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.Charm’d with a zeal the Maker’s praife to fbow,
Bright Gift of Verfc defcend ! and here below
My ravifh'd heart with rais'd aficélion fill,
And warbling oer the foul incline'my will.
Among thy pomp let rich Expreffion wait,
Let ranging Numbers form thy train complete.——
And where thy feet with gliding beaaty tread,
Let Fancy's flow’ry [pring erefl its head.
My call is favour'd, Time, from firlt to laft,
Unwinds his years; the prefent fees the pafl:
1 view the circles as he turns them o'er,
And fix my footfteps where he went before.
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ON QUEEN ANNE’S PEACE, ?

No fairer {oul was ever form’d above,

None e’er was more the grateful nation’s love, 10
Nor lov'd the nation more. I fly with {peed

To fing fuch lines as Bolingbroke may read,

On war difpers’d, on fation trampled down,

On all the peaceful glories of the crown;

And if I fail in too confin’d a flight, 15
May the kind world upon my labours write,

¢ 8o fell the lines which ftrove for endlefs fame,

¢ Yet fell attempting on the nobleft theme.””

Now twelye revolving years has Britain ftood,
With lofs of wealth and vaft expence of blood, 2a
Europa’s guardian ; ftill her gallant arms
Sccur’d Earopa from impending harms.

Fair honour, full fuccefs, and jult applaufe,
Purfu’'d her marches and adorn’d her caufe ;
Whilft Gaul, afpiring to ere€ a throne 25
O’er other crhpircs, trembled for her qun,
Remoan’d ber cities won, her armics flain,

And funk the thought of univerfal reign,

When thus reduc’d the world’s invaders lie,

The fears which rack’d the nations juftly die:  ga
Pow’r finds its balance, giddy motions ceafe

In both the lcales, and each inclines to peace.

This fair occafion Providence prepares

To anfwer pious Anna’s hourly pray’rs, \
Which flill on warm devotion's wings arofe, 35
Ang, reaching heav'n, obtain’d the world’s rc?ofc,



10 oN QUEEN ANNE’S PEACE,

Within the vaft expanfion of the fky,
Where orbs of gold in' fields of azure lie,
A glorious palace fhines, whofe filver ray
Serenely flowing lights the Milky Way, 40
The road of angels : here, ‘with {peedy care,
The fummon’d guardians of the world repair,
When Britain’s angel, on the meffage fent,
Speaks Anna’s pray’rs, and Heav’n’s fupreme intent,
That War’s defruive arm fhould humble Gaul, 45
Spain’s parted realms to dif’rent monarchs fall,
The grand alliance, crown’d with glory, ccafe,
And joyful Europe finds the {weets of peace.
He fpoke; the fmiling hopes of man’s repofe,
The joy that {fprings from certain hopes arofe 50
Diffufive o’er the place ; complacent airs
Sedately fweet were heard within the fpheres ;
And bowing, all adore the fov’reign mind, .
And fly to exceute the work defign’d.

This done, the guardian on the wing repairs 55
Where Anna fat revolving public cares
With deep concern of thought: unfeen he ftoad,
Prefenting peaceful images of gzood
On Fancy’s airy ftage; trctuming trade,
A funk Exchequer fill'd, an army paid, 6o
The fields with men, the men with plenty, bleft, i
The towns with riches, and the world with reft.
Such pleafing objeds on her bofom play,
And give the dawn of glory’s golden day,












14 ON QUEEN ANNE'S PRACE,

And all the reas’nings which attémpt to fhow

That war fhould ravage in the world below. . 150

¢« Ah! fall'n cftate of man! can rage delight!

¢ Wounds pleafe the touch, ‘or ruin charm the fight!

¢ Ambition make unloyely mifchief fair!

< Or ever pride be Providence’s care!

 When flern oppreffors range the bloody field, 155

¢ 'Tjs juft to conquer, and unfafe to yield :

& There fave the nations; but no more purfue,

¢ Nor in thy turn become oppreffor too.

¢ Qur rebel angels for ambition fell,

¢« And war in heav’n pmduc‘d a fiend in hell.” 160

Thus, with a foft concern for man’s repofe,

The tender guardians join to moan our woes,

Then awful rife, combin’d with all their might,

To find what fury, ’fcap’d the den of Night,

The pleafing labotrs of their love withftands, %65 *

And fpreads a wild distration o’er the lands;

Their glitt’ring pinions found in yielding air,

And watchful Providence approves the care. -
InFlan’dria’sfoil,wherecampshavemark’dthcpk\in,

The fiend, impetuous Difcord, fix’d her reign; 170

A tent her royal feat. With full refort

Stern fhapes of horror throng’d her bufy court,

Blind Mifchief, Ambufh, clofe concealing Ire,

Loud Threat’nings, Ruin, arm’d with fword and fire;

Affaulting Fiercenefs, Anger wanting breath, 175

High redd’ning Rage, and various forms of death,


































































































































































70 DEBORAH,

7

< But Reuben’s ftrange divifions jultly wrought
¢ Amonzft his brethrén deep concern of thought,
¢ Ah! while the nation in aflition lay, 225
< How couldft thou, Reuben ! by the fheepfolds ftay,
<6 And let thy bleating flock divert thy days,
4 That idly pafs’d thee with inglorious cafe ?
¢ Divided Tribe! without thy dangers free,
¢ Deep were the fearchings of our heart for thee.230
¢ Qur Gilead too, by fuch example fway'd,
¢ With unconcern beyond the river ftay’d;
¢ And Dan in fhips at {ea for fafety rode,
¢ And frighten'd Afher in its rocks abode.

< Now fing the field, the feats of war begun, 235
¢ And praife thy Naphtali with Zcbulun ; :
¢ To deaths expos'd in pofts advanc’d they ftood,
< With {ouls refolv’d, and gallant rage of blood:
¢ Then came thekingsand fought; the gather’d kings:
¢ By waters ftreaming from Megiddo’s fprings, 240
¢ In Taanach vale fuftain’d the daring toil,
¢ Yet neither fought for pay, nor won the fpoil.
¢ The {kies, indulgent in the caufe of right,
¢ On Ifracl’s fide againft their army fight;
¢ In evil afpeéts ftars and planets range, 245
¢ And by the weather in tempeftuous change
“¢ Promote the dire diftrefs, and make it known
¢ That God has hofts above to fave his own.
¢ The Kifhon fwell’d, grew rapid as they fled,
# And roli’d (@g}, finking, down its fandy bed. 250









DEBORAH. 73

‘What rais'd their joy their love could alfo raife,
And each contended in the words of praife;

And ev’ry word proclaim’d the wonders paft,

And God was ftill the firft, and fill the Jaft; gio

= Deep in their fouls the fair impreflion lay,

i
i

E:‘

Deep-trac'd, and never to be worn away.

From hence the refcu’d generation #ill
Abhorr'd the praétice of rebellious ill,
And fear’d the punifhment for ill abhorr’d, 315
And lov’d repentance, and ador’d the Lord.

From hence, in all their days the Lord was kind,
His face ferene with fettled favour fhin’d,
Fair banifh’d Order was recall’d in ftate,
The laws reviv’d, the princes rul’d the gate; geo-
Pcace cheer’d the vales, Contentment laugh’d with
Gay-bloomingPlenty rofewith largeincreafe;[ Peace,
Sweet Merey thofe who thought on mercy bleft,
And fo for forty years the land had reft.

Relt, happy Land! awhile; ah! longer fo, 325
Didft thou thine happinefs fincerely know;
But {oon thy quiet with thy goodnefs paft,
And in the fong alone obtain’d to laft.

Live, Song triumphant! live in fair record,
And teach fucceeding times to fear the Lord ; 339

; For fancy moves by bright example woo’d,
1 And wins the mind with i images of good

) Touch’d with a fa}:red rage and heav’nly flame,.
I frive to fing thine univerfal aim;

Polume 11, : G









HANNAH,

Now crowds moye off, retiring trumpets found
On echocs dying in their laft rebound,
The notes of fancy feem no longer ftrong,
But {weet’ning, clofes ﬂt a private {ong.
So when the ftorms forfake the fea’s command, 5
To break their forces in the winding land;
No more their blafts tamult’ous rage proclaim,
But {weep in murmurs o’er a murm’ring fiream.
< Then feek the fubjeét, and its fong be mine,
Whofe numbers mix’d in facred ftory fhine: 10
Go.' brightly-working Thought, prepar’d to ﬂy,
Above the page on hov’ring pinions lie,
And beat with fironger force to make thee rife ,,’m
Where beautcous Hannah meets the fearching eyes.
There frame a town, and fix a tent with cords, 15 *
The town be Shiloh call’d, the tent the Lord’s =
Carv’d pillars filleted with filver rear, :
To clofe the curtains in an outward fquare, *
But thofe within it, which the porch uphold,
Be finely wrought, and ovprlaui with gold. 20
Here Eli comes to take the relting feat,
Slow moving forward with a rev’rend gait,
Sacred in office, venerably fage,
And venerably great in filver’d age.
Here Hannah comes a melancholy wife, 25
Reproach’d for barren in the marriage life;



HANNAH. 77

Like fummer mornings fhe to fight appears,
Bedew’d and fhining in the midft of tears;
Her heart in bitternefs of grief fhe bow’d,
And thus her wifhes to the Lord fhe vow’d ¢ 30
~ < If thou thine handmaid with compaffion fee,
«<If 1, my God ! am not forgot by thee,
« If in mine offspring thou prolong my line,
¢t The child I wifh for all his days be thine;
+¢ His life devoted in thy courts be led, 35
¢ And not a razor come upon his head.’*

So from receffes of her inmoft foul,
Thro’ moying lips her fill devotion ftole;
As filent waters glide thro’ parted trees,
Whofe branches tremble with a rifing breeze; 40 -
The words were loft bec':auff;.hc_r heart was low,
But free defire had taught the mouth to go;
This Eli mark’d—and with a voice fevere,
While yet (he xpult-iply’d her thoughts in pray’r,
# Howlong fhailwine,” hecries, «diftraé thybreaft?
<t Be gone, and lay the drunken fit by reft.” 46

<« Ah 1? fays the mourner, <t count not this for fin,
< It is not wine, but grief. that works within ;
4 T')jc fp'ir.i‘t'of‘ thy :%eﬁfhed handmaid know,
<« Herprayers complaint, and her condition woe.” 50
Then {pake the facred prieft; ¢ In peace depart,
¢ And with thf cgmfort God fulfil thine heart.”*
His blefling, thus prqnounc’d with awful found,
The vot'ry bending leaves the folemn ground;.

