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HEAVEN, AVISION.

BY MR. scorr,

4~ U LL many a tediou_s hour, with care oppreft;
F Stretch’d on my weary bed, I walkefy] lay,

Sad troublous thoughts, like hornets, ftung my breaf,
And brufh’d the dews of balmy fleep away,

Ah! what avails, I cry'd, with painful toil,
By Virtue’s ftedfalt ftar the bark to guide,

Far from ™ Acrafia’s wily. wandering ifle,
Where eafe and pleafure the frail hear: divide 3

If Life’s fhort voyage undiftinguifh’d tends

To darknefs, and the land where all forgotten ends ?

Shall Worth lie hid in Sorfow’s baleful fhade?
~ And no reward fhall fuffering Goodnefs find,
While Vice triumphant lifts her pamper'd head, _
" Nor hears the fleps of Vengeance clofe behind i—
~ Then take me, Power of Beauty, to thy arms,
And lull, ah Jull to peace my troubled foul !
Difclofe, O God of Wine, thy purple charms,
. Tl drown reflection in the mantling bowl!
Gainlt wind, and tide, let Stoic dulnefs fail, 10
¢ mine the calmeft fea, and Pleafure’s brifkeft gale.
™ Spenfer’s Faery Queen, Book II. . 3
" Antecedentem fccleftum deferuit pens,  Hor, e
oL, II, " i Penfive
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Penfive I mus'd, i1l rofe the bluthing Morm,
‘And fpread her fuffron mantle o’er the fkies ;
When pitying Morpheus fhook his opiate horn,
And flumbrous humours drown’d my weary'd eyes:
Yet Fancy (till awale, to footh my pain,
Sweet {cenes of joy in livelicft hue pourtray’d ;
She call’d forth all her bright ideal train,
And pleafing truths in myftic dreams convey’d :
Oh fail me not, thou fair enchanting Power,
At Sorrow’s grim approach, and Care’s diftre(sful hourt

Born thro’ the yielding air, methought I flew
To fome more blifsful clime, fequefter'd far
From this frail world, that juft appear'd to view,
Like the faint glimmering of a diftant ftar.
Deep in the fea’s encircling wave *twas plac'd,
As gems in filver ; hoary Ocean {mil’d,,
Chear'd with the pleafing fight; ° and from his brealt
Sent his fieet children, breezes frefh and mild:
No clouds nor darknefs veil'd the chearful fcene,
Nor wintry blafts deform'd the ground’s eternal green.

Lo to the Weft a large and fpacious plain, |
Where meet in concert, wood, and hill, and dal¢ s

Brighter than all that mufe-led poets feign :
Of Ida’s grove, and Tempe’s hallow’d vale:

® Bvba panagwy vagay oRshvdtg avga, megmveuot, Pind.
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"W'ho® Peneus there revolyes his » amber firearn
4 ]

And fuppliant Daphne (preads her branching arms ,
Still trembling left the fun’s prolific beam, |

Too fiercely wanton, blaft her virgin charms ;
Would'ft thou efcape? Go, coy relentlefs maid,
Go chufe fome worle retreat, fome lefs luxurious fhade !

There blooming groves, gay fmiling with delight,
From her fair womb fpontaneous Nature brings 3

Where percht on every bough, all richly dight
With painted plumes, fome a4 harmlefs firen fings:

Pleas’d with the wild notes Zephyr flits unfeen,
And on his mutky wings the found conveys ;

While trickling foft, each varying paufe between,
The murmuring rivulets roll their filver bafe ;

Winds, waters, birds in feemly fort agree,

And amorous Echo blends the liquid melody.

Nor there alone was charm'd one feanty fenfe:
The loaded trees ambrofial fruitage bear;
Ther weeping fhrubs their fpicy gums difpenfe,
~ Whofe fragrance frefh imbalms the buxom air ;

P ANodevoy vYug..  Carrim.—Amnis purior Ele@tro.  Virgy
% Nemoris firen, innoxia fiten, Strada’s Nightin,

" Flet tamen o tepigde manant ex arbore gutte, Ovid M,
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s of fowers their filken webs unfo!d;

