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WRITTEN AT MIDNIGHT IN A THUN.
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DER STORM.
BY THE SAME.

¥ ET coward Guilt with pallid Fear,
To fheltering caverns fly, Y.
And juftly dread the vengeful Fate
That thunders thro’ the {ky ; :

Proteéted by that hand, whofe law
The threatening ftorms obey,
Intrepid Virtue fmiles fecure,
As in the blaze of day,

In the thick clouds tremendous gloom,
The lightnings lurid glare,

It views the fame all-gracious power
That breathes the vernal air.

Thro’ Nature’s ever-varying fcene,
By different ways purfued,

The one eternal end of heayen
Is univerfa] good,
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With like beneficent effect
O’er ﬂammg Zther gloyws,

As when it tunes the linneps voice,
Or blufhes in the rofe,
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By Reafon taught to fcorn thofe fears
That vulgar minds moleft ;

Let no fantaftic terrors break
My dear Narcifla’s reft. '

Thy life : ‘may all the ten&-ereﬂ: éﬁm
Of Providence defend;

And delegated angels round
Their guardian wings extend.
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