EXPOSTULATION.

Tantane, tam paticns, nullo certamine tolli

Dona fines ? Virc.

WHY weeps the mufe for England?
' What appears |

In England’s cafe to move the mufe to tears ?

From fide to fide of her delightful ifle,

Is fhe not cloath’d with a perpetual fmile 2

Can nature add a charm, or art confer

A new found luxury not feen in her 2

H 4 Where
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Where under heav’n is pleafure more puriued,
Or where does cold reflection lefs intrude 2
Hie Gcktrseictipheiroipeiegr Y
Pour’d out from plenty’s overflowing horn,
Ambrofial gardensin which art fuppiics

The fervor and the force of Indian fkies,

Her peaceful thores,” where bufy commerce waits
To pour his golden tide through alt her gates, ./
Whom fiery funs that {corch the ruffet {pice

Of eaftern groves, and oceans floor'd with ices
Forbid in vain to pufh his daring way

To darker climes, or climes of brighter day,
Whom the winds waft where’er the billows 'ﬁ:ill,
_From the world’s girdle to the frozen pole ; .
The chariots buundmg in hcr wheel-worn ﬁrects,
Her vaults below where ev’ ry vintagﬂ meets,

Her theatres, her revels, and her fpnrts,

The fcenes to which not }ruuth alone rcfurts,

But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pal_n

Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth 1aghin, ;

. T
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Al fpeak her happy~let the mufe look round
From Eaft to Weft, no forrow can be found,
Or only what in cottages confin'd,
Sighs unregarded to-the paffing wind ; -

Then wherefore weep for England, what appears

In England’s ‘¢afe to move the mufe to tears ?
The prophet wept for Ifrael, wifh’d his eyes
Were fountains fed with infinite fupplies ;

For Ifrael dealt in robbery and wrong,

There were the fcorner’s and the fland’rer’s tongue,
Oaths ufed as playthings nrtunv&nitnt.tnuls,
As Int’reft: biafs’d knaves, or fathion fools,
Adult’ry neighing at his neighbour’s door,
Oppreflion labouring hard to grind the poor,
;:Fl.w partial balance and deceitful weight,

The treach’rous fmile, a mafk for fecret hate,
Hypn;:rify, formality in pray’r,

And thedull fervice of ‘the'lip were there.
ﬁ;fr women infolent and felf-carefs’d,

Py vanity’s unwearied finger drefs’d,

Fnrgaf

} i
iw'r.
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Forgot the blufh that virgin fears impart -~  »
To modeft cheeks, and borrowed one from artg
Were juft fuch trifles without worth or ufe, .3
As filly pride and idlenefs produce, ... . .1 3
Curld, feented, furhcluw‘d and flounc’d around,
With feer. too delicate to touch the ground, '« |
They ftretch’d thic neck, and roll’d the wanton eye,
And figh’d fm' ev’ry taol that flutter’d by,
He faw 1115 people flaves to ev'ry luft,
_Lewd; avaricious, arrogant, unjuft,
He heard the wheels of an avenging God
Grc::;r.f‘; heavily along the diftant road ;
Saw Dabylon fet ‘'wide her two-leav’d brafs
To let the military deluge pafs ; 1qq0
Jerufalem 2 prey, her glory foil'd, A
Her princes captive, and her treafures fpml’d;
Wt‘p[ till all Ifrael heard his bitter cry, _
Stamp’d with his foot and fmote upon his thigh ;
But wept and ftamp’d and fimete his thigh in xram,
Pleafure is deaf when told of future pain, |

And
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And founds prophetic are t00 rough to fuit

Ears long accuftom’d to the'pleafing lute ;

They fcorn’d bis infpiration and his theme,

Pronounc’d hig frantiq and-his fears a dream,

With felf-indulgence wing’d the fleeting hours, -

Till the foe found them, and down fell the tow’rs,
Long time -Aﬂ'yrial bound thqﬁjﬁ her chain,

Till penitence had purg’d the public ftain,

And Cyrus,- with relenting pity mov’d,

Return’d them happy to the land they lov'd:

There, proof againft profperity, awhile ..