. Thoufand -
Amaranths, .ifnmortal aljl_aa{anths_ar}{e, R
Thefe beaming T;:rigﬁt‘ \\_.i_it_h_" v'eg_etable, _gcl'd,‘ y32 HinD
And thefe widh' azure; theké with Tyrian dies
There .Ia“gh‘*'@ ficetly-red the s ofes glow, ;

hile from their b réathing fouls celeftial odours flow.,

Bot hark; 4 voice foft-warbling ftrikes my ear!
. «¢ Beheld, ‘O man, fair Virtue's' ample meed:;
« Beholdahéfe radiane plains;, this frar-girt {phere,’
s v ;'Byﬁéméusrjé#e\heiiporﬁmi afe decreed!
% Mould not,-ak mould not then inidle cell,””
<« But ftrive ﬂwfeﬁrﬁnig_oﬁé:xﬁahﬁbns’ to attain ;
« Here all the wife, the brave, .the virtuous dwell, °
« Eternal t ages free from care and pain;
« Here in Elyfian feats, their calm abodes,
« Live in communion bleft *, with heroes and with gods !

Eaftward to'this methdught  different fcene
Of equal beauty charm’d my raptur’d fight:

Wide fpacious lawns with felling hills between, j
And groves of blifs, and gardens of dclight.

Gl mmiend ygiee grsyen o Pind, ©
* ASangoy vippodles wiwvm; o Bbid. " : i
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There lotes. and palms their copious branches twine
1 ]
And over-arching form delicious bowers ;

There gufh netareous rills of dulcet wine,
And honey'd ftreams revolve their milky flores ;
Frefh bleeding myrrh and caflia thed perfume,
Ananas fivell with fweet;,' and wild pomegranates bloom,

Faft by a fount *, whofe fpicy waters glide
In amorous mazes, on the velyet ground,
With blufhing flowers all goodly beautify’d,
A {miling troop of virgins dance around ;
Fairer than Delia’s filver-bufkin'd trair,
When erft, Ladona, by thy lillied banks,
Or cool ¥ Eunrota’s laurel-fringed plain, :
To breathing lutes they tript in feemly ranks;
And fairer, Cypris, than thy wanton quire,
That melt the foul to love, and kindle fierce defire.

Their eyes 7, like pearls w1thm their fhells conceal d,
Beauteous and black ; their lips with rubies vye 3

On their fair ¢heeks, with ‘white and red anneal’d,
What thoufand dnmphng fmﬂes in ambufh he!

* Called by the Arahi; writers Zenzebil, and promifed by Mahomet to

all the faithful,

Y w— In Eurotze rlpu

Exercet Diana choros Virg.
* See Sale’s Koran, chapter the 56th,
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See, feé they point to yon embowering fhade,
Where cool gales fan their odoriferous wings,
And Flora’s frefheft, {ofteft couch is {pread ;
The whiles fome one this lovely ditty fings!
Thro’ all my veins what thrilling tranfpori Hew
To hear the ne@tar'd words, dropping like honey’d dew !

« Hafte; gentle youth, for lo, the way isplain !
« Hafte, gentle youth, and hear the Prophet’s calll
« Thefe are the joys that trae believers gain,
« Immortal joys that never know to pall.
¢ Come then; ah come thy weary limbs recline
« On filken beds of rofes fweetly ftrow’d,
¢ Where to thy touch compliant bows the vine,
« All faint, and labouring with the lufcious load 3
“ Where Nymphs of Paradife their charms reveal,
* And with their amorous fpoils thy greedy eyes regale "

N
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She ceas’'d—and molten with excefs of joy,
Voluptuous Hope was buly in my brealt :
When lo! {wift-darting from th* extremeft fky,

With feraph-plumes, an Angel ftood confeft!
_ A pure immortal crown adorn’d her head,
~ Of gold inwove with jewels ; in her hand,
The book of life, and mercy was difplay’d,
With ruddy drops of dying martyrs ftain’d ;
Her eagle-eyes were quick, ‘and paffing bright,

¥eubeam'd ferene, and mild , With heaven's celeftial ligh;' d
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s And O fond foolith man,” the cry’d, * forbear

«« [dly to glote on forms fo light, and vain !
«« What are thefe jocund fcenes, but empty air,

«« The fleeting coinage of a phrenzy’d brain } ——
¢ Yet ev’n in thefe, as * darkly thro' a glafs,

«¢ Some faint, fome glimmering view the eye may gain
s« Of thofe unmingled joys, that far furpafs

«« Whate’er of blifs the wit of man can feign ;
« Thofe pure delights, that flow in fireams divine,
Where thy imperial towers, O heavenly Salem, fhine !

