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Thus in the jaws of death we lay,

Nor light, nor comfort found us there,
Loft in the gulph and floods of {pray
No fun to chear us, nor a ray

Of hope, but all defpair.

The nearer fhore, the more defpair,
While certain ruin waits on land ;

Should we purfue our wifhes there,

Soon we recant the fatal pray’r,
And ftrive to thun the ftrand.

At length, the Betng whofe beheft
Reduc’d this Chaos into form,

His goodnefs and his pow’r exprefs’d,

He fpoke —-and, as a God, fupprefs’d
Our troubles, and the ftorm.
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OME near, ye nations! and give ear, O earth!
Ye diftant ifles, and continents remote,
Where-e’er difpers’d beneath the vaft expanfe
Of heav’n’s high roof, attend ! Attend, and hear
Your doom tremendous ratify’d abaove,

Sad retribution of enormous guult,
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Which calling loud for juftice and revenge,

Ilew fwift as light up to the throne of God,
And pull’d down dire deftruction on the earth,
The mighty God, with all his thunder arm’d,
Will caft abroad the terrors of his wrath

And fhow’r down vengeance on the guilty land.
The Lord of hofts amidft a night of clouds,
And with the majeity of darknefs crown’d,
Thunder’d aloft ; and from the inmoi’c heav’n

Hurl’d down impetuous fury fw ift as thought

Through th’ azure void, wide-ftretch’d from pole to pole,

To ravage all the boundlefs univerfe.

As when a bluft’ring wind rolls from the north,
And fhakes all antumn with the driving blaft ;
So fhall the fury of th’ Omnipotent

Deftroy the nations, and confound their arms,
Swords, thields, and fpears, and all the pow’rs of war;
With eager {peed rufh o’er th’ embattled ranks,
And thro’ the thick battalions urge its way.
Jerovan’s arm will thake the vaft convex,
And wrap the whole circumfigkence around

In wafting defolation, ruin wide.

Deftru&ive flaughter, ghaftly to behold,

Dire fpecimen of wrath omnipotent,

Shall march tremendous o’er the burden’d earth,
Opprefs’d, and confcious of unufual weight,
Shrinking beneath the heavy load of death.

The pulplL piles, and mountains of the {lain,

Expiring
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Expiring wretches, pouring out their fouls
With burfts of groans, fhall fill the lab’ring world.
Each flaughter’d corps fhall breath a peftilence ;
And wide around diffufe the {cents of death.
Th? eternal hills fhall float in feas of blood ;
And mountains vanifh in the crimfon tide.
Nature’s huge velume fhall be folded up
Like a vaft {fcroll ; and all the glittering orbs
Drop from the heavens like autumnal leaves,
Or the ripe fig, when fultry Sir7us reigns ;
While peals of thunder rattling in the fkies,
Shall roll inceflant o’er th’ aftonifh’d world.
Death and deftrué&ion threat’ning all below,
And in fubftantial darknefs high enthron’d,
Shall draw the curtains of eternal night,
And fpread confufion hideous o’er the earth,
As when the embryo world ere time began,
In oné rude heap, one undigefted mafs
Of jarring difcord, and diforder lay.
The fun, amaz’d to fee the wild obfcure,
No more with radiant light fhall gild the {kies ;
No more diffufing his all genial beams
On the high mountains {pread the fhining morn ;
But downwards flaming thro’ the vaft immenfe,
Shall hide his glory in eternal night.
Thus in loud thunder {peaks th’ Almighty Sire-—
In copious flaughter will I take my {word,
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And, Idumea! thou fhalt {wim in blood.

The Lord fhall haften from the lofty fkies ;

Deltruétion on his aweful footfteps waits ;

Death ftalks before, ruin on every fide

Proclaims the terror of an angry God.

The ravenous {word, pamper’d with reeking gore,

Drunk with the blood of half the rebel world,

Shall there be fheath’d in I/rael’s ftubborn foes,
Bozrah with human facrifice fhall fmoke,

And Idumea, thoughtlefs of her fate,

Shall feel the fmart of heav’n’s avenging rod.

The great, the {mall, th’ oppreflor, and th’ opprefs’d,

Shall join promifcuous in the common hedp ;

And one vaft ruin fhall involve them all.

