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Huron, diftinguifh’d by its thund’ring bay,
Where full-charg’d clouds heav’nsord’nance ceafelefs pIaV
Thee Michigan, where learned beavers lave,
And two great tribes divided hold thy wave.
Erie for ferpents fam’d, whofe noifome breath,
By man inhal’d, cenveys the venom’d death.
‘The ftrcams thence rufthing with tremendous roar,

‘Down thy dread fall, Niagara, prone pour;

Back foaming, in thlck hoary mifts, they bound,
The thund’ring noife deafens the country round,
Whilft echo, from her caves, redoub]ing {ends the found.
*Twixt awe and pleafure, rapt in wild fufpenfe,
Gxddy, the gazer yields up ev’ry fenfe.

So have I felt when Handel’s heavenly ftrains,
Choral, announce the great Mefliah reigns :

Caught up by {ound, 1 lecave my earthly part,

And into fomething more than mortal ftart.

Now, in Onzario’s urn, {pacious they {pread,
B’\ added watiisy from n/wygv, fad,

Thence down the Cazar agui rolling on,

Or gndmw gently to the Naiades’ {fong;

Vo, in full chorus, vocal, join their lays,

'To chant, in chearful carols, Ceres’ praife:

Whefc vellow harvefts, nodding, glad the fhore,
Where Dryades, midft wild deferts, reign’d before.
Where prowl’d the wolf, the bear and tox obfcene,
Now grateful kine, loud lowing, graze the green.
Such are thy bleflings pcace' fuppnor far

To fpccxuus concluc{’cs of wild-wafting war.
Deftru&ive war! at beft the good of tew,

Its dire ctfe&s whillt millions dearly rue.
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