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THE LIFE OF

GR. EDWARD YOU'NL

-
Vorne i po remark more true, and nons mors

trite; than that the lives of pocts, of philafophers, of
met of |..'-Id:|'. i:u!::-j, in J-5|-¢1.|;'|'J|_|., feldom forniih ma-
teriaks for the pen of Biography, by any meaos fa
firiking in themfchves, orfa interelling ta the multi-
Frithe of rr.u.:l-:r:., v the livesof |.L'.'.r:'§-.'.-rl|r of ||J!‘|.'|..I'|'.|!I1|,
and fech sther charaders - as-have been eminently
diftinguithed fa frenes of public aftlvity and notloanl
:r||rr'|1-s'|l.:.'. T thie hrorail, (e ever mixed |;:I'=. apon
the whole, with what is termed pie werld, thon the
reverencd and truly immartzl Author of the Night-
Thoughts; = cirenm{lanee in no ways to be regreted,
however; whea we relleft to what nolile, to what pods
like [luj'l'-:l'u:. lee devored 2l the iil]'.::n':.I howes of 3
iife lengthened toa perish’ far: beyood what man. is
commaonly deflined to enjoy.

This Hlulriaes fvourite of the Mnles, and orma-
ment of the peelene sentary, wianthe fore ol the Rev,
Mr. Edward Young, 2 lesrned and pious divingof the
Chorch ef Englasd, of whost there are fill exant two
wolumes of fermons, which able judges have natferu=-

puled to pronousce among the moll valuable in cor

car i which sur Poot was bory feems not. to

e paiitively known, but loall probebility it sl

been [n or abeyt the 1{-:} AHke animaied o creel
Ay

[



11 LiFE 6F DH. Tould

{n wirtae and to (hine in literatare, from the example

ped tuithon of the bell of father i, he wih, Bt a5 €3 r]g,'
zge, metriculazed into All-Soul’s College; 1o Oxford,
swhere, in the view of following the Cixil law, be ac-
tually took a depree In thae profeffion.

I xyou o wdtill in chis fitostion, he: prodosed his
celcbrated poent o the Lalt lh:rl wl:li:h, s luﬁ::;
the pious, av well as. mailerly compolition of & younp
ohfcare layman, beeame prefently o populnr and ge-
nerally-admired performance.

Soan alter this he wrote the poem entitled, The
Force of Religion:or, Vanguith'd Eovey which was like-
wifereechved with very flattering marks of diflindting.
To the noble family For whole amalement it was ori-
glonlly intcended, this poem proved a mall acceptable
'p'rl.']:nl,' aivel indesd fiech wai the foeeels of both thele
juvenile performances, at g pericd when the noblell ef-
fafions of penius were daily Hluing from the prefi—
*rhtl:, in l.n‘.':1 the hierature of I".rIEL'II'I.IJ feemed to
bave reached the zenith of its glary, that feveral of
the firlt charadters in the kingdom not only loaded
him with applawfe, bot afeally roarted his confidence
end friendihip.

Ever llronghy inclined to the Chosch, from the na-
tioral biag of 8 mind formed [for cun‘.:mrhtl.:lu, P 111 4
Author went inta orders, Shd fodn aftes we find him
i poifeffion of the Refary of Wellwyn in Hertlornd =
Mhive, worth shoust L=+ F. ;rr .'r.'.'r.'.u.!|1r_'|:m]I iu Il.'.: hu-—
pourulle [} of King"s Chaplaina,




TAFE OF DR, TOUNDY vii

Thongh (11 careffed by the great, and apparently
mi the full blaze of court favour, it wasyel the foruneg
of Dr, Youny to obtain ud bhigher elerical dillindlion.
e maft be allowed, indeed, that doripg that reigo
thearts of poctry, or of real cloguenes, were bot littls
promaoted or eneosraged from the thrane i and in=
deed vur Author could expedt oo great honours or
emaluments from a maller who hated poetry, and
ftigmatized all poets with the odioos appellation of
riy Weverthelefs, this difappaintment he would
naot L11'n|.111.1|.'|- liawe !:l.i_\cl:l.fflﬂl:dl had the Prinee of
Wales, by whom he was honoured with particolar
minrks of megnrd, farvived @ lictle Jonger, or at lealt
had he not been at fiseh open variasnce with his royal
father, anad jo svowed an coemy to all the then fa-
vourite mealures of the court. With the demife of his
Hoyal Highnefs,all theDodlor's hiopes of admaticemenit
in the church vanithed, and even the defiveof opulence
feemed to forfake bim s for in his Night=Thoaglits,
:|::|:r.|15..1n':r|g h;m'l'i:ll", e aliferves that there was

srennbeirmt §n Brltaln bers, wifh bmare ey bred,
Wk Usaughie evens woral un melghi some @ day v futee

Matwithitanding, upen the death of De. Hiles, he
wns taken into the ferviee afithe Princefs Dowager of
Wales, and foecceded as her Privy Chaplain,

Aran gdvaneed prlluﬂ. of lile he married the I..i.l.:l'r
Elifabeth Lee, daughter of the late Earlof Litchs
ficld, and the whiawed mother of twe amiable chils
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dren, o fonanda deagheer, who both died young, and
within a'(hort time of each other. This melancholy
imterruption’ o his domeide bapploels was almoll
immodiately followed by the death of hisv wife, an
ageravation of his forrows which, in the poem quot-
ed above, he thus biterly bewalls i un apoltroplic
to Death, one of the moft animated of the kind per-
haps i our 1:.|.I'I_l'|:|i;\‘i|:l".

Tnfupiae drchrr | could wog ome faice 1

Ty Nialt Bea Brice, and 1o myp peane was Bakn g

dvw) wlickeny vy farice yoin® dious fenevcd et i

O alk sur Anthae's poetical performances, the 51

tires, entitled Love of Fame, The Usiverful Pailion,
lzawe been H:nr:.!! v conlidered 23 the matl corredt znd
finiihed, thoosh written ot 'an exrly perfed oflife. Dy
certain faftidioos eritiés they have been (Hpmatized ns
& mere {lring of eplgrama, which, however diverii-
fied, hayveilill thefame objedt in view, and, confeguent=
Iy, cannot fall to tire the reader before he has got
through ene half of them.  We are, however, of opi-
nion, that if implicity ol ljedt, eepance of fyle,

compofitlons; the Satires of Dr, Young enfure ap-
plavfe; amd that when even the great Dieon Swilt
farcaltically obierved of them, ** that the Post fhould
. hive bieen cither mote apgry of more merry,’” e
rather charaéterifod his own dilpofition than the in-
trindie merdt of the pocoiyy which, as the Aothop oli-




LIFE BT/ DRT YO KO, i

ferven in the 1'|r|:{:|.v|.'r:1 ohave Leen f.nTnLu:l.hEr Freel=
. yexd ol home aod abheoad,"

In r71g cur Author made his felt appearance in
the train of Melpomene; and H:Iu-l]!_:,]l. Rufirls, his Geik
effort in the lingof tragedy, afforded Lot Littls plea=
fute in the reprefentation, and is indeed: frequently
tindtured with the falle foblime, yet, coolly examin-
ed in the clofer, a render-of tafte will difcover in it
a number of admirable Hnes, of clevated fentiments,

ll'::.nnutla.nd ;nnfrl];:dl'lv the belt of hila lragi;_mm-
pohtions, (e it fill contiues & fock play at the
theatres) wus The Reverige. For the idea of this play,
whiel Afpeats fram the Annals of the Drama to have
Lieew aftedd - in the fame year with Bofirds, our Poct is
evidently indelted partly ta the Othelle of Shake-
fpeare, and partly to the Abdalazarof Me Bohn g
on both which pieces he has indeed made many ils
fulimprovements, Bat the writer of Dir. Young's life,
prefxed to the Gith volome of bis works, London
edit. 1773, probably goes too great o length when he
fays, * We may ailign this pices, with great jultice,
4 o place in the il rank of our dramatic writings;
* god were-waito point oot to foreignerna tragedy
* aya proofiaf Englith genius, after two or three
' pthers, perhapa this might be confidered a5 a pro-
" per (pecimen”

His |.J.ﬂ, |1.|:H.:|II :l.l:l.'l\:!rdel:lRI tn the ern,rru.l. u:-ic{. his

fenfl perfodd tragedy, was The Brothers, o play writ=




x LIFE DT 0. YOOND.

teat upois the plan of 2 Freneh ploce of great merie
and though it broaght But litele addition o his fame
as & Poety did yet refledt much J.ilﬁl:im:u] lulbreton
his charadter as o T\hll, the couslyments :u':i.'-:np; from
ity exhibition haviog been geoermifly allotted by the
Anthar to the porpofzs of poblic chariry. 1
Howing follewed DBr. Yiomp threaph his dromatic
career, leb m mow conlider hioy oz the moml and
pladntive, the! pioos byt gloomy, Aather of The
Might-Thauglits; o worl eoimpaled s fylefo (-
Iy poculize to him felfy thataf the many efforts which
lrawe boen made to imitate it none Bave proved -in
any depree fuccefiful. Than the Night-Thoughts ne-
vir was any. pocm received with npplisfe mote penc-
ral or unboanded. ¢ The wpliappy bard, whote grief
(LR ] h1lﬂl[ng iitmbem H.nwx. a.n:l E!E.IJF.H'!I.I.I:F :;u]"g
“ diifiafe sround, " las been fung by the profaneaswell
uk the ploas Theli) se already abloved; were nirit-
tes uedee the Peecit, the n'l.'::uhr_hmng p::“hrr ok
forra for thie death of his wafe, and of his daaghtee
and fon b law | the former ‘ol whomy thansh diftie
ﬂ'l.lilht'\d 1‘|} T BamE, he often i='IEbcl'itJ]]? alludes bid,
white the twolatrer he beavtifolly chaméterties under
the poetical appellations of Nareiifa and Philander.
Thiz blime performance is addreifed to Lorenzo,
an infidel man of plenfire and diffipation; s word,
a mere man of the world, l!].- Lasenin, [f fEner
repart fiys triie, we are ‘to underlland bis own fon,
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whao, borse zway By the paflions too often fatsl 1o
tonth, Is well-know s to have long laboueed underthe

]1:111-'; F:n'iﬂ'mmn.! af a f:l.th!‘rljjll!td-lli!lﬂl Tuie. What-
ever there may be o) this, (and indecd it 13 of fitrle
marnent tothe politic ) every pape of the pocm aboane s
with the noblefk fphts of Cancy———tiglits which, cljpe-
cilly in hiv defertption of Death; in the aft of no-
ting down, from his fecret fland, the excrcifes of &
Bacchanalian foclety 3 -in his epitaph on the departed
World ; in the iffofng of Satan from his dungesn on
the dey of judgment, and 3 few others, might tempe
a reader of warm  imapination to fuppofe the. poet
der the immedinte infpimtion of the Divinity.

LUrniformly a friend $o virtee, amd an ;l:l1.'|r.|'r|1.i_s;:|.||lc
affertar of the dignity of haman natiure apzin(k all the
cavils, not of the rude moltitods only, but of many
well-difpeied, thengh miflaken and difcontented mo-
ralifts, in 1754, under the pations pe of Queen Caroline,
oo Author poblibed hiv Efimate of Humen Life; a
valunlle tradl, which, while it eshibits a lEJiiinR |'ﬁ|:—
ture of the wiiter’s pioms benevolence emd charity,
evinces-him to have been alike qua!j.ﬁl:li te fhine in
frls ofe gnd verfe—01 this ]_'lin'e, ECCon d.i.ng 1o his own
sccount of it, the grand feope i 1o temove 2 prevas
{ent opinion, highly refteftive-on Providence, ** That
' ghis woeld fs, Inftsown gatore, {'in tther words, Ly
“ Grod's appointment ) & warld .of mifery ; and that
* tobe in 35 to be weetched mnavoidably.”
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In The Centaur oot Fatnzlons, another of his profe
|1||:1:|:'\|I aar Auehor ﬂ'll'l-'l|iiTI-. with argrHnents the maoil
perfialive, elothed: in lanpuape the molt powerful,
nut anly the prevailing vices of his cown times, but
the vices which, In the nature of things, always will
prevail, till Beafuality (all have lalt ber fuay, and
Virtar and Heafon (hall bave cftablifbed their empire
in the haman breall

When turned of dghty, otr Auther publifbed {in
the form of & letter addrefied to his friend, the cele-
brated adbtor ol SirCharles Grandifon) his Conjeltures
en Original Compafition 7 o performance which {icis
more than confefture to add) will for ever remain a
fingnlar monoment, that even gt that age of genennl
Imbecillity and dotage, the intelleftual powers of Dr.
Young had apparently loft nothing of their wonted
virour,—'" When we conlider 1t ad the work of 2
 man torned of cighty, (fiys the writer of Yoang's
“ life, Biographical Diftionary, vol. 13th,} we are
‘Cnot to be furprifed o much that It has faults, as
“ how it hould come to have beaoties, It §i indeed
b ﬂnhs{' that the load of fourfcore years was not

*¢-able to keep down that vigorom funey, which here
** burfls the boundsof judgment, and breaks the fa-

* wilh (hackles of ape and experience,”

E=l'.l.. |1|J| ! the |_1\.||'.|!4::|.!i|:|1:| of this p]rn: pm'\lce! [ {=]
ke little more than o the fodden blsze of o taper reas
oy to'cxpire inlts focket; and happy hod iy been for
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the -pi}:;ﬁr_ﬂ fame of it Author, had his fl:bf:qurnt,
sud dfinal prodoftide, entitled Refipnation, been con-
demuped 1o the femes, In juflies 4o that fame, how=
over, it dv proper tooobferve  that: this poom weoald
perer have nr-;u::nd. bt for the indifcpcet condiof
of a few mifmken fricods, wha, hoving 'read it with
pleafure-in manmeript 'I-'IIII=F||r nadnfury could pe-
erue Pothie Authar '|r'r ilandeds rIl.' r.-1.r|: ]'_i.l‘.ug Ei.l!'H]I]'
eft extrody foom it in the papens.

But this dsilire dn old aee coold no way diminih
l.'|.r farme he had been e = ". ;|.|: ¥ af more .h.'.“i
ey venrsof excellence. Avs E‘1 e, bvewns fEiil confi-
dered asthe q.|||'l. Pallarllum of agdent r::|;.:.|.|:. wee had
lefe ; =ndl, hee m Chriflion, one of the fnefk cxamples
of peimeval piety. OF & turn of mind :.'.:'.ua||:|' FTATE,
th :'.:j'!. untinthired wich |T.uT.'.|!r_|'.rJ'|.|<l|'.r Anthor,when
gt home in the country, commonly pafied 5 conbiders

shi o ion ef foy in walklvy amonyg the tombs

1 chier o ! n, hls wrl-

sl even i lis o rtiselar improvements, there

was generally fome reftrence, mere or lafs larent, to
the future Lifc of man *, Of the latter circumilance ha

" The slturopiese § 2 Willwrn s the macfl
oo i iy er g g belng ndornml withan
wlepant pir I by the Doctor ™ s wite. 1
ther amliuds] b i i i

I drn

reale im flas
2, Patriffus ;

2 unesp ¢



% LIFE OF DR, TOUNG.

gave a (hiking proof, in an aleove witha bench, u lintle
way from his heale, fo p.'l]nl!n.'l, that at o diftance fe
pafled, with an‘unibfpedting gazer, for o real one. On
advancing more clofely toit the illofion was percetved,
and, a5 o motto, appoared the words, Jewdfbifie oo
decipiunt | **The things vnfeen decelve o not." Yet,
o far was he from gloominefsof temper, be was fond
af innocent fports and amufements; and not only
inftitoted oo affembly and bowlinggreen in the pariih
of which he was Reflor, Lot frequently promoted the
g'a.iu:!f af the e:l!ll'l:pau}' i ;u:rﬂ:un.

Endowed with an sincommon wit, never was that
wit move fuccelifully pointed than apsinft thafe who
tellificd any conterspt for decency oF |:|45-|u1|. Hix
extempore cplgramon bodoe Voltaire, who happened,
imaor Authar's prr_i;rn:l:'l tothrow ootz few idie fneers
at Milton, sod the allegorical perfonspes of Sin and
Dicath; is well known. Young thos addrefled him ;

The o vkl g
W ot feerm w M o, wlih fwash and 8ins
Of his fenfibility we may likewlic jodge from an

ancedote reconded of him in hds clerical capacity. One

Buyelaw, when preaching officially at 5t. James's, find-
inp every cffort to command theattention of his polite

suditory inefleflual, pity for thelr Infatustion got the

L-.t_!u.r of decarem, and, tin g kamfelf hack in the
pulpit; he borit tnte n fAood of tears.
Yowards the clofe of hiv fife, feyfible of his flill-in-
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ermling infirmities, he fuffered himfelf to be 102 kind
of papilage; fir be confulacd that at & cértaln time
of life the focond childbood of ape demanded its
wonted protediion, - His fon, whale juvenllé follics
wete long ehnoxions to parentsl feverity, was st laf
forgiven; and, s fow legacies excepted; foccoeded by
"""I-In. to the whole af his father's fortone. This preat
and good man, [having previoally ordered all hix pa-
pors to be burned) after: having performed all that
man coald do to fll his paft with dignity, regreted
by all, full of years, and losded with hosours, breath-
el his [ait oo the yth of April 1765,

Thelz who know how muoch oor Author comprifid
in & fmall compali, and who recolle® that he never
enaployed hispen bt on fubjeds of importance, with
fuch the Lr!r;un.h]: lafs of his m:nuﬁ'rfpu will be

ever regretod §omore, efpecizlly when it Iv confidersd
that he was the particular friend ol Addifon, whom
he vecalionally silifted inthe Spedhatorand, execpting
the late Dr. Pearee, Bithop of Rochelter; was the only
furviving genins of that dncomparable group of au-
thors who réadersd the refgn of Chacen Anve lluftid-
cus in the anmals of literatore
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Wow lit the Atheiikt tremble; thon alone

Candk b hiv condeloay et the Qadirnd own.,
Whom fhaly thowoet reform i (3them, hadt [cen
Honw God'defoaids to judge the fbuls of men,

Thow hezrddt the (enmenes how the miley moorn, - §
Diviv "o ost from (Rod| snd newer to retwrn,

Yet more, belield ten thoofd thomders fall,
And fvdden venpeznee weap the deenn gy all
When Nature funk; when every holt was hareld,
Thaa Hiw'it the boundlefs rdins of the world.

‘When guilty Sodom feis the burningraln,

And folpbar fell on the devated plainy

The Patrizreh thos; the Gery tempelt i,

With ploas horror view'd the defert wallo;

The reltlels imake il war'd it corls aronml, 15

= 3 -1 3 s |
For gver rifinig from the glowing ground.

Bt tell me; ohil what heav®nly plesfire, tell,
To think fo greatly, and deferibe fn webh]
How will thon p]l':l.t'-:l the wondrous § heme to try,
And find the thooght of man cduld rife fo high? 2o
Beyond this warld the labaer to purfias,
And opEn all c!:rni‘.'g: to wiew !

But thou are befk delighted to relieariz

Heav'n's |'.r|:3I ditates In exalted verle.
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O thou hail power the harden'd licart to warm, 2%
Tagrieve, to rudle, to tentify, to cluarm;

Ta fix the oul on t-'ud; to teach the mind

To know the dignity of homan-kind ;

By firidter rules well-govern'd life ta fean,

And praftife o'ee the angel in the man 38

Mapd. Csl.

Do, Ts WARTONS

TO A LADY, WITH THE LAST DAY,
MEADANM,

Hinr faered truthy, in lofty nombers told,
The profpeft of a fotore flate unfold ;
The realmi of nEgh: ta mortal view r]'i!"'.'l.l.]',
And the glad regians of cternal day.
This daring Authar fcorns, by valgar way's
Of puilty wit, 1o mierit warthlefi praife.
Full of her ghorlons theme, his tow"ting Madfe,
With R!rI.I'rIJLlI- ::lJ, & nohler fame ||ut‘l'|.1|!'i:
Religion's coufe her ravilh'd heart infpiees,
And with's thonfind bright idens fires;
Tranfports ber qulek, Impatient, plercing eye,
'er the Nkt limits of mortality
To boundleis orirs) and bids ber fearlefs foar,
Where caly Milton gain'd rennwn before ;
Where varivam foeney aliernately excite
Amnaement, pity, teror, and delighe.

E I

5 3 unesp 5
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Thus dick the Muofos fiog in exthy times,
Ere 1l ro flakter vice, 2 sarndlyerkmes 3
Thete lyres-werston'd to virtuous fongs alone,
And the chaflle poet and the prictt were one:
Hut nee, forgetful of theirinfant fate,
They fosth the wanton pleafires of Lle preat s
And from the prefs; and the licentioos fare,
With lufelons polfon faint the thovphtlefinr= 2
Diecettful charmi attradt oo wond ting
And fpecious ruin-unfufpedied fics
Sr the rich foll of Tndia’s |||..-J.'pn'-:.-.|5 Neares,
Adeen'd with lavilh Watore's-choicedt (torer,
Where ferpents luck, by Bow'rs concral'd from fight,
Iikdes fatal \....::._'L:r omdler =y dn.].i..""!l-t. -
Thele porer thomghts from gools alloys refin'd,
With heav'nly raptures elevate the mind ;

MWat fram'd to rife & giddy, Mort-l'd joy,

Whaie fulfe allurements, whils they pleate; definoy;

ut Wifs refembling that of {aints ab 35
Sprang from thevilion of th® Alintahty Love:

Firmy, folid blifx for ever geeatand new,

The mare "tis known, the more aclmirtd; like L H
Like yom, fair HL-er]'l lin whees anieod meet
Endearing (weetnefs, nnafalied wis, 40
And all the glirles of $ous ':.."Irkl.lll" T

While inward 1ir|1|-r:|. |'u:'

By thefe fi
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OF tieae"s grand period, beav'n and earth o'erthrown ;
And miping Matore's lail tremendons groan. -~ 48
Theie, when the llars znd fan full bs oo moree,

Stall hawty to your ravag'd ferm reflore =

Then Mall you fine with an Immertal ray,

Improv’d by death, and brighten'd by decy. g0

l%:ri:_ Cul, T THISTLAM:

TO THE AUTHOR,
Ot by Laft Dy, oud Curverfal IMaffier,
.fl wo malt it be as thoo halt ﬁn:l,-"r
Celeltial Bard, feraphic Young |
Will there o trace, no point be found

Ofall th
Yon® lampiof light mulk they decy ?

fpacions glorioas roumd !
Ca Nature's f2lf Deflro®ion prey!
1hen fume, the mall immortal thing
Ew'n thou canlk hope, & 'on the wing,
Shall Wewtan's [yllem ba admis'd
When thioe and motion are c:;-i:"d 2
Shall feals be curiogs to explare

Whe ral'd a o mote
O ikall they quacte the plilar'd e,
From: Pope’vand thy correétive pape,
When vice and virtoe lofe their name
{n deatlilefs jov or endlefs hame?




iR FEREES TO THE AUTHIES

While wears away the grand machine,
The works of genius fhall be feen ¢
Bevond, what laurels ean there be

For Homer; Horace; Pope; or thee !

Thra' life-we |:|'|::I'.=1 with fond FI1'.r|-I'.i.r.
What mocks aur hope, like Sodam’s-firaie ;
Aud, fure, thy plan was well defipn‘d

T'o enre this madnefs of the mlnd 5

Firlt beyond time our thaoplits to raife,
Then lath our love of tranfient: praife ;

ln both we own thy dofirine jLI.|t.|

And fame®s a breath, and men are dofl.

1550,




~ THE i‘.—tii_}_ﬁ.']i INT.

PREFALCE
AFS 2he pevalom of esir Peewy warread, wed §Hatiomi, fo to¢
ft i uury patcr d mpefed, by wait firors
b phe clethors srind o rihat. necsine,
rd orulrfymed s mblch il apper ueky
prabable fromtimgeture of #p for it dgferr from ile
s anede o peetey, which is, frem looy amreating
drawy flaee merals o bvre, ont i romtraey, the mirs
rfive ir et wd the moralitp .zr.’_,'irrg From it -mkvi
the buliaf the Prewe, The'reafint of it il thad the fulls
mitxtizncd ool wagnrelly por thefe, morsal reflcilieny oo

the thonghe of fhewriter.

NIGHT I.
ON LIFE, DEATH, AND IMAMORTALITT.
Hunbly inferibed ra the
RIGUT FoM: A ATHUR 0 RTLOW, ERT.

Speaker of the Howfe of Commars.

Tt Naturs"s fweet reftorer; balmy Sleep!

He, lik e the wor |.|,|I his -.r_'u['!.l w1t pEVE

Where Fortine foiles; the wretched he forfukes 3
Swift an his downy plmon Bics fram - woe,

Aed lig!‘l‘,: & lids uul—u]]}-'nl with 3 texr.




i1 TUE COMPLATNT.

From fhort (as efbal) and diffurb’d repo
I wake : how happythey who wake no more!
Tet that were vain, if dreams infel® the prave.
I wake, emerging from a fm of dreams
Tomultosns; where mq.'wr:rl':!ﬂ:l'pm’.l,li.‘:g thouglt
Fropy wave to wave of fancy’d mifery 15
At random drove, her helm of reafon lall.
The' now rellor'd, "tis anly change of pain,
(A bitter chanpgel) feverer for fevers :
The day too|(bort for my diflrefa; and night,
Ev'n in the zenith of her dark damasin,
Is funihine to the colour of my fate.
Hight, fable poddefs ! from ber ebon throne,
Ini raylefs majeily, now fbretches forth
Her leaden feeptre o'er o Qumb’ring world.
Silence how dead | and darknefs how profound !
Nor eye nor Ll ning ear an abjedk finds;
Creztion fleeps, "Tis as the gen'ral polfe
O 1ife flood [HIL, and nators made a panie;
An awiul panle! prophetic of her end,
And let hier propheiy be foon fulBll'd s
Fate! drop the cortaing | can lofe no mare.
Silence and Darknefs [ folemn fifters | twing
From ancient Wight, who aurfe the tender thonght
T'o reafon, and on reafon baild relidre, 10
(That colwnn of true majelly inman)
At me: will thank you in the grave;
The grave your kingdom £ there this frame (hall fall




NIGHT THE FIRET.

