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VAY, Goddefs, wilt fhf)u‘ never fmile
Indulgent on Britannia’s ifle!

Hither thy gentle footfteps bend,
On Albion’s fea-girt cliffs defcend ;
O come, and with thy genial ray
Chafe every gloomy cloud away:
No more fhall Ignorance prefide;
Or Gothic Rage in triumph ride. _
Let Judgment, thy unfhaken friend,
With polifh’d Elegance attend:
Simp]icity, meek rural queen,
With downcaft looks and modeft mien;
In loofely-flowing neat attire,
Shall charm thee with her ruftic lyre.
To that in her enchantfng court -

he frolic Graces ever fport,
And guarded by their watchful aid,

he finer Arts fhai] never fade,

Bleft power! whofu charms alone &ifpénﬁ :
keener Tapture to each fenfe. ;
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If Melody enchant my breaft,

Or foothe my foften’d foul to reft-

By thee may every firain be crown’d,
May’ft thou ftill harmonize each found.
If blooming colours feem to live, ‘
May you frefh life and vigour give;
May you reftrain each poet’s rage, .

Or animate his purer page.

Do’ft thou his favage wrath appeafe,
Ev’n Terror’s giant-form can pleafe;
’Mid fhadowy fhapes in dead of night,
That fhoot acrofs my dazzled fight ;
’Mid fpetres of enormous fize,

’Mid ghofts that from their charnels rife,
’Mid fhrouded friends who folemn ftalk,
And haunt me in my midnight walk;
While wild winds bluftering round my head,
Infpire me with poetic dread ;

Thro’ clofing fhades o’er valleys green,
May’ft thou ftill folemnize the fcene;
And as the florms innoxious roll,
Pour thy lov’d horrors o’er my foul,
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Yet not alone Britannia’s fhore
Thy fatal abfence fhall deplore.
See old Achaia’s genius mourn,
His bofom bare, his garments torn3
See his generous patriot breaft .

By all his country’s wrongs opprefte
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See him with haughty fix’d défdain
{.ament his daftard fons in vain!
To fairer happier climes belong
The painter’s tints, the poet’s f({ng.
Lo! confcious of approaching night:
Where Pifture wings her deftin’d flight.
Behold dejeted Sculpture ftand” i
Prepar’d to leave onr defart land.

Yet, Goddefs, yet thy fecret fire _
With wondering rapture we admire.

By thee *mid rugged rocks we find
Each fpeaking paflion of the mind.
With awful horror we behold

Th’ immenfe Alcides’ monftrous mould;
While Venus, queen of foft defires,
Each tender gentler thought infpires 7, ; }

O Alexander, not alone
The warrior’s fkill to thee was known.
Fair Science, heaven-defcended maid .
Confeffes thy propitious aid:
To thee the grateful Arts fhall raife
Eternal monuments of praife,
Behold with thee they die away,
To Roman ignorance a prey f,
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: The Hercules of the Farnefe and the Venus de Medicis,

o In the year ofR}ome 585, the Romans, under the -con:i‘u& of
i Paulng Arilivs, in the fecond Macedonian war, entirely {ubdued
Grececy
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_An_d lo! 383:111 in conquering Rome
With all their ufyal vigour bloom ;
Again they feel che fatal blow,

And fink beneath the Vandal foe g,
Once more the Arts began to {pread ;
Once more gay Science rear’d her head ;
Alas! in vain fhe firove ¢’ afluage
The enthufiaft zealot’s bigot rageh,
Wilt thou, O Tafte, again appear,
Protectrefs of each circling year!
Wilt thou in all thy wonted prime
Review this loft unhallow’d clime;
Or where far diftant regions lie,
’Mid dreary defarts bloom and die!
Say, fhall the ftern Olympian god
No more in living marble nod!
Shall never Raphael charm the heart,
Shall never Nature yield to Art,
Shall never Maro’s beauties fhine,
Except in Armﬁro‘ng""s' claffic line!

Greece, and led Perfius king of Macedon in triumph, It was not till

after this victory that the Romans had any tafte for the 'ﬁnf:‘ arts.
Gracia capta ferum viltorem cepit, & artes R |
Tntulit agrefti Latio, tre. 5 Seis e .

& In the cighteenth year of Honorius, in mm@“f ‘Vm
and Tertullus, Rome was befieged andjﬂ‘m*hﬁ
the conduct of Godegifil, king of the Vandals.

h.p QPE“Grcgqry, who ordqrcd‘aﬂjhﬁﬂn_‘"ifﬁf'; 4y

defltdyed‘ » that there might be no remai iﬁf'ﬁff ‘
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And does no Leo now remain, . e
Who vet fhall chear thy dro?pmg train!
Therc‘arc, who #ill thy aid implore,
Who fill thy fovereign power adore,
Thy relicts with religious fear

Fond Italy fhall yet revere.

Sweet power, in fimple pomp array’d
Be all thy native charms difplay’d.
Again reviving Sculpture breathes;
Fair Science trims her blafted wreaths 3
With fappliant willing hand to thee
The pencil Picture fhall decree: -
With one confent the Mufe’s choir .
To thee fhall dedicate the Lyre. ]

Come, Goddefs, feat my longing fight,
Let me dire& thy pleafing flight :
Whate’er voluptuous flaves could boaft
On fair Phzacia’s funny coaft,
Whate’er the poet’s fancy taught,
Or imag’d to his wanton thought i :
For thee a happier fate remains ;
You fill fhall view more blifsful plains,
Where the foft guardian of thy charms
Expeéts thee to his longing arms ; |
He fhall with fixt attention gaze,

t crown thee with immorta] bays,
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With lenient hand thy cares afluage,

| Proteét thee from Time’s lawlefs REry
The taunt of fcorn, the dark revile,
The languid, faint- -approving f{mile,

'The noife of Mirth, the plaintive ﬁgh

And fimpering Folly’s heedlefs eye.

