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To the Right Honourable the
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THE FOLLOWINGPOEMS
Are moft refpeftfully

Infcribed,

By her much obliged,

Very humble,

And devoted Servant;'

Phillis Wheatty.

Boftoft, June 12,
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To the University of CAMBRIDGE,
in NEW-ENGLAND,

WHILE an intrinfic ardor prompts to write.The mufes promife to affift my pen ;
'Twas not long fince I left my native fhore
The land of errors, and Egyptian gloom:

Father of mercy, 'twas thy gracious hand g
Brought me in fafety from thofe dark abodes.

Students, to you 'tis giv'n to fcan the heights

Above, to traverfe the ethereal fpace,

And mark the fyftems of revolving worlds.
Still more, ye fons of fcience ye receive id
The blifsful news by meffengers from heav'n,

How Jefus* blood for your redemption flows.
See him with hands out-ftretcht upon the crofs;

Immenfe companion in his bofom glows;
He hears revilers, nor refents their fcorn : 1£

What matchlefs mercy in the Son of God !

When the whole human race by fin had fall'n,
He
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] le deign'd to die that they might rife again,
And lliare with him in the fublimeft fkies,

Life without death, and glory without end. 20

Improve your privileges while they ftay,
Ye pupils,' and each hour redeem, that bears
Or good or bad report of you to heav'n.
Let fin, that baneful evil to the foul,

By you belhunnM, nor once remit your guard j 25
Supprels the deadly ferpent in its egg.

Ye blooming plants of human race divine,
An Ethiop tells you 'tis your greateft foe;
Its tranfient fweetnefs turns to endlefs pain,

And in immenfe perdition finks the foul. 30

To
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On being brought from A F R I C A toAMERICA,
Vri WAS mercy brought me from my Pagan
* -L iand,

Taught my benighted foul to underftand
That there's a God, that there's a Saviour too;

Once I redemption neither fought nor knew.
Some view our fable race with fcornful eye, 5

*' Their cdtrcrr is~a diabolic die."
Remember, Chrijtians, Negros, black as Cain,

May be refin'd, and join th
'

angelic train.

On
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Thoughts on the Works of Providence,

ARISE, my fo
ul
,

on wings enraptur'd, rif
e

To praiie the monarch of the earth and
(kies\

Whofe goovinefs and beneficence appear

As round its centre-moves the roiling-year,

Or when the morning glows with rofy charms, 5

Or the fun {lumbers in the ocean's arms :

Of light divine be a ,rich portion lent
To guide my foul, and favour my intent.
Celeftial mufe, my arduous flight fuftain,

And raife my mind to a feraphic ftrain ! 10

Advor'd'for ever be the God unieen,

Which round the-fun'revolves this vaft machine,7

Though, to his eye its mafs a point appears:
Ador'd the God that whirls furrou'nding fpheres,

Which firit ordain'd that mighty Sol fhould

reign* 15

The peerlefs monarch of th
'

ethereal train:F 2 Of
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Of miles twice forty millions is his height,
Agd yet his radiance dazzles mortal fight
So far beneath—from him th* extended earth

Vigour derives, and ev'ry flow'ry birth *• 20
Vaft through her orb ihe moves with eafy grace
Around her Phcebus in unbounded fpace;
True to her courfe th? impetuous ftorm derides,

Triumphant o'er the winds, and furging tides.

Almighty, in thefe wond'rous works ofthine, 2 5
What Pow% what Wtjdcm, and what Goodnefs

Ihine £

And are phy wonders, Lord, by men explor'd,
And yet creating glory unador'd!

Creation fmiles in various beauty gay,

"While day to night, and night fucceeds to day: 30
That IViJdom^ which attends Jehovah's ways,
Shines mod confpicuoijs in the folar rays:
Without therp, deftitute of heat and light,
This world would be the reign of endlcfs

..night:

lit
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•|i) their excefs how would our race complain, 3^

Abhorring life! how hate its length'ned chain!
From air aduft what num'rous ills would rife ?

What dire contagion taint the burning flues ?

What pellilential vapours, fraught with death,

Would rife, and overfpread the lands beneath ? 4®

Hail,- fmiling morn, that from the orient main
Amending doft adorn the heav'nly plain!
So rich, fo various are thy.beauteous dies,
That fpread through al

l

the circuit of the (kies,
Thar, full of thee, my foul in rapture fears, 45
And thy great God, the caufe of al

l

adores.

O'er beings infinite his love extends,
His Wijdom rules them, and his Pcw'r defends.
Wher> talks diurnal tire the human frame,

The fpirits faint, and dim the vital flame, 5#

Then too that ever a&ive bounty £hines,
Which not infinity "o

f

ipace confines.

The fable veil, that Night in filence draws,

Conceals effects, but ihews th
'

Ahiigbty Caufe;
Night
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Night Teals- in fleep the wide creation fair, 55
Ard all.is peaceful.but the brow of care. t
Again, gay Phalus^ as the day before,
Wakes ev'ry eye, byt what fhall wake no more ';

Again the face of nature is renew'd,
Which Hill appears-harmonious, fair, and good, 60
May grateful ftrains falute the fuiKng morn,
Before its beams the eaftern hills adorn I-

Shall day to day and night to night conlpire
Ta fhow the goodnefs of the Almighty Sire ?

