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VERSES z'szmz'fe oer.DRYD EN.

23
Sé To the unknown A v v mo of ABsALowm
13 ond ACHITOPHE 1,
8z
89 AKE it as earneft of a Faith renew’d,
29 Your Theme is vaft, your Verfe divinely
43 good :
68 Where, tho’ the Nine their bean-
90 eous Strokes repeat,
atl . And the turn’d Lines on golden Anvils beat,
28 It looks as if they ftrook ’em at a heat.
So all ferenely Great, fo juft refin’d,
Like A ngels Love to Human Seed inclin’d,
It ftarts a Giant, and exalts the Kind, :
"T'is Spirit feen, whofe fiery Atoms rowl, -
So brightly fierce, each Syllable’s 4 Soul,
*Tis Miniature of Man, but he’s a]] Heart ;
"Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art;
To whom ¢’en the Fanaticks Altars raife,
Bow in their own Defpite, and grin your Praife;
As if a Milton from the Dead arofe,
Fil'd off the Ruft, and the right Party chofe,
Nor, Sir, be fhock’d at what the Gloomy fay;
s Turn not your Feet top in
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ward, nor too fplay,
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o VERsEs in Praife of Mr.DRYDEX.

+T'is Gracious &ll, and Great; Pufh on your Theme} 1
Lean your orievid Jead on David's I
Dawid, that vebel Ifrael’s Envy mov'd ; ]
Dawid, by God and all good Men belov’d. |
The Beauties of your 45/ 1 |

A

1ng 4

e the Charms of ¢
2

Put more t 2
Of Annabel, than May’s firft Morn,_moie
Chearful 'as Summer’s Noon, and chafle
Of Annabel, the Moufes dearelt Theme ;
OF _dnnabel, the Angel of my Dream.
Thus.let a brolen Eloquence attend,

And to your Mafler-piece thefe Shadows fend.
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7, the Unknown AUTHOR of ABSALOM
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)\.
‘olly or of M

Poets Souls di

"T'kie wretch that
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VERSES?H Praife of Mr.Dryp g N &

Dawid’s felf could i 1!1 a4 nobler Verfe
1is glorioufly LJxC‘I.Jl."'
'«"J}u' in his Bre:

Son rehearfe ;
A‘l

phet’s Fury me
Father’s F un\h.e; 5, and the Poer’s W
Here all confent in Wonder and in

And to the Unknown Poet Altars raife,
Which thou muft needs accept with equal joy,

5 As when /L-f’m: heard the Wars of 7,4 1
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4 VERSES in Praife of Mr. DRYDEN.

Thus on our ftubborn Language he prevails,
And makes the Helicon in which he fails ;
The Dialect, as well as Senfe, invents,
And, with his Poem, a new Speech prefents.
Hail then thou matchlefs Bard, thou Great Unknown,
That give your Country Fame, yet fhun your own !
Tn vain; for ev’ry where your Praife you find,
And, not to meet it, you muft fhun Mankind.
¥ our Loyal Theme each Loyal Reader draws,
And €'en the Fadtious give your Verfe applaufe, ;
W hofe Lightning firikes to ground their Idol caufe:
The Caufe, for whofe dear f{ake they drank a Flood
OFf Civil Gore, nor fpar’d the Royal Blood ;
The Caufe, whofe Growth to crufh, our Prelates wrote
In vain, almoft in vain our Heroes fought ;
Vet by one Stab of your keen Satire dies:
Before your Sacred Lines their fhatter'd Dagon lies.
"Oh! If unworthy we appear to linow
The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we owe:
Deny’d our ready Homage to exprefs,
And can at beft but thankful be by guefs ;
This Hope remains: May Dawvid’s Geodlike Mind,
{For him ’twas wrote) the unknown Author find ;
And, having found, fhow’r equal Favours down
On Wit fo vaft, as cow’d oblige a Crown.
N. TarT!

Upon the AvruoRo the MEDAL

A SATIRE,

N CE more our awful Poet arms, t’ engage

} "The threatning Hydra-faction of the Age;
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VERSES in Praife of Mr.DRYDEN.

Once more prepares his dreadful Pen to wield,
And ev’ry Mufe attends him to the Field.

By Art and Natare for this Tdsk defign’d,

Yet modeitly the Fight he long declin’d ;
Forbore the Torrent of his Verfe to pour,

Nor loos’d his Satire ’till the needful Hour,

His Sov’reign’s Right, by Patience half betray’d,

Walk’d his avenging Genius to his Aid.

Bleft Mufe, whoﬁ. Wit with {uch a Caufe was crown i

And bleft the Caufe that fuch a Champion found !
With chofen Verfe upon the Foe he falls,

And black Sedition in each Quarter gallsz
Yet, like a Prince with Subjeéts forL d ¢’ engage,
Secure of Conqueft he rebates his Rage ;
His Fury not without Diftin&ion ﬂkus
Hurls mortal Bolts, but on devoted Heads;
To lefs-infected Members gentle found,
Or {pares, or elfe pours Balm into the Wound.
Such gen’rous Grace th’ ingrateful 'T'ribe abufe,
And trc:pﬂ'b on the Mercy of his Mufe:
Their wretched dogrel Rhymers forth they bring,
To {narl and bark wnnft the Poets King ;
A Crew, that {mndalize the Nation mcrc:
Than all their Treafon-ca nting Priefts before.
On_thefe he fcarce vouchfafes a feornful {mile,
But on their pow'rful Patrons turns his Style :

A Style fo keen, as e’en from Fation draws

Thc vital Poifon, flabs to th® Heart their Caufe:

Take then, great Bard, what Tribute we can raife;
Accept our Thanks, for you tranfeend our Praife

raiie,

N. TaTE.
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- 6. VERSES i Praife of My. DryDEN.

To the Unknown AvTHOR of the Menav,  /

A Satire ; and of Abfalom and Achitophel. A
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Again fair Galli
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Aufpicious Stars on M

Whileall thy Streams
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No more, fond Ifle ! no more thy felf engage
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8 Versesin Praife of Mr.DRYDEN,

No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land moleft,

But a fmooth Calm footh every peaceful Breaft.
While in fuch charming Notes divinely fings
The beft of Poets, of the beft of Kings.

J. Apams,

On Mr.DrRYypEeENS REL1Gg1o Laicr,

By the Earl of RoscoMMON.

E gone, you Slaves, you idle Vermin go,

4D Fly from the Sconrges, and your Mafter know ;

Let free, impartial, men from Dryden learn

My lterious becrets, of a high concern,

And weighty Truths, folid convincing Senfe,

Explain’d by unaffetted Eloguence.

What ca 1)0u (Reverend n’aw) here takeill ?

Men {till had Faults, and Men will have them ftill ;

He that hath none, :md lives as Angels do,

Mouft be an Angel ; but what's thatto you ?
While mighty Leavis finds the Pope too'great,

And dreads the Yoke of his impofing Seat,

Our Seéts a more Tyrannick Pow'r aflume,

d would for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome;
‘C'hat Church detain’d the Legacy Divine ;
Fanaticks caft the Pearls of Heav’n to Swine :
\Vha: then have thinking honeft men to do,
Bur choofe a mean between th' Ufurping tw

Nor can th'.Zpyptian Patriarch blame rhy Mufc,
Which for his Firmnefs does his Heat excule;
Whatever Councils have approv’d his Creed,

The PR E FAC E {ure was his own Aé& and Deed.
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