¥ Sy 1
iy u & * . r & [
- F A g i i o LR L. i -
. .
\ o R . &
i 4 ki g T L AR, PR L - il
L . - 1
¥ = . ‘- Ir
- &
' o
- i = g
L = — BTk 4% = -

Nam neq; 'me Fantum Domientis f bilus ﬂ#ﬁﬂ, |
Nec percuffa juvant fusti-tam litora, nec-que
Saxojgs inter decurrunt fluming valles.! i | Lo

Vire, Ecr, 5.
HOUGH nature weigh our talents, and'difpenfe
To €v’ry man his mndicum'df fenfey @206
And Conveérfation in its better part, <@ 0
May bé efteemed ‘a gift and not an art, '
Yet much depends, as in’the tiller’s tail, "
On culture; and the fowing of the foil, - 711
Words learn’d by rote, a parrot may rehea:rft.

But talking is'not always to convcri‘e, I8
Not‘ i
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Not more diftin& from harmnny divine

The conftant creaking of a country fign.

As alphabets in ivory employ
Hour after hour the yet unletter’d !.:'my,
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of ‘glee
Thofe feeds of {cience called his A BC,
So language in the mouths of the adult,
Witnefs its infignificant refult,
Too often proves an implement of play,
A toy to fport with, and pals time away,
Colle& at evening what the day brought forth,
Cumpré{;s the fum into its folid worth,
And if it weigh th’ importance of a fly,
The fcales are falfe or 'Aléebra alie.
Sacred interpreter of human thought,
How few refpec or ufe thee as they ought }
But all fhall give account of ev’ry wrong
Who dare difhonour or defile the tongue,
Who proftitute it in the caufe of vice,
Or fell their glory at a market-price,
Ay P‘sh 18 'Wflﬁ'
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Who vote for-hire, or point it with lampoon, - -

The dea_.r-béughl; placeman, and the cheap buffoon.
There i; a prurience in the fplcc_ch of fome,

Wrath ftays him, or elfe God would ftrike therf:

dumb ;- |

His wife forbearance has their end in view,

They fill their meafure and receive their due.

The heathen law-givers of antient days,

Names almoft - worthy of a Chriftian praife,

Would drive them forth from the refort of men,

And fhut up ev’ry fatyr in his den, |

Oh come not ye near innocence and truth,

Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth!

Infe&ious as impure, your blighting pow’r

Taints in its rudiments the promifed flow’r,

Its odour perifh’d and its charming hue,

Thenceforth ’tis hateful for it fmells of you,

Not ev’n the vigorous and headlong rage

Of adolefcence or a firmer age,

Affords a plea allowable or juft,

For making fpeech the pamperer of lult 5
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But when the breath of age curﬁmits f.hc faﬁlt, i
'Tis naufeous as the vaphft;f a vault.
So wither’d ftumps difgrace the fylvan fcene,
No Jonger fruitful and nho longer green,
The faplefs wood divefted of the bark,
Grows fungous and takes fire at ev’ry fpark.

Oaths terminate, as Paul obferves, all ftrife—
Some men have furely then a peaceful life,
Whatever fubjeé occupy difcourfe,
The feats of Veftris or the naval force,
Afleveration bluft’ring in your face
Makes contradiction fuch an hnpeléﬁ .cafe 3
In ev’ry tale they tell, or falfe or trur:,-
Well known, or fuch as no man ever knew,
They fix attention, heedlefs of your pain,
With oaths like rivets forced into the brain,
And ev’n when fober truth prevails thmughnut, |
They fwear it, ’till affirmance breeds a doubt,
A Perfian, humble fervant of the fun *
Who though devout yet bigotry had none,

P 4 Hearing



Hearing a lawyer, grave in his addrefs,

With adjuratiunﬁ evry word imprefs,
Suppofed the man a bithop, or at leaft,
God’s name fo much upon his lips, a prieft,
Bowed at the clofe with _ﬂl.h_is graceful airs,
And begg’d an int’reft in his frequent pray’rs.
__Go quit the rank to which ye ftood prefcrred
Hencefcrth affociate in one-.common herd,
Rel:glen, virtue, reafon, common fenfe
Pronounce j'nur humaﬁ form a falfe pretence,

A mere di.fgui_ﬁ: in which a devil lurks,

Who yet betrays his fecret by his works.

Ye}aﬁ;ﬁ’ré who rule the tongue, if fuch there are,

And make colloquial happinefs your care,
Prefenre me from the thing I dread and hate,

A duel in, thﬁ: form of a debate : |
The claih of arguments and jar of words

Wﬂrﬁz than the mnrtal brunt of rival {words,
DECldE no queﬁmn with their tedious lengthy
For oppofition gives.opinion, ftrength, | 0
| | Divert
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Divert the champions prodigal of breath,
And put the peaceably-difpofed to death.
Oh thwart me not; Sir Soph. at ev’ry turn,
Nor carp at ev'ry flaw you may difcern,
Though fyllogi{ms hang not on my tongue,

- 1 am not furely always in the wrong ;

*Tis hard if all is falfe that I advance,
A fool muft now and then be right, by chance.
Not that all freedom of diffent I blame,

No—there I grant the privilege I claim.

