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f H O N O U 'R A Porwm.
By the Rev. Dr. BRO W N.

Infcribed to the Right Hon. the Lord Vifc. LoNspaLE,

!

? Hic Manus ob Patriam pugnando wulnera pajfi ;

E Quique Sacerdotes cafli dum vita manebat ;

N Quigye pii Vates, &5 Phaebo digna Jocutz,
N Inwventas aut qui Vitam excoluere per Artes,

_@jsz'qz.fe Jui memores alios fecere merendo ; |
Omnibus his nivea cinguntur 4 empora vitta. Vir. ZAn. 6.
< - Who fball go about

To couzen Fortune, and be honourable
Without the Stamp of Merit 2 SHAKESPEAR,

ES: all, my Lord, ufurp fair HONOUR’S fame:
Tho’ falfe as various be the boafted claim :
Th’ ambitious mifer {wells his boundlefs itore,
| And.dreads that higheft {candal, to be poor;

i Verfe 1, &c. The warious and ridiculous pretenfions of mar-
| kind to Honour and Fame enumerated.

- TN RA T T8O I S
Ver. 1, 3¢, Qui, I bonneur, Valincour, eft cheri dans le monde—=
L’ Ambitieux le met fouvent a tout bruler,
| L’ Advare & wvoir chex lui le Padtole rouler,
: Une fauxg brave vanter fa proveffe ﬁ'z'-t,'rﬂfcn i
‘ 15
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His wifer heir derides the dotard’s aim, ¢
And bids profufion bribe him into fame.
Oft” Honour, perching on the ribbon’d breaft,
Sneers at weak juftice, and defies th’ arreft ;
'She dwells exulting on the tongues of kings ;
She walkes the Mufe to flight, and plumes her wings; 10
The foldier views her in the fhining blade ;
The pedant midft the lumber in his head.
She to fell Treafon the difguife can lend,
And fheath her {fword remorfelefs in a friend :
Her throne’s fantaftick pride, we often fee 15
Rear’d on the tombs of T'ruth and Honefty ;
Fops, templars,—courtiers, flaves,—cheats, patriots,—all
Pretend to hear, and to obey the call.
Where fix we then ?——Each boafting thus his own,
Say, does #rue Honour dwell with all, or none? ' 20
The truth, my Lord, is clear:—tho’ impious pride
Is ever felf-ador’d, felf-deify’d ;
‘Though fools by paflion or felf-love betray’d,
Fall down and worthip what themfelves have made ;

Ver. 21, Tho’ they are thus inconflant and contradi&ory, yet
2rue Honour is a thing fixed and determinate.
Lo ML 0 AT IO NS

Un wrai fourbe, & jamais ne gardsr fa parole,

Ce Poete a noivcir 4? infipides Papiers,

Ce Marquis f}ﬁzq}af}’f}'ﬁﬂzﬂ'r CES CYEONCIONS s o

Interrogeans marchands, financiers, gens du guerre,

Courtifans, magifirats, chezeux, Jfije les croi,

L’ Interét me peut rien, I hounewr feul Sfait la loi,

' BoiLEaw, Sat. 11,
Still

-
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Still does the Goddefs, in her form divine, 25
O’er each grim idol eminently fhine ;

Array’d in lafting majefty, is known

Thro’ every clime and age, unchang’d, and One.

But how explor’d ! _Take reafon for your guide,
Difcard felf-love ; fet paflion’s glafs afide ; 20
Nor view her with the jaundic’d eye of pride,

Yet judge not rafhly from a partial view

Of what is wrong or right, or-falfe or true;

Objets too near deceive th’ obferver’s eye s

Examine thofe which at a diftance lie. 35
Scarce 1s the ftru¢ture’s harmony defcry’d

’Midft the tall column’s, and gay order’s pride;

But tow’rds the deftin’d point your fight remove,

And this fhall leflen ftill, and that improve,

New beauties gain upon your wond’ring eyes, 40
And the fair Whole in juft propozrtions rife.

Thus Honour’s true proportions beft are feen,

Where the due length of ages lies between :

This {eparates pride from greatnefs, fhow from worth,

Detells falfe beauty, real grace calls forth; 45

Verfe 29. If we '-‘u,azf:fﬂ’fc:; m an m;z&.:?; tial judgment of what
25 truly bonourable, «we muft abfiralt all confiderations awhich
regard ourfelves.

