.

= V. Tue
4
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T = & central fire within its prifon ‘raves,
And all the globe with firong concuffions fhakes,
As from its.nrn in {ulph’rous waves
The dreadful element breaks:
Thre all the gloomy vaultsaround it flows,
Thro’ ev'ry-cleft and winding fiffure glows, -
And wild excurfions miakes:
Its courfe no {ubterranean damps oppofe,
From vein to vein the altive particles take fire,
And towards the furface of the globe afpire ;

Whole groves,.and hills, and palaces dfop in;.
Wide gapes the direful gulph, and where
"Tall mountains ftood, prodigious chafms appear.

With wilder fury here
The fierce materials outward rofh,
And where, ev'n now, a level plain was {pread,

From whofe dark entrails livid torrents gafh,
And g]owing-catara&‘,'ts {pout :
Like ZEtna now the new: Fojcans roars,
Unweildy ftones, and burning craggs throws ont,
With fhow'rs of fand, and feas of melted ores.
L
While louder fill on high the trumpets found,
And reach the dreary kingdoms under ground.
Hell’s deep foundations the ftrange echoes thake,
With terrors fill each raging fiend,
The earth with dtrong concuflions rend,
And wide difclofe the valt infernal lake,

Whole groves, and hills, and buildings undermine;

Vaft rocks and frewning fteeps-erect their hideous heads; .
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With all the execrable dens below,
The dwellings of unutterable woe.
Thick fteams from the unbottom’d gulph arife,
And blacken all the fkies:
The ftartled fun winks at the horrid fight,.
And robs the moon of all her filver light :
While ev'ry gay, ethereal flame expires,
Or to its firlt orizinal retires.
Now mightier pangs the whole creation feels ;
Each planet from its fhatter'd axis reels,
And orbs immenfe on orbs immenfe drop down,
Like fcatt'ring leaves from off their branches blown.
VIL
Acain the great archangel’s fummons fly
Thro® earth, thro® hell, and all the ample vaults on high.
Wide fly the portals of eternal day,
To give the King of glory way:
And lo! the Son of God defcends,
Heav'n's everlafting frame beneath him bends ;
On Jouring clouds he fits inthron’d,
Whence roddy flames, and pointed lightnings play,
And bellowing thunders with {hrill voices found :
T'o judge the world: he comes with awful flate,
Ten thoufand times ten thoufand on Him wair,
Cherub and feraphim,
With mighty chiefs, and fplendid dignities,
Dominions, poténtates and pow’rs,
Of heav'nly thrones the num’rous régencies.
And (if ‘a mufe might dare
* Things {o extremely diltant to’ com pare)
Like Hefperus leading on the countlefs ftars,
The God before his.radiant train appeats

Divine
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Divine his form, inefable his air,
At once benignant, folemn, and fevere;
Around him dart refulgent beams,
And from his eyes approachlefs glory fireams:
VIIL
T u e waters {fee, and downward fink,
The mountains melt like wax before the fire,
The folding heav'ns together fhrink,
And with a mighty noife the clafhing orbs retire,
Defpairing, trembling, mad, the vitious fly,
And to the falling rocks for fhelter cry ;
To hell’s impenetrable thades would run, -
"The face of their vindi&ive judge to flun,
The thudd'ring fiends t* avoid his fight,
Beneath the burning deeps would hide 3
Unable now to bear l_::ieﬂia_l Hg!h[,
Or the refplendence of ‘his lovks abide,

1X.
U v mov'p alone the virtaous now appear,

And in their looks a calm affurance wear,

Nor hell, nor alkts horrors fear,
From eaft, from welt, from north, and fouth they come,
To take from the moft righteous judge their doom ;
Who thus to them, with a ferene regard ;

(‘The books of life before him laid,
And all the fecret records wide difplay’d)
* According to your works be vour reward ;
¢ Asmy reproach and crofs you did not fear,
# T'o men and angels I approve you here;
¢ Poflels immortal kingdoms as your due,
¢ Prepar’d from an eternal date for you.




Porwms on feveral oceafions, g3

X.

Tu e glitt'ring legions fhout above,
And down ten thoufand heav'nly guardians fly,
T” attend their joyful charges to the fky:
And upward now with wond'rous pomp they move,
Melodious welcomes they receive on high,
With fhining robes, viftorious palms and crowns,
Celeftial dignities, -and- everlafting thrones;
While beauty, life, and joy, with love divine,
Break from their eyes, and on their faces thine.

XI.

T n’ apoftate fpirits rage, as when they fell
From off th’ ethereal battlements to hell,
To fee the humble race of man fupply
Their once illuftrious ftations in the &ky.
The finners gnafh their teeth for envy too ;
To whom thus fpeaks the wrathful Deity.

¢ Fromime, aceurft! foriever go,
* And dwell with endlefs burnings, endlefs night and

' woe,
¢ In vain in your adverfity you ery,
* Inexorable to your cries Il be,
* As you were once to me.’

XIL
L1k fings thefe fatal accents wound,

And all the wretched finners pleas confound ;

Opprelt with fhame, confufion, and defpair,

They fink, nor can the heavy judgment bear.

Th' unfathom'd deep to fwallow them gapes wide ;
And now without contronl
The fiery furges roll,

And hell extends itfelf on ev'ry fide:

: Where,
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Where, without intermiflion;” without end,
Howling and lamentations loud afcend 5

With flames and hellith {mother, which appear
To form about the globe a dreadful atmefphere,

XIIL.
W ny vice was profplrous, virtue why diftreit,.
With-all the.deep writ-fenfe,
The dark myllerions ways of providence;
‘T'o men and angels now are manifett.

sEEmEETsEsiEs

A LAPLANDER’s fong fo bis mifirefs;

I.
HINE out, relplendent God of day,
On my fair Orrapoor s
Her charms thy molt propitious ray,
And kindeft looks allure;
I
In mountain, vale; or gloomy grove,
I'd climb the talleft tree,
Could I from thence my abfent love;
My charming rover fee.

I11:
I’ p venture on a rifing clond;
Aloft in yielding air ;.
From that exalted fiation proud,
Ta view the {miling fair.

IV, Snovip
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IV.
‘8rovrp fheindome fequefter’d bow'r,
Among the branches hide,
:1'd tear off ev'ry leaf and flow’r,
*Till there fhe was defcry’d.

V.
Frowm ev'ry bird P'd fteal a wing
T'o Orramoor to fly ;
And urg'd by love, would fiwifily {pring
Along the lightfome fky.
' VI :
ReTvry, and blefs me with thy charms,
While:yet the {un difplays
His faireft beams, and kindly warms
Us with his vital rays.
VIIL
R e ury before that light be gone,
In which thou fhouldft appear;
Unwelcome night is halt’ning on

To darken half the year.

VIIE,
Ix vain, relentlefs maid, in vain
Thou doft a youth forfake,
Whofe love Mhall quickly oler:the plain,
" Thy favage flight o’ertake.
X
SuHovrLp bars of fieel my pailage ftay,
They could not thee fecure :
I'd thro’ inchantments find a way
To feize my Orramosr.

AHyuny
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e

A Hy M N of thanks,

On my recovery from the Smani-Pox.

L
Y God, my great deliv'rer, and my traff,
My life, my love, and ev’ry tender name
That makes my gratitude and homage juft ;
Let heav'nly ardor all my foul inflame!
1I.
To thee my mufe fome tancful gift would bring,
And humbly confecrate her nobleft verfe ;
Fain would fhe touch, for thee, her fweetelt ftring,
And in immortal firains thy love rehearfe,
I,
BuT, oh! what words of ‘men can reach the theme?
What human eloguence exprefs thy praife ?
Immenfe thy pow'r, unfpeakable thy name,
Thy throne {urrounded with majeflic rays.
V.
Y7 let my grateful zeal accepted prove,
Since weak mortality can give no more ;
I cannot fpeak, ’cis true, but I can love,
I'love, and what I cannot praife, adore.
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The Hymn of the three eaftern Magi,

adoring our Saviour at bis nativity,

F R O:M - thofe: bleft regions where the fun difplays
His blooming light, and {preads his earlielt rayss
Where fragrant groves far facred incenfe fpring,

To thee, great Son of God, our zealous Yows we bring.

Ha1 i, mighty infant, offspring of the fkies!
Celeftial glory lightens in thy eyes;
Thy {miles prefage immeafurable orace,
And feenes of paradife are open'd in thy face.

Mo wr E than the race of man furprizing fair !
More lovely than thy own propitious ftar !
When firft its chearful luftre bleft our fight,
Grac'd with fuperior beams, and well diftinguifh'd Iight.

T u E {un it's conqu'ring glories met by day,
And fac'd hisrival with'a famter ray ;
In golden robes, amidit the fhades it-blaz'd,
While night, with all her eyes, on the fair firanger
gaz'd, '

T o rich Fudea il it led the way,
And hov'ring Where th” immortal infant lay ;
With darting beams it gilds the bleft abode,
And to our longing eyes reveal'd th® unqueftion’d God.

Wao
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¥ o st thus with pure devotion we adore,
And freely offer all our coftly flore;
Gold, as a tribute to the new-born king,
And incenfe to the God, with humble zeal we bring,

T 5 & {pacious Eajff fhall foon converted be,
And a1l her fplendid monarchs kneel to thee.
The fun no more, in folding clonds array’d,
Shall mourn the impious honours to- his laftre paid.

A P18 fhall ceafe to bellow thro’ the erond,
With gilded horns, and flow'sy garlands proud ;
Panthea's coftly gams fhall fmoke no more-
To gods of moniftreus fhape, on Nife's polluted-Thore:

Bt thou fhalt rife in fame, illuftrious child,
Of aJl mankind the GreaT Repeemer fiyl'd;
A God in ev'ry language known and bleft,
Ry every ‘bending knee ador’d, and.ev'ry, tongue con-
fefs'd. 3 -

TempLEs tothee with gilded fpires fhall rife,
And clouds of fragrant incenfe fhade the fkies :
Tn lofty hymns, and confecrated verfe,
Succeeding times fhall {peak  thy praife, and ithy, great
name rehearfe.

Awp thee, unblemifh’d maid, divinely fair,
Whale tender arms th’ eternal monarch bear:

Thrice happy thee pofterity fhall call,
Pride of thy lovely fex, and grac'd above them all,

A PASTO-
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4 PASTORAL.

In imitation of DR AYTON’s fecond Nymphal,

CL EON and Lycides were jolly fwains,

Their worth diftinguifh'd on th® Areadian plains.
Cleon, a hardy youth, on mountains bred,
O'er craggy rocks his browzing goats he led ;
At rural feftivals he fill appear'd,
A challenger in ev'ry combat fear'd :
For none like him the weighty fledge could throw,
Or manage with more dextrous art the bow ;
In wreltling {kill'd, and foremoft in the race,
Advent’rous fill, and eager for the chace;
Thro’ favage woods; a'er hills with fummits hoar,
- Arm’d with a fpear, ‘he trac’d the tufky boar,

The flow’ry vales he fought, and verdant mead,
And there, by curling fireams, his flacks were fed.
His goodly flature, and well-featar’d face,
Of ev’ry thepherdefs obtain’d the grace.
His flaxen hair, in ringlets from his crown,
Beneath his thoulders carelefily hung down,
Whene'er he danc’d, Apolis’s {elf was feen,
In the proportion’d ftep, and graceful mien;
He fpoke {0 fine, fo artfully he fung,
None but Myreilla could refift his tongue,

Vo, L. E No

Bu t Lycidas among the nymphs was bred, }
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No charms but her’s his numbers could infpire :

The nymph was fam'd," a fylvan god her fire.

Her mother of the Naiads beauteous race

From her fhie took the fiteetnefs of her face. f
Not Perues® felf could boaft a face more fair,

More rofy lips; or more-inticing hair:

~ Her blooming innocence, her lovely eyes,

And perfett fhape; did ev'ry heart furprize.

Her voice cou'd ev’n a rifing torrent flay,

A hungry lion's fierceft rage allay, §

And keep the lit'ning favage from his prey.

The maid by geutle Lycidas was lov'd,

Nor wilder Cleon lefs enamour’d pr-:w"&,

The Iovers both attend the ufual hour, : ]
That brought Mirtilla from her fragrant bow’r, !
T'o breath the balmy morning’s.pleafant air; !
WWhen full of warm defires the fivains prepare, } '
With fongs and promis’d gifts, to gain the fair.

LY b 8

A snowy lambTve bred, fo fill of ‘play,
"Pwill entertain my Thepherdefs all day s
T'o thee, when hungry, it will bleat, as proud L
From thy fair hands alone to take iis food': |
Then to exprels its joy, with many abound I
And anry fnilk, sewiill feem to fearn the-grotind <
And this, with all my future vows; are thine,
If thou, for me, my rival'wile decliné.

G oEiE QN X

My profiers-now, and artlels language hear,

And turn from his fmooth tales thy li¥ning ear,
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For I can boatt a kid more white than milk,
And fofter far than the Sibeian fill;
When'er you walk, *twill walk as gently by,
And at your feet, when'er you fir, will lie;
If o'er the plains you run with nimble pace,
"Twill fkip along, and feem to urge the race:
And this, bright maid, I frankly offer thee,
To quit my rival, and to live with me.

MXRTILL A
Ha v e you, indeed, fuch valu'd things in ftore,

And never hoafted of your wealch before?

Your offers, gesitle youths, I own moit fair,

And fuch a kid and-Jamb are wond'rous rare.

What virtue fo fevere, what maid {o vain,

Such lovers, and fuch prefents to difdain 2

Yet Minz, my dog, I dare a wager lay,

As many tricks as both of them fhall play.

) g el e B B

Buv t I'two fparrows will on thee beftow,
Their plumes unfoil’d, and white a5 falling fnow;
Fenus herlelf had warm'd them in her brealt,
Had her unlucky fon but found the neft.
The dprightly birds are bred {o tame, they’ll fand,
And chirp, and fweetly pratile on thy hand;
Wanton, among thy curling locks they'll creep,
And, if permitted, in thy bofom flesp.

G LB,
Fa1r nymph, his boafted fparrows do not mind,
As good in ev'ry common bufh 'l find.

F 2 ; But
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But T a pair of am’rous doves will bring,

With fhining plumes, and nicely-chequer’'d wing;
"Their changing necks more various colours fhow,
Than Jrés paints on the celeftial how;

Should Cythberaa on them caft an Eye,

The birds flie’d with her golden apple buy.

MYRTIL LA
Wi n fuch fine doves and fparrows will you part,
Unthinking ‘youths! to gain a trifling feart ?
On Ferus, who fowell their worth muoft know,
The wond'rous birds you'd better far beftow :
Your coftly zeal the goddels may reward,
And your loft vows propitioufly regard.

L G 1 D.AS, |
T o crown thy temples, garlands 1'll compofe
OF full-blown lilies, and the budding rofe;
With thofe the golden hyacinth I'll twine,
And blufhing pinks, and purple vi’lets join ;
Frefh nofegays from the fields each day I'll bring,
Made up of all the fiveetnefs of the fpring.

CLE ON. kil

H1s wreaths and painted nofeways will decay, ,
And lofe their proudeft beauty in a day: !
But I've a gift which all his trifles mocks ;
As towards the beach I lately drove my flacks, %
Three coral-fprigs T found among the rocks :
Thefe nicely plac’d among thy braided hair,
As little ornaments may ferve my fair.
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MYRTILLA

Witn yellow hyacinths, pinks and vi'lets blue,
In garlands wreath’d, and painted nofegays too,
With coral-fprigs fo deck’d, ‘and wond'rous fine,
A lady of the May I fhall out: fhine:
Bat while I trim my braided locks fo gay,
And wafte in drefing half the fleeting day, %
My flocks, I fear, would thus negletted, ftray.

Lo Gl sy id 5,
As on dipbzus’ banks my fheep were fed,
I form’d a little barge of bending reed ;
So clofely wrought, and twifted round the fides,
That on the dancing wave fecure it rides:
In this, if thou wilt try the filver {tream,
Another fea born goddefs thon fhalt {eem ;
While twelve white {ivans, with wreathing woodbines
ty’d,
And taffeli’d flow'rs, the floating pomp fhall guide.

CLEON.

Oxn yonder hill, with lofiy forefts crown'd,
A nymph of bright Diana’s train: T foand,
Who from her fifters heedlelsly had ftray'd;
And by a brotal Sasyr feiz'd, the maid }
On her chafte goddefs call'd aloud for aid:
I to her fuccour running, nimbly threw
A bearded arrow, which the monfter flew.
QOn me the grateful virgin would beflow
Her painted quiver, and her polifh’d bow:.
The bow and gilded fhafts thou may'ft command
And both are worthy of Diara’s hand:

Eiz Thus

2
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Thus arm’d, with me thou thro” the woods fhalt rc:'.'e,
And feem another goddels of the grove.

M-¥ViR:E 2L LA
T n r o’ favage woods.to hont wild beafls with thee, T

To love muft needs a mighty motive be;

But 1 the dang’rous pleafure ‘dare not prove,

Bv'n to be thought a goddefls of the grove:

£ Nor lefs I fear to try. the promis’d boat,

And venture on the dancing waves to float. .

P've no ambition o'er the floads to ride,

Tho' drawn by fiwvans, with wreathing woodbines ty'd:

Rather fecure thro® peaceful vales I'd fray,

And watch-my flocks in humble hades all day.

Butif a tender thought could-warny my breaft,

e ——

In two fuch worthy lovers F were bleft 5
Whofe meritswith fuch equalclaims appear,

| Uit vwvere mjoftice either to prefer ;

R Wihile both rejefted, both mult be content;

3 And treated thus, you've nothing to-repeht, E
But that, like me, an hour you've idly fpent.

P8 2By o S A B 0 S 0 o A e A S 50, S5, 2 i T 5
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An ODE o2 BEavuTvy,

1
EAUTY, my foft tranfporting theme,
‘Afliit my mufe, and all my foul inflame ;
With ev’ry grace, and ev'ry tender charm,
Exalt my fancy, and my bofom warm.
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Thou cant the coldelt breaft infpire
With [acred raptare, and refin'd defire :
Not glory, friendfhip, wealth or liberty,
Attrat and chzrm like thee.
The prince, the {wain, the tim’rous, and the braye,
Thou, by a fov'reign title, doftinflave:
Thee, ev'n the faint and libertine abey,
And uncontroul’d and boundlefs is thy fway.

IL.
By thee the holy hermit fir’d,
In ecftacies fublime,
Tar from the fenfual crowd retir’d,
Spends all his happy time;
While {miling forms, and plorious vifions roll
Uninterrupted thro’ his ravith'd foul.

111,

N o r human minds alone thy pow’r confels,
A kind of homage brutes themf{elves exprefs ;
Vanquith'd by thee, fierce lions quit their prey,
And harmlefs o’er the Libyan defasts firay.

IV, |
W 1 r-1 admiration, ecltaly, andiloye,
Thou AlI'% the numrovs fining worlds above:
There are thy triumphs fhown,
Tor thee each leav’nly lyre is frung ;
Thy force td nio celeftial breaft unknown,
Is the perpetual fubjett of their fong,
V.
T 1 5 mighty Being whom we all adore,
Immortal Beauty, owns thy pow'r:

F 4 A whole
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A whole eternity roll'd on,
While with his own fupreme perfetions he
Solac’'d himfelf, immenfely blelt in thee, =
And pleas’d with the bright imagés which {hone
In his own beatific mind,
He all things vifible by thiem defign'd,
And after thole complete ideas wrought.
When from the black abyfs of night
He drew the beauteous light,
And comely order from confufion brought ;
He rais’d the fparkling arches of the {kics;
And bad the fun in golden fplendor rife ;
He gave the moon her filver blaze,
And lent the glimm’ring flars their rays,
To him the morning oives her crimfon vett ;
His fkill with flow’rs the fmiling valleys dreft,
And-cloath’d with various furs the beaff ;
In fhining fcales he arm'd the finny race,
And gave the painted birds their plumy grace,
Nor here creation ceas’d;
With the great worle th' almighty. Malker pleasd,
Still from a brighter copy of his mind,
He man with godlike faculties defign’d :
Surveying then the univer(e around,
The univerf{e his approbation found, }
In ev’ry part with perfe& Beauty crown'd.
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ENU 8, the beauteous offspring of the day,
From thy bright orb dart one propitious ray ;

Awale the gentleft paffions in my breaft,
And be thy pow'r thro® all my foul confeft.
From faithlefs waves thon art but feign’d to rife,
Nor gloomy Sature gave thee to the fkies;
No wanton crowds at Cyprus thee invok'd,
Nor impious incenfe on thy altars fmok'd.

Drvine thy lineage, thy refplendent flar,
With chearful glory glads the fields of air:
From thee the {weet, the fertile {pirit flows,
‘That (fource of life) thro’ total nature glows,
And bids her jarring parts'one beautecus 4 L L com-
pofe.

T ue poets juftly would thy pomp difplay,
In dazeling triumph rolling o'er the fea:
While all the ranks of life, or fenfe, that rife
In fields, or floods, or thro® the fpacious fkies,
Confefs the force of thy infpiring flame,

And pay their homage to thy mighty name.
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LT TERTC LT TTTTEBETT
PESDEErLtLEphPERDSS |

To Mrs, ARABELLA Marrow,
1n the CouNTRY,

HATE'ER delights the verdant field,

-%V The grove, and mofly fountain yield ;

Whate'er the genile, blooming fpring,

Or fummer in their glory bring;

Let them a]l conipire to blefs

Belinda, in her foft recefs.

All ye tuneful feather’d throng,

Salute her in your artlefs fong. {

Ye Zeplyrs Bying thro' the vales,

Meet her with your fragrant gales, :

Ye purling brooks, indulge her fleep, ‘
_ And gently by your borders ¢reep. !

Whene'er fhe wanders o'er the green,

Let all drcadia there be feen.

May the charming vifions rife,

That dance before the poet’s eyes,

‘When the folitary mufe

Daoes raral fhades its fubje€t chufe;

While nymphs, like Szairs; adorn the feene,

Gracefuly like her’s, their looks and mien.

Ye formal follies of the great,
Nor e'er difturb this peaceful feat.
INo found of faftion hither fly,
Ambition, hate, or jealonfy;

Hewncz ye gilded toys of ﬂate,l }
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No envious tattle enter here,

That wrongs the innocent and fair ;
But let the graces 2nd the loves
Wander round thefe ventle groves,
And banith from Belinda's brealt,
Whatever may her joys moleft;
While here (he finds that foft repofe,
Which from virtue only flows.

AP AS T QRN

N vain my mufe would imitate the firains
Which-charm’d the nymphs on #indfér's verdant
plains; 1
Where Pope, with wondrous art in:tuneful lays,
‘Won from Appe/is’s hand 1mmortal bays.

T & & morning fcarce appear'd, when Phillis xole;
And call'd Aminta from a fhort repafe;
With cautions fteps'they left the pedceful bow’s,
Both, by appointment, chofe.the filent hour;
To tell, in roral fkrains, their mutual care,
And the foft {eeret of - thein breafts to fhare :
Securely {eated near.a pufling. fiream,
By turns they fing, while love fupplies the theme,

F AN - i i P
T n £ ftarry lichts above are {carce expir'd,
And farce thedhades from open plains retir'd ;

The
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The tuneful lark has hardly firetch’d ber wing,
And warbling linnets. jult begin to fing ;

Nor yet induftrions bees their hives forfake,
Nor {kim the fith the furface of the lake,

A MINT A

Nowr yet the flow’rs difclofe. their varions hue,
But fold their leaves, oppreft with hoary dew:; |
Blue mifts around conceal the neighb'ring hills, |
And dufky fogs hang o'er the murm’ rmg rills 5
While Zephyr faintly fighs among the trees,

And moves the branches with a lazy breeze :
No jovial pipe refounds along the plains,
Safe in their hamlets fleep the drowly fivains,

PHILLILS. ; {

Fo'r me Mirtillo fighs; the charming youth
Perfnades with fo much eloquence and truth,
‘Whene'er he talks, my flocks unheeded ftray ;
To hear him T could linger out the day,
Untir'd 'till night, till all the ftars were gone,
Till o’er the eaftern hills the morn came on.

oA M NG T A

For me Sildander pines; as full of truth,
In fecret too, perhaps, 1 love the youth;
Yet treat him ill, while with diffembled pride
I mock his vows, his foft complaints deride ;
And fly hiim {wifter than a {portive fawn
Skips thro® the woods, and dances o’er the Tawn.

PHILL IS,
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DEH T LI -5
Uxpracris'o in the turns of female art,
My looks declare the meaning of my heart ;
To own {o jult and innocent a flame,
Can fix no blemifh on a virgin’s name:
When firft my lips the tender truth exprefs'd,
A thoufand joys Mirsills's eyes confefs'd,

AMINTA

No boafting fwain {uch traths from me fhall hear,
Stch words fhall never reach Silvander’s ear.
With Thi/be once, his favour'd dog, Iplay'd,
Which from his mafter thro’ the woods had ftray’d ;
Still on the path my watchful eyes T kept,
Wher? from the thicket the pleas’d owner ftept ;
His fmiling looks an inward joy confefs'd,
To find by me the darling dog carefs'd:
Surpriz’d, from off my lap his dog I threw,
And fwift as lightning thro the foreft flew.

A o G 53 £ o
Wi eNE ER Mirtillo’s fportive kid T find,
With wreathing flow'rs his twifted horns T bind,
And fondly froke him in his-mafter’s fight,
Nor e'er abule the harmlefs thing in {pight, }
Or think the guiltlels favour worth my flight.

AMINT 4
T & & nymphs and (wains Apello’s revels grac'd,
In fprightly dances the fmooth green they trac’'d;
Silvandsr begg'd 1 would his partner ftand,
I'twn’'d, and gave to Corslas my hand,

PHIL.
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PHTCL LTS8,
I To Mirille did my hand refufe;
But after that, no other fiwain would' chife 4 |
At Cynehia’s revels Hylas firove in'vain,
And Lycidas the favour to'obtatn, =° "' |

AMINT 4. : |
A BasrET of the fineft rafhes wrought, !
With jefi’min, pinks, and purple vi'lets fraught, }
‘With modeft zeal, to me Sifvander brought :
His prefent T rejefted with difdain,
And threw the fragrant tréafures on the plain.
Soon as the youth retir'd, with wond’rous care
I fearch’d them round, nor would one bloffom fpares
With fome, in wreaths, my curling locks I grac'd, |l
And others nicely in my bofom' plac'd. .

PP FLITL TS
Fresu Iprigs of myrtle oft my breaft adorn,
And rofes gather'd in a dewy morn:
Of all the garden’s flow’ry riches, thefe
Myrizlls loves, and T his fancy pleale. ||

A MINT & '
- SILVANDER told a Tetret in my ear, : |
Which twice I made: pretences not to hear 3 |
He nearer drew, invited to the blifs,
And in the am’rous whifper ftole a kifs. l
My rifing: blufhes the bold theft reveal’d,
Dorinda fearce from laughing out with-held :
T'left the fhepherd, feign'd myfelf enrag’d, |
And with bis rival in difcourfe engag'd, '
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PrHLE LTS
T v yonder bow’r I fate, when tow’rds the place
Mirtillo haften’d with a lover’s pace ;
I feign’d myfelf to carclefs fleep refign’d,
My head againft a moffy banl reclin'd ;
Approaching near, fveet may-thy flumbers be,
He {oftly cry’d, and all thy dreams of me!
1laugh'd, nor longer could conceal the cheat,
But told the am’rous youth the fond deceit.

AMINT A
W en in the echoing vale Silvander plays,
And on his reed performs the sural lays,
Behind the Thading trees I oft’ retire,
And undifcover’d. the fweet netes admire:
But when in public I his numbers heard;.
T'o his, unfkilful Egen’s I prefer’d;
The' with the fivan’s expiring melady,
The cuckow’s tirefome note as well.may vye.

BHILLISE.

W are'er Mireillo diftates meets applanfe,
His voice attention ftill as midnight draws;
His yoice more gentle than the fummer’s breeze,
That mildly whifpers thro the trembling trees ;
Sofi as the nightingale’s complaining fong,
Or murm'ring currents as they roll along ;
Without difguife the fkilful youth I praife,
Admire his numbers, and repeat his lays,
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R ;}ﬁff‘%ﬁw B Wl Ve s Wy f?

Vol B E WSl Wennh Wt

On the dcm’bqf Mr. THoMAS Rowe,

N what foft language fhall my thoughts get free,
My dear Alexis, when I talk of thee?
Ye mufes, graces, all ye gentle traim
Of weeping loves, aflift the penfive firain !
But why fhould T implere your moving art ?
"Tis but to fpeak the diCtates of my heart,
And all that knew the charming youth will join
Their friendly fighs, and piots tears fo mine -
For all that knew his merit muft confefs,
In grief for him there'can be no excefs.