A difputable point is' no man’s ground,

Rove where you pleafe, ’tis common all around,
Difcourfe may want an animated—No—

To brufh the {urface and to make it flow,

But {till remember if you mean to pleafe,

To prefs your point with modefty and eafe;
The mark at which my jufter aim I take,

Is cuntradi&iﬂn. for its own dear fake ;

Set your opinion at whatever pitch,

Knots and impediments make fomething hitch, X
Hsonil Adopt
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Adopt his own, ’tis cqually.in vain,

Your thread of argument is {fnapt again ;

~ The wrangler, rather than accord with you,
Will judge bimfelf deceiv’d, and prove it too.
Vociferated logic kills me quite, ,
A noify man is always in the right,

I twirl my thumbs, fall back into my chair,
Fix on the wainfcot a diftrefsful ftare,

And when I hope his blunders are all out,

Reply difcreetly—to be fure—no doubt.

Dus1us is fuch a fcrupulous good man—
Yes—you may catch him tripping if you can,
He would not with a peremptory tone
Affert the nofe upon his face his own 5
With hefitation admirably flow,

He humbly hopes, prefumes it may be fo, -
His evidence, if he were called by law,
To {wear to fome enormity he faw, vivp g

For want of prominence and juft relief,

Would hang an honeft man and fave a thief. =
Through
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Through conftant dread of giving truth offénce,

He des-up’all his hearers in fufpenfe,
Knows what he knows as if he knew it not,
What he rcmembﬂrs feems to have forgot,
His fole opinion,” whatfoe’er befall,
Cent’ring at laft.in-having none at all.
Yet though he teaze and baulk your lift’'ning ear,
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear ;
Howe’er ingenious on his darling theme,
A fceptic'in philofophy may feem,
Reduced to pratice, his beloved rule,
Would only prove him a confummate fool,
Ufelefs in him alike both brain ahd {peech,
Fate having placed all truth above his reach;
His ambiguities his total fum,
He might as well be blind and deaf and dumb.

Where men of judgment creep and feel their way,
The Pofitive pronounce without difmay,
Their want of light and intelle& fupplied
By {parks abfurdity ftrikes out of pride:

.~ Without
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Without the means of knowing right from wfon'g,

They always are decifive, clear and ftrong ;

Where others toil with philofophic force,

Their ninable nonfenfe takes a fhorter courfe,

Flings at your head conviction in the lump,

And gains remote conclufions at a jump :

-Their own defeét invifible to them,

Seen-in another they at once condemn,

And though felf-idolized in ev’ry café,

Hate their own likenefs in a brother’s face,

"1 he caufe is plain and not to be denied,

The proud are always moft provok’d by pride,

Few competitions but engender fpite,

And thofe the moft, where neither has a right. -
" The point of lonour has been deemed of ule,

To teach good manners and to curb abufe ;

*Admit it true, the confequence is clear,

Our polifhed manners are a mafk we wear,

And at the bottom, barb’rous ftill and rude,

We are réftrained indeed, but not fubdued ;* 3o
Snoils} ~

The

P‘__-'L"___ L —
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The very remedy, however fure,

Springs from the mifchief it intends to cure,
And favage in its. principle appears, -

Tried, as it {hould be, by the fruit.it bears. -
*Tis hard indeed. if ﬁnthing will defend
Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end, -
That now a&d thena.u hero muft deceafe, -
That the furviving world may live in peace,
Perhaps at laft,  clofe fcmm.maﬁr thow -
The practice;daftardly and mean and low,
Thag men;engage in it compelled.by force,
And fear not courage is its proper fource,

The fear of-tyrant cuftom, and the fear

Left fops fhould cenfure us, and fools thould fneer
At leaft to trample on our Maker’s laws, ;
And hazard life, for any or 1o caufe,

To rufh into a fixt eternal ftate,

Out of the very flames of rage and hate,

Or fend another fhiv’ring to the bar

With all the guilt of fuch unnat’ral war,
Whatever
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Whatever ufe may urge or honour plead,
On reafon’s verdi is a madman’s deed.
Am I to fet my'life upon a throw = -
Becaufe a bear is rude and furly ¥ No— ¢
A moral, fenfible and well-bred man -
Will nat affront me;,  and no other cat.
Were I empow’rd to regulate the lifts,
They fhould encounter with well-lgaded fifts, -
A Trojan combat would be ﬁ:im&th'it_igj'ﬁcﬁ’,“ oY
Let Dares beat Enreirus black and blue,
Then each might fhow to his admiring frlends Iy
In honourable bumps his rich’amends,
And carry in contufions of his fcull, ***
A fatisfactory rtc'tif;t' in full. 2

A ftory in which native htmour rmgns |
Is often ufeful; always entertains, -
A graver faét enlifted on your fide,
May furnith illuftration, well applied; -
But fedentary weavers of lnng tales,
Give me the fidgéts and my patiencé: fails,

"Tis
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"T'is the molt afinine employ on earth, o A
To hear them tell of parentage and birth, . 1
Alnd echo converfations dull and dry, 'Y el
Embellifhed with, be faid, and fo faid L. i -~ .-
At ev’ry interview! their route the fame,

The repetition makes attention lame, v
We bultle up:with unfuccefsful fpeed, 23 .
And 'in the faddelt part cry—droll indeed !/ ' /'
The path of narrative with care purfue, 1E¥ )
Still making probability your clue, . .

On all the veftiges of truth attend,

And let them guige.; you to a decent end.