; G iij



78 HANNAH,

She fecems confirm’d the Lord has heard her cries, 55
And cheerful hope the tears of trouble dries,

And makes her alter’d eyes irradiate roll

With joy, that dawnsin thought upon the {oul.

Now let the town; and tent, and court, remain,
And leap the time till Hannah comes again ; 60
As painted profpeéts fkip along the green,

From hills to mountains eminently {een,
And leave the intervals that fink below
In deep retreat, and unexprefs’d to fhow..

Behold! fhe comes (but notas once fhe came, 63
To grieve, to figh, and teach her eyes to ftream),
Content adorns her with a lively face;

An open look, and fmiling kind of grace ;

Her little Samuel in her arms fhe bears, =
The with of long defire, and child of pray’rs, . 7o
And as the facrifice (he brought begun, -
To rev’rend Eli the prefents her fon,

¢ Here,” cries the mother, ¢ here my Lord may fee
¢ The woman come who pray'd in grief by thee ;

< The child I fued for, God in bounty gave; 75
* And what he granted let him now receive,’

But ftill the vot’ry feels] ]xr.&;cmper move
With all the tender violence of love, by
That {1l enjoys the gift, and inly burns, LS
To fearch for larger or for more r;:turns‘. s )
Then fill’d with bleflings which allure to praife;
And rais’d by joy to foul-enchanting lays,

‘Thus thanks the Lord, beneficently kind,
In fiveet cffufions of the gratcful mind.




HANNAH, 79

¢« My lifting heart with more than common heat 85
t¢ Sends up its thanks to God on ey'ry beat ;
¢ My glory, rais’d above the reach of fcorn,
¢ To God exalts its highly-planted horn ;
¢ My mouth enlarg’d mine enemies defies,
< And finds in. God’s falvation full replics. go
< Oh, bright in holy beauty’s pow’r divine !
¢ There’s none whofe glory can compare with thine ;
¢t None fhare thine honours ; nay,there’s none befide,
< No rock on which thy creatures can confide.
¢ Ye proud in {pirit! who your gifts adore, 95
<« Unlearn the faults, and fpeak with pride no more;
¢ No more your words in arrogance be fhown,
¢ Nor call the works of Providence your own,
¢ Since he that rules us infinitely knows,
< And as he will his alts of pow’r difpofe. = 100
&t the ﬁrong,(‘&h.ofc finewy forcesarch’d the bow,
¢ Have feen it fhatter’d by the conqu’ring foe 3
¢« The weak havefclt their nerves more firmly brace,
« And new-fprang vigour in the limbs increafle;
“ The full, whom vary’d taftes. of plenty fed, 105
¢ Have let their Jabour out to gain their bread ;
 The poor, that languift’d in a ftarving flate,
¢ Content and full, haveceas’d to beg their meat ;
« The barren womb, no longer barren now,
« (Oh, be my thanks accepted with my vow!) 110
# In pleafure wonders at 2 mother’s pain,
< And fees her offspring, and conceives again,
< While fhe that glory’d in her num’rous heirs,
« Now broke by feeblenefs no longer bears,



8o HANNAH,

“* Suchturnstheirrifing from their Lord derive, 115
¢ The Lord that kills, the Lord that makes alive;
¢ He biings by ficknefs down to gaping graves,

“ And by reftoring health from ficknefs faves;

¢ He makes the poor by keeping back his ftore,

¢ And makes the rich by blefling men with more 3

¢ He finking hearts with bitter grief annoys, 121

* Or lifts them, bounding with enliven’d joyse

“ He takes the beggar from his humble clay,

“ From off the dunghill where defpis’d he lay,

“ To mix with princes in a rank {upreme, 125

“¢ Fill thrones of honour, and inherit fame:

“ For all the pillars of exalted ftate,

¢ So nobly firm, fo bcautifujly great,

‘¢ Whofe various orders bear the rounded ball,

“ Which would without them to confufion fall, 190
‘< All are the Lord’s, at his difpofure ftand, =

** And prop the govern’d world at his command,

¢ His mercy, {lill more wonderfully fweet,
¢ Shall guard the righteous, and pphélﬂ their feet;
“ While, thro’ the darknefs of the wicked foul 135
¢ Amazement, dread, ,and‘géfperatiun, roll;
¢ While envy ftopstheir tongues, and hopelefs grief,
¢ That fees their fears, but not their fears’ relief ;
‘¢ And they their firength as unavailing view,
¢ Since nonc fhall truft in that and fafety too. 140

¢ The foes of Ifrael, for his Ifrael’s fake,
£ God will to pieces in his anger break ;

¢ Has bolts of thunder, from an open’d {ky,
* Shall'on their heads with force unerring fly;



HANNAH, 8t

_ % His voice fhall call, and allthe world fhall hiear, 145

¢ And all for fentence at his feat appear.”

- Bat mount to gentler praifes, mount again;

My thoughts, prophetic of Mefliah’s rcign,

Perceive the glories which around him fhine,

And thus thine hymn be crown’d with grace divine.
*Tis here the numbers find a bright repofe, 151

The vow’s aceepted, and the vot'ry goes :

But thou, my Soul! upon her accents hung,

And fweetly plcas’d’with what fhe fweetly {ung,

Prolong the pleafure with thine inward eyes, 135

Turn back thy thoug]m, and fee the fubjeét rife.
In her peculiar cafe the fong begun,

And for awhile thre® private bleflings run,

As thro’ their banks the curling waters play,

And, foft in rhuhncrs, kifs the flow’ry way: 160

With force mcm{ﬁng then fhe leaps the bounds,

And largcly flows on more extended grounds;

Sprea&s wide and wider, till vait feas appear,

And boundlefs views of Providence are here,

How fw;}:t thefe views along her anthem glide, 165

As waves on waves pufh forward in the tide !

How {wift thy wonders o’er my fancy fweep,

O Providence ! thou great, unfathom’d deep!

Where refignation gently dips the wing,

And learns to love and thank, admire and fing, 170

But bold prefumptuous reas’nings diving down

To reach the bottom, in their diving drowa.









84 HANNAN,

Burft forth, my Temper! ina godly flame,
For all his bleffings aud his holy name; 230
That ¢’er mine eyes faluted cheerful day,
A gift devoted in the womb I lay,
Like Samuel vow'd, before my breath T drew,
O! could I prove in life like Samuel too!
That all my frame is exquifitely wrought, 235
The world enjoy’d by fenfe, and God by thought ;
That living fiveams thro’ living cl..anels glide,
To make this fl:a'me by Nature’s courfe abide;
That for its good, by Providence’s cares
Five joins with water, earth concurs with air; 240
That Mercy’s ever inexhaufted ftore :
Is pleas’d to proffer, and to proﬁxiie more,
And all the proffers ftream with grace divine,
And all the promifes with rvlory fhme\
O praife the Lovd, my Soul ! in one accm
Let all that is within me prai
O praife the Lord, my Soul! and ever ﬁr
To keep the fwect.rcmcmbmnc e s
Still raife the ki anffe&\ogts of thmcfna A
Raife ev'ry grateful word to ‘bear a p;
With ev’ry word tl s of 1
Awake thine harp, 2nd .
Then if his mercy be nor. half exprcﬂ,
Let wond’ring filence magnify the zefl

&
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DAVID. 8y

/ 8o fweetly vary’d with propoition’d heat,
So gently clear, or fo {ublimely great,

! While Nature’s feen in all her forms to fhine, 55
And mix with beauties drawn from truth divine;
Sweet beautics (fweet affe@ion’s endlefs rill)

That in the foul like honey-drops diftil.

Hail, holy Spirit! hail, fupremely kind!

Whofe infpirations thus enlarg’d the mind, 60
Who taught him what the gentle thepherd fings,
What rich exprefion fuit the port of kings;

What daring words deferibe the {foldier’s heat,
And what the prophet’s ecflafies relate; -

Nor let his worfk condition be forgot, 65
In all this fplendour of exulted thought,

On one thy diff’rent forts of graces fall,

Still made for eachhqf cgualvforcc in ally

And while from heav’nly courts he feels a flame,
He fingsthe place from whence the bleffingcame, 70
And makes his infpirations {weetly prove
The tuneful {ubjeé of the mind they move.

Immortal Spirit! light of lifc inflill’d,

Who thus the bofom of a mortal fill’d,

Tho’ weak my voice, and tho’ my light be dim, 75
Yet fain I’d praife t)iy, wondrous gifts in him 3
Then fince thine 2id’s attradted by defire,

And they that fpeak thee right muft feel thy fire,

Vouchfafe a portion of thy grace divine,

And raife my veice; and in my numbers fhine; 8o

% Hij
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DAVID. 89

| MyGod! I’'m ready now; then takes a flight

To pureft Piety's exalted height; 110
From thence his foul, with heav’n itfelf in view,
On humble prayers and humble praifes flew;

The praifc as pleafing, and as fweet the pray’r,

As incenfe curling up thro’ morning air.

‘When tow’rdsthe field with carly fteps hetrod, 115
And gaz’d around, and own’d the works of God,
Perhaps in {weet melodious words of praife
He drew the profpeét which adorn’d his ways;
“The foil but newly vifited with rain,

The river of the Lord with {pringing grain 120

Enlarge, increafe, the foft'ned furrow bleft,

The year with goodnefs crown’d, with beauty drefty

And ftill to pow’r divine aferibe it all,

From whofe high paths the drops of fatuefs fall,

Then in the fong the fmiling fights rejoice, 125

And all the mute creation finds a voice

With thick returns deligh'tful echoes fill

The paftur’d green or foft afcending hill,

Rais’d by the bleatings of unnumber’d fheep,

To boaft their glorics in the crowds they keep; 138

And corn that’s waving in the weftern gale,

With joyful found proclaims the cover’d vale.