A wiltim [acred to your dreary Thrine.
Bt whisk 57 §8 fe—
Thouw, wha didft pot to ﬂ.i';h'l.
Primeval Silence, when the moralng (lars,
Hx.l]:inu. I'::nutnl u'c-.' the 'ri!':ng I'..:H;
O Thou! whofe word from folid dackneds firock
That fpark, the fun, Ihrike wildom from my faul] 40
My foul, whieh files to thee, her trall, her treafurs,
As mifers to their gold, while others reil.
Thra' this opamqee of natureand of foal,
This double night, tranfmit one pitying ray,
To lighten and to cheer. O lexd moy mind, A5
{:1. meid thag fafn would wander from its n'a-:_:l
Laad ir thro' varfous feencs of [ie and death,
And Trom cach feene the nobleft truths infpire.
Wor lefs infpire my condadt than my fong
Teach my beft reafon reafong my befh will
Teach redtitude ; and fix my hrm refolre
1UI‘|\.II:‘|T| i 'l'll'l']l .'|J'Hl ]'I:IY I.'Ifr iI.'II'IH AuTTEAr 2
Nor let the plilal of thy vengeance, pour'd
i this devoted head, be pour'd in vain.
The bell frikes ene. We take o note of time i3
Bot from it lofs 2 to give it then = topgus
Is wife in man. Asif an angel fpoke

Vdeel the folemn found, Il heard .arilg‘l.!.

It is the koell of my departed hoors,
Where are they! Withthe years beyond the flood. 6o
It Is the r'-![,I'.JJ that demands r]i:l]'-a‘.r]:l 1




L1 ] THE COMYLAINT.

1ow moch & to be done ! Ay Illl'l'll!. nnd fears

Start up alarm'd, and o'er life's sarrow verge

Linok down—on what { A fathemiels aby (5.

A dread etermity ! how furely mine]

And can eternity belanp te me;

Poor penlioner on the bountics of an bowr
Haw poar; bow ridy; hew abjeft, how avpuil,

Hew somphicate, how wonderfol, toman!

How pafling womler e who mado by fuch |

Who eent’red in surmake fuch (hange extremes

From dillrent natores sooevelionlly mia'd,

Connexlon cxguoifize of diftant worlds!

1Y (Hnguifh'd Hok In being's endleh chaln !

Midway from nothing to the Deiy

A beamicthereal, folly!d amd abfort |

The' fully'd and dillonear'd, fLlL elivime !

Tim minatiee B preatocts ahinlate!
An heir of glory ! afmilchild of dult ]
Helplels immoital | infeft infnite !

A worm! 8 pod eI trembilent my felf,

And-in mylclf am lafts At bomea Bramger,
Thought wanders up aml dows, furprisd, aphafl,
And wond'ring at her own. Hownt reafon reels

0 what a miracle to man iz man! Bs
"ILr'in.lmidu.n'll'r diflrefs'd ! what j-l:l'_-'! what dread!
Alternately tranfported owvd alarm’d|

What can preferve my life! or what dettroy!

An .'II!.':':!". arim caa't foatch me Trom "..|.If TTRTE S




RIOHT TUE PIEET.

] ::f Jl.'-zll:.ll I.'-ll:ll". r'.1:!t‘|-'|'.' me l1'.-.'r-.‘.

Ty pait confedture; ‘wllthings riic in proaf.

Whils o’er my Simbes Sleep's doft dominien {p

What tho' my foul fartallic oiealisres trod

O’r foiry felds;-or mowrn’d alang the placm

OF pathleds woodls, or down the erppy fleep o

Hiarl'd ||:'_|i||1:|],;,tw;||n with ;!:'4.'| thie maiitled '|-n.._,'n1

Or faal'd the elifl, dr danc'd on hollow winds

With antic (hiapes, wild patlees of the bialn!

Hev' eenfele l-.f:‘_|.|"|:, s’ ll.'l':'rqu:l.r !_p-.':nl.! hzr patire

Of fulntler elence than the troddien clod ; Ico

A s £, AL lal, tow 'I'ir:ﬁ. |.'|:1r'|1r:ﬁr.|"|.1r

Unfetter'd with her profcompanion's fall

Ev'n filent night prochims mi fonl immortal ;

Ev'nfi ||i_' ht '|.'|-.:.'.|1.'.r:h eltrnal day:

For homon weal Heav'n hoaltandy all evends i L1

Drull Recp infkrodis, wor fportvain dreeama i waiin.
Whey then theirdols deplore that ave not loft !

Why wandets wretiched "Thaupht their tombs sroand

In infidel diftreli? Are angels thee !

Blumbers, pak'd up fudnit, etheeenl feef A
They live! they greatly bive ' life on eartli

Unkindled, mneonceiv’d, and from an EVE

OF teudernels et II.LT\'II'I.I.:I' pity il

Onme, more fullly nomber'd with the deail:

Tt ks the defirt, this the folitude ¢

Hiw populous, how vital b the prive!

This v Creatian's melancholy vaule,
L - P j




ah THE COMTPTLAINT,

The vale finereal, the fad cyprels gloom §

The land af app:r!linn ¥, cIpty thades!
All, all oo carth & fhadaw, all beyond
s fukiflance; the roverde is Folly's creed.
How folld all, where change fhall be no more ?
This 1 the bod of being, the dim dawn,
The twilight of our day, the veflibule.
Life's thestre os vet ds-fhut, and Death, 13§
Gtrong Dieath, alone can heave the maify bar,
This grofs impediment of clay remove,
And miake 28, rrrl.hnl.'.:n nf{l::.ﬁr.m'r. free.
From real life bot little more remote
Is he, not yet 3 candidate for light,
The futore embrya, Homb'ring in his fire.
Embryes we muolk be thll saee burdh the thell,
Y on" ambieit zzore thell, and |'r|7]:|.5 ta life,
The life of gods,; O tranfpart ! and of man.
Yet man, fool man ! hereburiesall histhooghts, 3
Tnters eclefiial hapes witheut ane F.EII.
1% ner of earth, and pent beneath the monn,
Here pinions all hiv wifies; wing'd by Heav'n
To ||:.- at ||:!i|'.':.|'I and reach It 1h|-r:r
Where feraphs patliertmmortality,
On Life's falr tree, fufk by the theone of God,
What polden joys amboradial elufl'rinp i’
i hin full beamy, and rigen for the joft,
Where momentary ages are ne mone |

Where Time, asd Pain,and Chapee and Death cxpire !




ICUT TUE FIRAT.

And is it n the Hight of threefeore years

Ta pulh ELI:I'IIil'!.' fram lisman |:|:.4|3'-Lr,

And (mather fnels immartzl in the dudl?
A foul immaortal, fpending all her fires,
Walting her ftrength fn flrenoop idlenefx,
Thrown into tomult, raptor'd, or alarm’d,
At aopht this feene can threaten or indulge,
Refembles oeean into tempetl wronpght,
To waft & feather, ar to drown a fy.
Wihere falls this confured It o'erwhelms myfelf. 155
How was my beart incrafled by the world!
O how felf-Fetter'd was my prov'lling foul!
How, like 3 worm, wat | wrapt roend snd reund
In filken 1hnugh|, which rrp:i.|n f"uur'p r|'|r|:rr.
Till darken’d Reafon lay quite clooded o'er; 6o
With foft concelt of endlefs comfort here,
Nar yet pot forth ber wingd to reach the fcies ]
Kight-rifions may befriend (us fong ahove 1)
har l.-.'.ﬁ.ing dreams are fatal, How | dream'd,
OFf things impaflible! (eould Oezprdo more ) 165
Of joys perpetmal in perpetual change |
Of able pleafares on the tofing wive!
Frernal fenfhine in the Morma of 1!
How dechly were my noop-tide trances hung
With porgeous tapeflrizs of piftuer'd foya!
Joy behind joy, in endlels perfpedtive!
Till at Dench’s todl, whale refllefs jron tongne
Cally ﬂ.‘l.i.]}' for hils millions st a rr'c;||.
CH

unesp d



al THE COMPLALNT.

ti:a:::lu' | woke, and foond m}'l'(ll‘umi:n.:
Where now miy frosey s pompous Tornitars ?
“The cobiwehb’d cottage, with its ragged wall
Of mould'ring misd, lovalty 1o me !
The {pider's moft-attenmne] thread
15 cord, i calile, toman's tender tie
On' aarthly! BHiE e breaks at every hreoss, 180

0 ve bleft feepes of permanent de |
Full above meafiiee | lafting beyond botnd 3
A perpetultvool hlifs i Wi
Coald yeu, forrich in mpture, fear an end,
That phaflly thedghe weold drink'op all your joy,
And quite waprradide the realms of |i¢;]||:. 24
Hafe are yoo lodp'd’ shove thefe rolllng dpheres,
The baleful influeniz of whole giddy dance
Bheds fid vicifitids on all beneatli.
Here tecms with' revolutions every hour,
And rarely for the better; or the Ledt
Wore moital Ehan the common births of
Iiach moment-howits fickle, emulom
0 Time's enormons fiythe, whafe ample fweep

£l & |'|'::|:; fea the fool edch momicnt I'._I.Jj 5

His little weapon in the narmowe fphers b
O fweet domeftic comfort, sed cuts down
The fairelt blaam of fuhlnaney: Bk

Blifs f fublunary B! —prood woeds; snd vain
|-|1|1'IE|":: rreafim o divlne decges?

i invafion of the 3 of FHeav'n!




NIGAT THE FIRRT.

Lelfp'd the phantoms, and 1 fond titem air,
0 had | weigh'd iz ere my fond embracs,
What darts of agnny lind mifs'd my heait!

Death! great proprietor of all! *tis thine 105
To tread out vrrn'pi.r\:'. and ta i]EI:III::.'I. the ftare.
The fon himfelf by thy permibifion Dines,
And,; one day, thow fhult pleck him from his (pheres
Amid fuch mighty plunder, why exhauft
"I'I:l'p F:ll'!i..ll. -qu:n-tr on & mark (o mean ! 210
Why thy peculiar rancoarwreak'd on me!?
Infatinte Archer! coold pot one fulice !
Thy fhaft: few thrice, and thrice my peace was Haing
And thrice ore thrice yoo' moon hud Al her horn,
L% Erh.[':l.:.:.! why fo ih‘.l: I doll thew lament 21§
Thy wretchad peiphbour ? pricve to fos thy wheel
Of cealoleds change outwhirl'd 1o haman life !
Howwanes my bomow'd blifi! from Fortune's fmile,
Precarious coartely | not virtoe's e,
Hell-given, folur, rey of foand delight, 139

In I:lll"r' :.tr:,:'rl puﬂ:un:. i:]a oe, amd hotr,
How widow'd ev'ry thought of ex’ry joy !
Thooght, bufy. thewght | too bafy. for my peace!
Thro' the dark poflern of time long claps'd,
Led foftly, by the (lillocli of the night,
Led, like a murderer, (and fuch it proves!)
Strays [wietchel rover!) o'er the pleabug pail ;
In gocll of wretchednels pervericly itrays,
and finds all defert now j angd meets the i;|'.uv:'|:j

iy




jol=] THEF COMPLALET.

Of my departed joys, a numroos traln
I vae the riches of my former fateg
Buweet comfart’s blalsd claffer | s ment s
I tremble at the bieilings once fo dear,
Aund ev'ry pleafire paims me to the heart.
Yet '\.1.||5.- |.'L~|‘irL:LiE||.I-.: ar 'u.".l:.' CoTE ;.'I zin for an
oot the toan lsis hufire bet for me,
e e ! are a.n;,;r]l all befide?
1 moarn for milllem: "tis the common lot
i this ihape arin that has Fate entail’d
The muther's theoes an all of woman born,
Kot more the children than fure heies of pain,
War, famine, peily volcaney florm, anil fre,
I lipwrdla, ul‘||.-r|.:|1-.||“ witdi her heatt
Wrapt upin triple brafy, beliege mankind.
Giod's linape, difinherited of day,
Here |-|u|'|-l din !1.1-|1I:I.‘:I| ['ursc'l..\ o fon wae
s, deathlefs o thetr haoghty lond,
mmer il ta the galling oar for life,
Low the winter's wave, and reap defpair.

ard mailers, broken tmler arma,

In lattls lopt aoray, with balf their Umba,
leg bliter Lbresd thro' el thekr waloor faa'd,

If o the tyrant or kis minian doam.
Want, and iacurahle difeate, {fel] pair’}
i |.||.-||a:|:l-1 n:ui;'.'h.d."'u remaleleli felie

s of the grave.

AL once, amd ke 5 e 4

How groaning hofpitals fedt thelr clead |

Y —

m 1 _ 3 unesp ] 3



NIOWT THE FIRGT.

What rumbers proan for fad admiffion theee!
What sumbers, once'in Fortone's lap ligh-Ted,
Ralicit the codd hapd of Chariey |
To hock vs-mare, BHdT e by valit!
Yefilken fons of Pleafueel] fince in pmins
You roe mars modiih vilits, vific bere,
And bieathe from your debasch 3 give, and radoes
Surfeit’s dominion ofet you. - But fb prest ahg
Your impusdence, you hdudh at what s pighe,

lizr.p'\_.": dail Bserow iz on fuch alone,
Mot prudence can defend, or virtue fare.
Dilenie lnvades the ehatllell termperance,
And pusithmest the guiltlefs; and slsrm, 170
Thire' thickelt ihade, purfiey the fond of peace.
Man's cautish altén into danger turns,
Aud; his.poand falling, erufhes him o deatb.
WMot Happingfi itfelf makes pood her name;
Our very wilhes :.'::.uc s pat our wih. 275
How diftzne aft’ the thing we dote on:moil
From that forywhich wo dote, felicity
The fmectheil conrfi of Mature has {15 paing,
And troell friendsy, thee' crror, voond odrreil.
Withost misfurtume what: culamitics! aBo
And what hofbilities without a foc !
Nor are Foes. waneing to the bell oo carth,
Bot endléfs ks the il af hpman s,

And I]_j.‘.'; n::l;1|1t fooner fail than eaofe to |'|_,'|'..
A part how fmall of the terraguesim glahe




1% TUE COMPLALNT,

Is tenadted by man ? the reil o waile,

Rocks, deferts, frozen feas, and bomiog fands !

‘Wild baunts of monfiers, poifons, flings, and death,

Such is earth's mélancholy map ! but, far

More fid | thisenrth ixa troe map of man: 203

Ho bounded are its E'Juglzty lord’s delights

Towoe's wide emplre, where decp trodbles tols,

Lood forrows bowl, covenom'd pailions bitr,

Rax"nous calamities onr vitals feize,

Anil threat'ning Fate wide epens to devour. age
What then am 1, ' who forrow. for myfclf

In age, in infancy, from others' aid

Iz 21l sur hope; to tesch us to be kind =

“I'hat Narure's frik, laft, Jefon to monkind.

The felfilh heart deferves the pain it feels.

More pentrons fhrrov, while it links exalts,

And confrious virtee mitigntes the pang.

Wor virtue mote than prmlence bids me give

Swoln thought o feeond chanoel @ wha divide,

They weaken, toa, the torrent of thelr grief.

Take, thenm, O Warld | thy much-indebned vear.

How fid a fight is human happinefs

Ta thafz whefe thooght can pierce beyond an hour !

3 thou! whate'er thon art, whole heart :Kul[l,

Would(t thei I (honld congratolate thy fatel 310

1 know thoo wouldft; thy pride demands it from me:

Let thy pride pardon what thy nature necds,

The Mlotary cenlispe of 2 friend.




MIGHT TIE FIEET.

Thett lappy weetch b by blindnefs tho arg bieft;

i:y I_:Il_lt.;:,'ll:: dandlad to |1|::'p|:'||.m] {imiles.

Know, Smiler] at thy petil att thowpleas'd

"Fhy pleafire b the promifs of thy pain.

Mhifartuns, ks s ereditor fevere,

Bt rifes io domand for her delay ;

She mrakes 1 ﬂ;m:rg{ of r':.ll p:q:rprr:.:]'l

To fting thee more, and-donble thy diflrefi
Lorearo ) Fortune makes her coars torthes:

'I":'.-:' fand heart danees whils tlie :{yrnn rI.'I.IH!.

Diear is thy weifares thiak me not unkind;

1 would not damp; bt to fecure thy joys,

Think ot that fear s facred to the Rorm.

Stand on thy puand sminll the finiley of Fate,

Is Heav'n tremiendous In dts Frowni 7 mofl fore;

And-in its Ervours formidable toa

Its favours kero'are Erinke, noerewandsy

A eall v doty, oot difcharge from eare,

Ard thoold alsrm os fill 25 mach o WHES),

Awake s to their cande and confbguence,

And make us tremble; weigh'd with onr defert |

Awe Nakire's bumult, and elmibifs hey foye, & 13

Left while we lafp we Kill themy may, igvert

To worfe than finple mifery their charms,

Revolted joyy, like foes in Civil war,

Like boalom frend lhips to refentment foar'd,

With rage covenam'd rifir apainft sdr pedce, o -

Iin.'“J:: wlig® earth « :].'-\. |:|;r.||;|5nvrr'=; hewsre




a4 THE COMPLAENT.

All joys but jovs that never can cxpire,
Wha builds 'an lefs than an Immoertal bale,
Fond a5 he feems, condemnns bis joys to death.

Mine dy'd with thee, Philander! thylaft figh 345
Driffolv’d the charm s the difinchanted earth
Lotk all her luftre. Where her glittering towers?
Her polden mountaing where? all darken'd down
To naked walle; o dreary. vale of vears:
The great magician's dead | 'Thow poor, pale pices 350
OF outcalt enrth, in darknefs ! what a chanpe
From yelterday! Thy darling hope (o near,
{l.ul‘:rg—]:l:hl:m.r'll prize I} O how ambition fufh'd
Thy glowing cheek ! ambition truly grest,
Of virtoous praife. Death's fubtle feed within, 355
(5ly, treach’rous miner!) working in' the dark,
Smil'd at thy well-concerted feheme, and beckanl
The worm to rhot on that rofe fo red,
Unfaded ere it fell, one moment’s prey !

Man'y forelight is conditinnally wife. 3ba
Lotenzo | wifdom into folly turns,
O’ the firlt inflant i idea Fair

Ta |i.|'.|-n|.|r;n3 r]mus!\.l. i L‘u'l[l:l. ”nw :]i.rn (a5} o :!.'E!
T'be prefent moment terminates oor fight 3

Cloods; thick as thafe on Doamfiday, drown thenest @
We penetrate, we prophely n vala. EL
Time is dealt ont by :‘I:I.I:[idl:l. and cach

Are Iﬁ]:lglv:‘f! with the ﬂ:rr:.miil.g fands of [ i

By Fate's inviolable oath is fwom




WIONT THE FILST. 14

Dieep filence, ** where eternity hegine." 370
By Nature's law, what may be may be now
There's no prcrc;_';:.l!hc I homan howrs,
In biommn hearts what bolder thought can rife
Than man's prefumption on te=morrow’s dawn {
Where I to-morrow ? In another world,
For mumbers this is certaing the roverde
Iy fure to noneg and yet on this perbapr,
This l|'lrr.-.'..".. wlare, tnfamom for [ Ay
A on 2 rock of sdamant we build
O monntain-hopes, fpin out eternal fehemes, - 382
A we the ]-‘z!al Stfera ELII:IE!'J. ul;ll-pil:l,
And, big with ic’s fisturities, expire.
Wot ev'n Philander had hr.l'rlnﬁ:c his ﬂl:uud;
Mor had he caule; 3 warning was deny’d.
How many fall s fudden, not as fafel 385
As fudden, tha' for years admaonifh'd home !
OFf hiznan 1lls the (3t extreme beware §

Beware, Lorenzo ! a flow-fudden death,

How dread ol that 1"}-,1|'.|r:|:|.|:|:' I:-\.'!T;!rrl.r\.'!
Be wife to-duy ¢ "tis madnefs to defer:
Mext day the atal proccdent will plead §

Thus on, it wifdam b puﬂl.'d ont af Hle.

Procrallnation is the thief of tHme ;

Year after year it fheals, till all are fed,

Andd o the mereles of 3 moment leaves

The vall concerng afl an eternal feehe,

If oot (o frequent, would oot this be frange §




36 THE COMPLATET.

That "tis fo frequent, this is fmoger fHlL
Of man's tifraculons miflakes this bears
The palm, ** That all men see shooe ta Hee,” ' 400
For ever on the brink of being born,
Al pay themielves the compliment to thihk
They one day fhall nor drivel, snd their pride
On this reverhon takes up ready praife;
At leall thelt oy thelr future felves p.r.||'|.' ndls. Acs
How execellent that life they ne'er will lead!
Time lodp'd in thelr own hands b Felly's vad
That lm‘;u'l:l In Fate's 1o wifdlgm :.||:T |:u.'|l'|‘r_:_1'.'.
The thing they can't but’purpofz, they poltpone.
“Tis not in folly not to frorna ' fool, 12
And fearer in haman wifdam to do more,
All promife ispoor dilatory man,
Sl that thro' ev'ry flage. When young, indeed,
11 Tull content we fometimes n-1‘.'|:|- |:r'|-lr
Unameions for ourfclves, and ooly wifh, ATS

Au duteons fony, oar Tathers were more wiie.

A thipt ¥y ERAE I:-uf-p:n!‘.l. Lilmdelf a I'uul.:

Enows it at forty, and reforms bis plan g

Ax fifty ehides his infameus delsy,

Palhes hls prodent purpole to refolve

In all the mapnanimity of thosght

Refulves, and reseefolvesy then dies the fame.
And why? beeanle he thinks himfl immartal.

All men think all men mortal but themielves;

Themiclees, when fomealarming (kock of Fate 425
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firnkes thia' their woonded heatts the fodden deead =
But their hearta l.‘-'l-l:ll'ldtl!!l like the weurded .u.lr,
Soan clafe: where pall the fhaft mo trace & found.
As fram the wing no fear the fky retains,

"I'he parted wive oo furrow from the keel, 430
G dies in human hearts the thought of desth =
Evnw the tender tear widchs Nature [heds

er thofe we :-'_n.'r._ WE dn:-p it in thely Frave.

Can I forget Philander? that were flranpe!

€ my Toll benrt '—But fhould | give it vent, 433
The longelt might, the' l}I:Ecr far, woald fail,

And the lack Liften to my midnisht foog

The I]'.ri;,':fll !y lark®s (hrill matin wakes the morn.
Girael's fharpefl thorn bard prefiing on my breall,

1 fhriwe, with wakeful mclody, 1o cheer 447
The fullen gloom, fweet Philomel! like thee,

And call the (Lirs to liflen t every Nar

Li deaf to ming, enamour'd of thy lay.

Yet be not vain § there are wha thine exeel,

Anid charm thre® diflant ages. Wrapt in Mode, 445
Prs'ner of darknedi ! ta the filent hoors

How aften | repeat thelr mpe divine,

To lull my pricfy, aod (fesl my beart from woe!

I roll thedr raptores, bat not cateh their fire.

Diank, the' not blind, like thee, Mzonides ! 290
Cir, Mil Flee; ahy conld 1 reach yoor (train!

O s whio made Maonides our own.

&

e fong ¢ immuortal man I fing
¥

i
L
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it" hurils mryfimg beyond the bounds of Bfe :
Whae; sow, but immartality can pleafe ! 4:5
{1 hodehe prefa’d his theme; parfu'd thetrack

Which openyout of darknels into day!

1) had he moonted on hisw ol fire,
5 "d where 1k, ardd fong frrmortal man,

1iaw hiad ix bleil maplind; anid refen”d me!

& [l -



THE COMPLAINT.

NIGHT II,
ON TIME, DEATHARRIENDSHID.

wily inforggcd o fie

gt bodN. Tul FARE DF wiLlsiMoTON.

"W nimthe sock cteor hie wept Me—{inote by, that
Which Lokt onlme, on all; thatpaie's whobids [eye
This midnight centingl, witly darton dlmill;

Emblem of thit which ihall avwake the dead,
Roofe fashy from (umber inth thooaphts of Heav'n. £
Shall 1 tecowesp? whoe then is fortitede d

And fortitnd e ghandan’d, where 15 mtdn 1

I know the termzon which he fees the-lipht 3

He that is barn is lifted : kife s wars

Ercroal war with woe: who bears e Lell

Dieferves inleait——Ou other thiemes 1l dwell.

Lorenzo! let me turn my Thoughts on thie

And thine ; on themes may proft ; profit there

Wheremaltthy need, Themes oo, the g;nl.u'm:s;:n'.:.-'..’l

OF dear Philander's daft He thue tha'cdgad; 1g

May fhill befriend. —Wh o' wintidl rol €

Doeazhy frigedflip, and I derts-findl feones [prices
Thij
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Ho conld 1 touch thefe thomes as might obtain
Thine ear, nor leave thy heart. quite diengag'd,
"Flie pood deedd would delight me; holf-imprefsd
On my dark cload an iris; and frem grief
Call _q!:;u:'. —D1all than modrn Philasdes’s Fate?
I know thou fay'itit s fays thy life the fume !
1= mouras the dead who Hves as they defire.
Whiere bs that thia ik, thatavarice of time,

{0 glovioms avarice B} thonght of death infpices;

A rumaur'd robberies endear our gold !

€ Thme ! than gald mere foored ; more o Joad

“Fhan lead poe fools; and fools repoteds wile.

What moment pranted man withont acensind ! 30
What years are fiyander'd, wifdarm's debt nopaid ?
Crur: wealth in days all doe'to that difcharge.

Hafle, haile; heliesin wait, he's at the door;

Toi:dious Deash dihould his firong hand arrefll,

Mo compeiition fcts the peld’oer frce

Eternity's inexomble chain

Falt hinds,; and venpeasice claims the foll arrcar.
How late 1 hodder'd om the: brink ! how late

Life call'd for her lafl refope o defpalel

That time iz mine, O Mgad! to thee | oweg

¥aln would L pay thee with eternity,

Bt H1 oy EI::I'-III.':I apfrers my délue i

My fickly fongIs mortal, paft thy cire.

Necept the will p—thu digs not with my o,
T'or what calli [!:}- difeafe, Lorenzo ! not

1 |
| 2 unesp B | -
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am, bt for mioral-aid.!
thank{ ir folly to bewile 4o foon:
Youth ls oot rich in'tlmey it may ey pal g
sty fEriep 3 pay
porchafe of it wocthis £
And wlaatits worth /ol dedthbels s thisyean tells
Part w t-xv witle life; relndtiuneg bip
v bhegee &f nobler time tocome g
her-gim'd; il nearer-the Eroit thatk
OF mien uod angels; vivtue more Blvige:

Is this cur daty; wifdomphery, gaiod
[Thefe Heav'd 1.rr||r-;h in viml ndioadindd)
And fport wd like the nptivesof the bough,
When vernal funs infpine { Amuirmentirems
Alzn's great demand 2 to trifiedstd lives
And iv it thena trifle; too; tojdic 2

Thot {xy [t Lipresch, Larereol 'ty tonfell.
What if, for abee, 1 preach thed fhité sdake?
Who wentsamafement in' the féme af battle?
I it not treafdte the fonl imamnaktaly
Her [aerin R et ekt thie :LI:.'EE
Will oy s-amuie when mod'cics cannot:cure ?
When :I'Inirih ebiby, when life's tochantine frones
Their luftre lofe; acd lelfen inourfight,

As lands, and citles with sheteplitt ring dpares;
T'aithe poor thatfer'd bark ;) by fedden: Rorml

- . off ta fea, and feoni to perifl therey

Will 1o mifer # Wi thronce will them be toys,

1
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And carth and (kievieémidult-upon the fcale
Redeom we time Sty lofs we deatly boy.

