


For ard it thot, and indlin 

The dreadful Cloud burft in 

Hi He d Tri .. " 1 



AU hi. rich VcR. and fumptlloos Robe puts on, 

His MlJh.ir Ca{foc and is Ta~b, Gown, 

;,. tb t very RDChet ore 

Wbich once th jealous Prellltl's Fingers tore : 
( 

An EblJn tic h held, and on his Head, 

Soo y with 

e run , be flies, and r ches first the Choire. 

Oh hon wbo guid by the D,lphic G d . 

1 th Mar!ir. of a drowfy Flood, 



And brc kin 

See CirDt ! 



It is too much; It cao
6

not be endur'd. 

0, let us firft the fc crc~d A llAr fly t 

tbeMimflrJ . 

• u.d ,lm'",,,,.1 Ilars : ~ 
1 Chllr~h retire, 



Yet Counfel, 

Ye th y 
Nor mull "it 



6 

Bc:1ime 

h'd around 

out the lelft R 

oife j nev r hard, 

rd, hen peac ful Shades 

reale, • 

er Wake? 



• 
la'fe nal Di (fYf'4, P 

Her Willing Gh d 



be Year, 

armtb IIr H, .fphir,; 

nd ird difu 'd to fing 
• 

rin ; • 
Tears, 

b ir ars; 

nt. 

again 

in. 

Mighr, 
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The B,ntJ,O;.ns He prepars t 

With politic d I 0 to turn the Rout 

Driv'll 



Still Hangs the COnqu'ring Fi"glT on their Rear. 

E'IJ'rAra, in Hopes to hide hi threatn'd Head . 
From Holy Infult, to a Corner Fled. 

ay 

.. 

• 





~hat her rapacious Han~ (ball Seize my Due 

• 
Mutt 1 behold my Heritage laid Waft~ 

1\f, Viucyard made a Prey to each Wild Beaft t 
In Stormy :rime. and when my Reign was young, 

My God·like Sons, with Holy :Ardor nung, 

• 





t, in umero Croud 

eature of my Miferie ~ 

eigo, , 

xims craz'd the Brain. 

To 





Tn. L 

Tho' .:it'it fir 
" 

Yet Dever Oi U 



,-

Lo, yon 

T 

Now on my bronc, by Hm confirm'd, 1 fc: , 

he .Bm'b redeem'd, nd 

F om H~ftHe Arts of ho 

Returns a[ur'd, and lift her chear ul Head; 

At fotJl lmpq{fllrl'J 

Ba Triumphs o'er th befort. 

Jnbumaa 



Inborn-in G'IIWtljil1fl now DO lOnger dire 

PrcI on the Dr1-, .nd deyour their Cart. 

"But wherefore do 1 vaioly tbus Afpire 

To paint the Man thoa Know'ft, and AU dmire? 

'.A.rijllll i thJ Wo k, hi I~age tbin't 

'Twa Thou that Form'd bim, like thy [elf, Divine, 

And brooding o'er tbe faat' tender beU, 

Gave bim in Spoden Merit to E set. 

Thy Leifool with the early Mil Imbib'd, 

er.-ous Senfe defcrib'd. 

liis Soul thus 6 td with thy Ct%hftiAl Flame, 

e'cr made one bai4 degen'rate [CP to Shame 

His bardy Zeal, or Ufeful A ion mad , 

' " 



Thu 

If Impious Difnra 

-. 
Within [bore 

T 



• Connncs the P"liff' and the Cb~t'r too. 

Bat, 0 my Mllf" in tbis Sublimer Part 

Aitl my faint Spirit and l"fp.ir, my :Art I .. 

Unequ 11, to ~Dg the Mu, or teO 

Ho by his Mighty Art fierce Difc,(mJ fell. 

\: hat G,alil, (JAr,s, And what H,rcul,An Toils • 

H p 'd, to Reconcile tb Chllrcb's roils . 

'ThDU r'.ltbe~, "ho tb mighty Cure Apply'd, 

And broke tbeir tubborn S"nra,,"l Pride, • 

10 orm tbe lia'oing A c what: \ ond'rous Skill ( 

Su pl d the Chit""'" Heart and Cool'd his Zeal. 

n,,. 00 ft, by wh t pre~ailing Counc 1 rought, 

\ it his 0" n Hand th' Invidious D II be brought '; . . 
. ad ho tb Prtliltt, pI as'd ith his DruD;r, 

Soon ~ ~t it back and ' b.u~fh·d it tbe Ch,;r,. 



T1lJ AwflJ Prefence Than er-ftrike his 

And 'farr J5.his p.uny Eloqoen c. 



try. 

ANTO I. 

a vain Prefomptoous Crim 

cred Art of Rhyme; 

that rul'd thy Mind 



C 'A NT 0 I. 

F bear io fruitl {i V(rfe to loCe 

Or ta e for Geniu tbe defire of 

One 

c:;;;.,1/t rit Comed an 

But Aathors who th mfdvcs tOO much 

Impertinently, and 

Tit, 

o rcrib'd the//rulitIJ Triumph nt Flight, 



Love Reafon b~n: nd let what ere yoo Write 

Borro from her its Beauty, Worth and Light. 

lain, or atural : 

ly thi Excefi ; and let ItlfJj."s be r 



1, that j 

The Min 

He canno 



InRead of plC6&ng, m.kes 01 gape and doze. 

Thofe tedious Authors are elieem'd 1>y non 
• ' I • 

\Vho tire liS, Humming tti~ fame beaTY Tone • 

• ' rom Grav ,to 'gb' froin Plesfant to S v re: 

His ork, wh -e e 0pl1d ' the Vorld admire, I 

itll Buyer , .. 
ile ~ 

.. 



And Per;rr; 

Ch fe a righ 

Great 

~rrite 

And, forthe 1e u • h v 

On 



pincer did nex in altor ) excel, 

nd taught the Nobl A t of Writing U : 

o ftrifrer al the Stanza did confine, 

nd found for Poetry a richer Mine . . 
ith a ne found 



His 

If ill your itrio 

My Pad nee tir 

. And from you 

or fi arch an 

.. 



And fwer.-e not from it in yoar loftieR flight. 

The fmoothe1t Verfe, and the exacteR Senfe . . 
DiCpleafe us ifbad E1Igli/b give Offence: • 

A barb'roas Phrafe no Reader can approve; 

Nor Bombaft, Noife, or AffeCtatio love. 

Without true Style, the Labour of tbe MuCe, 
• 

Can neither Profit or Delight produce • 
. 

Take Time for thinking; never w tk in ~fte ; 

An value not your felf tor writing faft. 

~ or pleas'd we ar to fe a River lead c 
• $ 

Hi ntIe Str ams along fi.ow'ry Mud, 

Than from high Banks to hear loud Torrents roar, 

ith foamy Wat rs on a'Muddy Shore. 






