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To my Friend, upon the Difpenfary.

9 S when the People of the Northern Zone
Find the Approach of the Revolving Sun,

Pleas’d and reviv'd, They fee the new-born Light,
And dread #no more Eternity of Night :

Thus We, who lately as of Summers Heat
Have felt a Dearth of Poctry and Wit 5
Once fear’d, Apollo wonld return no more
FErone warmer Climes, to an ungrateful Shore.
But You, the Fav'rite of the Tuneful Nire,
Hawve made the God in bis fill Lufire fbine 5
Our Night bave chang'd into a Glorions Day,
And reach'd Perfeltion in your firft Effay &
So the young Eagle that his Force would try,
Fuces the Sun, aud tow'rs it to the Skie.
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Others proceed to Art by flow degrees,
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And flill whatc'er their firft Efforts produce,
"Tis an Abortive, or an Infant Mufe :
Whilft yours, like Pallas, from the Head of Jove
Steps out {ull grown, with Noble[t Pace to nrove.
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What anciemt Pocts io their Subject owe,
Is kere invefted, and this owes to you :
You found it Liitle, but have made it Great

They conld Delcribe. but you alone Create.
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Now let your Mufe rife with Expanded Waings,

o Sino the Fate of Ewmpires. and o 17105 *
To Sing the Fate of E , and of Kings s
Great WILLIAM's Vidtories fbe'll next rebearfe,
And raife a Trophy of Immortal Verfe :
Thus $0 your Art proportion the Defign,
And Miokhty Thines will Miehty Numbers join
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A Second Namur, or a future Boyne

H. Blount.
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