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[ MMorRTALITY: or, the Confolation of
Human Lire. A MonoODY.

By THOMAS DENT ON, . M.A.

Animi natura cvidetur

Atque animee claranda meis J:fmz wverlitbus ¢/fe »
Ft metus tlle foras preceps Acheruntis ngf.‘fs.rﬁ'u;
Funditus, bumanam qui vitam turbat ab 1m0,
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.
HEN black-brow’d Night her dutky mantle {pread,
And wrapt in folemn gloom the fable fky;
When foothing Sleep her opiate dews had fhed,
And feal’d in filken flumbers ev’ry eye :
My wakeful thoughts admit no balmy reft,
Nor the fweet blifs of foft oblivion fhare;
But watchful woe diftraéts my aching breaft,
My heart the fubject of corroding care :
From haunts of men with wand’ring fteps and flow
I folitary fteal, and footh my penfive woe.
1L
Yet no fell paffion’s rough difcordant rage
Untun’d the mufic of my tranquil mind ;
Ambition’s tinfell’d charms could ne’er engage,

No harbour there could fordid av’rice find :
From
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From luft’s foul {pring my grief difdains to flow,
No fighs of envy from my bofom break,
3ut foft compaflion melts my foul to woe,

And focial tears faft trickle down my cheek ;

Ah me! when nature gives one general groan,

Fach heart muft beat with woe, each voice refponfive moan.
ILI.

Where’er I caft my moift’ned eyes around,

Or ftretch my profpe& o’er the diftant land,

RS SN A —————

There foul Corruption’s tainted fteps are found,

And Death grim.r}{'ﬂg’d waves his iron hand.

Tho’ now foft Pleafure gild the {fmiling {cene,
And fportive 7oy call forth her feftive train,

Sinking in night each vital form is feen,

| Like air-blown bubbles on the wat’ry plain ;

* Fell Death, like brooding Harpy, the repaft

Will fnatch with talons foul, or four its grateful tafte.
IV.

Ye fmiling glories of the youthful year,

i e —

That ope your fragrant bofoms to the day,

That clad in all the pride of {pring appear,

g And fteep’d in dew your filken leaves difplay :
In Nature’s richeft robes tho’ thus bedight,

Tho’ her foft pencil trace your various dye,
Tho’ lures your rofeate hue the charmed fight,
: Tho’ odours fweet your ne&t’rous breath {upply,
Soon on your leaves 7ime’s cank’rous tooth fhall prey,
Your dulcet dews exhale, your beauteous bloom decay.

2 ¥Vid. Virac., Zn. lib. 3. wer, 210. &g ,s:
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Ye hedge-row elms, beneath whofe {fpreading {fhade

The grazing herds defy the ratt’ling fhower ;
Ye lofty oaks, in whofe wide arms difplay’d
The clam’rous rook builds high his airy bower ;
Stript by hoar Winter’s rough inclement rage,
In mournful heaps your leafy honours lie,
Ev’n your hard ribs fhall feel the force of age,
And your bare trunks the friendly fhade deny ;
No moze by cheerful vegetation green,
Your faplefs bolls fhall fink, and quit th” evanid {cene.
VI.
Ve feather’d warblers of the vernal year
That carelefs fing, nor fear the frowns of fate,
Tune your {ad notes to death and winter drear !
[11 fuit thefe mirthful ftrains your tranfient ftate.
N o more with cheerful fong nor {prightly air
Salute the blufhes of the rifing day,
wWith doleful ditties, drooping wings repair
To the lone covert of the nightly {pray:
Where love-lorn Philomela ftrains her throat,
Surround the budding thorn, and fwell the mournful note.
VII.
Come, fighing Elegy, with {weeteft airs
Of melting mufic teach my grief to flow,
I too muft mix my fad complaint with theirs,

Our fates are equal, equal be our woe.

