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peir volant fingers o’er the chorded lyre,
Wwith modulating touch the artifts ply;

purfuing {till to animate defire,

Gtrains that in thrilling undulations dje,

And every cheek with deep fuffufion glowd,
Denoting thought inflam’d, and troubled breaf,
And paffion in feducing fighs avow’d
Mutual, yet ftill by decency repreft.

But foon excefs to madding riot led,
Enfuing meaning jeft, and licence bold
Till comely Order from the banquet fled,

Afham'd the luftful orgies to behold.

A youth exalted high above the reft,
In bad pre-eminence confpicuous fhone I’
And blind fubmiflion to his lewd beheft,
Unrivall'd lewdnefs from them all had won

And deeply was he fkill'd in wanton lore,
With fertile thought fuggefting every art,

Tomake impurer, fires impure before,
Taintin § at once the manners and the heart.

Pleaﬁng proportion, youthful Beauty'said, =~ ]
_And'bland_compl-acency and wmm@ﬁulc, P
nd Wit diffufive tempting to perﬁmcfe,gl'_ e i T ad :
- IR’ hig power, and hglil him in the toils jAk r‘
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Ambitious Cefar faw thee fajr,
(What will not proud Ambition dare )
And frait he courts thee as his own,
Fond to pofiefs thy {plendid throne,
Albion fubmits, tho’ not to chains,
But ever uncontroul’d th’ imperial virgin reigns,

The Roman eagle fhrunk his head,
Before th’ invited Saxons fled ;
Afpiring nations fhook her ftate,
(Dread confequence of being great)
Wild Heptarchy began’her reign,
Till overaw'd fhe yields her fcepter to the Dane.

Awhile in ignorance fhe lay,

The pagan worlds obfcur’d her day ;

The Goths, a wild barbarian train,

And favage Vandals, fweep her plain:

Soon of herfelf thro’ clouds fhe fhone,
And brighten’d onge again a ftrong meridian fun

The royal Alfred, greatly born,
Britain to govern and adorn,
His kingdom’s honour, fubjecs’ good,
This well preferv'd, that underftood,
5 Cousted Aftraea to his throne ; : |
PPreflion funk djfarm’d, nor more his people groan:

M3
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nce. nor refted here 3
fferent regions fteer,
ylade

The happy pri
His fhips to di
And in Britannia's lap ut
The fiveet reward of gainful trade ;
Far diftant India’s burning fhore

Beheld his floating ftrerigth, and wonder’d at his power,

Commerce advance! by heaven defign’d
To polifh, and enrich mankind ;
Old Maja's daughter, Albion’s care,
Advahce, and breathe thy native air!
Here dwell, and fix thy fweet refort,
Nations fhall hither flock, to pay their eager court,

Thou gaveft to hidden knowledge birth ;
By thee, the limits of the earth
Greatly enlarg’d, fhow’d worlds unknown,
The frigid and the torrid zone ;
Guided and influenc'd by thee,

We firft were taught to learn divine Aftroriomy,

To thee her filk ri¢h Perfia brings,
The proud magnificence of kings,
Arabia’s {pice and India's mine,
Pern’s vaft golden womb is thine ;
Behold the coftly pillars rife,
And fivell thy lofty feats, and temples to the fkies.

Scatcd




§ STy

geated along th” Aonian fpring,

No more the vocal Sifters fing :
Oxford, the feat of learning now,
Crowns with her bay Apollo’s brow ;
Agaiﬂ refrefhing Science ftreams, ;

span Phaebus hence, fends forth his warmer beams,

Next Cambridge rear’d her awful head,
Whence Arts from Danifh arms had fled ;
Virgil and Homer here retir’d,
And pleas’d her ftudious fons infpir'd ;
Philofophy fhone heavenly bright,
The thickening clouds difpers’d, and all was wondrous light,

Favour’d of God, here Newton {aw

Errors obfcuring Natare’s Iaw ;

He faw, and clear’d the gloomy way,

And fhew'd mankind eternal day :

He thew’d, and worlds beheld with joy
Labours which diftant time nor envy fhall deftroy.