Verfe 32. Not only fo, but we e mufl remove onrfelves toa proper
7 .{?}’Efi’f om the object we examine, lef? fome part [hould pre-
denrinare in our eye, and occafion ”ﬁ’jc‘jﬂ" oment ¢ fz” g ff.'-:,-:-',

D ssi s,
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Points out what merits praife, what merits blame,
Sinks in difgrace, or rifes into fame.

Come then, from paft examples let us prove
What raifes hate, contempt, efteem, or love.

Can greatnefs give true Honour? can expence? 50
Can luxury ? or can magnificence ?

Wild 1s the purpofe, and the fruitlefs aim,
Like a vile proftitute to bribe fair Fame;
Perfuafive fplendor vainly tempts her ear,
And e’en all-potent gold is baffled here. 55
Ye pyramids, that once could threat the fkies,
Afpiring tow’rs, and cloud-wrapt wonders, rife!
To lateft age your founder’s pride proclaim ;
Record the tyrant’s greatnefs; - tell his name ;
No more:—The treacherous brick and mould’ring ftone 6o
Arc funk in duft: the boaifting title gone :
Pride’s trophies {wept by Time’s devouring flood,
Th’ infeription want, to tell where once they ftood.
But could they rival Nature, Time defy,
Yet what record but Vice or Vanity ? 65
His the true glory, tho’ his name unknown,
Who taught the arch to fwell ; to rife, the ftone;

Ferfe 48. Therefore the fureff method is, to prove by paf?
examples what commands our love and efteem.

Verfe 5o, &c. Expence and grandeur cannot give true Ho-
nour ;. Lheir moft Jplendid monuments vanifh; and even (hould
they laft for ever, could not befloww real glory, if only the records
of Pride, Tyranny, and Vice,

Not
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Not his, whofe wild command fair art Ub:y*d,

Whilft folly dictated, or paflion fway’d.

No: fpite of greatnefs, pride and vice are feen,

Shameful In pomp, confpicuoufly mean.

In vain, O St—d—y, thy proud forefts {pread ;

Invain each gilded turret rears its head :
In vain thy Lord commands the ftreams to fall,

Extends the view, and {preads the {mooth canal,

While guilt’s black train each confcious walk iavade,

And cries of orphans haunt him in the fhade,

Miftaken man! by crimes to hope for fame ?

Thy imag’d glory leads to real fhame :

Is villainy felf-hated ? thus to raife

Upbraiding monuments of foul difprace ?

Succeeding times, and ages yet unboin,

Shall view the guilty fcenes with honeft {corn

Difdain each beauty thy proud folly plann’d,

And curfe the labours of oppreflion’s hand.
Next, view the Heroe in th’ embattled field :

True Honour’s fruit can conqueft’s laurel yield ?
Him only honour’d, only lov’d we find,

Who fights not to tieﬁroy, but fave mankind :

PevLipEs’ fury may our wonder move,

But god-like HeEcToRr is the man we love.

Verfe 72, &c.  Much lefs if purchas’d & Oppreffion and

Guzlt.

Verje 86, &c. True Honour is not to be reaped from unjuft

Congueft : It is not Vidiory, but a juft Caunfe that can

oui effeem.

Vor. HI; A

8o

Qe

Eh‘ga’jf

See
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See WiLL1am’s fword a tyrant’s pride difarm :
See Lewis trembling under MARLB'RO’s arm:
Say, which to human kind are friends or foes
And who detefts not Thefe, and loves not Thofe? 95
Conqueft unjuft can ne’er command applaufe;
*T'is not the vié’ry charms you, butthe caufe:
Not Czfar’s, felf can feign the patriot’s part,
Nor his falfe virtues hide his poifon'd heart:
But round thy brows the willing laurels twine, 100
Whofe voice ® wak’d freedom in the favage mine !
Yes: truly glorious, only great is he,
Who conquers, or who bleeds for liberty.
<« Heroes are much the fame, the point’s agreed,
¢« From Macedonia’s mad-man to the Swede. 1

Ao
Like baleful comets flaming in the fkies, ;
At deftin’d times th’ appointed {courges rife ;

A while in ftreaming luftre {weep along,

And fix in wonder’s gaze th’ admiring throng;

