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PERFORMED AT THE THEATRE IN OXFORD, ON THE
SECOND OF JULY, MDCCLI,

QEING THE ANNIVERSARY APPOINTED BY THE LATE
LORD CREW, BISHOP OF DURHAM,

FOR THE COMMEMORATION OF BENEFACTORS TO THE

UNIVERSITY.

; BY THE SAME, ‘

2
HERE fhall the mufe, that on the facred fhell
Of men in arts and arms renown’d
The folemn ftrain delights to fiwell;
O! where fhall Clio chufe a race,
Whom fame with every laurel, every grace
Like thofe of Albion’s envied ifle, has crown’d?
Daughter and miftrefs of the fea, ol . ol
All-honour’d Albion, hail! A R ¥
Where-€’er thy commerce {preads the fivelling fail;
Ne’er fhall fhe find a land lke thee,-
So brave, fo learned, and fo free;

All-hopour'd Albion, hail!
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Bat i the pn’ncély Iand of all that’s. goo:d and grea,
" Would Clio feek the moft diftinguifh’d feat,
Boft bleft, where all is fo {ublimely bleft,
That with {uperior grace o’erlooks the reft,
Like a rich gem in circling gold enfhrin’d;
Where Ifis” waters wind.
Along the {weetelt (hore
That ever felt fair Culture’s hands,
Or Spring’s embroider’d mantle wore,
Lo! where majeftic Oxford flands ;
Virtue’s awful throne!
Wildom’s immortal fource!
Thee well her beft belov’d may boafting Albion own,
Whenee each fair purpofe of ingenuous praife,
All that in thought or deed divine is deem’d,
¥z oue unbounded tide, one unremitted courfe,
From age to age has fill {ucceflive ftream’d ;
Where Learning and where Liberty have nusf,
; For thofe that in their ranks have {hone the firlt,
Their moft luxuriant growth of ever-blooming bays.

. ¥ i :-HL' - B BT
In ancient days, when fhe the queen endu’d =
- With more than female fortitude, ... -

%kd her painted ranks to ﬁght; Bk
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As once, 3-]1--glowing from the well-fou
I'I“hc goc_i.dCf's. fought a cooling fiream,
'_By.chan.cc, mviting with their glafly gleam,

Fair Ifis’ waters flow’d not far away.
Eager fhe view’d the wave,
On the cool bank fhe bar’d her breag,
To the {oft gale her locks ambrofial gave;
And thus the watry nymph addreft.
Hear, gentle nymph, whoe’er thou art,
Thy fweet refrefhing flores impart:
A Goddefs from thy mofly brink
Afks of thy cryftal ftream to drink:
Lo! Pallas afks the friendly gift;
Thy coral crowned trefles lift,
Rife from the wave, propitious power,
O liften from thy pearly bower !

IV.
Her accents Ifis’ calm attention caught,
As lonefome, in her fecret cell,
In ever-varying hues, as mimig fancy taught,
She rang’d the many-tinétur'd fhell:
Then from her work arofe whe Nais mild ;
She rofe, and fweetly fmil’d
With many a lovely Iénlf::;n' e
‘That whifper’d foft confent: = =
' She fmil’d, and gave the Goddefs jn her flood =
To dip her cafque, tho’dy’»dlwﬂ'fw‘
“While Pallas, as the boon fhe took,
Thus pour'd t‘hﬂgrﬂ@l ﬁmﬂ

gh‘t day,;
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For this, thy flood the faireft name
Of all Britannia’s fireams fhall glide;
Belt favourite of the fons of fame,
Of every tuneful breaft the pride:
For on thy borders, bounteous queen,
Where now the cowilip paints the green
- With unregarded grace,
* Her wanton herds where nature feeds;
As lonefome o’er the breezy reeds
She bends her filent pace;
Lo! there, to wifdom’s goddefs dear,
© A far-fam’d city fhall her turrets rear;
There all her force thall Pallas prove,
Of claflic leaf with every crown,
Each olive; meed of old renown,
Each ancient wreath, which Athens wove;

And Oxford’s facred feats fthall tower
To thee, mild Nais of the flood, %
The trophy of my gratitude!
The tcm{:&e of my powcr!
& L1 s
: ﬂﬁ'm tﬁ# pious Protﬁm vain
| __Soan illufirious Alfred came,

TlL bid her blooming bowers abound ; |

——————
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Vi
Nor Alfred’s bounteous hand alnne,
Oxford, thy rifing temples own:
Scon many 2 man unificent,
‘The prince, the prelate, lawrel-crown’d crowd,
Their ample bounty lent
Te build the beanteons monument,
That Pallas vow’d.
And now fhe 1ifts her head fablim:
Majeltic in the mofs of nme;
Dor wants there Gretid’s better part,
*Mid the proud piles of ancient art,

[

Whole fretted {pires, with suder haad,
Wainfleet and Wickham bravely plann’d; :
Wor deceat Doric to difpenie
New charms *mid old magnificeaces
And here and there foft Covinth weares
Her d=dsl coronet of leaves;
While, as with rival pride gheir towers invade the &yy
Radcliffe and Bodley feem 0 vy¢,
Which thall defeswe ghe foremeft place, :
Qr Gothic Rrength, of Atlic  grace.
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VII. |
! will I chant thy praife:
I‘?of!:;.atﬂt';; fons have ftruck thc.golden Iyre Lo
With hands moft fkilful ; have _thelr brows entwin’q -
With every faireft flower of Helicon, : :
The fweeteft {wans of all th’ ha.rrnomous choir;
Have bad the mufing mind .
Of cvery fcience pierce the pathlef's- BTy |
And from the reft the wreath of wifdom won;
Buit that thy fons have dar’d to feel
For Freedom’s caufe a facred zeal ; _
With Britifh breaft, and patriot pride,
Have flill Corruption’s cup defy’d;
In dangerous days untaught to fear,
Have held the name of honour dear.

VIIE

But chief of this illuftrious day,
The Mufe her loudeft Pzans loves to pay.
Ere while fhe ftrove with accents wealk
In vain to build the lofty rhyme;
~Atlength, by better days of bounty chear'd,
: She dares unfold her win g.
Hail hour of tranfport moft fublime!

In which, the man rever’d
Immortal Crew commands to fing,

; ngves the pipe to breathe, the ftring to fpeak.

b1t 1 510 | IX. Blef
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IX.
Bleft prelate, hail!

Afoft pious patron, moft triumphant themel
From whofe aufpicious hand
On Ifis’ towers new beauties beam,
New praife her nurfing fathers gain;
Immortal Crew!
Bleft prelage, haill
Ev’n now fir'd Fancy fees thee lead
To Fame’s hightfeated fane
The fhouting band!
O’er every hallowed head
Fame’s choiceft wreaths fhe fees thee fpread ¢
Alfred {uperior fmiles the folemn fcenc to view ;
And bids the Goddefs lift
Her loudeft trumpet to proclaim,
O Crew! thy confecrated gift,
And echo with his own in focial ftrains thy name.
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