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378. Wednefday, May 14.

Jggrtdere, O magnos, aderitjam tempts, hotwres. Virg.

Will make no Apology for entertaining the Reader
with the following Poem, which is written by a great
Genius, a Friend of mine, in the Country, who is not
alham’d to employ his Wit in the pruil'e of his Maker. "

MESSIAH.

A facred Eclogue, compos’d of feveral Paflages of Ifaiab
the Prophet.
a
Written in Imitation of Virgil’s Po 1 Lto.

e Nymphs of Solyma/ begin the Song,
To heaV'niy Themes fublimer Strains be-

t
The Mojfy (I):p((i)l-mtains, and the Sylvan Shades,
The Dreams of Pindus and th' Aonian Maids,
Delight iomore — O thou my Vsite i/ifpire.
Who touch'd Ifaiah’s hallow'd Lips with Fire f
RAPT intofuture times, the Bard begun,
A Nit*mfhall cossceive, a Virgin bear a Son !

Frosn Jef[i's Root beholda Branch arife, Ifai*, cap.
Whofe facred Flow'r with Fragrance fils the,™
Skies.

Th' Ethereal Spirit o'er its LeavesJhall itiove.

And on its Top defends the Myfie Dove.

Te Heav'ns ! from high the dewy NeSlar pour, Cap. 4J.

And infoft SileticeJhed the kindly Show'r t v. 8.

The Sick and Weak, the healing PlantJhall aid. Cap. ij.

From Storr/isa Shelter, andfrom Heat a Shade, v. 4.

All CrisnesJhall ceafe, and ancient FraudJhall

fail;

Returui/ig 'Jufice lift aloft her Scale, Cap.s.v.7.

Peace
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Peace o'er the World her Olfue Wand extend,.
'And ‘white-rob'd Imiocence from Heanj'’n de-

fend.
Swiftfly theYears, and rife th* expeBedMorn !
Ohfpring to Light, aufpicious Babe hehorn / a
See Nature hafles her earlieft Wreaths to brings "
With all the Incenfe of the breathing Spring:
See lofy Lebanon his Head advance.
See nodding forefls on the Mountains dance.
Seefpicy Cloudsfrom lowly Sharon rife,
AndOs-taLsl'sflow ry Pop perfumes the Skies 1
Hark ! aglad Voice the lonely Defart chears i
Prepare the way ! a God, a God appears;
A God! a God! the vocal Hills reply,
Phe Racks proclaim th'approaching Deity,
to Earth receives himfrom the bending Skies!
Sink downye Mountains, andye Vallies i-ife!
With Heads decliis'd, ye Cedars, Homagipay,
Be finoothye Rocks, ye rapid Floods give way ! »
the SAVIOUR comes! by ancient Bards

foretold:

U
¢ a0\ 18 Hear him, ye deaf, and allye Blind behold |

Cap. 35°
V. sy 6,
Gap. 25.
T. 8.
Cap. 40
v Il
CsV

" Hefrom thick Filmsfloall purge the vifual Ray,
And on thefightlefs Eye-ball pour the Day:

'tis he th' obflruBed Paths of SoundJhall clear.
And bid new Muflck charm th'unfolding

the Dumb Jhall flng, the Lame his Crutch

forego.

And leap exulting like the bounding Roe;

No Sigh, no Murmur the wide WsrldJhallhear.
From ev'ry Face he wipes offev'ry tear.
In Adamantine Chains Jheill Death be bound.
And Hells grim tyrantfeel th'eternal Wound.
As the good Shepherd tends hisfleecy Care,
Seeksfrejhefl Paflures and the pureft Air,
Explores the loft, the wandring Sheep direBs,.
By day o'erftes them, and by nightproteBs,

the tender Lambs he raifes in bis Arms,
Feedsfrom his Hand,and in his Bojomwarms:
Mankind Jhall thus his Guardian Care engage,
the promis'd Father of thefuture Age.
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No moreJhall Nation againji Nation rife. C.2V4
Nor ardent Warriors meet nxith hateful Eyes,
Nor Fields rwith gleaning Steel be cover'd o'er,
The Brazen Trumpets kindle Rage no more j
But ufelefs Lances into ScythesJhall bend.
And the broad Falchion in a Plovs-Jhare end.
Then PalacesJhall rife; thejoyful Son Cap.
Shallfinijl} nxshat hisJhort-liv'd Sire begun; V. 21, 22,
Their Vines a Shadovs to their RaceJhallyield.
And the fame Hand that fovJd Jhall reap the
Field.
The Svsain in barren Defarts with Surprife™t"i. It
Sees Lilies J'pring, andfuddcn Verdure rije. Y- D 7.
Andfarts amidfi the thirfy Wilds to hear
New Falls of Water murmuring in his Ear:
On rifted Rocks, the Dragon's late Abodes,
The green Reed trembles, and the Bulrufo nods.
Wafe fandy Vallies, once perplex'd with Thorn, cap. 4T.
The fpiry Fir and Jhapely Box adorn: A- to. and
To leaflefs Shrubs the flow ring Palms fucceed, iJ*
And ocCrous Myrtle to the noifome Weed. v. 13
The Lambs with WolvesJsallgraze the verdant cap. ir.
Mead, S. 6,
And Birys inJlovJry Bands the Tiger lead;
The Steer and Lion at one Crib Jail meet.
And harmlefs Serpents lick the Pilgrim s Feet.
Thefmiling Infant in his Hand Jhall take
The crefled Bajilisk andfpeckled Snake ;
Pleas'd, the green Luflre ofthe Scales furvey.
And with theirforky Tongue and pointlefs Sting
Jail play. . . . . .
Rife, crown'd with Light, imperial salem rife! C. Q. i
Exalt thy tow'ry Head, and lift thy Eyes!
See, a long Race thyJpacious Courts adorn’. ~ C- 60. V4.
Seefuture Sons and Daughters yet unborn
In crowding Ranks on ev'ry fide arife.
Demanding Life, impatientfor the Skies|
See barb'rous Nations at thy Gates attend. C.6a.y.
Walk inthy Light, and in thy Temple bendi

See