But reafon’s eye deteéts the {purious ray, 110

And the falfe-blaze of glory dies away.
Now all th” aérial cells of wit explore ;
The mazy rounds of fcience travel o’er ;
Search all the deep receffes of the mind,
And fee, if there true Honour fits enfhrin’d. ILg
LML A IR OMN TS
Verfe 8. Du premicr des G @/ares on vante les exploits;
Mais dans quel tribunal, juge fuivant les loix,
Eut il pu difculper fon injufte manie ?
BoirLeav, Sar. 11.
8 GusTAvVUS Vasa. Alas,
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Alas, nor wit nor {cience this can boaft,
Of’t dafh’d with error, oft’ in caprice loit !
Tranfient as bright the fhort-liv’d bubbles fly!
And modes of wit, and modes of fcience die.
See Rab’lais once the idol of the age;
Yet now negleéted lies the fmutted page !
O1 once renown’d Des Cartes how low the fall, —
tis glory with his whirlpools vanith all !
Sce tolly, wit—and weaknefs, wifdom ftain,—
And Villars witty— Bacon wife in vain !
Oft* vice corrupts what fenfe and parts refine,
And clouds the {plendor of the brighteft line,
Sullies what Congreve, and what Dryden writ,—
This, fathion’s flave ; as that, the flave of wit.
In vain fair Genius bids the laurel fhoot,
The deadly worm thus cating at the root:
Corroded thus, the grecnelt wreaths decay,
And all the poet’s honours fall away ;
Quick as autumnal leaves, the laurels fade,

And drop on Rochefter’s and Otway’s head.

129

125

130

135

Verfe 116. Neither is truz glory to be ebtain’d by awit or
Seience: They are chimerical » Scmetin es attended wwith Jelly,
and weaknefs; often flain’d aith <ice, and Jo render their

tofeflovs mifchievons and infamous,
1 VITE AR Q) SN 98!
Verfe 126, Fe ne puis eftimer ces danperiux anteurs,
Lui de I henneur en vers infames doferteurs,
?}'ac{r.f&’f;‘ la vertu Juir un papicr conpable,

Aux yeux de levr lectenrs rendent le vice amiable, —

.E‘ i vain {-; 2 f:/; it .'i,'? j ;"r;’f‘i." :Zj‘r.:'f ol r}:'[;r_'." ""é HCUTY 5

~ i 2 i o 7 1 -
Le wers fe fent toujours des baffeffes du caur.

BoiLgau, £ Art. Peet. Ch. 4.
3

Il

Where
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Where then is found True Honour, heavenly falr
Afk, LonspaLg, afk your heart—fhe diétates there.

d‘-“

Yes: tisin VIRTUE :
- Y o B y Yig® -
"The lafting honour, and bid glory live :

That alone can give

On virtue’s bafis only fame can rife, 140

To ftand the ftorms of age, and reach the fkies:

Arts, conqueft, greatnefs, feel the firoke of fate,

Shrink {udden, and betray th’ incumbent weight;

Time with contempt the faithlefs props furveys,

«¢ And buries madmen in the heaps they raife.” 145
>T'is Virtue only can the bard. infpire,

And fill his raptur’d breaft with lafting fire :

Touch’d by th’ etherial ray each kindled line

Beams {trong : iliil Virtae feeds the flame divine ;

Wherc'er fhe treads fhe leaves her footfteps bright, i@

In radiant trats of never-dying light;

r'"‘ 1-

hefe thed the luftre o’er each facred name,

Give SPENSER's clear, and SHAkESPEAR’s noble flame :

Blaze to the fkies in MirTon’s ardent fnnr_r

And kindle the brifk-fallying fire of Younc; 155
Thefe gild each humble verfe in modeft Gay ;
Thele give to Swirt the keen, foul-piercing ray ;
Mildly thre’ Appison’s chafte page they fhine,
And 'rlu”f und warm 1 Popre’s immortal line.
Nor lefs the fage muft livé by Virtue’s aid ; 166

Truth muft ﬁlpnmt him, or his glories fade ;

Verfe 138. 1 he foundation .:y"h e Hﬁww 25 Virtue only.
Verfe 153. It is Virtue only that givves the poct lafling ofmy