What :-lr.‘.d-\ Lorenzn for his ll:;‘l!-pi‘ill!! ]Fl.ltl.ir

He pleads time’s nem reus hisnke; e Josdly plesds

The hraw-like trifles on life"s commen (sam.

Yrom whem thofe blanks aml trifies but from the=?

Mo blank, no trifle, Natore made, or meant. Ea

Virtoc, or porposl sictes, @1l ke thing g

‘I'hls cancels I'.|.|.r {um:pl:il:r. at once ;this benves

In aét no trifie, and mo blenk in time.

This greatens, flls, immortalizes ally

This the bledt art of susnlug all topald;

This the pood kezrt’s premotive toratic

A royal tribite from the poorelt hours;

Immenfe 1evenne | ov'ry moment pays.

If nothing mare than pmpofe in thy pow's,

Thy purpaic firm s eounl te the ded.

Who dosa the bell his o nmilzses allows

Droes well, acte pably ; anorls could no mare.

or putward 38 dndeed , admits vellraing

"Tis nat in thinjs oler thoupht te domineer. 04

Chunrd weell thy: thought : our thoeghits are beaid in

On I.'|.|-'|1|'|'F|:|;1n'.|.'.t e, thim® :1'1? ape, ||'|u.'."r..
Tho" much, and warm; the wilé have'arg'd, the man
I yet unborn who ‘daly weighs an hoer,

W I've lafk a dhay, "t he prince who .E.Llljl!.' ery'd,
Iad Leen an emperor without hla erown. e

Of Rome? @y, rather; lond of buman raec:

]

z 3 unesp &




NI1CIIT TUE EECAND,
e [poke as if depoted by monkind.
o feeuld wll fpeale s fio reafin fpeaks in all:
Frenm thie fale '.~|1E!']:|.'l!'- ol thst God In mian,
Why Ay to folly, why to fremzy fhyy

Far refeue from the I'-|»r|'|'|||l;:n. we '|'|n|'n-f1:.'
Time, the fupreme l—=Time s tterhiiyy
regnane with all etermity can pives

JI-'I.':'!I:iEr '\ﬂ-i‘..l- J.” l:i:'n. |1iﬂb.l\.\-u|LtI|I11:::f|.l r||.|:.'|r.

Who murders ‘T'ime, he'cruthes in the binth 150
A pow'y etherenl. only mot ‘ador’d.

Al baw unjoft 1o Katurg and himéclf
Iv thoughtlely, thanklefs, incenhiflent aunl
Like children babbling nenfenie in their fparts,
We eenfire Nature for 3 {pan too oty 118
That {pan teo (hert we tax oz tedioms too g
Torture invention, all expodients tire,
Ta lath the Ji.'lg'l'|n"_|_ maments into fneed,
And whirl w (lappy riddance!) from ourfélres.
Art, trainkefs Art] our furious charioteer, 139
{ For Watwre's wilee pnflifled would reeall)
Tirives beadlonp tow'rds the precipies of dedth:
Dieath moll our deeaddeath thus more dreadfol made,
O what & rlddle of abiordHy !
Lcifire is poing tnkes off our chariot-whecls: 125
How heavily wedmpg the loxd of life]
Blai¥ leifare 14 oy n“'{r.; like that of ['.:l.:.n.
it makes:us wander, wander curth aroand,

Fo ity that tyrant Thoughe, Aw Atlay groan'd




a4 THE DOMPLATNT:

The world beneath, we groan benepth an hour: 130
We crv for mercy to the pext amnlement ;
The next amufement mortgages anr felds
Eligj;{ inconwenience | prifons haedly [réwn,
From hateful time if prifons et us free,
Yet when Death kindly tenders us relicf, 135
We call him eruel; yeurs to moments l|:.|::.l||-:,
Ages to yenrs, The telefeope 1 tarn'd
T'o mai's fulie optics (from hiz folly faiic)
Time, in advance, behind him hides his wings,
And lcema g Cheep, |l|:|flj:|!pj!. with his age.
Behald bim when pall by; ehaot then s feen
Hut his broad pintans fwifter than the winds?
And all mankind, o contradiftion (lrong,
Rucful; aghalk, cry oot on his career,
Leave o ;|:|:|-' fioes thele errors and thels ills : T45
Ta Nature joll, their canle ond cure explore.
Mot ottt Heaven's bounty, boundlels our'expenle;
bo niggard Nature, men are prodigals.
We waile, not ule our time ; we breathe, not live.
Time walted is exillence, us'd in lilc: 15
And bare exlltenes man, to live erdain'd,

Wrings and oppre(lis with enormoas weight.

Jnd why? [ifce 1ime was giv'n for uie, Bt wafle,

Er.:-;ui|1'|;|.1n Fy. with Iemi:u.'ﬁ, tide, ol lhl!,

To keep his/{peed, nor ever wait for man. 1)
"ime"s ufewns dedm’d a pleafime, walle a paln,
"That! man might fzel his error Hunfeen;
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And; feeling, Ay-to laboar for hiv cure;
Woat, blaml'ring, Tplit on idlenefs for eafe. i
Lift"s cares are eomfars; foch by Hear'n defign’d §
1 that hias note muft make them, o be wretehieel,
Cires are rrLlpL'Lyu:lrnr.l. ancd “-it!ll.l_'l cn:pL':-:,r
The foul is on'a rack; the rack of refl,
T fouls molt adverfe, aftion all their joy.

Heee then the riddle, mark’d ubove, undoldsy 163
Then time turns torment, when man furns a feol.

We rave, we wrelle with freat Watire's p|.1:|t",

We thwart the Deity; and "t decreed,
Wha thwart his will thall contradict their own.
Henes sor uanatural EJuiLr rel with oarfclves;
Our thoughts at enmity § our bofum-beoil 2
We pulh Time from us, and we willhim-oback
Lavidh of lultrums, gnd yet fond of life:
Life we think lewg and (hort ¢ death: feek snd Bron =
Body and foal, like peovilh mun and wife, 175
United jar, and yet sre loath to pare.

Oh the dark days ofivanity] while here
How taftelefs! and how terrible when gone!
Gone ! they ne'er go; when pafl they haont us (Hll:
The fpirit walks of ee'ry day decets™d, Idn
And finles an angel, or & fury frowns.
Wor death bor life v:]r.light i - 1IF time F""”'
And time palfelt hoth pain-us, what can pleafe
That which the Dicity fo pleafe ardain'd,
Time mi'd. Tha man who conléerates his hagrs Is_l',
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By vig'rous cffort and an hopelt alm,
A ouce he draws the flkog of [He and death ;
He walks 'with Nature; and her paths are peace,

Qur error’s‘canfiand cure are feen ¢ fes neat
Time's nature, origin, impartance, {peed, 185
And thy great jin from nrging his creer—
All-fenfoal man; beconie wntouch’d, unfeen,

He looks on time ab nothing,  Nothing clic

Is truly man's; "tis Fortine’s—Time's a god.

Hadl thow ne'ér heard of Time's omnipotence? 13§
For, or agalnfl, what wonders can' be da!

And wills 1o flend blank oeaster he difdains,

Mot on thole germs wis Time {1 ledr'n’s l]r.mﬂ:r! 1 fent
0n bis impértant embaily to man.

Lorenet Ering ¢ o the long=deilin’d hour, %o
From everlafting ages growing ripe,

That mcmu:urlbh huur af wondrois h:iﬂl!l.

When the Diread Sire, on cmanation bent,

And big with Nature, riling In his mighe,

Call'd forth creation {far then Time was born) 208
By Godhkad ftreaming thio! & thotfand worlds;
Wot onthofl terms, from the great days of heav'n,
From old Eterdity's sy fterious orb

Was Time cut off; and cafl bencath the kies;

The fkize, which wateh him in bl newabode, 210
Meaftiring his mations by revelving fpheres,

That horolage machinery divioe

Heurs, days, and months, and years, s childeen, play
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l.ike nom'rons '.'ri.ng:, aroiind |1'-u'|.'|II ik he I'TE:',',
Ot rather, a8 unequal plomes; they Thape

His umple pinions, fisift o darted fame,

To :;.lil:l hiis glu.l. to reach lifs Hhccirk 4'cl|!.|

Aund join anew Etcrnity bis fire,
s Immatabll tyto |.'.|.'I|‘l

When worlds, that count his circles how mnhing'd, 332
{ Fate the loud fignal foundiog) headiep rull
To timelels nElﬁ‘hL and chass, whenoe thr'r ofe.

Why [pur the fpesdy ¥ why with leymizs
Hew-wing thy fhore (hort day’s too raphd Gight |
Koow™lt thow or what thoo dofl, or what i dovie] 22¢
Man fics from time, and Hme from man 3 too foon,
la fad divorce, this doable H‘ﬂht muft end §
And then wheré are we ? where, Lorenzn! then,
Thy fports, thy pompa ! T munt thee'in o flate
Mot anambitions; in the ruffled frowd,
Thy Parian tomb’s trimmphant arch beneath,
Has Death his fopperies? then well may Life
Pt on her plome, and in her rainbow-fhine.

Ye well-array'd ! ye Lilles of oo land!
¥e Lilies Male | who neither toil nor'{pin,
(s After lilies might) i oot fo wile
A Bolomen, mere iimpioous o the finht |
Ye Delicate! who A ithing can fupport,
Yoorfzlves mofl Infipportable ! for whom
The winter rafe mufl blaw, the firn. pat on

A brighter beam in Leo § Blly-foft
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Favoniod| beeathe [HIL fofter, or be chid ;

And other worlds feod odours, favce, amd fong;

And robes, and notions, fram'd in fercign looms!

O ye Lorenzos of our age | who deem ¥

One moment anamusd o mifery

Mot made for feeble man ! whe eall 2lood

For ex’ry Tawbie drivell'd o'er by fenfc;

For rattles and coneeits of ex'ry cafl;

Fuou (llﬂll}:l:' of falllés and :Il:]l'}'l of iﬂ!-',

To drag your patient thro® the tedbous length

Of a thart winter's day fay, Bages! fay,

Wit's Oracles! fay, Dieamers of gy dreams !

How will yon weathier an ctornal night,

Where fuch expadicnrs fail ! 155
O treach'rows Confelence ! while fhe feems to f||::|;|

00 rofe and myrile; loll'd with Syren fong;

While fhie '.':z'nu. |1vp<|.|.!i||:_!| o'er her I.'EIHIE‘.E. to ﬂ.r-‘:F
On headlsog Appetite 1he Jacken"d rein,

And give oeup to leenle, unrecall'd, 1]
Unmark"d '.——l':'r1 from behind her feeret ﬂ:'a.ﬂrj,
The fly informer minutes ev'ry fault,

Ao her dread diary with harror fills,

Hot the grofs afl alone employs her pen;

She reconmaitres Faney's airy band.,
A watchiul fogl the: formidable iy
'E.ill'||mg.u'erq.rp.l.'a the -o.:'l.:l-l'ur: of our CRmp,
Qur dawning purpales of heart explores,
Anel (Reals ste embryes of Inlguity.

F
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Aiall-rapacions miurers conceal

Their Doamfday-book fram all-confoming helrs,
Thos, with indulgence moll fevers; (ke treats

Us fpendthrifts of incllimakle time,

Usnoted notes ench moment mifopply’d;

In leaves more darable than leaves of brali e 5 1]
Wirites our whale hillory, which Death fall read

In '."r'r:r [|:||2 ¢§|:|'i:||r||u:|:|l'a prin.'u.!ﬂ €81,

And jodgment publith ; publifh to more werlds
Than this; and emllels age in-groans refimnil.
Lorento ! fuch that .|'|:|:'|'.-|:r th 'I.’l:, breadl 18a
Soch-is her flumber; snd her vengeance ﬁ.IE]1

For liig counfel 5 fach thy futare peace §

A 1] il theu il thon canlt be wile too foon 1
]

But why on time fo lavil is my forg
On this preat theme Lind MNature L"cru a fthoal 38y

“T'o teach her fong herfelf ‘Each night we die;
Each morn are born anew © cachrday = fifel
And (hall we kill'exrh day:2 I trifting Kills,
Sare vice'mull butcher. O what heaps of lain
Cry out for vengeance oo o ! Time dellioy’d 99
icide, where mare than bload i i'I-Hl:.
, dmclls I.'J”r Heav'n invites,

I. abours more !
a what, amidit
This tam roiverial, wing'd dithateh,
Jla..'i._! ﬂ.:d.:l.i: (== ':'-:‘-' |

r'-:'.'." ury [
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el man alone; and man, whofe fite,
ale irre 'lf'llll.'hﬂ enlire, extreme,

Endisly, hatr-h precac-thaken, o'er the pulf o0
A moment trembles ; drops! ond man, for whem
ANl elfe is an alarm | man, the {ole czuie
O this frreunding dhoem ! and yet he Qeeps,
As the lorm rock’d bo relt, —Thraw yean away !
Theow empires,and beblamelefs; Mom
Heav'n's on their wing § a moment we may wiih,
When warlds want wealth te by, Bid Day (lind 01,
iiid him drive back his c2r, and reimport
Ilhag period patt, regive the given hour,

' e tI'I.I.I 1 margy I.“' & we wank.

{.orenin
I 1En=—10) for :.'rl'll'r:h.}'l. ta rome!

R TRAL Rl :-"r.trqha,- moin awake,
His niilonr fich for what opprelfes thee,
And is hiv aodour vain, Lorenzo P Noj
II. i'-l‘ mofe 1.1 Hia) l'l'l'i'.ﬂ!'l.l! '.-rll !;"-n'.!‘ il'.n||'|:g:..
'Pasdloy B vellenday retorn'd @ peturn’d
Full-pow'c'd to concel, muptate, raife, adora,
And relnflate vi on the rock of peace.
Let it net (hare e predecellor's fate,
Mor, like ite elder Gfters, die a fool.

Teall it evapopitein fume, fy off

liminaues, and (ki va decper fill !
naarer dor the plenty poord !
Mlose wretehed for the clementles of Heav'n?
Where all | ind kim? Anpais] tell me whe:

neRr you§ pa:at ldm ot
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Ghull T fee glories beaming from hid brow,
Or traee his footfleps by the rifing Sowers?
Your galden wings, now hov'ring o'er him, (hed
Proteflion ; now are waving Inapplanfe

1o that bleft fon of for L'ligh: !l of e
That awlal Independent on to-motraw |

Whaie work is dane |} who triomphsin the pafl;
Whode yeflendays look backwards with a fmile,
Waor, like the Parthian, wound bimas they fly;
T'hat commaon but oppeobrioo loc ! Patk hoors,
I mot ey -".“;I':i yeb wonm s by thelr |':i|_l!||.'

Lf felhy bounds ser proipedt by the grove,

All feeling of fatarity beoumb'd

All Eﬂ\.“ll&.! palfian for eternals qeench’d
Alleelith of redbities expir'd 3

Renounc'd all correipondence with theflies
Our. freedem chain'd ; quite winglefs-dur defie ;
In fenfe dorks-prifan'd sl that onght to foar;

Prone to the contre t erawding i the dofty

INilmaunited r'r'r!' g‘r::'. aried _|_'|-':-l lante I.|.|.|!r.|;

Imbruted ex'ry Tacolty divine

Fleart-bury'd bn the robhilh’ af the workl,

The watld, that glf of fils, immortal farils,

fouls elevate, anpelic; wing'd witle fire a2

I'a reach the diflunt IkL‘"-. npal 'rl-.l.':1:|||h. there

On thrones, which: (hall not-mobrmiltheie: mallers
The' we fvom carth; ethevenl they tharfell. [chang'd ;
Sach veneratisn i'|::rlI LY ran, tn fran )

T ij
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Who venerate thémiclves the world deipie . 255
Faor w.’l:llI gy Friend ! 1% thix efcatchean®d u-m]d__
Which hangs out 'death in oneeternal night
A night that glooms vs'in the noon-tide ray,

And wraps ourithonght at banqoets i5 the fhrood.

Life"s little Mage teafmall eminence,

Inch high the grave above, that home of man,

Where dwells the multitade : we gate araatid 3

We read theid manamengs; we Gght and while

We liph we fink ; and are what we deplor’ds:

Lamenting or lamented all oor loz | 36
Is Death pe-diftanes i No ; he has heen an thee,

And giv'n fure carncll of his fnal blow.

Thofe hours, which lately fmil'd, where are they now ?
Fallid tothought, and phafthy ! drown'd,; all drown'd
In that great deép which nothing difemlbogoes - 370

And; dylng, they begoeathi'd thee fmall renown.

The reftarson the wing : how ficet thelr dliybt ]

Already has the fatal train toak fire;

A moment, amd the warld’s Uown vpto thee g

The fan 1t darknel®, aod the Mars are duik 175
"Tis greatly wife to falk with our pall Hours,

And alk them! what report thay bore to Har'n,

And how they might have borne more welcome news.

Their anfwers form what men Experience aall §

If Wiidom's Friend her heilt, if bof, worll foc. | 330

O reconcile theam-! kind Experience orics,

“ There's nothing here but whatzs nothing w:'—s[m;




HNIGHT THF SECONT. 53

* The mare onr joy, the more we-know it valn,
A nd by fuceels are toter'd te defpair”

Mor bs ibaaly thus, bet mulk beio; 18%
Who knows not this, the' graw, fu (il o child.
Lol then from earth 1he prnip of fond rJrl-lr:.
Welgh anchor, and fome happier elime explore.

Art thon fo moor’d thou can'it ndtdifengage;
Mor give thy thoughiva ply to foture feenedd . 490
Since by life's paffing breatly hloovh upe from carth,
Light as the fummer’s dalt, wetake 1o zir
A moment's ghddy Bight, and fali again,

Join the dull mady; incredfe thic trodden foil;

And leep, till Earth herfelf lallbe nomare; 305§
Slmce then f:w. eminets, their fall waild o' |1I'.r-r.h-.-|.|:|'.|
We, torc-amuz’d, from oot corth’s Tuios crawl;
And rife to fate extreme of foul or fair,

As man's ownchoiee (controller of the Bdes!)

As man's defjpotie will, perhaps one hour;

{0 havw -DI‘I'IrI.irIn.I'.r':I'.I'. ks tlme Ly decrens,

sive o firoop alaem §
Waining, far leds than that of bolom torm
From Lofom, bleeding o'er the faered dend !

Should nog ench warning

Should nat esch dizl [rike us a1 we pals, 408
Portentons, as the written wall which fruck,

O'er midnight bowls, the proud Aflyrian pale,
Ere=whife high-foh'd with infolence and wine?

Like that, the dial fpeaks, and palats to thee,

Lorente ! loazh to break :'.:.' L:n:llrl.: up i 41e
E




£4 THE COMPLATET.

i 0 Man | thy kingdom Iz departing from thee,
o And while it lalts iz empticr than my (rade.”
It filent lanpuspedieh ; nor meed ik thow call
-I-J'l'!' F-IHRI. ta d:r':P]'.n.r what It niegns.
Know, like the Median; Fate iein thy walle:: 415
Dot afk-how | whenee | Belibaezar-like, amaz’d,
Man's make Inelal=s the fine feeds ef death 1
Life feeds the murdsrer + iograte! helthrives
On.lier ownemeal; and then hivousz devosrs.
But here, Loredzo, the delufion lies; 415

‘hat folar (hadow, ad it meaiores life,
It life refembles too. Lifc fpecds away
From polot to peint, the' feeniing ta fand fhll.
The cunning fugirive is fwift Ly fealth
Too (obtle is the movement ta be freig ARS
‘:11. i:'ufnﬂ mﬁﬂ.l hl'mr i “FI J.IIIJ We nre gr\-ne’.
Warnings point out our donger,; gnamons time @
As thefe areulelefs when the fon by fot,

5o thole, but when miore I{;.'ur:.ul."n Rereafnn Prines.

Reafon thoold jodge in oll; in Resfon’seye 430
That fedentary (hadew travels bard

But fuch our grawitation to the wiong,

So prone our hearts to whilfper what we wifh,

T later with the wife than he's aware

A ‘n.'\-'l!:nil:g!un poes flower thop the run;

And all mankind miftake their time of day;

Ex'n age ltfelf, Freth hopes are bowrly fown

Ia fercow’d brows, Soa |_'.:.'|I!||: life'a t'.:.'-l.‘chf,




NIOAT TEE JECOMND. L £

We Mul our {44~ and think itisa ;-d-l.:l'l.

We tnke faie days dowinter for the fpring, FET- ]
And turn our bleflings inte tnos; Bince oft'

Plan mult compute that age he cannnct feel,

He feapce Yelieves ke's-older for his yeams.

Thus at fife's/ lnteft cvewe keep in flore

Oine difappointment, fore to crowns the rell; 445
The diappointment of 2 promivid boor,

On thisor fimilery Philander! thon
Whale mind war moral as the pr:a.l:lu'_r's ta.uguc.
And [trong te wicld all fcicoce worth the same,
How often we talk'd down the fommer’sdun, . 450
And enal'd oar pailions by the breczy flream!

How often thaw'd ond (horten'd winter’s eve
Gidt kind, that fhruck obt latent wruth,
Hefl foand fo fooght; to the reclule more coy |
T hovghts difimanple pafling o'erthe lip § 458
Clean rang the thread § i not, "t thfows awhy,
Or ke pt to tie ugp padifenle for & l;:ulF"r
Song fubhionably froitlefs; fuch ss (iny
The [aney, und wohallow'd paifion fires,
Chisad :_'| lver Eaints te f.']. therea’s [ane.

Fnow'lt thou, Lorenzo ! what a friend conteing !
As hees mix'dinefiar draw-from fragrant flow'es,
84 men from Fl:i:l:ldl't‘.:lil witdom and JE!EF-IaH.
Twing ty'd- by Matuve; if they part they dic.

§1alt thow no friend o fet Tll:.' gl abroach 3 afr
Good fenfe will ffagnate. Thovghtethotup want air,
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And fooil, like bales vnopen’dizo the fom

Mad thaughe becnall, fweet (peech had been deny’d ;

Specch! thought's canal; fpeceh | thought's eriterion
oo

Thanght inthe mine may come'forth gold or drofs;

When coin'd fmoword, we know its real werthz 471

1 fesling,-fbose iz for thy forure uleg

"Twill buy thee benelit, perhaps renoam.

Thought, too, delivar'd, is the more paffefy'd;

Teachlpg we ledrn, and giving we rezain 475

The birthy of intelledt, when demb fargot.

Bpecch ventilates our intellediusl fre;

$|1:4_-|,"|: barmnithas oor mental mng'.l::.inu;

Erightens for ornsment, and whets for wfe

What numbers, theath'd in eredition, lie ide

Flung’d to the hilts in venerable tomes,

And rofted in, who might have borne an edpe,

And play'd a fprightly beam, if born to (pecch,

If bora Llelt heirs of half their mather's foogue |
*Ta thooght s exchange, which, like th’ altermate pufh
Of waves copfifling, breaks the leaened foom, 486

And defecates the Mhident’s Manding pool.
in comtemplation i his provd refouree ?
"Tis poor as proad | by econverfe unfnftain’d.
asde lhmlghl runs wild in Cutl!ﬂ'ﬁp LI:J..!:II'I.LE. :E:LJ 1 .|.l;|¢
Converls; the menage, breaks e to the bie
Of due reltraint ; and Emulation’s fpur
Glves: graceful energy, by rivals aw'd.




HIGET TUE RECOND.

"Thi converle qitalifies Tor falitade,

As exercife for flutary rell;

By thar antutor'd, Contémplation rares,

Aned Nature's fool by Wildam's i3 ontdane.
Wildom, the' ticher than Peruvlan mines,

And fweeter thar the fweet ambrofial hive,

What is [he bot the means of happinefs?

That unabiain’d, than Folly more o fool ;

A melapcholy fadl, wiihout her bells;

Friendtagp, the means-of wifdom, richly gives

The precions end, which makes our wifdom wife.
Hatore, in zeal for humian amity, L{-1
Denies or dampd ko undivided: joy,

Yoy is at'import ; joy is an exchinge;

Joy Bics monopalills : it calls for bwo 3

Rich fruit{ heav’n-planted | never plock’d bvone.

Necdful ansilisrs arg our fricods, to give
Ta focial man troe pelilh of himfeli
Full oo vurdelves defeending in a'line,
Pleafure's Leighe beam is feebledn delight =
D'.‘“g]'.: intcade 35 tdken !lr rrlm:mqt; 1
Reverberated pleafores fire the breaft
Celeflial Happingi] whisne'er the floons
Ta 'ril;". d:n’.h, ans{Brne !Fl: p"nd;ld—n Fmrl:.
And one alone, to make her fweet nmends
For abiint heav'n—the bofom of & fricmd §
+'|1|-|'I-\.'=E lizare mesta !'|.|::|.|:I:. P p:nn[!y fu:ft. a1}
Each other's pillow to cepole diving;




5! THE COMPLAINT,

Beware the counterfelty in paflion's flame
Hearts mels, but melt fike ice, foon harder froze,
Trae love flrikes root in reafon, paifion’s foc:
Virtoe slone entenders es for lifs: 535
I wrong her much—cntenders ui for cver.
()] i;‘mndil‘.i;l'l fakrelt frui.t:., the fvete mall fale
Is virtue kindling at a rival fire,
And emulonfly rapid in her rmee.
03 the foft eamity! rn.ﬂ,:a.rhlg Mrife!
This carries Fiiend{hip to her noon-tide poiot,
And gives the rivet of eternity.

From fricndlhip, which outlives my former themees,
Glorbous forvivar of old Time and Death!
From friendihip, thos, that Bow'rof heav'nly feed, 533
The wile extraft earth’s molk .H_-,:b]an Ljiﬁ.,
Superior wiftlom, crown'd with fmiling joy.

But for whom blaffoms this Elyfian Bower ?
Ahroad I!||c5 i hie eherlil It at home.
Lotenzo! pardoo what my love extorts,
An hooelt e, and not ufmid to frown.
Thao" chobee of follies falten on the preat,
Wone rllng\- miare obilingte than fancy fond

Thar facred Fr'::ndl'hi]:l s thelr na.ﬁl,- prey,

Caught by the walture of 3 polden Jure,

Or fafcination of 2 high-born fmile

Thelr fmilawthe greae, and the coguette, throw cut
Far others heéartd; tenacious of thebr own g

And we noe 120 of ound, when foch the balt.




