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YOUTH’s TRIUMPH:
I _
POEM on VISION

IN which, PLEASURE, HONOUR, and
WEALTH, make their Addrefs to a Youth
for fupreme Refpect; Virtue interpofes, by
Way of Addrefe. and wins the Youth who
thercupon Triumphs. |
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Y Mulfe, now fing the rare, the happy Youth,
In the fair Bloom of Piety and Truth |

Dnvmcly gay, divinely good and wxfe,

Peerlefs on Earth, the Darling of the Skies,

In Virtue rich, the Pledge and early Bloom,
Of Youth 1mmortal, in the World to come :
Bleft with the Sight of blazing Glory nigh,
In Hope fubhme, in Joys and 'Irxumphs hloh
When
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When balmy Sleep had lull’d all Care to Reit,
Vifion’s gay Images, the Mind pofleft.
The Mule befriended by the Morn ferene,
Colle&ts, refines, and ﬁvgs what then was feen.

T hree Nympbs like Goddefies, grand in their Mein,
By Words and Charms they vy’d “the Youth to win ; 3
Virtue beheld, and clafp’d within her Arms, .
Repelling Force by Force, with brighter Charmsa

PrLeasure the fair, the all-carefling Dame,
Gay in her Form, Charmes in her very Name
Firfc enterpriz’d, and all aer Pow’r eflay’d
To gain the Youth, high was the Bo'a’f’c the made.

Soft was her Speech, and glit’ t*‘mg was her V e-.,
Artful her Strain, fhe thus the Youth addrefs’d ;
¢ Attend, moft lovely Youth, obey my Voice;
¢ Make me, the darling ObJe& of your Choice.

¢ Mufic and Mirth, with ev’ry wanton Air,
¢ What ever will delight, and Bar out Fear
¢ Make Confcience {leep, free from Remorfe and Wee,
¢ Thefe Opiates, I freely will beftow.

* Not Youth alone, are charin’d with my Repalt,
“ I am the World’s great Firf?, and I the Laff: =
¢ Not like to Arbens” Deity—unknown,
¢ My Name all Mortals know, my Charms they own,

¢ The Sons of Wealth, of Honour and of Sharx’*xes
¢ 1n Matives jair 3 accord, in me their Aim :
¢ All Ranks fubmit, to my difpotic Sway
¢ For me they live, .or give their Lives away.
- Refign
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. < Refign, gay Youth, tomy imper’al Reign,
¥ While Pulfe for Blifs beat high in ev’ry Vein :
& Let all the Paffions of a lawlefs Mind,

% Feel their own Fire, and kindle unconfind.’

" Ske ceal”

&

Fawmg foon appear’d, in her effulgent Rays,
Jder Face beanmy’d Honour in a guthing Blaze ;
n gay Magnificence fhe ftood a while,

n open View, with Rad’ence on her Smile,

§ She Silence broke, moft delicate her Theme,
plendors, Rewards, and all that merits Name :
Gay Youth, give me your Love, while I invite,
To crown your Life, with exquifite Delight.

. ¢ When I my Glories wave in Charaler,

¢ Suitors from Thrones, Pulpits, the Bench and Bar,

E All fupplient, my Shrine attend, and wait, o

My Trump to found, WELL DONE, THE MaN 18
¢ GREAT.

¢ The Sev'reign, and the Slave, fix me their Aim
Forgot, inglorious Act, then bluth my Name:
Thofe who have wrote, me to revile, miftook
For me they fix’d their Names, to the fame Book.

9

¢ Heroes for me, welcome Wars loud Alarms,
In bloody Fickds, methey purfue, in Arms:
T'1s I record the Triumphs they have won,

* And gild the Thread ot Life, with Glory {pun.

¢ See how I fhine, in ev’ry Coat of Arms,
' Whgre Thoufands gaze, high-raptur’d with my
¢ Charms;

. ¢ The
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¢ The Waftes of Time andDeath, I long eut-brave ;

¢ The Marble holds me fafe, above the Graye.