Of all ambitions man may entertain,

The worit that can invade a fickly brain,

Is that which angles hourly for, furprize,

And Ibaits its hook with prodigies and lies.
Credulous infancy or age as weak

Are fittelt auditors for fuch to feek,

Who to pleafe others will themfelves difgrace,

Yet pleafe not, but affront you to your face,

/ A gr:atl
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A great retailer of ‘this ctrious’ ware,
Having unloaded and made many ftare,
Can this be true  ‘an'arch obferver cries—
Yes, mtheﬁmnvcﬂ, JI faw it with thefe cyes. i
Sir! I believe it o that ground ‘alone,
I could not, had I feen it with my own,
A tale thould bejudicious; cleary: fuccingt, - b
The language plainy>and incidents well-link'dp /. 1
Tell not as.new-whatrev'ry body knows;. =~ ©
And new or old,=ftill ‘haften to-aclofe;

There centring in a-focus, round and neit;

Let all your rays of-information meet :
What neither yields us profit or‘delight, X '-; . ‘
Is like a nurfe’s lullaby at night;"" £
Guy Earl of Warwick and'fair Eleanore,
Or giant-killing' Jack would pleafe me more, '

The pipe with folemn interpofing puff,
Makes half a fentence-at a time enough;
The dozing fages drop the drowfy ftrain, | -
Then paufe, and. puff—and fpeak, and paufc'a'ga‘in.'"_

: Such
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Such-oftéir like the tube they fo admire,: "~
{ Important trifles ! have thore fioke than fire.””

Pernicious weed ! whofe fcent the fair annn“j's
Unfriendly to fociety’s ¢hief joys, |
Thy worft“¢éffect is Banithing for hours /7 *
The fex whofe prefence civilizes ours : ;
Thou art indeed the'diug a gard’m:r want's, <
To poifon vermin that.infeft his plants,

# But are we fo to wit anid beauty blind,
As to defpife the glory of our kind,
And thow the fofteft minds and fairefl forms

As lictlemercy, as he; grubs and worms ¢

. «They dare not wait the riotous abufe; | Tqut

Thy thirft-creating fteams at length produce,
When wine has giv’n indecent language birth,

And forced the flood-gates' of licentious mirch ;
For feaborn Venus her attachment'thows '~
Still to that element from which fhe rofe,
And with a quiet which nofumes difturb,
Sips meek infufions of a milder herb, '~

Q Th™
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Th’ emphatic fpeaker dearly loves t' oppofe

In contalt inconvenient, nofe to nofe,
As if the gnomon on his -neighbﬁur’s phiz,. - 1
Touched with a magnet had attracted his, -

His ‘i;«'hifpt‘r’j:l theme, dilated and at large,

Proves after all a wind-gun’s airy charge,

An extract of Lis diary—no more, .y

A taftelels journal of the day before. _ !
He walked abroad, o’ertaken in the rain il 4
Called on a friend, drank tea, ftept home againy.
Refumed his purpofe, had a world of talk:.[ |
With one he ftumbled on; and loft his walkgil

I interrupt him with a fudden bow, . - . 1,
Adieu dear Sir | left you fhould lofe it nowii:

I cannot fta_lk- with civet in the room, ;v ol *

A fine puls-gentleman; that’s dll perfume;

The fight’s enough—=no need to fmell a;beau~r

Who thrults his nofe into a raree-fhow ?

His odoriferous attempts to pleafe, .

Perhaps might profper with a fwarm of beess; -
‘But

.
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Bit we that make no honey though we fting, =
Pocts, are fometimes apt to mawl the thing, |
T'is wrong to bring into a mixt refort,
What makes fome ﬁék, and others a-la-mort,
An argument of bngénte, we may fay,” 75 T
Why fuch an one thould keep bimfelf away.

A gravﬂ coxcomb we may fometimes fee,
Quite as abfurd though not fo light as he:
A‘ﬂ:allnw brain behind a ferious mafk, 2
“An oracle within an’ empty calk,

" The folemn fop; fignificant and budgc.

A fool with judges, amongit fools a judge.
He fays but little, and that little faid

Owes all its weight, like loaded dice, to lead.
.His wit invites you by his looks te come,

But when you knock it never is at home =

"Tis like a parcel fent you by the ftage,

Some handfome prefent, as your hopes prefage,
"Tis h:avy, bulky, and bids fair to prove

An abfam: friend’s fidelity and love,

Q2 But



( 228 )_

But when unpack’d your difappointment: groans. -
To find it ftufd with brickbats, earth and ﬂ:un:&.
Some men employ thtlr health, an ugly, trick,
In makmg known- how oft thuy have been ficky -
And give us in recitals of difeafe .
A dottor’s tmuble, but without.the fﬂts : k: sl
Relate how many wecks they kept theic bed, -
How an emetic or cathartic {ped, o gn 9340
Nothing is [hghtly touched, much lefs fnrgotp p
Nofe, ears, and eyes fcem prefent on the fpot...
Now the diftemper {pite of draught or pill; » .+
Victorious f:.::n;:_{n’d, and now the doétor’s fkill 5 -
And now—alas for unfur:f:en_qliﬂxaps!.,; 2 7]
They put.on-adamp night-capand relapfes.,.
They thought they muft-have died they were fo bad,
Their peevifh hearers almofl with they had.. ..
Some fretful tempers. winge-at/ev’ry mut;h; st T
You always.do too little or too much:' 4 -
You fpeak WLEh life in hopes.to entertainy s« /1"
Your elevated voice goes through the brains;
You

R e
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You fall at once into a lower key,
That’s worfe—the drone-pipe of an humble bee,
The fouthern fath admits too {trong a light,
You rife and drop the curtain—now its night.
He fhakes with cold—you ftir the fire and ftrive
To make a blaze-—that’s roafting him alive.
Serve him with ven'fon and he chufes fifh,
With foal—that’s juft the fort he would not wifh,
He takes what he at firft profefs’d to loath,
And indue time feeds heartily on both ;
Yet ftill o’erclouded with a conftant frown,
He does not fwallow but he gulps it down.
Your hope to pleafe him, vain on ef’ry plan,
Himfelf thould work that wonder if he can—
Alas! his efforts double his difttefs,
He likes yours little and his own ftill lefs,
Thus always teazing others, always teazed,
His only pleafure is—to be difpleas’d.

