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ADVERTISEMENT,

When the Author firft publifhed this and the fol-
lowing Ode, he was advifed, even by his Friends,
to fubjoin fome few explanatory Notes ; but had

too much refpect for the underftanding of his

ake that liberty.
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T HE
PROGRESS of POESY.
A PINDARIC ODE
i
h W AKE, Aolian lyre, awake,
And give to raptureall thy trembling ftrings.
From Helicon’s harmonious fprings

A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take :

The

A Awake, myglory + awake, lute and harp.
Dawid’s Pfa/ms.

Pindar ftyles his own poetry with its mufical aCCme'lT]ymLu‘

Alonfly oy Abhidey yopdals Aloniduy ot dulem ZEolian {on
ZEolian firings, the breath of the Alolian flute,

D3 The




38 THE PROGRESS OF POESY.
[ The laughing flowers, that round them blow,
Drink life and fragrance as they flow.
Now the rich ftream of mufic winds along,
» majeftic, fmooth, and ftrong,
Thro’ verdant vales, and Ceres’ golden reign :
Now rowling down the fieep amain,
: Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour :

i The rocks, and nodding groves rebellow to the roar.

rious rces of poetry, which gives life and luftre to all it touches,

here defcribed 5 its

iet majeftic progrefs enriching every fubject

K& {otherwife dry and barren) with a pomp of diftion and luxuriant hay-
[l 3y

rumbers ; and its more rapid and irrefiftible courfe,




APINDARIC ODE. 39

e

i Oh! Sovereign of the willing foul,
Parent of fweet and folemn-breathing airs,
Enchantipg thell I the {ullen Cares,
And frantic Paffions, hear thy foft controul,
On Thracia’s hills the Lord of War
Has curb’d the fury of his car,
And drop’d his thirfty lance at thy command.

e :
k Perching on the fcept'red hand

Alies of the

Pindar,

e G
in the lame

< 2 weak imitation of fome incomparable |

D 4
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40 THE PROGRESS OF POESY.

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather’d king
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing :

Quench’d in dark clouds of flumber lie

The terror of his beak, and light’ning of his eye.

Lea.
! Thee the voice, the dance, obey,
Temper’d to thy warbled lay,
O’er Idalia’s velvet-green
The rofy-crowned Loves are feen.,
On Cytherea’s day
With anti¢ fports, and blue-eyed Pleafures,

Frifking light in frolic meafures ;
{ = = ?

 Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion in the body.

Now




A PINDARIC ODE. AT

Now purfuing, now retreating,

Now in circling Troops they meet:

To brifk notes in cadence beating

m Glance their many-twinkling feet.

Slow melting ftrains their Queen’s approach declare :
Where’er fhe turns, the Graces homage pay.

With arms fublime, that float upon the air,

In gliding ftate fhe wins her eafly way :

O’er her warm check, and rifing bofom, move

a The bloom of young Defire, and purple light of Love.

i e ik T Homer, Od. 6.

B [ER
Actpemel

Praynicuus, apud Athenzum.

It

Tazeino ]




42 THE PROGRESS OF POESY.

16 LERE !
® Man’s feeble race what Ills awai &
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain,
Difeafe, and Sorrow’s weeping train,
And Death, fad refuge from the ftorms of Fate ! '
The fond complaint, my Song, difprove,
And juftify the laws of Jove.
Say, has he giv’n in vain the heav’nly Mufe ?
Night, and all her fickly dews,
Her Speéires wan, and Birds of boding cry.

He gives to range the dreary fky :

o.r

To compenfate the real and imaginary ills of life the Muofe was
“ < 7 £

given to Mankind by the fame Providence that fends the Day by its

chearful prefence to difpel the gloom and terrors of the Night,

Tl




A PINDARIC ODE. 43

» *Till down the eaftern cliffs afar

Hyperion’s march they fpy, and glitt’ring fhafts of war.

22,
q In climes beyond the folar * road,
Where fhaggy forms o’er ice-built mountains roam,
The Mufe has broke the twilight-gloom

To chear the fhivring Native’s dull abode.

? Or feen the Morning’s well-appointed Star
Come marching up the eaftern hills afar. Ceawley.

4 Extenfive influence of poetic Genius over the remoteft and moft

uncivilized nations : its connedtion with liberty, and the virtues that

naturally attend on it. [See the Erfe, Norwegian, and Welih Frag-
ments, the Lapland and American fongs. ]

t < Extra anni {olifque vias—"

¢ Tutta lontana dal camin del fole.” Petrarch, Can




4¢- THE PROGRESS OF POESY.