H1 s foul was form'd to aét each glorious part
Of life, unftain’d with vanity, or'art,
No thought within his gen’rous mind had birh,
But what he might have own’d to heav’n and earth.
Practis'd by him, each virtue grew more bright,
And fhone with more than its own native light.
‘Whatever noble warmth could recommend
The. juft, the aftive, and the conftant friend,
Was all his own but, oh ! a dearer name,
And {ofter ties my endlefls forrow claim ;
Loft in defpair, diftratted, and forlorn,
The lover I, and tender hulband mourn,
WhateTer to fuch fuperior worth 'was due,
Whate'er excefs the fondeft paflion knew,
I felt for thee, dear youth ; my joy, my care,
My prayers themfelves were thine, and only where
Thou walt cencern’d, my virtue was fincere.

}

Whe!.‘ij
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Whene'er I begg'd for bleffings on thy head,
Nothing was cold, or formal, that I faid ;

My warmelt vows to. Heav'n were made for thee,
And love ftill mingled with my piety.

O 11 oy waft all my glory, zll my pride!
Thro® life’s uncertain paths, my conftant guide:
Regardlefs of the world, to.gain thy praife,
Was all that could my jult ambition raife.

Wi v has my heart this fond engagement known?
Or why has Heav'n diffol’d the tie fo foon ?
Why was the charming youth fo form’d to niove?
Or why was all my foul fo turn’d for loye?

But virtue here a vain defence had made,

‘Where fo much worth and eloquence could plead.
For he could talk *twas ecitafy tohear,

"T'was joy, “twas harmény to ev’ry ear!

Eternal mufic dwelt npon his tongue,

Soft and tranfporting as the mufe’s fong :

Lif'ning to him, my \cares were charm'd to reft,
And love, and filent rapture fil'd my breaft;
Unheeded the gay moments took their flight,

And tinie was only meafur'd by delight.

I hear the lov'd, the melting accents fll,

And ftill che kind, the tender tranfport feel:
Again 1 fee the {prightly paffions rife,

And life;and pleafure fparkle in his eyes.

My fancy paints him now with ev'ry grace,

But, ah! the dear delufion mocks my fond embrace;
The {miling vifion takes its hafty flight,

And fcenes of horror fiwim before my fight.

Grief,
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Grief and defpair in all their térrors rife;

A dying lover pale and gafping lies;

Fach difmal eircomftance appears in view,
The faral object is for ever new:

His anguifh, with the quickeft fenfe I fecl,
And hear this fad, this moving language ftll.

My dearelt wife! my laflt, my fondeft care'!
Sure Heav'n far thee will hear a dying pray’r:
Be thou the charge of faered Providence,
When I am gone, be that thy kind defence ;
Ten thoufand {miling bleflings crown thy head,
When I am cold, -and number’d with the dead.
Think on thy vows, be to my mem'ry juft,

' My future fame and honour are thy truft,

From zll engagements here I now am free,

But that which keeps my ling’ring foul with thee.
Tiow much I'love, thy bleeding heart can tell,

Which does, like mine, the pangs of parting feel:

But hafterto meet. me on: thofe happy plains,
Where mighty love in endlefs triumph reigus.

He ceas’d; then gently yielded up his breath,
And fell a blooming facrifice to. death:
But, oh! what words, what numbers can exprefs,
What thought conceive the height of my diltre(s?
Why did they tear me from thy breathlefs clay ;
I thould have ftaid, and wept my life away.
Yet, gentle fhade, whether thou now doft rove
Thro' fome bleft vale, or ever-verdant grove;
One moment lifep to my grief, and take
The fofteft vows that conftant love can make.
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F o ® thee all thoughts of pleafure I forego,
For thee my tears fhall never ceafe to flow;
For thee at once: I -from the: world retire,

To feed, in filent fhades, a hopelefs fire.

My bofom all thy image fhall retain,.

The full impreffion there fhall fiill remain.

As thou haft tanght my conftant heart to prove
The nobleft height and elegance of loves
That facred paffion I to thee confine,

My fpotlefs faith fhall be for ever thine.

On the amsiverfary return of the day on
awhich Mr. Row g died.

NHAPPY ddy! with what'a difmal light
Doft thou appear to my afllicted fight 2
In vain the chearful fpring returns with thee,
There is no futiire chearful {pring for me.

W H1LE my 4lxis withers in the tomb,
Untimely cropt, nor fees a fecand bloom,
The fairelt feafon of the changing year,
A wild and wintry alpedt feems to wear ;
The flow’rs no more their former beauty boaft,
Their painted hue, and fragrant fcents are loft;
The joyous birds their harmony prolong,
But, oh! I find no mufic in their fong.

Y £ mofly caves, ye groves, and filver ftreams,

{The mufes lov'd retreats, and gentle themes)
Ye
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Ye verdant fields, no more your landfcapes pleafe,
Nor give my foul one interval of eale;
‘Tranquility and pleafure fly your fhades,

And reftlefs care your {olitude invades. |
Nor the ftill ev’ning, nor the rofy dawn,

Nor moon-light glimm’ring o'er the dewy lawn, : ]
Nor ftars, -nor fun, my gloomy fancy ehear ; |
But heav'n and earth a difmal profpe& wear :

That hour that fnatch’d Alexis from my arms, |
Rent from the face of natare all its charms. {

Unnarey day! be facred fiill to grief,
A grief too obftinate for all relief;
On thee, my face Mall never wear a fmile,
No joy, on thee, fhall e’er my heart beguile. _
Why does thy light again my eyes moleft ? l
Why am I not with thee, dear youth, at reft? |
When fhall I, ftretclied upon my dufty bed; |
Forget the toils of life, and mingle wich the dead?

To-B HLLOMEL X

Occgfioned by her Poem on the death of ber
Husgsanp. ]

I
HILE you in foft harmonious flrains bewail
Your dear dlexic, we attend the tale, ‘
And lofe our grief, as kinder thoughts prevail.

II. Jusriv
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II.
Justry you tell what merit in him fhone,
Yet, tho’ unartfully, you then make known,
In more refplendent characters, your own.

II1.

"Twas thought unjult by his unfpotted mind,
Such matchlefs worth fhould be to exe confin'd ;
So. modeftly he all his right refign’d.

IV,

S1x ce then you mult the Jzered paffon move
In each admiring fwain, how can you prove
To him more faithful, than once more to love?

EEANSRERANSD ETANTDETANSHER/iSh ety
SVl eIy RS TR G R A

To the AuTHOR of the foregoing VERSES,

ETRACT thy impious lines, too guilty youth!

Nor wreit the laws of conftancy and truth,
Should cruel death, amidit thy fofteft charms
Of youth and wit, from fome fond woman’s arms
‘I'ear thy relnftant foul, thus may fhe prove
For thee, the heights of gratitude and love!
Whate'er fuch early worth as thine might claim,
Whate'er the public owes thy future fame ;
O let the penfive fair tiiy rules obey,
Be grateful in thy own exalted way, }
And by a fecond choice thy yows repay!
Thus let her tender heart thy meric mourn,
And all thy blooming ardor thas return ;

With
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With pious care tranfmit the facred flame,

And add immertal honours to thy mame;

When thou halt modeftly thy right refign’d,

And left the gentle charmer unconfin’d, }
T'o thine propit.iouﬂy on all mankind.

hﬁ“%ﬁﬁim% M‘EEW
%W}ﬂﬁﬁw:ﬁ%%;ﬂ %ﬁ

The RESIGNATIO N,

» T I'Sdonel the darling idel I refign,
Unfit to fhare a heart fo jultly thine;

Norean the-heav!nly call unwelcome be,

That ftill invites my foul more near to thee:

Thou doft but take the dying lamps away,

To blels me with thy own unmingled day.

‘;’:e fhades, ye phantoms, and ye dreams, adien!
‘With fmiles I now your parting glories view.

1 fec the hand, I worfhip, I adore,

And jultify the preat difpofing Pow’r.

Divine advantage I O immortal gain!

Why fhould my fond, ungrateful heart coniplain ?

Whate'er-of beauty in his ample round

The fun furveys, in thee is brighter found ;

Whate’er the fkies, in all their {plendid colt,

"Their beamy pride, and majelty can boaft’

Whate'er the reftléfs mind of man defires ;

Whate'er an angel's vafter thought admires

In thee 'tis found in its unchanging height,

Thou firlt great {pring of beauty and delight!

i What |
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What have I loft of excelient; or fair,.»

Of kind, or pood, thatthou ean'lt not repair?
What have I loft of trath or amity;

But what deriv’d its gentle faurce from thee?

VWhat is there here of excellence, or prace,

Which one bright {fmile from thee would noteffage?
At one kind look, one {parkling glance.of thing,
Created pride muft Janguifly and decline;

*T1 s doney at lalt, ‘the great deciding part!
The world’s:fubdu’d, and thou haft all my heart;
It pants for joys which that can ne'er beftow,
And {preads it felf too wide forall-below 3. ..

It leaves the vaft ¢reation far behind;

And preffes forward: free and anconfin’'d :

1 fee a boundlels profpect fill before,

And dote upon my former joys no more ;
Celeftial pafiions kindle.in my foul,

And every dow, inglorious thought controol.

O come! ye facred gufls, ye pure delights,

Ye heav’nly founds, ye intelleétoal fights ;

Ye gales of paradife: that lull to.reft;

And fill with filent calms the peaceful breafl;
With you, tranfporting hopes, that boldly rife,
And fwell; in blifsful terrents,; to'the, fies;
‘That {oar with angels on their fplendid wings,
And fearch th’ arcara of celeftial things..

Here let me-dwell, and bid the world adieu,
Aud {till converfe; ye gloriods fcenes, with you.
Keep far-away, for ever far from hence,

Ye gaudy fhews; and flatt'ring fnares of feafe:;

Ye
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Ye gay varieties on earth, adien!

However foft, and pleafing to the view:

And all ye dazzling wonders of the fkies,
Ev'n you my now afpiring thoughts defpife ;
No more your blandifhments my heart detain,
Beauty and pleafure make their court in vain;
Objefts divine and infinite in view,

Seize all my pow’rs, ye fading toys, from you.

T 1 s finifh’d now, the great deciding part!
The world’s fubdu’d, and thou haft all my heart;
It triumps in the change, it fixes here,

Nor needs another {eparation fear. -

No fatal chance thro® endlefs years fhall rife,
The feries of my pleafures to furprife;:

No various fcénes to come, ne changeof place
Shall e'er thy image from my foul efface;

Nor life, nor death, nor diftant height above,
Nor depths below, fhall parc me from thy love.

G afie sl wie s slle wlte wlhe it s of

e O R T S

Tranflated from the Italian of PETRUCCT.

Contentatevi, o cieli chiariffimi, &¢.

ERMIT me; O ye radiant fRies,

O your gay beights to fix mine eyesy
While you the envious curtains. prove,
That from my fight couceal my love.
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I know my guuw eyes 1.|1mcct

The fplendor of the.fiars to areet,
And more deferve to view below

The caves where ftreams of I'il|1:i'.ur glaws
Thefe profpects all ny foul confound,
My hopes in-valt defpair are di‘own'_& 5
*Till I the glorious methods-trace,
The triumphs of almighty grace;
When thus my- foul 't:'ﬁniporicd cries,
Permit wie,- O ye radiant [Fes,

OH youy gay J!Je:r:g;flh’ fa jf,r FP{J‘-'.’I.L' Y083
H’r}h’t‘ Joit the =w.e:w f.{!-“(}ﬂ'a prove,
That hide the objed of my _Ia':af.

Y-E ﬁarr;*,' lights, ye gaudy Hames,
That deck the {pheres with golden beams,
Vou, that pave the milky way,

You that conliant rules'obey,

Or wand'ring; thro® the ether, ftray;
In yoir gay courles ye declare

How much more bright thofe glories are,
By everlalting love prepar'd

Unfhaken virtue to reward.

Thy joys, vain world, no more invite
My flatter’d fenfe to falfe delight;
Celeftial objeds fire. my foul,

And ev’ry hombler with controul.
Pormit me then, ye.radiant flies,

On your gay beights to fix mine eyes;
For you the envions curtains prove,

That from my fight conceal my lowe.

Vor. L G Bur
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And bid all human things adieu,

Your beauties all my pain renew,

Then view the anguifh of my breaft,

With love, impatient love, diftrefts

Thofe interpofing clouds divide,

That all my joys and treafure hides

But you are deaf. Ye {ons of light, }

Bu t while I fondly gaze on you, %

That gaze on the tranfporting fight,
And lofe yourfelvesin valt delight;

That know the beundlefs heights of love, ‘
et nothing but its pleafures prove;

Oh! tell me where my Lord to find,

For you are ftill to mortals kind ;

Yet now, regardlefs of my eare,

You leave to winds my fruitlef(s pray’r: l
Permt me then, ye vadiant fEies

On your gay beights to fix mine cyes;

Since you the envions enrtains prove,

That from my fight conceal my lowe.

T uav charming author of my pain,
Let me at laft my fuit obtain
Or if deny'd fo hich a grace,
In the bright fkies to view thy face; §
Thy paths I'd thro® fome defart trace ;
Savage as that, where thou the [corn
Of tempting fiends, for me haft borne ;
Or to the difmal garden’s thade, .
Where terrors did thy foal invade;
Or let me climb, to follow thee,
The painful fteep of Calvary:
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However gloomy be the place,

May I but there behold thy face;

A paradife to me "twill prove,

High heav'n, and all the joys aboves
But, ah! my pray’rsare #till deny’d,
And fill thou doft thy beauties hide.
Permit me then, ye vadiant flies,

Ot your gay beightsta fix mine ejess
Since youw the enuions cariaing frove,
That bide the objed of my loue.

o N T DI
S o e oo

-

On the Diving GoOBDNESS,

WAKE, my foul, and to th® Almighty King,
In:lofty ftrains, trinmphant ;praifes fing 5
Letall thy pow'rs their nobleft force excite,
And fpread his glory with fincere delight ;
Fxtol him with uninterrupted joy,
And let his love thy longeft breath employ.

0 come, you bleft adorers-of his name,

And liften while his goodnels I proclaim.:
But, oh! my trembling tongue attempis in vain
The boundlefs fubjeft, ina mortal firain;
Some angel lend me his melodioas lyre,
And with celeftial fkill my breaft infpire s
On wings of facred rapture let' me rife
And join my hallelujahs with the fkies.
But, mighty God, how fhall a mortal worm,
A fpan of ‘earth, the glorious tafk perform?
Gz Swallow™d
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Swallow'd in pleafureiand divide furprize,

I view thy lovels:unbounded myfteries:

In all thy wond’rous:paths [T gladly trace
Indulgent goodnels and ftupenddus: graces 7
When I the dreadfol'precipice’ furvey,n 14
Where thoughdefs andi infenfible I:lay:;

While fiery billows rolled along below,

And gaping gulphs:fhew’d feeves of endlesowacs
*Twas then, 'twas then, unmeafurablé love

Did to my foul its gloriens methads prove.

Psdiar Ll - ‘

G O Dy myfirlt; myilal vmydtedfatt choice, & '

My boundlefls blifs, ‘the fpring 'of allmy gﬂys'
Pll worfhip thee before the filver moow, 7 |
With filent pace has reach’d her clotdy neons « « \
sefore the ftars thermidnicht frics:adorn; o
Long, long beforerthe flow!approach of morn;
Thee I'll invokeyiita-thee gladianthems fing,
And with my Voicgijoin eachiharmonious firing
The midnight echoes at thy: namie fhall wake,
And on their wings theijopful burthen take;
While one bright {mile from thee, lone pleafing ray,
Thro' the [ill fhades thallidast celeftialday.

As the feorch’d trav'ller in a/defart land;
Tracing, with weany fteps,..the-burning fand ;
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And fainting underneathithe fiercetextrenmes
Of raging thirft, Tongs for refrefhing fireamss
So pants my foul, “with fachian eager: firife

1 follow thee, thefaered {pring of lifes !

Orev the boundlefs treafures of thy grace,
And Tet me once more fee thy lovely fages
As T have feen thee in thy bright abade,
When all my pow'rs confeft the prefent Ged.

"Tawas I could fay, and marlc the happy place,

"Twas-there [ did his glorious foot:fteps trace

*Twas there (O let:me raife an alrar there!)
I faw as much of heav’m as mortal {fenfe could bear;
There from his.eyes T.met the heav’nly beam,
That kindled in my foul this deathlefs flame,

. s
LirE, the moi_} valu’d good that mortals prize,

Compar'd to which, we all things ¢lfe defpife;
Life, in its vig'rous pride, with all that's flor'd

In the extent of thit importint word:;

Ev'n life itfelf; :my God, without thy. lr:-ve

A tedious round of vanity would prove. .
Grant me thy love, be that.my ‘glorions lpts -
Swallowd in that, be sll things elfe forgot !

And whilethofe:heav'nly: danies my-brealt dnfpire,
I'll call up all my pow’rs; -and: toch'the tuneful lyr =3
With all the-eloquence of » grateful lays,

I'll fing thy goodnefs; and recite thy-praife.

The charming theme fhall flill my fou] employ,
And give me “foretaltes of 1mn.0rmI Joy ;

G et fotvet S4T VG
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‘With filent rapture, not to be expreft,

My eager wifhes here fhall richly feaft,

When fullen night its gloomy curtains fpreads,

And foothing {leepits drowly influence fheds ;

I'Il banith fact’ring flumbers from my eyes,

And praife thee il the golden morninig-rife ;

Thofe filent hours fhall confecrated be,

And thro’ the lift'ning fhades Il fend my vows to thee.

Ps'atym LXXIIL

BLEST Prince of righiteoufnefs and’ peace,
_ The hope of all mankind !
"T'he poor, ‘inthy unblemifi’d reign,

Shall free proteftion find.

SecurE of jult redrefs, to thee

Th' opprefs’d his caufe fhall bring s L
While with-the fruits'of facred peace

The joyful fields thall privg,

T 1 ro" endlels years thy glorioys bame
"Fhe righteous Mall adore,

When fun and moon have run their consfe,
And meafure time no more,

T # o ¢ fhalt defeend like the foft drops
OF kind celeffial dews;

Or as a fhow'r, whofe gentle fall

The joyful fpring rerews.




Po E M5 on feveral occafions.

T ue jaft fhall flourith in thy days,
And facred truth abound,

While in the fkies the changing moon
Reftores her nightly round.

Prace fhall with balmy wings o'erfhade
. Our favour'd walls around :
“With grals the meads, with plenteous corn
The mountains fhall be crown’d.

A nawypF Ul faatter’d on the earth,
Shall rife a wond'rous cropi;

The loaded {ftalks fhall bend like trees
On Lebanon’s-high top.

Tuy glory no eclipfe fhall fee,
But fhine divinely bright,

While from his orb the radiant {un
Darts undiminifh'd light.

Conwver TED nations, bleftin thee,
Shall magnify thy grace;

Call thee their glorious Ranforet,
And hope'of all their race.

W1 T 1 love and {acred rapture fir'd,
Thy lofty name we'll fing

Thou enly wond'rous things haft done,
The everlafting King!

G4
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F roowm all the corners of the earth
Let grateful praife afcend’:

Let Tond Amens, and joyful fHouts, *
The flarry convex rend,

PsarLm CXLVL

REPARE the'voice;  and tune the' joyful Iyre,
And let the glorious theme my foul'infpire -
To thee, my God, I fing; thy mighty name
With heav'nly rapture fhall my foul inflame.
My tuncful homage fhall likelincenfe rife,
And glad the air, and Teach th’ approwng fleies 3
While life and breath remain, the facred fong
Shall fill my breaft, and dwell upon my tongue.

As fome fair ftruGture,  whofe fiem bafis lies
On firength of rocks, the threat'ning winds defies;
So ftedfaitly my hopes on: Heav’n are plac'd,
Nor earth, nor hell, my confidence can blaft.
Let others ftill for human help attend,
And on the flatt’ries of . the great depend ;
Relentlefs death fhall mock their airy truft,
And lay their boafied confidence in duit.
As the fantaftick vifions of the night,
Before the op'ning morning take their flight ;
So perifh all the boalls of men, their pride,
And vain defigns, the laughing fkies deride.
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Bu r hezlone fecurely guarded lives,
To whom the mighty God protection gives;
The mighty God, who made the ftedFalt earih,
And gave the {prings thit fwell the‘ocean birth 5
Who form’d the ftars, and fpread the cIrcIing {lzies,
¢And bade the funin-all his-gloryeriles
No breach of fal:hfulnefs ‘his honour. ﬁams,
With day and mght his word unc]fancr‘d Temains :
On human woes he looks with pitying eyes,
T'o help th” opprefs’d, and ‘anfwer all their cries;
‘The orphan’s {oft complaint, and widow’s tears,
Obtain redrefs, and fix his' i’ ning ears:
His throne from ehanges ftands for ever free,
And his dominion fhall'no'peried feel

S e e S G B T
HHEBHDEDHHDE D DD DHBRD

Cisiditn DlowE e Voli

V e 11 thy hedv’ n]y beauties from my §i
I cannot yet fui'Eam cnleﬁml light.
The dazzling luftre of thy eyes controul,
Their pointed glories wound my tender foals
I cannot yet thefe {acred tranfports bear,
‘Too feeble T, thou teo-divinely fair.

'I L}

1'.

Return to the gay climes of day again,
Celeftial frames thy fplendor may fuftain;
Acquainted with thofe bright, thofe bleft extremes,
With ftedfalt eyes they meet thy glorious beams ;
Unveil'd they view the radiant Deity,
Loft in the heights of bliful ecflafy ; g
But,. oh ! thefe flights are too fublime for me ;
G.g Thele
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Thefe raptares would my brittle frame deffroy;
And overcome me with excefs of joy:

Then veil thy heav'nly beauties from my ficht,
I cannot yet fultain celeftial light,

Ci=A N Fp oV HE v,

Se T me as.a fignal ‘on thy heart,
O And let the deep impreffion ne'er depart
© let me ne'er by thee abandond prove!
I were undone, if thou fhould change thy love:
T could no greater mis'ry undergo,
*Twere hell itfelf, the blacke(t hell of woe!
My hopes, my joysare plac’d in thee alone,
Robb’d ef thy fmiles and favour, all were.gone.
My life, my happinefs depends on thee,
Without thee, what were all the world to me #
I fhould deteft the light and vital air,
And wafte sy days in {forrow and defpair.
Forgive my fears, the fure effect of love, [
Its mighty force and violence they prove.
The thoughts of lofing thee I cannot bear,
Lefs cruel death, than that tormenting fear ;
It blafts my bleoming joys, difturbs my relt, ‘
And fills with deep anxiety my breat : |
That thou mayit once my wretched foul defert,
"This eruel doubt wounds ny defponding heart.

A HY MHN,
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Ll L NECIN,

Inn imitation of Cant. V. vi, vii.

E pure inhabitants of light,
Y Ye virgin minds above,
That feel the facred viclence,

And mighty force of love.

By all your boundlefs joys, by all
Your love to humankind,

I charge You to inftrutt me where
My abfent Lord to find.

I'v & fearch'd the pleafant vales and plains,
And clim’d the hills around ;

But no glad tidings of my love,
Among the fwains have found.

1’ v £ oft imvok’d him in the (hades,
By ev'ry ftream and rock ;

The rocks, the fireams, and echoing fhades.
My vain indafltry motk:

I 7 rac’ o the city’s noily ilreets
And told my cares aloud ;

But no intelligence could mect
Among the thonghtlefs crowd.

I sgarcH'®




32 ‘Po E'M s on feveral vecafions.

I searcu’p the temple round, for there
He oft’ has bleft:my fight,

And ‘half nnveill’d, of lis lov'd face
Difclos’d the heav’nly light,

Bu T with thele glorious views, no more
I fealt my ravifl’d eyes,

For veiled with interpofing clouds,
My eager feasch he flies,

@, covirp Lin {ome defart land
His facred foot-iteps trace,
1'd with a glad devotion kneel,

And blefs the hizppy. place.

I’ p follow him o'er burning fands,
Or where perpetual faow

With horrid afpect clothes the ground,
To find my Lord 1'd go.

N or ftormy feas thould ftay:my couzle,
Nor unfrequented fhore,

Nor craggy Alps, nor defart waftes
Where hungry lions roar.

I 5 r o’ ranks of interpofing deaths
To his embrace I'd fly,

And to enjoy his blifsful {miles,

Would be content to die:
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%ﬁm‘ﬂ;ﬁtﬁgﬂﬁq\;ﬁgﬁz Jil b .s,‘ T“g
S

Exopus Il xiv. I am that T am.

HATE ER thou art, te thee, and thee alone,
‘ The firlt almighty Caufe of all, is known ;.
Yet wounld I ftrive ambitioully to raife
My voice to the delightful work of praifes
But oh ; what human words thofe heights can reach?
What bolder thought the fHight divine can firetch?
Ev’n angels, in their fweetelt ecftacy,
When they behold the {miling Deity, .
Their want of pow’r and eloguence confefs,
When they thy boundlefs glaries woald' exprefs;
In heav'n they find no metaphore for thee,
And what refemblance then can mortals fee #

Y et I mofk talk, and talk of thee alone,
Be to my tongue all other themes unknown®
In holy fongs T would my filence breals,
In raptures, everlafting raptores fpeak.
O, 'tis the work of lieav'n, almighty"King!
To love, adore; and thy high praifes fing;
And this my‘everlafting-blifs fhall be,
My lips fhall talk, my heart {hall fix on thee.
Thy excellence; and ev'ry glorious name
To angels known,  fhall feed the holy flame :
¥ then fhall fee thee lovely as thowart,
And feel what boundlefs joys'thy fmiles impart ;
The beatific feene, without controul,
Shall open all its Iptendor on my foul.

A 80NC
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A4 SONG of PRAISE.

REPARE, my foul, thy nobleft lays,
And fpeak thy ereat deliv'rer’s praife,

Awake, -my voice, and gentle lute;

Nor let one grateful fring be mute ;

And, oh! ye facred pow'rs of love,

I.et me all' your influence prove:

Ye heav'nly virtues, guide my tongue,

Or teach me {ome celeftial fong;

Such as your own flame infpires,

When you touch your golden lyres;

And in the fair ethereal bow'rs,

Sing away your happy hours,

Beciwn, begin the tuneful lays,
‘While the moming’s early rays
All their golden luitre {pread
O'ecr the tow'ring mountains head ;
WNeor ceafe 'till noon, 'till fable night
Conceal the world from mortal fight,

F n o4 the loweft depths of cate,
To God I {end a doubtful prayer;
Yet he lent a gracious ear,

And featter’d all my groundlefs fear,

Wit 1 e thefe lips draw vital breath,
*Till I clofe my eyes in death,




Po r M s on feveral occafions, 13

I'll ne'er forget thy wond’rous love,
Nor thoughtlefs of thy favours prove,
Beneath thy fhadowing wings defence
I'll plate my only confidence ;

In ev'ry danger and diftrels,

‘To thee [ will my pray’r addrefs.
Let all my hopes on earth be loft,

In thee Il make my conftant boall ;
I'll fpread the glories of thy name,
And thy unbounded love proclaim.

¥ o v that fink in dark defpair,
To God diref your humble pray’r;
From his lofty feat he heaws
Our fad ¢omplaints, and drys oor tears;
He regards the penfive breaft,
And gives the weary pilgrim reft 5
®n human mis’ries, from his throne
With foft compallion he looks down ;
The weight of all aur arief he knaws,
And feems to fhare our fecret woes.

1. or b, what is man, that'hefliould prove
The objelt of fuch boundlefs love?
Whence can fuch wond'rous bounty fpring,
"o fuch a vain and worthlefs thing ?
Why fhould he fo Targely fhare
Thy favour, and thy tender care &
Why thy facred thoughts employ,
In the heights of perfe@ joy #

G Ler
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O LET ey'ry grateful tengae
Speal thy praife in lofty fong :
And thoo, my foul, join all thy pow’rs,
In this bleft work employ thy honrs.

i, S S e

TELL e thou, for whom I prove
The fofrelt languithmients of love,
Thou, dearer than all human things,
From whom my. pureft pleafure fprings,
Thou lovely ebject of iy care,
Whom more than lifs I,'pfizt:: l_!J_F far;
O tell me in what verdant miead,
O flow’sy vale, thy flocks are fed ;
Or by what filver carrent’s fide,
Thou gently doft their footfteps guide ?
Initruét meito what.fhade they run,
The noon day’s {corching heat to fhun.
‘T hey follow. thee, they hear thy voice,
And at the well known found rejoice :
© let me too that mufic hear,
Let one kind whifper reach mine ear ;
My foul fhall that foft call obey,
Nor longer from thee wildly fuay.,
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C.A-N:T..ehap: V.

