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SONNET I

0""', whom virtue makes the worthy hei
Of **’s titles, and of *s eftate,

Bleft in a wife, whofe beauty, though fo rare,
Is the leaft grace of all that round her wait,

‘While other youths, fprung from the good and great,
In devious paths of pleafure feck their bane,
Recklefs of wildom’s lore, of birth, or flate,
Meanly debauch’d, or infolently vain;

Through Virtue’s facred gate to Honowr’s fane
You and your fair aflfociate ceafelefs climb
With glorious emulation, fure to gain
A meed, fhall laft beyond the reign of Time :
From your example long may Britain fee,
Degenerate Britain, what the great thould be.
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SONNET II

Ifely, O C¥, enjoy the prefent hour;
The prefent hour is all the time we have,
High God the reft has plac’d beyond our pow’r;
Confign’d, perhaps, to grief—or to the grave.

Wretched the man, who toils ambition’s flave 3
Who pines forwealth, or fighs for empty fame3

Who rolls in pleafures which the mifd deprave,
Bought with fevere remorfe; and guilty thame,

Virtué and knowledge be our better aim ;
Thefe help us Il to bear, 'or teach to fhun ;
1.ct friendfhip chear us with her gen’rous flame,
Friendfhip; the fum of all oar joys in ome :
8o fhall we live each moment fate has givin;

How long, or fhort, let us xefign to heav'n.




SCOCNENE .11l

To F. K. Efg;

Sprung from worthies, who with counfels wife
Adorn’d and ftrengthen’d great Elifa’s throne,
Who yet with virtuous pride, may’ft well defpife
To borrow praife from merits not thy own.

Oft as I view the monumental ftone
Where our lov’d H***% cold afhes reft, .
Mufing on joys with him long paft and gone,

A pleafing {ad remembrance fills my breaft.———

Did the fharp pang we feel for friends deceas'd
Unbated laft, we muft with anguifh die ;
But nature bids its rigour fhould be eas’d
By lenient time, and {trong neceflity :
Thefe calm the paflions, and {ubdue the mind
To bear th’ appointed lot of human kind.

S O N-
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SN NTEE 1V

C"”s, T hop'd the little heaven fhall fpare
OFf my fhort day, which flits away {o faft,

And ficknefs threats with clouds to overcaft,
In focial converfe oft with thee to fhare.

1ll-luck for me, that wayward fate {hould tear
Thee from the haven thou had’ft gain’d at laft,
Again to try the toils and dangers paft

In foreign climates; andean hoftile air :

Vet duteons to thy country’s call'attend,
Which claims her portion of thy ufeful years,
And back with fpeed thy courfe to Britain bend,
If, e’er again we meet, perchance fhould end
My dark’ning eve, thow’lt pay fome friendly tears,
Grateful to him; who liv’d and dy’d thy friend.
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On a FAMILY-PICTURE.

HEN penfive on that portraiture I gaze,
Where my four brethers round about me ftand,
And four fair fifters fmile with graces bland,
The goodly monument of happier days;

And think, how foon infatiate death, who preys
On all, has cropp’d the reft with ruthles hand,
While only I furvive of all that band,

Which one chafte: bed difl t6 my father raife ;

It feems, that like a coliimn left alone,
The tott’ring remnant of fome Aplendid fane,
*Scap’d from the fury of the batb’rous Gaul,
And wafting Time, which has the reft o’erthrowan,
Amid{t our houfe’s rains I remain,
Single, unprop’d, and nodding to myfall,

§ O N-
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sONNET VL

#2_ who well haft judg’d the tafk too hatd,
OF this fhort life throughout the total day
To follow glur}"s falfe bewitching ray,
Through certain toils, uncertain of reward ;
A prin:c’s {ervice how fhould we 1'cgr~.rd :
As {ervice ftill—though deck’d in livery gay,
Difguis’'d with titles; giided o’er with pay,

Specious, yet illita liberty preferr’d.

Bounding thy wifhes by the golden mean,
Nor weakly: bartering happinefs for fhow,
Wifely thou’ft left the bufy buftling fcenc,
Where merit {cldom has ficce sfal been,
In C**'s fhades to tafte the joys, that fiow
From calm retirement, and a mind ferene.
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SONNET VIL

C **e, with whom, my pilot and my guide,
Pleas’d I have travers’d thy Sabrina’s flood,
Both where fli¢c foams impetuous {oil’d with mud,
And where fhe peaceful rolls her golden tide,

Never, O never let ambition’s pride
(Too oft pretexted with our country’s good)
And tinfel’d pomp, defpis’d when underftood,
Or thirft of wealth thee from her banks divide,

Refleét how calmly, like her infant wave,
H
See the wide publick fiream by tempefts tofs'd,
Of ev’ry changing wind the {port, or flave,
Soil'd with corruption, vex’d with party ftrife,
Cover'd with wrecks of peace and honour loft.