For I/rael’s God 1s girt with burning rage,

And vows a laft revenge to Zion’s foes.

The filver ftreams, that fhine along the plain,

And chide their banks, and tinkle as they run,

Shall ftop, and ftagnate to a {able pool ;

And, black with mud, unconfcious of a tide,

No more fhall charm the fenfe, or lull the foul,

Or in foft murmurs die upon the ear:

But in crude ftreams and deadly ftench exhale,

And with contagious vapours load the fky.
Rapacious flames, in pyramids of fire,

Shall burn unquenchable ; and {fulph’rous {fmoke,
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Advancing o’er the horizontal plain,
In dutky wreaths roll ever to the fkies.
Th’ inho{pitable land, left defolate,

Unfruitful, butinev’ry noxious weed,

Shall be a lonely defart, waifte and wild ;
Within whofe filent confines none fhall dwell ;
Nor ever more be heard th’ harmonious voice
Of warbling birds, that heretofore were wont
In vocal choir to animate the grove,

And from the fhady covert of the trees
Difpenfe fweet mufic to the lift’'ning vale:

But hooting owls, that {pread their lazy wings
O’er the dark gloom, and with their boding fcreams
Double the native horrors of the night;

Thefe with the cormorants fhall dwell therein,
Securely in the upper lintels lodge,

And in the windows dirgful dirges fing.

God fhall extend, and bare his thund’ring arm ;
And with confufion circumicribe the land.
Where are the nobles, and the mighty chiefs,
‘That in {oft eafe their filken moments wafte ;

To whom their proftrate vaffals throng in crowds,
Striving who firft fhall aweful homage pay,
And adoration! Them fhall they invoke;

But all in vain ; their names fhall be no more,
But in their ftead more worthy favages,

With rapine uncontrouble fhall reign;
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And nobler brutes fhall canton out the land.
Thofe regal domes, and tow’ring palaces,

That high in clouds exalt their impious heads,
Reflefting thro’ the liquid firmament
Home to the diftant ken a dazling blaze,
Thorns fhall furround, and nettles grow within :
Ivy fhall creep along the painted walls :
The matted grafs o’erfpread the polifh’d floor;
And brambles vile entwine the empty throne.
While beafts from different climes, joyous to find
A place of reft to man alone denied,

Shall take poffeflion of the oilded domes :

The fhagey f{atyrs, that old forefts haunt,

The oftrich and his mate, and dragons huge
Shall fport, and revel in the dreary walte.

Mhere the hoarfe fcreech-owls, that in dead of night
Upon the chimney tops perch ominous,

While fongs obfcene the filent hoars difturb,
Shall in loud fhrieks their fad prefages tell,
Shall unmolefted folitude enjoy,

And defolation make more defolate.

2avens., and vulturs, fcenting from afar

The univeifal flaughter, fhall come forth

From the high mountain, and the humble vale,
Croaking in hideous concert, as they fly,
Dark’ning the heavens with their ghaftly train ;

And glut their hungry jaws with haman prey,

Not
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| Not one of thefe fhall fail ; none want her mate ;
But fhall for ever, fuchthe Lord’s decree,

| In Eder’s ruins wanton undifturb’d,
This is the fate, ordain’d for Zion’s foes.
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HEN 7dumea, and the nations round,
Th’ inveterate foes of 7/rac/, and of God,
Lie vanquifh’d, dormant on the dreary wafte
| Of far extended ruin; and involv’d

In hideous woe, and defolation wide,
Then Thall Fudea lift her cheerful head ;
Put forth the leaves of glad profperity ;
And, after all the gloomy fcene of grief
And fad afli&ion, flourifh and revive
In all the bright ferenity of peace.

As the gay rofe, when winter ftorms are paft,
Warm’d with the influence of a kinder fun,
Comes from the bud with a vermilion blufh,
Cheering the fight, and fcattering all around
A balmy cdour, that perfumes the fkies.
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She fhall rejoice with joy unfpeakable,
And, fraught with richeft bleflings from above,
Spring forth in all the pride of Lebanon,
Whofe lofty cedars, wond’rous to behold,

In bodies huge, and to the fkies ere&

Stand eminent, branch over branch out-{pread
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