HE night had now her gloomy curtains {pread,
And ev'ry chearful beam of light was fled’;
This difmal night, my Lord, who ne'er before
Had met a cold refufal atmy door,
Approach’d, and with a voice divinely {weet,
My ears with thefe perfuading words-did greet,
¢ My faireflt {poule, -my fifter;-and my love *
(But, ah! no:more thefe'charming. names.could move)
¢ Arife, for thio! the midnight fhades.and dew
¢ T thee] the objett of iny.cares; purue.)

H 1 s heav'nly voice and moving words T heard,
And knew the bleft defign my Lord prepar'd ;
But long, with poor excofes; I delay'd,

And carelefs ftretch’d on my enticing bed.
Tird with my cold delay, ¢ Farewel,” he cries:
Thefe killing words my fainting fonl l.'urprize ;
With fear difiracted to the door I run, ;
But, oh ! the treafure of my life was gone ;
Yet of his recent prefence figns T found,

For heav'nly fragrance fill'd the air around.

I rove wherever love direéts my feer,

And call alond, but no return could meet 3
Echoes alone to-my complaint reply

In mournful founds, as thro’ the fhades T fiy.
I from the watchmen hop'd, in vain, refief,
With cruel fcorn they mock’d my pious grief.
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But you, Ferwfalea’s fair daughters, yow

"That know what pity to my cares is due,

O ! if yon meet the objett of my love,

"Tell him what torments for his fake I prove s
Tell him how tenderly his fofs T moan,

Tell him that all' my- joys with him are gone,
Tell him his prefence makes my heav'n; and tell,
O tell him, that his abfence is my hell!

W s ‘a T bright perfeftions does he then poffefs,
For whom thou doft this tender grief exprefs?

O he's ditinguifh’d from all human race,
By fuch peculiar, fuch immortal grace,
That you among ten thoufand may defery
His heav’nly form, and find for whom I die.
There’s nothing which on earth we lovely tall;
But he furpafles, far furpafles all.
He's fairer than the fpotlefs orbs of light,
Nor falling fnow, compar'd to him, is white.
The rofes that his lovely face adorn,
Qut-bluth the purple glories of the morn,
The waving ringlets of his graceful hair,
Black as the (hining plumes the ravens wear.
His eyes would win the mofl obdurate heart,
Viétorious love in ev'ry lock they dart.
His balmy lips diffufe divine perfumes,
And on his cheek a bed of fpices blooms.
His breaft, like polifl'd iv'ry, fmooth and fair,
With veins which with the faphires may compare.
Stately his height, as thole fais trees which. crown,
With graceful pride, the brow of Lebanen.
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His voice fo fweet, no harmoeny is found
On earth to equal the delightful found,
He's altogether lovely This.is he

So much belov'd, fo much ador’d by me.

The SUBMISSION,

OWEVER hard, my God, thy terms appear,

Howe'er to fenfe affiilting and {evere,
To any articles I can agree, '
Rather than bear the thoughts of lofing thee:
Exa® whate'er thou wilt, we'll never part,
‘Nothing fhall force thy image from my heart.
Thou ftill art good, howe'er thou deal with me.
Spotlefs thy truth, unftain’d thy purity:
Amidft my {uff rings fiill I'll own thee juft,
And in thy wonted mercy firmly traft.
Whate'er becomes of fuch a wretch as me,
Thy equal ways fhall fill unblemifh’d be;
The fons of men fhall fill thy grace proclaim;
And place their refuge in thy mighty name ;
Thro’ all the wide-extended realms above,
Bright angels fhall proclaim thy wond'rous love:
Ev'n T fhall yet adore thy wonted grace;
Tho® darknels now conceals thy lovely face.
But, oh! how long fhall I thy abfence mourn2
VWhen, when wilt thou, my fun, my life, return?
Thou only can’lt my drooping foul fuftain,
Of nething but thy diftance I complain,

The
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SHOUL D sengunce this heart-from being mine,
IE:s1its Tove were not’intirely thine.
Objedts of fenfe my pallions may inflame,
Bat thou doft ftill my nobler reafon claim.
Could T thefe fidbborn faculties.controul,
And manage all the motions of my foul, | .
My feriots grief by picts'téars I'd prove,
For each offence againft forgiving Tave ;
My break thould ne'er admit a fpark of joy,
But when thy faveur did my thoughts employ.
With early 2eal T would myfelf prefent,
When to thy ho]}r dwelhng pIacE T'went:
I'd breathe my foul in lofty “praife to thee,
And join with angels in their harmony.
My ravilh'd heart fhould 4t thy table prove
“T'he heights of ecafy and facred love;
Th' immortal food immortal ftrength fhould give,
On that alone my a&ive Hopes thould live: SR |
My hymns fhould il prevent the rifing filn, ¢ '
Like that, with' joy, sy vig'rous race' I'd'run
When from his height e dowhiward. elory Nreams,
My mounting praife fh aud oreer his noon-day beams ;
And ftill antic’dto thee, ‘my God; "T'd*fine,
While the grey e¥ning fireteh’d “Fer hddy wing.
Thy name and works {hotld be my daily theme,
And conftant fubjeftof iy nightly'dream
Celeflial vifionis fhould employ my flezp,
While angels round mibed: theit watchestkegpi

My
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My life, by ene bright courfe of piety,
And mot by months and Fearsifhovld meafoid: be.
Thy glory all my:adtions fhould defign;
I'd hear no voige,.ebeyino cafl hut

HAe,

At thy command I would the tvarld forego;;
And no fuch things as {elf or intreflt know.

For thee-b.wouldmy. deareft friend refigny:,

And {'rom miy- heart blot ev'ry name ]Jl.[t thine:
Thy love, the fountain of my happinefs,

Thy love fhould all my ravifi'd foul poflefs :
And while I’m thuos intirely bleit in thee,

No happy. monarch:fhould my enyy. be;

Loft in the hi gh enjoyment of thy love,

What ¢ 1or1t}11:. mc—rLaJ could my-wilhes move?
1'd view cach charming objett as the glafs;

In which my eyes with vatt.delight thould trace
The lov'd, tho® faint refemblance of thy face
I'd nothing lovely eally no beauty fee, -

But that which led my rlﬁ,zg {oul;toithee:

No harmony fhould e'er my ears rejoige,
Without the welcome myfic of thy veices.

Not the bright fun, in dazzling glory pay,

Nor the foft lufive of, thelunar ray:;

Not all the fweets, that give the {pring to pleale,
The morning ‘Zephyr, or the ev'ning breeze §
The murm'ring 13l throt faw’ry berders drawn,
The fecret covert, or the open lawn;

The verdart valley, or the fragrant field,
Abftra® from thee, I'h'mlh‘. zny.{olace yield:

1'd be infenfible of all delight;
But what unitain’d deveticn fho;

Id excite.
L |

Mo&rE
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Mowre I would fpeak, but all my words are faint,
Celettial love, what eloquence can’paint#
WNor more can be by 'mortal words exprelt,
But vaft eternity fhall tell the reft.

WP e i RN e i W
PR W R W W

‘On the works of CREAT 10N,

EAUTY complete, and majefty divine,
In all thy works, ador’d Creator, Thine, ~

Where'er [ calt my wond'ring eyes around,
The Gad I {eek in ev'ry part is found. ‘
Parfuing thee, the flow'ry fields I wrace,
And read thy name on ev'ry fpire of grafs.
I follow thee thro® many a lonely fhzde, »
And find thee in the {olitary glade. .
1 meet thee in the kind, refrefhing gale, |
That gently pafles thro the dewy vale.
The pink, the jefl 'min, and the purple rofe,
Perfum’d by thee; their fragrant leaves difclofe.
The feather'd choir that welcome in the {pring, ,
By thee were taught their various notes to fing. '
By thee the morning in her crimfon veft, ‘
And ornaments of polden clouds is dreft.
The fun, in all his {plendor, wears thy beams, i
And drinks in'light from thy exhanftlefs ftreams.
The moon reveals thee by her glimm’ring ray ;
Unnumber'd ftais thy glorious paths difplay.
Amidit the folemn darknefs of the niglt,

The thoughts of God my mufing {oul delight.
Thick
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Thick fhades and night thy dread pavilion form;
1In ftate thou rid’ft upon the flying ftorm 5

While thy ftrong hand its fiercelt rage reftrains,
And holds the wild, unmanag'd winds in reins.
What fparklings of thy majefly appear,

When thro’ the firmament {wift lightnings glare?
When peals of thunder fill the fkies around,

i hear thy voice in the tremendons found.

But, oh! how fmall a part is known of thee,
From all thy works immen(e variety ?

Whatever mortal men perfettion name,

Thou, in an infinite degree, doit claim.

A o while I here thy fainteft thadows trace,
T pine to fee the glories of thy face;

Where beauty in its never changing height,
* And uncreated excellence fhines bright.
When fhall the heav’nly fcene, without controul,
Open in dazzling triumph on my foul?
My pow'rs with all their ardor fhall adore,
And languifh for terreftrial charms no more.

T S
N g M S S R D, P

On L OV E.

E ftars that fparkle in the midnight fkies,
Y Propitious Love fhines out in all your eyes;
Nor does the moon the glorious truth conceal,
But darts foft glances thro’ her gloomy veil.
The fun comes forth in majefty above,

And kindles, as he goes, the flames of Love; 2R
it
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With gentle beams he warms the teeming-earth,
And gives ten thoufand various forms their birth.
Whatever fhape thou wedar'{t, thy bright abode
Was from eternity, the mind of God:

There thon hait triumph'd in the fplendid height
Of uncreated and efiential light;

The fpring, the fountain.of the life divine,

The conftant end of ev'ry great defign,

Sr1r1T of nature, its informing foul ;
Thou doft the pow'rs of heav’n and earth controul :
All the degrecs of life and fenfe that rifé .
In fields, or floods, of thro* the fpacigus {kies;
All feel the force of thy in{piring Hame,

And joy and trinmph in thy mighty name.

O, thou art all inall! the highelt end, |

T'hat boundlefs grace: and wifdom could intend !

And lenpths, and breadths, and ‘depths, and heights
above,

Shall finally be fvallow’d up of Love:,

No further changes then, but fully bleft

The Maker, and his finith’d worlks fhall reft.

On the piflure of King GEoRGE L. :

U C H native goodnefs, fuch a regal grace |

Was néver ftamp'd on any vulgar face;
The facred charaéters {o cleatly flune,

"T'were impious not to own the right divide.

'Pf-'rl'.ll'
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On kis SoLoMoun.

AM v:s £ devoted to geleflial things,

Again for thee profanes th' immortal firings;
The ftars, the myztle fliade, and rofy bow'r

She quits, to revel in thy iviry tow’rs

The mofic of the fpheres and heav'nly throngs

She mindsno muore; ito liftensto thy fongs.
Inchanted with thy lovely Febredo king,

Gabriel i vaindifplays’his purple wing ;
Boafts of his golden zone, ‘and brigiu' attire;

His ftarry crown, foft voice, and charming Iyre;
With all his finie addrefs, and glit'rivg fhew;
The mufe abandons the'eeleftiel Beau :

Perverted by the JFews monarch’s eyes,

She fondly turns apofiate to the fizies,

And envies Abra’s beauty, while it thines

With undecaying bloons in Prios7s lines.

Your.T, H ASON
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A S ONN E'E
Tranflated from the Italian of Signior RoLvi,

Canzonetta xxiil.

LIDE geatly on, thou murm’ring brook,
And footh my tender grief ;
*T'was here the fatal wound T took,
*T'is here I feek relief.

Wit u Silvis, on the verdant fhore
I fondly fate reclin’d,

Believ'd the charming things he fwore,
Too credulous and kind !

Wt Le thus he faid; ¢ This purling ftream
* Back to its fpring fhall flow,

¢ Q Paflorella!l e'er my flame
¢ The lealt decay fhall know.

Y & confcious waves, roll back again!
Back to your cryftal head!

The falle, ungrateful, perjur’d fwain
Has broke the vows he made.

Awp yet hefwore, "tll the laft breath
Of life he fhould refign, :

"Till fate fhould clofe his eyes in death,
His ftedfalt love was minc,

PEruAPs
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Prruars{ome fairer fhepherde(s
His faithlef(s breaft has warm’d,
And thofe kind vows and foft addrefs
Her guiltlefs heart has charm’d.

B u T tell the nymph, thou gentle fiream,
If e'er the vifits thee,

The treach’rous. youth-has vow'd the fame,
Yet broke his faith with me.

FORFR R R O e 0ot

An ANSWER #o an Ttalian Sonc,
that begins thus:

Venere bella, per un inflante,
Deb, mi concede le grazic tutte
Del dio d’amor, Ee.

HE foft petition foon afcends,
-Nor wanders thro! the air,
‘Smiling the Queen of love attends
To heraew vor'ry’s-pray’r.

A sk any thing, "the Goddefs cries,
In this propitious hour ;

DMy breaft is flI'd with glad furprize,
To hear thee awn my pow'r.

To thee my charms and gem]e art;
With pleafure I refign:
Cupid prefents thee eviry dart,

His conqu’ring bow is thire.
H z Hap
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H ap I deferib'd my tender care
In thy harmonious ftrain,
Adonis had been won to hear
A Goddefs tell her pain,

The DESCRIPTION of the DROUGHT,

Tranflated from the beginning of the xiiith

book of Tasso’s JERUSALEM.

HILE Godfrey in his aftive mind revolves
The martial plan, and mighty things refolves,

Now enter’d the celeftial Crad,: the fun,

With beams dire&, unufual heat darts dowmn :

The {acred troops, for warlike toil unfit,

Drooping beneath their ufelefs armour fit.

Each gentle ftar’s extinguifh’d in the fkies,

‘While in their fiead ill-boding planets rife ;

Which on the army noxious fervors Thed,

And thro’ the air a baleful influence {pread.

Horrors on horrors rife, a fatal nighe

Succeeds the fatal day’s malignant light ;

The fatal day’s malignant Light reveals

Signs of new terror, and augmented ills.

‘The {un all dreadful in his rifing {feems,

With fanguine trefles, and polluted beams ;

With blood diftain’d his radiant face appears,

And fad prefages all his afpect wears:

4 Tl
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*THIl having gain'd the zenith's burning height,
He darts a ftrouger, and more piercing light ;
Blalts all the verdant beauty of the meads,
While ev'ry plant and flow’ry bloffom fades.
Mogntains and valleys defolate appesr,

The cleaving hills all wither'd, curit and bare,
The difmal marks of Heav''s dilplealute wear.
The rivers ‘at their inmoft fprings decay,

While horrid figns the fiery clonds difplay,

The airy {pace a fmoking furnace feems,

With ftifling vapours, and perniciouns fleams.
To cool the air no gentle gales arife,

Each Zepbyr filent in his cavern lies ;

Only the fonth from 4fiéc’s burning fands,
With {corching blaits infefts the Chrijfian bands :
Nor milder breezes with the ev'ning come,

But fultry G, and all infiam’d the gloom ;
While gliding fires, and comeéts firangely bright,
Glare thro’ the fable (hadows of the night.
The lanquid moon fheds from her filent fphere
No cocling dews, the thirfty ground to chear.
The flow’rs decay, each tree and verdant plant
Pine at their roots, and vital moifture want.
From thefe unquiet nights {leep takes its flight,
In vain the troops the drowfy god invite,

But thirft, of all their ills the worll, remains,
He dies who drinks, he dies whoe’er abftains.
For poifons mingled by the Pagar king,
Infefted ev'ry fiream, and bubbling fpring:
Like gloomy Styx, or curled Aeberon,

The black, contagions, troubled waves roll on.

H 3

Scarce
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Scarce filver Silbak glides above its fands;
Whofe ftreams before fupply’'d the Chriffian bands :
But now the fwelling Po, that mighty fiream,
To-fate their thirlt would fearce fufficient feem
Nor Ganges, nor great Nile, when all around.

His rifing waves o'erflow their loftieft bound.

The tempting thought of cool, unfully’d ftreams,
And bubbling fprings, the fierce difeafe inflames;
And he who had obferv’d fome cryftal pool,,

Or down the 4/ps a living torrent roll,

Recalls the flatt'ring images again,

Which ftill exafperates his fervid pain.

The mightieft chiefs with noble heat infpir'd,
Whom neither arms, nor toilfonie march had tir'd,
Frojected now, and gafping on the ground,.
“Unweildy burthens to themfelves are found j

While inward fires, by flow degrees, exhauft:

Their vital {prings, and manly vigour wafle.

The fteed, late fierce, now fcorns his proffer’d meat,
And faulters in his once imperious gait;

Eiis former victories are 2ll contemn’d,

With martial glory now no more inflam'd,

His rich caparifons no more adorn, |
But as a loath’d, inglorious load are worn.

i
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€A N T - wili,- X

S it a dream? or dogs my ravilh'd ear
* The charming voice of my beloved hear ?
Is'ic hig' face? or are my eager eyes
Deluded by {fome vifion's bright difguile?
*T'is he himfelfI' T know his lovely face,
It’s heav’nly luftre, and peculiar grace.
I know the found, tis his tranfporting voice;
My heart affures me by its rifing joys.
He comes, and wing'd with all the {peed of love,
His flying feet along the mountains move;
He comes, and leaves the panting hart behind,
His motion fwifc and feeting as the wind.
O weleome, welcome, never more to part!
I'll lodge thee now for ever in my heart;
My doubtful heart, which trembling fcarce believes;
And {carce the mighty ecftafy receives.

T PR ITTON,

OU faireft offspring of immortal love,
That revel in the fragrant bow'ss above, -
The brighteft produéts of your Maker's fkill,
In'vifions to the gentle maid reveal
Your glowing beauties, your celeltial charms,
And free her breaft from all the wild alarms,
H 4 The
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The fatal fallies of an earthly flame;

Let heav'n alone the reigning paffion claim
At once unfold dhe fparkling feenes of oy,
The raptares which your happy hours employ ;
While crawn'd with mirth, with love and facred forg,
Erernal vears unclouded dance along,

Deferibe the glit’ring natives of the fkies,

"Their rofy bloom, foft fmiles, and radiant eyes ;

With all your fkill the favour'd nymph allure,

And from the arts of mortal race fecure ;

Be fhe your conftant, your propitions care !

© grant my wifh, and hear the friendly pray’r b

VERSES prefented 2o her Royal Highuefs
the: Princefi AMEEL 1a; of Marlbo-
rough, June the 184, 1728.

; %7 E fylvan thades, ye fair inchanting feats,

| Y Of peace and guiltlefs love the {oft retreats ;
Be all your flow’ry elegance difplay’d,

To charm, with nature’s pomp, the royal maid.
Let ev’ry profpeét wear a lively grace, '
Clear as the blooming beauties of her face,

Ve various plaits, your fragrant tribute bring,

The painted produét of the lovely fpring.

¥e whifp'ring breezes; and refrefhing gales,

That fly with downy wings along the vales,
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Take the foft mufick of dmelia’s name,

Breathe it to ev'ry lift'ning grove and ftreant.
Let nature fhew a pleafure unconfin’d,

And fpeak the fenfe of Hertford’s gen’rous mind.

~ Part of the third SCENE of the third AcT
of PASTOR FIDO, franflated.

MIRTILLO.

NGRATEFUL aymph! thy too fevere command,
T'o narrow bounds would limit thofe defires,
Whofe vatt extent fcarce human thought can gralp.

Tuat I have lov'd; and lov'd thée more than life;
If Mill thou doubt, the fields; the confcious groves,
The favage race cah tell ; and thefe hard tocks,
Soften’d by my complaints; cam witnefsfoo.

Look on thyfelf, thy matchlels beauty proves
The juftice, truth, and-grandeur of my Hame.
Whate’er the earth, or azure fkies can boaft
Of excellence, ’tis all famm'd up in thee,

So high the fpring of my unbounded pafion,
*Tis nature, 'tis neceflity———As flame
Afcends, as water finks, as floats the air,
As refts the earth, - as roll the circling {pheres ;
With fuch perpetual force, my eager foul,
In all its reftlefs motion, tends to thee,
As its{dperior blifs: and who would tear
H 3 My
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My conftant heart from thee, as well might change
Gireat nature’s long eftablifh’d laws, tarn bacl -
The thining planets from their ancient courfe,

And from its ftedfaft centre fhake the world.

Bu r fince thy harlh commands injoin my tonpue,
In brief to tell the flory of my pain;
If 1 mut {peak no more, my parting breath
Shall tell thee that I die a viftim to thy fcorn.

From the fame. AcT 1L S¢ENE iv.

A MARIL LTS alne.
Y life, my lov'd Mirtille I could’k thou vievr
My fecret inclinations, ‘this {fevere,
Thhis cruel Amarillis, foon-would find
From thee that pity, thowdoft now implore.
I love, and am belov'd; yet what avails |
The foft engagement, but to make us wretched? i

Owny, }-é deaf, inexorable pow’ss,. l

~ Will ye for ever part what love unites ?

Or rather why, too fond, perfidions love,
Wilt thou unite what facred rites divide ?
Happy the favage race, that thro’ the woods
Furfue their pleafures unconfin'd by laws!
Too rigid laws that nature would reftrain!
Or too imperfet nature that refifls

O sAacRED




Po EMs on feveral occapons, 153

O Sacrep virtue ! let my tongue recall
Thefe impious accents ; thine’s a name divine,
And fill my foul pays homage to thy pow’r:
To thee I facrifice thefe wild defires,

And fall a viftim to thy holy rigour.

P LY P ERE L LS ELN T
-rcqippRclinriripecgiiioacdiy

Part of the thirfeenth Book of Tasso’s
JErRUsALEM tranflated,

HE valt machine was fcarce in afhes funk,
Which from their walls the fearful Pagans drove,
When new defigns tlre curft magician forms : )
How to prevent the Gau/s from frefh fupplies
Of ufeful timber from the neighb’ring wood,

&

That might more formidable engines raife,
And Sion's trembling walls again alarmi.

A diftance from the Chrifiian camp there rofe,,
Amidft a filent, folitary vale,
A lofty foreft thick with ancient trees,
Whofe folding branches all beneath diffule - <
A dufky horror,, and malignant fhade. ..
Nor here the radiant fun at brighteft noon
E’er fmiles with chearful rays, but feebly cafis - %
A dim, difcolonr’d, and uncertain light ;
Yucertain as the cloudy fkies difplaz,: a-
While rifing night, and parting day contend.

Bwr
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i Byt when the fun the gay horizon leaves,
| Blacknefs and terror all the place poflefs,
Blacknefs and terror, imitating hell ; '
Which mortal eyes with fearful darknefs veils,
And fills with deep anxiety the foul.

INor here for fhade the fhepherd leads his flocl,
Nor here the herdfman drives his grazing charge:
No pilgrim enters here, unlefs mifled ;

But haftens far with cautious fteps away,

And beckons trav'llers from the fatal road.

' T u £ goblins here nournal revels keep, |
A& monftrous congrefs, in the gloom they meet » |
With dragons wings {ome break the tortur'd air,
Others, with cloven hoofs, fkip o’er the hills:
A lewd affembly, who with tempting wiles, |
And feft, fallacious images, entice |

i The minds of men from virtue’s facred ways. l

f With hellifh rites, and execrable pomp,

Fheir impions banquets here they nightly keep.

T'# & Pagans this aflert, nor lift an axe

| Within the confines of the haunted grove ;. i
1 * Which yet the Chriffians boldly violate, ’
i AAnd carry thence materials for the war.

Amipst the deepelt filence of the night,.
fnenes hither comes to prove his arts;
#And uncouth figares on the ground infcribes,
Thrice fhakes his wand, and murmurs potent words,.
And invocation finful to recite,

Tae
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T n & twinkling glories that adorn the fky-
Look pale, and ficken at the dreadful found -
The tronbled moon withdraws her fecble-beam,.
And wraps her filver horn in folding clouds.

Mirrriows of fpirits by his charms compell’d;
Aftonifh’d from. their fev'ral quarters come:
By thoufands fome the realms of air forfake ;
While-others thro® the cleaving carth afcend,
All black and fullen from the gloomy deep.

(Taxe you, thewizard cries, thefe trees in charge;
As fouls their bodies, animate each trunk,
Secure them from 'the boldincroaching Gaul,
And force them, terrify'd; from hence to flj.

Dispreas’n, the tardy fpirits undertake
A talk that kept them from the war ; and lodge
In ev'ry fprig, and every leaf poflefs.

ISMENES joyful‘to the king returns,
And boafting, all his curft {uccefs relates,
He adds, your regal feat i5. now fecure;.
Nor can your foes their proud machine repair.:
But ftill their worft misfortunes are behind.
Within the courfe of fome revolving days,
Hot Mars and Phoebus in the Lion: meet,
With angry afpets, and malignant rays;
‘Whence heat fo ftrong and vielent enfues,
"Fhat nothing fhall its fierce extremes allay ;
Nor winds, nor clouds, nor dews, nor cooling fHow’ts:
Not more intemp'rate flames the fmdian burn, :

This
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This all the ftars and face of heav'n predict.

To us the difadvantage will be lefs,

With fwelling fprings, and grateful fhade fupply'd.

By Heav'n abandon’d, firft their camp fhall fall _
An eafy conquelt to th Egyprian troops. i
Thaus fitting, you the victory may gain,

And try no more the doubtful chance of ‘war:

But if the proud Argantes this withRands,

Your condu& muft his headlong rage refirain,
Leave all beyond to Heav’n, which foon will bring
T'riumph to you, confufion to your foes.

Tuese fpeeches footh the king, who now. com-
mands
The breaches of the wall to be repaird -
The chearful citizens and {laves afhft
‘Fo mend the wall, and fortify the town.

An Er1sTLE from Avextas, a noblk
Roman, o kis wife, whom be kft on
bis wedding-day, with a defign o Vifit
the eaftern churches. _

L L health to.thee,, fil dearer than my life,
My lovely miftrefs, and more charaing wife!
Warn'd by a heav’nly wifion from thy bed, -
And tender arms,: yet un enjoy’d, I fled.
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Hafte, cries the fhining form, withoue pretence, '
Aftonift’d man, *tis Heav’n commands thee hence ; %
‘The mighty meflage leaves thee no defence,

Hafte, and the reft to providence refign,

This deed fhall in immortal legends fhine.

Mu e with furprize, I took my fudden flight,
Aflifted by the covert of the night.
The friendly pow’r condudts me to the thore
Of thofe lov’d regions I muft view no more ; %
The winds to fea the deftin'd veflel bore.
The deep, and all its Rormy dangers paft,
We reach the happy Afaz coafts at Iaft :
To all the Chriftian churches there as fent,
With pious zealto vifit them I went.

AxorsEr heav'nly charge confirains me then
To quit the dear {ociety of men ;
In fome remote and humble hermitage,
Far from the world to fpend my blooming age.
Now thro” uncouth and pathlefs woods I Lray,
Frequented only by the beafts of prey, }
Who trembling hafte at my approach away.
O'er Libya's feorching fands, or Scyzhian fuows,
Undaunted, innocence and virtue goes,
All night, unguarded, in the woods I lie,
The ftars my lamps, the clouds my canopy.
With wholefome fruits my hunger I fuffice,
My thirlt a bounteous filver fpring fupplies.
To Heav’n alone in this retreat I live,
And all my hours to Ari& devetion give:
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Deep contemplation, facred hymns, and prey’s,
In folemn toras, my conftant leifure fhare,

The {cenes of everlalting pain I view,

The dreadful fate to curft apoftates due: |
My fhudd'ring fancy feeks the fhades below,

The realms of death, and difmal feats of woe 3 !
1 trace the burning banks, the fulph’rous ftreams; :
And tremble at the never-dying flames. |

SomeTiMEs, my finking forces to renew, }

A NOBLER view my virtue now excites, |
And pleafure’s charming name my foul invites ;
The boundiefs joys, the erown, the vaft reward,
In heav'n for ftedfaft piety prepar'd.
My tow'ring thoughts in raptur'd fallies rove, |
Theo' all the wide refplendent worlds above ;
I view the inmoft glories of the fkies, ‘
And paradife lies open to my eyes;
‘Whole floods of joy come pouring onmy foul;
And high the flowing tides of pleafure roll:

Tuese blifsful profpefts urge my virtoe on,
No toil too great for an immortal crown' !
No path that leads to happinefs is hard,
Short the fatigue; eternal the reward !
The coorfe of fome few fleeting minutes' o’es,
And I fhall gain the long-expetted fhore;
And from thefe dark tempeltuous coafts remove
To the calm fkies, and:peaceful climes above:
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Wrrn tranfport there, with tranfport all divine,
My lov'd Emilia, (hall my foul meet thine :
To endlels years our raptures we'll improve,
And fpend a whole eternity. in love:

FRPEERTDRODLDRDPRELE
HHHDBHPHHEDOHHHEHEHBRHH

To the Rig?ér Honourable the Earl of-—=

O thee my mule’s fofteft fkill T owe,

For thee, Amintor, I indulpe it now 3
Yet by my praife I would not malce thee lefs,
But {omething great and worthy thee exprefs »
Yet while I ftrive the daring thonght to paint,
Its heauties in the flat expreffion faint.

