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A Poewm.

By the Rev. Dr. BROW N

nferibed to the Right Hon. the Lord Vifc. LoNsDALE.

Hic Manus ok Patriam ,Jmﬁﬂudo wnlnera paffi's
-dotes cafti dian vita ma nebat s
Quique piz Vates, t5 Phabo digna lacuti,
Inventas aut qui I’ tam excoluere per Artes,
Quique [ui memores alios /:m: merendo ;

1 =
Owsibuis bis sivvea cinguntur Tempora vitta, Vir. Zn. 6.
7 (i.‘l).:.:.

Wha J'fmfr
Ty couscen Fortune, and be honourable

Without the Stamp of Merit ?

Quique Sacer

e e

SHAKESPEAR.

Y ES: all, thy Lord, ufurp fair Honowr’s fames
Tho” falfe as various be the boafted claim

Th? ambitions mifer fivells his boundlefs {lore,

find dreads that higheft fcandal, to be poor 3

r!//L 1, & The warious and ridiculous pretenfions of.
mankind to Honour and Fame enwmerated.
IMITATIONSS,
U I' D honneur, Valincour, eftcheridans lemonde—
A ’Af’i.fz."u‘.\ le met fouvent a tout bruler,
L’n"-w:r v ches Jui le Pactole rouler,
Une f 1 wanfer Ja proueffe JFiole.

His

Veri 1.8,
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His wifer heir derides the dotard’s aim, g
And bids profufion bribe him into fame.

Oft’ Honour, perching on the ribon’d breaft,

Sneers at weak juftice, and defies th’ arreft ;

She dwells exulting on the tongues of kings;

She wakes the Mufe to flight, and plumes her wingsj 1o
The foldier views her in the fhining blade ;

‘The pedant midit the lumber in his head.

She to fell Treafon the difguife can lend,

And fheath her fword remorfele(s in a friend :

Her throne’s fantaftick pride, we often fee i1y
Rear’d on the tombs of Truth and Honefty ;

Fops, templars,—courtiers, flaves,—cheats, patriots,—all
Pretend to hear, and to obey her call.

Where fix we then ?*—Fach bnaﬁ‘ing thus his own,
Say, does zrue Honour dwel™with all, or none ? Z0
The truth, my Lord, is clear :—Tho’ impious pride

Is ever felf-ador’'d, felfdeify’d ;
Though fools by paflion or felf-love betray’d,
Fall down and worfhip what themfelves have made 3

Verfe 21. Tho' they are thus inconflant aud contradiéioys
et true Honour is a thing fixed and determinate.

IMITATIONS.

Un wrai fourbe, & jamais ne garder Ja parole,

Ce Porte & noircir dinfipides Papiers,

Ce marquis & favoir frauder ces creanciers.

Interrogeons marchands, financiers, gens du guerre,

Courtifans, magifirats, chez eux, i je les croi,

L’ Interér ne peut vieny, Ihonnenr feul fait la loi.
BoiLeav, Sat. 11.

Still

e
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sl does the Goddefs, in her form divine, 23
O'er each grim idol eminently fhine;

Array’d in lafting majefty, is known

Thro’ every clime and age, unchang’d, and One,

But how explor’d ?—Take reafon for your guide,
Difcard felf-love ; fet paflion’s glafs afide ; 30
Nor view her with the jaundic’d eye of pride.

Yet judge not rafhly from a partial view

Of what is wrong or right, or falfe or true;

Objetts too near deceive th’ obferver’s eye ;

Examine thofe which at a diftance lie. 35
Scarce is the ftruétare’s harmony defcry’d

"Midft the tall column’s, and gay order’s pride ;

But tow’rds the deftin’d point your fight remove,

And this fhall feflen ftill, and that improve,

New beauties gain upon your wond’ring eyes, 4Q
And the fair Whole in juft proportion rife.