. Whene'er his flocks the lovely fhepherd drove

To neighb’ring waters, to the neighb’ring grove,

To Jordan’sflood, refrefh’d by cooling wind, 133

Or Cedron’s brook; to mofly banks confin’d, =
H iij



90 DAVID.

In eafy notes and guife of Jowly: fwain

»Twas thus he charm’d and taught the it 'ning traim,
¢ The Lord’s my {hepherd, bountiful and good,

¢ T cannot want fince he provides me food 5 140

¢« M for his flicep along the verdant meads,

¢ Me all too mean his tender mercy leads,

& To tafte the fprings of life, and tafte repofe

< Wherever living pafture fweetly grows:

¢ And as I cannot want; I need not fear, » 145

« For flill the prefence of my Shepherd’s.near ;

« Thro? darkfome vales, where beaits of prey refort,

« Where Death appears with all hisdreadful court,

< His rod and hook direéme when I ftray,

<« He calls to fold, and they diret-my way:’" 150
Perhaps when, feated on the river's brink,

e faw the tender fheep at noon-day drink,

He fung the land where milk and honey glide, -

And fatt’ning plenty rollsupon the tide:

Or, fix’d within the frefhnefs of a fhade, 155
Whofe boughs diffufe their leaves around his head,
He borrow’d notions from the kind retreat,

Then fung the righteous in thcu‘ happy ftate s
And how, by providential care, fuccefs

Shall 21l their attions in due {cafon blefs. ~ * 16a

So firm they ftand, fo beautiful thcy look ;
As planted trees afide the purling brook,

Not faded by the rays that parch the ylaln.
Nor careful for the want of dropping rain,



T

DAVID: 91

Theleaves fprout forth, the rifing branches fhoot; 165

And fummer crowns them with the ripen’d fruit.
But if the flow’ry field with vary’d hue

And native fweetnefs entertain’d his view,

The flow’ry ficld, with all the glorious throng

Of lively colours, rofe to paint his fong ;. 170

Its pride and fall within the numbers ran,

And fpake the life of tranfitory man,
As grafs arifes by degrees, unfcen,

To deck the breaft of carth with lovely green,

Till Nature’siorder brings thewith’ring days, 175

And all the fummer’s beautcous pomp decays;

So by degrecs, unfeen, doth man arife;

So blooms by courfe, and fo by courfe he dies. *

Or us her head the gaudy flowret heayes,

Spreads to the funy and boafts her Glken lcaves, 180

Till accidental winds their glory (hed,

And then they fall before the time to fade;

So man appears, fo falisin ull his prime,

Erc age approaches on the feps of time.

But thee, my God ! thee &ill the fame we find, 185
Thy glory lafting, and thy mercy k kind, i

That fill the juft, and all his race, may Kknow

No caufe to ntourn their (wift account below.
When from benecathi be faw the wand’ring {heep

: That graz'd the level range along the fteep, . 190

Then rofe;, the wanton ftragglers home to call
Belore the pearly dews 4t evning fall 5



92 DAVID.

Perhaps new thoughts the rifing ground fupplys
And that employs his mind which fills his eyc. 194
¢ From pointed hills,”” he cries, ‘¢my wifhes tend
¢ To that great hill from whence fupports defcend :
<t The Lord’s that hill, that place of fure defence,
¢ My wants obtain their certain help from thence ;
¢ And as large hills projeted fhadows throw,

4 To ward the fun from off the vales below, 200
¢ Or for their fafety {top the blaft above

< That with raw vapours loaded nightly rove;

¢ So fhall prote&tion o’er his fervants fpread,

¢« And I repofe beneath the facred fhade,

¢ Unhurt by rage, that, likea {ummer’s day, 205
¢ Deftroys and {corches with impetuous ray ;

¢ By wafting forrows undepriv’d of reft,

¢¢ That fall like damps by moon-fhine on the breaft.”
Here from the mind the profpetts feem to wear,
And leave the couch’d defign appearing bare; 210
And now no more the thepherd fings his hill,

But fings the {ov’reign Lord’s prote@ion fill:

For as he fees the night prepar’d to come

On wings of év’n'mg, he prepares for home,

And in the fong thus adds a bleffing more, 215
To what the thought within the figure bore :

¢ Eternal Goodnefs manifeftly ftill

¢¢ Preferves my foul from each approach of ill,

3¢ Ends all my days as all my days begin,

¢ And keeps my goings-out and comings in.”’ 220 :






,94 DAVIB.

Leave all the courfe of ‘working fancy clear, ‘
Or only grace another fubjeét here 256
For in my purpofe new defigns arife,

Whole bright’ning images engage mine eyes:
Then here, my Verfe! thy louder accents raife,
Thy theme thro? lofty paths of glory trace;

Call forth his honours in imperial throngs, 255
And ftrive to touch his more exalted fongs.

While yet in humble vales his harp he ftrang,
While yet he follow’d after ewes with young,
Eternal Wifdom chofe him for his own,

And from the flock advanc’d him to the throne, 260
That there his upright heart and prudent hand,
With more diftinguifh’d fkill and bigh command,
Might aét the fhepherd in a noble fphere, |
And take his nation into regal care. .
He could of mercy then and juflice fing, 265"
Thofe radiant virtues that adorn a king,

That make his reign blaze forth with bright renown,
Beyond thofe gems whofe fplendour decks acrown ;
That fixing peace by temper’d love and fear,

Make plainsabound, and barren mountains bear: 270
‘¢ To thee to whom thefe attributes belong,

% To thee, my God I’ he'cry’d, ¢ I fend my fong;
£¢ To thee, from whom my regal glory came,

41 fing the forms in which my court I frame;

¢¢ Aflift the models of imperfect fkill, 2y
¢ O come with facred aid, and fix my will!
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) % A wife behaviour in my private wayd,
¢ And all my foul dispos’d to public peace;
J/ ¢ 8hall daily ftrive to let my fubje@s fee
A perfe& pattern how to live in me. 280
< Still will E think, as ftill my glories rife;
¢ To fet no wickéd thing before mine eyes;
¢ Nor will I chufe the favourites of ftate
¢ Among thofe men that have incurs’d thine haté,
¢ Whofe vice but makes them fcandaloufly great,
< *Tis time that all whofe froward rage of heart 286
¢ Would vex my realm, thall from my realm depart;
¢ *Tis time that all whofe private fland’ring lie
¢ Leads judgment falfely, fhall by judgment dies
¢ And time the great, who loofe the reins to pride,
¢¢ Shall with negle& and {corn be laid afide: 293
+  But o’er the traéls that my commands obey,
¢ Il fend my light with fharp-difarming ray ;
¢ Thro’ dark retreats, where humble minds abidey
¢« Thro’ fhades of peace, wheremodeft tempershide,
€ To find the good that may fupport my flate, 296'
¢« And havingfound them) then tomake them greatz
_ % My voice fhall raife them from the lonely celly
«« With me to govern, and with me to dwell ;
¢ My voice fhall Flat’ry and Deceit difgrace, goe
| ¢ Andin their room exulted Vmuegl:ma 5
¢ That with an car 3 ai’efand ﬁ;d(aﬁ)xand

b & ST
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When on the throne he fat in calm repofes
And with.a royal hope his ofispring rofe, 305 |
His prayers, anticipating time, reveal .
Their deep concernment for the public weal ;
Upon a good forecafted thought they run,
For common bleflings in the king begun 5
For rightcoufncefs and judgment firidtly fair, gio
Which from the king ﬂhfcends;uvpon his heirs
So when his life and all his labour ceafey
"The reign fucceeding brings fucceeding peace 3
So fill the poor fhall find impartial laws, i b
And orphans fiill a guardian of their caufes 215
And flern Opprefiion have its galling yoke 5
And rabid teethiof prey to pieces brokes . ¢
Then wondring at the glo ries of his wayy
His friends (hall-love, his daunted focs obey s g
For peaceful commerce neighb'ring kingsapplys 16+ |
And with great preflents courtithe grand ally.
Tor him rich gums fhall fweet Arabia bear, -
h incs of gold prepare;
he for reign ifles, (hall greet,

And thus his h
Fhe type of g {

But wmldly rcalms,
Are left beacath the full-a
When thoughts of empire in m;;xa ixia'mre"‘gga 3

d o
i elow.



\

J

DAVID, a7

1f thus the monarch’s rifing fancy move !

To fearch for more unbounded realms above,

In which celeftial courts the King maintains

And o’erthe vaft extent of Nature reigng; 335
He then defcribes, in elevated words,

His Ifracl’s fhepherd as the Lord of lords.

How bright between the cherubims he fits |

What dazzling luftre all his throne emits!

How righteous, with judgment join'd, {upport 340
The regal feat, and dignify the court ;

How faireft Honour and majeftic State

The prefence Grace, and Strength and Beauty wait!
What glitt’ring minifters around him ftand,

To fly like winds or flames at his command ! 345
How fure the beams, on which his palace rife,

Are fet in waters rais’d above the fkies!

- How wide the {kies like outfpread curtains fly,

To vail majeflic light from human eye!
Or form’d the wide-expanded vaults above, = 35@
Where ftorms are bounded tho’ they feem to rove;
Where fire, and hail, iand vapour, fo fulfil S
The wife intentions of their Maker’s will!
How well ’tis feen the great Eternal mind
Rides on the clouds, and walksupon the wind! 355
O wondrous Lord ! how bright thy glories fhine
The heav'ns declare | for what they boaft is thines
And yon bluewa, enrich’d with orbs of light,
In all its h:!\d)v\ ork d:fpl:\s thy might!
Volume 11, T
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Again the monarch touch’d another ftrain, 360
Another province claim’d his verfe again,
Where goodnefs infinite has fix'd a {way,
Whofe outftretch’d limits are the bounds of day.
Beneath this empire of extended air,
Yet ftill in reach of Providence’s care, 365
God plac'd the rounded earth with ftedfaft hand,
And bid the bafis ever firmly ftand ;
He bid the mountains from confufion’s heaps
Exalt their fummits and affume their {hapes ;
He bid the waters liKe a garment fpread, 370
To form large feas, and as he {pake they fled :
His voice, his thunder, made the waves obey,
And forward haften till they form’d the fea;
Then, left with lawlefs rage the furges roar, 374
‘Hemark'd theirbounds, and girt them in with fhore:
He £1'd the land with brooks, that trembling fteal, -
Thro’ winding hills, along the flow’ry vale,
To which the beafts that graze the vale ratreat
For cool refrefhings in the fummer’s heat;
While perch’d in leayes upon the tender fprays 380
The birds around their finging voices raife.
He makes the vapours, which he taught to fly,
Forfake the chambers of: the clouds on high;
And golden haryeft rich with ears of grain,
And {piry bladesiof grafs, adorn the plain, 385
And grapes luxuriant cheer the foul with wine,
And ointment {hed o make the vifage thine;
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Thro? trunks of trees fermenting fap proegeds,
To feed and tinge the living boughs it feeds :
So fhoots the fir, where airy ftorks abide, 390

. Socedar Lebanon’s afpiring pride,

Whofe birds, by God’s appointment in their nefty

With green furrounded, lie fecure of refte

Where {mall increafe the barren mountains give,

There kines adapted to the feeding live 395

There flocks of goats in healthy paftures browfe,

And in their rocky entrails rabbits houfe.