They ftood the teft of her enfnaring {mile,

And hagi_:ghgqu;ﬂ_iq {cenes of peace to thow

The wirtue they had learn’d in fcenes of woe,

But man is frail-and can but ill {uftain

A long immunity from grief and pain,

And after all the joys that plenty leads,

With tip-toe ftep. vice filently fucceeds.
When__hcj_qha,:krul’d them with a thepherd’s rod,

In form a man, in dignity a God,

AT Came
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Came not expected in that humble guife,
To fift, aud fearch them with-uncrﬁng eyes,
He found conceal’d beneath a fair outfide,
The filth of rottennefs and worm of pride,
Their piety a fyftem of deceit, -

Scripture employ’d to fanétify the cheat,
The pharifee the dupe of his own art,
Self-idolized and yet a knave at heart,

When nations are to perifh in their fins,
*Tis 1n the church the leprofy begins :
The prieft whofe office is, with zeal fincere
'To watch the fountain, and preferve it clear,
Carelefsly nods and fleeps upon the brink,
While others poifon what the flock muft drink ;
Or waking at the call of luft alone, '
Infufes lies and errors of his own:
His unfufpeting fheep believe it pure, *
And tainted by the very means of cure,

Catch from each other a contagious fpot,

The foul forerunner of a general rot:

‘Then ~
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Then truth is huth’d that herefy may preach, -
And all is trafh that reafon cannot reach ;
Then God’s own image on the foul imprefs’d,
Becomes a mock’ry and a ftanding jeit,

And faith, the root whence only can arife

The graces of a life that wins the fkies,

Lofes at once all valﬁc and efteem,
Pronounc’d by gray beards a pernicious dream :

Then ceremony leads her bigots forth,

Prepar’d to fight for thadows of no worth,

While truths on which eternal things depend,
Find not, or hardly find a fingle friend :

As foldiers watch the ﬁg:;al of command,
They learn to bow, to kneel, to fit, to ftand,
Happy to fill religion’s vacant place

With hollow form and gefture and grimace.

Such when the teacher of his church was there,

- People and prieft, the fons of Ifracl were,

Stiff in the letter, lax in the defign

And import of their oracles divine,

$aidilcU Their

e
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Their.learning legendary, falle, ‘abfurd, 1117 asil |
And yet exalted above God’s ownword, ' oL
They drew a curfe from an intended good, ' 117 L
Puff’d up with gifts they never underftood. 023l
He judg’d them with as terrible a frown, ¥.
As if, notlove, but wrath had brought him dowhn,
Yet he was geatle as {oft fummer airs,
Had grace for other fins, but none for theirs, -
Through all hefpoke 4 noble plaininefs ran, 77
Rhet’ric is‘artifice, the work of man, ©° = 29217
And tricks'and turns that fancy may devife, '/
Are far too mean for hin} that rules the fkies, -~
Th’ altonifh’d vulgar trembl’d while he tore
The mafk from faces never feen before;
He ftripp’d th” impoftors in the noon-day fun, -
Show’d that they follow’d all they feem’d to fhun,
Their pray’rs made public, theirexcefles kept
As privaté as the-chambers where they flepty/7os™
The temple and its holy rites profanid’ -+ ni s
By mumm’ries he thae dwelt in it difdain’dy | bos
2 1 Uplifted
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Uplifted hands that at convenient times
Could a& extortion and the worft of crimes,
Wafh'd with a neatnefs fcrupuloufly nice,
And free from ev’ry taint but that of vice.
Judgmcnt, however tardy, mends her pace

‘When obftinacy once has conquer’d grace.
They faw diftemper heal’d, and life reftor’d

. In anfwer to the fiat of his word,

Confefs’d the wonder, and with daring tongue,

Blafphem’d th” authority from which it {prung.”

They knew by fure prognoftics feen on high,

The future tone and temper of the {ky,

But grave diffemblers, could not underftand

That fin let loofe fpeaks punifhment at hand.
Afk now of hiftory’s authentic page,

And call up evidence from ev’ry age,

Difplﬁ]r with bufy and laborious hand

The bleflings of the moft indebted land,

What nation will you find, whofe annals prove

So'rich an int’reft in‘almighty love ?

il Where

i
i il
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Where dwell they now, where dwelt ih antient day

A people planted; water’d, bleft as they ?

Let Egypt’s plagues, and Canaan’s woes proclainy

The favours pour’d upon the Jewith name ;

Their freedom Purchas’d for them, at the coft

Of all their hard opprefiors valued moft,

Their title to a country not their own,

Made fure by prodigies ’till then unknown,

For them, the ftate they left made wafte and void,

For them, the ftates to which they went, deftroy’d 3

A cloud to meafure out their march by day,

By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way,

That moying fignal fummoning, when beft

Their _hu'_It to move, and when it ftay’d, to reft.