I pity bafhfullmcn, who feel the pain
Of fancied fcorn and undeferv’d difdain,

Q. 3 For
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And bear the marks upon a blufhing face 3
Of needlefs fhame and felf-impofed dii'grac;.r,_. | ]
Our {enfibilities are fo acute, ¢ |
The fear of being filent makes us mute. |

We fometimes think we could a fpeech produce

Much to the purpofe, if our tongues were loofe,

But being tied, it dies upon the lip,

Faint as a chicken’s note that has the pip s

bur wafted oil unprofitably burns | ‘
Like hidden lamps in old fepulchral urns.

Few Frenchmen of this evil have complained,

It feems as if we Britons were ordained

e e~

By way of wholefome curb:upon oir pride,
To fc;a_r each other, fearing none befide,
The caufe perhaps enquiry may defcry,
Self-fearching with an introverted eye,
Concealed within an unfufpeéted part, . .
The vaineft corner of our own vain heart :
For ever aiming at the world’s efteem,
Our fclf—-impurtﬁnce ruins its own fcheme, -

In
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In other eyes our talents rarely fhown,

Become at length fo fplendid in our own,

We dare not rifquc them into public view,

Left they mifcirry of what feems their due.
" True modefty is a difcerning grace,

And only blufhes in the proper place,

-But counterfeit is blind, and fkulks through fear, |
Where 'tis a fhame to be athamed t’ appear ;
Humility the parent of the firft,

The lait by vanity produced and nurft.
The circle formed we fit in filent ftate,
Like figures drawn ppon a diﬁbplatc,

Yes ma’am, and no ma’am, utter’d foftly, thow
Ev’ry five minutes how the minutes go ;
Each individual fuffering a conftraint
Poetry may, but colours cannot paint,

As if in clofe committee on the {ky,
Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dry;
And finds a changing clime, an happy fource

Of wile refle&ion and well-timed difcourfe.
Q 4 We
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We next epquire, but foftly and by fleall, - - - |
Like confervators of the; public healthy - .-
Of :pldemlc ;hl;q.gts if ft]c.h thnr: are, e o |
And coughs and rheums and phtific and catarrh, |
That theme exhaufted, a wide chafm enfues, =
Filled up at laft with interefting ucwsq. |
Whodanced with whom, and who are like to wed,
And whn is hanged, and who is brought to bed,
But f:ar to call a more important caufe,
As if "twere trgafun again(t Englith laws, .. ..
The wvifit _p_ai_d, with extafy we-come | |
As from a feven years tranfportation, home,, -
Aﬁd there refume an unembarrafs’d brow,
ﬁecuv’ring what we loft we know not how,
The faCL:l]Iit;S that feem’d reduc’d to nought,
Expreflion ﬁnd the privilege of thought.

The recking roaring hero of the chafe,
I give him over as a defp’rate cafe.
Phj’ficians write in hopes to work a cure,
Never, if honeft ones, when death is fure ;

' | Ard

-
=
| —
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And though the fox he follaws may be tamed;
A mere-fox-follower never is re¢laimeds i v O
Some farrier fhould: prefcribe his proper-courfs,
Whofe only fit cempqﬁiun isthis horfe,

Or if deferving of.a better doom s -

The noble'beakt judge otherwife, his gmnm

Yet ev’n the rogue that fer',tes him, though he {tand
To take his-honour’s orders cap in Ihand, < 2d AY

Prefers his fellow-grooms with much good fenfe,

Their {kill a truth,  his mafter’s a pretence.

If neither horfe nox groom affect the fquire,

Where can at laft his jockeylhip retire ?

Qh;l;u the club, the fcene of favage joys,

The fchool of coarfe good fellowfhip and noife ;.

There in the fweet fociety of thofe

Whofe friendfhip from his boyifh years he chofe,

Let him improve his talent if he can,

>Till nope but beafts acknowledge him a man.

Man’s heart had been impenetrably fealed,

Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field,

Had
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Had not his Maker’s all-beftowing hand
Giv’n him a foul and bade him underftand.
The reas’oning pow’r vouchfafed of courfe inferred
The pow’r to cloath that reafon with his word,
For all is perfect that God works on earth,
And he that gives conception, adds the birth.
- If this be plain, ’tis plainly underftood
What ufes of his beon the Giver would,
{The mind difpatched upon her bufy toil
Should range where Providence has bleft the foil,
Vifiting ev’ry flow’r with labour meet,
And gathering all her treafures fweet by {weet,
She fhould imbue the tongue with what fhe fips,
And fhed the balmy blefling on the lips,
That good diffufed may more abundant grow,
And {peech may praife the pow’r that bids it flow,
Will the fweet warbler of the live-long niglit
That fills the lift’ning lover with delight,
Forget his harmony with rapture heard,
To learn the twitt’ring of a meaner bird,