Come,

.
——————r— =




=

——

[ 229 ]

Come, Melancholy, fpread thy raven wing,

And in thy ebon car, by Fancy led,
To the dark charnel vault thy vot’ry bring,
The murky manfions of the mnnH ring deac
Where dank dews breathe, and taint th e fickly I..i{:-_
Where in fad loath{ome heaps a 1‘ human glory hes.
VIII.
Wrapt in the gloom of uncreated night
Secure we flept in fenfelefs matter’s arms,
Nor pain could vex, nor pallid fear affright,
Our quiet fancy felt no dream’s alarms.
Soon as to life our animated clay
Awakes, and confcious being opes our €yes,
Care's fretful family at once difmay,
With ghaftly air a thoufand phantoms rife,
Sad Horror hangs o’er all the deep’ning gloom,
Grief prompts the labour’d figh, Deat’ opes the marble tomb.
IX.
Yet life’s ftrong love intoxicates the {oul,
And thirft of blifs inflames the fev’rous mind,
With eager draughts we drain the pois’nous bow ],
And in the dregs the cordial hope to find.
O heav’n! for this light end were mortals made,
And plac’d on earth, with happinefs in view,
To catch with cheated grafp the flitting fhade,
And with vain toil the fancied form puriue,
Then give their fhort-liv’d being to the wind,

As the wing’d arrow flies, and leaves no track behind !
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X.

Thus lonely wand’ring thro’ the nightly fhade

L

A gainfl the flern decrees of ftubborn Fate,
L

To mockful Echo my complaints T made,

Of life’s fhort period, or its toilfome ftate.
’T'is death-like filence all, no found I hear,

Save the hoarfe raven croaking from the fky,
Or fcaly beetle murm’ring thre’ the air,

Or {creech-owl {creaming with ill-omen’d cry ;

Save when with brazen tongue from yon high tow’r

The clock deep-founding fpeaks, and counts the pafling hour.

¥4
xls

Pale C }'nthicl mounted on her filver car

O’er heav'n’s blue concave drives her nightly round :
See a torn abbey, wraptin gloom, appear

Scatter’d in wild confufion o’er the ground.
Here rav’nous Rzix lifts her wafteful hands

O’er bri’ar-grown grots and bramble-fhaded graves ;
Safe from her wrath one weeping marble ftands,

D’er which the mournful yew its umbrage waves ;
Ope, ope thy pond’rous jaws, thou friendly tomb,
Clofe the fad deathful fcene, and fhroud me in thy womb !

X1I.

Forth iffuing lovely from the gloomy fhade,
Which ftately pines in phalanx deep compofe,

Fair above mortals comes a frni]ing maid

To {ooth my fi

ghs, and cheer my heart-felt woes.

—
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Here nurs’d by Contemplation, matron fage,
Where with mute So/itude fhe loves to dwell,
In truth’s fair lore the form’d her early age,
And trim’d the midnight lamp 1n lonely cell,

'

Here learn’d clear reafon’s heav’n-fprung light to raife

2 Foche 1N A
o ﬁ‘.ll‘.l'lﬂh.‘w lrir.i.f-f.’.

O’er paflion’s low-born mifts, or pleafure
X IEL.

Her azure mantle flows with eafy grace,
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Nor fathion’s folds conftrain, nor cuftom’s tye;
An optic tube fhe bears, each fphere to trace
That rolls its rapid orbit round the fky:
Yet not to heav’n alone her view’s confin’d ;
A clear refle&ing plane fhe holds, to {fhow
The various movements of the reas’ning mind,
| How ftrange 1deas link, and habits grow,
Paffion’s fierce impulfe, will’s free power to {can,
To paint the featur’ d foul, and mark th’ internal man.
X1V,
Whence thefe fad ftrains, faid fhe, of plaintive grief,
Which pierce the fleep-clos’d ear of peaceful reft ?
Oft has the fick’ning mind here found relief,
Here quell’d the throbbing tumults of the breaft :

Lift up thy loaden eyes to yon fair cloud,

Where moon-fprung b Jris blends her beauteous dyes :
I lift them foon, and as I gazing ftood,
1 The fleeting phantom in a moment flies ;

b A rainbow form'd by the rays of the moon at night: an
m_ﬂw often vifible, tho’ from its f(-’fi”"#.f(f’ colours not ﬁrr‘"fwz ob-
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Where beam’d the gilded arch of gaudy hue,
Frowns the dark lou’ring cloud all gloomy to the view.
XV.
Life’s emblem fit, faid I, that rofcid bow'!
The gay illufive pageant of an hour
'T'o real {femblance tricks her air fhew,
‘Then finks 1n night’s dull arms, and is no more !
Ah! fool, faid fhe, tho’ now to fancy’s fight
The violet pale, the blufhing red decays,
'T'ho’ now no painted cloud reflect the light,
Nor drops prifmatic break the falling rays,
Yet {till the colours live, tho’ none appear,
Glow 1n the darting beam that gilds yon cryftal fphere.
XVI.