For them the rocks diffolv’d into a flood,

The dews condens’d into angelic food, -

Their very garments facred, old yet new,

And time forbid to touch them as he flew,

Streams {fwell’d above the bank, enjoin’d to ftandy

While they pafs’d through to their appointed land,
Theis
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Their leader arm’d with meeknefs, zeal and love,
And grac’d with clear credentials from above,
Themfelves fecur’d beneath th’ Almighty wing,
Their God their captain®, lawgiver, and king,
Crown'd with a thoufand vi@’ries, and at laft
Lords of tlie conquer’d foil, there rooted faft,
In peace poffefling what they won by war,
Their name far publifh’d and rever’d as far;
Where will you find a race like theirs, endow’d
With all that man e’er with’d, or Heav’n beftow’d ?

They and they only amongft all mankind
Receiv’d the tranfcript of th’ eternal mind,
Were trufted with his own engraven laws,
And conftituted guardians of his caufe,
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the prieftly cally
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all.
In vain the nations that had [een them rife,
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes,
Had fought to cruth them, guarded as thev were

By power divine, and fkill that could not err,

. Vide Jothua v. 14. [ Had
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Had they maintain’d allegiance firm and fure,
And kept the faith immaculate and pure, :
Then the proud eagles of all-conqu’ring Rome
Had found one city not to be o’ercome,
And the twclvﬁ ftandards of the tribes unfurl’dz
Had bid defiance to the warring world.
But grace abus’d brmgs forth the fouleft dcﬁds,
As richeft foil the mﬂﬂ: luxuriant weeds ;
Cur’d of the gql_dcn calves their fathers fin,
They fet up felf, that idol god within,
View’d a Deliv’rer with difdain and hate,
Who left them {till a tributary ftate,
Seiz’d faft his hand, held out to fet them free
From a worfe yoke, and nail’d it to the tree;
There was the confummation and the crown,
The flow’r of Ifrael’s infamy full blown;
Thence date their fad declenfion and their fall,
Their woes not yet repeal’d, thence date them all.
., Thus fell the beft inftru&ed in her day,

And the moft favor'd land, look where we may.
Philofophy
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Philofophy indeed on Grecian eyes = .

Had pour’d the day, and clear’d the Roman ﬂucl ;
In other climes perhaps creative art,

With pow’r furpafling theirs perform’d her part,
Might give more life to marble, or might fill
The glowing tablets with a jufter fkill,

Might fhine in fable, and grace idle themes

With all th' embroid’ry of poetic dreams ;

*Lwas theirs alone to dive into the plan

That truth and mercy had reveal’d to man,
And while the world befide, that plan unknown,
Deified ufelefs wood or fenfelefs ftone,
They:breath’d in falth thf:lr well-directed pray’rs,
And the true God, thf: God of truth was theirs. *
Their glory faded, and their race difpers’d,

The laft of nations now, though once the firft;
They wat;n and teach the proudeft, would they learn,
Keep wifdom or meet vengeance in your turn :
If we ei;'qap’d not, if Heav’n fpar’d not us,
Peel’d, fcatter’d, and exterminated thus;

Iz If
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If vice receiv’d het Fetribution due
When we were vifited, what hope for you?'
When God arifes with an awful frown,
To punifh luft, ot pluck prefumption down; VA
When gifts perverted or not duly priz’d,
Pleafure o’ervalued and his grace defpis’d,
Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand
To pour down wrath upon a thanklefs land,
He will be found impartially {evere,
Too jult to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear.

" Oh Ifrael, of all nations moft undone !
Thy diadem difplac’d, thy fceptre gnnf; =
Thy temple, once thy glory, fall'n and ras’d,
And thou a worfhipper ¢’en where thou mayft s
Thy fervices once holy without fpot,
Mere thadows now, their antient purﬁp forgot;
“Thy Levites once a cnnf:lr:ratcd hoft,
No longer Lévites, and their lineage loft,
And thou thyfelf o’er ev’ry country fown, - ‘l