HIGHT TUE SECOND. 19

Ye Fortune's Cofferers | ye Pow'rs of Wealth !, 130
Can H:s-hi gla.in frie rl.rll'!l.ip 1 im pu;lrnr: of Ilnpt!
As well mere man an angel might bepet.
Lave, and love enly, is the loan for love.
Logeneo | pride reprels, nor hope to find
A friend, but what has found a fricod in thee, g8
All ke the pupchafe, few the price will pay,
And this maked fricndi foch sitmeled below.

What if (fitce daring on fo nice a themc)
I flsew thee friendihip delicate as dear,
O tender violatlans apt to die? _l,'[d
Referve will wound it and diftrolt defltroy.
Delitserate on all things with thy friend ¢
fiut finee fiiends grow not thick on ev'ry buugh,
Mor o'y fehend unrotien ot the core,
Tirit nn t||}' friend delib'rate with 1!1.:.'frif; J{-_;
Paufe, ponder, (it} not eager in the chaiee,
Mor jeslons of the chofen : fxing fx
Juddgz hefore friendihip, then confide till death,
Well for thy [rend, but nobler far [or thee.
How gllant danger for carth's higheft prizel . 570
A ol §s worth all hazards we can run.
¥ Poop is the friendlels mafler of 8 world.
“ A world in porchafe for 3 fricod is goin.""

Ha |-"'_'ﬂ ke f:ngcls lear that ',m;l_r] I-mn!
Arpzl: from friendibip pather half theirjov) 175
Fo fong Thilander, as his friend went tennd

[o:thesith ichor, In the L.-r.':':u.:: L'!l_:ur.l.
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Of Bacchus, perple god of joyons wit,
A browe folate, and ever-laughing eye.
Ha drank long bealth-mnd wirtoe to his friend, g8

His friend ! whe warm d him more, who moreinipls'd.

1:IE|EI.'I-C;.h.!=|I\ the wine of e but ir|rnd1|'.:-[| new
{Not foch’ was'biv) s neither ftrong nor pore.
Q! for the bripht.camplexion; conllal warmth,

And eleval i::-:_: !’plri'. of @ [r;r:r.d,

For twenty fommers mipening by my Gde,

All feculene: of falichond kng thrdwn' down,

Al focial virtues :El.-lnr,_r in his ﬁ:-ul,

Ascryilal clear; and fmilingas they rifc !

Here nedtar Bowsy it fparkles In our fight §

Ricly'to the tafte, and genulne from the b

High-favour'd blifs for peds? oncarth how rare!

On earth how lafl '—Philander §s 5o mape.
Think (¥ thow the theme intoxitates my fong ?

Am T too warm f=1 oo warm | cannot be. 595

1 lov"d him much, bot now /| Jose kim mare.

Like birds, whole beanties languilly, half-conecal’d,

Till, mounted om the wing, their glofiy plumses

Expanded, Mine with azaie, green, and pold ;

How blefingrs brighten as they take theie flipht !'6zo

His fiight Philander took, his upward fight,

If ever fool nfeended. Had he dropp'd,

{That exgle penins!) O had he lee fall

One featheras he few, | then had wrote

What filends |:|'.5.ll'::';|r.I':_i.‘.:l.lr.rJ ]:-ru.-]e':.'. [ue:.fﬂﬂ;rlrl Eﬂll
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Rivals fcarce damn, and Zailos ::pr‘u:l.'i.“

Yetiwhat I can I moit 1 it wereprofane
To quench a glory lighted ay the fkies,
.|“.:1|'. calt ia (hadows his j“l.ll:h':ﬂui elafe.
Strange! the theme mofl a.:Ile‘_'llJ'lg, mailt fublime, Ao
Mamentoas mofl to man, hould l|.|:=]'.| um:ull.g!
Axid yet it fleeps, by peoles unawak'd
Painim or Cheiftian, to the blolh of Wit
Man's hiﬂ]::ﬂ trinmph, man's ]:lrlll'i.\l.:m!rllli f;l.u,
The deathbed of the julklivyvet undrawn Grg
By mortal hand ; it mesits a divipe 5
Angels thodld: paint it, angels ever there,
There on a pail of honsur and of joy.
Dare | prefume, then {1 but Philander bids,
And glory tempts, ond dnclination calls, T )
Yet am I ftrock, as fbruck the fonl beneath
Adrial groves” impenctrable ploom,
Or in fome r.n:.l='l|:|'.!' ruln's Blemn fhade,
Or gazing, by pale lampr, on high=borg duft
In vaults, thin courts of poor umfatter’d kings, €25
Or at the mid n:lghl'. altar's ballow'd Anme.
It b religion to proceed 1 | paufee=—
And enter, aw'd the temple of my theme,
1s it his deathbed! Woyp it s his fhrlne s
Behold bim there jull riling to & god. 630
The chamber whene the prod man meets his fate
Is privileg'd beyond the comman| walk
Of virtuous life; quite in the verge of heav'n.
Falame L, F
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Tly, v Profane! if not, dreaw near with awe,
Receive the ||1Eﬂ|"|g. aned adere the chance 635
That threw in this Bethefda your difeafe:
1f poreflor’d by this dedpair your cure;
for here rebilflels Demunitration dwells,
A deatlibed s a deteltor of the heart.
Here tir'd Dillimulation drops her mafk
"Thro” Life's grimace, that milktrely of the {reng]
Viere real and mpparent nre tliz fame.
Tou fee the man, you fec his hold on hesv'o,
11 fomred Dils vietwe, 48 Philander's famd,
Heare'n ‘-'|-'.'I.i:, ol the lafl moment: owiii hed feiendd
On this [ide denth; 3nd poiuts thiem out to meng 648
A lefture l'||-.-|1'.I luigt of 'I'-w'rl.'!:_gn puw'r'
T's ¥ice confufioo, and fo Virtue pesce,
Whatever face the boaftiul hero plays,
Virtoe alone has majelly indeath, G50
And mreater (HU, the more the tyrant frown,
*hilander | he foverely frown’d on thee.
" Mo warning :".:"‘ 'n ! uneeremonious fate!
A fodden rally from lile's meridian joys!
A wreneh from all we lave! from 2l we are! G55
A relMlels bed of pain'a |1J.|n:_'-_;' apague
eonjediore! feelile Matsie's deead |

ufl & Medder at the dark pnkonown

A fun extingutil'd | ajult op ‘IJ.T_'I Beq

! the kafk, bafks what  {con words exprefs,

ach it b the laft-—Glep
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Where are thofe horrors, that amazement, where
"T'his hideons group of flls which fingly fhoelk,
Demand from man,—I thanpht him man till now.
Thm" Natare's wreck thro' vanguith'd agenies, 66§
f]_,'l'm: the itzrs :Hnlg:;“.l:l; theo® this miu.'h:igh't nl.(n’.ll:l.:l
What pleams of jov ! what more than human peaced
Whete the frail mortal, the poor abjeft werm ?
Na, vot In desth the martal o be found.
His condwct is a legacy forall;
Richer than Mammoan®s Tor his f:na]t hetr.
His comlorters lie comforta) great o rubns,
With unreluftant grandeur gives, not yiclds,
His foul fublime, and elofes with his fate,
Haw our hearts burat within us ot the feene | 655

Whenece this brave boond o'er Umits fix’d to man !
His Gl fuflains him in his foal |:|.n-|:r!

His (zmal hour brings plovy to his God |
hian's glory Heaw'n vouchfafes to call her own.
We praze, we weep; mix'd tears of grief and joy ! 62a
Armazement ftrikes! devotlon borils to flame!
hriftiane adore! and Infidels believe.

As fome tall tow'r, or lofty moontaia’s brow,
Dictuing the fun, illaftrioos, from its height,
While nting vapours and defeending (hades, 6235
lI{l\.'il]:u rl.'..mpt and d;rrl\.l:lrl.-\ drowin the |-i!'.1.I.']IJ|.H 'L':L! A
Undampt by douht, undarken'd by defjair,
Philunder thus angaflly rears his head,
Ar that hlack howe which :E:l'l: harvor iede

Fij




f-.] THE EAMPLATHT.

Op the lovrlevel of th! inglorious threng ¢ fina

Borect peace; and heaw’nly hope, snd humble jay,
Divinely bram on his gxalted foul;

Deilrudtian g"!rl and erawn hilm for the (kles

With incommunicalile luftre bright. LT

.E""al- ‘I .'\:i_;.':'.r Lerond,




THE COMPLAINT.

r——. . T T

NIGHT IIL
NARGCIS S A
fb.l.'ll:".rl'r inferiped

T NER GRACE THE DUCHESS G F  Pr—

Tgnolvenfs quidei; feirent {1 §fodbrrg o Virgs

];‘uu-!ld dreams, where l]:uughl fa Fa r.u;:,-'i MlZe rins
To reafon, that heav'n=lightsl lamp in man, [mad,
Onece mare | wake and at the dellin'd hoor,
Pundtual as bovers to the moment {worn,
I keep my allignation with my woe.

! [nft to vistue, loft 1o maaly thonght,
Lall to the noble fallles of the foull
Wha think it folitode to he alone:
Communion (weet | communion large and high !
O reafon, puardisn sngel, and oor God ! 18
Then nearell thele, when others mall remote:
And all, ere Inrl'r:lI fhall be remate luat thefe 2
How dreadful, then, to meet them all alone,
A tranger | unacknowleds'd | unapproy’d |
Maw woo them, wed them, bind them to thy beeafls
Vo win thy wili creation has pg more: 16

En
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Ov if we willi a fourth, It T g fiend, —

Wiar fricnds how merinl | |:|.'|n:4'|'.-|.'l the Hefirs,
Take Phebos to yourfelves; ve balking Bards!
Inchriate at [air Fortone's fovmtain-head, F-1-]

And reeling thra' the wilderpefs of ju:&-,

Where Senle rony favape, broke from Reafon” schain,
And fings falfe peace; till fmother'd by the pall.
My fortone is vnlike, unlike my fong,
Unlike the deity my fong invokes.
Ito-Day's foft-oy'd diller pay my court,
{ Endymbon's rival) and her sid implare,
Now fAirfl implar'd in fucconr to the Muofe
Thou who didit lately borrow Cynthia’s * form,
And mnr]rl“,r I‘-.'.vrr}_rq thine awn ! Othaa 1=}
Whio didsk: thyielf) st miduipht hours, infpire!
Eay, why not Cynthia) parrancts of fong !
As thou her :r:l-nfh't, ke th.' tharaéter
Adfumes, @il more w goddefi by the rl‘.!.!'lg'.'a
Are there demurring wits who dare difpute
This revalotion In the warld i1:r;|i1 di
Ye train Pierian | te the lunar fphere;
T Glent hoa " addrels Fogr ardent eall
Far aid imnmartal, lefs her brother's right.
Glie witly the fpheres hormonious nightly leads 42
The mary dance, and hears theh matchlefs I|:rl'II.‘I
A frain for gods, deny"d to mortal carl
Tranfmit it heard, thou Silver Queen of hrav'al

* At ehe Dulie of Doorfell's malymerade,




HIGHT THE THILD.

What title or what name endears thee madl}
Cynthn! Cy Weme ! Phabe l——or daft hear
With higher gult; fxir P——0au of the (kies?
Te that the fofe inchantment calis thee down,
Mare powrful than af dld Circean charm?
Come, but from heav'nly! bangoets-with thee bring
The fonl of fong, and whifper in mine ear £l
The theft divine; or in-propitioos dreams
{For dreamys are thine) transfofe it thro' the breaft
OF thy firlt votary—buot not thy lafk,
If, like l;|1:,r mamefake, thou art ever kind.

And kind thow wilt be, kind on focha theme; 1§
A theme fo like theey-a guite-lanar theme,
Saft, m-.'||.|rﬂ, L'I‘lL'I.I.I:!I:h.Ll[,. F:n:a]r. fair!
A theme that rodfe all pale, and told my foul
"T'was night § on her fond bopes perpetual night;
A night which firock o damp, o desdlier'damp; 60
Than that which {mete me from Philander's tomb,
Marciila follows ere his tomb s elos’d.
Woes clufller § rare are folitary woei |
They love a troin 3 they tread each other's heel
Her b invades his mowrnful right, and elaims b3
The Eriel that {tarted from my 15ds for him:
Beizes the faithlels, alienated tear,
Or (hates it ere it fulls. 8o frequent Death,
Soerow he more than esufes he eonfounda g
For heman fighs his rival flrokes contend,; 0
And guke diftrels diltradtlon, Oh, Philander!
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What was thy fate ! a-dooble fate to mey
Partent and puin! 4 messée anda blow |
Like the blagk roven how'sing a'er my peace,
Mot lefs. s hird of omen-than of prey.

Iz all'd N':rr:IEl ng hefore her ]mnr;

It eall'd-her tender fonl by brexk-of hlifs,
Erom the felk bloflom, feom the buds of joy ;
Uhiote {ew oor noxkoes faje vablalled leaves
In'thizinclement elime of buman Hfe.

Swoct Hormonifi! and beawntiful as fweet!
Ansd younyg ds benntiful b and. foft oy young !
And pay as ot and fnnocent oy pay |
And happy {if aught hoppy here) as good |
For Fortune fond, had bwilt her wefl on hish.
Like birds quite exquifite of note-nod plume,
Tramshixn'd by Fate { who loves a lofey mark )
How fromi the fummit of the grove ihe I'ﬂ||,
And left it unharmonious | all ita charm
Extinmudih’d in the wonders of her fong
Her fong (L viteates in ey caeiih’d eae,
Still meiting there, and with voloptuoss pain
[i_'ll tet !'{}r_q‘-,:l: hier '_| ﬂ:l:’.l.'.i.r:s thrm' my heait !

Song, besuty, youth, love, virtwe, joy { this groonp
Of bright kdeas; flow'rs of Paradife, o5
As yot pnforfelt] In one blaze we bind,

Knaeel, and prefent it to the (kies, as all
We gueli of heav'n j and thefe were all her owng
And the was mine; snd 1 was—vwm!—mall blelf—

b unesp &



HIGHT THE THIRD. (;9

Gay title of the despefl mifry.l 1o
As bodiss grow more pond'rons rebb'd of [ife,
Good loft weighs more in grief than gain'd in joy.
Like bloffom'd trees o'erturn’d by vernal form,
Laovely in déath the bepateons rain Iy ;
And If in death (il lovely, lovelier there, b =] 1
Far lovellcr! pley. fwells the tide of love.
Ard will rot! the fevere excufe a figh?
Seorn the prowd man that fi afhom'd to weep.
Cour tears indnlp'd fndecd deferve our fhame.
Ye that e'er Ioft an angel; pity me!
Soon a1 the luftre lanpuilh’d in hereye,
Davwning a dimmer day on human J‘:gln.
And on her cheeli; the refidence of Springy
Pale Omen-fat, and fearter'd fears arouand
On all that faw, (and whocwould éeafe to goze 17§
That once had feen ."|! with ||'.=|‘|.E1 Fld.t‘ftltﬁl i'-:]-ll:l.'.
1 flew, 1 fnacch'd hier from e rigld North,
Her native bed, on which Ulenk Doreas blew,
And bore lier nearer, ta the fion g the fim
{ Axif thefoo could envy) cheek'd” his beam, - T30
Dieny'd his wonted foeoour § nor with more
Bepgret beheld her droaping than the bells
OF lilkes, foireft liles; net fo faie ]
“?‘!:ﬂn l;ltl.i“'pl ITETJ !l (- ‘FII‘ID‘EI] 1"-:']1“!:{!
Wher dwell in fields, and lead ambrofial lves! 135
In morn amd cv’ning dew! your brautics bnthe,
fuod drink the fun; which Elvn-r-nur checks ta Elu"l-l',
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And outhlolh (mine excepted) ov'ry fair;

N ini h!.u]]‘h:'l' prew, ambitioo of her hand,

Whkch aften efapt vous |.u.|.|.'||.'|r|r imeenie mect I3
T'o thought fopure! Ye lovely Fugitives!

Caeval race with man ! for man you fimile;

Why vt (mile ae him too I Yoo thare, indeed,

His fudden pafs, but not his conllant puin.

Ao man s made 1|ndg'||l.‘ miniflers n:tn:'llghl:. 135

But what kis-plowing paifions can enpage;

And glowing paffions, bent onaoght belaw,

Blalt, foon or late, with apgullh tem the fealeg

And anpuihafter mptore, how fevers!

Hapture { bold man! who temptd thewrath divine, 148

By plucking frult deny'd to mortal taile,

Wiile here prefeming oo the rights of Heav'n.

For tranfpoct dofl thoo call 'onlev'cy hour,

'[...wrn.'.tu.:' A lh'l.' fricrul’s :u.r.-cnl_c be wiie s

Lean notonearth ;! 'owkll plevee thee to the heart |

A brokgn reedoat - bedbs-hat oft' & dpenr Lib

On its I]llrp purint Prace bleeds, and Hope expires.
Turn; boplely thought! tom fidm her.~—Thooght

Refenting mallics; and walkes ex'rpwoe. | [repelld,

Suatch'd ert thy prime! and in thy.bridal hoar ! 18

And when kind Fortune, with thy lover, finil'd!

And when high-favoor’d thy freth-dp ning joys!

fond when blind aviin pronpanc’d. thy Ll comjlete?

Al on = forcign dhore, where fmogers wept &

Btrdnpersto thee, and; syore furpriiing fill, EX§
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Buangers to kindoefi; wept.: Their eyes let fall
Inhunan tears; (lrange tears! thae trickled down
From marble hearts ! obsduraie tendermefs |
A tendernels that call'd them more l-r'rn:c.
In fpite of Notere's folt perfualion fteel'd
W MNature melted Soperitition rav'd §
‘Vhat mourn'd the dead, and this deny'd = grave.
Their Gghs incens'd ¢ hghs foreigo to the willl
Thelr will the tiger-flack'd outrag'd the Horo :
For, ah Vilie curs'd un.nlut.!.'.'.rleh al 2eill
While finfal Aefl relented, fpint nurs'd
In bhlind ]|||n|IiI.EIi|}-". embiace,
T'he finted Mkt peteify’d the breafl,
Deny'd the chianty of duilk to fpread
O er dhadl ! & eling ity their 11£II"_'"I. r|'.‘ii|}r. 15
What could 1 dod what fsectur? what refisurse !
With pious Gerilege nigrave | Nole;
With impious plety that geave | wrang'd;
Slhart in my doty, coward in my geiel !
Maore like her murderer than friend, 1 creps
Vith foft-fufpended (bep, and, multled decp
1n midniphe darkmels, whiiper'd my kafl fph.

| whifper'd whar (boukd echao thra' théir tealms,

y |
Norwrit her iz
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Half-cxocration m[ng]-m! with my pra:."r;
Kindled at man, while [ his God ador'd : 13
Sore grodg’d the favage land her faered duft;
Stamp'd the cors'd foflpand with homanicy
{Deny'd N.l.rl.'“r..l:l wilb'd them sil a grave,

Glows my refentment into guilt f what guilt
Can equal violations of the déad ? 150
The dead how fiered | fGered fs the dufl
OF this heav'n=labour'd form, ereft, diving !

This heave'n-allum'd, majelic, robe ol carth

He deipn'd to wear, who hunp the vall expanfe
With azore bright, and eloth®d the fun o geld. 155
When c'l."n'].' Fu!ﬁun HEE‘F! that rn ofend:

When firilces-us ev'ry mative that/can mele g

When man can wreak his rancetr uncoatrolld,
That ftrangelt carb on Infult and ill-will;

Then! fpleen to dofk ? the duft olinnocence ! 120
An angel's dift'—This Locifer tranfoendy

When he contended for the Patriarch’s boded,
*Twas not' the Orife of malice, but af pride;

The {irife of pontif pride, not ;ﬂrn'r".l.rg'u.l.l..

Far Iefs than this is thockingi & race LT
Melt wictched, bot from freanrs of mutual Jove,
And unerented, bot for love divines
And bat for love divine this moment !ul},

By Fateseforb’d, and fonk in endlefs might.

Man hard of heart to man! of horrid things

Malt karrid ! "emid f'.".:pl:.—.d{.' Ui ]-!:hlﬁ' ﬂ!l"lg-’ !
5
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Yet oft” his courtefics are fmoather wrongs ;
Pride brandilhes the favours he confers,

And contumelions his homankty :

What then his vengrance 3 Hear it not, ye Erarn 1 a1z
And thou, pale Moon | turn paler at the found.
Man is to man the forefl, farell i

A previoos blafk foretels the rifing (lorm
O'erwhelming turets threaten ere they fall
Valeana's bellow ere they difem!l

Earth trembles ere hep i a'\.'.'nin:q Jawd devnir 1
And fmoke betray's the wide-confuming fire :
Ruin from man is moflt conceal’d when near,
And fends the dresdful lidin'l;a fe tle blow.

Is this the fipht of Fancy ! would it were!
Heav'n's I:w‘rri;':l. Faves all hril:.l;w1 lsiat !|ir'r.1::|.r'r
‘T'hat hideons fight, o naked homan heart.

Fis"d is the Mule ? and let the Mufe be fir'd =
Who not inflam’d when what he fpeaks he feels,
And In the nerve mall tender, In his frlends ! 330
Shame to mankind | Philaoder had his focs;

He felt the truths 1 fing, and 1in hims
But he ner I feel more. Pall ills, Nareiffa !
Are fonk in thee, thoo recent woond of heart!

Wilch bleeds with othercares, with other pangi; 21%

Paags nom'roes as the num’rows ills that fwarm'd
O'er thy diffingnifn'd fate, and, cloft'ring there,

Thick as the loeufl on the land of Nile,

Made death more deadly; and mere dark the grave.

Feluae I L




Pl £@AIrE | &

Retledl (if not-forgot my, foechieg taie)
How was each eircomilamee w ;.!'i.-in. Z
An afpic each; amd sl anbydrz woe.
What ftrong Herculean virtoe eould fuffice e
Ot ix it wircoe to be congoer’d bere !
This hoary chech a trsin of tears bedews,
_'"i.llll. I'.dl.rl bEET moUTE .:I own Il'illl' 1
And ench diftrels, diflindtly momn'd, demands
G grief (4Tl rore, @ beighten’d by dhe whole,
A prief Hie this propeictors excludes :
Mot friemds alone [uch obiermicsdeplore
They maks mankind the manrmer; caery 153!15
Far &% the fatal Pame can wine her way,
Al torm the g
Diown thelr right ehannel, thre' the v

1r||t '\'J.:E 11' '|I|.'J1.!|I.
Where Diarknels, | ing o'er onifinilth'd fates,
With mven wing incombent, waits the day

{Dread day[) that interdidls all futare cliana

i thops

!
That fmliterrancan world, that Jaod of oin !
Fit walk, Lorenzal for prend human thoog
There let my thooahs exp

Ballamie truths and healing {entiments,

£ all molt wanted, and moil wiloome, here,

Yor my Lagrin's i'_:|..|;'r mird Tar r|15r v,
My Goul T ** The fruits of dying friends farveyy 263
b I"|.|\..I'|' the vuinof l|'.[|_--r welp

" Give Death his el + "i1'|' fzar I-'.""f.:"I

Hfe aned death
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“ And labour that firfk palm-of noble minds,

A manly [eorn of terrar from the tomb"™

This bgewell reap from thy Nardla's prave; 259
As ports foign'd from Ajax [Ereaming Blood
Arodee, with griefinfonb’d, s mournfol flow'n,
Let wiidam: bletflan fraan my mortal wound.
Sind Gtk of dyping irieadsy whar froie fram thefe ?
It I-|'r|1:-| gy meie thin I:r'.|]:|.r atd }an ald
'T'a chafe oar thonghtléfEnelsy feary pride, amd gui
Our dying {riends come o'er us likea clond,
Ta :'.J.n'q:l our bratnlels anloures, and ahate

That plare af Hfew often bltnds the wife,
Gur dying friends are pioncers; to fmoeoth aBa
O ripged pafi to death § 2o bedak thale bas
O verror a0d abhorrence Natore thraws
Creli oor ohilrufled way; snd thus w make
Wilcome, as fafe, owr pare from =0 " .
Each friend by Fate fratch’ad from us is o plome

“d. fram the wing-of human vanioy, 184
VWhich mokes ws Hoop (rom our aivkal beights,

And, damp'd with omen of oor owndecealis,

Ua dro piadens of ambitlon lower'd,
Juft fkim exrth's farfade orewe hiedak it up, 99
Fer putrid carth to ferateh a little duoil,
Apd mve the world o nulfance. . Bimitten frlinds
Are anpely fent on crrands Tull of lore s
i, and for us they die 2
Andd thall they langulth, fhall they diejinvaln ! 2g5

Gij
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Ungrateful; (hall we grieve thelr hov'ring (hades,
Which walt the revolution in our hearts?

Shall we diidaki their Glent, foft, addreft,
Their polthumons adrice, and plous pray'r?

Senfclefias herds that prasethetr hallow'd praves, j08

Tread under foot their agunies and groans,

Fiuftrate their anpulh, and :l-:]'lllrp' thelr deaths !
Lorenzo | hojg the 1:|:.~|.|.“||'I. af dﬂi!h 'lm!u]_l:n;

Cilve it-its wholefome empire! Lot it reigm,

That kind chaftifer of thy foul, in foy !

Its relzn will fpread thy g1u1':|.ll1!- conguoelly far,

And [l the tomoles of thy muiiled breail.

.'lu!ljli{iﬁl'.'u era I P_I'llljl'l'l I‘Ii‘.' 11 I.':F-i.l]!

The thought of death hall, like o god, infpire.

And why not think on desth! Is fife the theme 310

Of ev'ry thooght ! and with of ev'ry hoar 2

Apd fong of ev'ry joy ! furpaifing touth |

‘T'he beaten fpaniel’s fondnefs not-fo flrange.

T'a wave the num'rous ills that feize on Lle

Au theie awn praperty, thelr lowful prey; k111

Ere man has meafur'd half his weary lhg{'.

Y% laxuries have left hlm no relerve,

Mo muiden relithes; onbroach'd delights =

On cold-fery'd repetitions he fohbils,

And ln the taltelels |-|r.|.':l'|‘. chews the [I!Iit - 115

Diffguited chews, and fearee can fwallow down.

like laviih anceltors, his earlier years

Have difinherited his Dutore hiirs,
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Which ffares on orts, amd phean their Tormer feld.
Live ever hevey Lorenzo l—thocking 1|.'|1‘l‘:f;||[ !

Ba thocklog, they who with difown fr tomy 316

[Hfown frem (hame what they fram folly cravel

Liwg ever i the womb, nor dec the Lt

For what Hve ever here 2—wit!y ]J'I:']'i:ln ﬂl...'p

To tread oo former footiteps ¢ pace the found 30

Etermal? to climb life's worn heavy wheel,

Which desws up 1||:LI|]ni; new ! 1o ot and beat,

The beaten track ¥ 10 hid ench wretched fay

The former mock | to forleis on the fame,

Ard yawn owr jovs | or thank a mbfery

For change, tho' fd? to fie what/ we have feen §

Iear, till woleard, the fame old fabberd tale?