.\'.v . al pm g :/ .'-'
s provea by infi fances,

Jﬁllld
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And truth and virtue differ but in name-
Like light and heat-«—diftinguifh’d, yet the fame.
To truth and virtue the afcent is fure ;
The wholefome ftream implies the fountain pure ; 165
To tafte the {pring we oft” eflay in vain:
Decep lies the fource, too fhort is reafon’s chain ;
But thofe the iflues of pure truth we know,
Which in clear ftrength thro’ virtue’s channel flow :
Lrror in vain attempts the foul difguife, 17
Still tafted in the bitter wave of vice ;
Drawn from the {prings of Falfehood all confefs

O

Each baleful drop that poifons happinefs ;
G—rd—n’s thin thallows, Tindal’s muddy page

3

And Morgan’s gall, and Woolfton’s furious rage; 175

Vf?ﬁ | 64 T he pf*fﬂgﬁfﬁb:‘r can {;;‘3{}* Zwiﬁc? ﬁ?}' irue ‘g';’i:.i}‘ Jrom
2he fame fource ; becaufe Truth is bis object, and nothing can be
Truth that tends to deftroy Virtue and Happinefs.

Verfe 174. Hence appears the madnefs, infamy, and falfehood
of thofe deflrultive fchemes fet on foot by the felt called Free-
L hinkers.

REsM: AcRVKA S,

G—rd---n’s thin Shallows.] The Work here charaferized is
entitled, ¢ The Independent Whig, or a I Jefence of our ecclefraffi-
¢ cal Effablifbment : » Vet it may be truly alfvmed, that there
25 not one inflitution of the Church of England, but avhar is
there mifreprefented, and ridiculed «with the lowefl and maoft
defpicable fcurrility.

T indal’s muddy page.| Alluding to the confufion of Ideas,
ahich that dull wwriter labours under.

Morgan.]| His charalter is thus drawn by an excellent awri-
ter—*< Who by the peculiar Sfelicity of a good choice, having
“ learned bis Morality of our Tindal, and his Philofophy of
“ your (the Jews] S;f'?:cza', qmﬂs bimfelf, by the courtefy of

o
I ¢« Enpland,
et

.
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Th! envenom’d ftream that flows from Toland’s quill,
And the rank dregs of Hobbes and Mandeville.
Detefted names ! yet featenc’d ne’er to die ;
Snatch’d from oblivion’s grave by infamy!

Infe&-opinions, hatch’d by folly’s ray, 130
Bafk in the beam that wing’d them, fot a day :

Truth, pheenix-like immortal, tho’ fhe dies,
With ftrength renew’d fhall from her afhes rife.

See, how the luftre of th> ATHENIAN + fage
Shines thro’ the lengthen’d gloom of many an age! 185
Virtue alone fo wide the beam co’d {pread,
And throw the lafting glory round his head.
Sce NzwTon chafe conjeéture’s twilight ray,
And licht up nature into certain day !
<« England, a Moral Pkilojopher.” Wars. Div. Leg. of
Mofes dem. Vel. 11. Ped. p. 20.

. N " ¥

Tolanl.] A noted advocate for that [pecies of Atheifm commonly
called Pantbeifm.

Hobles.] It is confeffed bhe avas a man of Genius and Learn-
ing : Yet thro’ a ridi ulous afjectation of being regarded as 1he
Souider of new Syflems, he has advanced many things even be-
loww confutativn.

Mandeviile.] The Author of that monftrous peap of comtra-
diiion and abfurdity, ¢ The Fable of the Bees, or privale Fices
<« publick Benefits.” I he reader avho is acquainted avith ihe
wwritings of thofe Gentlemen, awill probably obferve a kind of
climax in this place ; afcending from thofe awho have attempted
to deflroy the feveral fences of iriue, 10 the wild boars of tre
avvod that root it up.

Verfe 180. Falfehood fort-lived : Truth eternal.

Verfe 184, ¢ Exemples of the tavo moff illufirious }'ﬁ.r‘f*ffag_{:?—
phers that ever adorned the aorld; the one excellent.in moral,
?.‘!51? other in natural X‘Jm-".,uff,{gf_

+ SOCRATES.

He

¥
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He wide creation’s tracklefs mazes trod ; 190

And in each atom found the ruling God.

Unrival’d pair ! with truth and virtue fraught!
Whofe lives confirm’d whate’er their reafon taught!
Whofe far-ftretch’d views, and bright examples join’d
At once t’ enlighten and perfuade mankind!