With none on earth that thou canft call thine own;
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Cry aloud thou that fitteft in the duft,
Cry to the proud, the cruel and unjuft,
Knock at the gates of nations, roufe their fears,
Say wrath 1s-.coming and the ftorm appears,
But raife the fhrilleft cry in Britifh ears,
- What ails thee, reftlefs as the waves that roar,
And fling their foam againft thy chalky fhore ?
Miftrefs, at leaft while Providence fhall pleafe,
And trident-bearing queen of the wide feas—
Why, having kept goaod faith, and often fhown
Friendfhip and truth to others, findft thou none?
Thou that halt fet the perfecuted free, |
None interpofes now to fuccour thee ;
Countries indebted to thy pow’r, that fhine
With light deriv’d from thee, would fmother thine ;
Thy very children watch for thy difgrace,
A lalwleﬁ brood, and curfe thee to thy face:
Thy rulers load thy credit year by year
With fums Peruvian mines could never clear,
As if like arches built with fkilful hand,

Fhe more twere prefs’d the firmer it would ftand.
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The cry in all thy fhips is ftill the fame,

Speed us away to battle and to fame,

Thy mariners explore the wild expanfe,

.Impatient to defcry the flags of France, |

But though they fight as thine have ever foughe; .

Réturn afham’d without the wreaths they fnught

Thy fenate is a fcene of civil jar,

Chaos of contrarieties at war,

Where fharp and {olid, phlegmatic and light,

Difcordant atoms meet, ferment and fight,

Where obftinacy takes his fturdy ftand,

To difconcert what policy has pla’nn’d;

- 'Where policy is bufied all night long

In fetting right what fation has fet wrong,

Where flails of oratery threfh the floor,

That yields them chaff and duft, and nothing more.

Thy rack’d inhabitants repine, complain, |

Tax’d ’till the brow of labour fweats in vain,

War lays a burthen on the reeling ftate,

And peace does nothing to relieve the weight,
Succellive
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Succeflive loads fucceeding broils impofe,
And fighing millions prophecy the clofe.

Is adverfe providence when ponder’d well,
So dimly writ or difficult to fpell,
Thou canft not read with readinefs and eafe,
Providence adverfe in events like thefe ?
Know then, that heav’nly wifdom on this ball
Creates, gim;es birth to, guides, confummates all
That while laborious and quick-thoughted man
Snuffs up the praife of what he feems to plan ;
He firft conceives, then perfeéts his defign,
As a mere inltrument in hands divine :
Blind to the working of that fecret puﬁ"r
That balances the wings of ev’ry hour,
The bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone,
Frames many a purpofe, and God works his own.
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane,
Ev’n as his will and his decrees ordain ;

While honour, virtue, piety bear {way,

They flourifh, and as thefe decline, decay.

14 In
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In juft refentment of his injur’d laws,

He pours contempt on them and on their caufe,

Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart

The web of ev’ry fcheme they have at heart,

Bids, rottennefs invade and bring to duft

The pillars of fupport in which they truft,

And do his errand of difgrace and fhame

On the chief ftrength and glory of the frame.

None ever yet impeded what he wrought,

None bars him out from his moft fecret thought ;

Darknpefs icfelf before his eye 1s light,

And Hell’s clofe mifchief naked in his fight.
Stand now and judge thyfelf—halt thou incurr’d

His anger who can walfte thee with a word, |

‘Who poifes and proportions fea and land,

Weighing them in the hollow of his hand,

And in whofe awful fight all nations feem

As grafshoppers, as duft, ‘a drop, a dream?

Haft thou ‘(a facrilege his foul abhaors)

{laim’g gll the glory of thy profp’rous wars,

Proud
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Proud of thy fleets and armies, ftol’n the gem
Of his juft praife to lavifh it on them ?
Hatft thou not learn’d what thou art often told,
A truth ftill facred, and believ'd of old,
That no fuccefs attends on {pears and {words
Unbleft, and that the battle is the Lord’s ?
. That courage is his creature, and difmay
The poft that at his bidding {peeds away,
Ghattly in feature, and his ftamm’ring tongue
‘With doleful rumor and fad prefage hung,

" To quell the valor of the ftouteft heart,

And teach the combatant a woman’s part ?