Then let not Fancy w ith her vagrant blaze

Milflead 1in tracklefs paths of wild deceit ;

On Reafon’s fleady lamp ftill ardent gaze ;

=

Led by her {ober light to Truth’s retreat.

Tho’ wond’ring Ign’rance fees each form decay,
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The breathlefs bird, bare trunk, and flirivel’d low’r :
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New forms fucceflive catch the vital ray,

Sing their wild notes; or {mile th’ allotted hour,

And fearch creation’s ample circuit round,

Tho’.modes of being change,; all life’s immostal found.
XVII.

See the flow reptile grov’ling o’er the green,
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rails thro’ flimy paths its eumbrous load,

otart in new beauty from the lowly fcene,
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Burit their fhell-prifons,- fee the feather'd kind,
I b 1

Where in dark durance pent awhile they lie,

! Difpread their painted plumage to the wind,
h Brufh the brifk air, {wift fhooting thro’ the {ky,
} Hail with their choral hymns the new-born day,
Diftend their joy-fwoln brealts, and carol the feet lay
XVIII.

See man by varied periods fixt by fate

Afcend perfe&tion’s {cale by flow degree ;
The plant-like feetus quits 1ts fenfelefs taite,

And helplefs hangs fweet-fmiling on the knee ;
Soon outward objets fteal into the brain,

Next prattling childhood lifps with mimic air,

e

Then mem’ry links her fleet ideal train,

And {ober reafon rifes to compare,
The full-grown breaft fome manly paffion warms,
It pants for glory’s meed, or beats to love’s alarms.
‘ XIX.
i Then fay, fince nature’s high beheft appears
That living forms fhould change of being prove,
In which new joy the novel {cene endears,
New objeés rife to pleafe, new wings to move ;
Since man too, taught by fage experience, knows
His frame revolving treads life’s varying ftage,
That the man-plant firft vegetating grows,
Then fenfe dire&s, then reafon rules in age;

Say, is it ftrange, fhould death’s all-dreaded hour
Vaft to fome unknown fcenes, or wake fome untried pow’r ?

o Fah o
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XX.
The wife Creator wrapt in flefhly veil
The ray divine, the pure =therial mate ;
Tho’ worn by age the brittle fabric fail,
‘The {miling foul {urvives the frowns of fate -
Each circling year, each q uick-revolving day
‘Touches with mould’ring tooth thy flitting frame,
With furtive {light repairs th’> unfeen decay ;
For ever changing, yet in change the fame,
Oft haft thou dropt unhurt thy mortal part,
Dare the grim terror then, nor dread his guiltlefs dart,
XXI.
The twinkling eye, whofe various-humour’d round
Takes in foft net th’ inverted form behind,
The lift’ning ears, that catch the waving found,
Are but mere organs of the feeling mind :
External matter thus can lend its aid,
And diftant fhapes with foreign pow’r fupply ;
Thus the long tube by Galiles made
Brings home the wonders of the peopled fky :
The pow’r percipient then feels no decay,
Tho’ blind the tube, and darknefs blot the vifual ray.
XXII.
When lock’d in fhert fufpence by fleep’s foft pow’r
In temporary death the fenfes lie,
When {olemn filence reigns at midnight hour,
Deaf the dull ear, and clos’d the curtain’d eye ;

Objeéts
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Obje&s of fenfe, each confcious fenfe afleep,
‘ With lively 1mage ftrike the wakeful foul,
ifi Some frowning rock that threats the foaming deep,

Or wood-hung vale, where ftreams meand’ring roll,

e

Some h}ng‘loi’t friend’s returning voice you hear,
Clafp the life-pictur’d fhade, and drop the pleafing tear.
1 XXIIT.
Fach outward organ, as ideas rife,
Gives eafy entrance to the motley train ;
Refleétion calm, with retrofpe&tive eyes
Surveys her treafures in the formful brain ;
Tho® Death relentlefs thed his baleful dew,
In Lethe dip each form-conveying pow'r,
Unhurt Refle@ion may her themes purfue,
Smile at the ruin, fafe amidft her ftore ;