To tafle the-talted, and at eseh retorn

Lefitaflefol? o'cr our palates to decant

Another yintage ¢ (braln a Butter year

Tllirii. ]UJlI.'I.'I'J. '\':Irﬂl!l ﬂliIJ a IJ. ®ET Tomne .:'

Crazy mochines to grind carth's walled fioits!

[ ground, and worfle concodted | load, noe life!

The ratlanal foul kernels of cxcef !

Still-lbeaming thovonghisres of dull debauchy 345

Trembling cach gulp, lef death thonld fnateh the bowl,
Soch of our fine anes is the with refin'd !

S would they have it elepant defipe!

1|'I-‘i'l'!.' ot ineite the !|r||.m'i|1: Malls aod wilds #

Eut foch examples might their riot awe

Thr' want of virtoe, that is; want of thoupht,
& 'EJ
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{ Cho" on bright thouplt they (ather all their Mights)
Ta what are |!.r:,' reduc’d ! 1o love and hate
The fame vuln world ; to cenline and cfpoafe
T'his painted: (hrew of life; who calls them fool 355
Fach moment of ench day; to flatter bad
Thire' dread of worle; o ding to this rude reck,
flarren, to them, of pood, and Marp with ille,
And hourly blacken'd with impending Morms,
And infamous for wreeks of human hope—
my gulf that yawns beneath,

Soch i trimmpha ! foch thelr parigs of joy !

"Tia time, high time, to thife this difmal fco
This hogg'd, this hideoos flate, what art can curs 2
e only, but that one what all may reach 368
Virtne—fhe, wonder=working poddefs ! charms
That reck to bloom, and tames the painted threw
Ane, what will more forprife, Lorenzo) ghees
To life's hek, nanleons, iteration, change,
Aond |.,n|ﬂ'h‘ﬁl.1. Mature's cliele to a line.
Belier'l thon this, Loretan! lend an car,
A patient car, thoo'lt Lialh to diflelicve.

A I-‘-'"E'-'-'Jr leaden frevation FEIgiE
And cver mudl, o'er thole whale jovs are joys
Of fight, mell, talle. The cockow-leafons ling
I'he Eme dul itz to fuch as pothing prize
Pt what thofe fealfins, from the teeming carth,

o doting fenfe indulpe 3 but ne

Which relith fruits an i[u.l:l'll h:\.' th
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Male their days varions, various3s the dycs

0 the dove's neck, which wanton ip his mys

O mizn { daove-llke innacence pollefs’d,

On lighten'd minds, that balk in wirtae’s beams,
Mothing hangs tedlaus, r|1:-l'|ﬁ|||_; old revolves

In thar for which they long, for which they Hve, 385

Thelr glorious efforts, wing'd with heav'nly hope,

Each |.'||'||"_; !ﬂtIiT!iIIE_" fees (il lli}'.ll{r rile;
Ex
T'o worth maturing; new firenath, lullre, fame;
While Matare's crele, like a charfot-wheel

Folling beaeath theie clevated ames,

cunteons dawn It novelty prefents

Makes their fair profpett fatrer ev'ry hoar,

Advancing virtoe ina Hoe to blils;

Virtue, which Cheilting matives beil infpire!

And blifs, which Chriltian chemes alone enfure! 595
And fhall we 'I.!'.l.':u.| for vistue's fake, commence

Apoftates, and turn inficdels for joy

A truth it is few doabt, bot fewer trafll,

¢ He [ins agui

What be this life ! how few their fav'rite know! 400

Fond in the dark, and blmd b oor embrace,

sl this 1ife wha ﬂfg!lh the mext.”

By 5-1:i-|..-n.1t;,f:,' im.i.r||; life we make
Lov'd Life unlovely, hogging ber to deaths
We ghve to time eternity's regand,
J, dicamithg, take o palfige for our pore. 408
35 0o valiee as an ond, but meansg

An erd deplorable ! 2 means divine!
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When "tis our ail; "tis nothingy

A neft of paine when held as nothing, much.
1ike fome fafr ham'rits, life s moll enjov'd

warfe thon nooght )

410

When enarted ledll ;. molt worth whew dijeiteem’d §
Then “tls the Feat of combfort, rich o peace;
In profpedt-richer far; liportant! awiul!
Mot to be memtion'd but with fhouts of praifc!
Mot to be thought on bot'with tldes af joy !

The n1i.l_l...':' halis of eternal bli!

413

Where now the barren rock ! the patited (hrew ?

Where now, Lorenzol life's evernal vommd ¢
Hawe | ot made my teiple promife peod !
Vain i the world, bor obly 1o the viin.
To what compare we then this snryh‘-ﬂ [eene,
Whade worth, ombigaous, rifes and declings §
Wases ond wiines | (o all propitious Night
Afidis me here) compare It ter the moon ;
Dark in herfell, sod indigent, bat sieh
In borrow'd lodlve from a higher fphere.
When yrofs guile interpofes, lab'ring carth,
(Vephadew'd; moarnsa doep ecliple of joyy
Her jovs, at brighteft, '|'|'.|J|.|.|l to-that font
r full EI.!-'uJE\'rlt HIUFT whenee '.I.H.'_\" b,

Mor is that glory diftant. Oh, LorenTo |
A pood man amd an angel! thefe between
Hesw thin the barrler? what divides their fate?
Perhaps o moment, or perhops s vear;
Or if ap age, it is 2 moment Mhill;

419
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A moment, or cternity’s forgot.
Then be what ange '.!u:}- wepe who noware ﬂ"-['-'.
Be what Philander was, and claim the fkies.
Brarts timid MNature az the gloomy paisd
The foft tranfition el i, and be cheer'd s
Such it 1 often, and why net to thee?
T'o hope the bell by plood, brave, and wile,
And may itfelf procure what it prefumes.
Life is much fatter’d, Dieath s much traduc’d |
Compare the rivals, ‘and the kinder crowni 445
“t Stranpe competition "—True, Lorenzo ! frange!
5o little life can call inte the feale,

Life makes the foul dependent on the dull;
Death glves her wings to mount above the fpheres.
Theo' chinks, fiyl'd organs, dim life poepe at light;
Dicath burfts th' invelving clond, and allis day 2 453
All e, all (=1 the r.]il_x'm'!:-cL"!."ll power.
Ireath has feipn'd ovils matwrs fkall not £eed
Life ills fubflantial witdom cannot M.
1a mot the mighty Misd, that fon of heav'n |
By tyrant Life dethron'd; imprifon’d; puim'd !
iy Dreath L|:||J.|:=='J!| ennabiled, |1'.'il}"|] !
Drenth but intomls the body, life the fosl.

. Is Death then guililefi? How he marks his way
v Withdreadful walle of what deferves to Thine! 60
5. Art, peniod, fortune, elevated power!
# With varions lufbres thele light ap the wacld,
¢ Which death puts out,and darkens nsman roee.”
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| grant, Lorenza! this indidtment jult:

"The fage, peer, potentate; king, conqueror! aby
Dieath hambles thefe ;) more baek'roos: Life the mam
Life is the triumph of vor mould'ring thiy 5

Death of the r_p:ir':r infinite ! divlne!
Death has wo dread bot what frail life imparts,
Hor life troe joy bot what kind'death improves. 470
Weo Llels has life to boadl, t11] deaily can zlill.'
¥ar predter,  Life’s n debitor to the grave;
Dark lattice! letting in cterral day.

Lirenza! blnth at fondnels fur 4 life
Which fends celefiial foali on errands vils, 475
To cater for the fenfe; and ferveat boards
Where cv'ry ranger of the wilds, perhaps
Tach reptile; jafily claims our upper-land.
Lougurioids feall | afobl, x ool fmmortal,
In all the daintics af 4 brote bemis'd |
Lorenzal blulk at terror fora death
Which gives thee to repofein feftive bawers,
\Wm-:'r: iedlari :ﬁ:ra:liﬂ, hl;:c'il |nini|hr,
And more thao anpels (bare, and raife; and coown,
And cternize, the birth, blocm, biarlls of bl 485
What need [ more? O Dieath ! the palm s thine.

Then weleome; Death! thy dreaded harbingers,
Apge sl dlifeafiey Difeade, the' long my puedl,
That plucks oy nerves, thole tender {vingn ol life,
Which plack’d a Little more will toll the bell Fiels
Thar ealla vy fow friemds to oy fereral
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MWhero fechle: Noture strops, perlaps, a tear,

While Reafon and leligion, better taughr,
Congratulare the dead, and crown his temb

With wreath trinmphant, Death byovidiory 5 405
Bt bincs in chaing the raging il of life ;

Lufl and Ambition, Weath and A varice,
Drapz"d at his chariot-wheel, appland his pawer.
That ills corrofive, cares importanate,
Are not immortal too, O Desth | B thine.

Oar day. of diflslution [—npame it rght,

"Iis our great pay-day § "thour harvelt, vich

And ripe, Whatthe! the fickle; fometimes keen,
Joit fcors us a8 we-ocapothe golilen grain?

More than thy babm, 0 Gilcad | heals the wound. o4
Biath's fechle ery, and Death's deep difmal groan,
Are llender trilemtes lowstax'd Mature pays

For mighty-gain: the gain of each's lifs ]

Rat, 7 ke lal¥ the lormer o rrJ.nl'r:n.'!'s,

4fe dies compar'd ;. Life lives beyond the grave, §10

And feel 1, Deuth § no joy from thoupht of thee?

Death! the great |.'::r.|r|I-:|||7r, whio man E|:|I'||'||:|:|
With ev'ry nobler thooght and foirer desd !
Deagh! the dellverer whe refeses man !
I.:'E.l'.l'lf 1!'!-: |c'.n.|rl:'.|.r, whao the refen’d erowna ! FI1¥
Death ! that abivlves my birth, 3 cerfe without it !
Rich Deatli | that realizes of WY CAFES,

Toils, virtues, hopes; without it a chimera!

Dreath ! of all pain the peelod, not of i
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Joy's faures and fobjeft M1l fabbl unhort g 115
One o my foul, snd onedn her preat fire, i
The' the four winds were w.'.."ri.r:; o my dufl.

Yes, and from winds and waves, and centrs] night,
Tha' prifon'd there, my duft, too, I reclaim,

(To dull when drop proad Wature’s provdedt fpheres)
And live entice.. Dieath 1 the trown of life: (311
Were death deny'd; poor man would live in vain:
Werre death de Ilg."d. te live would nat be Life:
Were death dehy'd, ev'n faals wonld with ta die
Dcath wounds to cure ; we fall, we rife, we reizn '53:|

Where blooming Eden withers in our fight.
Death gives ns more than was in Eden loft
This king of terrors s the privee of peace.

When (hall [ die to vanity, poin, death {

VWhen fhall T dic!—when hall 1 live for ever! 3

|
Frlr':n;r; from our fetters, fallen In the Kies, ‘
|

Ecdsf :y'.i';.',- Third
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NIGHT 1V.
THE CHRISTIAN TRIVALPH,

Canralnkeg
SUR ONLY CURE FOR THE FEAR OF DEATH.

AND FROFERL sENTIMENTS OF HEARLY ON THAT

INESTIMANLE BLESSING.
Hembdy daleniad
rriy Bl
TO THE BON, MA, YOLEE,

J"Il. moca-indebted Male, O Yorke | intrimleoa.

Amid the (imiles of fortune and of yeoth,

Thine caris paticot of a ferious fong,

Hew de o implarnted tn the leealt of man

The drendd of I..E.l'.'l I fimg it fov"eeln’ core. I
Why flart ot Death | where Is hed Deach arriv'd,

Is r-..":'; not come, of gone 1 he's never here.

Ere hope, fenfation fails. Black-bading man

Recelves, not fofers, Death®s tremendouscblow. 9
The kacll, the broud, the J:l;‘.'.q-..'L.| and the grave;
The ideep daregp vacle, the dorkosls, and the worm g
Thefe are the bnghears of & winter'a cow,
The terrors ol the living, not the dead §

alion's foel, apd Emor's wictch.




it THE COMPLAINT.

Man makes a death which Nature pever made,
Then on the point of his own fancy Falls,
And feels 3 theufund deaths in fe ring cne.

Biit weee I}ta.L|1 I":'-l-'h'.l.:ll1 wlint has agie Lo lear ?
If protient; age (hould meet the fricndly oz,
And (helter in his hafplmble ploom.
1 fearee can meet 8 manament hut holds
My vounper; ev'ry date ciies—** Came away."
And what recalls me? look the warld amund,
And tell me wlnt, The wifeill cannat tell.
Fhould any bomn of woman give his thonght
Full range on jull Diflike’s unboundad feld
OF thinpgs the va of mien the Mawsy
Flaws In' the belt; the many faw all o'ery
Asl .'|1F|.'|.r|_:|s 1'|'|u'.:r||I or aa Ethiops dark ;
Vivacioas fll s pood dying immatore;
[ tlow immatnre MNar
.llll I.I. &L 1:5- Ll"..'-..h I.'-\.'E:;il
His beatt, tho' bold, weold ficken at the Ozl
And fpend itlelf In Gghs for futore foenes.

But rrant to life {and .|.1Il it bk to grant
To lncky Life) fome pergs
A time there is when, like a thrice
Loag-tifled life of fweet can vield no more,

Fut frem our comment an the eamedy,

]




HIGHT THE FaULTIL

When, an their exiy, fouls are bid unrabe,

Tols Fortane back lier tlnfel and her ;:1|.l|.‘|'|i.'.

And drop this mafk of fcfh behingd the feene.
With me that time is come; my world is dead

A new world rifes; and new mononers reigpn.

Foreipn comediang, a (prace band ! arrive,

To pulth me from the feene, or hifs me there.

What = pert race fiarts up! the [lranpers gauee;

And | at them 3 my neighbour is soknown§

Har that the waorft. Al me! the dire eficft

Of loit'ring here; of deuth defrusded L'.l:lg.
Of ald fo gracious (and lct that fufhce)
My very mafier knows me not.

Shall I dare fay peenliar s the fate !
Ve been o long remember'd 'm forgot.
An ohlelt ever F:I'Lﬂ—ll'l;_f dims the :rl:ghl'..

And hide behiod its ardour to be feen:
When in his conttiers’ cars | pour my. plaint, G
They drink it ss the neftur of the grest,
And {queeze my hund, and beg me come to-morrow.
Refuful! canit thon wear a fmootber form !

Induige me, nor concelve | dropmy theme,
Who cheapens life abares the fear of deaths &g
Twice tald the period fpent on (ubborm Troy,
Court-favour, yet nntaken, 1 h:ﬁep‘-:,
Ambation's ill-jodg'd effort to be Tich.
Alas! ambition makes my little lefs,
Embitt'ring the pallefs'd. Why with for more? o

Hij

b unesp &



48 THRE COMYLAINT.

Withing, of all emplogments i the woelt;
Philofophy's reverfe, amd lhiealth's decay)
Were Laz plamp & full'd Theolegy,
Wilking wouldiwaite me to this fhade again,
Were | g wealthy ava Zouth-fen dream,
Withing iv am expalient to be poor.

whil g, tlad vonllant hefiicof o fool,
Cagght at o conrt, preg'e 'offiby: purer alr
And hmpler diety pifta of o]

Rlet be that hand divinewhich peatly lmd
My heart ak reft beneath tiks hiemble fhod.
The world's n Aately bark, on dan 18 TEns
With pleafisre foen, but boorded ab our peril
Here on a fingle plank; thrown fafeathors,

1 hear the tumulref the diftant thromg,

As that of feas rembee, or diing Normy,

And medizats on feened moee (lent iill,

Puhfue my thiome; and Aghtthe fear afdeath
Here, like o (hephierd gasing firoo i hait,
Toochinp his reed | or lzaning on hik fadfy

Eager Ambition' s fiery chafe | Frog

I fee the circling Lt 'af notly men

Barr} baws imeledfor e, [eap the mounds of dight;
I‘l.l:rFJ;:a; ancd pm it el others prey §

Ad walves for rapite, s the [ag Tor wllex, a5
11l Death, thet-mighty: hentery earths them all.

'l.'n."i.:-:' all this te P I:ril"ml"-|.n. ol ani haq !

Tt thot wewadle da Anemslth, o far in fame?




WIGHT THE FOURTH. &y

Earth's highelk flation cnda ta, ** Here he lissy™
And * doft to duft'" conclades her noblell f;nl:lf_l. 10
If this fong lives, palterity hall know
One, the' in Britain borm, with cosirticys bued,
Whe thought ev'n gold might come a duy too late,
Wor an his fubtle death-bed plann'd his fecheme
For future vacancies in church or flate, 1of
Gome avocation dctminn L - di:;
Unbit by rage eanine of dying rich,
Guilt's blunder | and the loudeft langh of Hell.

0 miy Coévals! remnants of yourlelves !
Poor homan ruins: tott'ring o'cr the gravc!
Shall w Y {hall :;1.--! e, like aJn_;','|1 troes,
Btrike deepeer thelr/ vile root, and clofer cling,
5till more enamour'd of this wretched foil 2
Shall our rn||.' wither'd hands be fHll fretch'd out,
Trembling,at once, with eapernely and ape g
With av'rice and convallions; grafping hand #
L:r:.!'F-:.n;:_ atair! for what hus earth belide?
Man wants but little, nor that little long :
How foon mull he rel'lgn his very duit,
Which J.':rl.'g_ul Wature lent hlm for an hogr | 14D
Yean vncaperient'd mill op num®rons illid
And foon as man, expert from time, has foond

The key of lifé, it opes the pates ol deatlhi.

Whien in this vale of years | backward look,
And mils fuch nombers, numbers, too, of fuch 12g

Firmer in bealth, snd greener in their ape,




ﬂﬂ THE CGMFLATRT.

And' Modtter'on sl peundy amd fittee for
Ta pley 8 Ailsle! g, b fim e Belavg

T il fervive. And am | fosd sf Hle,

Wha fearce camothinks it poffikle 1]

A lva h:,- rvirscks | o, wimt [T e ral

.’l.l.:.'n: liss Ndeael ] § i ﬁl“ uljl.'t..

Whao loog have bore'd what-ghves Bde.to live,
Flrernels of nerve, mmd ERETTY af r|1|1|:|;_|'.?.

& lee L mot rovove (hullows ehandmpure
And vapld + Eenfesnd Reafon (hew the doar,
Call far my 'Iﬁ'rr, il F-'Jlr'.r metothe dall.

0 thou prene A rbiter of i and deatls!
Mature's immortaly fmmatcrisd fur )
Whale all-peolific béam late call'd-me forth
Frem darkas(s teampng darkochi; where 1 fzy
T'hie worm's infevior, and; in raik, beneath

The dalt I trend iy |1i;:;=|: ta bearam ¥ brow,

Teo drink the fpirit/ of the polden day,
And trinmpl i oxiilence; and conldi} kroow
o motive hat my l||.il'-r drd halt oedaln'd
A yife In bleffing fawith the Patriareh’s joy
Thy cull 1fallowtotle land unknown §
I trull i thee, and koeow in whom L truil 1
Or lifo oy death o eqauly peither welgh |

he in this—ax et me live to thee:

o5 terrors, thes, rouy be reprefl,

il [egwm primDeath; poilt posntethe tyra

Andl whenoe all human _[!;l_..',: * From drath




HIDAT THE FOURTM.

Ah me! too long I et st nonght the fivarm
Of feiend by warnings which aromd 'ne few,
A fmil™d unfmitten. Smll my cauleto fmils !
Death's admomitiomy Le hafts upwards thot,
More dreadful ity delayy tlelanger e
Tliey lrike aur hearts thedeeperis their womnd + 168
€} think how deep, Lorenaed herebc flinpxy
Wha can appeafe its saguiil 7 How iz burns!
What hand the barb™d, envenom'd, :hqunhtem diaw?
What healing hamd 'canponr thei balmof peace,
And turn my fight eodanitod enthe tomb? 1fig
With jov,—=with pricf, that haling hand [ifot
Ah! too o devmus !t b fx'd on ,".-.Ein,
On !':i__'\_-|1. Y —what megmos my ijr.::':' 1 hl;j.fl-.h:n-.: =
Alail how Jow? how far beneathy the Bia?
The feies 1t form’d, and new it bleeds for me— 170
Rut Nlzedi the hilm | Wil fe—pt TEELD. G ll]:n]:;
Dirgw the dire (teel—ah, no! the dreadful bleMing
VWhat hesdet or can fodlais or deres focepo
There ]'.:Ir':_:\ all human |||:||'||: | thut mail !'1,||'|]'J'_||'I:s
The falling vmiverfo : that gone we drop; 175
Horror reerlves us; and the difesal wiily
Creation had been fmathar'd o/ her bhirthe—
Darlineis | rialn, mied hit bed the duft,
When [hars @l fopare duft beneatls his throne §
In h:.'-'ll"l. iefell eony fiseh ||.‘|\.|u:'_r|__t.'|r: dwedl? !F:}
proan was there! o groan not his:
oar dreadfal ri‘_'|_||'rI the load l'||[|:.|i|'|‘JJl

[



a1 THE COMPILATHT,

Aod heav'd the mountain from & puilty world.
A thoufand worlds, fo baoghe, were boopht too dearg

Senfations new in angels’ bodoma 1ife, ikg
Sofpend thefr fong, and make a panfe in blif
¥ for their !-u:r.g to reach my laity theme !
Indpire me, Night I with all thy tuoefuol fpheres,
Whillt T with feraphs fhare feraphic themes,
And Mew to men the dignity of mam, iga
Lielk 1 blafjpheme my fubjefk with my fong,
Shall Pagan pages glow celeftial Rame,
And Chiriflian lanpguilh ! On oor hesrts, not heads,
TFally the foul infamy. My heart | awake:
What can awake thee, unawak’d by this, g5
u Expended Dicty on human weal i
Feel the preat truths which burdl the tenfold night
OF Heathen ervdr with a golden Aood
OF endlefs day. To feel is to be fir'd ;
And o believe, Lorenza! is to feel 3c0
Thow meil indulpent, moll tremendous Pow's i
£till more tremendons for thy wondrows love!
That arms with awe more awfol thy commands,
And foul tl:ltl]-':"lﬁtl.lll diju-lu. fev 'niold J__'I.'!I[:
How ane hearts tremble at thy love immenife!
In love immende, invialably joil!
Thouw, rather than |1'.'Iu jl.il.-u:l: ihawlil Lie i:'.lin"nll
Dl fain the erofiy and, work of wonders far
The greatedt, that thy dearell far might blced,
Bald [|JL‘:L|E:I|Z! {sall I dare fpeale bt o reprels? 333

b unesp &



NIGHT TIE TOURTIL a3

Should man more execrate or boadt the poile
Which rows’'d fuchvengeance!whichfoch loveinflamd?
O'er guilt (how mountainom! | withoot(tectch’d srms
Stern Jullice and foft=finiling: Love; emlace,
Supporting, in full majelty, thy throne,
When feem’d its mapeity to need fopport,
O that, o M, in:ri:zm}' ludl s
VWhat bot the fathomibefs of thooght divine
Could labemir fock expedient from defpmir,
And refeve el Both refeue! both esale!
0 how are botl explted by the deed |
The wondrows deod Bob (hall 1 eall iz mers ?
A wonder in Omnipatense itfelf !
A my(tery no lefs to gods than nond

Kot thus oar fnbdels th' Eternal er'l.-l a2ty
A God all-a’er confummate, abfalme,
Full orb'd; v hin whale round: of ays eomplete
They it st odds Heaw'n's farring steributes,
And with ooe excellenes anotler woundy
Mairn Heav'n's perfedtian, break-ita cqual beams, 232
Bid merey triwmply over— Gl h'u'nl?rh',
Undeifyd by their approbricos praife,
& God gll merey is @ God wmynlt.

Ye lirzinlefs Wikg! ye I|;|,1t!r;'n:|: InGdels!
Yo worfe for mendiog! wali'd to feuler faimd 235
The manfom wos paid down; the fesdol heav'n,
Heaw'n's ircailmmitible, echamfled fomd;

Amazing nnd omae’d, poorld: fortls the price,




01 THE COMPLAINT,

Al price beyand 1 the' curkous ta compute,
Archangels fail'd to calt the mighty fum :
Its valpe vl un grafp’d by minsls create,
For ever hides and glaws in the Supreme.

And was the ranfom paid 1 it was ; and paid
{What can exalt the bounty more ) for you.
Thie fiin beheld ]‘.-—-—Hn, the I'!;-_-('a.il'.g icena
Drove bock his chariots midnipht veil'd his face;
Iot foch as this, net fiuch as Mature mukes
A H-:||.|||".g|.|r. Nature Mhbdder'd to !|-c|||||.|.‘|.:|
A midoight new! a dread ecliple (withouot
Oppofing fpheres) fram lief Creator’s frown !

Son ) didl thon Ay thy Aaker's paln ! or furt

At that enormoos load of human guile

1I‘II.'EI'L..|I tlu"ﬁ‘l.l. ]aL‘- Ili.l'];l.l.l !!l'ﬂ]!. ||Ill.'f l’ahllﬂ'llli I'u:.! € rl'l.-‘:
Made proan the eentre, buril earth’s markle womb
With pangs; (brange pangs | deliver'd of her dead 1 215
Hell howl'd 1 antl heaw'n that howr let full a tear:
Heaw'n wept, that men might fmile | Heav'n bled, that
Might never die! [man

And is devotion virtue ! 'tis compell’d.

What beart of {tanebat glows st thouphys like thefe ?
Soch contemplations meunt v, and thould meunt 261

Il.hl: I:I:IJ!H! ll.l.”. I'I-Ig1ll:l'.| nor cver "EIJ.?IEI: on man

Unraptor'd, ooinflam’d.—Where roll my thoughts
T relt from wonders ! other wonders rife,

And [trike where'er they rolli my fiml s cnpght = 268
Heav'n's for'relgn blcilings, cluft riog from the crofs,

z 3 unesp L]



KIOHNT THE TOURTN. 93

Tefh on her, in o throng, and clofe her roond,
The ;'1';: mer of amaze l——ln his Bleft bife
I fex the path, and in his death the price,
cat afcent the prool fupreme,
Of immortal ![!.-.—.-'l.!lﬂ did he rie?
Hear, O ve Nations! hearit, O ye Dend!
He rode ] lie rofe! he burft the bars of death.
Life ap your heads, ve cvcrlu.thng Gates!
And give the King of glory to-come in,
VWha is the King of glory 2 he wha left
His throne of glory for the pang of death.
Lt up vour heads; ye everlafling Gates]
And give the King of glory to come in,
Wha 15 the King of glory ? be who flew
The rav’nous foc that goarg'd all homan race!
The King of glory he, whote glary ill%d
H:J.'\"n with 3 micnt 8* ki love 1o A,
And with divine complacency beheld
Pow'rs molk Hlumin'd wilder'd In the thenve. - 283
The theme, the joy, how then eall man foflaia ?
Oh; the burdt gates | crudh’d fing | demolilh®d throne!

