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NEGYRICK

On the Authot of ¢ Abfolom and e Achirophel,
occafioned by his former writing of an Elegy
in praifé of Oliver Cromiwel, lately Reprinted:

‘ 7H EN Old Philofophers wrote the Worlds Birth,

And from wild Chaos broug ht great Nature ferth ;
The feif-fame Atoms as they ditferent ran,
Club’d to a Lyon, Monky, Bear or M :

From fuch thin Sires fuch folid ©F-{prings grew,

So Divine Wite, like the Firs# Matser Thou : ‘

Thy fubtle Spatks do* fuch ftrange Products make,

That Thou juft nothing, yet all For ms canfl take.

So juftly thou haft deferved thy long-worn Bays;

That asa Trophy to thy Endlefs Praife, ‘

Let that great Poem its long Silencebreak 5

The worthyeft of thy vaft Creation fpeak.

. Methinks Ifancy how bold Mutru Dart

Waslevell’d at Porfenna’s Royal Heart,

And in defeated Rage 1 fee him deom

His erring Hand t’its flaming Marctyrdom:

Let his poor Deeds in dull Obliviondye »

Thy Vengeance with a furer Aim letsfly :

In keen Iambicks "gainft thy Sovereign Lord,

Thy Pen was more Succefsful than his Swotd.

So vafta Pile thy lofty Numbers rdife - { anig

‘Thofe Babel-Builders to great MO.L O C H S praife;

A Pile which to thy Honour will furpafs

Even thy own Corah’s Monsmental Br afs. ,

Thou writelt with fo mu¢h Flamie, Flamie fo refined, -
That Poetry ’s the Feaver of thy Mind : :
And Feaver-like in thofe bleak days of Yore, %

*When Loyalty was Naked left and Poor,

Thy Aguith Veins Chill'd at a Starving Door.
But Burning high ‘thy a&ive Spirits run

At profperousRebellions warmer Sun.

When Phaeton mifled the Day, and hurl’d

'His feattér'd Fires around the fcorching Wotld ¢

How would’his Gloties in thy Meeter Chime,

The Groans of Worlds thus foftned into Rhime?

Or when great Nerofet his Rome on Fire, '

And Tuned its Ruine to’ his jocund Lyre ;

How with his Mufick would thy Notes agree,

A Song, great Bard, fit to be Set by Thee. :

Such VVonders have thy powerful Raptures thown,

Pythagoras Tranfmigration thou *ft out-done.

His Souls of Heroes and great Chiefs Expired,

Down into Birds and Noblé¢Beafts retired.

But thouto Savages and Monfters dire,

Canft infufe fparks, even of Ceeleftial Fire = : 2
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