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| 2
"An Object which if mortal Eycs
Cou’d make approaches to;
They’d foon efteem their beft-lov’d Toys
~ Not worth one {cornfull View.
c 4
How then, beneath its load of Flefh
Wod’d the vex'd Soul complain !
 And bow the Friendly Hand fbe’d ble[s
Wou'd break her hated Chain !

A Paraphra{% on the
CANTICLES

CHAP. L
(1)
W Ilt thou deny the bounty of a Kifs,
And fee me languifh for the Melting

(bisfs?
More fiveet to me:than bright -delicious Wine,

'Preft from the Purple clufters of the Vine:
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As Fragrant too as Qintments poured forth,
Are the loud Eccho’s of thy matchlefs worih 5
Which makes the V_irgiﬁs, kindled by thy fame,
Wifb to expire in the Celeftial Flame : _
Come then, di[play thy chf_z._re_!y Facg:, and we,
Drawn by refiftlefs Charmes, will follow thee ;
In¢o thy Royal Ch.imber;s ﬁaﬂgﬁ;‘, where I,
May fee my Lord, and fear no Wisnefs by.
I'sm black, tis true, fﬂ?‘ Jﬁ:arrcﬁiug in the Sun;
I kept dlm?.fbfr.r Vine, a#d left my own ;
But tho thus Clouded, the reflefting Face
Of my Bright Love [ball all this blacknefs chafe. -
Say then my Dear, much dearer than my Soal;
Where feed thy Milky Flocks ? Usto what cool
Refrefhing Shade doft thou refort ? leaft I
Should (as I Zanguifb) in thy abfence dye :
Say, Lovely Shepherd, {ay, What happy Streams
Are gilded now with thy Iduftrious Beams ?

C 3 i
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(32)

I’IT tell thee, Eurﬂ? ﬂf all H’amfn how,
Thgu mmﬁ my mo{’c frequented Paﬁm: know :
Fullnw the Faarﬁ‘fp.r of my Flocks, and thme
I will not fail to Meet my Charmmg Falr
Whorn I as Mi ﬂr#.'f of my F!ach wﬂl Grdce,

And on h&r Bmws 1mrnortal Gar!.md.r Plaue

(3

Thf: while my Spr:knari fhall afcend and

( GIEEE |
MY Charmcr withiits Tn!mtmj ag.w

Thcn all thc N:ght upon m}r Pantmg Breaﬂ
As Fragrant Mirrh ; let my Beloved Reft.
So Swept heis, that Mirrh, nor Cyprefs ere
Wir.h' fuch Delicious Breathings 61°d the Airi .
When thy Two Lovely Ejes Inﬂamc my Heart, .
It leaps for :}‘qy a.nd meets.th’ umrrm,, D,

Oh
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(4
Oh thou more Fasr, more vaftly 5r.r'géf; then all
The World did ever Bright, or Glorions call :
My Verdant Love ftill flourifhing, to thee’
Shall fixt, as our Eternal Md#ﬁaﬂf be.

CHAY: 1L,
( I ) -. ’ - -
A T thy Appmach,nriy Cheek with Blufhes

(- glows,

ind Confcious warmth,w hich with Thee comes:
(and goes;

Like the Pale Lilly joyn’d to Sharon’s-Rofe 3
And Thorns to them I {fooner would campare,

Then other Beauties to my Darling Fair,
B %
And I as foon \»:oulc! rank a Fruitful Iree |

With barren [brabs, as Mortal clods with thee.
| | C 4 Beneath
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Beneath thy Shade, bieﬁ:,. to fny wifb, 1 fate,
And of thy Royal Bazquet frecly eat;

Whilft.o’r my head a Basner was difplay’d ;

In whu:h oh Meltmg Sight, the God of Love

(did Bleed.
E.:;Eﬁ of Pleafure will my So#! deftroy ;

I'm ev’n oppreft with the Tyrannizk Joy :

Oh therefore turn thy Lovely Eyes away ;

( ifﬁt do -notﬂz, ft;:r I die unle they ftay. )

I faint, I fainc ;1 alas ! 1.:10 Morfal yﬁt,

With eyes undazled half this Splendor mer ;
But fure I cannnt fi m& Uphﬂld by Tf:cfe

So would I rq/f unto F ternity,

And now. I charge you, Virgins, not to make
Tl‘c If:aﬂ' dz_/furﬁmn 8, tlll my Love awakcr

'-T

: (3 )

- What Chaeming 7/ oice 15 that Salutes my Eac?
It muﬁ be my Beloved’s ; he is near :

He is,and yet ﬂyfr.rend{y [’tays without :

.}.t 1 +%

Hg f’cﬂgs 35. 1f he dlgl aWcllcome doubt :
Lt Bu»

5
T
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But hark, methinks I hear him {oftly fay;

Arife my Fasr, arife, and come away !