That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue,
Saves as he will by many or by few,

‘ And claims for ever as his royal right
> event and fure decifion of tke fight.
Haft thou, thuugh fuckl'd at fair freedom’s breaft,
Exported {lav’ry to the conquer’d Eaft,
Pull’d down the tyrants India ferv’d with dread,
And rais’d thyﬁ:lf a greater, in their [tf:ad

4

Gone

m.ﬂ
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Gone thither arm’d,and hungry, returned fully,
Fed from the richeft veins of the Mogul,
A defput big with pow’r obtain’d by wealth,
And that obtain’d by rapine and by ftealth? .
With Afiatic vices ftor’d thy mind,
But left their virtues and thine o¥n behind, -
And having truck’d thy foul, brought home the fee,
To tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee?
Halt thou by ftatute fhov’d from its defign
The Savior’s feaft, his own bleft bread and wine,
And made the fymbols of atoning grace
~ An office-key, a pick-lock to a place,
That infidels may prove their title good
By an oath dipp’d in facramental blood ?
A blot that will be ftill a blot, in fpite
Of all that grave apologifts may write,
And though a Bifhop teil to cleanfe the ftain,
He wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain,
And haft thou {worn on ev’ry flight pretence,
7T1ll perjuries are common as bad pence,
While
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While thoufands, carelefs of the damning fin,
Kifs the book’s outfide who ne’er look within 2 -
Haft thou, when heav’n has cloath’d thee with
difgrace,.
And long provok’d, repaid thee to thy face,
(For thou haft known eclipfes, and endur'd
Dimnefs and anguifh all thy beams obfcur’d,
When fin has fhed difhonour on thy brow,_-
And never of a fabler hue than now)
’ Haft thou with heart perverfe and conftience fear’d,
Defpifing all rebuke, ftill perfever’d,
And having chofen evil, fcorn’d the voice
That cried répent—-and gloried in thy choice?-
Thy faftings, when calamity at laft
Suggefts th’ expedient of an yearly faft,
What mean they? Canft thou dream there is a
T powTr
In lighizf:r diet at a later hour,
To charm to fleep the threat’nings of the fkies,
~ And hide paft folly from all-fecing eyes ?
' The
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The faft that wins deliv’rance, and fufpends
The ftroke that a vindi&tive God intends, ‘
Ts to renounce hypocrify, to draw-
Thy life upon the pattern of the iaw,

To war with pleafures idolized before,

To vanquith luft, and wear its yoke no more.
All fafting elfe, whate’er be the pretence,

Is wooinrg mercy by rénew’d offence.

Haft thou within thee fin that in old time
Brought fire from heav’n, the fex-abufing crime,
Whofe horrid perpetration ftamps difgrace
Baboons are free from, upon humén race ?
Think on the fruitful and well-water’d fpot
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthy Lot,
Where Paradife feem’d ftill vouchfaPd on earth,
Burning and fcorch’d into perpetual dearth,

Or in his words who damn’d the bafe defire,
Suff’ring the vengeance of eternal fire :

‘Then nature injur'd,- {candaliz’d, defil’d,
Unveil’d her quihi'ng cheek, look’d on ar;d {mil’d,
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene defac’d,

And prais’d the wrath that lay’d her beauties wafte.
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Far be the thuught from any verfe Bf’t‘nint,
And farther i1l the form’d and fixe defiga, "
To thruft the charge of deeds that I deteft,”"

Againft an innocent unconfcious breaft :

The man that dares traduce becaufe he can

T e

With fafery to himfelf, is not a man'¢’
| An individual is a facred mark,
Not to be pierc’d in play or in the dark,
But public cenfure fpeaks a public foe,
Unlefs a zeal for virtue guide the blow.
The prieftly brotherhood, devout, fincere,

From mean felf-int’reft and ambition clear,

—— =

Their hope in Heav’n, fervility their fcorn,

Their wifdom pure, and giv’'n them from above,
Their ufefulnefs infur’d by zeal and love,

’ | Prompt to perfuade; expu&ulat: and warn,
* As meek as the man Mofes, and withal

As bold asin A gr{ppa’s prefence, Paul,

—

Should fly the world’s contaminating touch
Holy and unpolluted—are thine fuch ?
e 1 | Except™
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Except a few with Eli’s fpiric bleft, ... - ..