Thus Honour’s true proportions beft are feen,

Where the due length of ages lies between :

TThis feparates pride from greatnefs, fhow from worth,
Deteds falfe beauty, real grace calls forth ; 4%

Verfe 29. If e avould form an impartial judgment of
avhat is truly honourable, «we muft abftraé all confiderations
awhich regard ourfelves.

Vorle 2z.  Not only fo, but wwe muft remove ourfelves fo

3 0. . i Te /
a proper diftance from the abjelt e examine, leff Jome part
would predominate in our eye, and accafion a falfe Judgment
of the awhole,

Points
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Points out what merits praife, what merits blarie;
Sinks in difgrace, or rifes into fame.
Come then, from paft examples let us prove
‘What raifes hate, contempt; efteem, or love.
Can'greatnef(s give true Honour? canexpence? = 596
Can luxury ? or ean magnificence ?
Wild is the purpofe, and the fruitlefs aim;
Like a vile proftitute to bribe fair Fame ;
Perfuafive {plendor vainly tempts her ear;
And ¢’en all-potent gold is bafled here: 5

(Vo

Ye pyramids, that once could threat the fkies,

Afpiring tow’rs, and clond-wrapt wonders, rife !

T'o lateft age your founder’s pride proclaim ;

Record the tyrant’s greatnefs ; tell his name ;

No more :—The treacherous brick and mould’ring ftone 6o
Are funk in duft : the boafting title gone :

Pride’s trophies {fwept by Time’s devouring flood,
Th’ infeription want, to tell where once they ftood:
But could they rival Nature, Time defy,

Yet what record but Vice or Vanity 2

His the true glory, tho’ his namie unknown,

o
e

Who taught the arch to fvell ; to rife, the flone;

Verfe 48.  Therefore the fuveft methed is, fo prove by paft
examples wubat commands our love and effeem.

Perfeso, e, Experience and grandeur cannot give frie
FHonour : Their mo ’3 fp.-:,m!“! monuments fuam,"f)' and éven
fhoxld they laf} for ever, conld not beffoww Jmf lorys 7 only

? i
the records of Pride, Tyranny, and Fice.

Not

ettt cn
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Not his, whofe wild command fair art obey’d,
Whillt folly ditated, or paffion fway’d.
No: fpite of greatnefs, pride and vice are feen,

~3
Q

Shameful in pomp, confpicuciily mean. 3

In vain, O St—d—y, thy proud forefs {pread ;
In vain each gilded turret rears its head ;
In vain thy, Lord commands the fireams to fall,

Extends the view, and fpreads the {fmooth canal,

s
by

While guilt’s black train each confcious walk invade,

And cries of orphans haunt him in the fhade.

Miftaken tnan ! by crimes to hope for fame !
y P

Thy imag’d glory leads to real fhanie :

Is villainy felf-hated ? thus to raife go

Upbraiding monuments of foul difgrace ?

Sicceeding times, and ages yet unborn,

Shall view the guilty {cenes with honeft feorn 5

Difdain each beauty thy proud folly plann’d,

[s]
w

And curfe the laboars of oppreflion’s hand.
Next; viéw the Heroe in th’ embattled field :

Troe Honour’s friit can conqueéft’s laurel yield ?
Him only honou’d, only loy’d we find,

Who fights not to deftroy, but fave mankind :

Peripes’ fury may our wonder move, g0

But god-like HecTor is the man we love.

(‘;-::”:/}' 72, & Mich 156 if purebdsd by Oppreffion and
riizlf.
P’l‘.’f‘? 36, Ejz Tf’.'{[,’ Fonour is not to be i';']f':.[_]'}'un H~
Juft Congueft = It is not Viddory, but a jui Caufe that con
g Vs J%
tngage our Efteem.

