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Yet this grand Fear is wove with Nature’s Laws ;

Is fometimes right, and fometimes has no Caufe :

1 Repent and mend— thefe Vapours then will fly, i
f And the Clouds brighten to a purer Sky ; i A
1 ¢ Still look to Heav’n and its Laws'att'-end, ; f

:*, And next the Lines of thy aerial Friend. ind
1 E.

On Mr. PorE’s Um"ve?_*fle PrRAYER,

fi

H Thou! whom Nature and thy Stars defign’d,,
At once the Joy and Envy of Mankind, :

To th_;y lov’d Memory this Sigh I fend ;
To thee a Stranger, _fo thy Linesa Friend:
How bleft the Mufe cou’d fhe like thine afpire, N
So {mooth her Accent, and {ublime her Fire ; |
With bright Defcription make the Bofom glow,
Charm like thy Senfe, and like thy Numbers flow

O teach my Seul to reach the Seats divine,

= i

And praife her Maker in a Strain like thine, \
Ye' carelefs Ones, who never thought before, |

)

Read this grand Verfe, then tremble and adore:

Let
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~ Let ftern Enthufiafts here be taught to know,
’Tis from the Heart true Piety muft flow :
‘Here Hope, Content, and {miling Mercy thine ;
~ And breathe celeftial through the {peaking Line :
:'_’:From the {till Mind its guilty Paffions roll,
And dawning Grace awakes the fervent Soul.

L

-~ Let angry Zealots quarrel for a Name,
- The good, the juft, the virtuous are the fame:

d fGrace to no Se€t, nor Virtue is confin’ d
I b

-'ﬂ

And the pure Flame that warms the pious Breatt :

Thofc cannot merit who condemn the reft.

ﬁf
1

. To the dark Nations when Religion came,

E All dreftin Smiles; they faw the heav’nly Dame,
Tlll {fome ftern Feachérs of their Office proud,
Chofe not to {often but aftright the Crowd,

" With gloomy Terrors fill'd the dusky Age,

| : And veil’d her Beauties in the mask of Rage :
':,L‘T'Then bid the Hand-maids of Perdition rife,
- Black Cruelty with fierce and flaming Eyes ;

af

Dif-
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T SRl o _.-..‘iriﬂ'_:":_'_’-.'l.-.:f-\.__.-—=:-:.

J’They blend with all, and {pread amongft the kind;
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Diftraction ravag’d on the publick Weal,
And Perfecution wore the Robe of Zeal - |
Deluded Faith efpous’d the ftronger Side, |
And conquer’d Juftice gave her Sword to Pride. '

This faw the furly difcontented Mind, Y |
By Nature haughty and to Vice inclin’d : 1'.1
And thence concluded all their Syftems vain,
The Cant of Schools and Phrenfy of the Brain
From hence the Set of Libertines arofe, |
Who fcorn what Reafon or the Priefts impole :
Who give to Chance the World’s that round us roll,
And tear from Man his ever-confcious Soul.

But thou whofe Name (immortat as thy Rhymes)
Shall live and brighten through fucceeding Times: '
(Whofe Lines can Wit and Virtue both infpire,
Whom future Ages {hall like me admire)

Teach me between the two Extremes to glide,
Not brave the Stream nor fwim with ev’ry Tide
But more with Charity than Zeal pofieft,

Keep my own Faith, yet not condemn the reft.
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