Hophni and Phineas,may defcribe the reft. . s
Where fhall a teacher-look in days like thefe,
For ears and hearts that he ca:;, hope to pleafed -,
Look to the poor—the fimple and the plain - E i
Will hear perhapsit_.hy {alutary ftrain ; T
Humility is gentle, apt to learn, - - | PR
Speak but the word,: will liften and return: . =
Alas, not fo! the pooreft of the flock . - »'arslE
Are proud, and.fet their faces as a rock, - Nt
Denied that earthly opulence they chufe, [
God’s better gift they {coff at ﬂ.nd_l:ﬂﬁ.lfﬂn :
The rich, the produce of a nobler-ftem, « . ¢
Are more intelligeht at leaft, try them :
Oh vain enquiry ! they Wlthﬂul: remorfe
Are altogether gone 2 df:vmus cuur['c,
Where beck’ning pltafurf: leads them, wildly Rray,
Have burft the bands and caft the yoke away, . »
Now Ip‘c:rne upon the wings of truth, fublime,
Review thy dim, original and prime; - oM

e
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This ifland fpot of unreclaim’d rude earth,

The cradle that receiv’d thee at thy birth,

Was rock’d by many a rough Norwegian blaft,
And Danifh howlings fcar’d thee as they pafs’d;
For thou waft born amid the din of arms,

And fuck’d a breaft that panted with alarms:
While yet thou waft a grov’ling puling chit,

Thy bones not fathion’d and thy joints not knit,
The Roman taught thy {tubborn knee to bow,
Though twice a Czfar could not bend thee nows
His victory was that of orient light,

When the fun’s (hafts difperfe the gloom of night :
Thy language at this diftant moment thows

How much the country to the conqu’ror owes,
Expreflive, energetic and reﬁn‘d,.

It fparkles with the gems he left behind :

- He brought thy land a blefling when he came,

He found thee favage, and he left thee tame,
Taught thee to cloath thy pink’d and painted hide,
And grace thy figure with a foldier’s pride,

He
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He fow’d the feeds of order where he wert,

Improv’d thee far beyond his own intent,

And while he rul’d thee by the fword alone,

Made thee at lait a warrior like his own.

Religion if in heav’'nly truths attir’d,

Needs only to be feen to be admir'd,

But thine as dark as witch’ries of the night,

Was form’d to harden hearts and fhock the fight z

Thy Druids ftruck the well-ftrung harps they bore,

With fingers deeply dy’d in human gore,

And while the vitim flowly bled to death,

Upon the tolling chords rung our his dying breath.
Who brought the lamp that with awak’ning

beams _

Difpell’d thy gloom and broke away thy dreams,

Tradition, now decrepid and worn out,

Babbler of antient fables, leaves a doubt :

But {till light reach’d thee ; and thofe gods of thine

Woden and Thor, each tott’ring in his fhrine,.

Fell broken and defac’d at his own door,

As Dagon in-Philiftia long before.
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But Rome with forceries and magic wand,
Soon rais’d a cloud that darken’d ev’ry land,
And thine was fmother’d in the ftench and fog
Of Tiber’s marfhes and the papal bog :
Then priefts with bulls and briefs and fiaven crowns,
And griping fifts and unrelenting frowns;
Legates and delegates with pow’rs from heéll,
Though heav’nly in pretenfion, fleec’d thee well;

And to this hour to keep it frefh in mind;

-Some twigs of that old fcourge are left behind. *

Thy foldiery the pope’s well-manag’d pack,

Were train’d beneath his lath and knew the fmack,
And when he laid them on the fcent of blood :
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood.
Lavifh of life to win an empty tomb,

That prov’d a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome,
They left their bones beneath unfriendly fkies,
His worthlefs abfolution all the prize. |
‘Thou walt the verieft flave in days of yore,

That ever dragg’d a chain or tugg’d an oar;
K Thy
® Which may be found at Doftors Commons.
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Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjuit,
Themfelves the flaves of bigotry or luft, -
Difdain’d thy counfels, only in diftrefs.

Found thee a goodly fpunge for pow’r to prefs.
Thy chiefs; the lords of many a petty fee, ..
Provok’d and harrafs’d, in return plagu’d Lﬁheq, -
Call’d thee away from peaceable empluy,-
Dometftic happinefs and rural joy, " -1 -

To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it down

In caufelefs feuds and bick’rings of their own :
Thy parliaments ador’d on bended knees |

The fov’reignty they were caﬁven’d to pleafe;
Whate’er was afk’d, too timid to refift, .. -
Comply’d with, and were gracioufly difnﬁifa'd .
And if fome Spartan foul a doubt exprefs’d - . -
And blufhing at the tamenefs of the reit,

Dar’d to {fuppefe-the fubjet had a choice,

He was a traitor by the gen’ral voice.