Laft R;1Ii1nl -.'1r|:'|.|il|1'|ll deatl ."1E|-c~|.-l|r.n1r|. and ||r:I1."i1..
This fum of good to man! whale noture then

Toak wing, and maonted with him from the tomb.
Then, the m, A rofes then firfk Hl:l-.'.ani.r:r gl
Trinmphant palt the cryflal porte of light,

{ Btmpendons puelt ) and feiz'd eternal youth,

Bcia'd In otsr pame. E'er fince "tie blafphemous




Qfﬂ THE COMFLAINT.

T'o call man mortal Man's mortality Tl

VWas then tmnslerr’d to deathi: gnd beav'n's doratlod

Unalienably: feal’d tothis frail frame,

This child of duft,—2fan, all-fmmaortal | hail ;

Hail, Heav'n! all lavkih of IIr:.l-_|1_¢ ;vifl!: fon n'.:n!

Thine all the glory, man's-the bonmdleds blifi, 300
Where am 1 rapt by this trivmphant theme,

On Chriftian joy's sxulting wing. sbore

Th' Aonizn moont l=Als! fmall ool for joy !

What if to pain tovmacretal § i extent :

OFf being, to preclude s cloleof woe ! el |

Where, thon, my boalt of immortalisy

1 boafk ir ML the® caver’d o'cr with goils :

Yor gl:i“ﬂ, Aot :iJu'lnn‘.ur.t, his i:'rL |.'.' foar '|_';

“I"ty guilt alone can jullify bis deathy

Ror l:h:.:. unlels his death can ;III-I.r!.:u'

Relenting gullt-in Heav'n's indulgoet fight.

If, ck of folly, 1relent, be writea

p‘l.l:r name tin heav'm with that faverted I-p-.‘.".T

{ A fpear deep-dipt in blond | ] which piere’d lis Gde,
And open'd theee w font for ail mankind, ars

Wha firice, who eombat crimes, to drink and live:

This, enly this, fubdoes the fear of death,
Amd what i this f~—Survey the wondrons cure,
ivned ot each flep fet higher wendervife!

“ Pardon for infinite offence ! ond pard

4]
“ Thro" means that fpeakifts value infinite

oA 'FJH:LI.'I Ln;.u:'l'!.l: with blaod | with bilood divime!




NIgET THL FOURTiH.

o With blocd divineod hie Toademy foed
Derfrbee to prow uke! tha'weo'd pnd aw'dg
Blell, and chaliis’d, a-fdagrant rebel -Gill l LFY ]
A rebr] 'mid @ the thanders of bis throne |
Mor 1 alope! & rebelmniveric |
My frecies tp in army | ot one exempt |
jor she foutell of the fonl hedics,
fov'd for the rederm'd from r_"-.'\.'|'n:|| ]
A if our meeiwere held of bigheltrank,
Arnd Godhesd desreraumare kiod tofmang”
Bound ex'ry hemre Land L'\'II'F Desfireny Laarn |
0 what o {enle ofrmirncles ivhers!
Jeadowet ronnd high planted dn the lkies, 135
Tes towe'y ng fumrmit lofl Leyeod thie thaupht
Of man or aepell Ob thae 1 onld elimb
The wonderful nicent with equal praie!
Praife ! flow Toe ever, (i alloniibkment

¢ 1l deave ) imy punide | for ever Bow; 340

U her dpicy mountwine in @ Hame
Lo denr, 4o due to Heaw'n, thall Praif

her fuft plame | lam plaulive soge Is* wingg 348

‘d by man) to tickle motal wars,
rig inthe packe s of the great ¢
£ of v’ ry paw,
that peapples well for pold

|

Oh bve af gald ¥ thou mesnedl of ansours

|

._ E ..: une SP =}



ol THE COMPLAINT.

Shall Praife her odours walts on virtees dead,

sbialm the bafe) perfume the flench of yuilt,

Earn dirty bread by walking Ethiop fair,
Remaving Glih, or rulh.l:l'.i_l" it from rli:hl.
. I.l.'ll:CH.[:'.'l: in feenes where vacant ||q:l||.s-. 55
Like gibbets yet untenanted, expelk
Their Mture ornaments ! From courts and thrones
Return, apoitate Pralfe! thou vagabond !
Thow praftitute! to thy firfl love return,
Thy firlt, thy greatett, once unrivall’d theme. 360

There fow redundant, like Meander fiow,
Eack to thy fonatain, to that parent pow'r
Wha gives the tongue to found, the thought to foar,
T'he foul to bes ety homape pay to men,
Theophtlefi beneath whofe dreadfol eye they bowr,

1] awe profound, of clay to clay,
i,;'.l..lll. ancd tisrn Lhetr baeks an ‘.t!ﬂ‘.
Sire! whom thiooes celeflial ceafelefs ling,
I.-r-'-l‘n nte mopels un AmaRing feene!

ot of man's awe far man e

¥ L?I'.:.'1|'-..'1r1;|'r|
with all her wealth, with all hee radiant woelds,
eht eterpal bot & frown from thee 7
What heav'n's meridian §:|-|rr: bt el fmile "
Anid (hall not pralfe be thine, pot homan p
Vhile heav'n’s high hott on hallel

0 may I 'breathe no'l mger than § breat

unesp



NIGHT TIUE TOUETH, o

My fool in praife to him who gave my foul,

Ardd all ber infinite of profpeéi-fuir, ila
Cut thrn' the itades of hell; great Love] by thee,
Oh molt adoralile | mall saader'd |

tqu.'Fl:'.rr: fkall ehat rl:.:.l_n: Llrg:.n 1.-.'|'|-:|;]|. 11:':1' E'Iﬂ.l]li |;r|1i!‘
Where'er I'turn, what claim o all spplaute!

How s Night's fukle mantle labour'd o'er,

Haw tichly weaught with artributes divine]
Whatwiidomibioes! whas love? * ‘hismidmght pamp,

volden werlds inlaid!

'
.I III"- :_L"rT:‘.fl::-lu'i- |'|II.]'|I L= !"I K

Bulle with divine ambition! nogpht to thee;
Forothers this profufion. Thow apart; 159
4"-1!-:|-.|:! Lpr].'u:lld' Ol tell me, 1r|i£!||a11‘ Kllad

Where art thou? Shall I dive into the deep!

Call to the fund or afk the roaring winds

Far their Creatar? (hall [ qacftion lond

The thunder, if in that th" Almishty dwells? 200
O balds he fmlons ftorms in Braiten'd reing,

Snd bids Berce whirlwlnds wheel bia rapud car !

What mean thele queiions I=~Trembling T retraét §
My proftrate foul adores the prefent God.
Praife La diftant Deliy 7 He tunes el

My wvoice (if tun'd ;) the nerve that 'writes fuflains &
Wrapp'd in hic being | refound his pralic

Bt the' paft all 'diffivd'd, without a fhare

His clfenice, Joeal is bis thrope [os meet)

T gather the difpery'd (as landards call

The lifled fremafar;) to bxa polnt,




| s TAE COMFEATNT,

A central point; collefiive o hiv oo,
e fimite ev'ry natonre ot T5is owmn.

The aymalels He, whafe nod v Mature's histh,
And Natore's ihisld thelbadow of his hand; 410
Her difinlation bisi fufpended. fmite!

The preat FirftLadt ) pavilion'd high he fits
by darkoeds, from geeclive dplendoor Gorne,
by -';--L!- urnieenr, walefs thm' luttee laidk.
Hisglory, tocrestad glory, hright,

A thay rvcentrab-horoors: helooks down
3n all that s, 1 I'p.:1:1 mmeniity.

Tho® night uanamber’d worlds onfolds to-wimw

toundlels Crention b whatart thou? o beonr)
A mere oftfodion of is magédle

And Mhall 2o stam of this atemewarld

Mutter, b dulkband @n, the theme of hege'n?
Down Ea-the eentie iheald 1 fend: oy theught
Thra” bede'af glict*ring are and plowing pem,
Thely beggas'd hidze wants lnflre for my

T4EE B 1 brels i b narrde 1Y :
Laddd Gk 1 |.|..'||¢n_| i :f. o fonr T \L.||E_

{ The (hars, the' riclt) whatldeofs slicke guld tof thee,
Geenk! poad] wife! nooderfal! ctermal Kingl)

If 1o thole confcions ars thy thromel srounil; 433
Praife ever-ponsing s and imLibing Bl

& -|!'|. theie:fhexin 1) Lo want 1ty Oie ::ll:‘f‘ '|.-.'_'||T1
Poar their abondaoce; uimbile their fnbiome,
Langnid thels eancegyy thelrardons oold;




HioNT TOEPOURTE. 1oL

Indebted iHll, their |'|i:_| =0 rapture burny, 4315
Bhoot of its mark, defedtive; tho! divine,
Btill morce—this theme is man's; and man's alone §
Their vail appaintments reach it vot ¢ ithey fee
O earth a boanty sot indulp’d oo kigh,
Arnd downward [ook for hetv’ns foperior praile! 440
Fatl-born of Ether! !'.i.p;h in felds of IJI_L:LI |
Yiew man, to ez the glary of your God |
Could angels envy, they had envy'd here :
And fome did E0VY § and the refl, tha' l|_'_|:-.!E+
Yet [l podsunredeem’d, (there triamplis man, 445
Tempted: to weigh the dofit agaimil the fkicy)
They lefs would feel, the' more sdors iy theme:
They fung creation (for in that they har'd)
How rofe in melody that child of Lovel
Cremtion's great l-.|'|'.||:|:..._pr. man! s 'I.]l.im.'; 410
Thine is redemption y they juil gave the key;
*Tis thine to raif and eternizs the fng,
Tha" human, yet divine ; for thoold not s
Ralie man:o'er man; and kindle ferifihs hera?
Redemption ! "twis creation more fublime 5
H;drmpliuu! "iwai 1he libous af the ﬁ!..i.::;
Fat- mote than lnboor—it was death-in beav'n.
A truth fo (hrenge, "twere budd to think it true,
Il not far bolder (Ml Lo difbeliove. 4i0
Here paudz and ponder.. Was theredath m heay'n'?

What thep on earth ! an earth, which fhock the blow?

Who froek it! Wha ' how [s man enlar r:'-J,

I




To3 THE COMPLAINT.

feen thiro” thivemedigm! How the pygmy tow'rel
How coiznte q'r\-h'd s g}l'::.ﬁn from dutr]

Hew: connterpeois’ i tooduil-hissfod retuen | Fld
Huw yoided his valtdifamee from the des !

How pear he prefleoon the feraph's HT.IHI:!

Which st furn phd which the born 'of clay?

How thls dembndirates, ghra' the thick @t onad

Of guile anid sley conden'd, thefon of Heae'nlyye
The doatde fong 1he mailey and the resmuded

Amd all Hede'n's doubils property be lolkd

Wan's double madiels anly oo dellroy.

To man the hieediog Crofs ba s promis'd ally

The bleeding Crofichas fwdm crernal.praes; 475
Whao gave e [ife; whae ' prace Thall hedeny?

0 Ye! wha [romths ook of apes leap

[ !I.'.'J.E”-‘HJ.]'! imthe drl.‘;r!

What cordinl oy, whateopilition Erong,
VWhatever windwvarifey o billows roll ! 4 B
Ever inereft 1 the Mallerof the fharm z

Ching there; und in wreek’d Nuture's ruins fmile,
While vile apoltites tremble ina calm.

Man ! know thyfelfsall wifilam eontred therd
To none man feems g anhle bot'to man. i 5
Angelvthat prandeor men o'erleak admire:

How long (hall hismen nstiire be their book,
Depen'rate Mortal! andiunread Ty thee?

The beam dim reafon theds fhews woanders there @
What Ilgh contenita! iluftrions fucualties] 43




HIGET. TIE FOUTLTH.

But the grand comment, which difphersat folk

O himan Exinht, faaree fever'd from dit{l‘it‘.

By Heav'n conipos'd, wasl paidillh’d s thescrods,
Whi leoks an 1'r|a:|:, and {ees one by himiel?

Qs awful frangery octerrefivial god ! s

A plorions partierwith the Thity

L that bigh asedibate; immortal Life?

1f a God bieedts,. be bleed ¢ noe for s warn

I paze; and as figare my mounting foul

Catehes {trange Aroy MReernity ot thes;

And drops 1le worbl—as, vatler, dlore erjoys

How chang’d the fuceiof Watare! bow: imrpaor’dd

What! feetn! d-aclsrs (hiner s glorions world,

Or what wwoeld an Edeny belghten'd.all]

It 15 another fcene! amaltber felf)] L1=11

And M1 anether; 3 thoel ralls aluug,

And that o el far move tllpfirious (L

Beyond long spes, yet voll'doop in (hades

Unpicre'd by bold Conjedture’s keenell ray,

Wihint evalutions of fovprifmg Fate! 1o

How Matnre opens, and receives my founl

T bioarnd lefdl wakkes of iraptur’d: thought ! where gods

Enconnter snd embmice:mel’ What now hisths

Of Nrange s pEntuTe {orcign o the fon,
Wheve what now charims, pe r|1i||1-s whate'er exi l}sr_;lj
Old time, ond! frir'ereation, are forgat|

Is this extrovagakit | of mar we form

Extravapant done 'p':.r- 1t be fall =




b (a | THE COMTFLATRT.

Conception tnconfin’d wants wings to reach hitn

Beyond bts reach the Godhead only more. 139

He thegreat Eather! kindled ot ‘ane flams

The world of rationals; one fpirit pour'd

Fiom rfﬁti.Ll' :w{ul l"uun'ta.in; p-m'.r'd hjmf;u

Thro" all their fouls; bt not-in- equal (ream,

Profufe, or frogal, of th* infpiring God, 535

A his wite plan demanded ; and when pail

"Their various trials; in their various fphezes,

If they continge rational, a5 maide,

Reforbs them all into himlell sgain,

His thrane theireentre, and his fmile their erown, 530
Why doubt we, then, the glodous truth te fing,

Tho' yet unfony, asdeem’d, peehape, too bold 2

Anpcli are men of a fuperior kind ;

Angels are menin lghter habit clad,

Hipti a'er celelfinl mointuing wing'd in Sighty 5ag

And men are angels, loadad for an hoar,

YW ha wade this nlir:r -..:ﬂc, and elimb with ]'.!:u':u.

Ard Dipp'ry ftep, the bottom of the {teep.

Angels thelr falllngs, mortals have their praife :

While here, of ¢orps etheraal, fisch enroll'd, 540

And fummon'd to the plorous flandard foon,

Which Bames eternal erimion thre' the kies.

Nor are owr brothers thoughtlels of their kin,

Yet abfent; but not abient from their love.

Mlichael has fought cur battles ; Raphael fang 543

Cur trivarphs; Gabelel oa our emands fown,

2 : unesp &



NIOOT THE FOURTI. !{:s’

Sent by the Soviretgn:! dod arethefe, O Man !
Thy fticnds, thy warm allles? and tliow {fhanye burn
Thecheek o cinder 1} rival to the Brate ?

Religion"s all Defcending from the:fkics 558
To wretchel man, thie grddefsin hex left
Hiskdy our this workd, nnd: inher right the nests

elipton! the foke voucher ‘oo b g
£-1 L}

!5'.||'rpc rier {ode of man ohove i':!:ni't[f;
Ev'n in this night of fmilty, chonge; and doathi 555
She gives the foul a foul that udbs x poad,

I-'.l:ﬁ.:_lf.'.hll ! ;.n::-r':d'tn-rr: Van afrerate |

Here in frm footingy hereivdubid socky
This can foppest-us § all ledicsbefides;
Sinks under unbelbormas, and tlen devanrs. jﬁﬂ
His brend the pood | man faffons onthe oo
And bids emrth rolly heor-féels hee ddle swhirl:

As when o weeteh, Tromy thicle polluted air,
Datknefs and flench, and fefocating damp,
And |.'||:n{_::|:r| J1|:||:rur|, IJ:\.' kind Fare f]iil'h:.rﬁ'ﬂ., 555
Climbs fome fair eminenes; where etlier pare
Surrovndahim sand! Elyfan-profpedty rife;
T lyeterr édicdeée; bisrfadries cafl icbeke load,
As I new-homdwe-triumphsin thie ehanges
o joys the fond; when from ingledomsaims 7o
And fordid :'uc::u, from fecolenod and Frokh
OF tion Erergfioidl fat st larpe; Mo evounts
I'o Realon s region; hor own' clementy
Breathes hopesdatumtal) hudafefie tlio fhle




106 THE COMPLAINT.

Relipion! thou the foul of happinefs, £rq
And, groaning Calvary ! of thee: there fhine
The nolilell 'I.|'1Il||.'|; there I'ln:-ngn!". matives [i]:lu;
There facred violcoce affaults the foul;
There nothing but compulfian ks forboarne,
Can love allare us ! oe can terror awe ! £Ea
ile II.'CI:FI‘.l!—I'J!I: falling drop puts out the fun.
He fighs !—the figh earth's deep foundation fhakes,
i in his love fo teerible, what then
His wrath inflam’d ! his tenderne(s on fire 2
Like foft, fmooth afl, ul:ll!l'LuinE other fires ? _1|;|'_:
Can pray'r, can praife, avert it?—Thou, my all!
My theme ! my infpiration ! snd my crown )
My firength in age Lmy rife in loweftate |
My foul's ambithon, pleafiee, wealth'—my waorld !
My light in darknefs | and moy life in death ! 559
I‘-'[}' boafl thra' time ! blifs thre' eternliy !
Eternity, too (hort to fpeak thy praife,
Ot fathom thy prefeund of love toman
T'a man of men the meanel}, ev'n to me;
My faerifice} oy God!—what things are thefe! gor
What thenart thon ? by what nams hall L all thee?
Knew | the name devout arckangels ufz,
Devout archangels (hoald the name enjoy,
By me unrivall’d; thonfands mare foblime,
Mane |:|:.!r fo ﬂ_{-:r 1 1_1'|.:|t. l\.\.|:ﬁr]:|I tha' un.r;mlit, ﬁ:.‘.p
Buill glows at heart. O how Omnipstence
Iz fofk in dove! thew grest Plillanthropilt |




WICHT TUE FOURTH.

Father of angels! but the friend of man

Like Jaeob, fondell of the youstper leerm [

Thon who didk fave bim, foatch the fmokiog brand
From out the fames, and qoenchitin thy blocd ! 606
How art thoo '|'-|.|::|'.'r| I'nlu 'h|1u11.|.':|.' to diftrels!

T'o make ns groan beneath our gratimie,

Ton big for birth? to favour and confound §

T l.:!i?IlIJrilp;E.‘ and to dilfanee &ll rebars !

Of lawifh love fupendoms beights to foar,
And leave Preife pqn.‘.i.rl]rl in the diflant 1r;j|.|:.'
Thy right too great defrads thee of thy doe,
And facrilegiows oor fublimell fong.
But fince the naked will olstains ‘.E'l:r- !'|L1||J.-.
Beneath this momament al praife unpaid,
Amid future life fymphonious to my {train,
{That nohleft hymmn to Heav'n !} for ever le
Intomb'd my feze of death! and ev'ry fear,
The deead of ev'ry evil, but thy frown,
Whom fee 1 }'-:ml.ﬂ' fa t!.E[!'ll,'.n_'I}' fmile!?
Laughter 2 laboor, and might break thelr refk
Ye Quictiits £ in hamage to the fics!
Serene | of foft addrefi! wha n::lel;'r' make
An unobtrufive tender of your hearts,
Abborring vislenee ! who halt indeed,
But, for the !-'IZH:-E':: wrellle not with Heav'n
Think you my fang too turhalent ¥ too warm?
Are paflions, then, the pagass of the foul?

Heafon alene |.-.:;.:.':_".'] ! alame drdaln’d

& [l -




o8 THE COMTEAINT.

To toach thingsfacred 20h forwarmer (il !
Guilt chills my zeal, and sge benumbs my pow'ri:
b for aecleombler heart and prooder fong |
".I'I'|-'|||.r my mnchsdaiar'd Theme ! with that Gl Tye
Which melted o’er doom'd Salem, deipn to look Gif
Compalfion te the coldnedi of my hecuil,
And p:rrl;'.l.ln to the winter In my By=min.

Oh ye cold=hearted, feozen; Formalifls !
Cn foch a theme "tis imploes tarbe milm
Paifion is reafin, traafport temper, here. bya
Shall Heav'n, which gave m-ardoor, sod las (hewn

fer own for man fo firongly, not didain

What fmeoth emcllients in theolopy,
Recumbent Victoe's downy doflors, preach,

That prole of piety, a lukewarsy prs by

Wife adnurs fwest from ncents bintnflam"d !

Dievotion when fokewarm is undevont |

But when it glows, fts lest Is fhouek to heav'n g

T homan hesris her =_;r-'ﬁn'J.l.':I ||;::|| did l|!:|l::"'_ i

High beay'n"vorchefirachavnts amen to man. - 650
Hear 1, ar dream | hear thsir unt fheaing

Bwert 1o the ful|'|, and |Jﬁ.i!1:: ||I-|.1|.|£ ol licav'n,

Soft-wifted on ccleflial Fity's plume,

Thio' the vafl l'i'}{{'. af the aniverfe,

To cheer me tn this melzneholy zloom? Gty

Ch when will death {now Hingicfs) like a fiiced

Admlt me af thelr chaolr ! (2h when will death

T'his mould"riag, old, partithen-wnll teew down i

o




HIOOT THE FGULTH.

Give beings, coe In nature, onc abode !

Oh Dieath divine! that givii usto the fkics 2

Great future | glorkous patron of the |,I'.l||:

And ]\|-|:1-¢'r|.! twhen fhall 1 rhr {hrine adore ?

From MNature's continent ; immenfely wide;

Immentely bleft, this Lrtle ille of life,

This dark {nesreerating ealomy b5

Thirides us. . Happy day that breaks our chainl

That manumitsy that calls from exile J:um:i

That lends ta Nature’s preat meteapolis,

Aund re-pdmits us, thre' the guandian hand

0f elder brothers, to our Father's throme, f=o

Who hears odr Advecate, and, thre' his wonnds

Beholding man, allows that tepder name.

"Tis this makes Chrflian I!rh.rmpll o rummnn.l];

"Tis this makes joy 2/ duty to the wife,

"Tis implous in o good man to be fad. 675
Seefl thou, Lorenzo, where hangs all ser hope !

Touch'd by the erols we live, or more than dic;

That towch which towch'd not aagels; more divine

Than that which toock'd eonfuling into form,

And darknefi into plory 2 partial touch | 6Eo

Ineffably pre-eminent regard |

Haceed to maan, u.m! f-:w'!clgu thra' the '.1.[151_'

Loag golden chain of miracies, which hanps

From hesv'n thre' all dorution, and fepports,

s one Hloflidous and BTN plan, 68

Thy welface, Nuture ! and thy God's remowi.
Melemir L .9




b8 L] THEDHPLATRT

‘That tanch, %

Vfens'd, drives p-‘;i:i [eom I'Il.l:.l.:.. I
Fornscarth toheay'n, Lo heav'nly
The ghaltly puins of the mouldring tomb,

Dnlk :|I'||. me-wlicn ) When he u||.|.¢..!.' dl returnet
Returns, how cha wrlvere then the map of woo 7
Ia Glory's terrors gl tlee Gocdhend burns,

Ared all Tk COBTLE, &5 !'...1|I1|.'|| 513 1E|: taide
Of deitiey triom phant io his
Leave s lopemdous fulll.lﬂr in Diemven §
e FI]Ll-: il !-.:-.l.:, 1l.'|:|...1|.'.. b with fncieale
Of pormp andrmoltiivde ; a eadiant band
L anj Is new, ol 3 'HLJA from the toaml
4 4 throwm semaote ¥ gmd r.[c
ween the promife sndier
I fend thee not te valiemes for I|'-} CHEE§
Fead Mature MNatude b sofricnd ro troch §
TNat 1|'rc is Chiriflian g preaches to prankind,
s dend matter 3id v o eor cresd.
e'er feen the enmet’s Baming i
wow [tranger terrar feds
ng nations from his fery train,
pth enormons, takes-his ample roomd
Thia" depths of ether; conflsonmumber’dwerlds 710
Of more than folar ¢lory 3 doables wide

Heaw'n's miphty cape; and them revifits earth,

Fromm the long travel of a thouland yearr,

Thig =t the deltin'd prrle




FIGET THE rooeri,

][:1 griée . of c.-.:!h. wha Wils the comet !lhIE,
And with him el our triumph 'o’er the tomb,
Nature is damb on this important point,

O Hope precarious ko low witliper breathen;
Faith fpeaks aloud, dillincly ev’n adders hearg
But torn, aud dart inta thedack again,

Fuith builds s belidys aerafsthe pulf of desth,

To break the ihock blind Metore cannot fhun;
And laads Thoupht {im |_|.|L|;].r nn the farther thare.
& tereor s the monntain faith removel,

t mountain-tarrier betweenaman and peace. 715
is faith ditirms Deftenftion, and abiclves
From ev'ry clam’rous charge the ];u:[[h.'rl. tomb.
Why difbelieve ! Lorengol—"* Realon bigls,
i Allfazred Reafon.”—Hold her fzoved 1l ;
Nor (hale thaw want a rival inothy, fame 2
All-@ered Reaion ! fimree and fonl of all
h{l‘l'..l.l'll:I.I.I'IR rl._d.ll.: on earth, or earth abova!
My heart is thine: deep initd inmoil folds
Live thou with lifey live dearer of the two.
Wear | the bleffed ernls, h].‘ Fortuna f'!J.I'I'I|l'l.1 Ti15
On pailive Nutere before Thought was et
My birth's blind bigot! fir'd withy local zeal!
Reafon rebaptlz'd me when pdult;
h'd true and faliein her impartial fcale;

My i":':"_.'l: hezame the convert of my head,

And made that eheice which aneg wai bt mye faré

“ O arpument alons my (mith is bl
5




It THE COMPEAINT.

