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1 H AT can the Britith fenate give,
| To make the name of Anna live,
By future people to be fung,

The labour of each grateful tongue ?

I
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Can faithful regifters, or'rhyme,

F‘ v In charming eloquence, or {prightly wit, |
[1' The wonders of her reign tranfmit ¥
) 'T'o th’ unborn children of fucceeding time §
| Can painters’ oil, or ftatuaries’ art, : -i
Eternity to her impart ? I8
&

No! titled ftatues are but empty things,
Infcrib’d to royal vanity,
The facrifice of flattery

To lawlefs Neros, or Bourbonian kings.
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True virtue to her kindred ftars afpires,

Does all our pomp of ftone and verfe furpafs, .
And mingling with etherial fires,
No ufelefs ornament requires
From {peaking colours, or from breathing brafs.
Tl

Greateft of princes ! where the wand’ring fun

Does o’er earth’s habitable regions roll, *

From th’ eaftern barriers to the weftern goal,
And fees thy race of glory run
With {wiftnefs equal to his own :

Thee on the banks of Flandrian Scaldis fings

The jocund {wain releas’d from Galiic fear :
The Englith voice unus’d to hear;

Thee the repeating banks, thee ev’ry valley rings.
I1T.
The fword of heav’n how pious An~a wields,

And heav’nly vengeance on the guilty deals,
Let the twice fugitive Bavarian tell ;
Who, from his airy hope of better {tate,
By luft of {way irregularly great,
Like an apoftate angel fell :
Who, by imperial favour rais’d,
I’ th’ higheft rank of glory blaz’d :
And had till now unrivall’d {fhone,
More than a king contented with his own s
But Lucifer’s bold fteps he trod,
Who durft affault the throne of Gobp ;
2 And |
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And for contented realms of blifsful light,
Gain’d the fad privilege to be
The firft in folid mifery,
Monarch of hell,” and woes, and everlafting night.
Corruption of the beft 1s always worft ;
And foul ambition like an evil wind,
Blights the fair bloffoms of a noble mind ;
And if a feraph fall, he’s doubly curft.
IV.
Had guile, and pride, and envy grown
In the black groves of Styx alone,
Nor ever had on earth the baleful crop been fown :
The {wain without amaze, had till’d
The Flandrian glebe, a guiltlefs field :
Nor had he wonder’d, when he found
The bones of heroes in the ground :
No crimfon ftreams had lately {well’d
The Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheld.
But evils are of neceffary growth,
"T'o rouze the brave, and banifh floth ;
And fome are born to win the ftars,
By {weat and blood, and worthy fears.
Heroick virtue is by ation feen,
And vices ferve to make it keen :
And as gigantick tyrants rife,
Nassaus and CHURCHILLS leave the fkies,
The earth-born monfters to chaftife.
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| V.
| If, heav’nly Mufe, you burn with a defire

Come from thy learn’d Caftalian {prings,

* And ftretch aloft thy Pegafean wings:

| Strike the loud Pindarick ftrings,

| : Like the lark who foars and fings ;
And as you {ail the liquid fkies, |

¥
¢
:
To praife the man whom all admire ; _ i

Caft on * Menapian fields your weeping eyes : l

For weep they furely muft, j
| To fee the bloody annual facrifice ; * i
sl To think how the negleéted duft, ﬁ
|

Which with contempt is bafely trod,
Was once the limbs of captains, brave and juft,
The mortal part of fome great demi-god ;
Who for thrice fifty years of ftubborn war,
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With flaught’ring arms, the gun and {word,
Have dug the mighty fepulchre,
And fell as martyrs on record,
Of tyranny aveng’d, and liberty reftor’d. £
VI, }
See, where at Audenard, with heaps of flain,

Th’ heroick man infpir’dly brave, .
2 Mowing acrofs, beftrews the plain, _ g
And with new tenants crowds the wealthy grave. :

* The Menapii were the ancient inhabitants of Flauders. |

His
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His mind unfhaken at the frightful {cene,
His looks as chearfully ferene,
The routed battle to purfue,
As once adorn’d the Paphian queen,
When to her Thracian paramour fhe flew.
The gath’ring troops he kens from far,
And with a bridegroom’s paflion and delight,
Courting the war, and glowing for the fight,
“The new Salmoneus meets the Celtic thunderer.
Ah, curfed pride! infernal dream !
Which drove him to this wild extream,
That duft a deity thould feem ;
Be thought, as through the wondering ftreets he rode,
A man immortal, or a god :
With rattling brafs, and trampling horfe,
Should counterfeit th’ inimitable force
Of divine thunder : horrid crime !
But vengeance is the child of time,
And will too furely be repaid
On his profane devoted head,
Who durft affront the powers above,
And their eternal flames difgrace,
Too fatal, brandifh’d by the real Jove,
Or » Pallas, who afflumes and fills his aweful place :

* VICEM GERIT ILLA TONANTIS.