1
Hail names rever’d ! which time and truth proclaim &
The firft and faireft in the lift of fame.

Kings, ftatefmen, patriots, thus to glory rife ;
On virtue grows their fame, or foon it dies ;
But grafted on the vigorous ftock, ’tis fcen 200

Brighten’d by age, and fprings in endlefs green :

Pride, folly, vice may bloflom for an hour,

Fed by court-fun-fhine, aud poetick fhow’r;

But the pale tendrils, nurs’d by flattery’s hand,

Unwearied tendance, frefh fupplies demand ; 205
By heats unnatural pufh’d to fudden growth,

They ficken at th’ inclement blafts of truth;

Shook by the weakeft breath that pafles by,

'Their colours fade, they wither, droop, and die,

o * - % * e

Tis Virtue only that fhall grow with time, 210
Live thro’ each age, and fpread thro’ every clime.

See god-like patriots, gen’rous, wife, and good,

Stand in the breach, and ftem corruption’s flood!

Verfe 198, &e. Kings, fatefmen, and patriots, muft build

their fame on Virtue,
 Verfe 204. Flattery cannot raife folly or vice into true glory.

T 4 See
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See martyr-bifhops at the ftake expire,
Smile on the faggot, and defyits fire! 218

How greatin exile Hypr and T'wrry fhone!
How ALFRED’s virtues brighten’d all his throne!
From worth like this unbidden glories ftream ;
Nor borrow’d blaze it atks, nor fortune’s beam :

,-\.-

_I.hlLl..nJu 5 El{]’]ﬂ‘l ]

but makes it ftill more bright, 220
As the clear lamp fhines cleareft in the night.

Thus various honours various ftates adorn;

T
| -y

A5 different ftars with different glories burn ;

Their orbs too wider, as their fpherc 1s higher ;

Yet all partake the feme celeftial fire. 223
See then heav’n's endlefs bounty, and confefs,

Which gives in Virtue fame and happinefs !

See mankind’s folly, who the bbon d lefpife,

And grafp at pain and infamy in Vice !
Not {o the man who mov’d by Virtue’s laws, 230

Reveres himfelf-——and oains, not feeks applaufe:
PP

>
Vhofe views concenter’d all to Virtue tend ;
VWho makes true glory but his fecond end :
R M AR KIS
Sez martyr-bifp 0P &e.] The mmfng.fff of thefe heroes,
¢nrough the feveral ages of f“_"u‘{;i’..fxf 2y, 18 too large to be in-

: el 'l :
“;;s';.-'f.f i a work j tors mature: hofe of eur ewwn Country

«vere R1IDLEY, L ATy ER, ond tixe good (tho’ lefs fortunate)

vesje 222. Thus it appears that every one bas the power of
obtatuing true bonour, by f.-*::-cw.-':fﬁ;:‘h.g' the happine/s of mankind in
/ er Ration.

Verfe 22 f*. And thus the love of f'}-m-‘, tho’ ﬂf‘fﬂ pervertedto
bad ends, is naturally conducive to wirtue and bo phine/s.

verfe 2 20, Tes oy e Dongpus cf aracl fl.-:.:-.!.f §1..{f EX ua’;ff?.-”-_;f;':(-’?.
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Sitll fway’d by what is fit, and juft, and true,
Who gives to all whate’er to all is'due ; “35
WVhen parties mad fedition’s garb put on,
Snatches the higheft praile,—and 1s of none :
Whilft round and round the veering patriots roll,
Unfhaken points to Truth, ‘as to his pole s
Contemns alike what fa&ions praife or blame ; 240
O’er rumour’s narrow orbit {oars to fame :
Unmov’d whilft malice barks, or envy hewls,
Walks firm to virtue through the {coffs of fools;
No minion flatters; gains no felfith end ;
His own— his king’s—his country’s-—mankind’s friend ; —
Him Virtue crowns with wreaths that ne’er decay; 246
And glory circles him with endlefs day.

Such he who deep in VirTUE roots his fame;

And fuch thro’ ages fhall be LonsDALE’s name.

. AWy aw A oW A% b4 L) o, Al -**\ A¥e AMs W Wi 4% oW W W5 LW 1,‘* k.
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/) E green-hair’d nymphs! whom Pan allows
To tend this {weetly-folemn + Wood,

To {peed the fhooting {cions into boughs,

And call the rofeate blofioms from the bud;

+ 4 Jfeat near * * finely fituated with a great command of
waltr, but difpofed in a wery falfe tafle, which gave occafion
{0 ff:::'-;i G.ﬁ'}f;

But