For there’ in thee I know not what divine,
Which muft the brighteit metaphors ont-fhine.
When angels cloath’d in human forms appear,
Such grandeur, fuch benignity they wear:

If they difcourfe, like thine muft be their fenfe,
Like thine their accent, and their eloquence.

Nor all the gaudy pageantries of ftate,
But thy own native luftre makes thee great.
In all things modeft, fortunate, and brave,
‘To cuftom, vice, nor virtue's {elf a flave;
That's reafon, thought, and gen’rous choice in thee,
And not the low effeét of dull neceffity.
With beauty thou, and blpoming life art crown’d,

While flar’ring pleafures court thee all around ;
But
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But thou, with an heroical difdain,
Unconguer'd, unfeduc’d doft flill remain,
And with a-philofophic pride engage

The num’rous follies of a vitious age ;

Nor breaks the fun lefs fully'd from a cloud;
‘Than thou from all the vices of a crowd,

| ey Eo _
ERsa et Ss i enRlenar e S Ea g ]

On an anfuccefsiul attempt fo draw Lord
Bovre's pildure.

N vain; with mimic &ill, my pencil fries

To paint the life that fparkles in thofe eyes,
What art,” what rules of {ymmetry can trace
That air of wit, that bloom, and modeft grace ?
What foft degrees of fhade or light exprefs
The inward worth thofe fpeaking looks confefs ?
*Tis more than beauty here that charms the fight,
And gives our minds an elegant delight :
Were virtue feen by mortal ‘eyes, the'd wear
Thofe peaceful fmiles, and that ingaging air.
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Lord Boy L E’s anfwer to the jforegoing
VERSES.

O air of wit, no beauteons grace T boaft ;
N My charms are native innocence, at moft.
Alike thy pencil;. and thy numbers charm,
Glad ev'ry eye, and ev'ry bofom warm:
Mature in years, if e'er I chance to tread,
Where vice, triumphant, rears aloft her head ;
Ev'n there the paths of virtue I’ll purfue,
And'own my fair and kind director you.

To Mrs. R O W E.
Occafon’d by ber wverfes on Lord BovyLE.
By Mr. N. MUNCKLEY.

HE great, the good, for arms or arts renown'd,
(Their brows with laurel, or with olive crown'd)
May from thy art a double life receive,
And in thy lays, or from. thy pencil live.
Yet fhort the life thy colours can {upply,
Rapbael’s and Kneller's teints, and thine muft die:

Not




164 Pornts on feveral occafions.

Not fo thy fays ; more lafting fame they give,

And bid their theme to endlefs ages live.

“Thus Homer's verfe remains the mofe’s boaft,

While Zeuxes later labours now are loft, |

N e more in works like thefe thy ikill difplay,
Nor give what rolling years fhall take away ;
To paint Boyple’s blooming charms invoke the Nive,
And bid him in immortal nambers (hine :
The lovely form pofterity fhall view,
Each charm un-injur’d, and each feature true,
Thus fhall he flourifh in onfading bloom,
The joy and wander of each age to come.

On the death of the Honourable Mis,
THYNNE.

F virtue can immortal honour give,
"Thy worth the mule’s boalted themé fhall live.
But mine’s a private, unambitjous-part,
Where nature ditates,: negligent of ‘art.:
In fhades retir'd, I breathe my fecret grief,
And footh my forrows, hopelefs of relief,

O sacrep fhadel the imhpious with forgive,
That fain would have theé yet = mortal live ;
"That fain would bring thee from celeftial joys,
To thefe wild feats of vanity and notfe.

SSSSERES | Sr—
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Could tears prevail, how many weeping eyes
Would join with me to tempt thee from the fkies?
A juft compaflion, fure, would touch-that'mind,
Which here was gentle, and fincerely kind :

The gen’rous difpofitionireigns above;
Diftinguifh'd in the peaceful realms of love.

Wovrp Heav'nipermit, T conld my forrows paint,
Invoking thee as fome protefting faint ;
Such warm devotion rifes in- my: breaft,
So bright a flame thy virtues have imprefs'd !
I talk to winds——the happy fpirit roves
Thro’ lightfome plains, and ever-verdant groves,
Pleas'd with harmonious firains, nor lends an ear
To the ungovern'd language of defpair.

YeT let my griclf thetites of frien!dﬂﬁp Pay,
And weep my forrows o'er thy breathlefs clay,
Vifit-with- jult refpeét thy filent tomb, -

And footh my anguifh-in the moornful gloom.

O covro I hear thy gentle voice again,
Or one fhort moment’s fight of thee obtain;
If but to take a laft, a fad adieg——
What vain illufions my wild thoughts porfie?
‘I'he fhades of death are drawn, perpetual night
For ever hides thee from my longing fight ;
Eix'd deftiny (hall ne'er that blifs reflore,
"Til earth, ‘and fea, and heav'n thall be no more.

Bu r; facred friendfhip, thy fuperior flame
Shall time out-live; and be unchang'd the fame.

YWhen
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When all the fond relations nature knows, |
When all the ties that-human laws impofe

Are cancell'd, when the mighty league expires, |
That holds the univerfe, when yon gay fires

Have wafted all their glory; thon fhalt rife

In triumph o’er the ruins of the fkies

Thy pow’r, immortal friendfhip, then confeft,

Shall fill with tranfport ev’ry héav'nly breaft.

O G s 3 0 2 (O (O
SEsErersrea e ey

Do Mrs, RO W E.

On ber Evecy on the death of the Hononr- |
able: Mirs. THYNNE. 5 - .

By the Right Honourable JOHN, Earl of

ORBRERY.

O fiveet yon fing, fo well your Laura paint,
Weep fo pathetic a departed faint,
"That with frefh rage my forrows you renew,
Aud call my Hemrietta to my view.
Before my eyes the charmer fands confelt,
Again I {ee her, and again am bleit,
Oh, no—the vifion's gone—an airy dream,
Razis'd by the magic of your mournful theme:
But fince by fate we are alike oppreft,
Since ling'ring forrows both ‘our minds infeft,
From hence let mutual confolation flow,
And let each breaft with new-born friendfhip g.\ew

Thus,
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Thus, when the tedious race of life is ran,

And all our fieeting earthly joys are gone,

Together to the realms of light we'll fly,
i¥ou to meet Lawra, Hewrierta, 1.

- Marflon, Dec. 17.
1734,

%o Mrs. R O W E.
Occafioned by the foregoing Evtcy.

By another Haxp,

4 ghs
O'er Laura’s loﬁs, and friendfhip’s'broken. tes
To my pain’d thought that fatal hour appears,
When (all the wife, and all the good in tears)
Number'd no more with morstals, thou fhale rife
To meet thy kindred minds in yonder fkies.

. (Late be that hour, let years on years roll flow,
E'er that fad hour fhall plinge a world in woe !
Long, long may werth like thine this earth adorn,
The joy and wonder of ‘a race unborn !

Ah! how fhall then thy wretched filends fuftain
The woes of abfence, and the parting pain ?

Yet then, ev'n then, not full defpair their doom,
One cheasful ray relieves the mournful gloom ;

‘V HILE, Philsmel, you breathe your pla.mtwe

Amid
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Amid their copious tears, one foothing fmile
‘Thy verfe-permits, their anguilh to beguile,
When ev'ry fick’ning far fhall feel decay,
And earth, and fea, and.kies fhall pafs away;
To.pay the pangs of parting, fate ordains

A blisful meeting on the heav’nly plains ;

To join in friendthip, and unite in joy,
Which abfence cannot part, nor death deftroy.

T e T

Ty the Right Honourable JOHN, Eari
of ORRERY.

MMORTAL frieﬁdﬂlip, thou unblemilh’d name !
Why fhould T fear t* admit thy facred flame ¥

Why with fantaftic sules thy force controul,

And damp the neble ardor in my foul?

When thou art banifh'd from the human breaft,

Envy and rage the gloomy feat infeft.

Thy gentlé warmth infpires the worlds above,

Thofe pure abedes of innacence and love.

T E N come, & welcome inmate to, my, breaft,
And be thy pow’r thro’ all my.foul confeli!
When fuch diftinguifh’d merit s in view,

The facred tribute is intirely due,

AHYMN

s
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o Al N oM DL,

From Racing’s ArHaivrra., A& L

Scene 4.

4
TH‘: Almightys grandeur-fills the univerfe;

Eler time had bisth his empire was the fame:

Let heav’n and earth his benefits rehearfe,
Adore his greamels, and invoke his name.
EH
I'm vain our impious'foes
A rig’rous filence on our tongues impofe ;
Tho' ev'ry tongie fhould filent hié;
His glory with th” inftraéting fun would. fly
Around the world, and fill the vaulted ficy.
LI,
Frowm him the fruits receive their bluthing pnaﬂ;
By him, in all their. various hues,
The gandy flow’ss are dy'd;
His bounty with the ev'ning’s gentle dews,
And morning gales, the verdant field renews.
! I ;
AT his command the fun difplays
Tes vital warmth, and fpreadsiits golden rays: .
Nor chiefly here his goodnefs ftands confeft,
OF all his gifs to:man his law exceeds the reft,

Vou L I

T
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) M. THOMSON.

On the Countels of —w————’s praifing bis
Poems. :

ECUR T of glory, crownithy head with bays;
Ambition fets itsboundsin’ Delia’sipraifes
What fhe approves eternity fhall claim,
And give the favour’d mufe:iivival'd fame :
She well can judge, who kpows with tuneful art,
In tender firains to move the coldeftchearts

i

Waren thro' the fowry vale, and dufky groves,
Hler mufe reti'd,, with guildlefs freedony roves,
With new delight wefeek the calm abodes,

Detelt the town, and wander thro’ the woods;
The.fylvan {ceng,; confciops of joy appears,

And charms like thy 6wn {ummer ev’ping ears;
No longer the fad nighfingﬁlgla_.-:"@l'rpﬂailhé.‘ :

But learn from her's a more, exalted fieain s
Her tuneful numbers ey’ry care beguile,

And make the folitary profpect {mile.

By T when fhe fets the lyre to themes.diving, -
An angel fpealss fn every Rowing line: . i
She takes from vice its'undefesvidapplanfe; .10
And dares affert abandon’d virtue’s.caufe. 2
- : Exprefs'd
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Exprels'd in heay’nly eloguence we find -

The perfett image.of her beautegus mind it oo
Her beauteous mind,. that with diftingithid graces ..
Shines in her eyes, .and {parkles in her face,
Gives ev'ry blandifhment, and charmingair, .., 0.
Makes all harmonious,: and completely Fm:, AT

= 1o

il TR TR T
kﬁkﬂkﬁﬁkﬁkﬁﬁ%ﬁkﬂh”

On the D:vz NE ATTRIMJ rm

ET thofe that hate thee l:rcmble dtthy ‘name] =
Thy being is tny confiderice ‘and ‘joy.
Abftraét from all things elfe] I"fnd'in thee "2 qt il
A fecret, artunfiiling {pring of peacet /= A0l
Alacrity and pleafure fill my foul,
To think thou drt, .and that compar'd to thes ~~ ~
Things feea, and chings unfeen, deferve no pame.

T w o only art without vatety,

Or thadow of a'change, immutable. - *
Perifh this vifionary formof things1 =~ ' 270 bak
In darknefs be the B2y creation loft!

While thou remain’it unchang'd, with j ,]c-y thefe c;pcls
Could gaze on nature’s univerfal wreck,
See heav'n and earth in one vaft ruin i'nL
And {mile upon the gl_onous defolation,

| i il v

Ao uH

T 1oy haftno attribute bt gnes mé‘;l{ﬂ; : S
Be as thoa ‘art, f{evere in holimefs 4 O = »2o0g: aud

Iz My
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My higheft reafon loves thy perfedt laws,

"T'hou righteous King of faints? Pure as thou art,
And finfol'as T am, T trivmph fhill:

My guilt is all my own, and thou art ¢lear.”
From the low depths of milery and duft, |
With angels and archangels round thy throne, :
T'o thy dominion and unbounded fway

I- join.my- glad affent. Be all thy foes |
In juft derifion had, 2nd vile contempt, !,
‘While thy bright throne for ever ftands fecure! '

B abfolute! be uncontronl’d and free !
Thou canit not be unjulf, howe'er above
The view of man thy ways.——A time will come,
When all fhall be explain’d ; and conqu’ring love, ‘
The fplendor and the beauty of thy face, |
Vittorious love, fhall fhine on all thy works. |

T'hou darling attribute of the Moft-High,

And greatelt of his names ¥——A heart fubdu'd
Like mine, muft make its loude®t boafts of thee:
My life, my glory and falvation’s thine,

And thine fhall be my everlafting fong.

For, oh! what daring thought fhall Jimit thee, ‘
|

I thefe cold regions thou halt warm'd my heart,
And gently trac'd fome faint refemblance there.
But; oh! thou charming pow'r, that canft efface
All the remizins of enmity and ¢ Ie,
Transform me to thine i image, let ‘me wear
No charadter but thine: Be thou my life,
Its fpring, its motion, cnni’:aul: as my breath ;
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Dwell on my tongue, and govern all my foul,
"T'ill faith and hope be fwallow’d up of thee.

T uese eyes thall fee the then fupremely fairs '
Apparent in the heights of excellence,
Aud perfeét beauty thou fhalt fand reveal'dy " /i /|
leffings and finiles, unmeafurable grace, = fa3
Effential glories, ever-blooming life, shosk-nt otod
Profpects of pleafure, regions of delight, A
"T'he heav'n of heav'ns, vifions:ineffable, i
At once fhall all their dazzling pomp anfold,
And open in thy fair unclouded fage.

O the name of J ESUS.

F love, if joy, if gratitode can fpeak,

If facred rapture can its filence break ;
Yet once more let me tune my harp for thee,
Thou fource of the divine benignity =
On this fide heav'n yet once more let me fing,
E'er to thy praife T fer th® immortal firing ;
In mortal ftrains permit me to reheatle
Thy name, and with itigrace my humble verfe,

wr

Y & winds, to heav’n the facred accents bear,
For heav'n delights the glorious found to hear.
Ye angels, take it on your golden lyres,

Voices like yours the mighty word requires.

12 Seriph
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Seraph and,cheryb; Ypeal, is there afound
Maore {weet.than thisin all. your languageifonnd?
Is there within the bounds of paradife,

A note 'of *harmony compar’d to'this?

Y& heav'nly pow'ss, youri gentle warmth infirfe,
And tell me what fweet clequence you. ufe;
1 burn in facred flames like.yours,! and-fain
Would talk and fing in.your immortal firain ; :
My voice would mix with:the:melodious {pheres,. |
And pleafe, with (oft attradlion, angels ears. ' |

Y e winds, to heav'n the glorious accents bear,
For heav’n delights the charming name to hear-
Dilibreath it with the morning’s fraggint dir, -
Ys pleafing ‘echoes fhall the.ev’ning chcar.
The fields, the lawns, and every {hady grove,
The fweet retivements,. and delights of loye,
Shall leafn from me the dear, infpiring name,
And ail be witnels to my holy Hame.

DrvovT
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DEvoUT SOLILOAQUIMS.

SOkl L D@ Uty
T ERNAL Valker, hail! hail Pow'rdivine !
The leav'ns and earch, the day and ‘pight 2te
thine:

Matter and form to thee their being owe,
From thee, their grentdrig[ml they How:
When yet the mingled mals unadtive Iay,
Thou g'u ST 'n_oncn by thy quick’ning ray's
Chaos and night thy pow'rful mandare Tieard,

e and alorious Srder foon appeat'd

If thow but hide'tliy face, the creatu
But life and plesfure with thy {mile‘return;

Thy gentla {mile dependant nature chears,
Revives its hopes, and diflipates ifs fears. /

The earth and {kies thro’ various changes run;
But thou, ‘whofe wond'rous being ne’er begun,
Car’ft ne’er thro” all eternity décay,

While time' fwift flood bears all things elfe away.
By thy direCtion, the fair orbs abov 2

Tn perfect order, thio' the ether moves

And all that’s lc'.re'iy. all that's pure below,
Iinmediately from thy bright effence flow.
Fountain of life! from thy immortal flame

All ranks of intelleftual beings came :

Our Maler thou; our great Oxiginal,

We own thy right, and thee our Father call.

14 SOLE
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SOQLILOQUY IL ‘
CeresTiar love, my ever-charming theme,
Ten thoufard bleflings reft upon thy name ! |
¥rom the Divinity thou haft thy fource,
And God himfelf attefts thy wond'rous force.

How love does o'er th’ immenfe creator reign ;

But, oh! that glorious truth what angel can explain ?
You faw him quit the pleafures of the fky,

And veil the glories of the Dejty ; : |
You faw him born,. and wond'ring heard him weep,
Wond'ring you faw the world’s protector {leep ;

You faw him wander here defpis'd, unknown, ,
Without a place to reft his head, his own ; L
You knew his grief and inward agony ; |
You faw the heav'nly lover bleed and die,

Some angel, {peak in your immortal firain, }

Vicrortovus love, how infinite thy pow’r,
How great thy triamph, on that {folemn hour !
The fun, the moon, and {parkling Rtars on high,
Stood witnefls to' the vanquifh'd Deity.

STRIRE vp your golden harps, ye fons of light,
Some mighty genias the vaft fong indite }
And, oh! ye fons of mén, unite your voice, :
Let all the ranfom'd tribes on earth rejoice ; !
Ye ranfom'd tribes, peculiarly from yoa
Unbotnded thanks, and endlefs praife are due.
T'riumph and fhour, begin th” eternal firains,
T'o him that dy'd, biit now for ever reiguss *
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To him that lov'd, and wafh'd us in his blood,
And made us kings, and chofen priefts to God :
For worthy is the Lamb, that once was flain,
Of praife and blefling in the higheft ftrain.

SOL1ILOZ2:UY Ik dae?

WiaTEVER varions firns my life fhall feer 0 22!
OFf downy peace, or hard ‘ddverfity ; marore by
Let {miling funs fhine ‘on my profp'rods ways, 7 70 Vid
Or louring clouds obfeure my gloomy days;
The praifes of my God fhall fill employ
My tongue, and yield my thoughts perpetuai joys
For he is all'my glory; all my beaft;
Be ev'ry name, but his; ‘for ever loft'!

My traft alone is his‘almighty name, 20
All other aids my tow'ring thoughts difclaim; 712/
JIn Gad, my glorious Saviour; T'll rejoice; !
And il exalt him with wy grateful voice. ) 11 10
His angels, he himfelf furrounds the jaft; !
And goards the faints who in his promife traft.'/ 2677

O talte and fee, how bleft, how highly ble
Are they who on his boundlefs mercy reft !

He, with indalgent care, their wants fupplies,”
And guides their fteps with ever-watchful eyes ;
His gracious ears are open to their pray'r,

And hear, with foft compalfion, il their care’;
When darknefs and defpair their fteps furround,
Their gentle guide and fucconr he is found.
Mercy and truth, thro’ all his gracious ways
To human race, fhine with diltinguifh’d rays.
O let my tongue on the bleft fubjelt dwell,
The wonders of his love to men and angels tell !

&

wr Sut

»
FRT !

Las Angels
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Angels andrmen: their glad affens (hall jein,
And mix theirloud applauding notes with mine,

SQLILO 2 UTY. IV.

'I‘ool low my artlefs verfe, too flat my lays,
To reach thy glory, and exprefs thy praife;
Vet let me on-my humble reed complain,
And mourn thy ablence in 2 penfive flrain ;
My own foft cares permit me to rehearfe,
And with thy name adoma my, humble verle,
The ftreams fhall learn it, and the gentle breeze
©n its glad wings fhall walft it thro’ the trees.
The lif’ning nymphs, inftruled by my flame,
Shall teach their hearts to make a nobler claim ;
The fwains no'more for mortal charms (hall pine,
But to celeftial worth their yows zefign,
The fields and woods the chafte retreats fhall prove
OF facred joys, and pure, immortal love;
And angels leave their high abodes again,
"To grace the rural feats, and talls: with, men.

QL TL gy ¥,

By fighs, by gentle vows, and foft cgi'npia.i_nt,
Deluded lovers a]l their {uff 'rings paint ;
Their joys in fmooth fimilitudes they drefs,
And all their gnefs in ﬂowmg words c:ﬁpvcl's
'Thcﬁ: high celeﬂlal ardurs to ex,p]am !
Can human fuunds fuch wond’vous things unfold,
As angels warble to their harps of gold t
O teach me all yodr tweet melodious art,
To breathe the 'tt;nde_'r diftates of my. heart !
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To tallk—===of what——=for you alone can tell
What minds inflam’d with-hely tran{ports feel.

You feel them, when you touch th' immortal ftrings,
And gaze, dnd love; and'talk immortal things ;
When ev’ry blifsful fhadey and happy grove
Repeat the foiind, and foftly breatht out love.

e B A B S S O S o T

O sprax ! and in the mufick of thy voice
My fou! fhall antedatednimortal joys;
The tempting ealls;of fenfe thall all:be dréwn’d
In the {uperior fwegtnefs-of that-fonnd ;
Nature and fudibus areSvould!dirivé im vaind 1101 o0 b
To reach the chatths of theeviftorions firain. -1
O let me hear theetbut inwhilpers breale:
"Thy filence,. and-in gentleaccants fpeak |
Such accents av fe'er ravith'd mortal ears;
Such as tiig {ouldn €alm retireméntciears
“When from external 6bjeta fur away,? ‘cil
Her highelt pow’rithe calldivineobiey= Lo
That voice that 66/ inefable dalights’
From mortal things the willing:mind iavites;;
More charming than the notes which angels play,
When they conduét a dying {aintiaways v
While eipfifid he refipns his parting breathy
And fmiles on aH the iﬂlcmn pomp of deathis i

Wit BN wilt :hot. fpeua = :md uTl me {huu ar'. o w’
O how I long to hear that'word divine |
When that tranfporting found Thall bléf my éar,
Fly fullen grief, and ev'ry mertal‘sare’s ?
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Fly days, ‘and hotrs;| and meafur'd time; with fpeed
And let the bleft eternity fucceed !

"T'11 1 then the rolling orbs'my love fhall heas
And let the whole creation lend an ear, 3
Witnefs, ye cryftal fireams, -that murm’ring flow,
Far you the fecret of my paffion know ;

Ye fields, ye glades, and ev'ry fhady grove,

The fweet retirements, and delights of love,

I call you all to witnefs to my flame,

For you have learntithe dear infpiring niame ;

In gentle echoes you have oft reply’d,.

And in {oft breezes thro” the valleys figh'd ;

The valleys; ‘moily cavesj and open lawn,

The filent ev’ning, and the chearful dawn ;

Thou maon, and ev'ry fair confpicuous flar,
Whofe filver rays the midnight horrors chear ;
And thou bright lamp:of day, fhall witnels prove,
"I'o the perpetual fervour of my.love,

T'o heav'n and earth my tongue has oft confeft,
And heav'n and earth my ardor can attelt.
Angels, for you the folemn trach can tell, |

And ev'ry pious midnight figh reveal ;

You feel the warmth of this celeftial flame;

-And blefls, with me, the dear tranfporting name ;
BeWwitaels that my raptur’d vows afpize,

To the high theme of your immortal lyre.

-But oh! my life, my hope, to thee zlone
I (trive to make my ardent wilhes known ;
To thee alone, to thee I would reves!
My tender cares, to thee I dare appeal,
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Thou that doft all my {ecret foul behold,

Pierce all its depths, and ev'ry veil unfold,

Ev'n thou, my glorious Judge, thyfelf fhalt prove
Th™ eternal witnefs of my truth and Jove.

§0 LTI 0:28 Y NI
CevesTrh gift, by heav’n alone infpir'd;

And not by man, in @il hisipride acquir'd;
What wonders haft thou done; thy Tacred force
The fkies obey, and nature turns her courfe,
At thy command the fun has backward fled,
Th’ aftonifh’d moon food il with filent dread.
If thou but fpeak, the raging winds obey,
The waves divide, and leave an open way : ;
Thy potent breath diffolves the rock, and Brings
From {folid marble, foftly bubbling fprings;
At thy requeft mortality is fed
From heav'n’s high ftore-houle,’ with celeftial‘bread ;
Thy wide commands no Jimits‘can confine, '
Whate'er omnipatence can do is thine.

o @ 5T o e 0 B R e B

Wy does the fun with conftant glory barn?
Why does the day to guilty man retarn?
To guilty man? whofe infolence and pride
The glories of th* eternal fun would hide.
Why do the ftars with nightly {plendor fhine,
While mifts from hell obfcure the light divine?
Back to your fountain turn your lucid f{treams,
T'o holier regions lend your gentle beams.

Of ey




1892 PowM sien, feveral: oceafiorns.

O pr T meweéepinfonie (equefer’d hidedi vod™T
Whole darl recels fio ]iight thall eer invade {
Wheré mortal ‘joys Thall offer nb relief
To intermit the jult, ‘the fedous grief
O could my tears the public vengeance Pcay,

And yet fufpend the defolating &ay'
But fee it comies!ithe thredtning tempefls rifs,

Prefaging darkhefs gathersiin-the fkies,
- * #® * * = * #*
» # #* * #* #* * &

SOLTLO.&D'?“ oo
Frowm thee, my God, my nobl eﬂ' pTcafurcs f'p1 !ng,

"The thoughts of thee perperual {olace b:u--‘r

How dozs my {oul, fromithefe exalted; m_::&:hh'
Conternn the world, and all its poor delights;
And wing’d with facred rapture,. pals the rounds
Or cireling fkies,, and all created bounds!
Celeftial profbeits; vifions all divine,
Unfold their glories, and around me l]i,i:n_e. o

T n v s let.me live,  nor hear, nor feg, nor know
What mortals, in their madnefs, act below.
Be thy refrefhing confolations mine!
And Ithe world, wuh all its boalts, refign :
Deluding thews, 1 give you to the w'nd -
My f{oul a nobler bappinefs muft find. '

$O'E L ORI R
17 cer again I find my l'mxl‘s-dc'ﬁghr,-
With love’s foft fetcers P'll reftrain his flight'5
And ¢'er T with the darling treafure part,
The fparks of life fhall quit my trembling heart ;

That
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That life, which foon would prove a tirefome load,
Without the charming hiépes to find'my God.

O thon that doftmy panting brealkdripire .. .
With all theardour of celeftial fire; }
Thee I muft find on-injthe dearch expire |

Tn vain the tempting sworldiits.glory fhews;: - ar
All it ean give would yidld me no repofe 5./, « 1)
Renoune'd at oneg letalljits proffers be;

My blifs {hall be completely full in thee;

Here is my, reft, my-vain, purfuits are oler ;

Here let me fix, and never wandermore !

§OLILO IR e
No change of time; morplace; fHall chanse my {o-,.g

Nor from my God my fiedfaft thoughreremove:
The flatt'ring world, ‘with alllits tempting are,
Shall never blot his image from my heart,
Should hell withall its flratagems combine,
They could not quench-an ardor fo divine :
Their falfe allarements, nor their proudelt rage, |
Shall e’er my refolution difengagel; :
Pleafure fhall court in yain, and beauty finile,
Glory in vain my wifhes would beguile;
"The perfecutor’s rage T would not fear ;
Let death in all its'horrid fhapes appear;
And with its keeneft darts my ‘brealt afiuil ;
When breath, and ev'ry vital fpring fhall fail,
The facred flame on‘brighter wings fhall rife, /
And unextinguifh'd reach its native fkies;
With an eternal force the heav'nly fire
Shall to its bright original-afpise,

SGLL
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$OLILO 2U Y XIL

+Daxcke on, ye hours, on foft and downy feet
Roll fwift, thou ling'ring fun, and let us meet !
Ceme, ye bleft moments, with a fprightly grace
Let the gay period thew: its fmiling face!
What is the day ? what is its ufelefs light,
Unlefs it fhews me that tranfporting fight ?
No beauteous objeét (miles below the flies,
To charm my thought, and fix my longing eyes ;
Celeftial excellence my ‘eyes infpires,
And kindles in my breaft immortal fires.
Thou bright, unrival'd otjedt of ‘my love,
To thee alone my foft affetions move ;
Thine are my rifing hopes, 'my: purefl fires;
My nobleft withes, and {ublime defires.