Where forefts thick with fhrub entangled ftand,

Untrod the roads, and defolate the land,

Thefe clofe in caverts hide the beafts of prey, 400

Till heavy darknefs creeps upon the day,

Then roar with Hunger’s voice, and range abroad,

And in their method feek their meat from God;

And when the dawning edge of eaftern air

Begins to purple, to their dens repair. 405

Man next fucceeding, from the {weet repofe

Of downy beds to work appointed goes:

When firft the morning fees the rifing fun,

He fees their labours both at once begun,

And night returning with its ftarry train, 410

Perceives their labours done at once again,

O manifold in works, fupremely wife,

How well thy gracious ftore the world fupplies !

How all thy creatures on thy goodnefs call,

And that beftows 2 due fupport for all! 415
1ij
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When from an open hand thy favours flow,

Rich Bounty ftoops to vifit us below';

When from tliy hand no more thy favours ftream,
Back to the duft we turn from whence we came ;
And when thy Spirit gives the vital heat, 420
A fure fucceflion Keeps the kinds complete;

The propagated feeds their forms retain,

And all the face of earth’s renew’d again.

‘Thus, as you've feen th? effet reveal the caufe,
Is Nature’s ruler, known in Nature's laws; 425
Thus fill his pow’r is o’er the world difplay’d,
And ftill rejoices in the world he made :

The Lord he reigns, the King of kings is King,
Let nations praife, and praifes learn to fing.

« My verfes here may change their ftyle again, 430
And trace the Pfalmift in another firain

Where all his foul'the foldier’s {pirit warms,

And to the mufic ﬁt‘s’t}fc found of arms,

Where brave diforder does in numbers dwell,

And artful number Apeaks diforder well. 435
Arife, my Genius! and attempt the pnufc

OFf dreaded pow’r and perilous cllays,

And where his accents are too nobly great,

Like diftant echoes gwc the faint repeat ;

For who like hir, with cntexpnﬁuw pen, 440
Can ‘paint the Lorﬂ of Hofts in wrath with men,
Or with juft images of tuneful lay

Set all his tevrors in their ferce ayray 2
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p ¥e comes! the tumult of difcording {pheres,
\ The quiv’ring fhocks of earth, confels their fears ; 44§
! Thick [moke precede, and blafts of angry breath,
That kindle dread-devouring flames of death.
He comes? the firmament with difmal night
Bows down, and feems to fall upon thelight ;
The darkling mifts inwrap his head around, 450
The waters deluge, and the tempefts found,
While on the cherub’s purple wings he flies,
And plants his black pavilion in the fkies.
He comes! the clouds remove, the rattling hail
Delcending, bounds and fcatters o’er the vale; 455
His voice is heard, his thunder {peaks his ire,
His lightning blafts with blue fulphureous fire ;
His brandifh’d bolts with fwift commiffion go
To punith man’s rebellious a&s below ;
- His ftern rebukes lay deepeft ocean bare, 460
And folid earth by wide eruption tear;
Then glares the naked gulph with difmal ray,
And then the dark foundations fee the day.
O God! let mercy this thy war affuage 3
Alas ! no mortal can fuftain thy rage; 465
While I but {trive the dire cffe@s to tell,
And on another’s words attentive dwell,
Confufing paflions in my bofom roll,
And all 1n tumult work the troubled foul;
Remorfe with pity, fear with forrow, blend, 470
And I but frivein vain, My Verle! defcead,
I iij
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To lefs:alpiving paths dire& thy flight,

Tho? ftill the lefs may more than match thy might,
While I to fecond agents tune the firings,

And Ifracl’s warrior I{rael’s battles fings 3 475
Great warrior hel and great to'fing of war,

Whole lines (if ever lines prevail’d fo far)

Might pitch the tents, compofe the ranks anew,

To combat found, and bring the toil to view.

O Nation! mioft fecurely rais’d in name, 480
Whofc fair records he wrote for endlefs fame ;

O Nation ! oft’ vi®torious o’er thy foes,

At onee thy conquefls and thy thanks he (hows:
For thus he {ung the realms that muft be thine,
And made thee thus confefs an aid divine, 485
* Wiien Merey look’d, the waves percciv'd its fway,
* And Ifraclpafs’d the deep-divided fea: :
¢ When Merey fpake it; héughty Pharach’s hoft,

‘* And haughty Pharaoh, by the waves were toft ¢

¢ When Merey led us thro’ the defert fand, 490
“ We reach’d the borders of the Promis’d Land 5
** Then all the kings their gather’d armies brought,
‘¢ And all thofe kings by Mercy’s help we fought :
‘¢ There with their monarch Amor’s people bleed,
¢ For God was gracious, and the tribes fucceed : 495
£ There monf¥rous Oggwas fell’d on Bafan’s plain,
¢ For Gad was gracious to the Tribes again.

At length their yoke the realms of Canzan feel,
*And Iiacl fings that God is gracious ill.”
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Nor has the warlike prince alone enroll'd 500
The wondrouns feats their fathers did of old 5
His own emblazon’d afs adorn his lays,
Thele too nay challeage juft returns of praife.
7 My God!” he cries, ¢ my fureflt rock of might,
« My truft in dangers, and my fhield in fight, 505
« Thy matchlefs bountics I with gladnefs owny
¢ Nor find affifance but from thee alone:
¢« Thy firength is armour, and my. path fuccefs 3
¢« No pow’r like thee can thus fecurely blefs:
¢ When troops united would arreft my courfe; 510
¢ I break their files, and thro’ their order force.
¢ When in their towns they keep, my fiege I form,
¢« And lcap the battlements, and lead the florm ;
¢ And when in camps abroad intrench'd they lie,
« As fwift as hinds in chafe I bound on high, 515
¢ My ftrenuous arms thou teacheft how to kill,
<« And fnap in {funder temper’d bows of fteel;
< My moving footfteps are enlarg’d by thee,
¢¢ And kept from fnares of planned ambufh free;
« And when my foes forfake the ficld of fight, 520
¢ Then flufh’d with conqueft I purfue their flight s
¢ In vain their fears, that almoft reach defpair,
¢ The trembling wretches from mine anger bear ;
¢ As [wift as fear brifk warmth of conqueft goes,
¢ And at my feet deje@s the wounded foes: 525
¢ For help they call, but find their helpers goné,
¢ For God’s againft them, and I drive them on,
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¢« As whirling duft in airy tumult fly

<« Before the tempeft that involves the fky,

¢ And in my rage’s unavoided fway 539

¢ T tread their necks like abje& heaps of clay.”
The warrjor thus in fong his deeds exprefs'd,

Nor vainly boafted what he but confefs’d.

While warlike a&ions were proclaim’d abroad,

That all their praifes fhould refer to God. 533

And here, to make this bright defign arife

In fairer fplendour to the nation’s eyes,

From private valour he converts his lays,

For yet the public claim'd attempts of praife,

And public conquefts where they jointly fought, 549

Thus ftand recorded by refleéting thought.

¢ God fent his Samuel from his holy feat

¢ To bear the promife of my future ftate,

< And I rejoicing fee the Tribes fulfil

< The promis'd purpofe of almighty will, 545

< Subjeéted Sichem, f{weet Samania’s plain,

«¢ And Succoth’s valleys, have confefs’d my reign ;

¢ Remoter Gilcad's hilly traéts obey,

¢+ Manaffeh’s parted fands accept my {way; [mine,

¢¢ Strong Ephraim’s fons, and Ephraim’s ports, are

¢ And mine the throne of princely Judah’s line: 551

¢ Then fince my people with my ftandard go,

< To bring the ftrength of adverfe empire low,

<« Let Moab’s foil, tovile fubje@ion brought,

«Withgroansdeclarehow well our ranks have fought;
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- ¢ Let vanquifh’d Edom bow its humbled head, 556

« And tell how pompous on its pride I tread.

¢ And now, Philiftia? with thy conqu’ring hoft,

« Difmay’d and broke, of conquer'd Irael boafl;

¢« But if a feer of Rabbah yet remain - 560

“ On Johemaan’s hill or Amon’s plain,

¢ Lead forth our armics, Lord ! regard our pray’r ;

¢ Lead, Lord of Battles! and we'll conquer there."

As this the warrior fpake his heart arofe,

And thus with grateful turn perform’d theclofe: 565

<« Tho’ imen to men their beft afliftance lend,

¢ Yet men alone will but in vain befriend =

‘“Thro’ God we work exploits of bigh renown ;

“’Tis God that treads our great oppofers down.”
Hear now the praife of well-difputed ficlds, 570

The beft return viGorious honour yields;

*Tis common good reflor’d, when lovely Peace

Is join’d with Righteoufnefs in ftriét embrace.

Hear, all ye Vi&ors ! what your fword fecures;

Hear, all you Nations! for the caufe is yours; 575

And when the joyful trumpets loudly found,

When groaning captives in their ranks are bound,

When pillars lift the bloody plumes in air,

And bréoken fhafts and batter’d armour bear ;

When painted arches aéts of war relate,’ 580

When flow proceflion’s pomps augment the flate ;

When Fame relates their worth among the throng,

Thus take from David their triumphant fong:
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« Ob! clap your hands together oh! rejoice

¢ In God with Melody’s exalted voice ; ‘ 585
¢ Your facred pfalm within his dwelling raifc,

¢ And for a pure oblation offer praife,

¢ For the rich goodnefs plentifully fhows

¢ He profpers our defign upon our foes.