Innately bright the diamond fhines,

Tho’ deep conceal'd in Indian mines ;

The lapidary’s nicer art

Luxuriant flames on every part 5

‘Till then, falfe jewels we admire, b L etk

Behold theiy tinfel blaze, and artificial firgs

M g Priefts
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Pricfts thus with fhew enflav'd the mind,

To fhew, the human eye inclin’d ;
To papal power our princes bend,
Nor fee the errors they defend,
While monkifh artifices long
Dazzled implicit worlds, and led a bigot throng,

Religion trembled at their crimes,
But pleas’d, forefaw fucceeding times ;
Succeeding times when fhe alone
Shou'd govern Britain’s royal throne;
With undifturb’d and downy reft
Baffled the fons of Rome, but all her children bleft,

Edward the happy theme began,
A glorious and immortal plai_m !
Skies azure-opening greet his day,
The Reformation points the way ;
By Reafon and by Virtue led, -
Behold her beanteous form, and mark her folemn tread !

Not fo imperious Mary {ways,
Blind zeal again obfcar'd her blaze,

Difgrac'd, Religion mournful ftood,
While Perfecution {mil’'d in blood :

Heaven faw, enrag’d the horrid deed,
}bbmn d her tyrant reign, no more her fubjeéls bleed.

Eliza
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Eliza thone ferenely bright,
And on her throne refletted light ;
Her royal brother’s will maintajn’q -
For this, the virgin princefs reign’d,
Reign’d moft fupremely wife and great,
And neighb’ring realms preferv’d, and fav'd her finking fate.

When Spanifh fleets her coafts alarm,
Eliza rais’d her mighty arm,
Her people’s darling, fhe fecure,
Smiling (of eafy cenquelt fure),
Quell’d like a Jove their giant rage, _
Her thunders burft aloud, nor dare the foe engage,

As when the fun darts forth his beams,
Whence trembling light refulgent ftreams,
And kindly gladdens for a while,

Alike adorns, and aids our toil,

A fudden cloud o’erfpreads his rays,

Deftroys our flattering hopes, and dims our golden days ;

So when eclips’d Eliza’s reign,
And heaven recall'd the faint again,
Too happy to be long admir'd,
* With her our fhort-liv'd blifs retir'd :
Darknefs returns, the light difdains
To fhine on a foul feries of inglorious reigns.
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Thoa awful fhade of Pope, infpire,
And give expreflion to my Iyre !
Lend harmony to every line,
And teach my verfe to flow like thine !
Maria’s wonderous charms I'd fing,
\".’oula-& thou, lov'd poet, diftate to the filver f’“‘iﬁg-

Her William faw Britannia’s grief,

And fwift he flew to her relief,

With noble refolution draws

The fword vindi&tive in her caufe ;

The glorious caufe demands his {word,
Religion onceagain, and Liberty reftor’d.

With horror he beheld the ftafe
Opprefs’d beneath the papal weight ;
He kindled not Wat’s fiercer flame,
But like 2 guardian angel came, h
(Britannia’s beft and fareft friend)

To fave the fading honours of a groaning land.

* The grand event, the bold defign,
Th’ immortal tafk, Naffau, were thine ;
The Britifh lion, rous’d by thee,
Firft broke his chain, and dar'd be free;
8 The royal line of great Nafflau
# Was fent mankind by heaven to keep the world in awe.

The
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w'he dark horizon clear’d again,
And fhone propitious on his reign ;
Fair Liberty affum’d her feat,

And crufh’d Oppreflion at her feet ;
Religion trumph’d, Albion {miles,

Once more the firft of ftates, again the queenof iffes. -

Infpir’d by heaven, the wife Naffau
Her rifing greatnefs well forefaw
Rifing from royal Brunfwick’s care,
Brunfwick by fenates mark’d his heir ;
Britons rejoicing fhout applaufe,

By him fecur’d our faith, our property, our laws, .

Bat firflt our powerful realms dbey,
Illuftrious Anne, thy eafy {way.
Check’d by thy power, infulting Gaul
Beheld with grief his legions fall :
They fell, for Malbro® drew the fword,
Pre-eminent in arms, viCorious, and ador’d.

Gallia beholds with treacherous eyes
Sophia’s high-born offspring rife
To glory, empire, and renown,
Deck’d with Britannia’s glittering crown =
Again fhe dar'd the ifle engage,

And flir intefiine war, and raifc feditious rage.