Reafon parfu’d is faithy dod unporfia’d,
Where proof invites; "tis reafon then no more
And fuch our proof; tlat or our faith s tight, 743
Or Meafon [les, und Heav'n defipn’d it wrong,
Abdalve we this ? what then s blaiphemy !
Fond a5 we are, and julily fond of faith,
B.eafon, we grant, demands our firlk regard ;
‘The mother hononr'd, as the danphrer dear.
Beeafon the root, fale Falth s but the flower :
The (ading Bow’r fhall diz, bot Reafon lives
Immortal, a5 her Father in the Mies.
When faith ls virtee, reafon makes It fo.
Wrong not the Chriflian § think not reafon your's;
T rexfon onr goeat Maller holds fo dear g 756
*T'is reafon's injur'd rights his wrath refents
*Tis Reafon’s vaice obey'd his gloties crown ¢
Te give loll reafon Fife b pomrd his own.
Hd'-n:'rl:, and (kew the reafon of 2 g
Believe, and talte the pleafore of 2 poald §
Believe, and look with triamph on the coml.
Thra' reafon’s wounds olone thy faith can dle,
Which dying, tenfodd terror gives to Death,
And dips in venom his twice-mortal (Hng. g
Learn henee what honours, whai lood prans, due
To thofe who path our antidote afide ;
“Thafe hoalted fiiends to reafon aod to man,
Whade I!'J.!n'l lave (kahs M"r'p :I""I": .ar.d lex TES
Dieath's terror heighien'd, goawing on his bearts 7@




NIGET THE FOURTIL

Thefle pampous foni of realon idaliz"d,
And hi|i|'} “dat once; of reafun |!|1:|:||r
Then deify's; ax monarchs were of ald;
What condudt plants proud lurels on’ thelr Lrow !
While lave of truth thee” sl thelr Com refoumds, il
hey draw Pride’s cartain o'er the noonsthle ray;
Salke oy ch of reafon on the pa
Of philofop t, cull'd Arpumsne,
And then exulting in thele taper, ey,
Telhiold the fung™ and, Indlan-Hke, a
Talle they of morals 0 thin bleeding Love!
Thou Maker of new morals to mankind?!
The grand morality 15 love of thige.
A wile nF Seerates, if foch they were,
{ Wor will they bate of that fublime renown)
As wile a3 Socratés m ftly flanad
The definition of 8 madern foal.

hriftian is the higheft ftyle of man.

And Is there who the bleffed erofs wipes off,

As a loul blaz, from his dithonowr™d beow !

I angels tremble, "tis at foch o

The wretch they galt, defpondis * of thelr rhuEE.
re firuck with: gricf or wonderwha can tell?
Ye firld tor femie * ye Citlzens of eanth |
{For fuch alone the Chrillizn bann
Enaw ye how wifc your cholce, Jinw great your
ldd the plftare of carth’s happieft man't
Uy bl wilh, it comes | he fends it

K iij
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i And f:.:,:'s he eail'd ana‘.'!u:;] that arrives,

¢ Dlests the fame weloome; vet be fiill calls on; S2a
# “Till one calls him, who varics not his call,

¢ Rt holds him faily in chaing of darkne(s boand,
Tl Matare dies, and Jedgment fety him freey

“ A& frecdom far lels welcome than bis chain.'

But grant man happy; grat kim happy kong ;
Add o life's highelt prize her latel} hoors B=f
That hoaor, fo late, is nimble in approach,

That, llkea ppﬂ'. comes on i full career,

How Twilt the huttle flies that weaves thy (hraod !
Whire is the fable of thy former years ? 2ia
Thrown down the gull of times as far from thes
A they bad ne'er been thine @ the day in hand,
Like a bird ftruggling to get loofe, s going;

Bearcn now pollely'd, fo fuddenly "15 goric;

And exch {wift moment' fed, i= death sdvanc'd By
Ty frides as fwife. Erernity 15 all;

And whede eternity ] wha triamphs there !

Bathing for ever in the font of Liifs!

For ever bafking in the Deiiy !

Losenizs | who '—thy confeienee (ball reply. Bin

O pive it leave to fpeak  "twill fpeakoere long,
"I.'I-.'!I lemve unaifk'd. losenzo ! hear i now,

While ufeful its advice, its nccent mild.
By the great edich, the divine decres,
Truth is |]:[|n|!i.|!-:1.'| with man's lalt honr T
An feonedl bowr, and faithrel to her trufl g




®1aHT THE FATATI. 115

Troth'! eldeft daughier of the Delty ;

Truth ! of hix totineil when lie made the warlds 3
Nor lefs, when he (hall judge the worlds he mde s
Tha' filent long, and fleeping ve'erfo found, i
Emother'd with errors, and spprels'd with toys,
That heaven-commiifion'd howr no fooner calls,

Mut from her enrern in the foul's u.Ll}'fs.

Like him they fable under Atnnw Relm'd,

The goddels burfls in thonder and tn fame, - 835
Loudly convinees, and feverely paine.

Dark dxmons | difcharge; and hydm-fhings ;

T'he keen vibration of bright et h—ls J'|!|J;

_I1|.ﬂ; definttion! tha' 1s:|r fehonla nnt:luﬂ-!..

Ye deaf to truth ¢ perufe thiv parfon'd page, 840
And trull, for onee, 3 prophet and a prieil

" Mea may live foala, but fools I‘Jilty eannot die.” 843

End of Night Fourth




IHE COMPLAINT.

NIGHT V.
THE RELAPSE
Hiemty fufiribed ta the
RIGHT WON. THE EARL DI LITEHFIELD,

Loacnsal to recriminate is juilk.

Fondnoels for fame is avarice of air.

| grant the man isvain who writes for praife.

Pralic no man g'er defery'd, who fought no mors.
As jult thy fecond charge. Tgrant the Mole

Hai often blufti'd at her ﬂcgrn'iul‘.{ fons,

Tetaln'd by fenfe to plesd her filthy canfe,

T'o raife the low, to magnify the mean,

And fubtilize 'I.!u:glt_lf: inta r:tin'd:

A if to magic pumbers' pow’rful charm

"T'was given to make & civet of their fong

Okfiene, and [weeten ordure to perlome.

Wit a tre Papan, deifics the brute,

And lifts aur fu.!r.:u:l::;ll}'m:.'l.tl from the mire.
The faft notorisus, nor ohitare the caule. 15

We wear the chaing of pleafire and of pride :

Thele tare the man, and thefe diftradt him too g

Do diff reat wavs, aod cladl in their sommands,




HIOWT THE F'IFTH. I

Pride, like ap edple) builds amoni the st

it Pleafure, Iarkelike, nelts npen the groomd, 93

Joys thar'd by brote erention: Pride réfents §

Pleafure embraets : man would both énjoy,

Amnd bath a2 onee ¢ a'poist how hard to pinl

Hut what can't ‘Wit when ung by dlmong. deline (7
Wit dares attempt this srduoos énterprife. 15

Since joyy of fenfe can'tvife to Reafon’s tallte,-

In fubtle Bophiftry's lhborious forge

Wit hammers oot a veafon new, that Boaps

To fordid feenes; and meets them with applasds,

Wit calls the Graces thechalle zone to Innfr. 30

'H':r ||-.:|'g lh;n a F'I'““T" E:H! T Rl the bawl ¢

Acthoufand phantoms aod a theefaod {pells;

A thoofund oplates featters 1o deluds,

To [afetnate, Inebriate, lay alleep, L f |

And the fool'd mind of man delightfolly confoond.

T'hizs that which fhock’d the ]udgmrnl! (hock & ng e

That which gave Prideoffence no more offonds.

Pleafure and: Pride, by nature mortal foes,

At'war eternal, which in man (hall reigo,

By Wit's addreln patch up a fatsl peace, 40

And hand in hand lead on the rank debaoch,

From rank refin’d 1o delicaze and gy,

At corfed Art D wipes off 10" indebted Bluik

From MNature's cheek, and bronzes ev'ry (hame,

Man fmiles in rain, glorics in his puile, 4%
And Infamy faods candidate for praifz.
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All writ by mancin favoudr of the doul;
IMicfe {enfoal ethics far, in bulk, tranfeend.
The flow'rs of elaquener, profufely pour'd
O'er fpotted Vice, fill half the lecter'd world, m
Can pow'rs of penlos exorcife thelr pape,
And confecrate enormities with ['unn!
But let-not thelt inexpiable ftrmine
Condema’the Mol that knows ber digolty,
Hor meanly ftops ot time, but-holds the world 13
As ", I Natore's ample ficld; a poing,
A polatdn ber elleem, from whenee to flart,
And ron the ronad of sniverfal fpace,
To vilit being aniverfal there,
And being's Bource, that utmolt fight ol mind ! 6&
Yet fpite of this fowvall circomference,
Well knows but what is maral nought iy grest.
Si.np‘ Syl'ml nnl}' s .l.l.; Aot zn;rh I;nlr;?
There isin Poely-a decent pride,
Which well becames her wlien the fpeaks to Prafe, £
|1r|’ '!.':.Jun_g-ur ﬁﬂrr. ll.u ppljr HGE fHafé wile
Think"f thow, Lorenzol to find paftimes here?
Ne gullty paflion blown inte a flumes,
Mo foible H:Hn.r':i, lﬁgnit? d.:.l-l:r.l:'d,
No fairy Beld of Réfbon, all oo/ flow'r;
Mo minbow tolours here, ot Glken tale
But folemn eounfels, images of awe,
Thuths which Eternity lets fall on man,
With double welght, thro® theft revolving fpheres,




EIOWT-THE F1ETE

|

I ek as dhall sevihit yoor kil hoie,
Yifit amcall'd; and five when life enpires 3
And |:||1l.' dark pr:u.::li, :\iiﬂl:'!;*}lt! tlarker 1141
In melanchaly dipp'd) Imbrawns the whaole.

sep filznee; and Incumbent Riades o 75

Yet thiv, even thing my daoghter-loviog Eriehda |
lorenzo! and:thy brothersiof the fmilé ) Rl
1 what imparts you mof can moll eogape;

Shall Mzal yourcaryand chain yor to my fodg.
Or il you faill me, know the wile fhall s ke
The trothe 1 fing} thegroths 1 Gop Dl feel
Aud, feeling,; pive affent ¢ aod thelr allent

Iz ample recompenle ;) s more than pralfe.
Bt chiefly thine, © Eitehbeld ! nor miilake §
Think not vointroduc’d: | force my way 2
Mareills, pot unkrown, not unally'd

Ty wirtue, or by blood, illuftrioo Youth s

To thee, from blooming smaranthine how'ra,

Whiere all the 1.1.||;:1u‘r:e |.|:|r.|'|'||.1|:|}'.| deivends
Unezll’d, and afis admittance: for the MMulc;

A Mufe that will ret pain thee with thy praife 2 gy
Thy praliz (he deaps, by nobler 001 iafpie’d.

0 thow, blefi'd Spirit] whether the fopreme,
Great antemundane Father ! In whofe breall
Embeyo ereation, unborn being; dwelt,

Aol all its varions revolotions rolid
Prefent, tha® future, it jor to themicives s

Whofe brenth can blowe it ints nought aiais
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Or from’ his throne fome delegated pow’r;

Wha, flndicis of our peace, délt turn the thooght
From viin snd wile to folid 'and- fGhlime ! g
Upfeen thon bead (1 me to/delicious draughts

Of infpiration, from = poder flream,

And fullee of the God, than that wiich bk

From fom'd Cattalis; norivyetallay'd

My fucred thiclt; the' long my foul has rang’d. 110
Thre' pleding paths of moral and divine,

By thee futlain’d, and lphted by the [tars.

By them! Leit ]i5'|11rrl are the paths of thought ;
Wights are their days, their mofi-ilomin'd hours.
By day thefoal; o'erborne by lifels cureer, 1S
Seunn'd by thedln, and giddy with the glare,

Reels far from veafon; joftled by the throng.

By day the foul s p:l.'E\'r.:ﬂ her thenghts

]|r|r1-:|nL'|,|.. precarions, broken, ere matore.

By night fram ebjefts fres, from pafion cool, 129
Thanzghts yncontroll’d, and wnimprefi'd, the birthe
A puie ch!'l:iun, .Jrhi‘.ra.rgf range,

Mot to the limits of one world confin'd,

But from ctheveal traveli light on carth,

A voyagers drap anchor fur repofe. 11x

Let Indizng, and the gay, like Indians; fond
O feather'd fopperiss, the fun adare;

Diarknefs has more divinity for meg

It frikes-thought inward 1 it drives back the foal

iu fettle on herfelf, our poiat fupteme! 3o
4




FlGET ‘FTHE FIFTi.

Fhere bes ogr theatre; thens f3ts oo i-ld_:_-:u‘..

Darkncls the curtai drops o'er Life's dull feene E
"Tis the kind hand of: Providence fretel’d out

"Twixt s sndivenity; “tiv Resfonhersign,

And Vietue's too thefe tutelury Dades
Arc ntan’s afy lom from-the tainted throng,
Mi is the ﬁm‘d‘ mun's friend, and guasdian too 3
It no lefs refenss virtue than infpires,
Virwue, for ever frail as fairy below,
Her tendes nature fuffees o the erowd,
Mar tonches on the woyld withoo® g (fain.
The world's infedtiousy few bring back st cve,
Immaculate, the manners of the morh.
Something we thapght iy blateed; we refaly’d
Is fhaken ; we refcune’d returos agaln 145

tach falutation may flide ln a fin

Mor is it (trange§ light, moriom; concoarie;. neile,
All fratter i abradd, Thooght, cutward-bouhd,
Weplefllnl of oor home-affains, fies off 1(0
In fums and diffipatian, quits her chargs,
Al leaves the breaft ungoarded tothe foc
Prefent exampls pets within our guard,
And afts with doub ree, by few repeli’d.
aii Gres amls il laveof :;:.'Li.n i ]
5, likz o peflilence, from breall-tobreall ;
hlue rapours, Lreathe

cvght from man,
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From fmiliog man LA fighe, s I'mglr gl.‘.r_:c_

And ihot at randdm, often has broaght home 160
A fudden feverito the thiobbog heart

OF envy  manesury of impare defire.

We I"'.'n.'I W 'I.-ar, with |>rri|; Safety duwellg

Bemote from multitode.  The world’s o fchonl
Of wrong, snd what proficients fwarm anound | 16y
We muofl or imitard or difipprove;
Mull 13t as tharoccomplices or foev:
"1'leat fizing owd innocenee, this wounds our peace.
rom Nature's bisth, hénee, Wifidom has been fmie
With fweet recefs; apd lanonith'd for the thade. 170
This facred fhade and folicsde what 1s kt
* [Mls tha felt prefeinee of the Deliy.
Few are the fanliy we flatter when alane g
Vice bnks in ber allerements, i angile,
And looks, like other objafty, black b night. 135
By nipht an Atheith balf-belicves n Ged:
Wipht i fair Wirtue's bnmemorial friend.
'Iae conlesdin o, thro* ey ikt ape,
Has held o lamp to Wikdom, and lee il
On Contemplation®s eve, her purging ray. 1Ea
Thie fam'd Athenlan, he wha woo'd from lieav's
Ihilofophy the faie; 1o dwell with men,
HAond form their manners, not inflame thelr r\-r'i:[:.'-r
While a’er Bis head; ax fearfol ta moleld
1is lab'ring d, the (ars in lilenca fide,
Acid feem pll _:1.!5"': n thelr future pue Ik,
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Se= him fr.:iul.ling his 2rdent {uit
In privetc andicncss all the live-lony night,

Ririd in thought, and motionlels, he fands,

Mor quits his theme or pollure till the fun ma
{ Rude drunkard ! rifing rofl from' the main)
Dilturbs kis pobler intelleftunl beam,

And gives him to thetumult of the warld,

Hail, precious Momenta ] flol's from the black walle

OF murder'd Bime! aulphciouns Widright [ hall! 142
The woild excloded, every paflion hofb'd,
And open'd 8 calm ntercourfe with Heaw'n,
Here the foul Ges in eoonekl, r!.:.rldrr.: |:-:||':|.
Predeitines fotnre aftion ; {ees, not fecls;
Tumultudus Hie, und reafons with the Merm, 200
All her lies anlwers, and thinks dawn her charms,

Whar awful _ingr-I what menral [ilserty y
I am nat pent in ﬂ::]ﬁnr:'t; rather faT
(1F mot o Llald ) in davknefs Um imbow’rid.
Delightlul gloom! the clol¥ ring thenghts arpand 208
Spantancous rife, and blolliem In the hade,
But droop by day, end (eken in the un.
Thovzht barrows light elfewhere; from tlat Gt feey,
Fountain of animation | whenee defcenids
Urania, my celeftal pueft] who deigng 210
Nightly to vifit me, fo mean; and now,
Confeion how needful di{rh-linl. 0 man,
From pleafing dallinnce with the elarps of night,
My wand'ting thonght recalls, to what excites

Lij

TN Fs " unesp 0 ! ba
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Far other beat of heart, Narcilla®s 1omb.
Or ig it Feehle'Nature calls me back,

And breaks my fpint inte gricl sgain |

[k it a Btyginn vaponr in my bload:?

A cold flow' puddle erceping thiro' my velng?

O s it thus with ell men ?—Thie with all. 535

What are we § how imeqoal | 'now we fodr,

And now we fink: " Te be'the fame tranfeends

Chur plzﬁ'ﬂt prowe fi. Tiearl T e the faul

For lodging ill ; too dearly renty her clay.

Reafon, o bafled connfellor! bur adds

The Blulh of weskasls to the bane of wae.

The noblell fpirit, firhting her hord fute

In this -jj:mp, 1.'|||ﬂ|.r mEi.:ml vr.lLa:rg'l.! anth Morms,

Bue feelily Autters, yet untaupht taflv;

O, fylng, thart her Alght, and fore her fall = 239

Our ucmofl ﬂrrngﬂll when down, to rife :gd:u;
And not to yield, tha' beaten, all aur praife.

"Iy vain to feck in men for mare than man.
Tha" Frc'u.l.l in Tu:um'll'a. I:ﬁg in provicus l|!||.ll.II|J"|!|!‘I
Experience demps our trivmphs 1, who late i35
Emerging from the (hodows of the srave;

Where giiel detaln®d me pris'ner, moonting-high,

Threw wide the gates of everlalling day,
And call'd mankind ‘te glory, thook off pala,
Martality hosk aff, in ether pure,

And firaek the fare, now feel my fpirits faily
They drop me from the 2enith | down T-mufh,
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Like him whom fable fledg'd with waxen wings,

Ia forrow deown'd—but ot in foorow lofl,

How wretched is the man whe never monra’'d | 245

1 dive for procious pearl in Sorrow’s heam ¢

ot o the L|1r|l1ght|l.'l'|. man that only pricves,

Takes all the torment, apd rejedts the gain,

|:!|:r.;!i||.|:.!-|= Rﬁjll. 1} and El;i.v-rs Heav'n leawe

T make bism bot more wretched, not more wiie, 250

1 witdom s eur leffan (und what clie

Ennohles man ! what eife have I:III;:.".'.I) leaim'd .':I

Grief! more proficients in thy fcheol ate made,

Than Genins or proad Learning e'er coald boalt.

Yorachous Ll:.lruilrg. aften over-Ted, 2K

Digeils not into fenfe her motley menls

This boakeafe, with dark booty almall Ilu.ll'l'1

This Forager on others! wifdon, leives

Her native farm, her reafan, qoite ontill'd;

With mlx'd mandre (e furfeits the rank Gll, 260

l..l-ng]l, Lut not deelt, gud deh o ]-..'":_'J.I.!‘L

A pomp untameablz of werds prevails't

Her fervant's wealth incumber’™d Wililam mourns.

And what Giys Genfug? 4 Let the dull be wife.™

Gremius, too hard for right; can prove bt wrong, 243

And loves to boall, where blalh men defs infpictd.

It plends exemption fram the laws of fenfs,

Conhders reafon a8 o leveller,

And fcorns ta (hare a bl :ﬁng with the eroad.

That wife it could b= thinks an ample claimy 2
L uj

"
i
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Ta -r:lu.r:_! sad Lo ;ltr alre ":-.'u'\. the =ik,
Ceailus bot feeps ;- Ardelio s undone:
Wifdom lefs thodders at o fool than wits

But Wiglam fmiles, when bumbled martals weeg
When Sorrow woundsthe beeall, 55 ploushs the ;’i[‘h?.
And hearts obdarate focl bor foft'ving (Bower;
Her feod eeleftial, then, olad Willom fows;
Her golden harvelt triumphs in the foil.
If fo, Narcilfa b welcome my Relaples
I'll raife a tax on'my éalamnty,
And resp tich eompenfation from my- pain.
I'll range the plecteons intelledtual feld,
And pather ev'ry thought of fov'reign power
‘T'e chafe the moral maladics of man;
Thonghts which may hcar Tn:li‘.!;nr:;:g tor the feies,
The' natives of this eaarle penitions foil 3 a%d
Nor whally wither there where feraphs ﬁﬂ;.
Rebin'd, exalied, not annull'd, in hedv'n:
Reafon, the fon that pives tham barth, the fme
In cither clime, tha' mare lluftrions thers. 0
‘Thefe choesly call'd, #nd elegantly ring'd,
Shall form a geriand for HarcilTa's toanh,
And; peradventare, of no fading fow’rs.

Say, on whut themes thall pursled cholce defeend !
i The ir:'rpru':antc |1Fcn||.!n.1'||1'.u! in:; the tomby 105
 Why men decline it 3 focide’s foal birth;

* The waricus Kinds of grict; the fanlts of age;
FAnd denth’y desgd ehprsfzr—invite my fonp.”
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And, frft, the limportance of oor end firvey'd,
Friends counfrl guick difmilon of our gricf 100
Miitaken kindpels ! our beirts beal oo foon.
Arethey more kind than He who [bruck the blow ?
Whin bid ic-do his errand in our hearts,

And banith pesee till nobler guells arrive,

And bring It back s troe and endlefs peace? io8
Calamities are friendsz as glaring day

OFf thelfe unpumber'd lottres robs our fight,
Prafperity puts out unnumber'd thooghts

Of import high, and Hght divine to man.

The man how blefs'd 'u.ll..a.| fick ol gil'l.;.i!:.' fornss, 14

{Seenes apt to throft beeween wyand gerfelees )

I3 led by chofor to take his fav'rite walk

Heneath Dicath's glovny, hilent, eyprels fhadss,
Unpierc'd hy Vanity's fantaftic ray

To read his monuments, to weigh his dall, 115
Vifie his vauls, and dwell smong the tombs !
Liorenta] read with me Narcifla's flone,

{ Warcifla was thy fas'rite) lot us read

HMer moral Done; few daftorns r!n::u.'h {a 'd.'l:]l:,

Few araters fo tenderly can tooch

Ihe fecling heart. What pathos in the date !

Apt words can lrike; and yet in them we fee
Faint imoges of what we here enjoy.

What canfes have we 1o build on l=ngth of life {
Tempiations felee, when fear i laid afleep, LEL
Apd il fersboded 13 our roogef-paard,
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See from ber tomb, as from an homble thiine,
Troth, radiant yoddeds ! fallies on my fool,
And puts Delubion's duflcy train to fight;
Difpels the milt oue fultyy pailions mife,
From objedts low, terreflrial, and obifcene,
And (hews the real ellimate of things,
Which po i, um.i?l.{m!, ever law g
Pulls off the veil from Virtee's filiog charms;
Dictedls temptation in & thoulind Lew,
Triath bids me look an men 54 LULUmn |-r.'|-.':!.
And all they bleed for as the fommer’s. duik
Diriv’n by the whirlwind : lighted by ber beams,
1 widen my horlzon, pala new powers,
fee things invifible, feel things remate, 142
Am e efent with 1L.|r.|.1r'r|:ir.:|'1 ihink tlu!lﬂl'-t
T'o man (o foreign as the joys polfel'd,
Menght fio much: his as thele beyond the grave.
Ha l'.'r'”:l keeps its coleur in ber J-l;:hT;
Pale worldly Wildam lofes all ber charms. 345
In: pampous pramife from her fchemes praofound,
1T future fate fhe plans, "ts all inleves,
Like Sybil, unfubilantial, Hecting Llifs!
At the frit Llaft it vaniibes in alr.
Mot s celeftial, Wouldt thou know, Lorenzo! 319
How differ worldly wifdom and divine
Juil as the waning and the waxing moon.
More Empty Wl Hi].- wildam :'r'n,' d.'q.-,
And ev'ry day more fair her rival BGices.
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Wieen Liver, theres Jofs time to play the fonl

Soun atir whnle teray for Wildons is cdph’d,

Apd everlalling fool i writ-in fire;
O real wildom wafts ustn the kies,
Az worldly fehemes refemble Svbils® beaves) 560
The grod mun's davs Lo Syhils® bsoks compare,
{in anclent I'||:t3l' vl thou keow'(t the I...I.||.'J
In price i rifing aw in number e,
Iseltimable quite his final hoor.
For that wha thraney can offer, affer throdes | | 365
Infalvent worlde the purcliafe cannst pavy.
o 0h 1t mo die his death ™ all Natare cries.
b Thery live his Hie"— Al Wattre falters there ;
Our great pliyfickan ddily to confult)
To commune with the grave our I'.‘:II!':.I Care 1m0
What Erave pre ferilses the belb —A Friend"s 5 and
Fram & (riend’s grave how foon we difengagel  [yet
Ev'n to the dearelt,/as his marble, cold.
Why are frends ravith'd friooy us ¢ "tls to bind,
By foft Aftdtion's thew; onhoman hearts
The thoupht-of death, which realon, too fupine,
Or mifemplay'd; fo rarely’ fallens there,
Mor cealon nor-afiviton, na, nor bath
Combin'd, can' break the witcheralts of the werld.
Bchold th' inexsrable hour at hakd! :‘J;':
Behold th' inexorable hour farpaoet
And to forget it the chicl aim of life,
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Tha" well to ponder it is life"s chisf end.

Is death that ever-threst'ning, ne'er remote,
That all-impartant, and that oaly fure, 185
{Come when ke will) an unexpetied gue(t
Way, the' invited by the londelt calls
Of blind Improdever; mncxpedied iHll,

Tho' wumrons melfenrers are font before,

Ta warn hils great arrival { What the canl®, el
The wondrous confe, of this myiterions ill !
All henv'n looks down aftoni'd sr the fight.
Is it that Life lias fown herlioya o thick,
We can't thrait ina fingle care berween {
Is it that Life has fock 2 famem of cares, 395
The thooght af death can'e enter for the throng ?
Init that Time fteals on with dewny feet,
Wer wakes Indulpence fmm ber golden decam ?
To-day is i bike yeltoeday, 3¢ clieats;
We takis the lyinz lifker for the fune.
Life glides away, Larenza ! like a broak,
For cver changing, unpereeiv’d the change,
In the fame brook none ever bath'd him twicey
I'a the fame life none ever twics awpke,
We call the broak the fame; the fame we think 4o
Our life, the' [l more rpid in ity Bow,
Hor matk the much irn:'i'uru]:-ly I:p'\'d,
Aond mingled withithe fea, Or fall we &y
(Retaining (till the brook to bear us on)
That life Is ke a veflel on the Mream?
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I life embark’d, we {moothly down the tide
OF time defeend, hee fiot oo time Er:t:nt;
Amus'd, unconfcionyof the pliding wave,
Till on a fodden we perceive 8 Thoek §
We (havt, awike, lack out @ whar feewe theve?  gug
Our brittle bark is burl on Charon's (hare.
12 1)ils the caufes death fikes all human l:hm.*gh:?