Vor. HI, F
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See Wirr1am’s fword a tyrant’s pride difarm :

See Lewis trembling under MaRLB’RO’s arm :

Say, which to human kind are friends or foes ;

And who detefts not Thefe, and loves not Thofe? g5
Congqueft unjuft can ne’er command applaufe ;

S el b

*Tis not the vict’ry charms you, but the caufe :
Not Cefar’s {elf can feign the patriot’s part,

Nor his falfe virtues hide his poifon’d heart :
Rut round thy brows the willing laurels twine, 100
‘Whofe voice b wak’d freedom in the favage mine !
Yes : truly glorious, only great is he,
Who conquers, or who bleeds for iberty.
¢ Heroes are much the fame, the point’s agreed, ]
¢ From Macedonia’s mad-man to the Swede. 105
Like baleful comets flaming in the fkies, ,
At deftin’d times th’ appeinted fcourges rife 5
Awhile in ftreaming luflre fweep along,
And fix in wonder’s gaze th’ admiring throng 3
But reafon’s eye deteéls the fpurious ray, 110
And the falfe blaze of glory dies away.
Now all th’ acrial cells of wit explore ;
The mazy rounds of {cience travel o'er ;
Search all the deep recefles of the mind,
And fee, if there true Honour fits enfhrin’d. 115
IMITATIONS
¥ ?aj:: 8. Du premier des Cazfars on wante les exploits ;
Mais dans guel tribunal, jugé fuivant les loix,
Eut il pi difeulper fon injufle manie ?
Boiteav, Sat. 11,

Gustavus Vasa,
Alas,
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Alas, nor wit nor {cience this can boaft,

Oft dath’d with error, oft’ in caprice loft !

Tranfient as bright the fhort-liv’d bubbles fly !

And modes of wit, and modes of fcience die.

8ee Rab'laic once the idol of the age;

lefted lies the fmutted page!

Yet now

OF once renown’d Des Cartes how low the fall,==

His glory with his whirlpools vanifh all!

See folly, wit—and weaknefs, wifdom ftain,—
And Villars witty—Bacon wife in vain !

Oft’ vice corrupts what fenfe and parts refine,
And clouds the fplendor of the brighteft line,

Sullies what Congreve, and what Dryden writ,~—

This, fathion’s flave ; as that, the {lave of wit.
In vain fair Genius bids the laurel fhoot,

The deadly worm thus eating at the root :
Corroded thus, the greeneft wreaths decay,
And all the poet’s honours fall away ;

Quick as autumnal leaves, the laurels fade,
And drop onRochefter’s and Otway’s head.

I12Q

125

130

135

Perfe 116. Neither is true glory 2o be obtain’d by wit or
Jeience : They are chimerical : Sometimes attended with folly,
and weaknefs 5 often ffained wvith wice, and _fo render their

poffeffors mifchiewons and infamous.

IMITATION S,

Verfe 126, e ne puis eftimer ces dangereux anteurs,
Qui de [ bonnewr. en wers infames deferteurs,
Trakiffant la wertu_fur un papier coupable,

Aux yeux de leur lefleurs rendent le wice amiable. =

le

i
g (=3

En wain Pefprit eff plein dun nob
&P Vs

uour 3

Le wers fe fent toujours des baljefjes du caur.
.
BoiLeav Pdrt Poet. Ch. 4.

Tz

Where
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Where then 1s. found TruE Hoxour, heavenly fair ?

Afle, LonspaLr, afk your heart—fhe diftates there.
Yes : ’tis in ViRTUE;

That alone can give
The lafting honour, and bid glory live :
On virtue’s bafis only fame can rife, 140
To fland the ftorms of age, and reach the flies :
Arts, conquefl, greatnefs, feel the flroke of fate,
Shrink fudden, and betray th’ incumbent weight 3
Time with contempt the faithlefs props furveys,
¢ And buries madmen in the heaps they raife. 145

*Tis Virtue-only can the bard infpire,
And fill his raptur’d breaft with lafting fire :
Touch’d by th’ etherial ray each kindled line
Beams ftrong : fill Virtue feeds the flame divineé 5
Where-c’er fhe treads fhe leaves her footiteps bright, 150
In radiant tra€ts of never-dying light ;
Thefe thed the luftre o’er each facred name,
Give Spenser’s clear, and SHakEspEar’s noble flame;
Blaze to the {kies in MrrTox’s ardent fong,
And kindle the brifk-fallying fire of Younc ; 155
Thefe gild each humble verfe in modeft Gay ;
Thefe give to Swirt the keen, fonl-piercing ray ;
Mildly thro’ Appison’s chafte page they fhine,
And glow and warm in Pore’s immortal line.