This mental voice fhall man regardlefs hear, 65
And never, never raife the filial pray'r ?
To-day* O hearken, nor your folly mourn"
For time mifpent, that never will return*

But fee the fons of vegetation rife*
And Ipread their 'eafy banners to tKe fkies. 70
All-wife Almighty Providence we trace
In trees, and plants* and al

l

the flow'ry racfc
As clear as in the nobler frame of man,
All lovely copies of the Maker's plan.

Ike
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.The pow'r the fame that forms a ray of light, 75
That call'd creation from eternal night.
" Let there be light," he faid : from his profound
Old Chaos heard, and trembled at the found ;

Swift.as the word, infpir'd by pow'r divirje,
Behold the light aipund its maker fliine^-- So
The firft fair produdt of th

'

omnific God,.
And now 'through al

l

his works difFus'd abroad;

As reafon's pow'rs by day our God difcfofe,
So we may trace him in the night's repofe:
Say what is fleep ? and dreams how paftlng

ftrange! 85
When a£Uon ceafes, and ideas range*
Licentious and unbounded o'er the plains,

Where Fancy's queen in giddy triumph reignsi
Hear in foft {trains the dreaming lover fi0h
To a kind fair, or rave in jealoufy; 90
On pleafure jiow, and now on vengeance bent,

The lab'ring paflions ftruggle for a vent.

Whatpow'r, O man ! thy reafon then reflores,
So long fufpended in ao&urnal hours ?

What
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What fecret hand returns the mental train, 9 5

And gives improv'd thine a&ive pow'rs again ?

'From thee, O man, what gratitude Ihould rife !*
}

And, when from balmy deep thou op'ft thint(
eyes, C

X-ct thy firft thoughts be praifes to the Ikies. •)

How merciful our God who thus imparts 100
O'erflowing tides of joy to human hearts,

When wants and woes might be our righteous lot,

Our God forgetting, by our God forgot!

Among the mental pow'rs a queftion rofe,
" What moft the image of th* Eternal Ihows ?*

*
When thus to Reafon. (fo le

t Fancy rove)
Her great companion fpoke immortal Love.

*' Say, mighty pow'r, how long fhall ftrife pre¬

vail,
•• And with its murmurs load the whifp'ring
" gale ?

tl Refer the caufe to Recolleftion*.s fhrine, no
•« Who loud proclaims my origin divine,

" The
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c< The caufe whence heav'n and earth began to be,
" And is not man immortaliz'd by m? ?

" Reafon let this moft caufclefs ftrife Tub fide."
Thus Love pronoune'd, and Reafon thus re-

ply'd. 1j$

" Thy birth, celeftial queen ! 'ti
s

mine to own,
" In thee refplendent is the Godhead fhown ;

" Thy words perfuade, my foul enraptur'd feels
u Refiftlefs beauty which thy fmile reveals/'
Ardent fhe fpoke, and, kindling at her

charms, 120

She clafp'd the glooming goddefs in he
r

arms.

Infinite J^ove where'er we turn our eyes

Appears: this ev'ry creature's wants fupplies;
This moft is heard in Nature's conftant voice,

This makes the morn, and this the eve re¬

joice; 125
This bids the foft'ring rains and dews defcend

To nourifli all, to ferve one gen'ral end,
G The
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The good of man : yet man ungrateful pays
But little homage, and but little praife.

To him, whofe works array'd with mercy
ihine, 130

"What fongs ihould rife, how conftant, how di¬

vine!
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To S. M. a young African Painter, on feeing

his Works.

O fnow the lab'ring bofom's deep intent,

And thought in living charafters to paint,
When firft thy pencil did thofe beauties give,
And breathing figures learnt from thee to live,
How did thofe profpe£ts give my foul delight, 5
A new creation rufliing on my fight ?
Still, wond'rous youth! each noble path purfue,
On deathlefs glories fix thine ardent view :

Still may the painter's and the poet's fire
To aid thy pencil, and thy verfe confpire ! 1®

And may the charms of each feraphic theme
Conduct thy footfteps to immortal fame!
High to the blifsful wonders of the Ikies
Elate thy foul, and raife thy wilhful eyes.

Thrice happy, when exalted to furvey 15

That fplendid city, crowned with endlefs day,

Whofe twice fix gates on radiant hinges ring.:

Celeftial Salem blooms in endlefs fpring.

Calm
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Calm and ferene thy moments glide along,
And may the mufe infpire each future fong ! 2a
Still, with the fweets of contemplation blefs'd,

May peace with balmy wings your foul inveft !
But when thefe Ihades of time are chas'd away,

And darknefs ends in everlafting day,

On what feraphic pinions fhall we move, 25
And view the landlcapes in the realms 'above ?

There Ihall thy tongue in heav'nly murmurs flow?
And there my mufe with heav'nly tranfport glow:
No more to*tell of Damon's tender fighs,
Or rifmg radiance of Aurora's eyes, 30
For nobler themes demand a nobler ftrain,

And purer language on th
'

ethereal plain.
Ceafe, gentle mufe ! the folemn gloom of night
Now feals the fair creation from my fight.

To