O i it jndpment, by the WLl (truck biind,

That domineering miftrel of the el !

Like him fo fireng by Dalilali the fair ?

Or is It Felor toens Bartled Beadon back,

From lsoking down a precipice fo feep 2

"1ty dreadful, snd. the dread i lwifely plac'd

Ly Mature, confeions of the make ef man.

A dreadfol friend [t is o terror Kind;

Al ||:|l|lg lword to gn.l.ull the tree bl Life.

By thatwonow’d, o life’s molt fmillng boor

The good man would repiney would fuferjoys,
And burn impatient for hif promiz'd faes:

Ihe bad, on each punétilious pigoeol pride, 430
Qr gloam of humenr, would give mpe the réin,
Bopnd o'er the |'.l:l.|.'rirr.| fafl tnto !.Iu: d:.ri;.,

Al mar the feenes of Providence balow,

What croon wais that, Lerenea f—Furles! rife,

And draien, l6 vanr lefs execralile 1.-:”, 415

Britannia’s ame. There took her gloomy flight,

On wing Imperuoos, & black fullen foal,
Blaited from Jsell, with herrid lel) of Jeath.
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Thy friend; the beave, the pallans Alinmont;
So eall'd, fo thoppht—and thenhd Bid theBeld | 449
Lefi bafe the fear of death than fear af lifs.
O Britain | infamons far faicide !
Ay (land In r|1:.- m:h.n-rnr far dispoin il
From thesmhile world of rotlonnls héfide |
In' ambient waves plange thy polloted bhetd, 445
Walth the dire fkain, nar thock the continent.
But thoo be fliock’d whilz [ deteft the 2aulz
O felf-afluult, cxpofe the mondier’s bink,
And hid Abborrence hifs it rownd the wasld,
Blame not thy clime, nor chide the diftant fim; 450

Te fun daanuosenty thy cime abioin!d.
Immersl climes kind Natore never malde.
The caule 1 fingtin Edsn might' prevail,
And provesdtisthy-folly, mot thy fate,

The foulof man, {let manis homige bow 458
Who names-his bil) o native of the fkies!
High-boroand five, her ficedom (hould - maintain,
Uniuld, somerbgag'd for earth's Hitle bribes,

Th* illafiricey franper, in thic foreign: lond,

Like ftrangers, jealogy of her dignity, 40

Etodiovs of home, snd irdent to return;

OFf earthiioipicions; ennth's inchanted cup

With coul referve light 1D'..'|.'I'J'-IIIE. fhould '.ml..]g-:,

On tmmertality, bee padlike talle; 464

Fhere 1ake bsrge droophts; make herichicl banguet
Eut fomzaeleft thiz fulfensnce divine [there
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Tobegzarly vile appetires defcend,
Ak alms of-aarth for ;:'w:l'h thiat came fvom 1|1'.al.-'.:;1I
Bink into faves, and Jcll, for prefent hire,
fion, and {what (hares its fate) ) 470

Thelr native freedom, to the prigee who frays
This nether world 2 and when his-papments fzil,
Wihen his foal balket gorpes; them no more,
Or their ;:-;';i"l] p:l.l.il.-. 3 laaeh ihie b et J.u:l].|
Are inftantly, with wild demanisc rage, 475
For beeaking all the chainsiof Providence,
Aol |.I'Jr||ir|!'_ thels r.-'u:ll'.ntn.'.:'n'l.. tha' falt bare'd
By laws divine amd human, pearded flrong
With homors doubled to defend. che pafs;
Thie blacke(t Nature or dire yoilt, ean fwile, 4Ba
And maoated round with fathomlels deflrufiion,
Suere to receive and whelm them in ther fall.

ﬁl.rh, Britonsl ti Ehe 1_1.||!:.-. Eoh von unk nowi,
Or, worje; o'erlock’d, o'erlook’d by magiftrates,
Thus eriminals themiclves, 1 grant the deed
Is |'I.|-.|.'I|.'l-s but the nrzdaels of the hesrt.

And what 1 that ! our utmoll bonoad of guilt.
A fenfual unreflefting life 15 big
With montirous birtha, and faicide; to crown

The black infonal broods The bold to break 400

Heav'n's law fupreme, and defperately aulh
Theo' fmeeed Natore's murder, on thele awn,
Eecaule they mever think of deat |.| they die.

'!'-ll:'-l.l.|.|:|- 1-'....'r|--v r W, i,

M
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At ooce to Thun and meditate his end.

When by the bed of languilbment we fie,

{Fhe feat of Wildom { 3f our choles, not fate)
Or o'ck our dyin}: friends in thlﬂu”h ]|_-|.||..-_1||=
Wipe the cold dew, or (tny the inking hend,
Humber their moments, and in ov'ry clock
Seart gt the voice of ai c:rrni:'!.';

fHice the dim lampoof life jult fechly Hift

An a;;rmi:iﬂ;; beam, ot us to gars,

‘['lien fink .h.::!.!llr and t;ui'nfr Inta |.|:'|.|.11|.l

‘I'hat molt pathetie herald of our own,

How read we fuch fud focnes ' As fent to man
In perdedt venprance? noj in plty fmt,

e melt him down, like wax, sod then Imprefs,
Indelible, Dieath's imaga on his heart,

Hleeding for others, trembling for himielf, L4
We bléed, we tremble, we forget, we fmile.
‘Ie mind turns fool before the check is dry,
Cuar quick=returning {olly cancels all,

Au the tide rulhlng razes what is writ

In yiclding famds, amd fmooths the leteee'd Mhore., 513
Lorenzol haft thon ever weigh'd a'fiph{
Or (hoghy*d the philofephy of teursd
A fclenee vier onlefioe'd In'onr fchools !}
Halt thon defepnded deepinto the breaft,
Anud feen thefr foaree 21 not, defeond with me, 125
bl trace th iny miv'lets to their fprings.

e TR




WIGHT THE FIFTH.

As il from fep'rate cliterns in the fouol,

Of warious kinds they flow. From tender hearts,

J:'r:.- falt |.'-:l|1'|.11:r.i.v.1|| call’d, fome burdt at once,

And fiveam obfequioos to the leading eye s

Some alk more time, by curtoud art diitihd.

Some hearts, fnfoerer hard, onapt to-melt,

Struck by the mapic of the poblic eye;

Like Mofes' fmitten rock, gofh oot amain 1 §359
Some weep to [lare the lamo of the deceas'd,

S0 high in merit, and to them fo dear t

They dwell on praifes which they think they fhare,
And thus, witheut s blulh, commend theafelves.
Some moyerna ba proof that fomething they coald love;
They weep not to relieve their grief, bot fhew, 536
Some woep in perfelt jullice to the desd,

Ax confcions all their love is-in arcear,

Some mlichizvoully weep, pot anappris’d.

Tears fometimes aid the congoeft of an eve. 4o
With what addrefs the folt Ephelisns dmw

Thear (able netwock o'er :ntannlrd hearts !

As feen thro' crylial, how their rodes plaw,

While liguid pesrl runs trickling down their cheek

OF her's not Fm:md:r Ekypt': wanlon sjucen, 145
Carouling. mems, berfell dilfalv'd in love.

Bome weep at death, abliradted from the dead,
And eelebirate, like Chacles, thelr own deecale.

Ey kind con{ltraflion fome are deem’d to weep,

Beczole a decent veil concenls thele joy. 11
Mij
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Soane weep in clirnell, and et weep

A deep I indileretion o in woe,

Pailion, blind paffion! impotently pooce

ears that deferve moare tear - while Reafon ﬂ-.*:'pq.
Or praes, ke an idiot, ubeoncern'’d, L1
Wor comprebiends the meaning of the flofm §
Ruows not i fpeaks to her, wbd her alond,
Tirdtlonals all Torraw are beneuth,
"Ihat nable gift! thit peivilege df mian!
From forrow's fineig, the birh of endléfy joy «
But theld ure Barren of that Livth divines
They weep fvpetuisns 4y the fommer-florm,
Anid ol as hort! the ervel gilef foon' tuni'd,
They make o pallime of the Mingtcle tle;
Far a3 the deep refopnding Knell they fpredd
‘The dread ful mews, anid haridly Teel it more £
Ko grain of wifdem pays them for their woe.
Half-robind the siube the tears pamp'd up by death
e I_i'f'.lt Ia watt in: vanities of lir.::
Io makine folly Rouriih fill more fuir. LR
When the ek foul, hier woniéd flay withdravwn,
Reellnes on |.'.!!r|'|I ad forrdwd in the |!u||.|
Tisltead of learndng there her troe fuppots,
Tho' there throwo' down berd troe fupport to learm,
Without Heav'n"said [ Tmpationt to be hleft, 373
bhe crawls to' the next Mo or bramble vile,
ha' fiom the J'I.".r;y cedars arma (he fell

Vith Nale forelvorn embraces cinesan




HIGHT THD FIFTL.

The Oranzer weds, and Eloffoms, o before,
In all the fruitlels fopperies of life,
Prefents ber weed, well-fancy'd, at the ball,
And raffles for the death’s-head on the ring,

So wept Avreling till the deftin’d yonth
Stept dn with his receipt for moking fmiles,
And LJ.1.|:|4'||-|J|g fables into bridal bloom.
S0 wept Lorenzo fair Clanila’s fate,
Wha fave that anplzt-lm'!.' on whom he |.|.1rr|,
Al dy'd o glve him, orphan’d in bis Blreh !
Wot fach, Narcilla L my diftref for thee.
I'll make an altar of I!|11\I.I facred ".|.115|.hr Ina
T facrifice to Wildom.—What walt thou
* Young, pay,end fortunate " Each yicldsa themez
I'll dwell on each, to fhan thought more fevere;
[Hear'n knows 1 labowr with Geverer (1L 1)
1'll dwell on each, and quite exhaull thy death. 595
A foul without reficfiion, like & pile
Without inhabitant, to ruin runs.

And, ficll, thy youth: what fysit to pray halrs 2

Marciila! I'm become thy p|.1|:-i.|. Bow.—

Early, bright, tranfient, challe, a3 moming dew, fca
She fparkled, was exhal’d, and went to beav'n.
Time on this head has fhow'd, vet (1l "iis bovee,
Aloft, nor thinks but on another’s grave.

Cover'd with (bame | fpeak it, age fevere

O] worn-out vice feis down for virtoe [air; bog
With gracelefs gravity chaflifing youth,

M iij




'!dt THE COMPLAINT.
Ihat youth challis'd furpaffing ina fzalt,
Fotlier af all, [as :'b:llf|:|r|-= {5 oof ddeath ;
Anif, like objefts prefling on the 6
Death hasd sdvane’d too mear o to be'feen §
(O that Yife's loan tlme dpen'd Into ri_'
And men might plead prefoiiption from the g
Preathlcf, from repetition of repricve,
Deathlefs I fay from it foch are dead already;
helr hearts acelbory'd, and the world thelr grave.
Tell me, fome God ! my puardian Angel! tell 616
What this infatimtes ! what Inchantment [:I.‘Jl!‘.
The phantom of an'ape "twint w and Death,
Already st the daor & He knolks § we hear Lim,
And vt we will aot hedr. Whae mall defends G20
Cur pntovch'd hearts ! what miracle turns wif

I|.|:r:[|u'.-|I:|\.!I 147 bet, wehich from a thoalznd 4|||i|.tl.1
B daily darted, arvd is dally himn'd
in o battle, throngs on thromgs

O, feel rinferenice as (i

Vlsere death s certain = oo | bere s

A Toon towe may, within an npe, ¢
ba” grayoar heads, our thoushis and

Like da '.-.s'n.!. clocks, whole hacd aed b

2 3 unesp -
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Faolly fingy fix, while Nirure points at teelve. 637

Abiord Longevity ! More, more, it eries s
More life, more wealth) mere trafh al'ev"ry kind.
And wherelore mad for marne, whesn selilly fails?
Objedt and appetite mull clab for joy :
Shall Folly fabour hard to mend the bow, taa
Hawbles, 1 mesn, that (brike oy from withaut,
Wihile Natore is relaxing ev’ry (iring!
Alk Thoaglit for joy ; grow rich, and hoard within.
Thiok vou the foul, when this [ife's rattle eeafe,
Has nothing of more mandy to focceed 7 645
Contradt the taffe immeortal; learn ev'n now
To r:lilil what .al:r.n: rl.:'!lﬁﬂl ||rrr.1F¢|::'.
Divioe, or none, kesccforth, your joys for cver.
0O aje the Rl.lul,- s to wilh to die:
That with is praife and promife; it apnlavds 1o
Pull life, and promifes our futare bl
What weaknels fee not children o thetr ires!
Grand-climafterical ahfordities!
Giray-haiv'd awthority, to faults of youtl
How ihecking ! it makes folly thriee a fool, fige
And our frft ehildhosd might oor Tadt deffife.
Pence and cflcem i all that e can hope':
Hothing hut wifdom gives the firft; theladl
Nothiog bot the repute of being wilzl
Faolly bars both @ our ags is quite undene. &ho

What folly ein be ranker ! like oor thadows,
Qo v lenpthen 29 onr fin declings,

2 3 unesp & /
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b wiih fould laiter . I‘.llh‘l. this fide the prave,

l:.'I|:r bearts thould leave the world before the knell
Calls for our circalles to mend the foil. l‘.-uﬁj
Enough go live in tempelt ) die in port :

Aze (hould By concowm (e, cover in retreat

|::Ir=n!:'\. ol juﬂgm:i;l. and the will's fubdue;

Walk thoughtful on the filent folemn (hore

Of that vaft ocean it mulk fal fo foon, fiya
Avnd put good works on board, and wait the wind
That (hargly blows us iate worlds anknewn :

IF nnconfider’d, too, & dreadfisl foene!

All thould be p;rl]:-hela te themielves; farefie
Their fature fatey their future fate foretafle:  G7§
This art wenld walle the bitternefs of deagh,

The L|n.:|.'!_l.||[ of death alone the fear dellroys 3

A difaffedtion to that preciows thooghe

Ie mare than midnight darknefs on the foul,

Which flecps beneath it on a precipice, G2
Pulld off by the firlt blait, and loit for ever.

Doft aflt, Larensa, why fo warmly preft,

'I-.Ig. :c.-.-cﬁ!i-.'.l: hammer'd on thine E4r,

The thought of death  That thoupht is the machine,
The grand maching! that heavesos fram thedail, 625
And reari i into meén. That EIH.HIJ,!I".. 1||}'4_'|_ ||l.rr||.f.
Wl foon peduce the ghaltly pregipice

G.L‘rl‘l:llﬁiﬂg h:“r will foften the ll.:fl'ﬂlr.

A i ntly fope sar paffage to the prave.

How warmly to be with'd! what heart of Acth.  Gopa




HIOHT TRE FITTH.

Would trifle’ with tremendous ? dare extremet ?
Yawn a’er the fate of Infinite I what hamd,
Heyond the blackeft brand of cenfure bali,
[Tofpeak 2 |3"|"!|l|ay_|! too well knowd o I!h;;.-:l
Waounld st o miamenit pive Its all'to Chanee,
Amd lamp the dye for an eternity §
Ald me, Wareiifa! ald me to I;ﬁp ace
With Detting, and; eré hér foiffrs ot
My theead of life, tw break this tm.rghrr thread
Of maral death, that thes me to the world.
Sting thou my’ Qumb'ring readon’ to fead forth
A theught of obfcrvation’ on the foes
To fally, and forvey the faphd march
Of his ten thoufand meflenzers to man,
Whao, Jeho-like; beliind him tuvrns them all
All aceident apart, by Watore fign'd,
My warrant-is oot out, tha' dormant yet §
Perhaps behind one moment lurks my fate.
Mull T then forwand r.|:1|.:r loak for Death ?
Backwand | tirm minc eye, and find him there.
Mai is o felfsfurvivar ev'ey year.
Man, like a Mredm, i35 perpetoal Aow.
Death’s a deflioyer of quotidian prey :
My youth, my noonstide his; my yefterday :
The bold invader hares the prnﬁ::ll haar.
Each moment on the former fhots the'graye.
While man is prowlng, life isin decrente,
And rradles roek ns nearer to the tamb.
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Oor hirth :.s- :!uullling |:||.1t 0113 1.!4::-1!; ||rgl:|7r.

As tapers walte that inftant they take fire. yag
Shall we them fear lelt that hould eome to pals
Which comes to_pals each moment of ove [ives ?
I fear we mulk, let that death turn us pale
Which murders Ilrl.'n._[lll'J1 and ardour: what remalns
Should rather call on Death than dresd his call. 328
Te partocrs of my, fanlt; and my deelineg]
T 1'.m|£|||.'|al:ﬁ of death, but when your I!I.'.|EII beue's knell
{Rusle viltant]) knoeks haed ot your dall fenfe,
And with its thunder fcarce obtaing. your eur !
He death your theme in ev'ry placcand howry 739
Wor langer want, ye monumental Sires!
A brother tomb to tell yoo you fhall diz.
That death yon dread (fo great is Natare's (kill 1)
Enow you (hall court before-you dhall enjoy.
But you are lesrn'd § in volomes dexp you Iit, 735
In wifdom ballow, Pempous ignomnce!
Would you be (till more learned than the leimn'd
Learn well to know how much need not be known,
And what that hnuwl:ﬂm: which 'irnp;in your fenle.
Cur needful knowledpe, like our needful feod, 740
Unbedg'd, Hes open in life’s comman field,
And hida gl welpome to the wival feaft.
You foomn what lies before you in the page
Of Nature and Bxperlence, moral truth;
Of indifpenfable, eternal frut, 45
Froir on which mostals feeding torn to pods;
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And dive in felence for diflingulh’d names,
Dithonelt lomentution of voar pride,
Sloking in virtee sgyon rife in fame,
Y our |;urn:.r|1_=, ke the Jona: tu::lnl affords
Lizhe, but not heat 3 5t leaves you uwdevout,
Froecn st hearg, while fpeculation (hines.
Awake, ye curious Indagators! fond
Of Knawing all bat what aralls you knowe.
If voa would learn Dieath®s charaéler, attead:
All calts of condof, all dr;lﬂ:i ol Ilru[l!h.l
All dyex of fortooe, and 2l dates of age;
Together fhook in his impareial wn,
Come lorth at randomy or, Il choice ismade,
The chiaice s quite thrcallic, and infules
All bold conjefture and fond hopes ol man.
Whae couintleli mal Hinded not unh‘ ]n\-r,_
But deeply difuppointmi, by their deatha
‘Theo' preat surforrow, preater oar furpride,

Like other tyrants, Dieath deliphts o fmite. 26y
What, fmitten; moft procliims the peide of pow'e

Syl .1r|.ilrr|.rf nod. His j;!r ”!I"IEEI"‘LE

T bid theweetch furvive the fortumste ;
Five feehle wrap th® athletic in his throud § 7l
And w .'|.'|_.:i|:-=:‘ fathers bulld their children’s tamb
e thine, NarcllB l——What the' fhart thy 'date
Virtoe, not relling funs, the mind matures,

which anfwerns Hife's great end

besrs no Grult deferves o Bome.
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The man of wildom:is the man of yeirs.

In hoary youtls Methatalems moy dic g

0 how mifdated on thelr fiatt"rlog rombs !
:\-J.I.'I:EH.IEI.IL yo utli haw lefrse'd me thus far:

And can her gasety - pive cogniel toof

That, like the Jews' fam'd aracle of gems, +8a
Sparkles inftroftion § Toch as throws new light,
And opens more the charalter of Death,

1l known to thee, Lorenzo! this thy vaunt !

Give Death his'duoe, thewretched and the old;

Ev'n let him fweep his‘mubbifhto the grave; . 285

Let him not slclate klnd Natire's laws,

Dt oty man born to Hee ae well oy die.””
Wretched and old thoo giv'it him; yoong and gay
He takeés j and plunder is a tymmnt's joy.

What if I preve, #* the farthell from the fear 750
o Are often nearedt to the flroke of fate !

All more than common menaces an end.
A blaze betokens hrevity of life.
Ad il bright embsers (henld emit o flame,
Gladd fplrlts fparkled from Mareilla's eve, 298
And made Youth younser, and taught Life to live,
As Wature's oppelites wage endlefs war,
Forthis offence, a5 trecfon to the deep
Invinlable Quper of kit reign,
Where loft and tarbulent ambition Heep,
Tieath took fwilt VEOEERnLe. Ad e lile detefl e,
More life-is-fill mote edions ; apd; redec’d

5
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By conqueft, epprandizes more hils pow'r.
But wherefore apyrandis'd ! By Heav'n"s decree
T'o plant the fonl on her ctermal poard, Sox
In awefol expediation of our end.
"Thos runs Desth's dread commiffion; * Serike, bot fo
** As molt alarms the living by the dead.”
Henee fratagem delights him, and forprife,
And -::|:|.1r.1 rprjrl with man's !'u:cu:EI?n.. B
Not fimple congueil; triompls is hisaim g
And where lealt fear’d, there conquelt trivmphs mall
This proves miy bold affertlon not tos bald.

What arg his arts to lay our fesrs alleep ?

Thberkan arts his purpoles wrap up Brg

In deep Dillimulation's darkell night.
Like princes unconfefs®d in Forcign courts,
Who teavel under cover, Death affumes
The name and lwok of Life, and dwells among i1 2
He takes all fhapes that ferve s black deligna: 820
Tha' mallerof 2 wider rm]'.i.r: far
Than that o'er which the Roman Exgle few,
Like Mera, he's a Giddler, chariateers
Or drlves Lis phacton in female Etllfc:
Quite unfofpedted, till the wheel beneath
His diformy’d oblation he devours.
He molt afedts the formi leaft Hke himfelf,
Fiis Mender felf @ henee buirly corpulence
Is hiz fimifiar wear, and fleck’ difguife.
Hehind the rofy bloom he loves to lork,
Velome T, M
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O ambufh in o fimile; or, wanton; dive
In dimples deep; Love"s eibdiesy which draw in
Unwary hearfi, and Gnk them in defpatr.
Such on Marclif®s comcly he dolter"d long
Unknown, niisd when detedbed . M was f=en
T Imile : fch peace bassinnocence in death |

Molt happy they bwlom kel hix arts decelve.
ioe cye on desth, snd oas febl fx'd ho Heiv'n,
Necomes 8 mortal and immertal man.
Long oo bis wiles o plgw’d and fealons fpy, 242
I"ve feed, v dream’d | i, the tyrant drefs,
Lay by bishorrors; and put oo his fmiles.
Say, Muofe! for thow remember'it, il ir back,
And (hew Lorveszo the forprifing feeme;
11 “twas a dresm, his penbos can explaio.

“Pwas In o chrele of the gy 1 boad ¢
Dieath wonld have enter'd; Matuere path'd him back:
:|'|,::'1|u'_||.h:d ll:.' a dodtor of Tenawn;,
His polet he gzin'dy therarfolly difmif'd
The fuge; for Death delign'd to'be concenl’'d:  Bjo
e gave an old vivecious ufirer

His meagre pfpeft, and his paked bones,
In gratitade for plomping ap his prey,
A pamper'd fpendihrift, whofe fantallic air,

Well-Talhion'd .E‘:_‘mlzr. atied roekzded brow,
touk in chanre g waderneath the prida

Of enflly linen toek™d his 6l thy (hroad.

Wi eroakoed bow he firaighten'd to 2 cns,
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And hid his deadly fhafts in Myra's eye
The dreadinl mafguemder, thus equipp'd, 353
Oui-fallies on adventures. Adk you whiere?
Where is he not For his pecoliar baonts
Let this fuffien | fure as night follows day,
Deathi tpisads 18 Plexfore’s foal ||E’:|:II roind wn!ld,
When Pleafore trends the paths schich Reafon Muns.
When againft Reafon Riot fhots thie doar, 1
And paieey fapplies the place sl fends,
foremolt at the banguet and the hall,

13t wids the daree, ofF ltanims the d{ﬂlli}' d:, By
Wor ever fatlsthie midnight baw] to crown: 2o
Gally caroufing to his gay compeers,
frtly b langhs to foe eheem dauphiathim,
As ablemt fary and whea the revel borns,

When Fear is/banillh'd, and triomphant Thaoght,

t'._-'.!ir.lq foradl |:|u.'.'mr'r:|. beucath the mogn, fize
Ampintt him torne the key, aod bids bim fop

With their progenitore—he drops his mafk,
Frowns ontat full; they Bmt, dedpair, cxplre,

Scarce with more fodden terror and fdprife,
Trom his black malk of nttre; toch'd by fire,
Ile burfls, expands; roars; blizes, wod devoiirs.
Amd s not-this trismphant treschery,

And more thun hmple codguell| in' the bend ¢

And now, Lorenzo, defl thau wrap lll.ll.' ioul
In foft {ecority, becanle nnknown

ich moment is commifion’d todeflroy?
M
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In death’s uncertdinty thy danger lies
I death nnesrtain ! therefore thou be lil.'qu
Fix'd as a centinel, all eye; all aar,
All expeflation of the coming for.
Foule, (fand in arms, nor lean .|gr|inﬂ thy fpc:r.
Leit Slumber feal one moment oer thy foul,
And Fate farprifc thee nodding. Watch, be firang ;
Thus Elve cachi day the merit and resiown
Qf dying well, tho” doom’d but once to diz : g3
War let Life's period; hiddzn, (as from moil)
Hide, too, from thice the precioas ule of life.

Early, oot fodden, was: MNarcilla's fate
Soon, Aot furpriling, Dexth hibs vibe paid ¢
_i..'rl:|||..u_'.||'. wenl fofth bo meet ||im on lilg WIY, g:.h
NWor Gaicty forgot 32 wes to die.
I'ha’ |Fortune, toa, (our thind and final theme)
Agan sceamplics, play'd her gandy plomes,

And ev’ry piitt'ring gewpnw, on her fight,

I dazzle and debaucly ik feom e mmarh. =]
Dieath's dreadiul sdvent s the mark of 'man,

And ev'ry thought shat milles it s blind,

Yartune with Youth and Galety eonfpic’d

‘I'o weave & triplewreath of happinedi,

{1f happlecls anzarth ) to crown ber brow § 3]

Apd eoold Death chnrg\c thra' fuch a Jh-milll_-r thileld 2
That thining fhicld invites the tyrant's fpear,

Asil to damp our clevmted aims,

And JIL‘;}I"EIF preach homllity Lo man.,