VII. The




Then, mutt’ring o’er the deep, buffets th’ unruly brine,

ders beyond the poaver of many premifes, in the beginning,
that Pallas had peculiarly fitted him for that aay’s exploits.
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VII. .
The Britith Pallas ! who, as ®Homer’s did
For her lov’d Diomede, ’
Her hero’s mind with wifdom £ills,
And heav’nly courage in his heart inftils.
Hence thro’ the thickeft {quadrons does he ride,
With Ax~a’s angels by his fide,
With what uncommon fpeed
He fpurs his foaming, fiery fteed,
And pufhes on thro’ midmoft fires,
Where France’s fortune, with her {fons, retires !
Now here, now there, the fweeping ruin flies §
¢ As when the Pleiades arife,
The fouthern wind afli&s the fkies,

"Il clouds and water feem to join.

® Homer, in bis fi ifth Iliad, becaufe bis hero is to do awosn-

 Indomitas prope qualis undas
Exercit aufler, pleiadum choro
Scindente nubes, impiger hoftium
Vexare turmas, & frementem
Mittere equum medios per ignes. :
Siz tauriformis wolvitur Aufidus, “
Qui regna Dauni prafluit Appuli, i
Cum fevit, horrendam quo cultis ‘
Diluviem meditatur agyis,
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Or as a dyke cut by malicious hands,
O’erflows the fertile Netherlands ;
Thro’ the wide yawn, th’ impetuous {ea,
Lavifh of his new liberty,
Beftrides the vale, and, with tumultuous noife,
Bellows along the delug’d plain
{ Pernicious to the rip’ning grain ;
Far as th’ horizon he deftroys :
Theweeping thepherd from an hill bewails thewat’ryreign.
V11I.
So rapid flows the unimprifon’d ftream '
So ftrong the force of MINDELHEIM !
In vain the woods of Audenard
Would fhield the Gaul, a fencelefs guard.
As foon may whirl-winds be with-held,
AsMarLB’rRouGH’s footfteps o’er the foaming Scheld.
In vain the torrent would oppofe,
In vain arm’d banks, and hofts of foes :
| The foes with coward-hafte retire,
g Fly fafter than the river flows,
And fwifter than our fire.
Vendofme from far upbraids their fhame,
And pleads his royal mafter’s fame.
<« By Conde’s mighty ghoft, > he cries,
¢« By Turenne, Luxemburgh, and all
s¢ Thofe noble fouls, who fell a facrifice
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“ At Lens, atFleurus, and at Landen fight,

“ Stop, I conjure, your ignominious flight.””
But Fear is deaf to Honour’s call.

Each frowning threat and {oothing pray’r
Is loft in the regardlefs air :
As well he may
The billows of the ocean ftay ;
While CuurcrILL like 2 driving wind,
- Or high {pring-tide, purfues behind,

And with redoubled fpeed urges their forward way,

IX.

Nor lefs, Evcentus, thy important care,
Thou fecond thunder-bolt of war !
Partner in danger and in fame,

The wind, with MarLBOROUGH’s, fhall bear

To diftant colonies thy conqu’ring name,
Nor fhall my Mufe forget to fing
From harmony what bleflings {pring :

To tell how Death did enviouily repine,
To fee a friendfhip fo divine ;

When in a ball’s deftroying form fhe paft,
And mark’d thy threaten’d brow at laft,
But durft not touch that facred brain,
Where Europe’s mightieft counfels reign g
For ftrait fhe bow’d her ghaftly head,
She {aw the mark of heav’n, and fled,

d Near this place the prince of Condp gave the Spaniards
a very great overthrow, 1648.
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As cruel Brennus once, infulting Gaul,

When he, at Allia’s fatal flood,

Had fill’d the plains with Roman blood,
With confcious awe forfook the capitol,
Where Jove, revenger of profanenefs, ftood.

X.

But where the good and brave command,
What capitol, what bulwark can withftand ?

Virtue, approv’d of heav’n, can pafs

Thro’ walls, thro’ tow’rs, and gates of br.fs.
Lifle, like a miftrefs, had been courted long,

By all the valiant and the young,

The faireft progeny of Vauban’s art ;

’Til Savoy’s warlike prince withftood
Her frowning terrors, and thro’ feas of blood
Tore the bright darling from th’ old tyrant’s heart.
Such ¢ Buda faw him, when proud f Apti fell,

Unhappy, valiant infidel !

‘Who, vanquifh’d by {fuperior ftrength,

Surrender’d up his haughty breath,

Upon the breach meafuring his manly length,
And fhun’d the bow-ftring by a nobler death.

© He.bore a confiderable fbare in the glory of that day on

qubich Buda wwas taken.