For loe the Stormy Winter’s palt and gone ;
And Summer, Dreft in all her Pride, comeson:
The W arbling Birds in Airy Raptures Sing
Their glad Pindaricks to the Wellsome-Spring

The Fig-Trees fprout, the Chearful Pines look

. - ‘ (Gay;
Arife my Lovely Fair,and come away !

Come Forth, my Dowve,my Charming Innocence;
How canft thou Fear while I am thy Defence? -

( 4)

Do thou the Spightful Foxes then Deftroy,
That would my Young Afpiring Vines Annoy.
Not for the World would I exchange my BIsf;,
While my Beloved’s Mine,and 1am His.

And till the break of that Eternal Day,
Whofe R{ﬁ% Sun {hall chafe the Shades away;.
Turn, my Beloved, turn again ; and thy'

Dear fight fhall make the lazy Moments f]
, 1ght 4 CH g P.
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r
R L - 1

“CH& P I

WHS in the deadnefs ﬂf a Gloomy Night,

My Love,more P!mjmr than the wifht-
( for Light,

O're a]l my Bed | vainly {fought ; for there
My drms could Grajp.no more than empty air :

Gncv’d wnh my La(}, thmugh all the fireets T
(rove,

Aqd_mry Ear with l'ﬂtt Complaints 1 move:
Then to the Watch, Impatient thus ICry;
Tell me, 0 tell /' Did not my Love pafs by ?
Wien loc, a Glimpfe of my approaching Lord,
A Hemen of Foy did to my Soul afford :

So the dark Sﬁnl.f can_ﬁn’d to mﬂqﬁ N {gbr
Would ﬁnn’e, .md m{fcamf-m a beam of Light.

I Clafpr h1m )u[’c as mmmg Lovers wou'd,
That had tht: Pungs of A!;Ew:c underftood :

I held him faft, and Cemrmg 1n his Bregt‘,

My r&vifh’d Soul found her defired Reff.
Him
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Him to-my Mothers Houfe 1 did bﬂn"#éy;'
Humble it was, and yethe d:tgn’d to fay.
And now I charge yr_:-u v :rgm} nnt to make
The leaft difturbasnce, nll my Lﬂ'tff awakc |

; '} ( Br:d:grm )
Glori{'.;us as Titan, from the Eajr'em' Seas
A Feauty comes from yon dark Wildernefs :
Su Sacred Incenfe proudly rifes up
ﬁl clowdy Pillars of perfumed [moak :
Campaﬂﬁdea’ Spices of the greateft coff
Cﬂuld ne’r fuch Aramﬂ:cﬁ ﬁrertmﬁ boq&

( Br:de )

The Shining Courts of' Princely Splpmn
Were nobly crowded with a Warlike; Train: = ©
All Arm’d compleatly, all Expert i Fight,
Tﬂ Gua_lﬂ. hun from the Terrors of the Night.
A Chariot Roya tg0 himfelf he had
Its Pillars of refined Silver made :

L The
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The Seats of Gold, fair Purple Clouds above ;
And, alllth._g bottom, {oftly. pav’d with Love.
But Ioe,a Prince then Solomon, more great ;

On whom vaﬁ-Tooﬁs of fhiﬁing A»get: wait ;
His Crown more bright, and fixt,than that which

(_{bﬁﬂl‘.‘

Upon the Nuptial brows of «Safaman.

CiH A P k¥

( Brldﬂgl‘ﬂﬂm )

' Ho all the lower World fhould rmﬁcirbc

Thcre. could be found o pam?el for
( thee :

Thy Eyes like Doves, thy fair intangling Locks,
Curl'd, and foft as Gileads Milky Flocks :

Like them thy Pearly Teeth appear, for {o
Unfully'd from the Christal Streams they go. - '-
But oh! To what may I thy Lips compare?
Since fragrang Rofes Bloom not half fo fair. -

The
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The Morning ne’r with fuch a Crimfon blufhe,
When from the drms of footy Night fhe tufhe.
The rige Pomgranates Scarlets are but faint,
Tothofe frefh Beauties that thy Cheeks do paiss.
Thy Neck and Breafts, in Whitenefs, do out-goe
Ungather'd Lillies, or defcending Snow.

