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s3y, from what fimple fprings hepan

The vaft ambitious thoughts of man,
That range bryon d controul ;

whith frek eternity to trace,

Dive through th' infinity of fpace,
And {train to grafp the whole ?

Then range through being's wide extent,
Let the fair fcxle with Juit afcent
And equal flep be trod :
Till from the drad corporeal malfs,
Through exch prozreflive rank you pafs
To Inllin&, Reafon, God,

There, Science, veil thy daring eye,
Nor dive too deep, nor foar too high
in the divine abyfy 5
'To Tuith, content thy beams to lend,
Her hC')Ca t' affu-e, her fteps befri md
And light thy way to blifs,

Then downward take thy flight again,
Mix with the policies of men,
And focial Nature’s tius
Tlie plan, the gerius of each ftate,
Ete int'refds and its powers relate,
Its fortuncs and its rife,

Throdgh private life purfue thy courfe,
Trace every action te its fource,

And means and motives weigh ;)
Put tempers, paffions in the fcale,
Mark what degrees in each prevail,

And fix the doubtful fway,

The laft beft effort of thy {kilj,

To form the heart and rule the will,
Propitivus Power, impart :

Teach me to cool my. patlions fires,

Make me the judge of wmy defires,
The mafier of my heart,

Raife me above the vulgar breath,
Purfuit of fortune, fear of death,
And all in life that’s mean :
Still true to Reafon be my plan,
And let my aétions fpeak the man
Through every varying fcene.

Hail ! queen of manners, light of truth,

Hail ! charm of age, and guide of youth,
Sweet refuge of diftrefs ;

E’en bufinefs thou canft make polite,

Thou giv'@ retirement its delight,
Profperityits grace.

Of pow’r, wealth, freec'om, you the caufe,
,Foundre(‘s or order, cities, laws,

' Of arts inventrefs you ;
Without,you what were human kind,
How vaﬂc their wants, thelr thoughts how
i b!md ]

Thexr joys how mean and few {
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¥
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Sun of the foul, thy beams tnveils -
Let others fix the daring (ail o
On Fortune's fickle fea s T

Whil und:luded happicr 1 )
From the vain tumult timely fly,
And &t in peace with thee, e

SONNET on DIVINE PROVIDENCE.

S fome fond mother views her infaﬁt

Asem

Veith tendc:mcf; o'erflowing while’ f'lc
fees;

She kifJes one, one clafps in her cmhrac.e,

Flor feet fupporting ong, and ong hér

knees 3
Then, «s the winning geflure fpeaking
f!CC, . ’
Or phinuve cry explain their different
pleas,
A leok, a word, fhe deals with various
grace, .
And {mi.ies, or frowns, as love alons
decrees. '

O'er frail mankind, {o Providence diving -
Still watcoes 5 hoars, fullains, and: Q.rc.
cours ali,
With equal cye, hcholdmg each that hvcs. :
If Heaven denies, ab! let not men ré.
pine ! S
Heav'n but denies to quxcken duty® s ca\l
Or feigning to deny, more largely gw;s,, :

Sl e

AN ADDRESS TO THE ;;;j'i_ii_f)’jﬁs’.,,,, ;

HY thus, ye fair, your mmds P
plex ?
Why thus afraid of Sative’s dart 3
Wone ever can dethrone the fex,
‘Whofe empire is the human hearg,

Authority beneath your 1\and= :
No more afflumes a tyrant's flate 5 3
Genius attends on your commands,.
And lays his henours at your:feet,

Offerings. to you the Mufes bring,
To you their fwecteft incene,bur 307
The bards that beft your praifes fing, . -/
.With highett honoux‘s they adom. -

In vain the pxox.s herm’.}: iries
In grottos far from you to:(LW(,H
Your lovely:image with! lum‘ﬁ:e>,

And entm on hn. lonaly el




