PANEGYRICK

UPON THE

Englifh Catiline.

AT1L Mighty Hero of the Brm/b Race,

Famotis for Cunning now, as once for Grace

W hate’er the Arts of formier Tnmes could do,

Is to your Gloty, far out-done by you.

Nero rejoyc’d to fee his Flaming Rome :

But you 4t once whole Kingdoms can confume;
And owihg ’tis to your Great Artsalone,

That they are better pleas’d to be undone.

If you gainfay; they dare not truft their Eyes,
They know no Truths, if you but fay they’re Lyes;
So Sinking Credit they believe does rife.

And tho’ no Man thy Word could ever truft;
Yet they believe thiat thou art True and Juft.
The Pliinder’d T--—-ry thou wilt Reftore,

And fo thout muft, if thofe that made it Poor
Should put it in the State it was before.

" Blefs'd with 4 Noblc and a Clear Eftate,

Thou only riean 'ft 10 midke the Nation Great,
And frec it from the Plagues it felt of late.

Jutt as chy Ar-—-bary will fet free

The Charrch from Peftilenttial Herefy,

And Aricienit Rights reffore to Prelacy.

That Chutch and Nation mdy with Splendor fhine,
Is fure as thuch thy long contriv'd Defign,

As it was good Sir Himphry's in the Mine.
Hid—-t, in fine, Harangues, thy Praifcs tells ;
Jutt fo hc did thc Great Sacheverell’s.

Had he but Liv'd in Days of Catilie, :
Thofe Praifes had been his, which now ar¢ thme
And like Succefs atténded his Defign.
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