
Say firfl, wh-at Pow r inifpir'd hi*s daunitles breait-

With fcorn of danger, and inglorious rei,

To quit imperial London's gorgeous plains,

Vhcre, rob*d in thoufind tints, bright Plealure rcigns ;

In cup, oi ofrmmer-ice her ncdar pours,

And tincs, 'mid wint'ry í ows, her rofcate bow'rs ?

Whkre Beauty mxoes \ ith undulating grace,

Cails the f cct bulh to wanton o'cr ber face,

On each fond Youth hcr foft artillery tries,

Aims ber light fnile, and rolls her frolic eyes r

What Pow'r infpir'd his dauntlefs breaif to brave

The fcorch'd Equator, and th' Antardic wave ?

Climes, where fierce funs in cloudlefs ardors Ihine,

And pour the dazzling deluge round the Line;

The realms of froif, where icy mountains rife,

'Mid the paie fummer of the polar fkies ?-

IT W As HUMANITY I--on coafts unknown,

The fbiv'ring natives of the frozen zone,

And the fwart Indian, as he faintly ftrays

Where Cancer reddens in the folar blaze,"
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