Flows the clear current of a private life ;
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SONNET VIl

T OS of SPENSER’S Fairy Queen, loft in
the Paffage from Ireland.

YV O worth the man, who in ill hour affay 'd
To tempt that weltern frith with vent’rous keel,
And feek what heav’n, rcgardful of our weal,

ad hid in fogs, and night’s eternal {hade.

On the CAN

Tll-ftarr’d Hibernia! well art thou app'lid
For all the woes, that Britain made thee feel

By Henry’s wrath, and Pembroke’s conque’ring fteel,

Who fack’d thy tOWHS, andseafilcs difarray’d :

No longer now with idle {forrow mourn
Thy plunder 1d wealth, or liberties reftrain’d,
Nor deem their vi¢ Gories thy lofs or fhame ;
revenge on Britain in thy turn

Severe
treach’rous waves obtain’d,

And ample fpoils thy

VWhich funk one half of Spenfer’s deathlefs fame
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SONNET IX

0k

P EACE to thy afhes, to thy mem’ry fame,
Bright paragon of merit feminine,
In forming whom kind nature did infhrine
A mind angelick in a faultlels frame ;

Through ev’ry flage of changing life the fame,
How did thy bright example ceafelefs fhine,
And ev’ry grace with ev'ry virtue join

To raife the virgin’s.and the matron’s name ?

In thee religion chearful and ferene,
Unfour’d by fuperftition, fpleen, or pride,
Through all the focial ofices of life
To fhed its genuine influence was feen;
This thy chief ornament, thy fureft guide,
"This form’d the daughter, parent, friend, and wife,

S O Na
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SONNET X pi

I

To the Author of Obfervations on the Converfion and
Apofilefhip of St. Paur.

b## oreat meed fhalt thou receive,
Greatmeed of fame, thou and thy learn’d compeery
: s |
Who ’gainft the {ceptic’s doubt, and {corner’s {neer, i
i
i

Aflert thofe heav'n-born truths, which you believe.

In elder time thus heroes wont £ atchieve
Renown, they held the faith of Jesus dear,
And round 'their ivy=crown;.or laurel’d dpear, -

Blufi’d not religion’s olive branch to weave. ‘

Thus Raleigh, thus immortal Sidney {hone
(Hluftrious names) in great Elifa’s days.
Nor doubt his promifc firm, that fuch who own

In evil times, andaunted, though alone,
His glorious truth, fuch he will crown with praifé, ‘
\

And glad agnize before his Father’s throne. |
fnd g .
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SONNET XI

Oung, fair, and good ! ah why fhould young and fair
And good be huddled in untimely grave ?
Mauft fo'fweet flow’r (o brief a period have,
Juft bloom and charm, then fade and difappear ?

Yet our’s the lofs, who ill alas can fpare

‘The bright example, which thy virtues gave;

The guerdon thine, whom gracious heav’n did fave
From longer trial in this vale of care.

Reft then, fiweet faint, in peace and honour reft,
While our true tears bedew thy maiden hearfe,
Light lie the earth upon thy lovci}' breaft:
And let a grateful heart with grief opprefs’d
'To thy dear mem’ry confecrate this verfe,
Though all too mean for who deferves the beft.

S O N-
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SONNET XIL

* whofe dear friendfhip in the dawning years
Of undefigning Childhood firft began,
Through Youth’s gay mom with even tenor ran,

My noon conduéted, and my evening chears,

Rightly doft thou, in whom combin’d appears
Whate'er for Public Life completes the Man,
With attive Zeal ftriké out alarger plan,

No ufelefs friend to Senators and Peers :

Me moderate talents and a {mall eftate
Fit for Retirement’s anambitious {hade,
Nor envy I who near approach the throne;
But joyful fee thee mingle with the Great,
See thy deferts with due diftinétion paid,
And praife thy lot, contented with my own.




SONNET XIII

To the Right Hon. Mr. > with the foregoing

SonNNETS,

HOU, who fucceffive in that honor’d {eat
Prefid’t, the feuds of jarting Chiefs to "fwage;

To check the boift’rous force of Party rage,
Raife modeft worth, and guide the high debate,

Sometimes retiring from the toils of State,
Thou turn’ft th’ infiru@ive Greek or Roman page;
Or what our Britifi Bards of later age

In fearce inferior numbers can relate :

Amid this feaft of Mind, when Fancy’s Child,
Sweet SmaxesPeEaR, raps the foul to virtuous deed;
When Spenser warbling tunes his Doric lays,
Or the firft Man from Paradife exil'd
Great MirTox fings, can ought my ruftic reed
Prefame to found, that may deferve thy praife 7

INDEX
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