¢ Then hither, all ye Nations! hither run, 599
« Behold the wonders which the Lord has done ;

¢ Behald with what a mind, the heap of {lain,

¢ He {preads the fanguine {urface of the plain,

« He makes the wars that mad Confufion hurl’d

< Be fpent in vi€ories and lcave the world; 595
¢ He breaks the bended bows, the fpears of ire,

¢ And burns the fhatter’d chariots in the fire,

«¢ And bids the realms be ftill, the tumult ceafe,

< And know the Lord of war for Lord of peace.
« Now may the tender youth in goodnefs rife, 600
¢ Beneath the guidance of their parents’ eyes,

¢ As tall young poplars when the ranger’s nigh,

¢ To watch their rifings lcﬁ they fhoot awry.

¢« Now may the beauteous daughters, bred with care,
< In modeft rules and pious aés of fear, 6og
¢ Like polifh’d corners of the Temple be,

¢ So bright, fo fpotlefs, and fo fit for thee:

¢ Now may the variqus feafons blefs the foil,

¢ And plenteous gard’ners pay the ploughman’s toil s
¢ Now fheep and kine upon the flow’ry meads 619
¢¢ Increpfe in thoufands and ten thoufand heads §
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| ¢ And now no more the found of grief complains
« For thole that fall in fight or live in chains:

¢ Here when the bleflings are proclaim’d aloud,

¢ Join all the voices of the thankful crowd ; 615
¢ Let all that feel them thus confefs their part,

€ Thus own their worth with one united heart.

2

¢ Happy the realm which God vouchfafes to blefs
¢« With all the glories of a bright fuccefs!
¢ And happy thrice the realm, if thus he pleafe 620
& To crown thofe glories with the fweets of eafe;
¢ From warfare finifh’d, on a chain of thought
€ To bright attempts of future rapture wrought.
< Yet fironger, yet thy pinions {tronger raife,
¢ Oh Fancy! reigning in the pow’r of lays; 625
< For Sion’s Hill thine airy courfes hold,

\ % 'Twas there thy David prophefy’d of old,

~ ¢t And there deyout in contemplation fit,
¢ In holy vifion and ecflatic fit.”

Methinks I feem to fecl the charm begin, 632
Now {weet contentment tunes my fowl within;
Now wondrous foft arifing mufic plays,

And now full foundsupon the fenfe increafe ;

Fit David’s lyre,. his artful fingers move

To court the Spirit from the realms above, 635
., And pleas'd to come where Holinefs attends,

The courted Spirit from above defcends:

Hence on the lyre and voi’cp new graces reft,

And bright prophetic forms enlarge the breall ;
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Hence firm decrees his myftic hymns relate, 640

Affix’d in heav’n’s adamantine gate,

The glaries of the moft important age,

And Chrift's blefs'd empire feen by fure prefage.
When, ina diftant view, with inward eyes,

He fees the Son defcending from the fkies, 645

To take the form of man for mankind’s fake,

*Tis thus he makes the great Meffiah fpeak ;

¢ It is not, Father! blood of bullocks flain

¢ Can cleanfe the world from univerfal ftain ;

¢ Such off’rings are not here requir’d by thee, 650

* But point at mine, and leave the work for me:

¢ To perfe& which, as {ervants’ ears they drill,

‘ In fign of op’ning to their mafters’ will,

€ Thy will would open mine, and have me bear

¢ My fign of miniftry, the body there. 655

« Prophetic volumes of our ftate aflign

“ The world’s redemption as an a& of mine,

““ And, lo! with cheerful and obedient heart.

1 come, my Father ! to perform my part.”

So fpake the Son, and left'his throne above, 660

When wings to bear him were prepar’d by Love,

When with their monarch on the great defcent

Sweet Humblenefs and gentle Patience went ;

Fair fifters both! both blefs’d in his elteem,

And both appointed here to wait on him. . 665
But now before the prophet’s ravifh’d eyes

Succeeding profpeds of his life arife,
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And herehe teaches all the world to fing
Thofe ftrains in which the nation own’d him king;
When boughs, as at an holy feaft, they bear, 670
To fhew the Godhead manifefted there, )
And garments, as a mark of glory, ftrow’d,
Declar’d a Prince proclaim’d upon the road.
€t This day the Lord hath made we will employ
¢ In fongs,” he crics, ““ and confecrate to joy. 675
¢« Hofannah, Lord ! hofannah, fhed thy peace,
¢ Hofannah long-expe&ing nations’ grace; :
£ Oh!l blefs’d in honour’s height triumphant, thou
*“f That waft to come, oh! blefs thy people now.’’
*Twere caly dwelling here with fix’d delight; 68
. And much the [weet engagement of the fight;
But flecting vifions each on other throng,
. And change the mufic, and demand the fong, -
" Ah! mufic chang’d by fadly-moving fhow
Ah! fong demanded in excefs of woe! 685
For what was all the gracious Saviour’s ftay,
Whilft here he trod in life’s encumber’d way,
But troubled patience, perfecuted breath,
Negleéted forrows, and affliking death?
Approach, yc Sinners! think the garden fhows 6go
His bloody fweat of full arifing throes ;
Approach his gricf, and hear him thus compl-un,
Thro’ David’s perfon, and in David’s ftrain:
“Oh, fave me, God! thy floodsabout me roll,
¢ Thy wrath divine hath overflow’d my foul; 695
Volume 11, K
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¢ T come at lengthwhere rifing waters drown,

s« And fink in deep affliétion deeply down.

&% Deceitful foares; to bring'me to the dead,

¢ Lie ready plac’d in every path tread,

¢ And hell itfelf, with all that hell containsy 700
¢ Of fiends accurs’d; and dreadful change of pains;
¢ To daunt firm.will, and crofs the good defign’d,
"¢ With firong temptations faften on the mind."
‘Such grief, fuchforrows, in amazing view,
Diftraéted fears and heavinefs purfue. 705
Ye Sages! deeply read in human frame,

‘The paffions’ caufes, and their wild extreme,
Where mov'd an obje& more oppos’d to blifs?
‘What other agony could equal his 2« ;

The mufic ftill proceeds with mournful airs, 710

And {peaks the dangers as it fpeaks the fears,

¢« Oh! facred Prefence! from the Son withdrawn’;
¢¢ Oh ! God, my Father, whither art thou gone ?

« Oh! muft myfoul bewail tormenting pain;

¢ And all my words of ‘anguifh fallinvain? 715
¢¢ The trouble’s nearin which my life will'end,

« But none is near that will affiftance lend ;

¢ Like Bafan bulls my foes againft me throng

¢ So proud, inhuman, numberlefs, and ftrong,

¢« Like defert lions on their prey:they go, 220
“#¢8p much their fierce defire of blood they!fhow ;
¢ Asplougherswound the ground they toremyback,
‘4 And long deep furrows manifeft the track « g
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¢ They pierc’d my tenderhands, my tender feet,724
¢ And caus’d fharp pangs where nerves in numbers
¢¢ Rich fireams of life forfake myvended veins,[meets
¢ And fall like water {pilt upon the plains
¢ My bones, that us'd in hollow feats to clofey
¢ Disjoint with anguifh of convulfive throcs;
¢ My mourning heart is melted in my frame; 739
¢ As wax diffolving runs beforea flame ; »
¢ My ftrength dries upymy flefh the moifture leaves,
¢ And on my tongue my»clqmﬂ'\y palate cleavese
¢ Alas! I thirft ; alas! fordrink I call,
< For drink they: give me vinegarand gall.. . 735
« To fportfull game the favage {oldiers go,
¢ And for my vefture on my vefture throws. .
¢ While allderidewho {ec me thus forlorny
¢ And fhoot theirlips,and fhaketheirheads,in fcorn:
¢ And with defpiteful jeft, Behold, theycry, 740
¢ The great peculiar darling of the {ky ;
« He trufted ‘God would fave his foul from woe,
¢ Now God may have him if he loves him fo.,
¢ But to the dufbof death by quick decay
¢ T come; O Father! benotlongaway.’” 745
And was it thus the Prince of life was flain?
And was itthus he dy’d for worthlefs men 2
Yes, bleffed Jefus ; thusinev’ry line
Thefe fuf’ringswhich the prophet fpake were thine.

Come, Chriftian ! to theicorpfein fpirit come, 750
And with true figns of grief furround the tomb:

K ij






DAVID. 113

Sowhen he tafted thefe he rais'd his head, 780

And left the fabled manfions of the dead,

Ere mould’ring time confum’d the bones away,

Or flow corruption’s worms had work’d decay ;

Here Faith’s foundations all the foul employ,

With fpringing graces {pringing beams of joy, 785

Then paus’d the voice where Nature’s feen to paufey

And for a time fufpend her ancient laws,

From hence arifing as the glories rife

That muft advance above the lofty fkics,

He runs with {prightly fingers o’er the lyre, 790

And fills new fongs with new celeftial fire,

In which he thews, by fair defcription’s rays

The Chrift’s afcenfion to: the realms of day 5

When Juftice, pleas’d with life already paid,

Unbends her brows, and fheaths herangry blade,

And meditates rewards, and will reftore 796

‘What Mercy woo’d him to forfake before 3 7

When on'a cloud with gilded edge of light'

He rofe aboveithe reach of human fight,

And met the pomp that hung aloft in air, 8oo

To make his honours more exceeding fair :

¢« Sce,”’ cries the prophet; ¢ how the chariots wait

¢¢ To bear him upwards in triumphant ftate ;

¢ By twenty thoufands in unnumber’d throng,

 Andangels diaw the glitt’ring ranksalong: 8¢5

<« The Lord amongft them fits in glory drefs’d,

¢« Nor more the prefence Sinai Mount confefs’d.
Kiij
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For glimpfe of majefty divine is brought
Amongthe fhifted profpeéts of the thought; = 865
Dread facred fight! I dare not gaze for fear,
But fit beneath the fingers® feet, and hear,
And hold each found that interrupts the mind,
Tlius ina calm by pow’r of verfe confin’d. ;

