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.Charm’d with a zeal the Maker’s praife to fbow,
Bright Gift of Verfc defcend ! and here below
My ravifh'd heart with rais'd aficélion fill,
And warbling oer the foul incline'my will.
Among thy pomp let rich Expreffion wait,
Let ranging Numbers form thy train complete.——
And where thy feet with gliding beaaty tread,
Let Fancy's flow’ry [pring erefl its head.
My call is favour'd, Time, from firlt to laft,
Unwinds his years; the prefent fees the pafl:
1 view the circles as he turns them o'er,
And fix my footfteps where he went before.
GIFT OF POETRY.
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ON QUEEN ANNE’S PEACE, ?

No fairer {oul was ever form’d above,

None e’er was more the grateful nation’s love, 10
Nor lov'd the nation more. I fly with {peed

To fing fuch lines as Bolingbroke may read,

On war difpers’d, on fation trampled down,

On all the peaceful glories of the crown;

And if I fail in too confin’d a flight, 15
May the kind world upon my labours write,

¢ 8o fell the lines which ftrove for endlefs fame,

¢ Yet fell attempting on the nobleft theme.””

Now twelye revolving years has Britain ftood,
With lofs of wealth and vaft expence of blood, 2a
Europa’s guardian ; ftill her gallant arms
Sccur’d Earopa from impending harms.

Fair honour, full fuccefs, and jult applaufe,
Purfu’'d her marches and adorn’d her caufe ;
Whilft Gaul, afpiring to ere€ a throne 25
O’er other crhpircs, trembled for her qun,
Remoan’d ber cities won, her armics flain,

And funk the thought of univerfal reign,

When thus reduc’d the world’s invaders lie,

The fears which rack’d the nations juftly die:  ga
Pow’r finds its balance, giddy motions ceafe

In both the lcales, and each inclines to peace.

This fair occafion Providence prepares

To anfwer pious Anna’s hourly pray’rs, \
Which flill on warm devotion's wings arofe, 35
Ang, reaching heav'n, obtain’d the world’s rc?ofc,



10 oN QUEEN ANNE’S PEACE,

Within the vaft expanfion of the fky,
Where orbs of gold in' fields of azure lie,
A glorious palace fhines, whofe filver ray
Serenely flowing lights the Milky Way, 40
The road of angels : here, ‘with {peedy care,
The fummon’d guardians of the world repair,
When Britain’s angel, on the meffage fent,
Speaks Anna’s pray’rs, and Heav’n’s fupreme intent,
That War’s defruive arm fhould humble Gaul, 45
Spain’s parted realms to dif’rent monarchs fall,
The grand alliance, crown’d with glory, ccafe,
And joyful Europe finds the {weets of peace.
He fpoke; the fmiling hopes of man’s repofe,
The joy that {fprings from certain hopes arofe 50
Diffufive o’er the place ; complacent airs
Sedately fweet were heard within the fpheres ;
And bowing, all adore the fov’reign mind, .
And fly to exceute the work defign’d.

This done, the guardian on the wing repairs 55
Where Anna fat revolving public cares
With deep concern of thought: unfeen he ftoad,
Prefenting peaceful images of gzood
On Fancy’s airy ftage; trctuming trade,
A funk Exchequer fill'd, an army paid, 6o
The fields with men, the men with plenty, bleft, i
The towns with riches, and the world with reft.
Such pleafing objeds on her bofom play,
And give the dawn of glory’s golden day,












14 ON QUEEN ANNE'S PRACE,

And all the reas’nings which attémpt to fhow

That war fhould ravage in the world below. . 150

¢« Ah! fall'n cftate of man! can rage delight!

¢ Wounds pleafe the touch, ‘or ruin charm the fight!

¢ Ambition make unloyely mifchief fair!

< Or ever pride be Providence’s care!

 When flern oppreffors range the bloody field, 155

¢ 'Tjs juft to conquer, and unfafe to yield :

& There fave the nations; but no more purfue,

¢ Nor in thy turn become oppreffor too.

¢ Qur rebel angels for ambition fell,

¢« And war in heav’n pmduc‘d a fiend in hell.” 160

Thus, with a foft concern for man’s repofe,

The tender guardians join to moan our woes,

Then awful rife, combin’d with all their might,

To find what fury, ’fcap’d the den of Night,

The pleafing labotrs of their love withftands, %65 *

And fpreads a wild distration o’er the lands;

Their glitt’ring pinions found in yielding air,

And watchful Providence approves the care. -
InFlan’dria’sfoil,wherecampshavemark’dthcpk\in,

The fiend, impetuous Difcord, fix’d her reign; 170

A tent her royal feat. With full refort

Stern fhapes of horror throng’d her bufy court,

Blind Mifchief, Ambufh, clofe concealing Ire,

Loud Threat’nings, Ruin, arm’d with fword and fire;

Affaulting Fiercenefs, Anger wanting breath, 175

High redd’ning Rage, and various forms of death,






































































