Nor lefs the fage muft live by Virtue’s aid ; 160
Truth muft fupport him, ot his glories fade ;

Verfe 138. The foundation of true Honour is Firtue only.
Perfe 153. It is Virtue only that gives the poet lafting
glory & this proved by inflarees.
And




And truth and virtue differ but in name::
Like light and heat——diftinguifh’d, yet the fame.

To truth and virtue the afcent is fure ;

The wholfome ftream implies the fountain pure ; 165
To talte the {pring we oft’ effay in vain :
eep lies the fource, too fhort 1s reafon’s chain ;
But thofe the iffues of pure truth we know,
Which in clear ftrength thro’ virtue’s channel flow:
Error in vain attempts the foul difguife, 170
gtill tafted in the bitter wave of vice ;
Drawn from the {prings of Falfehood all confefs
Each baneful drop that poifons happinefs ;
G--rd--n’s thin thallows, Tindal’s muddy page,
And Morgan’s gall, and Woolfton’s furious rage; 175
Th? en-

Verfe 164. The plwi."(y'op/.rcr can only hape fur true glory
from the fam Jource; becaufe Truth is bis object, and nothing
can be Trath that tends to defiray Virtue and Happine 5.

Perfe 174. Hence appears the madnefs, infamy, and ,’"a-fj[-
hood of thofe deftruétive fehemes Jet on foot by the fed called
Free-Thinkers.

REMAREKS.

Gosrd-iis thin Shallows.] The avork bere-charadlerized is
entitled <€ The independent Whig, or a defence of our eccle-
“ faftical Eftablifbment :* Yot it may be truly afirmed, that
there is not one inflitution of the Church of England, but what
is there mifreprefented, and ridiculed with the lowef and
moft defpicable feurrility.

Tindal’s muddy page.] Alluding to the confufion of Ideas,
awhich that dull writer labours under.

Morgan.] His charader is thus drawn by an excellent wri-
ter—<< [Pho by the peculiar felicity of a good chaice, having
“ loarned bis Morality of our Tindal, and bhis Philofophy of
“ your [the Fews) Spinoza, calls bimfelfy by the courtefy of

T 3 ¢ England,
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Th’ envenom’d ftream that flows from Toland’s quill,
And the rank dregs of Hobbes and Mandeville,
Detefted names ! yet fentenc’d ne’er to die;
Snatch'd from oblivion’s grave by infamy 1
Infec-opinions, hatch’d by folly’s ray, 180
Bafk in the beam that wing’d them, for a day :
Truth, pheenix-like immortal, tho® fhe dies,
With ftrength renew’d fhall from her athes rife.
See, how the luftre of th® Arrenian + fage
Shines thro’ the lengthen’d gloom of many an age! 183
Virtue alone fo wide the beam cou’d fpread,
And throw the lafting glory round his head.
See Newron chafe conjeGture’s twilight ray,
And light up nature inte certain day !

€ Eaglond, a Moral Philofopher.” WarB, Div. Leg. of
ﬂ:[-’,'—/.'l‘.i' dem. Vol 11, Ded. p. 20,

Toland.| A noted advocate for that [pecies of dtheifm com-
monly called Pantheifm.

Hobbes.] It is confeffed-he evas-aman of Genius and Learn-
ing : Yot thro’ a ridiculous affectation of beingregarded as the
ﬁar;m’c‘r of neww Syftems, he bas advanced many things even
beloww confutation.

