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What Virtue, 77 unbridge, will in Thee be found,
Ifall thy Waters can-affwage the Wound!

O the tranfcendent Charms! "Tis Heav'n to gaze.
O the furpafling Themes! what Tongue can praife?
The Bard had Thefe Confummate Nymphs in v’icw, '
(At Tealt; ye Fair, tis beft applyd to you) | 1
When in prophetlc Verfe that Truth he taught,
The Hero's Race excels the Poet's i bou‘g:b{:;

Hail more than Mortal Sire! Thou Great i In Wars!
Forbear to charge Injuftice on thy Stars;
Tho’ Envy dares her prefent Cenfure caft,
Yet Envy’s felf fhall pay Refped at laft,
And all the World muft ftill confent to pnze
The FatbersPotent Arms, the Danghters Radiant Eyes
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