¢

¢« While I, brave Youth, iavite, give me your |
¢ Heart,

And fhare the Blifs of Grandeur I impart ;

¢ Crown’d with Applaufe, your celebrated Name,
¢ Shall ftand inroll’ d amongﬂ: the Sons of Fame.!

She ceaf’d

WearTh next advanc’d, a Dame in glitt’ring Hue,

And ftrove to rival both the former two;
Diamonds her Crown, her flowing Robe of Gold,
Thick fet with Pearls, Splendors to view unfold,

Lightly fhe danc’d along, and thus begun,

¢ I from the rifing to the fetting Sun,
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¢ Bow to my Shrine, my blended Glories know ;

&

A Goddefs am, have more of WOl‘fhl p giv’n,
Than fam’d Diana, or the God of Heav’n.

¢ Gay Youth, ’tis I beltow, what you defire,

The Pride of Life, to make the World admire ;
For me the Sailor quits his home.born Eafe, :
Rides with the raging Storm, and ploughs the Seas.

¢ Monarchs of wide Command, and growing Fame,/
Their Grandeur owe, to my refplendent Beam;
*Tis by my or'ent Blaze, the Natians thine

They crave my Smile, and give me Praife Divine,|

« If 1 fu‘;;wd my Beam, and Frown on you,
Shame, Poverty, and ills on ills infue : 5
1
Luxurent Jov, and Fame I will beftow.’ !
She ceaf’ | —— | VirTu:]
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V:rTue which glow’d with univerial Love,
ublime her Birth, defcending from above;

n facred Flame, refented what fhe heard :
nvail’d herfelf, in native Charms appear’d,

i
. No borrow’d Bloom, nor artfal Die, fhe worc
s fhe drew near, her Features pleaf’d the more :
Veft of fnowy white, was her Attire;

Berene her Eye, darting celeftial Fire.

weet Majefty, the Luftre of her Face,

A uguft fhe trod, herev’ry Air was Grace:

R fer Beauties like to thofe, in Realms above,
'\Y here Youth immortal dwells in blifsful Love,

$ler Words infpire, with Joy and awful Fear,
Il Truth Divine, winning, and all fincere ;
‘Breathing Benevolence, and heav’ nly ‘Blifs,
Boundlefs ETERNITY gave Emphaﬁs.

,, While, awful and endearing Glories blaz’d,
‘ ‘bud Jen, "her all- pathetic Voice fhe raif’d ;
1dear Youth, while warring Paffions are at Su'lﬂ‘.'O
B Be calm, and liften to the Words of Life.
{ ¢ Miftake me not, by prefent modith Fame;
ReLIiGION was, and is my proper Name:
a Raptures deep felt, ’tis I alone impart,
To banifh Ills, and to {fublime the Heart.
h ¢ Vain Promifes, delufive Dames have made;
& Unbleft, accurft, are all by zbem betray’d :

Fame, s ealth, and Joy, that vanith when you die,
¢ Dars W 0¢, and beggar, to Eternity.

¢ In
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¢ Ia luftful Sodoin’s everlatting Fate,

There fee, how fenfual Joys will Terminate :
Burning in Luft, when Vengeance took her Airr
Re-thunder’d Hell, inan eternal Flame.

¢ By Herod learn, what ’tis to Thirft for Fame,

Keen was his Thll’ﬂ‘ proud Worm, to fteal Go
¢ Name:

Juftice refents, arm’d Death in hid’ous Forms,

Sudden, He fell a Prey to fellow Worms.

¢ Go learn, where ’tis infcrib’d, in facred Blood,
That Fudas did, for Wealth betray his God :

H:s God in Vengeance clad, refenting this,

Scne him, to his own Place, Hell’s dark Abyfs, ',5

¢ Charmes that-detade you to the Pitof Woe, "
For Virtue’s boundlefs Prize, you muft forego !
Pleafures all adequate; you fhall receive;

chlete with Joys divine, immoital live.

¢ A fatelefs Thirft for Bhfs, within the Mind,
Is Proof of Immortality defign’d:

If Souls henceforth, eternal are in Date,
Objects of Blifs, muft be commenfurate.

