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Recall thy wonted ~worth with confcious pud*
Thou too haft feen a Solon in a Hyde;
Haft bade thine Edwards and thine Henry’s rear,
With Spartan fortitude, the Britifh fpear;

Alike haft feen thy fons deferve the meed,
Or of thé moral, or the martial deed.

ON THE DEATH OF KING GEORGE THE SECOND;,
A N D
ACCESSION OF KING GEORGE THE THIRD.

ADDRESSED TO WILLIAM PITT, E5Q,

BEING THE CONCLUDING COPY OF OXFORD VERSES.

8% THE G SAME

O ftream tlie forrows that embalm the brave,
The tears that Science fheds on Glory’s grave!
So pure the vows which claflic duty pays
To blefs another Branfwick’s rifing rays !—
O Pitt! if chofen ftrains have power to fteal
Thy watchful breat awhile from Britain’s weal;
If votive verfe, from facred Ifis {ent; _ |
Mlght hops to charm thy manly mmd-, mLent P f&‘
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On patriot plans which ancienl: Freedon}_drew,
Awhile with fond attention delgn’ to view B
"This ample wreath, which all th aﬁ'en}bled Nine
With fkill united have corfpir’d to twine.

Yes, guide and guardian of th_\'r co'untry’s caufe !
Thy confcious heart fhall hail w1th'juﬁ ap.plaufc
The duteous Mufe, whofe hafte officious brings
Her blamelefs offering to the fhrine of kings :

- 'Thy tongue well tutor’d in hiftorie lore,
Can fpeak her office and her ufe of yore:
For {uch the tribute of ingenuous praife
" Her harp difpenfed in Grzcia’s golden days:
Such were the palms, in -ifles of old renown,
She cull’d to deck the guiltlels monarch’s ¢rown 3
When virtuous Pindar, told with Tufcan gore
How fcepter’d Hiero flain’d Sicilia’s fhore,
Or to mild Theron’s raptar’d eye difclos’d
Bright vales where {pirits of the braye repos’d:
Yet ftill beneath the throne, unbrib’d fhe fate,
The decent hand-maid, not the flave of ftate;
Pleas’d in the radiance of the regal name
To blend the luftre of her country’s fame

, For, taught like ours, the dar’d with prudent pride‘s

Obedience from dependance to divide:

Tho’ princes claim’d her tr'ibu-tary'lays,

With truth fevere fhe temper’d partial praife;

Confcious fhe kept her native dignity,

Bold as her flights, and a5 her numbers free,
And fure if ¢%er the Mufe indulg’d her frains,

Wiu& regard, to grace heroic reigns,- vi 9God
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Where could her glance a theme of teiamph own
So dear to fame as George’s trophied throne ? iz 4

At whofe firm bafe, thy ftedfaft foul afpires

To wake a mighty nation’s andient fires -
Afpires to baffle faltion’s fpecious claim,

Roufe England’s rage, and give her thunder aim:

x
Once more the main her conquering banners fweep, _ b
Again her commeree darkens all the deep. : é
Thy fix’d refolve renews each fair decree, l..: e
That made, that kept of yore, thy country free, &4'
Call’d by thy voice, nor deaf to war’s alarms, f},r; 3
Its willing youth the rural empire arms: £33
Again the lords of Albion’s’ cultur’d plains “:‘ 52
March the firm leaders of their faithful fvains; 353:; :ﬁ
As erft ftout archers from the farm or fold, __3 3‘5%‘51 =

Flam’d in the vanof many a baron bold.

Nor thine the pomp of indolent debate, pes
The war of words, the fophiftries of ftate; =3
Nor frigid caution checks thy free defign, : | :

Nor flops thy ftream of eloquence divine:
For thine the privilege, on few beftow’d,
To feel, to think, to fpeak for public good.

In vain Corruption calls her venal tribes;

One common caufe, one common end prefcribes;
Nor fear nor fraud, or fparés or fereens the foe,
But fpirit prompts, and valour firikes the blow.
O Pitt, while honour points thy liberal plan,
And o’er the minifter exalts the man, :
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s congenial greets thy faithfal fvay,
Nor feorns to bid a fatefman graceherlag; ™
. I, Q. For
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: Takm, diffufe, and fix her high command:
. ?m kings fhe claiw’d, yet fcorn’d to feek the priz
From kings, like George, benignant, jufl, and wife.
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ce fill is juitly fond to blend,
With thine, her pradice, principles, and end.
*Tis not for her; by falfe conneftions drawn,
At fplendid Slavery’s fordid fhrine to fawn ;
Each native effort of the feeling breaft

To friends, to foes, in fervile fear, fuppreft <
*Tis not for her to purchafe or purfue

The phantom favours of the cringing Crew ;
More ufeful toils her ftudious hours engage,
And fairer leffons fill her {potlefs page:
Beneath ambition, but above difgrace,

With nobler arts fhe forms the rifing race:

With happier tatks, and lefs refin’d pretence,

In elder times fhe woo’d Munificence

For fcien

- To rear her arched roofs in regal guife,

And lift her temples nearer to the fkies;
Princes and prelates firetch’d the focial band,

|~

- Lo, this her genuine lore.—Nor thou refufe

the pute precepts of Athenian truth:

the form of Britfh Liberty
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Her whifpers wak’d fage Harrington to feign
The bleﬁingq of her vifionary reign ;
That reign, which now no more an em
Adorns philofophy’s ideal dream,

But crowns at laft, beneath a George’s fmile,
in full reality this favour'd ifle,

pty theme,

ON THE MARRIAGE OF KING GEORGE TIIR
THIRD AND QUEEN CHARLOTTE.
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When Albion’s ifles, nld ocean’s "pagﬂaﬂ&ﬁidiuq,g
Tower’d in imperial flate abom;ﬂ;g tide;
What brlght'ﬁ\' Of t G

Form’d the ﬂur J



