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Not one of thefe {hall fail ; none want her mate ;
But fhall for ever, fuch the Lord’s decree,
In Edom's ruins wanton undifturb’d.

This is the fate, ordain’d for Ziou’s foes.
I'SSAYT AH XXXV

W" HEN Idumea, and the nations round,
Th inveterate foes of [jrael, and of God,

Lie vanquifh’d, dormant on the dreary wafte

OF far extended ruin ; and involv’d

Tn hideous woe, and defolation wide,

Then fhall Fudea lift her chearful head ;

Put forth the leaves of glad profperity ;
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She fhall rejoice with joy unfpeakable,

And, fraught with r heft bleflings from above,
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Emblem of happy ftate. Nor fhall the hills
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s flow’ry plain in all its bloom,

Array’d in Nature’s goodlieft attire,
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His goodnefs will declare, that knows no bounds ;
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r to th’ afflicted heart, devoid of hope,

]u.nh‘\‘ d! th’ Almighty rofthes from the fkies,
Ev’n Ijrael’s God from his refulgent throne
Of glory comes, but not with radiant blaze

Of light, ev’n light invifible, as when
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0f darknefs, arm’d with flaming thunderbolts,
And flathes of red lightning to increafe
1

efs vifible.

The woe, and make ev’n da
The hills {hall tremble at his dire approach ;
And fe:

Fall down preci

ful mountains, pil’d up to the clouds,

And {p;"::n a plain immenfe. For Gc od will come
Full franght with vengeance to confume your foes ;

teous mercy to protect.

Yon in his bo

Then fhall the ey

To whom no _r_-La"!f‘*nw dnu n of light a appear’d,
PE

:s long clos’d in blackeft night,
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nd behold

New fcenes of joy

But comf

The long

Shall then aj

srofpeéts rife

To chear the new-born fight. ' The deafen’d ear,

On whofe dull nerves fad-moping Silence-dwelt,
And lock’d from mufic’s note, or voice of man,
Shall open glad its labyrinths of foand,
Again the ftringed inftrument fhall feel,
And the {weet words of {ocial converfe hear,

The lame, infirm, creeping with {low advance,
Dragging with pain, reluétant feet along,
And fcarcely by the friendly crutch fuftain’d,
Shall throw th’ unferviceable prop afide,

And ftand ered, exulting like a roe
Upon Mount Zaéor, frifl

g nimbly round

On the foft verdant turf, with wanton tread

Skimming
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Skimming along the furface of the plain,

Or lightly bounding o’er the rifing ground.

The dumb for melancholy filence fram’d,

Cut off from friendly converfe with mankind,
Striving in vain the {ad defeét to mend

With gabb’ring noife of broken fyllables

Confus’d, fhall talk in dialeéts compleat ;

And tongues, that knew not how to {peak, {hall fing,
New fcenes of joy fhall gladden ev’ry face ;

And univerfal peace o’erfpread the land.

The glowing ground, gaping with burning thirf,
Shall greedily fuck in the humid tide,

Pouring from caverns of the craggy hills

In limpid ftreams, ftill warbling, as they fall,
Melodious murmurs down the ample glade,

And cryftal {prings refrefh the thirty land.

Where heretofore the cu erpent lay

In ‘many a wily labyrinth {elf-roll’d
a 4 o >
Or fwept deceitful o’er the dufty plain
In horrid fpires, and many a tow’ring maze
I : g s
The trembling reed fhall wave his fringed top ;
And the tall rufh in flender {pires up-rife.
pires ug _
"The {wampy marfh {hall its broad flag produce,
With bending willow, fport of every wind 3
And vegetable earth new bloom difplay
Delightful, with prolific verdure cloth’d,

A wafteful defart now, and barren foil.

A way
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A way fhall be prepar'd, a path dire&,

Mark’d ont by line with an unerring hand,

Ev'n 2 ftreight path, which God himfelf thall make;

It hall be call’d, T'HE WAY OF HOLINESS ;

Away to facred foolteps only known,

Where the unhallow’d fhall no entrance find,

Nor impious feet profane the facred ground.

God fhall attend the motions of the juft,

Watch o’er their fteps, and guide them as they go;

And none fhall wander from the obvious path,

For who can err, when God direéts the way'?
The rampant lion fhall not wander there,

Nor fiery tiger, roaring for his prey ;

Nor prowling wolf, that howls along the plain,

With the keen pangs-of raging hunger flung ;

Nor furly bear in Nebs’s mountains bred,

Or. Carmel’s forefl

Such as came furious from the neighb’ring oroves

ranoine mercilefs ;

Of ancient Berke/ with voracious {peed,

Grinning hey roam’d along,

And flew the mockers of the good old feer.

But free, and unmolefted fhall they walk

Whom heav’n proteéts, and God vouchfafes to guide,

The ranfom’d captives, weary of the yoke,

The heavy yoke of long oppreflive thrall,

Shall chearfully return to happier climes,

In melody break forth the gladden’d heart,

That fpeaks deliverance, and the voice of joy.

Fudah
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