Ye dreadful minifters of God ! difpleas’d, 870
Let blafting tempefts be no longer rais’d :
Ye deep-mouth'd thunders!leave your direful groan,
Nor roll in hollow clouds around the throne,
The ftill fmall voice more jultly will exprefs
How gteat Jehovah did the Lord addrefs, 875
And you, bright feather'd choirs of endlefs peace!
A while from tuneful hallelujahs ceafe 5
A while ftand fix’d with decp attentive care,
You'll have the time to fing for ever there;
The royal Prophet will the filence break; 880
Aund in his words Almighty Goodnefs fpeak.
He fpake (and fmil’d to fee the bus’nels: done),
¢ Thou art my firft, my great begotten Son;
“ Here on the right of Majefty fit down,
¢ Enjoy thy conquelt, and receive thy crown, 885
‘* While I thy worfhip and renown complete,
‘i Andmake thy foes the footftool of thy feet;
& For 1711 pnonomaphc,lnng refolv’d decree,
¢ My facted Sion be teferv?d for Elted; v i gl
“ From thence thy peaceful rod of pow’r extend 896
¢ Trom thenee thy meflenger of mercy fend, «
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Thus does the Chift in Dayid’s anthems, thine, g2o
With full magnificence of art divine,
Then on his fubjeéts gifts of grace beftow,
And fpread his image on their hearts below ; 7
As when our earthly kings receive the globe,
The facred unétion, and the purple robe, 025
And mount the throne with golden glory crown’d,
They fcatter medals of themfelyes around ;
Thereheav’nly fingers clap their vary’d wings,
And lead the choir of all created things,
Relate his glory’s everlafting prime, 930
His fame continu’d with the length of time,
Where’er thefun thall dart a gilded beam,
Or changing moons diffufe the filver’d gleam,
‘Where'er the waves of rolling ocean fent,
Encompafsli_1 with arms of wide extent: 935
¢ Hail, full of mercy ! ready nations ary;
¢ Hail, for ever, ever blefs'd, onhigh!
¢ Hail, oh, for ever, on thy beauteous throne !
¢¢ Thou, Lord, that workeft wondrous things alone,
¢¢ Still let thy glory to the world appear, 940
¢ And all the riches of thy goodnefs hear.’?

But thou, fair Church ! in whom he fixes love, |
Thou Queen accepted of the Prince above,
Behold him fairer than the fons of men, o A
Embrace his offer’d heart, and fhare his reign. 945
In Mofes’ laws they bred thy tender years,
But now to new commands incline thine ears ;

































SOLOMON, 129

Where filver waters feed a flow'ving fpring, = 55
And winds falute it with a balmy wing;
. 'There on a bank, ‘whofe fhades direétly rife
iTo fcreen the fun, and not exclude the fkies,
¥ There fits the facred Church: methinks Tview = -
The Spoufe’s afpe, and herenfignstoo: -~ 6o
Her face has features where the Virtues reign,
| Her hands the book of facred love contains;
A light (Truth’s emblem) on her bofom fhines,
And at her fide the meekeft Lamb reclines;
And oft’ on heav’nly le@ures in the book, 65
And oft’ on heay’n itfelf fhe cafta look ;
Sweet, humble, fervent, zeal, that works within,
,,“_At length burfts forth, and raptures thus begin:
¢ Let him, that Him my foul adores above,
<« In clofe communions breathe his holy love, 70
¢ For thefe blefs’d words his pleafing lips impart,
« Beyond all cordials cheer the fainting heart.
| ¢ Ag rich and fweet the precious ointment ftream,
4¢So'rich fhy graces flow, " {o fweet thy name
« Diffufes facred joy; ’tis hence we find w5
¢ Affeftion rais’d in ev’ry virgin mind ; sy
| ¢ For this we come, the daughters here and I,
p oSl draw we forwaird, and behold I fly;
';t,“ I fly through mercy, when my King invites,
"« Totread his chambers of fincere delights; 8o
¢ There, join’d by myftic union; I rejoice,
* Exalt my temper, and enlarge my voice,
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¢ The bundled myrrh fo fweet, the feented gale
< Breaths all En-gedi’s aromatic vale. 140
¢ Now, fays the King, my Love 1. I fee thee fair,
« Thineeyes for mildnefs withthe dove’s compare.”
¢ No, thou, Belov’d ! art fair,” the Church replies;
¢ (Since all my beautics but from thee arife)
« All fairyall pleafants thefe communions thow 145
<« Thy counfels pleafant, and thy comforts {o :
< And as at marriage=feafts they frow the flow’rs,
¢ With nuptial chaplets hang the fummer bow'rs,
t And make the rooms of fmelling cedars fine,
¢« Where the fonid bridegroom and the bride recline 5
< T drels my foul with fuch exceeding care, 1 ol
< With fuch, with more, tocourtthy prefence there.”
¢ Wellhaft thou prais’d,” he fays.“The Sharonto fe
« Thro' flow’ ry ficlds a pleafmg odour throws,
& The vakl‘-ey—lilies ravifh’d fenfe regale, 155
¢ And with pure whitenefs paint their humble vale;
¢ Such names of fweetnefs are thy lover's due, :
¢ And thou, my Love! be thou a lily too,
¢ A lily fet in thorns, for all I fee, \
¢ All other daughters are as thorns to thee.’’ 160
Then fhe. ¢ The trecs that pleafing apples yicld
¢ Surpafs the barren trees that clothe the field ;
“ % 8o you furpafs the fons with worth divine,
¢« So (hade, and fruit as well as fhade, is thine.
¢« I fat me down, and faw thy branches {pread, 165
¢ And green protettion flourifh o'er my head;
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¢ I faw thy fruit, the foul’s celeftial food,
s I pull’d, X tafted, and I'found it good :
¢ Hence in the {pirit to the blifsful feats
« Where Love to fealt myfterioufly retreats, 179
< He led me forth; I faw the bannerrear,
¢« And Love was pencil’d forthe motto there.
<« Prophetsiand teachers in your care combine 5
< Stay me with apples, comfort me with wine ;
¢ The cordial promifes of joys above, 145
« For hope deferr’d has made me fick with love.
<« Ah, while my tongue revealsmy fond defire,
< His hands fupport me; left my life expire ;
¢« As round a child theparent’s arms are plac’d,179
¢ This holds the head, and that enfolds the waift.””
Hereceas’d the Ghurch, and lean’d her languid
Bentdown with joy, when thus the Lover{aid : [head,
¢« Behold, ye Daughters of the realm of Peace !
< She flecps, at leaft her thoughts of forrow ceafe.
¢t Now by the bounding roesy the fkipping fawns, 185
¢¢ Near thecool brooks, or o’er the grafly lawns,
¢¢ By all the tender innocents that rove,
¢ Your hourly charges in my: facred grove,
| ¢ Guard the dear charge from cach approach of ill,
¢¢ T would not have her wake but when fhe will.”’ 190
#  So reftithe Church and Spoufe = my verfes fo
Appear to languifh with the flames you {how,
And paufing reft ; but not the paufe be long, -
For flill thy Solomon purfues the fong..
Folume IL M
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Then keepithe placein view: ; let fweets more rare
Than earth produces fill the purpled air; 196
Let fomething folemn over{pread the green,
Which feems to tell us here the Lord has been !
But et the virgin ftill in profpe&t fhine,
And other ftrains of her’s enliven mine. 200
She wakes! fherifes! bid the whifp’ring breeze
More foftly whifper inithe waving trees,
Or fall with filent awe 3 bid allaround
" Before the Church’svoice abate their found,
‘While thus her thadowy ftrains attemptto thow 205
A future advent of the Spoufe below :

¢ Hark ! my Beloved’s voice ! behold him too !
¢¢ Behold him coming in the diftantview !
¢ No clamb’ring mountains make my lover ftay, »
¢4{(For what are mountains in a lover’s way ?) 210
¢ Leaping hecomes ! how like the nimble roe
¢ He runs:the paths his prophets us'd to thow !
¢ And now he looks from yon’ partition wall,
¢ Built till he comes—tis only then to fall ;
¢ And now he’s nearer in the promife {een, 215
¢ Too faint the fight—"tis witha glafs between;
¢ From hence I hear him as a lover fpeak,
¢ Who near a window calls a fair to wake.
“ Attend, ye Virgins! while the words that trace
‘¢ An op’ning {pring defign the day of grace. = 220
“ Hark ! or Idream, or elfe I hear him fay,
¢ Arife, my Lovel my Fair One | comeaway 3
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¢ Whom thus'my wifh accofts ;. ¢ Ye facred Guides?
¢ Ye Prophets! tell me where my Love refides 2’ 280
¢ *Twas well I queftion’d ; fcarce I pafs’d them by
4s¢ Ere my rais’d foul perceives my lover nigh :
« And have I found thee, found myjoy divine ?
¢« How faft ') hold thee till I make thee mine!
<My mother waits thee, thither thou repair, 285
¢« Long waiting Ifracl wants thy prefence there,”
The lover fmiles to fee the virgin’s pain,
The mifts roll off, and quit the flow’ry plain,
¢ Yes, there I.come,” he fays; “thy forrow ceafe,
¢ And guard her, Danghters of the reaims of Peace!
<t By all the bounding roes and fkipping fawns, - 291
¢ Near the cool brooks, or oler the grafly lawns;
¢ Byall the tender innocents that rove,
| ¢ Your hourly charges in my facred grovey 294
| ¢ Guard the dearcharge from each approach of ill,
< Il have her feel my comforts while fhe will?
* Here hand in hand with cheerful heart they go,
| When wand’ring Salem fees the folemn fhow,
Dreams the rich pomp of Solomon again, 299
And thus her daughters fing th? approaching fcene
¢ Who from the defert, where the waving clouds
i ¢ High Sinai pierces, icomes: involv'd with crowds 2
# & For Sion’s hill her fober pace fhe bends,
¢ As grateful incenfe from the dome afcends.
¢ It feems the {weets from all Arabia fhed 305
¢ Curl ather fide, and hovero’erher head, = °
Miy
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<t Behold, my Love ! how fair thy beauties fhow;
« Behold how mote; how moft extremely fo! 336
< Howftill to me thy conftans cyes incline,
¢ 1 fee the turtle’s when I gaze on thine;
@ Sweet thro’ the lids they fhine with modeflt care,
& And fweet and modeft is a virgin’s air. 340
<t Hoyw bright thy locks! how welltheirnumberpaints
¢ The great affemblies of my lovely faints !
¢ So bright the kids; {o numeroufly fed,
¢ Graze the green top of lofty Gilead’s head 5
¢ All Gilead?s head a fleecy whitencfs clouds, 345
& And the rich mafter glories in the crowds.