Oh flave! with pow’rs thou didft not dare exert, -

Verfe cannot ftoop fo.low as thy defert,

.......
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Tt Thakes the fides of Tplenctic difdain,
Thou felf-entitled raler of the main,’
To trace thee to-the date when yon fair fea
That ciiﬁf-thf-’ﬂmrﬂ,’lﬁﬂ no fuch charms for thee,
When other nations flew from coaft to coalt,
And theu hadft neither fleet nor flag to boalft,

Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in the duft,
Blufh if thou canft, not petrified, thou muft :
A& but an honeft and a faithful paft,
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou art,
And God’s difpofing providence confefs’d,
Obduracy itfelf mult yield the reft—
Then thou art bound to ferve him, and to prove
Hour after hour thy gratitude and love.

Has he not hid thee and thy favour’d land
For ages fafe beneath his fhelt’ring hand,
Giv’n thee his blefling on the cleareft proof,
Bid nations leagu’d againft thee ftand aloof,
And charg’d hoftility and hate to roar
Where elfe they would, but not upon thy fhore 3

K 2 His
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His pow’r fecur’d thee when prefumptuous Spain

Baptiz’d her fleet invincible in vain;

Her gloomy monarch, doubtful, and refign’d
To ev'ry pang that racks.an anxious mind, - -
Afk’d of the waves that broke upon his.t.:naﬂ:,
What tidings ? ‘and the furge replied—-all loft~e
And when the Stuart leaning on- the Scot, .. !
Then too much fear’d and now too much forgot,
Pierc’d to the very center-of thy realm,

And hop’d 'to feize his.abdicated helm, - -+
*T'was but to prove how quickly with a frown,
He that had rais’d thee could have pluck’d thee/down,
Peculiar-is the grace by thee poflefs’d,

Thy foes implacable; thy land at refts.

Thy thunders travel over-carth and feas,

And all at home is plcafﬁr:, wealth and eafe. -
"Tis thus; extending his tempeftuous arm,

Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm,

While his own Heav’n furveys the troubled fcene,

And feels no change, unfhaken and ferene.
Freedom,
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Freedom, in other lands fcarce known to fhine,
Pours out a flood of fplendour upon thine ;
Thou haft as bright an int’reft in her rays,
As ever Roman had in Rome’s beft days.
4 True freedom is, where no reftraint is known
That fcripture, juftice, and good fenfe difown,
Where only vice and injury are tied,
And all from fhore to fhore is free befide,

Such freedom is—and Windfor’s hoary tow’rs

| Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow’rs,

p That won a nymph on that immortal plain,
Like her the fabled Pheebus woo’d in vain;

"He found the laurel only—happier vou,

Th’ unfading laurel and the virgin too. *

! Now think, if pleafure have a thought to fpare,

If God himfelf be not beneath her care;

If bus’nefs, conftant as the wheels of time,

Can paufe one hour to read a ferious rhime;

® Alluding to the grant of Magna Charta, which was
extorted from king John by the Barons at Runnymede

.~ near Windfor,
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If the new mail thy merchants’ now receivey

Or expeétation of the next give leave,

Oh think; if chargeable with deep arrears '

For Ifuch indulgence gilding all thy years,

How:much though lpng‘,ncgle&cd.i fhining yet,

The beams of heav’nly truth have {well'd the debt.

When perfecuting zeal made royal fport

With tortur’d innocence in' Mary’s court,

And Bonner, blithe as fhepherd at a wake,

Enjoy’d the fhow, and danc’d about the ftakes

T he facred book, its value underftood, -

. Receiv’d the feal of martyrdom in blood.

Thofe holy men, fo full of truth and grace,

Seem to refleCtion of a diff’rent race,

Nl[cck, modeft, venerable, wife, fincere,

In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear, |

They could not purchafe earth with fuch a prize;

Nor fpare-a life too fhort to reach the fkies...

From them to thee convey’d along the tide,

Their ftfeaztling hearts pour’d freely when they died,
~ Thofe
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Thofe truths which neither ufe nor years impair,
Invite thee, wooe thee, to the blifs they fhare,
What.dotage will not vanity maintain,
What web too weak to catch a modern brain?
The moles and bats in full-affembly find
On fpecial fearch, the keen-ey’d eagle blind:
And did they dream, and art thou wifer now ?
Prove it—if better, I fubmit and bow.
Wifdom and goodnefs are twin-born, one heart
Mutft hold both fifters, never feen apart.