And oft, beneath the od’rous fhade

Of Chili’s boundlefs forefts laid,

She deigns to hear the favage Youth repeat

In loofe numbers wildly fweet

‘Their feather-cinGur’d Chiefs, and dufky Loves. |

o

ST

Her track, where’er the Goddefs roves,

Glory purfue, and generous Shames

73 Tk’ unconquerable Mind, and Freedom’s holy flame.

' it - B 3
* Woods, that wave o’er Delphi’s fteep,

Iles, that crown th’ fEgean deep,

Fields,

—— s e

® Progrefs of Poetry from Greece to Italy, and from Italy to Eng-
land. Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of Dante or

of




A PINDARIC ODE. 45

Fields, that cool Iliffus laves,

Or where Mzander’s amber waves
In lingering Lab’rinths creep,

How do your tuneful Echos languifh
Mute, but to the voice of Anguifh?
Where each old poetic Mountain
Infpiration breath’d around :

Ev’ry fhade and hallow’d Fountain

Murmur’d deep a folemn found :

of Petrarch, The Earl of Surrey and Sir Tho. Wyatt had travelled in
Ttaly, and formed their tafte there; Spenfer imitated the Jtalian wri-
ters; Milton improved on them : but this School expired foon after

the Reftoration, and 2 new one arofe on the French model, which has
fubfifted ever fince,

Till




46 THE PROGRESS OF POESY.,

Till the fad Nine in Greece’s evil hour
Left their Parnaflus for the Latian plains,
Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant-Power,
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains,
When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft,
They fought, oh Albion! next thy fea-encircled coaft.
Iy

Far {from the fun and fummer-gale,
In thy green lap was Nature's Darling laid,
What time, where lucid Avon {tray’d,
To Him the mighty Mother did unveil
Her aweful face: The dauntlefs Child

Stretch’d forth his little arms, and fmil’d,
Y

B e g

t Shake fpear.




A PINDARIC ODE. 47

This pencil take (fhe faid) whofe colours clear
Richly paint the vernal year :

Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy !
This can unlock the gates of Joy 3

Of Horror that, and thrilling Fears,

Or ope the facred fource of fympathetic Tears.

TEL = 2
Nor fecond He", that rode fublime
Upon the feraph-wings of Ixtafy,
The fecrets of th’ Abyfs to {py.

» He pafs’d the laming bounds of Place and Time:

® Milton.
Lucretius.

‘The

w ¢ — flammantia meenia mundi,”




48 THE PROGRESS OF POESY.

= The living Throne, the faphire-blaze,
Where Angels tremble, while they gaze,

He faw ; but, blafted with excefs of light,

¥ Clos’d his eyes in endlefs night.

Behold, where Dryden’s lefs prefumptuous car,
Wide o’er the fields of Glory bear

= T'wo Courfers of ethereal race,

2 With necks in thundercloath’d, and long-refounding

pace.

= For the fpirit of the living creature was in the wheels—And above

the firmament, that was over their heads, was the likenefs of a

throne, as the appearance of a faphire-ftone.—This was the appearance

of theglory of the Lord. Ezekiel 1, 2.0, 26, 28.

Homer, Ob,

Fob

I1L.

2.
]
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I1L; oi3:
Hark, his hands the Iyre explore !
Bright-ey’d Fancy hovering oer
Scatters from her pictur’d urn
® Thoughts, that breathe, and words,that burn,
¢ But ah! ’tis heard no more—
Oh! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit

Wakes theenow? tho’ he inherit

b Words; that weep, and tears, that fpeak. Cozvley.

© We have had in our language no other odes of the {ublime kind,
than that of Dryden on St. Cecilia’s day: for Cowley (who had his
merit) yet wanted judgement, ftyle, and harmony, for fuch a t2fk,
That of Pope is not worthy of fo greata man. Mr. Mafon indeed of
late days has touched the true chords, and with a maflerly hand, in
fume of his Chorufes,—above all in the laft of Caraflacus,

Hak! heard ye not yon footitep dreadt &e.

E Ner




50 THE PROGRESS OF POESY,

Nor the pride, nor ample pinion,

¢ That the Theban Eagle bear

Sailing with fupreme dominion

Thro’ the azure deep of air:

Yet oft before his infant eyes would run

Such Forms, as glitter in the Mufe’s ray
With orient hues, unborrow’d of the Sun :
Yet fhall he mount, and keep his diftant way
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate,

Beneath the Good how far—but far above the Great,

gigee Iiiae  Olymp. 2, Pindar compares himfelf to
that bird, and his enemies to ravens that croak and clamour in vain
below, while it purfuesits flight, regardlefs of their noife.

THE
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