And till the dawn of that expetted Day,

When allmy Radiant Glories 1 difplay,

And Chafe, at once, the Injurious Shadesaway:
I’ll on the Hzlls of Frankincenfe refide,

And pafs the time with thee my Charming Bride s
My Love in whom fuch vaft perfeitions meet,

As renders her tranfeendently compleat :

Then, come with me, from Lebanon, my Sposfe,
O come, and look beyond this Scene of woes :
Thou may’ft, and yet it is but darkly, fee

The bright abodes 1 have prepar’d for thee : -

So [weet The loc;ks, that in bleft Tranfports L
Meet the believing glances of her eye ;

My
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My -All on Earth, my Sifrer; and my Spoa/e ,
Whom, from a Vaft Eternity I chofe:

Not Golden Goblets, Crown’d with noble Wiiie
E’re gave fuich Elevating Joys as Thine -

Such, as the foft expreffions of thy Love ;

So much thofe dear, thofe charming accests move.
My Love is like a Flowry Manfion Wall’d,

Or fome rpfcrved.C&ryﬁd Foantain {eal’d ;

W hofe Waves, untouch’t; through fecret Chan=
g | ~ (nels {lide,

Untainted, as the Silver Streams, that ghde

Brom Heaven, affaulting Lebanon ; and fair,

As Beauteous Edens Gilded Currents were.
~( Bride: )

Were Ia Ga}den, every Flower in me

Should proudly ,ficld theit confcions Sweets to
, . (thee,

The ruddy ﬁw: fhould thy arrival greet, -
And Smile, and gently bend, thy Lips to meets

P =]

B{Meér;p&#::
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Bridfg ¥ 009,

So ftrongly thy kind Invitations move,
L will my Garden fee, my Garden, and my Lozz.

Not H)ybla’s Hives fuch precious Sweets can *-
. ( yield,
Nor Clufters brought from rich Engady’s Field;

Which, to my lips, I'll raife with eager haff
My Lips that long’d the Heavenly Fras to taft.

*-

CHAP V.

He Night her blackef Vedments had
(put én,

And all the fair remains of day were
| - ( gome:
When my dear Lord, as he had oft before,

‘With Speed and Love approach’d the bolted
| (Doors
Arife, my Love, he cries, and witha Voice, =

Divinely charming, pleads his entrance thus;
My Sponfe, my Sifter, and my faireft Love,

( Believing, fure, that Diale& would move; )
Arife,
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Arife, for loaden with the Midnight Dew,

Diforder’d, all my ftreaming Treffes flew:

I knew the Voice, the moving Eloguence ;

But ah! deluded by my drowfie fence ;

Carelefs, and Soft, upon a Mofly Bed,

- 1lean’d Supine, with Odorous Rofes fpread ;

And long, with weak Excafes, did delay,

Amazing him at my anwonted ftay;

Mov’d, with his Patience, my relenting Breaff,

Forgetting now to fay, I am Undrefl.

Unto the Door, at length, I rufht, in {pite

Of Darkneff,and the Terrors of the Night

With Rage, tobreak the guilty Bars Ttry’d,

Which Entrance to my Lord {o long deny'd -

But found the dear refenting Charmer fled,

I curs’d my Sloth, and curs’d my conicious Bed.

Yet fuch a fragrant S ;peetmﬁ qll’d the 4ir

From his dear Hands,I thought he had fill been
( there,

I
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i call’d aloud, ftill hoping he was #ear,

And louder ﬁlll, but Ah! he wou’d not bear:
‘Then thro’ the Streets, diftraGed with my

| (Grief

I wﬁilcily rnviiié, Begg’d of all, ﬁfﬁf.

At laft T met thy ungf:ni:k: Watch, and thﬁy
i Deride my Tears,and for. ¢ my Veil away.

Ye tender Vir gms you that know the paiz
A Breaft o fo ﬁr as mine muﬂ' needs /«/Fain,
Rﬂbb’d_ of the once kind Partner of my Fires,
And till dear Object of rﬁ}f rackt deﬁrﬂ;

I charge. you, if you meet my 45{&::: Lwr,
Wlth all the Rberurrck of our Sex, to move
His deafi’d Eers and tell him, with a S{gb"

Deep as my IWounds, ah tell him how I dy."
—Perhaps that Tragick Word may force the dc.iq'

Reléntlels Aurhor of my Grief to hedr.

D Daaght 7§
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Danghters of Jerufalem.