Thc.‘




The rancorous hate of France in vain
Threatens Mavortian Brunfwick’s reign ;
Guardian of liberty and peace,

He bids rebellious Difcord ceafe ;

The injur’d monarch foon forgives,

And by bis nod, again th’ offending rebel lives,

With diftant conquefts he extends

The throne his royal fon afcends ;

Imperial dignity and grace

Serenely fmile upon his face :

Brunfwick to martial honour bred,
Governs, by Virtue counfell’d, and by Glory led,

Trade, Arts, and Science, flourifh here,
And blefs each fair revolving year ;
Gay-fmiling Plenty reigns around,
And golden harvefts load the ground :
So Liberty, and George, and Britons fhould be crown’d :

While Brunfwick Europe’s rights maintains,
And fights her caufe on Flandria’s plains,
- Proud Gallia, treacheroufly brave,
Calls coward Treafon from her cave,
Tho" Agincourt and Blenheim tell,
How all her valour funk, and boafting heroes fell.

 Fam'd
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fam’d Dettingen ftill recks with blood,
Where like 2 God great Brunfwick ftood ;
Trinmphant Fame on filken wing
Rode {miling on before the king ;
Like Mars he fhook the pointed fpear,
The Gauls retreat, and all their battle fhrunk with fear.

Tremendous Death and Horror ftride
Clofe by intrepid William’s fide :
William, he bled, and foldiers griev'd ;
« Revenge (they cry) the wound receiv’d” !
Bright Venus mourn’d her favourite care, .
And quick fhe bid her nymphs the healing drugs prepare,

The Cyprian goddefs ftood confeft,

As when ZEneas’ wound fhe dreft:

Her weeping nymphs around her waity

Impatient for the prince’s fate ; :

With healing herbs, and balmy fweetsy
The Dioncean queen the cannons rage defeats.

Who are thefe bafe, thefe daftard foes,

That dare their country’s laws oppofe !

Their lives and fortunes not their own,

But given in mercy from the throne::

Do they, ungrateful men, prefume

& the fcheme of France, or play the part of Rome ?

Difcord

T‘)a
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+d Horror ftalk along,
Rebellion in the throng 3

he purple field,
his brazen fhield ;

'Difcord ar
\ With Pa}e
Bellona ftains t

And Mars difplays
William his brother-god appears,
To curb the ¢raitorous war, and cafe Britannia's fears,

He comes, the hero comes, and ftrait
Confcious Rebellion knows her fate s
His troops, with manly rage infpir’d,
Rufh on, by his example fird;;
. His name ftrikes terror to the foe,
Precipitate they fly, nor wait th’ impending blow,

Brave Hufke and Hawley ftrive in vain
To animate th embattled plain ;
Train’d up in arms, the warriors fly
From rank to rank, refolv’d to die,
~ Or conquer, 1n their country’s caufe 3
But heaven to Cumbtrland décrees the crown’d applaufe.

Hence worthlefs flaves, and-wear the chain

Of punick France, and haughty Spain;

Blinded by/mé,lyour ruin court,

.And be your @efy' mafters’ fport;

Like Cain roam, of blifs bereft,  * ,
1 .9’ B¢ 10 country yours, no friendly fhelter left.

.
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§hall Gauls infult the wide domain, .
When Neptune views them with difdain ?
Shall they with dark invafive fchemes
(The mere refult of idle dreams)
Threaten Britannia’s gnarded fhore,
flor dread the angry god, nor fear his cannons® roar ?

| Proud boafters hence, and learn to know,
i Our Albion dreads no foreign foe ;

55 Her fleets but afk propitious. gales,

But afk, and Conqueft fiells her fails 3
France {trikes the flag, our colours near,

Britons, united by their laws,

€an never {werve from Freedom’s caufe ;
Bleft in great George, we giard his reign,
And Gallic infolence difdain!

Well may we guard th’ imperial throne,

Calm as a god, behold him there,
Exprefs his foft paternal care;
Mercy fits mourning on his face,
.1 | JToAee feverer Law take places
_ And whiltt rebellious fubjets die, |
Sighs fwell his royal breaft, and tears his pitying eye.

Whitens-her golden flowers, and fhrinks wich. coward fears

‘Which every Briton’s voice, and Virtue made his own’

Such
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Such Brunfwick is who rules our land !

Such is the monarch we defend !

Blefing and blefs'd! (a mutual good,

By Britons only underftood)

Late may he England’s {cepter wield,

Proteft our laws at home, and guard us in the ficld !

A long illuftrious race of kings

From Frederick and Augufta fprings ;

This Brunfwick views with joyous eye,

And knows in them he ne’er fhall die ;

He fees his royal offspring {mile,

"T'he grace of future worlds, and honour of their ifle.

gAY RN