S OLJLOQUY: XIL

Y& happy minds; that free from mortal chains,
Pollefs the realms where ‘boandlefs pleafire réigns,
That feel the force of thofe immortal fires,

And reach the blifs; to which my foul afpires ;
Who meet, anveil’d, that radiant Majelty,

Of which, to gain one tranfient glance,  I'd die s
I charge you, by the boundlefs joys you feel,
My tender cares'to my beloved tell ;

Make all th afpiring inclination known,

In fuch high firains as you deferibe your own ;
In fuch exalted numbers as explain

The facred Aames which in your bofoms reign
When all the heights of ecltaly you prove,
And breathe the raptures of immortal love,
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O tell the gloriodsobjeét, whom Tiprize
Beyond the chearful light that meets mine eyes,
Beyond my friend, or any dearer name,
Beyond the breath that feeds this vitaliframe,
Beyond whate’er is charming here bhelow,
Beyond the brightelt joys that mortals know,
Beyond all thefe, O.tell him'that T love?
Tell him.whatanguith for his fake I prove;
Tell him how long the hours of his delay,
And what I fuffer by this tedious ftay ;

Tell him his abfence sobs'my foul of reft,
While cruel jealoufy torments my breaft,

O let him know that my diftracted mind

No real joy, while he withdraws, can find ;
That all my hopes are center'd in his love,
How loft without it, how undone [ prove!
Tell him that nothing can that lofs repair,
Nor help the foul that difmal firoke to bear, }
Nothing enfues but grief, and black defpair :
Nothing beyond my foul could underga;
*Tis death! 'tis-hell! 'risall onmingled woe!

SOLILOQUY XIV.

O sTay, thowfacred objelt of my love,
Nor from my longing eyes {o foon remove !
Stay yet, nor let me lofe thy charming fight!
Stay 'till the midnight hadows take their fight!
Stay till the morning ftar's illoftrious ray
Awakes the dawn, and leads ‘the bluthing day !
Stay "till the funcunveils his golden light,

And joyful birds their early fongs recité;
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Return, my life;or-lét meFollotintHee!:
The werld:-affords no {olace now forl me.
With thee [ ev’ry fmiling hope forego,. }

And in thy abfence no:-delight«canknow.:
‘Thou, thou argall'my.happinefs:below 125

S0 L T Li0a3 U1 XV

Com g, gentdeideath, releafe my froggling foul !
From thofe dull fetrers which-her-flight controul!
| Lefs eagerly the hirelingwdits theiclofe
i Of the long, tédiousday, sodfind repole
A pilgrim here in-thisdetefted clime, _
I rove and figh awksr theJing Fingime worl fl
O:come, thowwillid formmédunperofiporcedol le
The pris'ner longs Aot miore fora seleates
The wretch thatmdérpainfel bondage vadans, |
With lefs concerndhis miferyt bemogns: :
Blow fhall I blefs thesliour that forsasie Hiee; 1
And gives my foul liernative liberty |
With eager joy: Pdbidatidsworldoadiensooysd oot
And with contempt its partingoloriés views .
T'c mortal vanities [’d elofe mine eyes, |
Led on by facred love I'd npward rife, %
And in a moment veach tle blifzfal {iies,

B BailakeiO 25 Unllo XV s 5 - ‘

O w Libpalsiburning fandsp and tracldelawaltels o
Oy Zembla's icy. coail; letimel heciity | i
On {ome bleak fhore; or {olitary’ den,
Far from the path,zandichearful hauntof imen:: i !

However {ad and gloomyibe theplacs; did |
Let me but there behold thy fmiling face s
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The wildell cave a paradife would be,
Celeftial plains, ‘and blifsfil groves'to me.
Danger, apd folitude; and loncfome night,
At thy propitious prefence talee their Hight.
Beauty, in:all'ies foft variery,

And love, and crowding jeysattend on thee.
I'mmortal life {prings up, where e’er thou art,
And heav'nly day breaks 1n fromev'ry ‘patt.
‘Thou moon, ye ftars, and thou, Fair fun, adien'?
T'alle no more thy rifing beams to view ;

Yor oh! the light himfelf, ‘with rays divine
Breaks in, and“Giad's eternal day is mine.

SOL'ILDO 1:—2_‘&’ YURVILL

Bz hufh'd, ye gentle pow's, of harmony,
Whateyerfoothing founds in nature lie!
Whatever art, thro’ all her wide. controul
Of changing notes, has found to touch the foul,
Be hufk’d for ever! wh'ile'my'thoughts attend
T'hat voice which might ev’n hell:itfelf . fofpend, -
Lull all its anguifh, calm its fiercelt, pains,
Open its gates, and loofe th' infernal chains;
That facred voice, whofe efficacions found
Gave motion to the {pheres, and fet their tuneful round.
O let thofe charming accents from above
EBreathe down celeftial harmony- and love!
Eternal joys on'the {mooth current roll,
And boundlefs pleafure overwhelms my {oul,
Ye angels, I refign your tuneful choirs,
Nor envy feraphim their golden lyres.

T

i
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SOLILO 2 UY XVIIL
T 1k angels call, they call me from above,
And bid me haften to the realms of love ;
My foul with tranfport hears the happy doom,
I come, ye gentle meflengers, I come !

¥'e munitrels of the palaces above,
Who confecrate your golden lutes to Jove;
When I am entring on the dreary plain,
Death’s difmal realms, toich the melodious firain ;
The charming found (hall ev’ry care beguile,
And make the feats of defolation fmile,
My foul prepar'd by holy ecitaly,
Shall learn and join the chorus of the fky,
Tho' yet a ftranger to the facred fire,
The heights of love that your high firains infpire
Some kindling fparks within my bofom move,
Which fhall improve in the gay worlds above.

W ew thefe material clouds fhall be difpell’d,
And God in pea-'f'e&' excellence reveal'd ;
Thefe eyes thall fee thee then, and blefs the fight,
And in thy prefence view immortal light
See beauty invits heav'nly prime unveil'd,
And wifdom’s batundlefs treafiries unfeal’d ;
See thee in fparlding majetty ador'd,
Extoli'd and own'd the univerfal Lord.




Yo e ms on feveral occafions, 18y

SOLILOQ U Y XIX.

Y& foft complaints, and tender fighs,
That from my anxious bofom rife, }
Take wing, and reach the diltant fkies.,
Your gentle eloquence may move
The facred objett of my love
To heal the anguifh-of my breait,
Of God forlors, ‘and robb’d of reft,
But oh! what fighs, »what foft complaint,
My grief and wild diffrefs can paint?
What lover's.pains can equal mine,
While at thy abfence Iirepine?
Without thee pleafure is:no-more, .
I die *till thou my bli& reftore.
At once thy lovely face reveal,
And all thefe gloomy fears difpel.
My lov'd Redeemer! let that name,
Which does thy tendernefs proclaim,
Let that thy foft compaflion move,
And waken all thy former love.
Thou tanght'ft my infant lips thy name,
And didft my: firlt defires inflame -
Recall the kindnefs of my youth,
When firlt I gave my plighted truth ;
Ev'n;then I felt the fire divine;
My young affeflions all were thine.

oSO 15 0.8 U3 X3
Farr Edenloft; my fancy oft:renews,
And ftill with:grief the beauteous fcene reviews. |
Bat oh ! nor verdant plants;; nor painted flow’rs,
Nor cryftal rills, fweet fhades, nor fragrant bow’rs
Excite
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Excite my envy ; thefe I could refign,

Nor for the tree/of life itfelf ‘repine :

‘Fhe nobler blifs, in high'converfe toirove
With friendly angels, thre’ the-happy grove;
Content I would forego ;. bat oh! T monm:
Delights that ne'er to poilty man return;
Delights that guilty man could never boaft;
Since the bleft age of innocence: was loft;
Among the trees with.God himfelf to:walk,
And in fweet converfe to: his Maleer talks

The fcenes of paradife appear'd-more fair,
Nature rejoic’d, and heaviniitfelf was there: -
O highly-favour'd, hail {“how bleft thy fate!"
How much mmlike thy fatureowretched flate!

O highly-faveur'd, hail | the angels cry’d,

The echoing fkies in chearful founds reply'd:
Roll back, thou fun, aiid bring-thofe glotions views;
Thofe envy'd joys! “tis thefemy fonl plirfies,

§ 0 L 14:Q QU % XKl
T'o thy high praifes be my lips unfeald;
And in chafte firains celefiall love revealid:
© thou bright caufe of: thisceleftial-Haia !
In facred rapture let me fpeale:thy nameso
That name which eviry {ullen care bepailés, -

That dear-lov'd name fill breath'd with heavnly{niles ;

That makes the wildeft fiorms«of paffion ceafe,
And fills my breaft with unmelefted peace.

How much Flove thee, thol alone canft tell,
On thee, on theemyithoughts forever dwell
To all but thee my:joys, my:hopes are loft
Flow fair thoi astto- what theowiorld can-boalt 1'

3 g When
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When I but meet a {mile from thy bright eyes,
Nature'in alliher blooming glory flies;
Aatiler the whole creation difappear;

I have enough; for God himfelf is here!

S 0L L0 QLR XHR T

17 v ¢ fpend the filent hours in vows to thee,
Nothing fhall come betwixt my Godand me.
No other image thall my foul employ,
No earthly pleafure, no-mholy joy.
From all tHeiehafiiis of denfual objadks free,
My {piri¢ difenaro’dihalli fpring to thiee, ol faiV L2
The whole creation:] st onceirefiyny 7 25
I afk no more, be'thou;greav God, butmine!
"Tis thou alone fhalcfilbmy theughts, to'thee
All my defire in itsfull heighethall-be.
Be thou my portion, my eternal lot,
And be the world 'in'ev’ry form forgot!
In filence, undifthrb®d With pomip and noifs, "
Let me be fwallow’d in immortsljoys*
Full in my view place-all the blifs'abeve, 1= = - .
The {cenes of pleafire and"eternal'love;
From op'ning héav'ns let ftreaming -plories fhine, 7 bak&
And thy fweet whifperstell me thou'art mine! '
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In. blank wverfe.

SOLILOD Bl R (s

T s ou!l to whom the fairelt angeliveils |
With folded wings; the beauties of hisi face,
"Tis thee, “tis thee alone my. withes feek:
For thee I'd break the fondeft ties below,
Forget the names'of amity and love,
And ev'ry gentle blandifhment of life. |

© T ur N alide.the vel that bides thy face, -
And holds the glorious vilion from my. view,
Pity the agonies of ftrong defire, {
And ftand in open majefty confeft ! : |
If when a few fhort moments are expir'd, |
And this frail fubftance to.its duft returns, '
If thon wilt then.unfold thy lovely face, - : |
And in the heights of excellence appear ; ' |
Why wilt thou not indulge a moment’s blifs, -
Difclofe one beam of thy unclouded light,
To chear the joylels gloom of mortal life ?

Forec:ve the fond impatience of my foul,
%hich dwells on thee, and has no other joy,
No entertainment in this lonefome world ;

"T'is all a difmal folitude to me,
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SOLILOQUTYT IL

Waersam [? furely paradife is round me!
My foul, my fenfeis full of thy perfettion,
Whatever naturc.boafts in all her pride, :
The blooming fragrancy of thoufand fprings
Are open to my view ; and thou art all
"The charming, -the delicious land of Jove.

I & o w not what to fpeak | for human words
Lofe all their pow’r, their emphafis and force,
And grow infipid, when I talk of thee,

"The excellence fupreme, the God of gods:
Whate'er the languige of thofe gods, thofe pow'ss
In heav’nly places crown'd 5 however firong,

Or mufical, or clear their language be,

Yet all falls fhost of thee; tho’ fet to firains

"That hell would fmile to hear, and wild defpair,
Difcord, and mad confufion ftand compos'd

dn fix'd attention to the charming fong.

W en wilt thou blow away thefe envious clonds,
And fhew me all the dazzling fcenes within ?
Thofe heav'ns of beaunty and effential glory ;
Thofe fights which eyes of mortals never faw,
Nor ear has heard, nor boldeft thonght conceiv'd.
What will thefe wonders prove ? how fhall my pow’rs
Be to their full capacity employ'd
In ecltafly and love? how fhall I rove
For ever thro” thofe regions of delight,
‘Thofe paths, where joy ineffable leadson
Her fmiling train, and wings the jocund hours,

VDL. I. __K Cuhi Ey
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CowmE, ye triumphant moments ! come away
"Thou glorious period | where I fix my eyes;
For which T hourly chide the ling’ring courfe
OF fun, and moon, and evry tardy ‘ftar
Thou end of all my grief, the happy dite
OF care, and paif, and ev’ry human 25

SOLILO9UY TL

Arsor vE the penance of mortality,
And let me now commence the life divine,
T ficlken for mlargc:rent-—‘.’s’hcre 5 the bzr i
Thy {pirit is nat firaitned, thau, canft ralf;: A
Thy creature to what eminence. thon wilt,
Unmerited the brightelt ranks above '
Receiv'd their flame and purity from thee.

I parE not a.mcle with the Moft-High,
Nor boaft, but of my wants and mdlgcncc
Let me be poor, neceflitous and Iow, -

Or any thing, that thott maylt be advaned T it

If I muft glory, let me glory here,

That T can make no claim, nor afk reward,
© be thy goodnefs free! give like ~hyﬁ:Tf.._
And be thy own magpificence the rule ! .-
Still undiminith'd, frcm thy. endlﬂfs ﬁmc o
Eternal bounty fannot Jeflen, thec

Wy fhouldft thou bountl thyfelf;’ and check the
courfe -
Of thy own glorious nature - -.mlnch i 4l
Oerflowing loye, and pus beneﬁccnce?
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“I'is thy delight and glory to difpenfe
Treafures of wifdom, life, and heav'nly love
T'o fouls that pitie and languith after thee.

O Trov can'ft never lavifh 'ont thy ftore!
The fun, that from his radiant exaltation
Looks down, and blefles univerfal nature,
Nor from the meaneft worm keeps back his rays,
That fun 15 but a feeble type of thee.

MrrLions of happy fpirits deaw-in life
And pleafure from thy finiles; yet ftill the fprings;
The frefh; ‘the ever-rifing {prings of joy ot g
Unwafted flow—Thon to thy glorious felf
Art all-fufficient, the fum, the plenitude
Of thy own blifs; and canft thou not fupply
The utmolt wifhes of created minds?

SO T O YT Y IV,
LeT God himfelf, to whom I date appeal,
Let God, my elorious judge, be witnels here !
Unfold my inmolt foul, for thou fhalt find
Nao rival form, no image but thy ewn.
So fure I love thee, T would ftake my blifs,
My immortality on this high truth.

I 5 this exiltence real, or a dream?
Is light, is life; or is the facred name
Of virtue dear? Do I love happinefs?
"Tis fure I.do! and oh! 'tis full as {ure
Ilove my God. If this is not a truth,

X-2 Ido
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I do not breathe, I have nor hopes, nor fears,
I know not where, I know not what I am,
But wander in uncertainty and doubt.

If this is not a truth, why have I fhat |
My eyes on all the beauty of the world ¢ |
‘Why have I ftopp’d my ears to ev'ry call [
OF glory and delight # why do I fhun ’
The paths of pleafure? why defpife the joys,

The entertainments of fociety ;

And loft to all, in folitary fhades

Give up my hours, and ev’ry thought fo thee ? 1
My God, I cry, the treafure of my foul,

Give me my God, and let the world forfake me ! f

M~ whole enjoyment in thy love confifls ;
Nor earth, nor heav'n, nor the high heav'n above,
Abftratt from thee, can furnifh out a blifs,
To entertain thefe infinite defires :
No, thou art all the folace of my life ;
Shouldft thou but fay thou haft no pleafure in me,
Lo! here [ am——but oh! the moft undone
And wretched thing that the creation names.
For I muft love thee ftill ; howe'er thou deal'ft
With me, ill I muft love thee for thy own perfetions,
And languith for thee thio’ eternal years.

SOLTILogUrT V.
Cax fome fond lover, by the charming force
Of mortal beauty beld, invoke the groves,
The fields, the floods, and all the fparkling fars
To witnefs his unfhaken truth and love ;
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While the frail objeét of his boafted faith

Fades like a painted flow'r, and is no more:

And fhall my heart, with heav'nly love inflam'd,
Grow donbtful, while I fwear eternal truth

To the prime Excellence, Beauty divine;

Shall I proteft with caution? fhall my tongue
Speak with referve, and yield but half affent ?

N o ; let me find the moft pathetic form ;
Beyond the obligations men have known,
Beyond all human ties ; folemn as when
Some mighty angel lifts his hand on high,
And by the living God attells his oath.

Taus let me bind my foul —and oh! be witnefs,
Ye fhining minifters {for you furroond,
And fanétify the place where holy vows
Afcend to heav’n) be witnefs when we meet
“Upon the immortal fhores, as foon we muit,
Be witnefs ! for the folemn hour draws near ;
That folemn hour, when with triumphant joy
Or exquifite confufion, T fhall hear
Your approbation, or your juft reproaches:
Your juft reproaches if you find me falfe ;
If this fond heart, enfnar’d by earthly charms,
Shall break its faith, and ftain the fan&ity
Of plighted vows and confecrated flames.

O tuou! to whofe all-fecing eye my foul
Lies all unveil'd, to thee I dare appeal:
If thou art not.my chief,’ my only joy,

K3

Let
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Let facred peace for ever fly my breaft,
And reft become an endlefs firanger there.
Let no harmonious fourd delight mine cars,
If thy 10v’d name is not the fiveeteft accent,
The moft teanfporting mufic they convey,
Let beauty ne'er agai ‘atiraét my eyes
Shut ont the fun, and ev'ry plea ]
Tts rays difelofe, if @er 1 find a charm
In natore’s lovely face, abfra@® from thee.

Letall my hopes, my payeft expedtations

Be blafted, when they are not plac'd on thee, ]

O ! T might fpeak a bolder ianguage fiill,
And bid thee cut off all my future hopes
Of heav'nly blifs, if thy tran{porting (niles
Are not the emphafis of all that blifs,

SOLILO.QU¥ VL
T'Hese eyes have never feen thy lovely face;:
No accent of thy voice hasxeachid:my ear,
And yet my heart’s acquainted well with thees
T'o thee it opens all its fecret ftare
OF joy and grief, and whifpers ev’ry care. !

I'v & known the names of father, hufband, friend 3
But when I think of thee, thefe tender ties,
Thefe foft engagements vanith into air.

Awmrpsr the gentlelt blandithments and charms,
The fmiles and ﬁat:;’ring boatts of human things,
My foul {prings forward,. and lays:holdion thee ;
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Calls thee herioply: portionsand defence,
Nor knows a thought of diflidence or- fear,
I natare fail, let.davknels hide the ftars,
And cover with a {able yeil ghe fun ;
Unchang'd and,fix d, the teath of God :.{:'n':il.k
Nor koows Ii'LE: lealt c‘,Lcay —Here let me relt,
With full affarance and anfhaken faith.

O 7THou unbannded, felf-fufficient Being &
IHow rich am Il how happy | how.fecure!
How full my portion in poflefipg thee!

One gentle, one tranfporting £... le of thing,;:
Thou darling of my foull “contains more wealih
Than this, ax, thuui'md brighter worlds can  boalt.
*Tis thou thyfcif art my immediate bl

My paradife, my everlafting heav'n |

SOL.FI.O ?b J" VII.
TLovVE thce:-——I-Iere thc pomP af I«ngu oe fails,
And leaves th® unutterable thought behind 5
The eloguence of men;-: the mufes art,
Their harmony and tuneful cadence finks,
W hatever names of tendernefs and love,
Whatever holy union nature knows,
Are faint defcriptions of celeftial firs.

Bu T oh! may finful breathing duit prefums
To talk to thee of love and warm defires?
To thee! who fit'ftfupreme enthron'd on heights
Of glory; which no human thought can reach ? 3

K 4 Shall
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Shall wretched man whofe dwelling is with duft
That calls corruption his original,

And withers like the grafs, fhall he prefume,
With heart and lips unfan@ify'd, to fpeak

On {ubjeéts, where the holy feraphim

Would ftop their Jutes ; and with a graceful paufe
Confefs the glorions theme too great for words,
For eloquence immortal to exprefs ?

Y e 7 I muft aim at fubje@s infinite,
For oh ! my love-fick heart is full of thee.
Ib crowds, in folitude, the field, the temple,
All places hold an equal fan&tity ;
While thy lov’d name in humble invocation
Dayells on my tongue, and ev’ry gentle figh
Bieathes out my life, my very foul to thee.

SOLILOQUY VIL
FounTatn of love, in thy delightful fireams
Let me for ever bathe my ravifh'd foul,
Inebriated in the vaft abyfs,
The plenitude of joy; where all thefle wide,
Thefe infinite defires thall die away
In endlefs plenty, and complete &uition.

O my dear God | have I'a fingle joy,
A thought of happinefs, remote from thee ?
Am T atreft ' tho thou haft‘erown'd my years
With {miling plenty, and unmingled peace.
Is not the joy, the folace of my life
Summ’d in thy fmiles, and center'd in thy love?”

Whar
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WaraT is this vain, this vifionary fcene
©f mostal things to me? my thoughts afpire
Beyond the narrow bounds of rolling {pheres:
The world is crucify’d and dead to me,
And I am dead to all its empty fhews ;
But oh! for thee unbounded wifthes warm
My panting foul, and eall forth all her pow'rs,
Whate'er can raife defire, or give delight,
Or with full joy replenifh ev’ry wifh,
Is found in thee, thou infinite abyfs
OF ecitaly and life l—How 'my free foul
Expatiates in thefe wide; thefe boundlefs joys!
How am I loft to ev'ry thought but thee,
Fotgetting ev’n myfelf, forgetting all
But thee, my glorious, everlafting theme!

Twou wilt, thoa muft return upon my foul,
"Till death ; and after'death, while I exift,
Ages, ten thoufand ages I will fix
My fall attention. en thy bright perfections.

SOLILOQUY IX.

O srow thefe clouds away, and let me fee
Thofe diftant glories that attralt my love! -
1 muft be fatisfy'd, thefe longings quench’ A
Thefe infinite deﬁres muft find an obje&t;
©Of thou haft made thy nobleft work in vain.

- fT'uE beafts.are happy ; they attain the end
Appointed for them by the courfe of nature,
They reach whate'er their fenfes can enjoy,

Eg
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Nor feek, nor apprehend fuperior blifs ;
Infenfible of thee, whofe potent word
Call’d out their varions clans from empty nothing ;

Yet unacquainted flrangers to thy name, |
Nor knowing higher goed, they are af reft.

Bt man, capacious of immortal blifs,
Purfues, unfeen, an objef infinite;
And only there can find the reft he feeks, !

$OLLLO QUL X '
My great Redeemer lives:! I know he lives!
T feel the facred, the tranfporting truth
Exulting in my foul s Helives to plead
My caufe above (unworthy as I.am 1)
He there appears to intercede for me.

With gentle arceltations pleads within ;
Dw.ne the voice, ‘tis all.celefliak trath,
1 yisld my glad affents triumphant hope, :
And heavenly confolations fill my foul. 1

|
!
|
My recotd is on high; and the bleft Spirie : ‘
|
l

I wust, Twill rejoice; tis God himfelf
Is my exceeding joy : He kindly fmiles,
And heav'n,- and earth look ga} ; while all'the clonds
"That confeious guilt fpread o’er my fhudd’ ring foul
Vanifh before thofe reconciling eyes.

YE pow'rs of dat] knefs, where are all your threats
Speak out your charge, the black indictment rcad '
1 own the dreadfal, the amazing !’curc :
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But who condemns; ‘when Goddoes juftify?

Who fhall acoufe; when freely-he-acquits?

e calls me bleft; and what malignant ‘pow’r

Shall call the blefiing back 2 who'fhall reverfe

What the Moft- High has faid —Nor life, nor death,
Nor depth Below, nor endlefs height above

Shall part me from his everlaftinglove.

s 0 LTI r ="
Wi e e are the boafts of naturg ? where 'its pride;
When reafon looks within with hamble view,
And fandiry of judgment mealares out
My condutt by the perfeft laws of God?

Bur oh! let not-my crimes recorded ftand
Before thy fight, nor call'me to account,
T'hou righteous Jadge 3 for Who €an‘anfiver thee?
Can mortal man‘be juft?-canhebe puves
Whofe dwelling 5s with fiéth ? ¥FF thiou Thowldf pry
Into my fecret gailt; Fam O e i
But if thou pardon the unnomber'd {core,
The glory will be'thine, whofé clemency
Can know no'Hoands's For tho'drt uncontroul'd,
And abfolute Yo alt thy ways 2 No rule
But thy own perfeft natore Timits“thee.

I 51% K, thissempty fhadew: paysthee homage, !
And vanifhes to nothing ; thou art all.
I am but vanity, this is my fhare;
I am content, be thon alone advanc'd!
Thy grace is free, thy faveurs unconfin’d’s !

Whate'er




204 PoreMs on feveral occafions.,

Whate’er my pride can boalt, my righteoufnefs
Can never profit thee ‘The faints above,
The highelt angels ftand not unreproach’d,
Nor fpotlefs in the prefence of thy glory.

O 10 not firictly mark my num'rous crimes,
Nor afk what I deferve, but what becomes
The grandeur of thy name, thy glorious nature,
Thy clemency, and gentle attributes:
A& thou up to the heights of grace divine,
And be the glory and falvation thine I |

SOLILOQUY XIIL

Waew will the journey end? this WEAry race, |
"This tedious pilgrimage of life be o’er ?
*Tis gailt, ’tis error, fhades and darknefs all! |
Some hellith {nare attends on ev’ry ftep, :
And I fhall ftumble, fall, and be undone ;
A1 than one moment leave thy trembling charge,
Aund troft me to myfelf, my treach’rous heart
Will give up all.the boundlefs joys to come,
The fmiles of God, the raptures of his love,
For toys, for trifles, drofs and empty dreams.
My foes are watchful;, and my. foolifh heart,
Too credulous, unguarded and fecure,,
Gives eafy entrance to the fatal arts
Of thofe infernal pow’ss that feek my ruin;

Bo T thou canft break the fhare ;- and hitherto
The Lord has help'd, be thine alone the praife !
O leave me not-at lafk to bring reproach,

Or calt a blemifh on thy holy ways.
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TFhou know'ft my folly, impotence and guilt,.

- What darknefs, what depravity controls

My nobler pow'rs ; how when my rifing thoughts
Would fix on thee, this mortal part withRands,

O mr1xc my foul from this detefled prifon,
Enlarge it, and my tongue {hall fpeak thy praife |

SOLILO 2 UY XIIL

ComrE to-my longing foul; that I may kaow
My union with thee‘in immortal love :
This is the fecret language of my hearr, -
¥ dare appeal to -‘..hee, my awlal Judge,
‘Whofe eyes can penétraie my inmoft thonght 5
Thou art my firlt defire, my warmelt wifh ;
Thefe reftlels motions, thele repeated ﬁghs-
~ Areall addrefs'd to thee ; at thee I aim,
In thefe imperfe€t flights, thefe upward views,.
Thefe frequent glances at the diftant flars ;
Fain would they pierce beyond the azure veil,
And gaze at thole tran{porting fights within.

Pur out your gandy lights, ye rolling fpheres !
Could I but fee the brighter worlds beyond,
I fhould with joy bid {un and ftars adien,
With all the beauteous fcenes their beams-difplay.

I'wm tic’d, T'midfick of sll thefe wiffing things,
"The fhew, the vain amufements of the world ;
Fhou art my oply joy : Again my foul
Auwells its fislh, s carly, glorious choice,

Un-
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Under my hand {behold, ‘my prefent Judge,

For thou art here = witnéfs to my truth) !
Under my hand I take thee'for my portion, il
My prefent blifs, ‘and sll my Fature hope.

I caso réproach-on v’y fowerigood;
And look ‘withfeortt on tranfitory things ;
Pivide thent where thou wilt 5 'tis thou thyfelf,
Thy {miles, the full froition of thy'love
Ny pantisg foul purfues: not all theipomp
Or pleafure’of the feies, abitradt from thee;,
Could make me blefly onfillithefe: large deuzcs.

