SEVERAL OCCASIONS.

A Defcription of Batm.

Humbly Inferibed to Her Royal Highnefs
the Princef/s AMELI A.

e ed) MELIA, beauteous PRINCESS, deign
% T & [to view
What the Mufe fings: to You the
4 [Song is due;
%“ox 10YoU, in whom with Joy we fee
Y 2y | [combin’d
True Royal Greatnefs, and an humble
[ Mind.

Deign You, bright Maid, to hear my artle(s Lays;

You'll awe the fnarling Critics into Praife.

If Goodnefs can this bold Addrefs forgive,

”?E-

L
Nurs'd by your Smiles, my humble Rhymes fhall
B To



2 Pail B oM. .46

To fing the Town, where balmy Waters flow,

To which AMEL1A’s Health the Nations owe,
My Mufe afpires; while conf{cious Blufhes rife,
And her weak Pinions tremble, cre fhe flies;
Till, drawing Vigour from thofe living Springs,
She dares to raife her Voice, and ftretch her Wings.
Not the fam’d Springs, which gave Poetic Fire,
Had nobler Virtues, or could more infpire.

Too weak my Voice; but Great AMEL1A’s Name

Shall raife my Numbers, and defend my Fame.

LoNg ere the Roman Eagle hither flew,
Ere Albion’s Sons their pow'rful Virtues knew ;
BrRUTE’s great Defcendant rais'd them firft to Fame,
And, from their Ufe, aflign’d the Town its Name.
ParLLAs he chofe Proteétrefs of the Streams,

PAaLLAs the * City her Prote@refs claims;

* The City of Batu is call'd in the Britifh Language Caer Palludar.
Thus
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Thus He, who of Man’s Fall divinely fings,

Tells from old Records, wrote of Gozhic Kings.

The Romans well this ancient Story knew,

MINERVA’s Statues their Devotion drew ;s

Of curious Art her noble * Buf? appears,

Safe from the Ruin of a thoufand Years.

Thefe falutary Streams alone can boaft

Their Virtues not in thrice five Ages loft.

The floating Waters, from their hidden Source,

Thro® the fame Strata keep unerring Courfe ;

The flowing Sulphur mects diffolving Steel,

And heat in Combat, till the Waters boil :

United then, enrich the healing Stream,

HEALTH to the §ick they give, and to the Wsaéa;fr:, |

AME,

THuUs oft contending Parties rage and hate,

Malignant both, and pufh each other’s Fate;

* There is now an antique Buft in the Town-ball of Bath, [uppos'd te-
belong to 4 Roman Statue of PaLLas.

B 2 At
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At laft, their Fury fpent, and cloy’d with Blood,
They join in Friendfbip for the Public Good.

HiTHER foul Scurvy, odious to the Sight;
And Varours, which, in ev'ry Form, affright;
Sharp Covric, groaning with a Faundice Face;
White Lerrosy, of old Egyprian Race;

The fhaking PaLsy ; RHEUMATISM lame;
And mcager INDIGESTION pining came ;

With many dreadful 4i/s, without a Name.

FATAL Effc&ts of Luxury and EAsE!
We drink our Porson, and we ear DISEASE ;

Indulge our SENsEs at our Reason’s Coft,

Till Senfe is Pain, and Reafon’s hurt, or loft.

Not {0, O TEMP'RANCE bland! when rul’d by
The Brute's obedient, and the Man is free: o
Soft are his Slumbers, balmy is his Ref?,

His Veins not boiling from the Midnight Feaff;

Touch'd

_'

A E—— T —— -




On feveral Occaffons. 5

Touch’d by AuroraA’s rofy Hand, he wakes,
Pcaceful and calm § and with the World partakes
The joyful Dawnings of returning Day,

For whichtheirgrateful Thanks the whole Creation
All but the human Brutes Tis he alone o

Whofe Deeds of Darknefs fly the rifing Sun.

"T1s to thy Rules, O TEMPERANCE! we owe
All Pleafures which from Hea/th and § rrmgtﬁ[ﬂiﬂ
Vigour of Body, Purity of Mind,

Unclouded Reafon, Sentiments refin’d,
Unmix'd, untainted Joys, without Remor/e,

Th’ intemp’rate Sinner’s never-failing Curfe.

OUR Waters wafh thofe num’rous Ills away,

And grant the zrembling Wretch a longer Day.

O may returning HEALTH more /77 /dom give!

Let Death’s Approaches teach us how to Jve.