Maondewille.] The Author of that monfirous heap of contra-
didtion and abjurdity. ¢ The Fable of the Bees, or private
¢ Vices publick Benefits.”  The reader awho is acquainted
quith the avritings of thofe Gentlemen, avill probably objervea
Rind of climazx in thisplace; afcending from thofe avho bave
attempted to deftroy the feveral fences of virtue, fo-the awild
‘boars of the wood that root it up.

Verfe 180. Falfehood fhori-lived: Truth eternal,

Perfe 184, &Fc. Lxamples of the tavomoft i lluffrious phi-
bofaphers that \ever  adorned the world; theone excellent in
meral, the other in natural-knowvledge.

+ SocrRATES.

He
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He wide creation’s tracklef(s mazes trod 5 190
And in each atom found the ruling G od.
Unrival’d pair ! with trath and virtue fraught !
Whofe lives confirm’d whate’er their reafon taught !
Whofe far-firetch’d views, and bright examples join’d
At once ¢ enlighten and perfuade manlcind ! 195
Hail names rever’d! which time and truth proclaim
The firlt and faireft in the lift of fame.

Kings, ftatemen, patriots, thus to glory rife ;

On virtue grows their fame, or foon it dies;

But grafted on the vigorous ftock, “tis feen 200
Brighten’d by age, and {prings in endlefs green:

Pride, folly, vice, may bloflom for an hour,

Fed by court-fun-fhine, and poetick fhow’r ;

But the pale tendrils, nurs’d by flattery’s hand,
Unwearied tendance, frefh fupplies demand ; 205
By heats unnatural pufh’d to fudden growth,

They ficken at th” inclement blafts of truth ;

Shook by the weakeft breath that pafles by,

Their colours fade, they wither, droop, and die.
PR EL T Tl T h Biaar WSSt REAM jeead gt e eeih 3

"Tis Virtue only that fhall grow with time, 210
Live thro’ each age, and {pread thro’ every clime.
See god-like patriots, gen’rous, wife, and good,
Stand in the breach, and ftem corruption’s flood !

Verfe 198, &5c. Kings, flatgfmen, and patriots, muft buila
their fame on Firtue.
Verfe 204 Flattery cannot raife folly or wice info true glory.

Losa: Sea
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See martyr-bifhops at the ftake expire,

Smile on the faggot. and defy its fire! 215

How great in exile Hype and TurLy fhone !

How ArFrED’s virtues brighten’d all his thromue !

¥rom worth like this unbidden glories {tream ;

Nor borrow’d blaze it afks, nor fortune’s beam;

Affiftion’s gloom but makes it fill more bright, 220

As the clear lamp fhines cleareft in the night,
Thus various honours various ftates adorn,

As different ftars with different glories burn ;

Their orbs too wider, as their fphere is higher ;

Yet all partake the fame celeftial fire.

(3]

W

See then heav’n’s endlefs bounty, and confefs,
Which gives in Virtue fame and happinefs !
See mankind’s folly, who the boon defpife,
And grafp at pain and infamy in Vice!
Not fo the man who moy’d by Virtue’s laws, 230
Reveres himfelf—and gains, not fecks applanfe;
Whofe views concenter’d all to Virtue tend ;
Who makes true glory but his fecond end :

REMARKS.

See martyr-bifbops, .| The catalogue of thefe heroes,
through the feveral ages of Chriftianity, is too large fe be'in-
Jerted in a avork of this nature :  ThoJe of our owwin Gountry
avere RipLEY, LATIMER, and the good (tha’ Iefs fortunate)
CRANMER.

Perfe 222. Thus it appears that every one has the power
of obtaining true honour, by promoting the happine/s of man-
kind in his proper fation.

Verje 220.° dnd thus the love of fame, the’ aften perwerted
t0 bad ends, is naturally conducive to virtue and bappinefs.
Ferfe 230, & e, True honour chara&eriz’d and t’xe’fia‘,bfrjg ’fi’l

1
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