Or
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Or make the parrot’s mimickry his choice,
That odious libel on an human voice 2
No—nature unfophifticate by man,

Starts not afide from her Creator’s plan,
The melody that was at firft defign’d

To cheer the rude forefathers of mankind,

Is note for note deliver’d in our ears,

In.the laft fcene of her fix thoufand years:

Yet Fathion, leader of a chatt’ring train,
Whom man for his own hurt permits to reign,
Who fthifts and changes all things but his fhape,
And would degrade her vot’ry to an ape,

The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong,

Holds an ufurp’d dominion o’er his tengue:
There fits and prompts him with his own difgrace,
Prefcribes the theme, the tone and the grimace,
And -when accomplifthed in her wayward ﬁ::hunl;
Calls gentlemhan whom fthe has made a fool.

"T1s an unalterable fixt decree
That none could frame or ratify but fhe,
That
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That heav’n and hell and righteoufnefs and fin,
Snares in -his‘,pa‘t}_‘ld and foes that lurk within,
God and his astributes (a field of day

Where ’tis an angel’s happinefs to ftray) - :
Fruits of higjl;wn. and wonders of this might,

Be never named in ears efteemed polite.

That 11: who dares, when fhe forbids, be grave,
Sha]l:i’;a_‘ndt, profcribed, a madman or a knave,

. A clofe dcﬁgner not to be belieyed,

Or if excus’d that charge, at leaft deceived. -
_Oh folly worthy of the nurfe’s lap,

Give it the breaft or ftop its mouth with pap!l
Is it inclredible, or can it feem

A dream to any except thofe that dream,

Thﬁl: man fhould love his Maker, and tba# fire
F{grming his heart fhould at his lips tranfpire 2
Know thc—:ﬁ, and modeftly lf:t. fall your eyes, |
And vail your daring creft that braves the fku:s.
That air of infolence affronts your God,

You need his pardon, and provoke his rod,

Now,
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Now; -in 2 polture that becomes you more

Than that heroic ftrut affumed -before,

Know,. your atrearsiwith ev’ry -hour accrue, "

For mercy fthown!while wrath is juitly due.., -7
The time is fhort, and there iaré foilson'earch, /7
Though futurepain':may fervefor prefent mireh;

Acquainted with the woes that fearior thames: 1
By fafhion taught; forbade thentonce to nafme,!
And having felt the pangs you deerva je@tys v=-1

Haye prov’d: themy truths too hig: todbe exprefs'd:.
Go feek, DflrrﬂvglatianTE hallowd Lgl‘qunr.‘l,-:' $15xs T

- il =

L=

Sure to fucceed,; the remedy they-fqund, - sv A
Touch’d by that pow’r that you have'daréd to mock,
That makes feas ftable'and diffolves: the rock, i ’
Your heart fhall yield a life-renewing ftream, L0 A
Thatfools, as youthave done, fhallicall a dreaV
It tl!,.ﬂPP#_l.lﬁ_*.iq_n. a folemn even-tide, - '
Soon after He that was our furety died, 2 Bnfe
"Two bqum-flsimglsf_-ﬁach penfively inclined, =7
Th:_ﬁ:me;uf all thofe forrows left behind, 2 =1V
Casd T Sought
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Sought-their own village, bufied as they went

In mufings worthy of the great event :

They fpake of him they loved; of him whofe life

Though blamelefs, had incurred perpetual ﬁr:fc,

Whofe deeds'had deft, in fpite of hottile arts,
A deep memorial graven on their hearts ;
The recollettion like a vein of ore,”

The farther traced enrich’d them ftill the more,

They thought him, and they jutly thought him-6ne
Sent to do more than he appear’d to have done,
T’ exalt a people, ‘and 'to place them high ! o*
Above all elfe; and wonder’d he thould die.” <~
. E’re yet they brought their joufney to an end,

A ftranger joined them,; courteous as a friend,

. And afked them with a kind engaging air,
What their affli&tion was, and begged a fhare.

Informed, he gather’d up the broken thread,
#And truth and wifdom gracing all he faid,
Explained, illuftrated and fearched fo well -
The tender theme on which they chofe to dwell,

That -

et =y =
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T hat r&aching home, the night, they faid, is near,
‘We muft not now be parted, fojourn here—

The new acquaintance foon became a gueft,
And made fo welcome at their fimple feaft,

He bleffed the bread, but vanifh’d at the word,
And left them both exclaiming, ’twas the Lord !
Did not our hearts feel all he deigned to fay, =
Did they rot burn within us by the way ?

Now theirs was. converfe fuch as it behom_; -
Man to maintain, and fuch-as God approves;
Their views indeed were indiftin& and dim, ©
But yet fuccefsful being aimed at him.

Chrift and his charaéter their only fcope,
Their object and their fubject and their hope,
They felt what it became them much to feel,
And wanting him to loofe the facred feal,
Found him as prompt as their defire was true,
To fpread the new-born glaries in their view.
Well—=what are ages and the lapfe of time
Matched againft truths as lafting as fublime ?