¢ How pure thy teeth; forequal order made,
¢ Each anfw’ring each, whilft all the public aid 5
<t Thefe lovely graces in my Church I find,
¢ This candour, order; and accorded mind. 850
<« Thus when the feafon bids the fhepherd lave
< His fheep new fhorn within the cryftal wave,
0« Wafh’d, they return in fuch unfully’d white,
¢« Thus march %,y pairs, and in the flock unite,
<« How pleafe thy lips, adorn’d with native red! 355
¢ Art vainly mocks them in the fcarlet thread 5
< But if they part, what. mufic wafts the air !
¢t So fweet thy praifes, and {o {oft thy prayer.
< If thro? thy loofen’d curls with honeft thame
< Thy lovely temple’s fine complexion flame, g6o
¢« Whatcver crimf{on granate blofloms fhow,
& *Twas never theirs {o much o pleale and glow.
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. % 1 gather myseh with fpiceito fcert the treaty
¢ My virgin-honey with the combs I eats
| s¢ I drink my fweet’ning milk, my lively wine;
4 (Thefe words of pleafure mean thy gifts divine)
[L ¢ To fhare my blifs my good elect | cally 451
¢ The Church (my garden) muft include them all z
& Now fit and banquect; nows Belov'd ! you fee
.4« What gifts I love, and prove thefe fruits with me.
‘ ¢ O might this fweet communion ever Jaft ! 455

. ¢ But with the fan the fweet communion palt;
\“ The Saviotr parts, and on Oblivion’s breaft,
| ¢ Benumb’diand flumb’ring lies the Church to reft.
.’ ¢ Pafs the fweet alleys while the dufk abides;
¢ Seek the fair lodge in which the maid refides.” 460
‘ Then, Fancyy feek the maid, at night again
The Chrift will come, but comes; alas ! in vain.
T fleep,” (ke fays, *“ and yetmy heart awakes ;'
(There s {11 fome feeling while the lover fpeaks)
{ With what fond fervour from without he crics; 465
« Arife, my Love! my Undefil’d !l ‘arife;
|« My Dove! my Sifter | coldthe dews alight,
| < And fill my trefles with the drops of night.
.« Alas! I'm all unrob’d, X wafh'd my feet,
! )“ 1 tafted flumber, and I find it fweet.” 479
#4¢ A5 thus my words refufe, he flips his hands
‘. ¢t Where the clos’d latch my eruel door commands.
| ¢ What ! tho’ deny'd, {o perfevering Kind ¥
[ st Who long denies a perfevering mind ?
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o Sparkling his eyes, with full proportion plac’d,
¢« White like the milk , and ‘with a mildnefs grac'd,
< As the fweet doves, whene’er they fondly play
A ¢ By running waters in a glitt’ring day. 506
¢ Within his breath what pleafing {weetnefs grows !
¢ *Tis fpice exhal’d, and mingled on the rofe:
<& Within his words what grace with goodnefs meets!
¢ So beds of lilies drop with balmy {weets. = ‘510
¢ What rings of Eaftern price his finger hold !
¢ Gold decks the fingers, beryl decks the gold!
¢t Hisiv’ry thape adorns a coftly veft,
¢« Work paintsthe fkirts, and gems enrich the: brcaﬂ-
<t His limbs beneath his fhining fandals cafe, 515
(8¢ Like marble columns on a golden bafe.
/'« Nor boafts that mountain where the cedar-tree
« Perfumes our realm fuch num’rous fweets as he.
< O Jovely All ! what could my King require 519
¢« To make his prefence more the! world’s defire?
¢ And now, ye Maids! if fuch a friend you know,
¢ 2Tis fuch my longings laok to find below.”
While thus her friend the Spoufe’s anthems fing,
Deck’d with the Thummim, crown’d a facred king,
f The daughters’ hearts the fine defcription drews 525
And that which rais’d their wonder afk’d their view.
S Thenwhere,"thcy cry, Sithou Fairefto’erthe fairl
f ¢ Where goes thy lover# tell thevirgins where 3
| ¢ What flow’ring walks invite his fteps afide ?
& ¢« Well helprtofeek him; let thofewalks be try’d.?
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¢t Raife the curl’d vine, refrefhthe fpicy beds,

¢ And joy for ev’ry grace my garden fheds.”
TheSaviour here, and here the Church, arife;

¢ And am I thus refpetted P thus fhe cries. . 590

¢ Imount for heav’n tranfported on the winds,

¢ My flying chariot’s drawn by willing min_ds;_”
As rapt with comfort thus the maid ‘withdrew,

The waiting daughters qudexfdivhcre fhe flew:;594

¢ And O!return,? they cry; “for thee we burn,

¢ O maid of Salem! Salem’s felf, return. ..

¢ And what’s in Salem’smaid we covetfo 2 -

¢ Hear, all ye Nations |—="tis your blifs below ; -

¢ That glorious vifion bythe partriarch feen;, 599

¢ When {ky-born beautics march’d the {cented green,

¢ There the met faints andhgne'eting angelsicame,

“ Two lamps of Goa, Mahanaim was the name.?®
-Againthe maid reviews hcrf'facrt‘:d ground,

Solemn. fhe fits, the damfels fing around.
¢ O prince’s Daughter! how with thining thow

¢ Thy golden fhoes preparc thy feet below! 606

¢ How firm thy joints! what temple-work can be,

«'With all its gems and art, prefesr’d to thee?

¢ Inthee, to feed thy lover’s faithful race, -

<t Still flow: the riches of abounding grace, 610

¢ Pure, large, refrefhing, as the waters fall

¢ From the carv’d navels of the ciftern~-wall;

““In thee the lover finds his race diving, |

¢ You teem with: numbers; they with yirtues thine;















SOLOMON 153
¢ Forlove 1s {hong as death, whene’er they firike,
<5 Alike imperious, vainly check’d alike:

F ¢ But dread to lofe love mix’d with jealous dread 5
£¢ As foon the marblc tomb refign the dead ;739
<t Its fatal arrows ﬁc!y-pomted fall,:

¢ The fire intenfe, and thine the moft of all ;

¢ To flack the points no chilling floods are found ;
¢ Nay, fhould affliétions roll like floods around,

+¢ Were wealth of nat.lons’oﬁcr’d all wou’d prove
| ¢ Too {mall a danger, or a price for love. 736
¢ If then with loye this orld of worthiagree,

¢ With foft regard our 1lttle fifker fee,

« How/far unapt as yet, like maids that own

| ¢ No breafts at all, or breafts but hardly grown.
i/ Her patt of profelyte is fcarce a part, 74%
$¢ Too much a Geq(xle at her erring heart;

¢¢ Her day draws nearer; what have we to do ;

e Left fhe be afk’d, and prove unworthy too 2*

¢¢ Defpair not, Spoufe‘”he cries;¢we’ll find the means;
¢ Her good beginnings afk the greater pains: 746
¢¢ Let her but fland fhe thrives s a wall too low

¢ Ts not rejefted for the ftanding fo:

¢ What falls is only loft : we’ll build her high,

¢ i1l the rich palace glitters in the fky. 750
e "‘ The door that’s weak(what need we fpare the coft?)
65 If *tis a door, we need not think it loft 5

| ¢ The leaves {he brings us, if thofe leaves be good,
¢ Well clofe in cedar’s uncorruptipg wood.™ 754


































HEZEKIAH.

Fnom the bleak beach, and broad expanfe of fLa,
To lofty Salem, Thought ! direét thy way, -
Mount thy light chariot, move along ‘the plains, -
And end thy flight when Hezekiah reigns.

How fwiftly Thought has pafs’d from land to 1and,

And quite outrun Time’s meas’ring glafs of fund ! 6 :j

Great Salem’s walls: appear, and I vefort:

To view the flate of Hezckiah’s cour
Well may that Kkinga pious verfe mlptré,

Who cleans’d the Temple, who revivd the‘chmr,xo

Pleas’'d with the fervice David fix’d before,

“That heav’® nly mufic might on earth adore.

Deep-rob’d in white he made the Levites ftand,

With cymbals, harps,’ and plalt’rics in their hand

He gave the priefts ‘their trumpets, prompt toraife 15
The tuneful foul by force of found to prauir:

A {kilful mafter for the fong he chofe, '’

The fongs were David's thefe, and Afaph’s thofe :
Then burns their off’ring, all around rejoice,

Each tunes his inftrument to join the voice ; 20
The trumpets founded, and the fingers fung, -

The people worﬂnpp’d, and the Temple rung:
Each, while the vi&im burns, prefents his heart,
Then the prieft bleffes, and the people part.

R it o i

%

Hail, facred Mufic!' fince you know to draw 25 :

The foul to heav’n, the {pirit to the law,
; comc to prove thy force; thy warbling firing
May tune my foul to write what others fing.

But is this Salem? this the promis’d blifs, [this?
Thefe fighs and groans ? what means the realm by
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She wakes the num’rous inftruments of art;
That each perform its own adapted ‘part;
Secks airs expreflive of thy grateful ftrains;”

And Iift'ning hears the vary’d tune ke feigns.
From a grave pltCh to fpeak the monarch’s woe,
The notes flow down, and deeply found below, 186
All long-continuing, while dcp}lv’d of ‘eafe -

He rolls for tedious nights and heavy days:

Here intermix’d with difcord, when ‘the crane-

Screams in the notes thro” fharper fenfe/of painy {9

There run with defcant on, and taught to'fhake '

When pangs repeated force the voice to break ;.-

Now like the dove they murmer, till'in fighs

They fall, and languifh with the failing eyes:

Then flowly {flack’ning, to furprife the more; 195

From a dead paufe his exclamations foar ;

To meet brifk Health the notes afcending fly,

Live with the living, and exult on high's'

Yet fiill diftin& in parts the mulic plays;

Till prince and people both arecall'd to pmi’fé 1800

Then all uniting ftrongly ftrike the fixing),

Put forth their utmoft breath; and’ loudly fing

The wide-fpread chorus fills the facred ground

t fcales the clouds with found. .
Or thus, or livelicr, if their hand and voice 205

Join’d the good anthem, might the realm rejoices -
This ftory known, the learn’d Chaldeans caine,

