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While on each wind of heav’n his fame fhall rife,

In endlefs incenfe to the {fmiling fkies ;

Tue ATTENDANT PowkR, that bade his fails exparid,
And waft her bleflings to each barren land,

Now raptur'd bears him to th’ immortal plains,

Where Mercy hails him with congenial ftrains ;

Where foars, on Joy’s white plume, his fpirit free,

And angels choir him, while he waits for TuEE.
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