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the Thunder, if in that th’ Almighty dwells?

Or holds He furious Szorms in ftreighten’d Reins,

and bids fierce Whirlwiads wheel his rapid Carr?

What mean thefe Queftions ? — Trembling I retratt;
my proftrate Soul adores the prefent God
Praife 1 a diftant Deity ? He tuncs
my Voice (if tun’d ;) the Nerve, that writes, f{uftains :
wrap’d in his Being, I refound his Praife:
But tho paft 4/ diffus’d, without a Shore,
His Effence; local is His Throne (as meet),
to gather the Difperft (as Standards call
the Lifted from afar); to fix a Point,
a central Point, colle@ive of his Sons,’

fince finite ev'ry Nature but his own.
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The namelefs He, whofe Nod is Nature’s Birth 3
and Nature's Shield, the Shadow of his‘ Hand;

her Diffolution, his fufpended Smile!
The great Firfl.Laft? pavilion’d high he fits
in Darknefs, from exceflive Splendor, born,
by Gods unfeen, unlefs thro’ Luftre Ioft.
His Glory, to created Glory, bright, :
as that to central Horrors ; He looks down
on all that (ears; and {pans Immenfity.
The’