B 3 Le
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I¥ but ome LEPER cur'd, makes Fordan’s Stream,
In Sacred Writ, a vencrable Theme,
What Honour’s to thy [ov'reign Waters duc,
Where Sick, by Thoufands, do their HmlnEE -
TﬁE Min'ral Steams which fmm the BATHs arife,
From noxious Vapours clear the neighl'ring Skies :
When FEVERS bore an epidemic Sway,
Unpeopled Towns, {wept Villagesaway ;
While Death abroad dealt Terrer, and Defpair,
The Plague but gently touck'd within their Sphere,

BLEsT S&ﬂrc‘e of Health,{eated on rifing Ground,
With friendly Hills by Nature guarded round ;
From Eaftern Blafts, and fultry South {ecure;
The Air's balfamic, and the Soi/ is pure.

WuAT boundlefs Profpeits from yon towring

[Height
Of Hills, and Plains, and Vallies fixike the Sightg!_

Towns,

e
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On [everal Occaffons. 7
Towns, Rivers, Villas, Flocks and Herds appear,

And all the various Produdts of the Year.

Thence view the pendant Rock’s majeftic Shade,
That {peaks the Ruins conqu’ring 77ze hasmade
Whether the Egg was by the Deluge broke,

Or Nature fince has felt fome-other Shock ;
Ingenious BURNET, thine’s a plealing Scheme,

A gay Delufion, if it be a Dream.

The fhatter’d Rocksxnd Strata {cem to fay,
Nature is o/d, and tends to her Decay :

Yet lovely in Decay, and greenin Age,

Her Beauty laftsher, to her Jazefl Stage.

Wifdom immenfe contriv'd the wond'rous Ba//,
And Form fprung forth, obedient to his Call.
He fix'd her Date, and bid the Planet run

Her annual Race around the central Sun:

He bid the Sezfons, Days, and Nights rcturn,
Till the pent Fires which at the Center burn, g

Shall the whole Globe to one huge Cinder turn. 5
B4 Then,
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Then, likea Pkhenix, theagain fhall rife,

And the New W orld be peopled from the Skzes;
Then Fice, and all her Train of Iils {hall ceafe,
And7 ruthhallreign with RighteoufnefsandPeace.

SURROUNDED by the AvoN’s winding Streams,
Beneath the Hills, a peopled Ifland feems;
An antient 4bbey in its Center {tands,
Thelabour'd Work of fuperftitious Hands.
When Holy Craft {fupreme did guide the Helm,
And Gothic ‘Darknefs over{pread the Realm ;
The artful Prieff amaz’d the gaping Croud,
And facred Truth was veil'dinmy/tic Cloud ;
When living Saints for true Devotionbled;
And Rites propkane were ofter’d to theDead ;
When Ido/ Images Devotion drew,
And Ido/ Gods were worfhipp'd as the 2rue;
Witnefs yon Front 5 how impioufly defign’d
In Stene to reprefent th’ Eternal Mind!

| Witnefs
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Witnefs the Saints and Angels onthe WWall! |
“Deaf to their Vot'ries Prayers, and filent to t?;g
Welcome, fair LiBerTY, and L1GHT divine!
Yet wider fpread your Wings, and brighter fhine ;
Dart /ivelier Beamson ev'ry Britifb Soul,

And fcatter flavifb “Darknefs to the Pole.

Now for pure Worfbip is the Church defign’d s

O that the Mufe cou'd fay to #zhat confin’d!
Ev’nthere, by meaning Looks, and cringing Bows,
The Female Idol hex Adorer knows!

Fly hence, Propiane, nor taint this Sacred Place;
Mock not thy GOD, to flatter C£L1A’s Face.
This Sacred Pile inclofes honour’d Dutft,

And pompous Monuments fecure the Truft :
There MoNTAGUE, the Noble Prelate, lies,
With pious Hands up-lifted to the Skies:

A VIRGIN here enjoys eternal Fame,

Join’d on the Marble with Great DRYDEN's Name,

THE
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THE {pacious PorTICO demands my Song,

Where Beaux, and Bellesappear, a thining Throng !
To take acordial Draught, and chear the Soul,

Like HoMER’s Gods, when Nefzr crown’d the
[Bowl.

Correét the Fabric, fimple, neat, and plain,
Of Paxian, nor c_ZLgyptian Marble vain,
But znnocently wiite, it’s proud to how,

In neighb'ring Hills what beautcous Pillars grow:

THE BATHSs adjoining form two ample Squares,
Around the Walls the Roman Art appears ;
Niches and Arches there the Bathers find,

A Shelter from the Rain, and bluft’ring Wind.
Brapup himfelf {its Guardian of the Streams,

Whofe noble Virtues givethem * Royal Names.