Can
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Can length of years o Godk himfelf exadty - =+ [
Or make that fikion which was once afa®? . -/
No—muarble-ang;recording brafs degayy - v oo
And H];:._I:r.t_ha.B!#ﬂtﬂ&mfm'nm&wwﬁyi-:. n baA
The worksiof mignfinherit, asiisgultyds Hiliold 11
Their, authors, freilty and retusnito-dufby - 1 Lol
But gpuch divinefof ever flands fecure,:io ton Didl
Its head as guardeddsits:bafevis:fore, o1 00 Hitl
Fixt dnsthe rolling/food of endlefs years + -~
The pillar-of tli«eternal plan appearsy @ 7 7070
The raving ftormy and dathing wave defies, usdT
Built by that an¢hitéctwho: builtithe fkies, - 08
Hearts may-bhe found that' harbour'atethis hour,!'
That love of Chriftinall its quiﬂciﬁiﬁgf‘ﬁﬂw'f;?if 1
And lips'unftdined by folly 6r by Rrife, =~
Whofe wifdomidrawn from the deep well of life;
Taltesof its hedlthful origin, ‘and flows -~ “
A Jardan for ‘th’ ablution of out ‘Woes.
Oh days-of heav’n and nights of equal praife,
Serene-and peaceful as-thofe ﬁﬂﬂi”ﬁl}?:ﬂaysiﬂ adaggid

fED Whm




Cr241. )

When fouls drawn‘upward in communion {weet,
Enjoy the ftillnefs of fome clofe retreat,
Difcourfe as'if releafed and fafe at home,

Of dangers paft and wonders yet to come,

And fpread the facred treafures of the breatt
Upon the lap of covenanted reft,

What always dreaming over heav’nly things,
Like angel-heads in ftone with pigeon-wings ?
Canting and whining out all day the word
And half the night? fanatic and abfurd !

Mine be the friend lefs frequent in his pray’rs,
Who makes no buftle with his foul’s affairs,
Whofe wit can brighten up a wintry day,
And chafe the fplenetic dull hours away,
Content on earth in earthly things to fhine,
Who waits for heav’n e’er he becomes divine,
Leaves faints t’ enjoy thofe altitudes they teach,
And plucks the fruit plac’d more within his reach.
Well fpoken, Advocate of fin and thame,

Known by thy bleating, Igncrance thy name,
R Is
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Is fparkling wit the world’s exclufive right,

The fixt fee-fimple of the vain and light ?

Can hopes of heav’n, bright profpects of an hour

That come to waft us out of forrow’s pow’r,

Obfcure or quench a faculty that finds

Its happieft foil in the fereneft minds ?

Religion curbs indeed its wanton play,

And brings the trifler under +rig’rnus {way,

But gives it ufefulnels unknown before,

And purifying makes it fhine the more.

A Chriftian’s wit is inoffenfive light,

A beam that aids but never grieves the ﬁght,.

Vig'rous in age as in the fluth of youth,

"T'1s always aétive on the fide of truth,

Temp’rance and peace infure its healthful ftate,

And make it brighteft at its lateit date.

Oh I have feen (nor hope pcrhﬁps in vain

F’er life go down to fee fuch fights again)

A vet’ran warrior in the Chriftian field,

Who never faw the fword he could not wield ;
Grave

"
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Grave without dullnefs, learned without pride,
Exatt yet not precife, though meek; keen-eyed, |
A man that would have foiled at their own play,
A dozen would-be’s of the modern day :.

Who when occafion juftified its ufe,

Had wit as bright as ready, to produce,

_ Could fetch from records of an earlier agé,

Or from philofophy’s enlighten’d page
His rich materials, and regale your ear
With ftrains it was a privilege to hear;

Yet above all his luxury fupreme,

And his chief glurj:r was the gofpel theme ;
There he was copieus as old Greece or Rome,
His happy eloquence feem’d there at home,
Ambitious, not to fhine or to excel,

But to treat juftly what he lov’d fo well.

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought,
When fome green heads as void of wit as thought,
Suppofe tbemfelves monopolifts of fenfe,

And wifer men’s ability pretence,

| R 2 Though
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‘Though time will wear us, and we muft grow old,
Such men are not forgot as foon as cold,
Their fragrant mem’ry wilt out laft their tomb,
Embalmed for ever in its own perfume:
And to fay truth, though in its early prime,
And when unftained with any groffer crime,
Youth has a {prightlinefs and fire to boalft,
That in the valley of decline are loft,
And virtue with peculiar charms appears
Crown’d with the garland of life’s blooming years ;
Yet age by long experience well informed,

- Well read, well temper’d, with religion warmed,

That fire abated which impells rafh youth,
Proud of his fpeed to overfhoot the truth,

As time improves the grape’s authentic juice,
Mellows and makes the {peech more fit for ufe,
And claims a rev’rence in its fhort’ning day,
That ’tis an honour and a joy to pay.

The fruits of age, lefs fair, are yet more found,

Than thofe a brighter feafon pours areund,
And
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And like the ftores autumnal funsimature,

Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure.
What is fanatic frenzy, fcorned fo much; = *°

And dreaded more thaﬁ-'ﬁ-‘cﬂntagiuus touch? <31

I-grant it dang’rous, and approve your fear,

That firé is catching if you draw too near, -

But fage obfervers oft miftake the flame,

And give true piety that odious name.

To trtmb'ir: (as the creature of an hour

QOught at the view of an almighty pow’r) -

Before his Prefent_:e, at whofe awful throne

All tremble in all worlds, except our own,

To fupplicate his mercy, love his ways,

And prize them above pleafure, -wealth or praife,

Though common fenfe allowed a cafting voice,

And free from bias; muft approve the choice,

Conviéts a man fanatic. in th’ extreme,

And wild as madnefs in the world’s efteem.