S0 L L 08 U KIV
Tu g hour muft comie, thelaft important hour,
O let me meet:it with expediing joy I ©
Nor let the kingiof tertord Wear# fiown,
Nor bring unwelcome tidings to'my foul

W e n all the fprings of dife’are running' fow,
And ebbing faft in death ; when nature tir'd,
Trembling and faint, gropes thro' the gloomy '.rah:
WNor human aid can give the lealt fupport s
Then may the ¢ordils of Gternal Tove'

Four-in divine refrefhments on my foul -
Then let him- i 16, ‘whofe gentle fmiles could -;:];e:u'
The fhades of hell, and fcatter all its gloom.

ForgEeT me not in that important heur ;
Recall thefe earneft fighs, look kindly o’er
The long recorded file of humble pray’r
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Sent to thy graciousfeat: *Thou, who at once
Doft paft, and prefent; and the future view,

Give back an anfwer in that {ullen moment,

When all things elfe fhall fail. No found of joy,
Nofight of beaaty, no'delightful fcene

Shall aught avail ;' norfun, nor fpnrkung ftars
Shall yield one gentle, one propitious ray,
To gild the fatal dufk, or chear the fouI

Tuen let the funof rightecufnefs arife
With dawning light, and be the'profpect clear
Beyond the difmal gulph 5 let darring beams
Of glory meet my view——Be hell defyid,
On that triumphant day : 1O det me give'

A parting challenge to infernal rage,
And fing {alvation to the Lamb for ever

8 OLLp I L0 2 e ey

T’ 0 v Jovely obje& of my hemoft hope,
Whate'er my foul fireteh’d to ‘its vall extent;
And wide capacity of blifs can grafp !
I would be from this moment free from all
Terrenc delight, and joy in God alone’
Here T might ftill expatiate in the realms
Of boundlefs blifs, and drink the f; prings of life
Unfully’d at the nativé'fountain héad. '

O 110y that by afoft, but certain band
OF everlafting love haft drawn my foul ;
Continue the attraltion, bring me near,
Nor let us part for ever Wit words.can pait

The

L5
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The horrors of that doom,- that (hould divide
My foul from-all its blifs ? accurft divifion !
© be it ne'er my lot! Let dark oblivion
Extinguith this frail fpark of entity,

Blot me, in mercy blot me from exiftence,
Rather than blot me from the book-of life | -

W aT pangs, what agonies would fhake my foul,
To take a laft, a fad farewel of thee;
The rage of love, an everlatting fire,
Muft prey for ever on the fofteft fenfe,
And feeling of the foul——Rather let locfe
Thy mighty hand, anid crafh me into hathing ¥
At lealt efface thy.image from my heart,
Thofe traces of an excellence divine:
Formenting view ! if ne’er to be enjoy'd,
Let me forget thee, and forget myfelf ;
Lofe all remembrince of tby favours paft,
MNor e’er recall to mind thofe blifsful houors; \
Spent in a fweet communion with my, God.

Suowin thele tranfporting {cenes return in view,,
I fare fhall corfe myfelf, defy the famts -
That in thy temple dwelly and fee thy face: ; ‘
Perhaps, this I.OllgR:'lC {O emphafis of woe!
"She loweft depth, the harror of damnation !}
Perhaps, this tongue urg'd with infernal rage,
With jmpious b}al"phemies may wound thy name;.
That dear, adorable, tranfporting name,
That name imprinted on my inmoft foul..
"That now s all my joy, my final hope !.
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SOLILOgUY XVL
Drsw me, O draw me! then with eager hafle

Unweary'd I fhall run the facred paths
Thy word dires ; but if unmov'd by thee,
A lomp of dull unanimated clay
As well might rife, and mean the lofty fky ;
As well thefe cold, thefe fenfelefs ftones may wake,
May- find a living voice, and call thee Father.

I L1ve, I move, butasthy quickning pow's
Exerts itfelf, and animates my being ;
And longer than thon draw’ft, I cannot move.
For 1 at weak and vain, my nature funk
From its primeval reftitude and grace,
Helplefs and deftitute of all that's good =
But thus I hombly caft myfelf on thee,
Imploring fucconr at thy gracious hands 3,
Imploring wifdom, to evade the wiles
Of my infernal foes, that hourly watch
My fteps, to tempt them into fatal fnares,
And labyrinths of darknefs,——Take my hand,
And gently lead me in the dang’rous road
Of mortal life, this gloomy pilgrimage :
My great direting light, if thou withdraw,
I wander, and inevitably perifh.
And oh! “tis endlefs yuin, deep perdition;
A lofs (diftracting thought) 2 lofs that ne’er
Thro’ everlalting years can be repair'd ;
The lofs of God, and all the boundlefs joys,
Th' immortal rapture that his prefence gives.

$ OELSE
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SIOLTL O QUY XVIL

M w & eyes-have'ne'er beheld, ‘nor-hieart conceiv'd

The wonders of ‘thy face ;“and vét unfeen’
Thou dolt attradt and raife’my warmelt'love.'
[ live in thee, in thee alone amfBlefts

Thou art mvdarling thought's my foul exults,
It boafls in'thee, ‘and trivmphs all the day.
That thou art'happy’ gives'me perfect joy ;

I am at relt in thee——Let kingdoms fink,
Thou doft erdain their fill; or Tet them rife,
Thy pleafure is fulillPd——<Be thou fupreme !
Be sbfolute!——1 join my glad’ iffent;’

With all the proftrate angels’round thy throme,
Unqgueftion’d be thy will'l' for oh ! "tis jult,
And righteous all thy ways. ~ Be thau adm'd
For ever in'the helg'ﬂts of ma]ﬁﬁy r

Thy grandeur fills me’ with’ a JLIIE dﬁntempt
For all the pomp i earth ; that o’ e faur '
{O how dwmz:]y fair[) ‘gives frefi dc!ight
And tranfport'to my fool, How I rejoice
To find thee il beyond fimilitude,

Still rifing in fuperior excellence ™ *

Ta ev’ry lovely thing thy hands have made:
Ev'n-feraphiam in their immortal bloom = '

Thofe morning ftars, the firft born frmiles SF edv' 1,

If once compar'd to thee, their brighteflt charms
Would fade away, and wither in thy fight.
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S 0L L8 T X VL

I wr1 1 not Ieave thee; bid me not be gone,
Repulfe me not, for I will take no nay.
As thou doft live, T will purfie thee fiill,
Nor e'er let go my hold : T'm fix’d on this,
To wreltle with thee il ['gain' the blefling.
I'cannot-be deny’d’s thy word is paft,
*Tis feal’d, *tis ratify'd; thoun art oblig'd,
Ingag’d, confin'd by thy own clemency,
And fpotlefs truth,  to liften to-my call.

I come, I enter by the ffrength of faitk
The holy place ;: thro the dtening blood
1 kaeel, I humbly worfhip at thy feat,
My great requelt is to obtain thy grace;
"Thro? my Redeemer’s merits : Here's the way
By which L.would approach thy facred throne.
O lesme never meet with a repulfe,
While I invoke:thee by thatcharming name ;
That name, in which is center’d thy delight,
That name, which at thy: own command I ufe;
Nor can it be in vain——Thy word is paft;
Nor can'ft thou vary, or deny thyfelf,
And changethy purpofes, like fickle man.

Tue earth hzll chiange her form, the (hining fies
Shall Iofe their light, and vanifh into fhade;;
But not a tittle of thy facred word
Shall fzil the hopes of them: that reft on' thee.
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Be gone, ye impious, unbelieving fears !
T am a finner, freely 'tis confell,
Unmeriting the lealt regard from thee; J
But here the richts of thy grace will thine ;
To thee immortal honour will arife,
When f{uch a worthlefs wretch as I fhall fland
Acquitted by an adt of fov'reign will
Before thy gracious fight; cleans'd from my guile
By a Redeemer’s blood, that hezling balm
For all the wounds within In heav’nly ftrains
My lips fhall tell the ftory of thy grace;
Ages fhall i1 a long {ucceffion roll,
While the bleft theme employs my joyful tongue :
Unbounded gratitude fhall fwell my foul,
Arnd all its nobler faculties irdarge.

FOLILORUY XIX

Van1su my doubts, and let me give the glory
Due to th* eternal name, by ftedfaft faith, -
Hope againft hope, believe above belief }
For he that faid, is able to perform:
His word annihilates, his word createss
And he can open the eternal flores,
And pour ten thoufand bleffings on my head.

Wy fhould'®t thou bound thy(elf: why fhould'
thou ftay
The facred byafls of thy glorious nature?
Far thou art love fupreme, -effential lovey [
Ev'n my unworthinels can be po bar,
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Shall finful man grow great by his offence,
And check the progrefs of almighty grace?
Shall duft and vanity obftruét the courfe
Of thy omnipotence, ‘and {poil the boaft
Of free, of abfolute benignity ?

=
i

Lo v is thy Tife, in its tranfcendent height
And full enjoyment; thy eternal thought,
in boundlefs wifdom, mark’d it as the end
Of all thy glorious works; and it thall rife
Triumphant and victorious over 21l
The obflacles that feem to check its courfe.

Ix this tranfporting, amiable form,
The mild, the gentle glories of thy nature,
Let me behold and meet thy gracious finiles :
Here T can triumph, here my hopes run high ;
They know no bounds, but infinitely free
Grafp all a bleft eternity contains.

SOLILOQUY XX

O Gonp of ages! view my narrow fpan,
Behold how fhort a period thou haft fet
“The limits of my life] how like a {hade,
£\ pafling cloud, my vain exiltence flies!
Yet all my boundlefs hopes, my fiture views
For endlefs ages on this narrow fpan,
This little rivulet of time depend :
And oh | how faft the gliding current flows !
Nothing retards its everlafting courfe ;

Iiv'n
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Ev'n now my halty moments pals away, !
Forever, O forever they are gone! |

I p1E with eviry breath’s no calling back .
The nicelt point of all my vain duration, ;
*Tis palt beyond retrieve '——but ol ! there reft
Eternal things on this important point :

This {pan of life, this fhort allotted fpan,

Is all I have to manage for the ftake

OF an immortal foul ; the glorious weight

QFf heav'nly crowns and kingdoms are fufpended,
And ch! if loff, can never be recall’d. :
This aezv, this fleeting teanfitory sy,

Contains my all; and yet this awful truth

Sits lightly on my: foul, and faintly moves

My drooping pow’rs to action.

Vet there's 2 firict account that mult be made,
When the great day, the day of reck’ning comes:
"The folemn hour draws nigh, nor {leeps my doom; |
*T'will foon decide my everlalting ftate,
And no appeal will ever be allow’d. ‘

b

SOLTLO P Ur XXL :
O Tuou ! whofe glorious, whofe all-fecing eye {

Marks all the dubions paths that lic before me ; [

Who from my mother’s womb haft been my guide, |

And led me thro’ the various tarns of life;

Conceal not now thylelf in darkfome {hades,

But let me cleatly know thy facred will,

To guide me thro® the wild; uncertain fcenes

Of mortal life, and let not hell deceive me:
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For T am wholly thine ; thon know’lt I am
Devoted to thy fear. For this my foul,’

Whofe fecrets thou canit tell, appeals to thee.
Oh! thou doft fee my thought's: moft diftant aims;
And art my plorious witnels,: how-fincere;

How perfettly my will’s:refigntd: to thine:

BE# o 1. p me hére attendine thy commands,
With low fubmifion oh! behold me here,
Lift'ning to catch the whifpers of thy voice;;

In humble filence I attend: the fbund,

And wait thy facred orders.==<O:détermine,
Determineall sty ftéps; and marl my path!
For T am blind, antibent torvanity. o 4o
The pow'rs of hell confpire with my own heart
To lead me'en'to {in and fatal hares”

But leave meniot in the laft darl{ome tracks,
The clofing part ; let that be all'fetenes

Let that be fpent infworks of love ahd praife,
T'o fit me for the ‘ecftafies a!_:o:l'e:

As the afcending fun newglory gains,
“Till at bright-noon he fhines in full perfeltion ;
Thus let me reach the/higheit point of wirtue;
As:far as frail mortality can rife:
Then let me fet in glory, fand in fmiles:
Fictoria let me fing : Be thine the crown,
Be thing alone, redeeming grace, the praife !

SOL
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SOLILOQUT XXIL |

I uave thy word, thou canft not call it bacl, |
1 have thy oath, by thy own glorious name =
Attefted and confirm'd——Lord, ’tis enough!
My unbelieving fears are all {ubdu’d,

Gon of my pious fathers ! who didft fet
Thy love on them, and chufe their worthlefs race,
Ev'n me, of all thy family the leaft,
To magnify thy own peculiar grace:
For thy prerogative is abfolute,
And uncentroul’d thy will; whate’er has pleas’d
Thy own unerring counfel thou haft done.

O Taink on all thy kind and gracious words ;
And what thy mouth hath {poken let thy hand
In ev'ry point fulfil, let nothing fail |
For thon art rich in grace, tho’ I.am poor
In merit, and can nothing claim from thee.

I dare not plead a debt; yet thou haft {fworn,
Sworn by the glory of thy holinefs, .
‘That thou wilt not in any wile deceive me.
Thou all things canft; ev’n my unworthinefs |
Can be no bar, no obflacle to thee: i
It is not what I am, but what thou art,

And what thy gracious influence can effett.

Can duft and afhes plead defert before thee?
The height of holinefs and majefty
Can view no merit in the ¢lay he form’d.
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Buat oh | what bounds has goodnefs infinite ?

What limits fhall almighty love confine?

Who works in all things as his counfel guides,
Mov'd by his own benignity ;- the {pring,

The everlafting {pring, from whence arife

All the bright fchemes, and well contriv'd defigns,
That love in its'omnipotence could form.

Y e heights ineffable, ye wond'rous ways,
Ye plorious myfteries, ye tracklefz paths
Of the great Sov’reign of the earth and fkies;
Whate’er I'am, whate’er I hope, thro'all
Futurity, in ev'ry blifsful feene,
The fountain muft be free, unbounded: grace.

SOLILOQ UY XXIUL

Lo, here I ftand devefted of the world !
I give its empty glories to the wind :
Forfaking all that mortals covet here,
I come to thee, attefting thy great name,
That thou art fingly in thyfelf my hope,
Renouncing all things elfe, my full delight.

L e 7 me be banifh'd to fome place remote,
Where no created thing could give me joy:
Let me have fweet commanion there with thee,
Breathe on me there the fragrance of thy love,
Thofe ever-blooming fiweets, and let me hear
Immortal mufic, harmony divine
In thy tranfporting voice: Be this my lot,
And give the laoghing world their jovial choice!

VoL, I, L How
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How poor, how empty-all its joys, compar'd
To thole {ublime, to thofe exalted pleafures, |
That break upon'my foul, when thou doft fmile! |

A tive will come (O hafte the blifsful day !) ‘
When I fhall fee thy lovely face unveil’d ;
When thefe bleflt eyes fhall recreate their views
With vifions all-divine, thedazzling fcenes
Of uncreated excellence and light,

Bu T now I love thee diftant and upfeen:
I feel a flame, which thefe created things
In all their pride antl fudied elegance
Can never gratify ; thould they affume
The graces of the fkies, the higheft bloom
Qf charms immortal, and onfading life ;
Yet thefe are not my God.

S o v L angels open the eternal fcenes,
And ftand reveal'd before my wond'ring eyes
In all their pomp of fplendor and perfetion :
Or if beyond them there are fairer forms, |
Beauties un-nam’d, -and unreveal’d to mep ;
Wherc'er creation ends, the diftance ftill ..
T« infinite from that for which I pine.

$0LILO-2U Y XXIV.

Waere fly my withes? what afpiring views
Are thefe that animate my tow'ring hopes?
What boundlefs aims'does my ambition take?
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"Tis God himfelf, the great eternal God,

That {pread the heav’ns, and kindled all the lights
That rofl on high, ’tis he is all my blifs!

My foaring thonghts can take no lower aim,
‘Thither alone-my bold defires afcend,

Y fplendors unconceiv’d, ye joysunknown,
Ye fights that mortal ken has ne'er explor’d,
O when in dazzling pomp will you unfold
Your fair tran{porting profpeéts to my {oul?
This low creation gives me no delight,

The brighteft objeéts ficken on my fenfe,
‘The {fun and ftars emit their chearful rays

In vain; in vainto me the beauteous fpring
Her blooming fweets diffufes thro’ the ait;
In vain her gay variety, her pomp

‘Of party-colour’d beauties fhe difplays:
Nothing can recreate my, drooping thoughts,
Or fill the boundlefs vacancy within,

W g fhall I clofe my eyes on mortal things,
And bid thefe dark, thefe guilty feats adieu’?
Break from this prifon, drop this hated chain,
And fpring with full enlargement to my God 2

SOLILO9UT XXV.
T 1 & {olemn hour draws near, when I muft fand
Before the hely, the tremendous Judge
Of all the earth, whofe guick, all-fearching eye
Views all the dark receffes of my foul;
Thofe fecret, thofe impenetrable deeps:

L z To
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To mortal fedrch unknown, the dofe difguife,
. The fpecious flatteries, whole foothing wiles

| Impofe with fair delufions on my thoughts.

I know not what I am ; miflaken views,

And partial judgment hide me from myfelf. |

O Toow that know'it my heart, difclofe its depths,
| Take off the fpecious, the deceiving mafk,
And thew me to myfelf. [ am undone,
If here miftaken, flatter'd and deluded
With empty hopes, and airy expe@ations:
An error here will prove eternal. ruin,
Remedylefs defpair——0O gracious Lord!
Avert the fad prefage, the faral doubt ;
Nor leave me in this comfortlels {ufpence.
If I fhall fee thy glorious face in peace,
If T fhall meet the beatific light,
And view that radiant vifion all unveil’d,
If thofe bright hopes are not a vain delufion,
O feal the blifsful, the tranf{porting truth
With facred demoenftration to my foul s ;
Difpel thefe crugl, thele tormenting deubts, |
With one propitious ray ! for ch! my care |
I's of important weight ; 'tis vaft eternity,
"T'is boundlels glory hangs on the event.

O covrp I know my worthlels name 1s writ |
Among the chofen race; that in the book
OF life {tranfporting thought!) eternal love,
And fov'reign grace has mark'd my glorieus lot ! |

WHERE:



Poxrwms on feveral occafions. 221

Wuere ¥'er thou giv'ft, the blefiing muft be free
And undeferv’d ; for who among the ranks
That fhine about thy throne can plead defert?
Who has prevented thee with benefits,
That he thould proudly claim a recompence ?

S OETLQ2 UY XXV

SwezT name of |efus ! in whofe fyllakbles
The animating pow’rs of harmony,
The foal of mufic dwells; thou fhalt infpire
My fieetelt numbers on the immortal firings,
The golden harps of heav'n——My only hope !
I have no other refuge from the florm,
No rock for fhelter, no refrething fhade,
No calm retreat to reft my weary foul.

Trou Saviour of the finful race of man!
For whom defeending from the heights of glory,
From fongs, from triumphs, and the loud applanfe,
The fhoutings of ten thoufand times ten thoufand,
Myriads of thining hofts, thy bright adorers,
Thou deign'ft to quit them all, and veil the form
Of radiant god head in a cloud of flefh.

Y1 haft thou feen the travail of thy {foul,
The purchale of thy blood ? or is that blood,
(Tremendous thoaght!) or is that blood profan’d,
Thy grace rejected, and thy love defpis'd ?

L 2 Wuy
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Wy fhines the fun ? why are the fiars unfeal’d ?
Why {preads the moon her mild indulgent beams
"T'o chear the midaight thades? Why keeps the {pring |
Her annual ronnd, and with her vatal fweets

Perfomes the {eafons for 2 mifcreant race, r

Ungrateful and prophane ! that dares blafpheme
The awfal God of natore, and of grace?

80 L L ErO=g Uy XXV
How flowly moves the fun? how dull the wheels
Of nature? Roll along, ye planets, fly
In fharter rounds, and meafure ont my day,
This tedions day, this interval of woe!

T swarr with longing looks, and mark the fkies,
As men impatient for the breaking morn,
This world has nothing worth a carelefs thought ;
1 have no'treafure here, ’tis all above,
And there my heart'in fix'd attention dwells.
Vith jult difdain T caft a Ianguid lock
Around the vain creation; then repine,
And half proncunce thofe' various produéls evil,
Which God himfelf approv’d, and call’d them good:
¥et independent of the fov'reign blifs,
‘They yicld po folace, give me no repofe. |

Waat have I here to hold my foul from thee?
To entertain me one fhort, fleeting hour ?
I have no friend on earth, and none would have:
P'm grown a ftranger here, my heart difowns
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Acquaintance here 5 I'm fick of this vain world,
Its tirefome repetitions load my feofe:

The fun’s bright eye, in-all its circuit, views
Mo equal entertainment, none to hold

My heart in thefe inhofpitable realms.

Yer if I muft a franger here remain,
O condelcend to vifit thefe abodes,
And fpeak in frequent whifpers to my foul!
T.et me converfe with thee, and hear thy voice;
Retir'd front men in fome wild folitude,
My hours would fiveetly pafs, nor feek delight
Eeyond that heav'nly blifs ; there I could reit
Superior to the turns of human things.

TrEsE eyes no more Thould view the impious Ways
Of human race ; thefe ears no longer hear
The daring blafphemics that loudly rage
Againft that gracious mediating Pow'r,
That keeps avenging thunder from their heads.

O LT me die in peace, difmifs me hence!
I'm but a fojourner, a firanger here ; :
Wand’ring thro’ darkfome ways and gloomy wilds,
Befet with hellifh {nares, and oft betray’d
By a deceitful, treach’rons heart within
Tir'd with perpetual toil T caft my eyes,
To yonder peaceful worlds, and long fer reft.

Lg SO L L
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§OLTLO2UY XEVIL
O Trov whofle wifdom leads the countlefs fars

I In conftant order thro theirflining courfe,

And fets the blazing fun his'annual race !

All nature owns thy law; the raging winds,
And foaming billows in their fwelling pride
! Reloétant fink at thy commanding voice.

But T with proftrate homage at thy feet

E Devote my will obfequious to thy fway.

! I have no cheice, 1o condu@; no defign,

No wav'ring willi that I can call my own's

For I am wholly, abfolutely thine :

And as the potter turns the dutile clay

Am Lin thy almighty forming hands,

O thou canft mould and fafhion eviy thonght,
My paffions turn, and make me what thoo wilt =
Thy hand.can trace the chara&ers divine, |
And ftamp celeftial beauty on my foul.

Crearive Spirit, {peak the potent word, .
Let there be light ! and cloudlefs day will rife : !
Difpel the clouds of ignerance and fin,
Banith whate'er oppofes thy defigns '
Of love and grace, and freely work thy will.

CoxrorM’Dp to thee, the harmony divine,. !
My foul would find the moft exalted blifs.
Were there no future hell, no penalties
To guard thy righteous laws ; were there no heav'n,

Na,
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Wo fparkling crowns to recompence the juft ;

Yet would my thoughts approve thy pure commands,
And find exalted pleafure in the rales

Thy facred word injoins.  Could I but reach;

The re&titude Twilh, in ferving thee

¥ meet a full reward, and gain the firit,

The great defign for which T had a being

I breath’d at thy command ; and ’tis the boaft,

The glory of my life, to live for thee.

SOLILOQUY XXIX.

My God, {upport me in that gloomy hour,
When nature droops, and death’s impending fhade
With fatal darknefs hovers o’er my head;

‘When honour, pleafure, wealth, and mortal friends
Shall prove but empty names, unmeaning founds,
And lying fucconrs to my fainting foul ;

While hell with all its complicated rage

Shall raife its laft effort to breale my peace.

Renure the tempeft then, “and let thy voice
In gentle accents bid the ftorm fubfide;s
And dart a beam of glory on my foul,
When fhiv'ring on the darkfome verge of life,
She trembles at the firft uncertain flep,
That {ets her on the firange, eternal coaft;
Where all is new, amazing and unknown,
Nor ever yet conceiv’d by human thought,
In all its energy and livelielt flights.

TrER
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v
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Taex be the fhore or gloomy, or ferene, i
On which the fpirit freed from eartbly chains
Shall fet her dubious foot to meet her Judge s [
i Whofe doom will be exa&®, impartial, jult;
' And oh! when paft, unchangeable and fix’d. ;

Ereanpry [——amazing dreadful word !
Eternity ! ——in vain I would explore
Thy diftant bounds ; my wand'ring thoughts are loft,
I know not where to fix, ’tis all confulion!

SOLTLOQUY XXX

| ArmicaTY love, thoun preat myfterions theme,

i What eloguence of man can talk of thee?

i What thoeght hzs fathom'd thy eternal depths,

Or meafur’d out thy lengths ? What angel’s win&r
Has reach’d thy heights? What feraph’s flowing feng,
In all the pow'ss of heav’nly harmony,

€an paint thy charms, and to the ravith'd foul
Unfold thy beauties in their pative light?

Tuou art the fplendor of the face divine,
The blifs of angels, the delight of faints,
The life, the triumph, and the happine(s
©f Him in whom the Iprings of joy remain.

O wzen with fimiles ineffable, with looks
That dart eternal ecftafy and life,
And all the peace of paradife unfold,
Wilt then, my God, fhine on my raptur’d foul &

When
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When {hall T meet thy quick’ning influence,
And fee that glorious vifion all unveil'd?

The faireft copies of creating pow'r,

Where with tranfcendent art thy fkilful hand
Has drawn bright beauty in her heav’nly prime,
Will fade before the fplendor of thy face.

Kol 5 i i o 0 78 0 > .. P

Waart fhall I {peak? how celebrate thy praife?
What language ufe te paint my gratitude :
The boldelt words would poorly fpeak the fenfe
Of what my foul experiences within.

O now thou doft attraét my warmeft thoughts
Jow am T loft to all delights, but thofe
That from thy love proceed ! how vain this world, =
How empty all its low delights, compar'd
To thofe divine, 'thofe pire, ‘exalted joys,
That fparkle on my foul, when thou doft fmile !

Axp yet I {ee but darkly thro' the cloud,
And catch a glimm’ring ray with eager eyes ;
While thou doft keep the fuller glories back,
And hide the facred fplendor of thy throne.

O turx the veil afide! T can but die’:
Shine out, and let the dazzling fight o’ercome
The pow’rs of nature——Thus I would expire,
‘Thus yield my {pirit vp in ecftafy,

1=
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I ¥ this maft be deny'd; yet come, my Lord, [
Let me have fuch communion with thee here,
As faints in holy raptares have enjoy’d ;.

Such as may kindle up the life divine,.

Imprint the image of thy holinefs, .

And feed the heav’nly flame ; *till dead to fenfe;
And all the falfe attrations of. the warld,

1 live alone completely bleft in thee.

SO L PL0N 2T P XXX

O vet me fhrink to nothing in thy fight,,
And lay the boafts of nature at thy feet!
Be all my pride abas'd to loweft duft,
There lie whate’er my vanity calls worth !
Corruption, mifery and guilt is all
T have to boaft ;, this is indeed my own,
My rightful claim, my. joft icheritance.

But hence thy praife thall fpring, thy glories rife -
My indigence fhall raife thy trinmphs high.
A wond’rous inftance of forgiving love, |
In its divine magnificence difplay’d,
I fhall forever ftand’: forever fland.
A menoment of free, unbounded grace,
‘T'hat chofe a wretch like me to fhew its pow’r 5
"Fhat triumph’d in its own victorious {trength,.
O’er ev’ry. oppofition hell could raife.

How wond'rous are-thy wayg, almighty love?
How much above the narrow thoughts of men!
Lord, whence is this tome ? to me, fo vile,
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So guilty, fo unworthy of thy grace ?
When thoufands pafs nnbridled to perdition,
O why am I thus graciouly reftrain'd :

"Tis thou haft done it by thy. fov'reign right,
And who fhall alk thee why ?

Waar can I {peak? I muft be filent here,
Or loft in wonder, breathe imperfect founds 3
Yet read my thought, the gratitude, the praife
I would retern—for human language fails,

§0 LILGOG2.VUY. XXX

Brest Jefusd “tis thy name to which T truft
My nobleft intereft, my fuperior hopes :
Thou covert from the ftorm, ‘a hiding place
From the black tempeft of avenging wrath!
I fee my goilt, bot this abgments the debe
OF graticudeand Tovel; -1 fee my guilt;
Bur fee it cancell'd by redeeming blood.

220

TraxsronTine thonght! how fhall I fpedk my joyi

In'what'gay figures paint the ecflafy ?