+ Nor far from hence, a Bath of ggntler Heat,
The tender Virgin finds a fafc Retreat

* King anl Sueen's Bath.

T Crty'.-'r Batk,
From
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From Sights indecent, and from Speeches lewd,
Which dare not there, with Sazyr-Face, intrude.
Juft in the midit-a Marble Crofs there ftands,
Which Popith Minds with pious Awe commands,
Devoid 7¢/elf of Pow'r to heal our Woes,

Yet, deck’d with menumental Crutches, thows
What mighty Cures this wond’'rous Pool has done,
And thefe the Trophies from Difeafes won.

The Sazlor thus, on foaming Billows toft,

His §hip, and Ship~ Mates in the Tempeft loft,
Did fome kind God’s aflifting Pow’r implore,
And when, by Aid Divine, he reach’d the Shore,
Strait to the Temple of the God he flew,

His briny Coat he thought the Temple’s Due:
And near the dropping Garment, on the Wall

He wrote, with grateful Praife, the moving Talg.

* Thro’ yon high giched Gate on cither Hand,
In comely Order, Rows of Buildings ftand ;
* Weft Gate.

Sce
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Sce Squares, and Hofpitals, and Temples rife,

From whence let pure Devotion pierce the Skics.
A Fountainflows, which fately Walls furround,
And Palaces o’erfpread the verdant Ground.
Where Herds were wont to drink the cooling

: [Spring,
And Birds on bending Branches us'd to fing.

LeAviING the e/, 1guide my View around,
And mark the Cizy’s venerable Bound.
Where the Remains of many an hundred Year,
In rev'rend Ruins, on the Walls appear,
* A Fury's Head with {naky Hair there {tands;
Here Hercules th’ attentive Eye demands s
And therea Shepherd and his yout hful ‘Dame ;

Thefe Monuments, and more, arec known to Fame.

Hence view the Grove; 1t forms a verdant
[Square,

See the Trees wanton in the Eaftern Air ;
* See Guydot’s Tranflation of the Antiquities of Bath.

Aurora
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Aurora gilds them with a temp’rate Ray,

And /ofty Buildings thade in Noon of Day.

An Obelisk doth now its Center grace,

The lateft, proudeft, Honour of the Place.

To future Times this Monument thall thow, "

How much all Brstons, and all Belgians nmrrf, {L

To Springs which fav’d from Death thc[ é:?;t )

From HiM, and beauteous ANNA, fhall defcend,

Heroes like WiLL1AM, ready todefend

Fair Liberty opprefs'd, and trampled Laws,

Or die with Pleafure in the glorious Caufe.

What lefs than this can Prophecy divine,

When WiLLi1aM’s Blood is mix’d with GEGEEE_E’i

ine

Nor think, O NasH, the Mufe forgets thy Praife,

Enough for thee this Monument to raife :

Whart greater Honour can thy Pride receive,

Than that Tay Name with great Nassav fhall live ?

WHERE
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WHERE the fmooth Bow!* was wont to skim the
[Grm,

Now ftately Rooms for Pleafure change the Scene;;
Where Mufic warbles, and the Dancers bound,
While the high Roof re-echoes to the Sound.
There blooming Virgins kindle am’rous Fires s
And there the God of Wit with Verfe infpires.
The rattling ‘Dye enchants the Mifer's Heir,

The hoarded Sumsthe (barking Gamefters {hare:
Th’ important Bus'nefs of the Fair, Quadrille,
Employs thofe Hours which Dancing cannot Kill;
Or fav'rite Ombre, {weetly {ung by PoPE,

Appalls their Cheeks with Fear, or rtddegi:it:liﬂg;
There Mifs foon learns the Language of the Eyes,
The witle(s Bean looks {oft, and {wearshe dics 3
And who can think fo fizea Lover lyes:?

There Pagan, Turk, the Papif}, and the Few,

And all Mankind’s Ep:tome you view.

* Where Lindfey’s N.w Room now flands, was & Bowling-Green not
long fruce.

But

p——————
g
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But fly, my Mufe, fly this enchanting Place,

Nor Muan, thro’ all his Pleafures, dare to trace.

Burt f{ee thro’vonder* Door a fafe Retreat
There reft fecure, amidftthe #jfe, and Great :
Herocs of antient, and of modern Song,

The bending Shelves in comely Order throng,
Hither, ye Nymphs, attend the leading Mufe,
With her the Labours of the /7ife perufe s

Their Maxims learn, their Precepts be your Guide.
Think Virtuous Knowledge W oMAN’s trueft Pride:
One Hour thus {pent, more /o/id Joys fhall give,

Thanthe gay Id/er knows, or Fools conceives

Now leave the Terrace, and th’ extended Scene
Of Hills inclos'd, and Meadows ever green,
Defcend to /W alks, 'twixt Limes in adverfe Rows,

And view the gay Parterre that ever blows.