* For know, my fan, that they whofe worth is try’d,
s« As gold by fire, by great and virtuous deeds,
« Soon as the carnal fetters are unty’d, :
¢ That chain the foul, and fiript thefe mortal weeds ;
¢ Haply fhall foar, in robes of glory clad,
¢ T'o heavenly manfions, bright abodes, prepar’d
s b Ere the foundations of the deep were laid,
“ Or the firm pillars of the earth were rear’d ;
“ Ere God his golden compafles employ'd,
And markt this beauteous world on chaos dark, and void.

“ There fhall they live, O happy, happy {pirits !
 There fhall they live remov’d from all the cares,
¢ And thoufand ills, that feeble flefh inherits :
“ No greedy Want, nor wayard Luft, that tears

a ¢ Cor, xiii, 12.
® Prov, viii, 6. 24, 25 2], &e.
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¢ With viperous rage the brealt from whence it fprung,
« Their deep-embofom’d peace fhall e’er torment ;
« But hymning fweet, the angel troops among,
« Their undifturbed lays of pure content,
« The fmiling hours immortal fhall employ
« In trance of holy eafe, or extacy of joy.

¢¢ Then fhall their eyes, from cloudy films fecure,
« With lightning.glance unmeafur’d fpace behold ;
¢ And all the thoufand ftars, that pave the floor
¢« Of heaven, with orient pearl, or living gold ;
« Then floating thro’ the boundlefs deep of air,
« An azure fea, like gems of richeft hue,
“ Myriads of worlds thick-fcatter’d fhall appear,
«« With all their bright inhabitants to view :
¢ Their a@ive minds fhall traverfe, quick as thought,
¢ Creation’s ample fields, the range "twixt God and nought,

¢¢ And oh what fireams of mufic feet, and clear,
¢ Shall drown in deep delight their raptur’d fouls!
“ Ay me, in vain to man’s unpurged ear
“ Their heavenly notes each tuneful planet rolls!
** Ay me, in vain with foftly-thrilling voice,
¢ Thro every land they hymn their Maker’s praift',:
* While choirs of young ey’d chembims rejoice,
! And to their golden harps mellifluous lays

e e, ¢ Attunings
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« Attumning, boly, holy, holy, fing,
s« O Lord, Almighty God, the faints’ eternal king !

¢« Bat not in vain the tuneful planets raife
«« To pure ethereal fouls their voice divine ;
s« Nor yet in vain their great Creator’s praife
<« Do gladfome choirs of young-ey’d cherubs join:
¢ No bleffed {pirit but hears the facred fong,
¢« And wakes his lyre melodious part to bear
¢¢ In the fweet fymphony ; while all the throng
« Of angels, and arch-angels, nay, the ear
« Of God delighted liftens to the ftrains.—
#s In heaven, and heaven-born minds fuch rapturous concord
“ reigns !

¢ But where, ah where can glowing tints be found
“ To paint the charms of ¢ Sion’s facred place,
¢ ¢ Where Chrift the lamb in radiance fits enthron’d,
“ The f lively image of his Father’s grace?
“ O flower of love! O § glorious morning ftar!
© 4 O b fun of righteoufnefs, whofe healing wings -
¢ Brought life, and peace, and mercy from afar! -
« From thee the light, thou beaming fountain, fpringss
“ That guides poor mortals in their weary way,
* Thro' black Aficion’s night, to Pleafure’s endlefs day !

d Heb, xii, 22. e Plal. ii. 6. f Heb. 1. 3+
B Rev, x3ii, 16, h Mal, iv, 2.
ﬂefus !
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¢ Jefus [— and didt thou leave thy bowers of joy 2
« And didft thou leave thy Father’s dear embrace,
« Content with agonizing pangs to die \
«¢ For man’s forlorn, rebellious, finful race ?
« What blifs to hear the high myfterious ftory ;
« By all the prophets, all th’ apofiles fung,
. ¢ And noble army of martyrs, crown’d with glory ;
«« Where bleft, the fix-wing'd feraphims among,
¢ They drink immortal, from thy rapturous fight,
« Conceivelefs draughts of Love’s ineffable delight !

¢¢ Hail faints of light ! who once the patient train
¢ Of filent Sorrow, thro’ the thorny road
¢ Of Mifery toil'd, and unappall’d by pain,
“ With pilgrim. feet the long, long journey trod!
¢ O tavght by them, thou man of earth, fuftain
“ With firm voweary’d arm the dangerous fight !
*“ The ! prize of thy high-calling dare to gain,
‘¢ ¥ Viforious palms, and robes of {potlefs white;
*“ 8o in ! the book of life thy name fhall fhine,
“ And heaven’s etcrnal joys and tranfports all be thine.”

e
1 Bcari!e'_had fhe fpoke, when that ™ cherubic car,
. Inﬁlnt%with foul, and thofe felf-moving whecls,
That Wh":'_l’d the holy fuge from Chebar far,
Appeard i=——my breaft the ruthing impulfe fecls !