£ He awas Baffau of the city, and lof bis life on the

breach,

XI. Such
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XI..
Such & Harfcam’s field ‘beheld him in his bloom,
When Vi&tory befpoke him for her own.
Her favourite, immortal {on,
And told of better years revolving on the loom :
How he fthould make the Turkifh crefcent wane,
And choak ® Tibifcus with the flain ;
While Viziers lay beneath the lofty pile
Of flaughter’d Baflaus, who o’er Baflaus roll’d ;
And all his num’rous aéts fhe told,
From Latian Carpi down to Flandrian Lifle. |
XII.
Honour, with open arms, receives at laft
'The heroes who thro’ Virtue’s temple paft ;
And fhow’rs down laurels from above,
On thofe whom heav’n and Anna love.

& This aas the fatal battle to the Turksin the year 1687 .
Prince Eugene, awith the regiments of bis brigade, was the

firft that entered the trenches 3 and for that reafon had the

honour to be the firfp meffenger of this happy news to the

t’z’:i'!j.)f!'ﬂ?‘.

b This battle was fought on the 10th of Ofober, 1697,
awhere Prince Eugene commanded in chief s like which there

mever bappened fo great and fo terrible a deftruction to the

Ottoman army, wwhich fell upon the principal commanders
more than the common jfoldiers ; for no lefs than fifteen Baj-
Saus (five of ahich had becn Viziers of the bench ) avere
killed, befides the fupreme Vizicr.
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And fome, not {paringly, fhe throws

For the young eagles, who could try

The faith and judgment of the fky,

And dare the fun with fleady eye ;

For Hanover’s and Pruflia’s brows,
Lugenes in bloom, and future Marlboroughs
T'o Hanover, to Brunfwick’s {fecond grace,
Defcendent from a long imperial race,

The Mufe direéts her honourable flight,
And prophefies, from fo {ferene a morn,

To what clear glories he is born,

When blazing with a full meridian light,

He fhall the Britifh hemifphere adorn ;

When Mars fhall lay his batter’d target down,
And he, (fince Death will never {pare
Th= good, the pious, and the fair)

In his ripe harveft of renown,
Shall after his great father fit,
(If heav’n fo long a life permit)
And having fwell’d the flowing tide
Of fame, which he in arms fhall get,
The purchafe of an honeft {weat,
Shall fafe in fiormy feas Britannia’s veflel guide,

X111, Britannia’s’
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XIII:
Britannia’s veflel, which in ANNA’s reigh,
And prudent pilotry, enjoys
The tempeft which the world deftroys,
And rides triumphant o’er the fubjet main.
O may fhe foon a quiet harbour gain !
And fure the promis’d hour is ¢ome,
When in foft notes the peaceful lyre
Shall ftill the trumpet and the drum,

Shall play what gods and men defire,

And ftrike Bellona’s mufick dumb :
When War, by parents curs’d, fhall quit the field,
Unbuckle his bright helmet, and, to reft
His weary’d limbs, fit on his idle fhield, i
With {cais of honour plow’d upon his breaft. .
But 1f the Gallic Pharaoh’s ftubborn heart
Grows frefh for punithment, and hardens #ill ;

e e ——

Prepar’d for th’ irrecoverable ill,

Andforc’d th’unwilling fkies toact the laft ungrateful part :
Thy forces, Ann~a, like a flood, fhall whelm §
(If heav’n does {cepter’d innocence maintain) |

His famith’d defolated realm ;
And all-the {fons.of Pharamond in vain
(Who with dithoneft envy fee
The fweet forbidden fruits of diftant liberty)

Shall curfe their Salic law, and wifh a female reign.

XIV. A female
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XIV.
A female reign like thine,

O Axn~a, Britith heroine!
To thee afliéted empires fly for aid,
Where’er tyrannick ftandards are difplay’d,
From the wrong’d Iber to the threaten’d Rhine.
Thee, where the golden-fanded T'agus flows

Beneath fair ! Ulyflippo’s walls,

The frighted Lufitanian calls ;

Thee they who drink the Seine, with thofe

Who plow Iberian fields, implore,

To give the lab’ring world repofe,

And univerfal peace reftore :
Thee, Gallia; mournful to furvive the fate
Of her fall’n grandeur and departed ftate ;

By fad experience taught to own,
That virtue 1s a noble way to rife,

A {urer paffage to the fkies,

Than Pelion upon Offa thrown :

For they, who impioufly prefume
To grafp at heav’n, by Jove’s eternal doom,

A prey to thunder fhall become ;
Or, fent in * Ztna’s fiery caves to groan,

Gain but an higher {zll, a mountain for their tomb,

1 The old name of Lifbon, faid to be built by Ulyfes.
kX One of the mountains where Jupiter z’adgea’ the giants.,

Vor. 1. F SIX