¢ Paffions arc Rays of aneternal Fire; = .
They i1 Flame mtcnfe when Time and Worlds c‘
pire : ’

Reafon muft guide them, in their boundlefs F llghi
Virtue will fix, on Obje&s infinite.

¢ Then let them glow, wzth an etci'tia.f F la'hie:.
The fource of Blifs, will be the great, I AM;

A ftre
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A Stream of endlefs Joys, He will impart,
"~ And kindle flaming Raprures in rthe Heart,

¢ Come then, dear Youth, make me your Choice,
¢ and I o

© Will you exalt, to fhare thofe Joys on high :
* When all below, no longer has a Name,
* I’ll give eternal Gain, eternal Fame,

¢ Sin I fubdue, and form the Soul for Heav’n
Light, Love, and Joy, firft Fruits, by me are giv’n,

* 'With Hope, {weet Peace ; and Love your Soul fhall

¢ fire,

" To praife in Realms, where Angels fring the Lyre

¢ Amidft the Storms of Life, a World of Wae,

" Support, Counfel, and Aid, T will beftow :
* Your Paffions calm, unthaken in your Mind,

-

To Heav’ns, Will {upreme, your own refign’d.

¢ Then in the final Hour, when Death invades,
I will afford, my all-fupporting Aids :

Saftety, or more, a Tr.umph you fhall have,
And fing, the Vi&er’s Conquett o’er the Grave.

"% The Soul difmifs’d from Clay, and Ills of Time,

Shall foar to Joys immortal and fublime :
Angels your Convoys, to the realms of Day,
Will fing, and give you Mufick by the Way.

* Then the eternal Judge, will you approve,
And welcome you, to extaly of Love :
All Heav’n rejoice, in your new bleft abode,
1n Blifs immenfe, before the Throne of God.
B ¢ Where
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* Where you array’d, in Robes of daz’ling Lighs,
In Bloom of Youth, beaming divinely bncrh

Shali triumph in your Choice of Virtue’s PI‘lZC,
Andj join the Songs., and Raptures of the Skies,

¢ Thou lovely Youth, all this, for ever thine,

It thou thy willing Soul, to me refign -
I ‘peak the Truth of the eternal God,
>I'1s ratify’d by Oath, and f.zcred Blood

The young 7; rzphona who attentive heard

Then rofe, in e¥’ry blooming Grace appcar’d

!mfn h’ICdltdt'On deep, now mark’d the Wav
or Moments hefitated what-to fay,

¢ Vir1UE, thy lovely charms, thy winning Pow’r,
Have been difplay’d, in a moft welcome Hour :
Convidtion ftrikes 3 I’ve feen all here below,

¢ Delufive Vanity, an empty fhow,

¢ That Sin and Guily; as Simai’s Curle proclalms,
¢ Jullly expole, to [Hell’s engulphing Flames : «
¢ The-thirity Vengeance-of the Law of God,.
¢ Is quench’d, by the Almighty Saviour’s Blood.

* His all- mf‘ncmg Righteoufncfs, and Grace.
* His fpreading Arms, invite me to embrace :
His Gluries captivate, with fweet controul
Hail, welcome Virtue, to my thirity Soul,

¢ VWithout relzrve, I am {orever thine,
* In honour-to.my Lord, oh ! make me fhine.
Virtue, 1 fect thy facred Flame enliv’ n;
T'hou Pledge of Glory, and thou Dawn "of Heav’ 0.

6"

¢ Yer®



G & S

¢ Yet more and more, imprefs thy Stamp divine,
¢ Direct, fupport, give JOY, glow and refine ; :
< Ray out in Death, and guard me in my I‘lmht,
¢ To.the full Rapteres. of . eternal | Light.

In Vifion then I heard, or {eede 10 }:car.,
Angelick Sounds, melod’ous to the Ear:
The joyful Choirs above, in flaming La}s
The Triumph join’d, with their exalted Praiz.

