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7 hus, while the mute Creation downward bend
T heir Sight, and to their Earthly Mother tend,
Man leoks aloft, and with erected Eyes
Bcholds his own hereditary Skies.

From fuch rude Principles our Form began ;
And Earth was Metamorphos'd into Man.

The GoLDEN AGE.

The Golden Age was fisft; when Man, yet New,
No Rule but uncermapted Reafon knew ;3
And, with a Native bent, did Goed purfue,
Unforg’d by Purifhment, ar-aw’d by Fear,
His Words were fimple, and his Soul fincere :
Needlefs was written Law, where none oppreft s
The Law of Man was written in his Breaft :
No fuppliant Crowds before the judge appear'd;
No Court erefted yet, nor Caufe was heard ;
But all was fafe, for Confcience was their Guard.
‘I he Mountaig-Trees in diftant profpeét pleafe,
Ere yet the Pine defcended to the Seas;
Ere Sails were fpread, new Oceans to explore ;
And happy Morials; unconcers’d for more,
Confin’d their Wilhes to-theit Native Shore: :
No Walls were yet, nor Fence, nor Mote, nor Moui
Nor Drum was heard, nor Trumpet'sangry found‘:
Nor Swords were forg’d 5 but, void of Care and Cit
The foft Creation flepraway their time. }
The teeming Earth, yet guiltlefs of the Plough, '
And unprovek’d, did fruitful Stores allow:
Content with Food, -which Nature freely bred,
On Wildings and .on Strawberries.they fed 5
Cornels and Bramble-berries gave the seft,
And falling ‘Acorns furnifhi’d onta ¥ eaft.




