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and give the King of Glory to come in.

Who is the King of Glory 2 He who {lew
the rav’nous Foe, that gorg’d all human Race!
The King of Glory, He, whofe Glory fill’d
Heav'n with Amazement at his Love to Man;
and with Divine Complacency beheld

Pow’ss moft illumin’d, wilder’d in the Theme,

The Theme, the Joy, how then fhall Man fuftain?
Oh the burft Gates! cruflrd Sting! demolifh’d Throne!
laft Gafp! of vanquifh’d Death. Shout Earth and Heay’n!
"This Sum ef Good, to Man : Whofé Nature, then,
took Wing, and mounted with Him from the Tomb!
Then, then, Trofe; then firft Humanity
triumphant paft the Cryftal Ports of Light,
(Stupendous Gueft!) and feiz’d eternal Youth,
feiz’d in our Name. Fer fince, ’tis blafphemous
to eall Man mertal. . Man’s Mortality
was then, transferr’d to Death; and Heav'n’s Duration
unalienably feal’d to this frail Frame,
this Child of Duft. — Man, all-immortal! Hail ;
Hail, Heav’'n ! all-lavi(h of ftrange Gifis{to Man!

Thine all the Glory; Man’s the boundle(s BIif;,

Where