© may'it thou reign exalted and ador'd,

Ador'd on earth, 'as in the higheft heav'n!
With all the {houting myriads réund thy throne

[ join my grateful voice——Ye glitt’ring crowds,

Receive a mortal milizant below

To yoor triomphant choir; with you T'll blefs
My great Redeemer’s nanie—tranfporting name 1
“Tis graven on myheart, s deep impreft;

Immostal
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Immortal is the ftamp;’ nor life, ‘nor death,
MNor hell, with all'its pow'rs, fhall blot it thence.

Trou joy of angels, the defire of mations,
The hope, the glorions hope of all mankind!
What fhall I fpeak, what gentle language ufe,
When thou art my tran{porting tender theme 2
‘The tongues of angels cannotreack a firain
Too {olcm'u, too pathetic to exprefs
"Fhe charming fentiments T feel for thee.

How dear thou art, how precious to my foul,
*Tis thou alone can'lt tell——O fairer far
Than all thy wond'rous works! ywhat excellence
Bears thy fimilitude ¢ Thy Father's image,
The plenitude, the brightnefsof his glory.
The eloguence of heavin js far below
Thy worch ; for thou.art infinite perfeélion,
The fullnefs of the Godhead dwells in thee.
Thine is the pow'r, the kingdom, and the glory ¢
All, all js thine in the high heav'ns above,
On earth, and in the deep.—May ev’ry tongue
Inblefiing thee be bleft ; may blefliings full
Tn torrénts on their heads that plead thy caule;
Smile on their aftive piety and zcal,
Strengthen their hands, and fortify their hearss,
With peace divine aud holy confolation;
Let them appear bright as the vig'rous fun,
When tow sing from his elear meridian height,
He fills the {pacious firmament with glory.
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So let them-profper, shile thy vanquith'd foes
In humble homage bow beneath thy feet!

Frowm fea to fea be thy preat empire {pread,
And let the utmoft ifles thy glory fee:
The eaftern kings their incenfe then fhall bring,
And fweet Sabea’s groyes thall bloom for thee.

SOLILOQUY XXXIV,

Loox down, with pity, gracious Lord, look down,
From thy unbounded heights of happincfs,
On me a wretched, but a fuppliant finner,
Thy times are always; mine will foon be paft,
And meafur’d out; while thine are fill unchang’d :
In boundlefs life, and undiminith’d blifs
Thou fit'ft fecure ; while all created things
In a perpetual motion glide along,
And ev'ry inftant change their fleeting forms,

O Ex not flack to hear | my time is wing’d,
See how my fun declines! *tis finking faft,
And dying into darknefs; the night is near,
Thefatal night of death, when I thall fleep
Un:&ive in the damp and gloomy grave.

Tw s is th’ important }:c;ur, the hour of grace
And offer’d life ; falvation hangs upon it
Nor let my importunity offend thee,
*Tis now, 'tis now or never I muft {peed ;
This day, this hour, this flecting moments more

Than
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Than I can boaft, or truly call my own;
Ev'n now it flies—"tis gone=—"tis paft for ever!

BuT oh! the ftrift account I have to give
Remains-nneancel’d ;' yet my pardon flands,
Perhaps, vnfeal’d, ornot taime confirm’d.
Repard my anguifliwlile 1 call'alond
For mercy, ‘and a fignal of thy love,

Before I die, O let my longing foul
Receive an earneft of its fatare blifs!

$OLTLO QU ¥ XXxV.

B thou alone advanc’d |—If there’s a thought
Of favour plac’d on me, let it be all
Devoted to the Lord.  May’ft thou'fland high-
In ev'ry heart, tho’ I am wholly loft
In dark cbicurity—Be thowadvanc'd!
This is my nobleft, my {uperior end,
My great defign, my everlatting view.

O xx thy intereft fafe, thy caafe fecure !
Whatever clouds hang on my future hours,
I pafs them all, thy facred will be done!

I am of no importance to myfelf,

Be thou alone exalted.! ‘All' my foul

Bows to thy grandeur, offers ev'ry thought
Of loye and honour, friendfhip and efteem
To thee ; whatever kind impreflion’s rais'd
In any heart for me, let it be thine !
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Avy glory be to thee | "tis jultly dues
Mine is but borrow’d at thy gracious hands ;
My light is-but a faint refletied ray,

From thee its facred fource—O may it guide
My fon} with conftant energy to thee!

Tuot art my boalt, my treafure; and my: joy !
Content with thee, in folitary fhades
T am at reft;" nor mifs the vain delights
‘This world can give, or with deceiving fhews,
And lying vifions, promife to'my bopes,
M 12 £ eyes have ne er‘beheld, nor heart conceiv'd
The werders of ‘thy face ; and yet nofeen
Thou doft attradt and raife my warmet:loves
The caufe is all divine, above the reach
Of reafen’s boldeft and moft daring flight.

SOLILOQUTYT XXXVL

@® rairesT of ten thonfand ! whofe bright fmiles
Enlighten heav’n, and open paradife
In all its blifsful and tranfporting fcenes,
Vouchfafe me but a fhort, a tranfient glimpfe
Of thy fair face, if I can gain no more.

For ¢y the fond impatience of my heart,
Which dwells on thee, and has no other joy,
No entertainment in this lonefome world ;

*Tis all a difmal emptinefs to me.

Hexce
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Hewce all ye clouds, ye feparating fhades,
Which hide his charming face! Y'e days:and hours

Dance on your {peedy courfe, and let us:meet !
Rife thou bright morning flar, ‘the joy of heav'n,
The beauty and the pride of paradile,

The blifs of angels, their eternal theme,

While in high tranfports they enjoy thy fmiles !

I musi talk on, the glorious fubjedt warms
My wid'ning foul ; I feel immokgal life,
And tafte the joys of heav'n—Thou art my heav'n,
The land of light and love, my fulleft-hope!
I have no other wifh in all the round
OFf endlels years: - Thou from the morning’s womb
Haft il tire dew, the fragrant dew of yeuth:
Eternal bloom fits finiliog in thy looks,
Heav'n opens in the {plendor of thine eyes,
And ftreams in torrents of eternal light,

Thy voice is mufic, harmony itfelf
In its tranfporting charms—Ye golden harps
Which angels tune, for ever filent lie;
Let me but hear my Lord’s fiveet, gentle voice,
Breathing celeftial folace to my foul,
And peace ineffable, ‘the peace of God.

$OLIL0QU Y XXXVIL

O Jesus! leteternal bleflings dwell
On thy tranfporting name ;_let ev'ry tongue
In heav’n and earth confpive, abové, below,

Where'er
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Where'er creation firetches out its-bounds;

1.et them with me unite to praife my King,

My Lord, my Life, my gracious Ranfomer!
Who bought my foul from hell at the high price
Of his own facred blood ; amazing love!
Unutterable grace | Here let me fix

My foul in an eternal ecftafy.

Lzt me be wholly thine from this bleft hour.
Let thy lov’d image be for ever prefent 5
Of thee be all my thoughts, and let my tongue
Be fanlify’d with the celeflial theme.
Duwell on my lips, thou deareft, fweetet name!
Dwell on my lips, ’till the laft parting breath!
Then let me die, dnd bear the charming foand
In trinmph to the fkies.—TIn other Riains,
In language all divine, I'll praife thee then;
While all the Godhead opens in the view
Of a Redcemer’s love—Here let me gaze,
Forever gaze ; the bright variety
Will endlefs joy and admiration yield.

L=t me be wholly thine from this blelt hour,
Fly from my-foul all images of fenfe,
Leave me in filence to poffels my Lord :
My life, my pleafures flow from him alone,
My firength, my great falvation, and my hope.
Thy name is all my trult—O pame divine!
Be thou engraven on my inmoft {oul,
And let me own thee with my lateit breath,
Confefs thee in the face of ev'ry horror,

“That
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That threat’'ning death or envious hell can raife ;
"T'ill all their frength fubda'd, my parting foul
Shall give a challenge to infernal rage,

And fing falvation to the Lamb forever,

To him, my glorioss Ranfomer, I'll fings
To him my heart fhall gratefully afcribe
The crown of conqueft, his unqueftion'd right :
While Jil'ning angels pleas’d (hall hear me tell
The wanders of his love, the frange event
OF his furprizing grace.—Tranfporting theme !
Where fhall the fong begin?—Turn back the rolis
Of vaft eternity —ftill, backward Rill
The dazzling records turn—Where fhall T find
The gloripus point 2 witere fix the (hining date,
When everlalting love defign'd my blife ?

SOLILOQUY XXXVHL

Taov who canft make a pafiage thro' the fea,
And find a way amidit the rolling waves ;
Thou who canit open wide, and none can flut,
Unfold the gates of brafs! break all the bars
Of oppofition ! let the mountains fink,
And ev'ry valley rife to level plains!
Be darknefs light, and let the fmiling fun
OF righteoufnefs, the bright, the morning fiar,
Arife in all the glories of the Godhead |

SHixe out, and fet the clear diffinguilh'd rays
Convince thy proudeft foes, and chear the hopes
Of thofe that lovethee, love thee; tho’ unleen

Whofe.
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Whofe wounded ears now bear the loud reproach
OF thy infulting foes, whofe fainting hearts
Bieed in'the wide difhonours of thy name.

O rewp the kies! divide the irmament!
Break the long flanding pillars of the earth!
Lt the hills tremble! let the forelts flame,
To make thy greatne(s known! Be thou confeft !
Be thou in {ull Divinity reveal'd!
And let the wreck.of nature grace thy triumph !

SET open wide the everlafting gates!
Ye keav'nly arches,, 1ift your heads on high,
And let the King of glory in the pomp
Of majelty ineffable defcend !
The nations then fhall own thee for their God,
And ev'ry tonguae confels th’ almighty Judge.

W ew (hall thele eyes behold that welcome day,
‘That glorious, happy, long expetted period?
When fhall my voice join with the gen’ral fhout
Of nations, languages, and tribes redeem’d ?

When fhall [ hail the trinmphs of that day,
When thou fhalt rife in the full beights of glory,
Darken the {un, confound the brighteft ftar,
Blaze in the {plendor of the Deity,

Thy Father’s image perfedtly expreit?

Tu e n (hall the loud, the univerfal fhout,
"TIS FINISH'D! echo thro’ the wide creation ;
Loud triumphs found, and hallelujahs ring,

The
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The plovy, the dominion is the Lord's,
Aud God omnipetent Jeall reign forever !

S$0LILO2UY XXXIX.

Ty word is paft, look on thefe facred lines,
This heav’nly volume; here, great God, are writ
The records of thy truth, thy ancient works,
"The bright memorials of thy pow’r and love ;
To thy immortal honour, to the joy
OF ev'ry faint, they ftand collected here.

Coxrinm thy promis'd grace, which I have made
My boaft, my uiumph and peculiar aid.
O make me not atham'd! for I have fpoke
With confidence undaunted for thy name,
Thy honour and approv’d veracity.
And now I come diftrelt, and looking round
On himan helps in vain; thefe lying aids
Excite my fcorn, I view them with’ contempt.
Counfel 2nd wifdom, friendfhip’s gentle voice
Js a deceitful found : I dare not reft
Below the fkies for guidance or protetion
On thee:along, -and not on etring man
1 caft myfelf+ © kindly guide my fieps
In all the paths of righteonfuefs'and peace !
On thee alone, the everlafting rock,
On thee alone I reft ; my father’s God,
My mother's early truft, to thee I'look.
O ler sy foul rejoice, rejoice in Ged,
Boaft in his truth, and triumph all the day
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Tn his almighty name, and graciousiaid !
Be his veracity and truth my fong |

THERE is no help, 'no confidence below:™ ~ & s =
But who relies on thy almighty arm, f o
A fore defence fhall find'; who on thy waord _)t ~ e
‘Securely refts, fhall never be deceivid. = %.\: e i

Can the Moft-High repent # can he recall
His facred cath, and make his promife vain ?
O that be far from thee, the truth divine,
Th® eternal rectitude, whole plighted word
Stands firmer than the bafis of the earth!
And when its mighty pillars to the depth
OF their foundations fink, when vonder fkies,
Grown old, fhall crack thro® all'their cryital orbs
‘Thor undecay'd in endlefs equity,
In glory and unfpotted truth fiak fline.

S0 Ld L0 2 Y KL

I cavLc not you that on Parua/fis fit,
And by the flow'ty banks of Helicen,
Circle your brows with fading coronets ;
While fome romantic hero you adorn
With lying epithets, and airy praife ;
Or {ome fantafticlover's fate rehearfe
Tn notes that with a {oft, inticing art,
A charming, but pernicious magic draw
The chafteft minds from virtue's facred paths.

Toe
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Too long infpir'd by thefe unhappy flames, .
Tn rural fhades I fung the boafted pow’r,
And owa'd the falfe divinity of love;
Reclaim'd, no longer I your aid implore,
But you, celeftial mufes, I invoke.
Ye mufes, who above the lofty fky \
Sit crown'd with wreaths of never-fading light,
And on your filver lutes, immortal fongs, |
Along the blifsful fireams that warbling flow,
‘With foft inimitable fkill recite;
Aflilt me, while with an advent'rous flight
To everlafting glories T alpire;
While HE, the firlt almighty Caufe, with you
In flowing numbers I attempt to fing.
From him; like you, I rook the vital ray,
Him, as the {pring of my exiftence, praife;
Tho™ not with you, his happier race, allow'd |
Fo view the bright unveil'd Divinity,
By no audacious glance from mortal eyes
T hofe myflic glories are to be profan’d: '
Vet we may fafely in refleftion meet
His featter’d beams, and find in all his worles
The God in fhining characters imprell,

I v race himround me now with valt delight,
Among the lavifh {pringsthat proudly roll
"Their filver riches o'er the painted meads:
Here {preading into broad tranfparent lakes,
Smooth as the face of heav’n they filent flow ;
‘The fparkling fun the beauteous furface gilds,
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Which double glory to the fky refleéls:

Here under clofe impending fhades they creep,
And roll along complaining to their fhiores;

The verdant meadows; and extended plains,

In all their pride and fpringing beauties dreft,
The winding valleys and af¢ending hills,

The mofly rocks; the bow’rs and lofty groves;
The ev'ning clofe, and chaunt of various birds,
The fportive wind, and foftly whifp'ring breeze;
Confenting, all acknowledge thou art far

More lovely and furpaffing fair than they.

Tuy glory in her filent courfe the moon;.
And nightly lamps’in their obfcure fojourn,
The morning ftar with its bright circlet crown’d,
And early bluthes of the day reveal.

T e circling fan thy glory manifelts :
Whether afcending from the eaftern wave,
With glancing {miles he chears the dewy fields ;
Or mounted to the zenith’s lofty height,
He blazes with tranfcendent glory crown’d ;
Or down the fteep of heav'n he rolls amain
And ends his flaming progrefs in the fea;
From ealt to welt thy greatnefs hé proclaims,
And thro” his radiant kingdoms fpreads thy praife.

Trou rid'lt upon the wild, tempeftugus wind,
And flying ftorms obey thy pow’rful voice ;
Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion’s fet,

With fhades and gloomy majelty involv'd.

Voro I M Tar
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Ty hands the pointed lightnings lance around,
While peals of thunder fhake the firmament ;
At thy approach the kindling forefts {moke,
And from their bafe the trembling mountains flart 5
The tivers ebb and flow at thy command,
Obferve their wonted coutfe, or run reverfe ;
At thy rebuke the frighteti waves divide,
And with ftypendons motion backward roll
Their cryftal volumes to their inmolt (prings.

Tiou all things canft—thy mighty mandates heard,
Neceflity and naturc are 1o more ;
Tk obedient elements diffolve their league,
And wonderful eFefts atteft the God,

Tius far we trace thee by unerring lights,
But what thou art beyond is fill unknown ;
1 We launch in vain into the deep abyls,
"I'hro’ vaft infinity thou fly'ft our fearch.

$0.LIL0O2UY XLL

il Ye lagging months and years, take fwifter wings,
4 And bring the promis'd day, when all my hopes
Shall be fulfill'd; when that relplendent face,
Which yonder folding clouds conceal, fliall dawn
With everlalting {miles, fmiles that infpire !
Immortal life and undecaying joy.

Bleft period! why art thou fo long delay’d?
O fretch thy fhining wings, and leave behind
The lazy minutes in their tedious courfe!
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I cary in vain; the hours muft be fulfill'd,
And all their winding circles meafur'd out;
In grief and wild complaints I yet-muft wait
The day, and tell my forrows to the winds ;
Forlorn 1 thro’ the gloomy woods muft firay,
And teach the murm’ring lireams my tender theme <
The woods and fireams already know my grief,
And oft are witnefs to the mosrnful tale;;
While the pale moon in filent majelly
Her miduight empire holds, and all the flars
In folemn order on her ftate attend.

Trou moon, I cry; and all ye ling'ring ftars,
How long muft you thefe tedious circles roll !
When thall the great commiflion’d angel ftay
Your thining courle, and with uplifted hand,
Swear by the dread unutterable Name,

* That Time fhall be no mere ?

Thex youno more fhall tum the rolling year,
Nor lead the flow’ry fpring, nor gently guide
The fommer opiwith all her various fore ;

Great natare then thro” all her diff ‘rent works
Shall be transform’d, the.earth and thofe gay fities
ohall be no more the fame! A brighter {cene
Succeeds, and paradife in all its charms

Renew'd ; bat far the blifsful ffate improv'd,

And fic for minds to whom the mighty Maker
Shall give the glorions vifion of his face,

Uuveil'd and fmiling with eternal love.

M =z O ixnrs-
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O 1vrixiTE delipht] my eaper foul
Springs forward to:embirace the promis’d joy,
And antedates its heav'n;s The lightfome ficlds,
And blifsful grovesiare opefi to/my Wiew,
The fongs of angdlsand their filver Tutes
Delight:me, while th* Omnipatent they fing.
On all his glorious titles long ‘they dwell,
But Love, unbounded Love, commands the fong;
Their darling {ubjeét this; and nobleft‘theme.
Here let my ravifi’d{oul-forever dwelk,
Here let me gaze, nor turiy one carelefs Toole
" On yonder hated world, here let me drink
Full dranghts of blifs; and bathe in boundlels floads
OfF life and joy, here let-me fill converfe.

It cannot be! miortality returns,
Ye radiant feies, adigu'l' ye Rarry worlds,
¥e blilsful fcenes, and walks of paradife !
I muft fulfil my day, and wait the hour
That brings-eternal Tiberty and reft.

Yer while T fosurnin'this gloomy walte,
And trace with weary ftepsife’s doubiful'road s
Permit me; yeigdy realms;  permit’me oft
To vifit you, sad meditate‘your joya.
Whether my purt inethis great thearre
Be joyous or ievere, Jet the fair'hopes,

The charming profpedt of cternal reft)
Re prefent with my. foul, - miw with my- jogs,
And foften all my intervelsof griefl
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SOLILOQUY XLIL

I wirry not let thee go withaut a blefling ;
By thy great name Ientgrmy proteft,
Never to leave thee, "till T {ee thy word
Accomplifh’d to my vews, - 'till thow with full
And cloudlefs demonftration to my foul
Reveal thy promis’d grace——Regard myfighs,
My fecret pantings to be near to thee!
Wilt thou forever iy my eatneft fearch,
Shut out my pray’r, and keep this painful diflance?

‘Wi e r & is the obftacle, ‘the fatal bar, -
The curft partition, that divides my foul
From all its joys? "Tis fin, detefted fin !
From henee arife thefe feparating clouds,
Thefe fullen thadows that conceal thy face,
Aind darken all the profped of my blifs,

Bu'r thou the fair, the bright, the morning ftar,
Canft with thy darting glories chafe thefe {hiades,
And break the thick, the complicated night
In great forgivenefs thon wilt réife thy sane ;

And much forgiven, 1 Hisll lowe thee much,
And Rand a gloricas ioltance ef-thy grace;
Where fin abounds: itsshiftre fall abound.
My gratcfu[ heart and tongue to praifcs tun'd,
Shall tell with tranfport the amazing heights
OF love, of wifdom, of redeeming grace.

M 3 Jesus!
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JEsus! my only hope, my advocate,
My gracious mediator! O defend
My trembling guilty foul, froin all the fornis |
Of wrath divine! be thoua hiding-place, l

A covert from:the wind; a fafe retreat
From all'theterror-of avénging pow’r,
And jaftice infinite ! Thy blood can cleanfe
My deepelt ftains, and purify niy foul
From all its native; and contralted guilt: |
In that clear fountain of immortal life

Letime beicleans'd and throughly fan&ify d.

I come a helplefs, miferable wretch,

And throw myfelf, ‘and all my-futare hopes

On mercy infinite ; rejeét me not, .
Thou Saviour of the finful race of men !
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A4 Pararurase oo CANTICLES.
In blank erfe.
ADIVINE PASTORAL.

Auguft, 1735.

Caarpter I

SLHOE
Come! and with thy balmy kiffes footh
Thele holy languithments, and let thy breath
With vital fragrance chear my drooping pow'rs:
Not {picy wines with their delicious fcent,
And cordial flavour, fo revive the foul.

Ty name is mufic| when I mention thee,
Celeftial fiveetnefs fills the ambient air;
The lif'ning virgins find the heav'nly charm,
Confefs thy worth, and catch the facred flame.

O praw me with the foft, refitlefs bands
Of gentle love, and I will follow thee
T thofe fair chambers, where my gracious King
With royal banquets fealts my longing foul,
And feals his truth in facramental wine.
But who can paint the rifing ecftaly

M 4 His
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His prefence gives, while on his c}aarming face
Sit imiling beauty, and immortal loye ?

Hav & T'deferv'd this prace ? my confcious heart
Forbids the guilty boaft ; for T am black
A5 Kidar's tenits; expos'd at burning noen
The fultry fun has fain'd my native hue.
But who fhall aflkk my glorions Lover why
His favours, thus unmerited, are plac’d ?

CoxducT me; thou more desr to me thin Lfe!
Condu& me wiere thy fnowy flocks are fed,
1a verdant meads among the living fprings
That gencly wind around their flow’ry banks : |
“Fhere let me fhelter’d in the cool fecefs
Of {ome delightful fhade; repolé:at noon ;
Nor everfrom thy facred paftures {liay
bn-paths unkaown, nor hear a firanger’s voice.

s

Tiou fairefl olfjedt that the world can boaft'!
Keep near the thepherds tents ; thy lLittle kids
May there fecurely feed, and fafely reft,

Follow the bleéatipg of my harmlefs flocks,
And mztk their foot-fleps on the grafly plain.

Wiaar ardefs graces on thy mien appear !
Not Pharash’s fnanag’d fteeds with eafier ftate,
In golden reins, the royal chariot draw.
Where'er 1 gaze, new beauties charm my fight.
The fparkling pendants on thy blufhing checks
More warmly glow, while from thy lovely neck
The circling chain new blandifhment receives.
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Y & nymphs of Salem, with your niceftart
Prepare the nuptial velt: On braided gold,
Let filver foliage ronnd the border fhine.

S H E.

W 11z at his royal board the heav'nly E.mg
Vouchfafes to encerrain:his joyful guelts,
Let allsmyr fpikenard’yield its tich perfume:
But oh | what {fweetnefs like his rofy breath
Not myrrhe neaw bleeding’ from: the. woundeditres,
Nor bleft frabia thra’ her {picy groves
Such fragrance blows.  He all the filent night
Shall lean his head upon my pe:ja_cel"ul breaft.

As clult’ring camphire, “with a livelier green
Diitinguifh'd, 'in Enged's vineyard flands,
Thus with pecoliar’charms thy heav'nly form
Surpaffes all the pride of ‘homan race.

Not half fo bright the eyes of ‘doves as thine,
Their luftre all fimilitude exceeds:
Defcription faints, when I would talk of thee.

But I fhall praife thee in a loftier firain,
When in the blifsful bow’rs above we meet ;
Thofe glorious manfions rais'd by fkill divine,
Where crown’d with peace and. ever-verdant youth,
The jocund hours dance on thsir endlels round.

M s Cuprras
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1 H.E.
Broow like thine the vernal rofe difplays
On Sharen's flow’ry lawn ; fo pure a white
The fragrant lily of the valley wears:
As thefe among the rambling briars fhine,
My fair excels the daughters of the land.

§ HE.
M prince diftinguifh’d wich fuperior charms,
Out-fhines the brighteft of the fons of men ;
As fome tall-tree, with golden apples crown’d,
Stands eminent, the glory of the grove :
Beneath his cooling fhade reclin’d I fate,
And footh’d my. talte with the delicions fryit.

M e to his houfe of banquetting the King
With gracious fmiles invites, and o’er my head
The banners of immortal love difplays ;

Its facred myfteries unfolded there,
Emblazon'd, fhew the triumphs of his grace.

Wirh flowing bowls from life’s eternal fpring,
And heav’nly fruits refrefh my famting foul ;
For I am fick of love.—O let me lean
My drooping head upon thy downy breaft ;
While thy left arm fupports me, let thy right
Kindly infold me in a chaie imbrace.
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H .
FERUSALEDMs fair daughters, that attend
The princely bow’rs, I charge you by the hinds,
The nimble roe-bucks, and the {portive fawns,
{Your {ylvan joys) I charge you not to wake
My {leeping Love, nor break her golden reft.

§H E,

Waat heav’nly mufic fteals upon the dawn?
Tis my Beloved’s voice! behold ' he comes,
Light as a bounding hart along the hills ;

Mow thro' the lattice darts his radiant eyes,.

And in this gentle language calls me forth.

¢ Arife, my Charmer ! fee | the morning breaks
In rofy {miles; the win'try {torms are gone,

¢ The fragrant {pring, with flow’ry chaplets crown'd,
¢ Leads on her jovial train ; the feather’d race

Tn artlefs harmony unite their flrains,

While cooing turtles murmur in-the glade ;

* The pregnant fig-tree fhoots, the purple vine

¢ With promis'd clufters chears the pruner’s hopes
Nature in all her vernal glory fhines:

¢ Arife, my Fair! arife, and come away!’

-

Bk
F r o » the cool grotto’s of the marble rock
Come forth, my Dove, difplay thy lovely face,
And let thy charming voice delight mine ear;
Thy voice is mufick, harmony divine,

And in thy face celeftial beauty {miles.

¥=s
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Y& keepers of my vineyard, {pread the toils
To catch the wily foxes, that defiroy
The fwelling clufters rich with purple jaice.

S HE.
My Lord is mine, and I am whelly his
By purchas'd right, and veluntary vows,
Among the lilies he d&]ights to walk,
Himfelf more fragrant, and more fair than they ! 5
. !
O srax ! nor leave me till the morning rays :
Break from the eaft, and diffipate the gloom : |
Then if I mult a while thy abfence maourn,
Swift as the hart on Bether's airy hills,
Return again, and blefs my longing eyes.

AL ‘“f‘}‘b%‘ﬁé*""’éé’wﬁa‘r‘%gg
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CanarTer JIL

R -
W AS night, when on my reflefs bed I fought, |
But fought in vain the partner of my cares, ‘
For he was npw withdrawn : In foft complaints |
I breath'd my grief, but there was no reply.
With hatte [ rife, and thro’ the fpacious ftreets
Dittraied rove ; at laR, the nightly watch {
Linet, but they no confolation give.
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Not far from them my weary feet had gone,
E'er the bright ebject of my love appear'd ;
Eager I clafp’d him in my folded arms;
Then gently drew him to my mother’s houfe,
The facred feat where firlt our mutual flames
With folemn vows, and holy rites were feal’'d,

Vircins of Salem, by the forelt roe,
And fkipping fawn, I charge you not to wake
My flumb'ring Lord, nor break his foft repofe.

See! where he comes from his fequefter’d bow’r,
And with celeftial fragrance fills the air,
Perfum’d with all the aromatic coft,
That rich Sabea’s {picy groves produce:
Such fweets in clouds of holy incenfe rife,
When eaftern odours on the altar fmoke.

Tn e regal bed a yaliant guard furrounds ;
Threelcore the boldelt fons of Judab's race,
With each afword girt on his manly thigh,
Ta free the night from terror and alarm.

K 1 v G Solomgn with wond'rous art prepar'd
A chariot blazing with imaperial colt:
The frame was. polili’d wwood from Lebawon,
Its pedeftals of igold, in equal height
The filver pillars rofe; the gay fupport
Of purple curtains, prond with Tyrian dye,
The feat beneath was {oftly pav'd with love.

DavGuTsrs
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Daveurers of Salm, {ee the Hebreas King
Crown'd with the beauteous wreath his mother plac’d
About his temples, on that happy day
When bridal rites completed all his blifs !