5 Phil. ifi, 14,

kERev. vii, RS
; ’, ' e 9. Rev, ni. §
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1 fee, 1fee thy glittering turrets rife,
Celeftial Salem, all of " lucid gold,
Inlaid with gems of thoufand, thoufand dyes
And lo, the everlafting gates unfold
Their © doors of pearl, and o’cr my aching fight
Full tides of glory flow, and ftreams of living light!

Of light furpafling far thy glimmering ray,
(More bright, more clear, more glorious, more divine)
Tho’ dreft by thee, » O golden eye of day, '
In gaudy robes the {parkling diamonds thine ;
Tho’ yon fair moon to thee her luftre owes,
Gilding with borrow’d light the mountain’s brow ;
And Iris fteals from thee cach tint that glows
In the gay forehead of the fhowery bow :
Faint is thy feeble blaze, O beautcous Sun!
$uch peerlels beams appear from Truth’s cternal throne.

See thro’ the ftreets, 9 like liquid jafper clear,
The fount of life in mazy error flows !
Thro” the bright * cryftal fands of gold appear,
And heaps of pearly grain ; while blooming grows,
On either bank of dainty flowers profufe, '
The tree of life fuperior o'gr'thej reft,
Whofe teeming branches nectar'd fruits ‘produce :
¢ Twelve various fruits of fweetly-vary’d tafle,

R Rev, xxi, 18, 10, o Rev, xxi. 21.

Pa Xguoeag apespag Brspagoy. - Soph.
4 Rev, xxi, 11, r Ibid, ! Rev, xiiy 2v
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F;c;m every leaf t falubrious-dews exhale,
And pure elixirs breathe in every balmy gale,

Lo therc,.diﬁ'us'd along tlie facred brink,
Angelic choirs replete with love and joy,
Conceive their God, and from his prefence drink
Beatitude paft utterance |—There they lie
On flowering beds of balfam; caffia, nard,
And myrrh a wildernefs of rich perfumes ;
Embalm’d they lie, like that Amlbxan bird,
"Midft odorous {hrubs, and incenfe-breathing gums,
Whofe life fprings recent from the fun-born fire,

- While clouds of fpicy {moke in bluith wreaths afpire,

But {pare, O fpare me, heaven !—My fainting foul
Sickens thh blifs too great'for mortal fenfe !
Come, o’er my limbs thy quickemng waters roll,
Lifé-giving fiream, and all’ thy balm difpenfe!
And thou, fair tree, the {fource of all our woes,
(That bloom’d {o fatal etft in Eden’s glade,

Tranfplanted fnce to heaven) thy friendly boughs.
Uxtend, and wrap me in the browneft thade!
O veil mé from the Lamb’s too glorious ﬁghf
From majefty’s full biaze, mfuﬁ‘erab]y bright !

Trembling Twak’d with fweet excefs of j JOYs
And on the wings.of fleep, more fwift than wind,
Away the fickle, fond delufions fly ; _
Xt leave their fairy-feps the trace behind
t Rev, xxii, 2, Ve sy ‘-H;,ar
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Hear then, ye fainted myriads, from your fphicres,
And gently beam your kindlieft influence' down ;
Lift, lift myy tlhughts above tife’s glove:mcr cares,
To joys {ublimé, and Virtue’s glorious crown !
O guide my virgin-foul the high abode,

Toreach, the heaven of heavens, where reigns th’ eternal God!

LI O PPPPrR H Seatenst

EY THE SAME,

H Y, gentlé God, this long delay,
Since night, and carele(s q'uiet'reigns 7
O hither take thy filent-way;
; And footh, al footh my wakeful pains !
‘8o fhall my hands for: thee the wreath entwine,
And ftrew frefh poppxes at thy votwe {hrme

. When from ﬂm Nosthy: aﬂ wan arxd piﬂd. .
The fup withdraws his.cbearfol light] -
And arm’d with wihirlwingd;.froft, and: hail, .
The big clouds bring thehalf-year’s; n;ght.

Quick to theijr saves -the fhivering natives: tﬁﬂdw
And hear without the rattling ftorms defcend,

Then