* Mr. Leake’s Shop.

This
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This fait * Pavilion view, around its Bafe
Ohferv;: the Sportings of the fealy Race.

A cool Recefs, the Muses clofen Seat,

From Crouds, and empty Noife, a bleft Retreat!
The lovely Landfcape, and the filent 8tream,
Infpire the Poet, and prefent the Theme.

Round the green W alk the River glides away,
Where ‘midft Efpaliers balmy Zephyrs play,
And fan the Leaves, and cool the fcorching Ray :
View the brewn Shadows of yon parhlefs Wood;
And cragey Hills, irregular and rude!

Where Nature fports romantic: Hence is feen
The new made Road, and wonderful Machine,
Self-moving downward from the Mountain’sHeight,
A Rock its Burden of a Mountain's Weight.

Ha1L, mighty Genzus ! born for Great Defigns,

T’ adorn your Country, and to mend the Times s

* Harrifon’s Bangueting-Hou'e.

Virtue's
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Virtue's Exemplar in degen’rate Days,

All who love Pirtue, loveto {peak your Praife :
You chide the Mufe that dares your Virtues own,
And, veil'd with Modefty, would live unknown ;
An honeft Mufe, no Proftitute for Gain,

Int’reft may court her, but {h.ail court in vain:
But ever pleas'd to fet zrue Worth in View,

Yours fbal/be feen, and will, by All but Yox.

ProruEeTIC here, the Mufe fhall build thy Seat,
Great like thy So#/, in ev'ry Part complete:
On this fair Eminence the Fabric ftands,
The finith’d Labour of a thoufand Hands ;
‘The Hill, the Dale, the River, Grovesand Fields,
Vary the Land(cape, which thy Profpeé? yiclds s
Whole Pales of Fruit-trees give our Eyes Delight,
Yet {corn alone to gratify the S72/h¢ 5
Beneath the Load the tender Branch fhall bend,
And the rich Juice regale its Maffer's Friend.

C - Thy
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Thy Tafte refin’d appears in yonder Wood,

Not Nature tortur'd, but by Ar¢ improv'd
Where cover'd Walks with open Vifta's meet,

An Areahere, and there a fFady Seat.

A thoufand Sweets in mingled Odours flow
Fromblooming Flow'rs,which on theBorders grow.
In nnm’rous Streams the murm’ring Waters thrill,
Unit'ing all, obedientto thy Will;

Till by thy Art, in one Canal combin’d,

They thro’ the #ood in various Mazes wind;
From thence the foaming Waves fall rapid down,
In bold Caf¢ades, and lafh the rugged Stone.

But here their Fury loft, the calmer Scene
Declights the fofter Mufe, and Soul ferene;
Anample Bafon, Center of thePlace,

In Lymph tranfparent holds the {caly Race ;

Its glaffy Face, from ev’ry Ruffle free,

Refle@ts the Image of each neighb’ring Tree ;

On which the feather'd Choir, melodious, throng,

By Love infpir’d, unitcin tuneful Song ;
Their
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Their tuneful Song the echoing #9ods refound,
And falling aters add a folemn Sound,

Sure this the Mufes haunt ; ’tis hallow’d Ground !
Here could the Mafe for ever {pend her Days,
And chant, in humble Rhymes, the Owner’s Praife,
How by his Art, young MyRa * fhall no more
Her STREPHON's Letter loft, with Sighs deplore,
Unjuftly jealous of her faithful Swain,

Whilft he expe&ts the kind Return in vain. |
How from the  Mountain’s rocky Sidcs'ht drct".;
A thoufand fhining Palaces to view :

Temples, and Hofpitals in ev’ry Land,

From Age to Age, his Monuments fhall ftand.
Envy itfelf thall die, and fickle Fame,

When he isdead, do Juftice to his Name.

Had I or Pinpar’s Wing, or HoMmer’s Fire ;

Virciv’s true Greatnefs, or foft HORACE” Lyre;

* Mr. ALLEN contriv'd and fettled the Crofs-Pofl, by which means Letters

are now convey'dto a great many Towns [afely, which ufed formerly to mif-
«£arry oftener than :hz were received,

. g k. X Could
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Could I, like tuneful Pore, command the NINE ;
Did my Verfe flow, andasitflows, refine;

Thus would I {fing ; but O, with GriefI find

My fecble Pen but faintly paints my Mind !
Myfelf unequal to the great Defign,

The Task to abler Poets I refign.

To -




