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1679. GRATULAMINI MECUM:

A Congratulatory Effay upon His Majefties Moft Happy Recovery.

By RoserT WHITEHALL, M.B. Oxon.

.——————Augufto Cafare Salvo.

T Hanks High and Mighty one by whom Kings
W e now return unto our felves again: (raign,
The Head affected could the Members all
Lie otherwife than Apopleétical?
So when a Spring-head has not Paffage clear,
The Brooks fubfide, and gafping tilh appear.

W inDsor, whofe lofty top mounts to the Skie ;
WinDsor, that Writers do fo Magnifie?
How had thy Name fneakt under ground, & faild,
Had the Blood-thirfty Traytors Prot prevaild?
Or had fo good a PriNcE by A aturedy’d,
N ature & Thon(as guilty) had both been try’d.

In 7 'hee too long (for {hame) without a Tomb,
‘The Beft of Kings lay after Martyrdom ;
Regardlefly full Thirty Y ears were fpent,
(CTwas well his Virtnes ftood his Monument;)
Whence, let Contrivers do well or amifs,

M ausoLus never had the like to Hs.

His Sacred Z/7» difturb’d, who could have heard
W ithout Convelfive- Fits what Good Men fear'd?
T he Perfume of whofe Afles clear'd the 4i1r |
More than Arabian Spices could by far ;

So that the Paroxyfme had Remedy,

Not from dull Phyfick, but by Sympatrhy. {

Ask the Phyfician what an  Ague means,
He'l talk of Ebullition in the Veins,

| Left thofe that practice Mifchiefs onUs, fay

verment aad Circulation Ctopt, and chat |

V Vhat Baker knows, and Brewer from his Far ;|
Take him afide, and [mile bim in the face ;
Indeed quoth he, an Acut’s our Difgrace.

And (o it had been, with a Zitrefs, fure,
Had Providence not found a Soveraign Cure ;
T hat Providence that flumbers not, nor {leeps,
But his Anointed [Lill in [afety keeps;
Qonch|afing Combinations to reveal,
When the Fonndation's laid as deep as Hell.

Salvi omnes

VVhether the breathing of a Vein gave eafe,

And did the Preternatnral Heat appeale

In Royal ‘B lood whofe Spiritsare fo purely fine,

T hey of them[elves might to give eafe incline,
VVeargue not ; but I dare promife it,
"T'was not the Fefuits Powder cheke the Fig,

©

Summon Apothecaries, let them tell .
How often our Qaken Bark for it they fell,
And Thss as well as 7'bat hasprov'd a Spell.
Sacred to JovE, how could her Boxghs do lefs
Thanyielda MoxarcuShelterin Diftrefs? 3
For which the Powers above we ever Blefs. 3

There lies our Forz, our Rock of firm Defence,
‘Gaint Foreign and Domeflick Violence;
Thofe Signal Demonftrations have been given
Of Prefervation (maugre Spite) from Heaven
Prove CHARLEs on Earth Immortal ; whofe
Remove,
May it be late, then let him Reign above.

Breath of onr Noflzils, whous Life doft give,
Defender of onr Eartu , And Us; long live, |

The Shepberd loft, the Sheep fball be onr Prey:
Rather let Day of Doom then that Day come,
W hen Proteftants thall truckle under Ro M,

Had Romnlns noc held a 170if by th'Teat,

That Seven-Hill d (ity had ne’r been fo great,

Nor greedy ; But now (by S. Perer’s leave,)

31l Fifb that comes to th'zer they muft receive

Nay more,if they thou'd com(as once’ twas done)
With Money in their months, 'tis all their own.

Welcom Great Sir, to Your Majeftick Seat,

ToW hite-hall Royal, and ¥ onr Chair of State ;

From Whence let Tamifis the Tidings [end

To Tyber, that onr Fears are at anend :
Then let the Confiftory meet again,

Fret, and lay Cap afide, to cool the Brain.
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