Wouldt thou with Innocence refide,

Behold the temple’s modeft pride *

Or in the darkfome cavern’d cell

With folitary hermits dwell ;

Would’ft thou with faint defpnndmg aﬁ"- 2

To melancholy vaules repair,

With aching, ficken’d, cold review, |

Bid every forrow fream anew: 0

Here may’ft thou weep thy favourite' Rome,

' Sad-fighing o’er each martyr’s tomb b5

| Meek Pity, Attic maid, fhall join "‘
Her tender focial tears w:th ﬁune, 554

- O’r every urn frefh laure

| And fondIy emmi'atg ihi" s

k The Temple of Trnocence ’and Her n
Goodwood, ., ig\cz & 9
I The Catacombp*mg :
Rome are general,l@ ﬁ;ﬂm

were martyrs for thqﬁa
] tﬂly, vol. i, pag. 3
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Lt thou newer ™ worlds furvey;:
holds her barren iways:
Mufe’s chaplet blew,
Where Learning’s laurel never grews
Where Nature to our wondering €yes
Each falutary herb fupplies: :
Where flowers their fragrant fweets diffufe,.
Where trees diftil their kindly dews 3
And bleft with every power t healy
Soft flumbers o’er the fenfes fteal.
In fuch enchanting, artlefs fcenes,.
'Mid bowery mazes, {preading greens,
Sooth’d by the breezy weftern gales.
In fcented grove, or rocky dale,
Or wandering from the ruffet cot,
To f{eek the deep embofom’d grot,
Beneath the orange fhade inclos’d,
Or in the myrtle bower repos’d,
Or where the flaunting flowers have wove
With mingled fweets thé ‘high alcove,
Each Indian wooes his favourite mate;
What Nature diQtates they relate:
No youths by love’s cold arts are won;
Nor maids by eafy faith undone;
With eye up-rais’d the fimple fwain
Dreads not the tortures of difdain,,

Or woul
Where Darknefs
Where ne’er the

h: Mlu,d ing to the American “’;?Q“d' at Goodwood, America i'sh:(h'pm
late difcovery of it, called the New World, .
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But, kneeling at his fair one’s. feet,
Breathes vows unconfcious of deceit

Each pleafing found, the fighs to hear
Repeated on her longing ear; =

Amaz’d, nor anxious to controul
The mutnal wifhes of her fou),

Attefts each unknown power above,
As witnefs of her fpotlefs love;
Yet rack’d<by fond diftruftful fears
Pours out her aching heart in teax:s,-
And tells to her admiring youth
Sweet tales of innocence and truth,

Fancy fuch raptures fhall fuggeft,
Lov’d inmate of thy ravifh’d breaft;
Shall point where wanton zephyrs ftray,
And o’er th’ unruffled ocean play™.

Or {natch thee to fome wave-worn fhore,
Where fierce Atlantic furges roar:
Where Plata with refiftlefs force

Thro’ deferts rolls his rapid courfe,

Or where Maranan proudly laves

Wafte regions with his circling waves:
Where boundlefs Oroonoko fills

His channels from a thqufandh_ills, ;
And with regardlefs rage deftroys;
While twenty mouths with hideous noife,
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f: America is bounded on the welt by the Pacific Ogean, an ?'-‘“.ﬁ“
‘eaft by the Atlantic, ; i et
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o immenfe Peruvian fteep,
5;313 {}??:av:x’d billows to the deep.
Thus while you view the tyrant i"‘{ood,
Wwild dread fhall chill thy loitering blood ;
And frighted Fancy, -felf—amaz’c-l,
Start at the phantom fhe had rais’d.

Should Nature’s fimple beauties fail,
And Art's gay.ﬁru&ures more prevail,
Here too the polifh’d dome is plac’d,
With each Vitruvian beauty grac’d :
Or wouldft thou at the early dawn
Tranfport thee to the dew-cfad lawn;
Or from the mid-day fervor rove
Beneath the filent plantane grove:

Or with the fairy elves be feen

In dances on the level green: : .
Should baleful War, ’mid loud alarms,

"Mid vanquifh’d foes, and conquering arms,
"Mid hofts o’erthrown, and myriads {lain,
On Britain fix his iron reign ;

Should ]ove’slfai_l; daughter, oliv’d Peace,
Bid the wild battle’s tumult ceafe;

In polifh’d eafe you ftill (hall thare -

T!W k"md protecor’s foftering care ;'

HI:S fa.lthful lo've fhall ftill appear,
kg
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Shall watch thee o’er the dewy glade,
And guard thee from the midnight fhade.

Thou too fhalt all his toils repay,
Slow-lingering here with fond delay;
Here fhalt thou choofe thy favourite fezit,
Here fix thy laft, thy bleft retreat;
Each old Athenian bloom regain,

And here in ‘Attic'fplen-dof i-eign. _
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If aught her aid avail.
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