Without one fenfe’s aid in life’s low vale,
furnifh joys, and reafon lift her {cale.
XXIV.
Thus the lone lover in the penfive fhade
In day-dreams rapt of foft ecftatic blifs,
Purfues in thought the vifionary maid,
Feafts on the fancy’d fmile,  and favour’d Kifs:

Fancy can

Thus the young poet at the clofe of day
Led by the magic of fome fairy fong
Thro’ the dun umbrage winds his heedlefs way,
Nor hears the babbling brook that brawls along :
Thus deathlefs Nezvtor deaf to nature’s cries

Would meafure Time and Space, and travel 'round the fkies.
XXV.When
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XXV,
When juft expiring hangs life’s trembling light,
And fell difeafe ftrikes deep the dL‘EidI}' dart,
Reafon and mem’ry burn with ardour bright,
And gen’rous paflions warm the throbbing heart ;
Oft will the vig’rous foul in life’s laft ftage
With keencit relifh tafte pure mental joys :
Since the fierce efforts of diftemper’s rage
Nor ’bates her vigour, nor her pow’rs deftroys,
Say, fhall her luftre death itfelf impair ?
When 1n high noon fhe rides, then fets in dark defpair ?
XXVI.
‘Tho’ through the heart no purple tide fthould flow,
No quiv’ring nerve fhould vibrate to the brain,
The mental pow’rs no mean dependence know ;
‘T'hought may {urvive, and each fair paflion reign ;
As when Lucina ends the pangful ftrife,
Lifts the young babe, and lights her lambent flame,
Some pow’rs new-waking hail the dawning life,
Some unfufpended live, unchang’d, the fame ;
So from our duft frefh faculties may bloom,
Some pofthumous {urvive, and triumph o’er the tomb.
XXVII.
This fibrous frame by nature’s kindly law,
Which gives each joy to keen fenfation here,
O’er purer fcenes of blifs the veil may draw,
And cloud refle¢tion’s more exalted fphere,

When
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When Death’s cold hand with all-diflolving pow’s

Shall the clofé tie with friendly ftroke unbind,

Alike our mortal as our natal hour

1

May to new being raife the waking mind :
(o,

&7

On death’s new genial day the foul may ri
o)

()

Born to fome higher life, and hail {fome b aiﬁmu {k1es.
}\.:\.1\ 1II¢

The mofs-grown tree, that fthrinks with roliin

VEATS
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The drooping flow’rs that die {o foon away,
Let not thy heart alarm with boding fears,
Nor thy own ];“I.Li‘.-l date from their decay :
The blufhing ro that breathes the balmy dew,
No pleafing tr.h;ni‘purts of perc eption knows,
The rev’rend oak, that circling {prings renew,
Thinks not, nor by long age experienc’'d grows ;
Thy fate and theirs confefs no kindred tie :
Tho’ their frail forms may fade, thall fenfe and reafon die:
XXIX.
Nor let life’s ills, that in dire circle rage,
Steal from thy heaving breaft thofe labour’d fighs ;
Thefe, the kind tutors of thy infant age,
Train the young pupil for the future flcies:
Unfchool’d in early prime, in riper years
Wretched and fcorn’d fiill ftruts the bearded boy ;
The tingling rod bedew’d with briny tears
Shoots forth in oraceful fruits of manly joy :
The painful cares that vex the toil{ome fpnm‘f

: |

Shall plenteous crops of blifs in life’s laft harveft bring.

L8
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XXX,
She ceas’d, and vanifh’d into fightlefs wind
O’er my torn breaft alternate paflions fivay,
Now Doubt defponding damps the wav’ring mind,
Now Hope reviving fheds her cheerful ray.
Soon from the fkies in heay’nly white array’d,
Faith to my fight reveal’d, fair Cherub ! ftood,
With life replete the volume fhe difplay’d,
Seal’d with the ruddy ftains of crimfon blood ;

Each fear now ftarts away, as {fpeétres fly

When the {un’s orient beam firft gilds the purple fky
XXXI.
Mean while the faithful herald of the day
The village cock crows loud with trumpet fhrill,
The warbling lark foars high, and morning grey
Lifts her glad forchead o’er the cloud-wrapt hill :
Nature’s wild mufic fills the vocal vale;
‘The bleating flocks that bite the dewy ground,
The lowing herds that graze the woodland dale,
And cavern’d echo, fwell the cheerful found
Homeward I bend with clear unclouded mind, L

Mix with the bufy world, and leave each care behind.