Drawn by the fign obfery’d, or mo\if"d"-liy Fame's

Thefe afk the fa& for Hezekiah done, -

And much they wonder at their god the fun, = 210
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That thrice he drove, thro? onc extent of day,
His gold-thod horfes in ethereal way; -
Then vainly ground their guefs on Nature's laws;
The foundeft knowledge owns a greater canfe.
Faith knows the fa& tranfcends, and bids me find
What help for praftice here incites the mind 5 216
Straight to the fong, the thankful fong, T move,
May fuch the yoice of ev’ry creature prove,
If ey!ry creature meets its fhare of woc, 2
And. for-kind refcues ev’ry creature owe; ; 1220
In public fo thy Maker’s praife proclaim,
Nor what youbegg’d with tears conceal with (hamc.
*Tis there the miniftry thy name repeat,
And tell what mercics were youchfaf’d of late,
Then joins thechurch, and begs thro’ all our days 225
Not only.with our lips but.lives to praife.
- *Tis there our fov'reigns, for a fignal day
The fealt proclaim’d, their fignal thanks repay :
O’er the long ftreets we fee.the chariots wheels
And, following, think of Hezckiah fill; L..230
In the blefs’d dome we mee the white-rob’d choir,
In whofe fweet notes our ravifth’d fouls afpire ;

. Side:anfw’ring fide, we hear, qnd,_b.ear a part,

All warm’d with language from the grateful heart ;

_ Or raife the fong, where meeting keys rejoice; 235

And tcach the bafe to wed the treble voice ;

Aurts foft’ning echoes in the mufic found,

And anfw’ring natures from.the roof ‘vebound.
Here clofe, my Verfe! the fervice afks no morc;

Blefs thy good God,and give the tranfporto’er. 240







HABAKKUK, 173

At this a ftrange, and more than human, found
Thus breaks the cloud, and daunts the trembling
¢ Behold;yeGentiles! wond’ringallbehold,[ground ;

¢ ¢ What fcarce ye credit tho’;the work be told, 3o
¢ For, lo ! the proud Chaldean troops I raile,
« To march the breadth, and all the region {cize,
¢¢ Fierce as the prowling wolves at clofe of day,
¢ And {wift as eagles in purfuit of prey :
¢ As caftern winds to blafl the feafon blow, 35
¢ For blood and rapine flies the dreadful foe, :
¢« Leads the fad captives cn,u,mie,t's as the fand,
¢t Derides the princes, and deftroys the land ;
“¢¢ Yet thefe triumphant grewn offend me more,
¢ And only thank the gods they chofe before.” 40
¢¢ At thou not Holieft!” Here the prophet crics,
¢ Supreme, Eternal, of the pureft eyes?
¢ And f(hall thofe eyes the wicked realms rcgard
¢ Their crimes be great, yet vi€t'ry their reward 2
<< Shall thefe ftill ravage more and moreto reign, 43
¢« Draw the full net, and caft to fill again?
¢« As watchmen filent fit, I wait to fee
¢t How folves my doubt,what{peaksthe Lord tome. "
& Then go,”’ the Lord replies, ¢ {fufpend thy fears,
¢ And write the vifion for a term of years. 50
- ¢ Thy foes will feel their turn when thofe are pait;
¢ Wait, tho? it tarry, fure it comes at ladt.
¢ *Tis for their rapine, lufts, and thirft of blood,
« And all their unprote&ing: gods of wood:
By
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Hear and attend the words; and, holy Thou!

~ That help’d the prophet, help the poet now.

¢ O Lord V'who rules the world, with mortalear85
& Itve'heard thy judygments, and I fhake for fear.
€O Lord! by whom their number’d years we find,
¢ E’en in the midft receive the drooping mind;
¢ F’en in the midft thou canft—the 1 make it known
¢ Thylove, thy will, thy pow’r, to fave thine own.
« Remember mercy tho’ thine anger burn, 91
& And foon to Salem bid thy flock return. g
¢« O Lord ! who gav'lt it with anoutftretch’d hand,
¢ We well remember how thou gav’ft the land. 94
¢ God came from Teman ; fouthward fprungthe
¢« From Paran mount the One that’s holycame;[flame,
« A glittring glory made the defert blaze,
¢ High heav’nwas cover’d,earth was fill’dwithpraife.
¢ Dazzling the brightnefs, not the fun fo bright,
<« 'Twas here the pure fubftantial fount of light 100
¢ Shot from his hand and fide in golden fireams,
¢« Came forward effluent horny-pointed beams :
¢ Thus fhone his coming as fublimely fair
< 'Asbounded Nature has been fram’d to bear;

-¢¢ Butall his further marks of grandeur hid, 105

¢ Nor what he could was known, but whathedid :

“ ¢ Dire plagues before him ran at his command,

« To afte the nations in the Promis’d Land ;
¢¢ A fcorching flame went forth where’er he trod,
< And burning fevers were the coals of God: 110

I3
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¢ Fix!d on the mount he ftood, his meas’ring recd
¢ Marks the rich realms for Jacob’s feed-decreed 3
<t He looks with anger, and the nations fly
¢ From the fierce fparklings of his dreadful eye;
4 Heturns, the mountain fhakes its awful brow; 115
¢ Awful he turns, and hills cternal bow.
$¢ How glory there, how terror here, difplays
¢ His great, unknown, yet everlafling ways!
. &1 fee thefable tents-along the ftrand ¢
¢ Where Cufhan war{dgr’d:defola;ely ftand; 108
« And:Midian’s high pavilions {hake with dread,
¢ While'the tam?d feas thy refen’d nation tread. -
¢« What burt the:path ? what made the Lord engage?
< Could waters anger;, feas:ingite; thy rage?
¢ That thus thine horfes force the foaming tide, 125
¢ And all the:chariotsiof falvation ride:
¢ Thy bow was bare for what thy mercy fwore,
& Thofe! oaths, that promife, Ifrael had before.:

¢ The vock that fg_lt_ghe,e,cieav’ﬂ, the rivers flow,
¢ The wond’ring defert lends them beds below.130
¢ Thy might the mountains’ heaving Ihocks‘confcﬁ",
< High-fhatter’d Horeb trembled oZcr the reft 3
< Great Jordan pafs’d its nether waters by,
¢ Its upper waters rais’d the voice on highs
< Safe in the deep we went, the liquid wall 135
& Curling arofe, and had uo leave to fall:s
¢ The fun effulgent, and the moon ferene,
¢t Stopp’d by thy-will, their heav’nly courfe refrain:

¢
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¢ The voice was man’s, yet both the voice obey,
s« Till wars completed clofe the lengthen’d day.140
¢ Thy glitt’ring {pears, thy rattling darts prevail, &
¢ Thy {pears of lightning, and thy darts of hail.
¢ *Twas thouthat march’dagainit theirHeathen band,
¢ Rage in thy vifage, and thy flailinhand; - 144
4 'Twas thou that went before to wound their head;
¢ The captain follow’d where the Saviour led:
< Torn from their earth theyfeelthedefp’ratewound,
¢« And pow’r unfounded fails for want of ground.
¢t With village-war thy Tribes, where’er they go, -
¢t Diftrels the remnant of the featter’d foe ; 150
¢ Yet mad they rufh’d as whirling wind defcends,
¢ And deem’d for friendlefs thofe the Lord befriends.
¢ Thy trampling horfe from fea to fea fubdue,
¢ The bounding ocean left no more to do.

¢« O when I heard what thouvouchfaf’dftto win
¢« With works of wonder muft be loft for fin, 156
¢ T quak’d thro’ fear, the voice forlook my tongue,
¢ Or at my lips with quiv’ring accent hung;
¢ Dry leannefs ent’ring to my marrow came,
« And ev’ry loos’ningnerve unftrung my frame.160

-« How fhall T reft, in what proteéting fhade,

¢ When the day comes, and hoftile troops invade ?
¢ Tho® neither bioffoms on the fig appear,

¢ Nor vines with clufters deck the purpling year 3

¢ Tho? all our labours olive-trees' belic, 165

 Tho’ fields the fubftance of the bread deny;
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¢« Tho? flocks ave fever’d; from the filent fold,
¢ And the rais’d fialls no lowing cattle hold, ‘
% Yet fhall my foul be glad, in God rejoice,
< Yet to my Saviour will I Jift:my voice, ay
¢ Yet to-my Saviour ftill my temper fings, .«
¢ What David fet to:inftruments-of ftrings ; i
$¢ The Lord’s my ftrepgth; - like hinds he makes my
¢ Yon’ shount’s my refuge; I as {afely fleet, ~[feet;
< Or(if the fong’s'apply’d), he makes me ftill 175
¢¢ Expe& returning to Moriah’s hill.”

In all this bynn what daring grandeur thines .
What darting glory raysamoug the lines! .
What mountainsy carthquakes; clouds, and fmokes
‘What ambient firesconceal the Lord within![arefgen! -

What working wonders give the promis’d placmS.
And load the condué of a ftubborn race !
In,all the 'work a lively fancy flows; |

An .o ‘er aﬂ'c&xgg zca.l, d'vme prg:ﬁdes. 186
Borne on the prophet’s wings; methinks X fly
Amongft etemalmbuhp on; Ji.!s!!u .

On t.hufevgrce‘n boughs the Tree of Life. dxfplays,

X’V}{ofc twelve faqf;mta.gach month byturas receiyes,
And for the nangng. hﬁhﬂgqpc tbcy,lpgvcs g
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“Hen be the nations heal’d, for this T fing, 195
efcending foftly from the prophet’s wing.
~ Thou, World ! attend, the cafe of Ifrael fee,

‘nwill thus at large refer to God and thee.

'f Jove be fhiewn thee, turnthine cycs abokee,

| And pay the dutiés relative to'lovey = ! 200

| If pow’r be fhewn, and. wondelfully fo,

4 Wonder, and thank, adore, and bow below ;!

" If pow’r that led thee now no longer lead,

© But brow-bent Juftice draws the flaming blade;

‘ When love is feorn’d; when fin the {word provokes,

| Lét tears and pray’ts avert or heal the ftrokes; 2(56‘
It ju{hc Jeaves to wound, and thou to groan

 Bénecath hew lordsin countties not thine own;

* Know this fnrvMe\cy,s_a&, and let your lays,
Gratefulfin all, recount the caufe of praife; 210
Then loye teturns, and while no fins divide
The firmp alliance; pow’r will fhicld thy fide:

See the grand round of Providence’s care,
See realms aflifted here, and punifh’d theres
OZ%r thle jult circle caft thy wond’ring cyes,
Thank while you gaze, and ﬁudy to be wife, 216

-