What thy Beloved is, we firft wou’d know,
Faireft of Women ! thou doft cherge us fo.
What Charms unequal’d in him doft thou fee,

Impatient Fair ! to raife thefe Storms in thee ?

Spon/a.

Commencing all Perfection, he is {fuch
Your moft exalted T houghts can hardly touch,
Unfullj}’d heaps of Snow are not {o white,
He’s Fairer than condenfed Beams of Light.
His Rofy Cheeks of fuch a lucent Dy,

As Sol n€’re gilded on the morning Sky.
His Head like polifb’d Gold, his graceful Hasr,
Dark as the Plumes that jetty Ravens wear.

His
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His Eyes, the endlefs Magazines of Love,
How /oft ! how fweet ! how powerfully they
| ( move !
He breathesmore fweetnefsthan the Infant Morn,
When Heavenly Dews the Flowry Plains Adorn
The Fmgrﬁnt Drops of Rich Arabian Gums
Burnt on the Altar, yield not fuch Perfumes.
His Hands, furpaffing Lillies, grac’d with Gt;;m;
Fit to Enrich Celeftial Diadems: |
His Breaf {mooth Ivory, Enameld all
With Peins, which Saphirs *twere unjuft to cafl]
Divine his Steps, with his Majeftick Air,
Not ev’nthe Lofty Cedars can compare.
8o fweet his Poice, the liftning Angels threng
With filent Harps to th® Mufick of his Tengse]
— He’s altogether «-Lovely, Thus is Fe,
Now, Virguas! Pity, tho’ you envy Me. |

L CHAR
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CHAP. VL

( Virgins. )
BUt where,ah where can this bright wos-_

(derbe lf
For, till we fee Him, we are all oz Fire ;
%Wc‘l] find Him out, or in the fearch Expire.

( Bride. )
B (3 my Prapf:eﬁcf Hopes can rightly guefs,
The Lovely Wanderer in his GARDEN s
Among the L:llies, and the Spices ; He
Is now perhaps kindly expeiting Me ;
Oh ’tis a Heaven of Joy tothink him Minxe.
( _B;‘idégroum. )
And whocan fee thofc Eyes and not be thine?

™

o4 -ilis,] 2 "Thy
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Thy Face, where all the Conquering Graces
(meet;
Where Majefty doth Virgin-foftnefs greet :
Ah turn away thofe Fair Approachlefs Eyes ;
I Love, but cannot bear the kind Surprize.
Hide, hide the intangling glories of thy Hair ;
More bright than Streams of Fluid Silver are:
Expofe no more thy Pesrly Teeth, the while
Thofe Rofie Cheeks puton kind looks and fmile:
Such genuine charmes, how ftrongly they allure
My Soul,and all their rsvalls beams obfcure.
They’r aumberle(ls, my Spenfe, my Darlizg *
( Farr;
But one, the Chosce, and all hér Mother bare.
The Royal Beauties faw,and bleft the Sight
And Setting, wonder’d at a Strar {o Bright.
Who ist, they fay, Fair as the brcabing
( Mora,
Whea ruddy beams the bafhful Skys adorn?
D j Clear
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Clear as the Lamp that Gilds the Sable Nighs ;
Dasling as Sols unfufferable Light - '
Gentle, but awfull, as a Scene of War ,

At once her Graces conquer and Indear.
‘_Anc.l cpgld’ﬁ thou think, my Love, I ¢’re de;
‘ - ( fign’d
Toleave a Spoufe fo Beastiful and Kjnd ?
I went but down into the Almondygrove,
A’ Lone-recefs, indulgent to my Love
Thence rang'd the pleafant Vale,whofe Spread,
Eadd s | e Vind
May quit my care perhaps with Bowunteous
| § - 2% ( Wine :
Whel;e the Paugrfgqn Bl_oogling-Frgiu dif-
( play
More Sanguine-Colours then the Wings of
' (Dg:
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Or ¢re I was aware, ‘my happy Eyes
- Met Thee, a Jufter Object of furprize,
Kaér 4 aVifion breaking from the Skyes : '
Scarce could my Breaff my leaping heart retain;
8carce could my Sox/ the unweildy Joy fur
( ftain,
When I beheld thofe Wellcome Eyes again.
But why that Difcontent upon thy Brow ?
Thou wilt not leave me, Cruel Begaty, now !
Injarious Charmey,ftay—What needs this 4rs,
Totry the Faith of a Too-conftant heart
Returnagain; let my Companions fee
The Sweet Infpirer of my Flames in Thes.
Return, my Dear, return,and fhew the moft
Vi€orious Face that €’re the World could boaft.

D4 The



