424 THE COMPLAINT. erec.
THOU! whofe all providential Eye furveys,

whofe Hand direéls, whof-c Spirit fills and warms

Creation , and holds Empire far beyond! ‘

Eternity’s Inhabitant auguft !

Of two Eternities amazing Lord!

one paft; ere Man’s, or Angel’s, had begun;

Aid! while I refcue from the Foe’s Aflault

Thy glorious Immortality in Man s

A Theme for ever, and for all, of Weight,

of Moment infinite! but relifh moft

by thofe, who love Thee moft, who moft adore.

Nature , thy Daughter, ever-changing Birth
of Thee the Great Immuzrable, to Man

{peaks Wifdom; is his Oracle fupremes
and lie who moft confults her, is moft Wife.
LorE nzo, to this heav'nly Delphos hafte;

and come back All.immortal; All -divine s

Look Nature thro’, *tis Revolution All;
All Change,no Death, Day follows Night; and Night

the dying Day; Stars rife, and fer, and rife; -

Earth