Triphono oo I heasd, trivmphant ¢’er,
The Trinity, which’ moucrhtlefs Crowds adore :

Then thus, * Ye Goddeffes, I hate your Lies,
* You charm you cheat, and foal your own Alhts

¢ Vaft Boaft of Happinefs, of Gair and Pame,
*Tis all delufive Pomp, a ‘perfect-Sham .

A conftant Toll, a mlcrhty Enterprrze ; -

When young-a I‘ool nor in old Age more wnfc

< 0n (Y

“ A wretched Life, your Vot’ries fpend for Bh._ls-,
Then o’er their Graves, for Epitapb have this, -
A Youth in Follies, and old Age in Woe,-

'I‘hcn plung’d, in everla{’cm(r Flames below.

“~

n
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¢ Vile Sorcerers, thuo to becrude to Hcll

With boafted Blifs, that ends where Horrors dwell
Can you diffufe Dehght and well impart,

nght LIIC and Cordials to a fin-fick Heart.

a N
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¢ When E"trth, Sea, Skies, in ancient Chaos hurld,
“ And Heaven’s Terrors hlght a guilty World,
¢ Vthn Defolation fprmde her lordly Fear,

Then boaft your mighty Blits, “a Flcart fale Chear.

“Vain



(3]

( 12 )

¢ Vain Boaft, Souls are immortal in their Name,
The intelle€tual Thirft, eternal Flame :

To quench the Thirft ef the vibounded Mind,
Ym..r boafted Blifs, felves put as empty Wmd

< A Thirft for Blifs when riglmv undcr&ood
Muflt have iub&antlal and immortal Good
You raife deluded Souls to hope on Aur,

"Aock Nympbs, thea head- 'ormr plunge, in black
¢ Defpair.

< Tle ali of Pleafure, is an airy Dream,

Pclluted Breath, the a// of noify Fame,

The «il of Wc.{lth Duft glite’ring with 2 Ray,
The 2/l of each, the R.banr‘am of 2 Day.

* The Pleafure Virtue gives, true and refin’d,
H.r Fame, a weight of Glory in the Mind,
Her W calth thc Treafures of the Deity,

All real, thcu Mtz Iimmortality.

¢ Since I have fuily bow’d, to Virtue’s Shrine,
From her full Source, my Pleafures flow divine ;
Sweet and immoreal P edge of Joys on high,

For Sculs, and Virtu:! H.m.c, can never du:.

* I trivmph in my Choice, by Virtue bleft,

* With the firft Joys of cverlafting Reft o,

My Spirit burns, to fee my God above,
Where cloudlefs Shines, inflame cternal Love.
¢ To ilim I'll ccnfecrate my future Days,
Facrnal be, his ample !'\oun ) of Praife !

Yo Coddufles, v uur gil'od Chorms are o'er,
P Lad be oone, adicu, temnt me no more.

Sudden.
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Sudden, I faw them wing their rapid Way,

- To dark Abodes, remote from Wikiom’s Ray

There Temples ix’d, and Hoenours fought Divire,
Vaft Crowds of young and old, bow’d to their Shrine,

From thence, I turn'd my Lye, t0 open Day,

| ‘Triphono There 1 faw, divirely Gay :

Dreit in a Robe, that qual s tor Heqy’ n,
Triumphant in the Piize, by Virtue givin,

Humble in Life, by Virtue’s Pow’r and Skill,
Wife to abey, the @/ of Heaven’s Will :
Chearful in Death, droping the brittle Clay :
Then tock the Flight, tor Blifs in endlefs Day.

Triphono there I faw, before the T hrone,
In LlfP and L.ove, and Extafies unknown
To all, but thofe in blifstul blazing Liyht ;
The Vlﬁon ceas’d, whelin’d in the dazdmo Sight.

Ex meo Mufeo, Eaft-Hampton, Fan. 20, 1775.

[If this Pgem fhould be printed, or read feperately :
The Reader may be inform’d, that it was com-
‘pofed in connexion with a Scrmon from Mark
16. 5. in which the Inhabitants of Heaven are re-
p#¥efented in the perpetual Bloom of Youti. )