- But that difeafe when foberly defin’d

Is the falfe fire of an o’erheated mind, 2\

R 3 It
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It views the truth with a diftorted eye,

And. either warps or lays-it ufelefs by,

*T1s narrow, felfifh, arrogant, and draws
Its fordid nourifhment from man’s applaufe,
And while at heart fin tnrelinqufh’d lies,
Prefumes itfelf c.hicf fav’rite of the fkies, -
"Tis fuch a light as putrefaétion breeds

j, -

In fly-blown fleth, whereon the maggot feeds,
Shines in the dark, but uther'd into day; . -
The {tench remains, the luftre dies aﬁay-. fa

True blifs, if man may reach it, is compofed
Of hearts in union mutaally difclofed :

And, fs;rewell ¢lfe all hope of pure delight,
~Thofe bearts fhould be reclaim’d, renew’d, upright.
Bad men, profaning friendfhip’s hallow’d name,

- Form, in its ftead, a covenant of thame,
A dark confed’sacy again& the laws
Of virtue, and religion’s glorious caufe.
They build €ach other up with dreadful fkill,
As baftions fet point-blank againft God’s will,
| Enlarge
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Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt,
Deeply refolv’d to fhut a Saviour out,

Call legions up from hell to back the decd,
And curft with conqueft, finally fucceed ¢

But fouls that ¢carry on a bleft exchange

Of joys thiey meet with in their heav’nly range,
And with a fearlefs confidence make known
The forrows fympathy efteems its own,

Daily derive encreafing light and force

From fuch communion in their pleafant courfe,
Feel lefs the journey’s roughnefs and its length,
Meet their oppofers with united ftrength,

And one in heart, in int'relt and defign,

Gird up each other to the race divine.

But Converfation, chufe what theme we may,
And chiefly when religion leads the way,
Should flow like waters after fummer thow’rs,

- Not as if rais’d by mere mechanic pow’rs. |
The Chriftian in whofe foul, though now diftrefs’d,
Lives the dear thouglht of joys he once poffefs’d,
R 4 ) When
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When all his glowing language iffued forth
With God’s deep ftamp upon its current worth,'
Will fpeak without difguife, and muft impart
Sad as it is, his undiffembling heart,
Abhors conftraint, and dares not feign a zeal,
Or feem to boaft a fire he does not feel.
The fong of Sion is a taftelefs thing, * -
Unlefs when rifing on a joyful wing
The foul can mix with the celeftial bands,
And give the ftrain the ¢compafs it demands.

- Strange tidings thefé to tell a world who treat
All but their own experience as deceit !
Will they believe, though credulous enough
To fwallow much upon much weaker proof,
That there are bleft inhabitants of earth,
Partakers of a new @thereal birth,
Their hopes, defires and purpofes eftranged
From things terreftrial, and divinely chgnggﬂl :
Their very language. of a kind that fpeaks

The {oul’s fure int’reft in the good the fecks, -
Whao
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Who deal with fcripture, its importance felt,
As Tully with philofophy once dealt,
And in the filent watches of the night,
And through the {cenes of toil-renewing hght,
The focial walk, or folitary ride,
Keep ftill the dear companion ‘at their fide 2
No—thame upon a felf-difgracing age,
God’s work may ferve an ape upon a ftage,
With fuch a jeft as fill’d with hellith glee
Certain invifibles as fthrewd as Eé;
But veneration or refpet finds none,
Save from the fubjeéts of that work alone.
The world grown old, her deep difcernment fhows,
- Claps fpectacles on her fagacious nofe,
Perufes clofely the true Chriftian’s face,
And finds it a mere mafk of fly grimace,
- Ufurps God’s office, lays his bofom bare,
And finds hypocrify clofe-lurking there,
And ferving God herfelf through mere conftraint,
Cancludes his unfeign’d love of him, a feint.
And
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And-yet God knows, look human nature through,
(And in due time the world fhall know it r0o0) -
That fince the fow'rs of Eden,felt the bla,
That after man’s defection laid all wafte, |
Sim::;;'i ty: 'tuwardts_ th’ heart-fearching God, .

Has made the new-born creature herabode,. . -

Nor fhall be found. in _g:u_rcgcn’l_:a.te fouls,

Till the laft fire burn all between the poless . - |
Sincerity ! Whj';«l:ii' h:.; only pride, . -, _ 4
Weak and imperfect in all grace h:ﬁde, APELS
He knows that God dcm;i.nds his heart entirey, . {
~ And gives him all his juft demiands require.

Without it,‘ his pretenfions were.as vain,

As having it, he deems the world’s difdain g1
That great defeé would coft him not.alone
Man’s favourable judgmient, but-his own,

His birthright fhaken and no longer clear,

Tha: while his condué proves his heart fincere,
Retort the charge, and let the world be told
She boalts a confidence fhe does not hold,

That
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That confcious of her crimes, fhe feels inftead,
A cold mifgiving,:and a killing dread, :
That while in health, the ground of her ﬁtppurr.
Is madly to forget that life is fhort,

That fick, fhe ‘trembles; knowing fhe muft die,
Her bope prefumption, and her faith a lie:
That while fhe doats ‘and:-dreams that fhe believes,
She mncks?HeE maker and herfelf deceives,

Her 'utmoft redach; hiftorical affent; ﬂ

The dottrines warpt to. what they never meant,
That' truth itfélf is in-her head as dull

And ufelefs as a candle in a {fcull,

And all herlove of God a groundlefs claim,

A trick upon the canvafs, painted flame.