R R
Lo adke e a0 W 00

CHAPTER IV,

7 HE.
"V HAT iparkling language can defcribe my fair?

Not all the various charms that nature boafts,
In gay fimilitudes can reach her worth.

L= ss mild than her's the eyes of doves appear.
Her trefles saviog to the fporting wind,
Look like the frifling kids on Gilead’s plains
In equzl rows her teeth appear more white
Than fheep new-fhorn, wafh'd in the ciyftal brook.
Her lips likce threads of fearlet : When flie fpeaks
In fweeteft founds the melting accents flow.
Her rofy cheeks glow thro’ the flowing curls,
Like ripe pomegranates blufhing on the tree.
Like Dawid’s lofty tow’t her graceful neck,
Cireled with gems, -as that with glitring fhields,
Her breafts, the feat of innocence and truth,
Harmlcls and white as twins of gentle roes, !
Which in fome fragrant fpot of lilies feed.
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"T'rry the celeftial morn with golden beams
Difpels the gloom, and chears the dufky {ky,
1’1l haften to the hills of frankincenfe,
And dropping myrrhe ; while thro’ the filent fhades
Refrething gales their balmy breath diffufe.

How fair thou art! how fpotlefs in my fight !
Return, my Love, from Lebanon with me
To Skenir's groves, and Hermon's flowry plain.
Look from the top of Amana, nor fear
The {potted leopard, or the lion’s range.

A Tuousano graces lighten in thy eyess
In pleafing chiains thy captive [ am held,
My Spoufe ! my Sifter | If beyond thefe names
OF chafte affettion, there are dearer ties,
Sill thou art more to me ! My ravifh'd heart
Diwells on thy heav’nly beautiés, and prefers
Thy love to all the joys of fprightly wine.
Not honey dropping from the lofcious comb
Exceeds the fiveetnefs on thy balmy lips.
The vernal fcents of Lebamn perfume
‘Thy flowing velt with aromatic dews.

A carpen well inclos'd; a fountain feal'd
From all unholy and profane accefs,
Such is my Love to me: As fertile too,
As fome fair orchard erown'd with ev'ry plant
Grateful in tafte or fmell.——Thbro’ verdant leaves.
The large pomegranate’s ripen’d. fearlet glows,

While
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While fpikenard, caffia, frankincepfe and myrthe
Their humid odours yield : The golden bloom
Of faffron {preads its treafures to the fun.

BuT thou art fiweeter than the flow’ry fring,
Or blett drabia-when her fpices blow';
Thy mind unfolly’d as the cryftal fireams
"That plenteous flow fromiitow’ring Lebunon.

§ HE.
Awax e, thou north, ye fouthern breezes rife,
With filken wings your balmy vapour {pread,
And open ev’ry aromatic bloom ! J
While my Beloved wich diis prefence plads !
"The fylvan {cenes, and taltes my. pleafant fruits.

S

CI{l.&PTER A

HESE: :
Com e, my lovely Sifter and my Spoufe!
‘T'hole fpicy groves, and ever-blooming bow'rs
TInvite me oftento their happy fhades;
Balfamic edours and delicious fruits
‘With various plenty entertain me here,

O comE, my friends, the banquet is divine !
Indulge your talte, and recreate your fouls 1
With heay'nly food, and confecrated wines.
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S H.E,

UnwercomEe flumbers Real upon my fenfe,
I fleep, but fill my liftning fancy wakes.
*Tis my beloved fpeaks, I know the voice:
¢ My fair, my undefil'd! he gently cries,
* Unbolt thefe envious doors; tis I that call
¢ For entrance-here : My lacks with drizly dews,
And falling moifture of the night are fill'd,
My vefture's off, my cruel tongue reply'd,
* How can I put iton? My feet new-walhi’d
* How can I groping thro' the dark defile?’

Sty at the door'my irjur'd Lord atténds;
While on the lock his bufy fingers move :
Touch'd with a foft remorfe, at 1alt'I rife,
Flew to the door ; but while with eager hafte
The faften'd lock T fearch, fwect fmelling myrrhe
From eviry holtiisprecious moifture fied ;

The rich perfume my lover’s hands had left.
With joyfal fpeed the paffage T unbardd,

But found my vifionary blifs was gone.

My foul with anguifh melted when he fpoke,
And now with wild diftrattion {ees her guilt.

I call’d in vain, for there was no reply,

In vain I‘fearch’d, for he was now withdrawn :
Then penfive wand'ring thro® the filent ftreets,
The watchmen fousd me, and with cruel fcorn
Reproach my honour and unblemifh’d name.
The feoffing centry took away my veil.

Bur you, bright maids of Salew, I adjure
By your own chafte affeftions, if you find

My
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My Lord, with all your tender eloquence
Relate the anguilh of ‘my love fick heart.

DRGNS
Ixrorm us then, thou faireft of thy fex!
For whom thofe melting tears are fhed.in vain;
‘Tell us with what peculiar excellence
Superior to the race .of .men he fhines,

§ H E.

Awmoxne ten thouland he diftingnifh'd {tands.
A {potlefs white with rofy blufhes ftain’d
Adorns his face, bright as a cloudlels morn,
With crimfon flath'd. - In fhining curls his hair
Flows graceful down, black as the raven’s plumes.
His eyes, the eyes of doves, ferene and mild,
A vernal bloom upon his youthful cheeks
And balmy lips perpetually refides,
P'o what (hall [ als matchles -hands compare,
And fnowy fingers # whence the circling gems
Receive more grace and lultre than they give.
His well-fhap'd legs in jalt proportion rife,
Like marble pillars on a bafe of gold.
Majeftic and complete his form appears,
As tow'ring Lebanon with cedars crown’d.
Perfuafion dwells upon his charming tongue,
And eloguence divine: Whene’er he {peaks

Iy foul with ecltafy attends the found.

He's altopether lovely ! This is he,
My friend, my life, and my eternal blifs I
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HOU prime of beanty ! tell us where to find
Thy abfent Lord; to what fequefter’d fhade
Does he retire ¢ that we may feek him there.

S AR,

Tue fertile gardens-are his pleafing haunts :
With balmy fcents and juicy fruits regal'd,
On flow’ry beds be takes his fweet repofe.

Tuo' abfent now, my well.heloyed’s mine,
And I am his: Immortal love has join'd
Qur conftant hearts ; nor place, nor endlefs lengths
OF time fhall‘e'er the facred union break.

H E.

Ser here fhe comes l——but how divinely fair!
Should Térzaz with 1ts lofty turrets rife, :
Gr Salem’s golden fpires the landfcape paint,
A finer profpeét in her face I view.
Should armies mareh along in pompous ranks,
With enfigns fpread, and glitt'ring fpears advanc'd,
Her glances yet more congqu’ring rays would dart—
O turn away thy bright refiltlefs eyes!
They overcome me with their piercing light,
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As Gilead’s rifing top with flocks adorn’d,
Thy temples thus the curling treffes grace.
Not fheep, new-wafh'd, with foowy twins, appear
More white and equal than thy poiifh'd teeth :
Nor half fo fair the ripe pomegranate’s blafh,
As that which glows upon thy blooming cheek,

Unnvmeer’p beauties grace Fudea’s court,
And royal maids their fov'reign’s will attend :
But thou art one felefted from the reft,

Thy mother's blooming joy and only care, !
The queens and virgins faw thy matchlefs form,
Approv’d thy charms, and bleft thee with their fmiles. {

Tuy lovely afpe&, as the morning clear,
Fair as the filver moon, but darting light
More warm and fplendid than the mid-day fun !
Thy mign majeflic, a5 the pompons-fhow
Of armies ina proud triumphant march !

Aroxc the {picy groves and flow'sy wile;
Delighted with their various fiveets I walk'd,
Survey'd the fpringing plants, the curling vines,
And fair pomegranates.intheir lufcious-bloom: .
But oh! the blelt-furprize, when unawares
Thy lovely. form among the trees I faw::
Wing’d with defire my hally fleps out-flew
Aminadat’s light chariots in their fpeed.

ReTurw, my charming Shulamite, return
With me to thofg inviting fhades again;
Qur joys the fame as when two aimies join’d
In peaceful leagues, forget their hoftile claims.
CHAPTER
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CaarpTEeERrR VIIL

HE;
T HOU lovely offspring of a princely race,
How graceful is thy mien! "Thy flender legs
With bufkins ty'd of ‘ornamental coft !
What jult proportion fhines in ev’ry part 3
What artful hand'fuch excellence can trace?

Lixe {ummer harvefls fruitful, and as fair
As filver lilies inthejr fnowy pride.
Her breafts like twins of young unfpotted roes,
Her neck an ivry column fitly placd.
But what can match the {plendor of her eyes?
Not Hebbon's limpid-current, when the fun
Refleéted fparkles on the cryftal wave.
As Lebanon’s highs palace, oplning wide
In dazzling profpeé to the diftant hills,
Such perfect {ymmetry her features ‘hoaft.
As Carmil’s top with plenteous verdare crown'd,
Her head a flowing length of fhining hair
With filken ringlets decke.—Th’ enamour’d king,
Held by her beauty, in the gallery flays.

How fair thouwart! ‘how fathion'd for delight !
Thy ftature like the fhapely palm, thy breafts
Like fwelling clufters of the juicy vine:

T'll climb the palm, and with-its‘verdant-bdughs

My joyful temples-crown s the juicy vine

Shall with its {welling clufters pleafe my taftes 2
- HE
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Tire vernal fweetnefs-of thy rofy lips
The ambient air perfumes; while in thy voice
Celeftial mufic charms my lift'ning ears:
Thy voice would ftay th® invading ileep of death,
And with immortal rapture fill the foul.

8. 2B,

WHaT joy.€an equal this tranfporting thought,
That my Beloved’s mine, and I am his!
Come, let us to the peaceful village hafle,
There lodge at night; and at the early dawn,
With thee I'll range the folitary fields,
Obferve the vineyards, how their branches fhoot,
How in its prime the frefh pomegranate glows ;
Thefe pleafing (cenes fliall tender thoughts infpire,
Improve our joys, and footh the heav’nly flame.
Come, let us haften to our’ country feat,
The blooming fealon intits prinie appears ;
The mandrakes at our gates perfume the air;
Within, what choice aatumnal plenty yields,
Or early {prings produce, fruits new and old
Of pleafing tafte, are all referv’d for thee.

CwAPTER VIIL

S H E.

Courp 1 call thee by a brothér’s name,
That tender title would indulge my blifs ;
¥While unreftrain’d by thy fuperior claims
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1°d lead thee to my mother's rural fear,

And with domeltic kindnefs treat thee there,
With fpicy wines and {weet pomegranate’s juice;
"Then leaning on thy bofom gently relt,

While thou fhouldft fold me in a chafte embrace.

YE virgin train, I charge you not to wake
My {leeping lover from his foft repofe.

“H E.

Come lean, my fair, on this fupporting arm,
The care to guide thy gentie fteps be mine,
Along this bloomy forefll’s winding paths:

Thele pleafing fcenes the plealing thought revive,
When firft thy mather brought thee to'my arms ;
Beneath a {preading tree’s delightfal fhade

1 {aw, 2nd rais’d thee fram the lowly ground,

S H.E,

ForevEer blelt be that aafpicious hour,
And may.the foft impreflion ne'er-be loft!
O {et me as a fignet on thy heart!
For love is ftrong as death; and jealoufy
Relentlefs as the grave;-and mine’s a flame
That ftreams, that fwelling fountains cannot quench, =
Nor all the ocean’s boundlefs fores allay.

I nave a fifler yet ebfcare and young,
A helplefs orphan ; let my gracious prince
With pity think on her defencelefs ftate.

H-E




264 PoEMs en feveral occafions.

; H=E;
I'r worthy of our royal grace fhe prove,
A palace rich with filver roofs we'll raife,
Inclos'd with doors of cedar for her guard.

J.H E.,

Sven was the favour, fo divinely free,
That firft with gentle and propitious eyes
Beheld my humble charms, and rais'd me thus.

H E, ‘
His vineyard Solonmn to keepers lets;
But mine, intrufted to no hiréling’s hands, ‘
With pleafing toil employs my bufy hours,
And is my conftant, my ‘peculiar care.
With thee, my Love, converfing in the fhades,
The downy moments wing’d with pleafure fly ;
Still I could liften to thy charming voice :
Thy fair companions too inftrutted hear
Thy gracious words, and cateh' the heav’nly found.

S H . E.

M¥ Lord! my Life; my foul’s eternal blifs !
Hafte to.my longing arms ! fly like the roe,

Or bounding hart, on Bether's {picy hills !
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|’
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Au ODE en VIRTUE,

I.
NELESTIAL Virtue, offspring of the fy,
For thee alone I touch'the trembling firing :
Aflilt thy modeft votary,
And take the humble incenfe that I bring =
Excufe at:leaft the doubtful fong,
While mortal Jays the lofty fubject wrong.

TPy
Tuy charms, bright Virtue, all mankind confefs ;
And ev'n the monfter Vice,
When fhe.th’ unprattis'd fioner would entice,
To meet his fieflt attempt fhe borrows thy addrels,
1s bafhful yet and nice,
A virgin delicacy feems toiwear :
For fhould her own deformity
Without difguife appear,
What doating wretch but would the'terror fly ?
What defp’rate fool, fhould {he unveil her face,
Would tempt perdition, for the cuiit embrace?

1IL.

Precepinc times ingreat examples fhew
What human minds, infpir'd by thee, can do.
By gen'rous principles and honour led,
The lovely Syriar, in;his blooming age,

Refus'd the fond Eggptian’s bed,
And ftedfaltly repuls’diher am’rons tage.

Vor, L N IV, WrEn
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: IV.
WrEen ancient Tanis in her glory ftood,
Proud of her palmy groves and facred flood;
Which gently flowing from its heav’nly fource,
Enrich'd her level borders with its courfe :
Valt pyramids, with elevated heads,
Pointed the plains, and ftretch’d. their fpiral {hades %
To diftant woods, and far-extended meads.
Rich Thebes, devoted to the God of day,
Stoad, like her own refplendent planet, gay.
The lofty domes with golden luftre fhone, 1
An hundred gates adorn’d the pop'lons town ;
The buildings all were rais’d with wond’rous coft, ‘
With filver foliage the high roofs embofs'd ;
7ell-finifh'd fculpture on the walls was fhewn ;
For art was here in full perfection known,
E'er Phidias wrought in Pariax {tone,
Or Greece her fkilful Deedalus could boaft.
Th* Egyptian-court with foft Afjriz vy'd
In all her luxury and pride :
But Pharach’s age no promis'd heir fupply’d 5
His beauteons daughter all his hopes betray’d,
To Ifis fhe herfelf had vow'd
: A confecrated maid :
The f{acred crefcent on her breaft fhe wore,
Fer robe with golden ftars was fpangled o'er.
To Nilus* banks the pioas fair,
Performing holy rites, did now repair ;
When froin the fhore an infant’s feeble cries
Her virgin train {urprize:
Among the reads a lovely boy they found,
His temples with an ambient glory-crown’d,
Divine prefages fparkled in his face,
Unvulgar beauty, and exprefslefs grace.
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The Gods have thus, the joyful princefs cry’d,

My father’s withes with an heir fupply’d.

Young Mofes, her adopted fon the nam'd;

But when his years had reach’d their manly prime,
The title he difclaim'd ;

Govern'd by motives more fublime,

While heav’nly Virtue his high thoughts inflam'd;

Vi

Bx_heav'nly Virtue led,
Th' Egyptian court, and all its pomp he fed ;
And wand'ring far away on Midian plains,
An humble life hie chofe among the fivains.
In moving lays he taught the rural throng
Celeftial traths; while lift'ning to his firain,

The flying winds their breath retain,

And winding currents flowly glide along.
OF chaos and the world's great birth he fung,
How from the word divine the fair creation {prung.
High Horeb from his clondy fommit heard
The tuneful founds, long e’er the Thracian bard,
On Hemus" banks, in potent numbers firove
A favage nation wifely to improve.

VI
WHEN on Bethorer's plains great Fofbua chas'd
The Amsrean kings;
Left darknefs o'er their Right her veil fhould caft,
And from his fword proteét them with her wings,
Forward hefore his wond’ring troops he fprung,
Pois'd in his hand a crembling jav'lin hung ;
Mov'd by an infligation all divine,
Heroic Virtue, the great hint was thine.
When on the fparkling fkies
The daring warrior fix'd his eyes,
N a Some
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Bome Godthe foldiers in his face regard,

W hile from his lips thefe mighty words they heard.
Thou fun, he boldly 'cry’d, thou {un, ftand fill,
Nor ftretch the fhides on Gibeal’s lofty hill

And thow, fair moon, retard thy hafty flight,

And gild the vales of “Afaln at night!

Aftonifh’d ‘nature infantly obey’d,

And in a deep fufpenfe the heav'nly motions ftay’d,

VII. X
Mon leave the tuneful heroine un nam’d,
¥Ye virgin mufes, who her breaft inflam’d,
Wirtue no brighter votary can boaft,
No brighter namesin all her'lilt appear ;
~ The warrior’s crown, and poet’swreath fhe claini’d,
She touch'd the lyre,-and fhook the pointed {pear,
The Lfe and glory of the Hebrewy hoft :
Old Kifben to her a1d his billows Brooght,
And on ber fide the marfhall'diplanets fought.

¥

; VI,
Tue Medes fubdu'd; and Echatana raz’d ;
The haughty Pérfian with frefh laurels grac'd,
To ‘Fordan's banks his num’rous forces led.
Wide as die eaftern rule is fpread,
“The diftant realms his glad afifftants come:
From Serica, and Oxus® borders fome,
¥rom Fidus' and imperial Ganges” fhores,
And where faxartes” rapid current roars,
*he hardy race on wild Fhyrcariz bred,
Advane'd with bold intrepid breafts.
The tall Armenians with their waving crefts,
And Parthians with their backward bows,
A deeadful fcene on Hediron's plains difclofe:
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But none in courage or in fplendor vy'd
With the gay troops that left the ftow’ry fields,
Where royal U/as rolls his erytial tide;
‘Fheir helmets gold, and gold their blaging fhields;
With dancing plumes and ‘yrian fearves, from far
They fhone the pride and terror of the war
With airy feet their courlers {purn'd the plains,
In filver trappings deck’d ;

With filver curbs and fcarlet reins
Their fiery rage their graceful riders checl’d,
Incamp'd before the facred hill they lay,
Where-Salem’s lofty tow’rs their ftrength dilplay.

1X,

WitLe to their great forefather’s aid
With ftedfait zeal the fous of Joae/ pray’d ; *
The potent pray’r prevails; a Hebreaw dame
By Heav'n was deftin'd to the great eyent,
To fix.a fcandal on th? Aflyrian name, :
A lafting feandal, and immortal fhame.
Led by the mighty impulfe, Fudith went
Undaunted to the Perfan leader's tent ;
The chief with wonder gazes on the fair,
Her gefture free, engaging all her air.

A nice referve and modei} pride
Chaften'd the native flofinefs in her looks defery’d,
Her features nobly tarn’d, her cheeks difclofe
A frefher blufhthan paints the blooming rofe.
Her eyes were black, and black her fhining hair ;
Black as the.midnight clouds, which fometimes: graca
With cheguer'd fhades the moon's refplendent face 3
Part to the fight was in loofe qurls expos'd,

The reft a fpangled caul inclosd ;

N 3 Tou
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To that a white tranfparent veil was join’d,
Which negligently hover'd to the wind.
With envious art a fhade of fineft lawn
“Was o'er her fwelling bofom drawn.
A {fparkling diamond hung at either ear,
And rubies round her {welling neck appear.
Her robes were coftly filk, and ev'ry fold
Vary’d with blue and winding fireaks of gold.
She foon protefiion and redrefs obtain’d;
While from the Perffan chief
Her moving ‘words procur’d belief,
And eafy credit gain'd.
A rich pavilion to-his own adjoin’d,
Was to the fair that night afign’d,
Affur'd from all a jult refpect to find.
The charming Hebreaw with her maid retir'd,
And left the gen’ral with her beauty fir'd ;
But gentle fleep his am’rous cares appeas'd,
While thro® the camp the midnight riot ceas'd.
Darknefs and filence now combine
"Ta favour Fudith in her great defign.
Undaunted Virtue fill'd ‘her breaft,
Undaunted Virtue ler whole foul poffeft ;
While by a glimm'ring taper led,
She found the {leeping warrior’s bed :
His fword with an audacious air fhe took,
And freed her nation at one noble firoke.

X.

By Gréciar heroes wonders have been done,

And lafting fame for great atchievements won 3 |
But all they tell wild fiétions prove, |
Of fated armor, and afliting Jouve. |
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A fpear and feven-fold thield by Fulan wrought,

No Pallas to the field Atrides led,

Nor grac’d the chariot with young Diomed,

When from his raging fword the Trgfans fled 5
But Virtue own'd the 4rgive’s caufe,

Avenging breach of faith and hofpitable Taws :

Their beft {uccefs was owing [till to thee,

Their profp’rous Genius thou, and aiding Deity.

XI.
A ancient Rome thy name was long ador’d,

For thee they drew, for thee they fheath'd the fword,

Great Numa oft’ convers'd with thee,
Amidit the gloomy night’s folemnity.
While the pate moon with filver beams

Chequer'd the fhades, and glimmer’d on the fireams,

Egeria or Urania, nymphs divine,
He oft’ invok'd by fome clear fountain’s fall ;
However nam'd, the lovely form was thine
That anfwer'd ftill his call;
From thee he learn’d by gentle arts £ affwage
The Sabixes {ullen hatred, and the Roman rafe
Nor Fauznus gave (as flory tells)
The peaceful prince fantaftic {pells ;
To charm fierce lions from themr prey,
Or fwelling torrents in their banks to ftay ;
To turn the lightning’s fatal force,
©Or break the raging thunder’s courfe}
Thefe great effedts, celeftial Piety,
Thefe great effeéts belong alone to thee,

XTI
MANLIUS and great Camiflus owe to thee
Their fame and glorious immortality.

N 4

Hevatins
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Horatins fought by thee faftain'd,
When fingly he th unegual war maintain’d';
In vain to pafs the bridge the Tw/fcans firove,
Backward wholefquadrong with his'{pearhie drove
Fix'd as'bis country’s guardian 'God,
On T3ber's banks the hero fidod;
And fain’d the foaming Tiream with hoftile blaod.

X
T vain ill omens wonld Flominies fright ;
In vain his courfer; with unufueal fears;
Still backward from the fight
The furious warrior bears.:
Unmanag’d o'er the wide canipaign he flew,
And from his feat the daring: rider threw
The daring rider molints again,
And urg’d the battle on the defiim'd plains
Unterrify’d with: Hannibal s great namie;
And full'of martial Aame,
Still foremoft on the glitPring fpears he preft..
The Romen Genius, for his life diftreft,
* With a prodigious earthquake fhook the'grounds’
== ‘The violent force
Pour'd back the rivers to their inmolt fource,
Revers'd the floods, and chang'd:their native courfe.
"Thrice fiom the {kies porténtous thunders found,
And thrice ill boding lightnings blazid around ;
Nor e*Lrthquaicﬂ lightnings; nor-the thund'ring fkies,
A brealt with Virtue guardédd can furprize :
Sull refolute a; d-bald,
Flaminins on the thickeft dangers flies, |
And bravely met the fate the warning Gods foretold. ;

3 XIV. I




PoEests on feveral vecafions. 273
XIV.
Ir ever praife to Roman worth was due,
I ever Virtue could diltinétion elaim,
Gireat Seipis, thy illuftrious name
Shall ftand the foremolt it the lifts of fame,
And.future times thy trinmphs fhall renew.
The conduét of Fabritivs age, *
And young Mimutins® martial rape,
I thee were eminently found ;
Wich all that men revere, or Heav'n applands;
Thy glorious life was crown’d.
Rome’s mighty empire’{feem’d alone on thee
Dependent for fecurity.:
Without thee, ev'n her boafted Gods
Had ill defended their own gay abodes.
Whatever wreaths at Thebes or Tropowere gain'd,
Whatever fame at Sefomis obtain'd;
Or at Arbelia’s fatal field
Their moft illuftrions deeds to thine: muft yield,
Nor walt thou in thy public life:more great;
Than in thy laft‘rétreat
To the Lintérnian fhades, thy'humble {eat.
In all things thou walt modeft {hill and brave,
Neither to Vice, nor Virtue's {elf a flave; '
Virtue was choice, delib'rate clicice, in thee,
Not philofophic:pride, nor dill necefiity.
MV
Bricut Goddefs, what refiltlefs charms are thine,.
That men for thee all haman things forego,
And willingly refign
The deareft ties and-fofielt names below
By what firahge arguments doft thou engaze
Unpra&irs‘d youth, and fpiritlels old age,
To brave, fou thee, the fierceft tyrant’s rage? :
Brigls
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Bright Goddefs, thou the caufe alone canft tell,
And all the facred myftery reveal.

XV
"T1s done ! imrmortal light without controul
Comes rufhing like a mighty torrent on my foul
Tranfporting {cenes are open’d to my eyes,
1 fee the inmoft glories of the flies;
I fee the bright diftingoith’d ¢rown,
"That led: the congu’ring martyrs ong
I walk among the manfions of the Gods;
‘The foft recefles, and the bleft abodes:
¥ trace the happy vales and lightfome plains,
Where pleafure, peaceand love triumphant reipnss
"Thro' all the region round
The voice of feftival, and noptial fongs
' Perpetually refound.
Inefiable the reft,
And by immortal tongues
Alone to be expreft.
All hail, ye fcourges, flames and tort’ring wheels §
Your force no more the fhiv'ring fancy feels.
Enlighten’d thus, Romamus try’d
‘The tyrant’s utmoft cruelty and pride.
Lucius, with thefe bright profpeéts fir'd,
And young Hormifda, their tormentors tic'd ;
Rkea and Disnyfia trampled down
Oppoling hell, and gain'd the martyr’s crown.

XVII.
WitH arts more fatal Decius RRrove
Nicetas® fortitude to move,
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In a delicious parden’s foft retreat
The youth was gently laid,
Wrapt in a filken net,
A flow’ry couch beneath him fpread,
Where fragrant jefl’mins lent a grateful fhade :
A dying breeze, a fountain’s ealy fall,
Mix’d with melodious birds, for gay delights did call.
While & young harlot, in the tempting pride
Of airy life and wanton beauty, try'd
With guilty blandithment and art,
Obfcene carefles and licentious fong,
"T'o poifon with contagious flames his heart,
To tempt the faint his holy vows to wrong ;
Unconqueér'd yet the youthful faint remain’d,
And all her proffer’d charms and lewd addrefs difdain'd,

XVIII,
EULALTIA to the fern tribunal prefs'd,
And boldly there the Ghiiffian faith profels'd :
The favage judge fufpends her doom,
Touch'd with her dawning charms and early bloom,
To Jove's high fhrine they. led the tender maid ;
The prieft in his fantaltic pomp array’d,
A golden cenfer brought,
With confecrated odours fraught,
Which fiercely from his hand the virgin caught;
Beneath her feet the {moking gums the trod,
Derides the bigot, and infults his God :
Unmov'd the fenfelefs idol ftands,
With ufelefs thunder in his paflive hands;
Bue all their rage his wild adorers thow,
And in their cruelty
Surpafs'd the fiends below.

Their
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Their fcourges, pincers, dnd their racks they try'd;
By more than human fortitude fuftain’d,
"The fuff ring maid her conltancy retain’d,
Be all the powlrs of death and hell defy’d !
Your malice canino more, fhe faintly cry'd,
And'fmiling on her cucfk tormentors, dy'd.
XX
Nor Virtue with preceding times is loft,
Nor Resme alone illuftrious names can boalt;

“T'he charming Goddefs has not left the ftage,

A thoufand great examples grace the prefentiages
Bue Virtue ne'er: with brighter:pomp. was feen,

Nor wore a nobler form than in the Brifif ¥ Queen.

XX

THou art thy own immenfe reward,

Should man no future ftate regard :

Were fields of light, and gay ethereal plains,
"The fanguine flights of vifionary brains;

The happy mind, pefiefs'd of thee,
Would find unmingled joy, and true felicity.
Were there no gloomy fhores, no:burning Iakes,
No chains of darknefs, nor infernal racks;
Were hell a wild, enthofiaftic dream,

A ftatefman’s trick, a poet’s lying theme,

A pious fraud, a black deceit
Of mercenary priefts, the world to cheat;
Vet {till within 1tfelf a guiley mind
The emphalis of ev'ry plague would find.

* Written before the Year 1710

End of the First Vorwme