So-then—as darknefs overfpread the deep,
’Er:.nanire rofe from her eternal fleep, |
And this delightful earth and that fair {ky

.Leap’d out of nothing, call’d by the Moft High,

By fuch a change thy darknefs is made light,
Thy chaos order, and thy weaknefs, might,
And he whofe pow’r mere nullity obeys,
Who found-thee nhthing, form’d thee for his praife.
To praife him'is to ferve him, and fulfil,

Doing and {uff’ring; his unqueftion’d will,

feiiin sl K 4 T
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’Tis.ta believe what men in{pir'd of old,
Faithful and faithfully inform’d, unfold ;
Candid and juft, with no falfe aim in view,
To take for truth what cannot but be true,
To learn in God’s own {chool the Chriftian part;
And bind the tafk affign’d thee to thine heart: :
Happy the man there feeking and there found,
Happy the nation where fuch men abound.

How fhall a verfe imprefs thee ? by what name
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy thame?
By theirs whofe bright example unimpeach’d
Direfts thee to that eminence they reach’d,
Heroes and worthies of days paft, thy fires? =
Or his; whotouch’d their hearts with hallow’d fires ?
Their names, alas! in vain reproach an age
Whom all the vanities they fcorn’d, engage,
And his that feraphs tremble at, is hung
Difgracefully on ev’ry trifler’s tongue,
Or ferves the champion in forenfic war, _
To flourifh and parade with at the bar, . . |

| Pleafure
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Pleafure herfelf perhaps fuggefts a plea,

If int’reft move thee, to perfuade ev’n thees
By ev’ry charm that fmiles upon her face,

By joys poflefs’d, and joys ftill held in chace,
If dear fﬁcict‘y be worth a thought,

And if the feaft of freedom +cln}' thee not,

Reflect that thefe and all that feems thine own,

Held by the tenure of his will alone,

&

Like angels in the fervice of their Lord,
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word; =
That gratitude and temp’rance in our ufe
Of what he gives, unfparing and profufe,
Secure the favour and enhance the joy,
That thanklefs wafte and wild abufe defiroy.

But above all reflect, how cheap foc’er
Thofe rights that millions envy thee, appear,
And though refolv’d to rifk them, and {fwim down
The tide of pleafure, heedlefs of his frown,
That bleflings truly facred, and when giv'n
Mark’d with the fignature and ftamp of Heav’n,

The
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The word of prophecy, thofe truths divine
Which make that Heav’n, if thou defire it, thine;
(Awful alternative ! believ'd, belov'd,

Thy glory, and thy fhame if unimprov'd,)

Are never long vouchfaf’d, if pufh’d afide

With cold difguft or philofophic pride,

And that judicially withdrawn, difgrace,

Error and darknefs occupy their place.

A world is up in arms, and thou, a fpot
Not_quickly found if negligently fought, -
Thy {foul as ample as thy bounds are fmall,
Endur’ft the brunt, and dar’ft defy them all: "
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprize
A bolder ftill, a conteft with the fkies ? -
Remember, if he guard thee and fecure, - °
 Whoe’er affuils thee, thy fuccefs is fure ;

But if he leave thee, though the fkill and pow’r”
Of nations {worn to fpoil thee and devour,
Were all collected in thy fingle arm,

And thou couldft laugh away the fear of harm, -
That
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That firength would fail, oppos’d againft the pufh
And feeble onfet of 2 pigmy ruthe -~

- -Say not (and if the thought of fuch defence
Should fpring within thy bofom; drive it thence)
What nation. amongft all my foes is free

From crimes as bafe as any charg’d on me?

Their meafure fill’d—they too fhall pay the debt’
Which God, thoughlong forborn, will not forget ;
But know; that wrath divine, when moft fevere,
Makes juftice ftill the guide of his career,

And will not punith in one mingled crowd,
Them without light, and thee without a cloud.

Mufe, hang this harp upon yon aged beech,

- Still murm’ring with the folemn truths I teach,

And while, at intervals, a cold blaft fings
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the ftrings,
My foul fhall figh in fecret, and lament

A nation {courg’d, yet tardy to repent.

‘I'know the warning fong is fung in vain,

That few will hear, and fewer heed the ftrain :
But

e T
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But if a fweeter voice, and one defign'd
A blefling to my country and mankind,
Reclaim the wand’ring thoufands, and bring home
A flock fo fcatter’d and fo wont to roam,

Then place it once again between my knees,
The found of truth will then be fure to pleafe, -
And truth alone, where’er my life be caft,
In fcenes of plenty or the pining wafte,
Shall be my chofen theme, my glory to the laft.J