* Tell her again, - the fneer upon her face,

And all her cenfures of the work of grace,
Are infincere,, meant only to conceal

A dread fhe would not,, yet is forc’d to feel,
‘That in her heart the Chriftian fhe reveres,
And while (he feems to fcorn him, only fears.

A poet
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A poet does not work by fquare or ling, -
As fmiths and joiners perfect a defign,
At leaft we moderns, our attention lefs, w351
Beyond th’ example of our fires, ' digrefs,
And claim a right to fcamper and run wide,
‘Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide,
."The world and I fortuitoufly met, ‘
I ow’d a trifle and have paid the debt,
She did me wrong, I recompens’d the deed;~
And having ftruck the balance, now procecd. -
Perhaps, however, as fome years have pafs'd
Since the and I converfed together laft,
And. I have liv’d reclufe in rural fhades,
Which feldom a diftinét réport ‘pervades, -
Great changes and new manners have occurr’d,
And bleft reforms that I have néver heard,
.And fhe may now be as difcreet and wife,
As once abfurd in all difcerning eyes.
Sobriety perhaps may now be found,
Where once intoxication prefs’d the ground, -

The
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The fubtle and injurious may be juit,
And he grown chafte that was the flave of luft;
Arts once efteem’d may be with fhame difmifs’d,
Charity may relax the mifer’s fift,
The gamefter may have caft his cards away,
Forgot to curfe and only kneel to pray.
It has indeed been told me (with what weight,
How credibly, ’tis hard for me to ftate)
That fable’s old that feem’d for ever mute,
ileviv’d, are haft’ning into freth repute,
And gods and goddefles difcarded long,

Like ufelefs lumber or a ftroller’s fong,'

}

Are bringing into vogue their heathen train,

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again.
That certain feafts are inftituted now,
Where Venus hears the lover’s tender vow,
That all Olympus through the country roves,
To confecrate our few remaining groves,
And echo learns politely to repeat,
The praife of names for ages obfolete,
That
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That having proved the wcakncfs it thould: ﬁ:cm,_
Of revelation’s ineffectual beam, ‘ |

To bring the paffions under fober fway,

And give the moral {prings their proper play,
They mean to try what may at laft be done | |
By ftout fubftantial gods of wood and ftone,
And whether Roman rites may not produce,
The virtues of old Rome for Englith ufe.
May much fuccefs attend the pious plan,.
May Mercury once more embellith man,
Grace him again with long forgotten arts,
Reclaim his talte and brighten up his parts,
Make him athletic as in days of old,
Learn’d at the bar;. in the ‘paleeftra bold, | 8

Diveft the rougher fex of female airs,

And teach the fofter not to copy theirs.
The change fhall pleafe, nor fhall it mattes m:tght |
Who works the wonder if it be but wrought.
*Tis time, hoewever, .if the cafe ftand thus,
For us plain folks and all who fide with us,

el 1 i i o il
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~ To build our altar; confident and bold,
And fay as ftern Elijah faid of old,
‘The ftrife now ftands upon a fair award,
i‘f Is’rael’s Lord be God, then ferve th;: Lord—
. If he be filent; faich is all a whim,
Then Baal is the God and worfhip him.
Digreflion is fo much in modern ufe,
Tﬁnught is fo rare; and fancy fo profufe,
Some never feem fo wide of their intent,
As when returning to the theme they meant,
As mendicants whofe bufinefs is to roam,
Make ev’ry parifh but their own, their homes
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book,
Such drunken reelings have an aukward look,
“And I had rather creep to what is true, |
“Than rove and ftagger with no mark in view,
Yet to cnn{'u]t a little, feem’d no cnme,
The freakifh humour of the prefent time.
But now, to gather up what feems difpers’d,
And touch the fubje I defign’d at firft,

May
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~ May prove, though/much befide the rules of art,
Beft for the public, and my wifeft part.

And firft let no man tharge me that I mean

To cloath in fables every focial {cene,

And give good company a face {evere

As if they met around a father's bier 5

For tell fome men that pleafure all their bent,
And laughter all their work, is life mifpent,
Their wifdom burfts into this fage reply,

Then mirth is fin, and we fhould always :r:ry'.

To find the medium afks fome fhare of wit,
And therefore ’tis a mark fools never hit.

But though life’s valley be a vale of tears,

" A brighter fcene beyond that vale appears,
Whofe glory with a light that never fades,
Shoots between fcattered rocks and opening fhades,
And while it fhows the land the foul defires,

The language of the land fhe feeks, infpires.

Thus touched, the tongue receives a facred cure

Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure,
Held
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Held within modeft bounds the tM fpcezch

Purfues the courfe that truth and nature tcach,
No longer labours merely to produce

The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufe,
‘Where’er it winds, the falutary ftream
Sprightly and frefh, enriches ev’ry theme,
While all the happy man poffefs’d before,
The gift of nature or the claffic ftore,

Is made {ubfervient to the grand defign

For which heav’'n form’d the faculty divine.
So fhould an ideot while at large he ftrays,
Find the fweet lyre on which an artift plays,
With rafth and aukward force the chords he fhakes,
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ;
But let the wife and well-inftructed hand,
Once take the fhell beneath his juft command,
In gentle founds it feems as it complained

Of the rude injuries it late fuftained,

*Till tun’d at length to fome immortal fong,

It founds Jehovah’s name, and pours his praife along.
S RETIRE-



