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Her whifpers wak’d fage Harrington to feign
The bleﬁingq of her vifionary reign ;
That reign, which now no more an em
Adorns philofophy’s ideal dream,

But crowns at laft, beneath a George’s fmile,
in full reality this favour'd ifle,

pty theme,

ON THE MARRIAGE OF KING GEORGE TIIR
THIRD AND QUEEN CHARLOTTE.
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When Albion’s ifles, nld ocean’s "pagﬂaﬂ&ﬁidiuq,g
Tower’d in imperial flate abom;ﬂ;g tide;
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Here patriot Alfred, ftain’d with Danifh bEOOd’
Rear’'d on one bafe the king’s, the people’s good:
Here Henry’s archers fram’d the ftubborn bow
That Jaid Alanzon’s haughty helmet low;

Here wak’d the flame that ftill fuperior braves
The proudeft threats of Gaul’s ambitious {laves :
Here chivalry, ftern {chool of valour old,

Her nobleft feats of knightly fame enroll’d ;

Heroic champions heard the clarion’s call,
And throng’d the board in Edward’s banner’d hall;

While chiefs, like George, approv’d in worth alone,

Unlock’d chafte beauty’s adamantine zone.

Lo! the fam’d ifle, which hails thy chofen fway,
What fertile fields her temperate funs difplay;
Where Property fecures the confcious fwain,

And guards, while Plenty gives, the golden grain:
Hence ripe with fores her villages abound,

Her airy downs with fcatter’d fheep refound ;

Frefh are her paftures with unceafing rills,

And fature navies crown her darkfome hills.

To bear her formidable glory far,

Behold her opulence of hoarded war !

- See, from her ports a thoufand banners ftream,

On every coaft her vengeful lightnin gs gleam!
Meantime, remote from Ruin’s armed hand,

In peaccful majefty her cities ftand ;
_’-Iw%ihe‘;:egx:glfi ::omes,. ag’d tradeful ftreets declare,
S » 2 king’s parental care,
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And O! bleft queen, if e’er the magic powers
Of warbled truth have won thy mufing hours;
Here Poefy, from awful days of yore,

Has pour’d her genuine gifts of raptur’d lore,
’Mid oaken bowers, with holy verdare wreath’d,
In Druid-fongs her folemn {pirit breath’d :
While cunning bards, at ancient banquets, fung
Of Paynim foes defy’d, and trophies hung :
Here Spenfer tun’d his myftic minftrelfy,
And drefs’d in fairy robes a queen like thee,
Here, boldly mark’d with every living hue,
Nature’s unbounded portrait Shakefpear drew:
But chief,the mournful group of human woes
The daring artift’s tragic pencil chofe; ;
Explor’d the pangs that rend the royal breaft,
Thofe wounds that lurk beneath the tiffu’d veft!
Lo! this the land, whence Milton’s mufe of fire
High foar’d to fteal from heaven a feraph’s lyre;
And told the golden ties of wedded love

In facred Eden’s amaranthine grove.

Thine too, majeftic bride! the favour’d clime,
Where Science fits enfhrin’d in roofs fublime —
O mark how green her wood of ancient bays
O’er Ifis marge in many a chaplet ftrays!
Thither, if haply fome diftinguifh’d flower
Of thefe mix’d blooms, from that ambrofial bower,
Might catch thy glance, and, rich in Nature’s hue,
Entwine ¢hy diadem with honour due;
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If feemly gifts the ¢train of Phcei:)lls pPays

To deck imperial Hymen'’s f'elhve' day ; :

Thither thyfelf hall hatte, and mildly deign

o tread with nymph-like ftep the confcious plain:
Pleas’d in the Mule’s nook, with decent pride,

To throw the fcepter’d pall of ftate afide,

Nor from the fhade fhall George be long away,

Which claims Charlotta’s love, and courts her ftay, ——
Thefe are Britannia’s praifes. Deign to trace, ’
With rapt refleftion Freedom’s favourite race!

But the’ the geﬁerous ifle, in arts and arms,

Thus ftands fupreme, in Nature’s choiceft charms

Tho’ George and conqueft guard her fea-girt throne,
One happier blefling ftill the calls her own; '
And, proud a frefh increafe of fame to view,

Crowns all her glory by poffefling you, :

PR e PP
- SNt B

AR BBy Y
. et

Y

-,
»
A -.l v

R e

BT

B .

y

e
> D
™

..
E hr -
3 . g
E ‘ LS TN
i
%

Py
»
- Y

. ] -
.\‘ v N

. gy
g
Q L v
w S
‘5

>
>




