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( 4S. ) 
ltJrs. Stockt,", whofo poetict!lta!enls are gener.al:y 

known, utId, rzvbatevcr l.mo)' .. fay in their ja-, 

'vour, wi/l bl: bitter Judged: of hy 16e/ollo'tl. i~/g 
little j)iccc"s of' ('omprfiiion, , ha.sfa:uoz4~~'d,~ '~it". 
(1 jhort e legy I,) the 1!Ie1l11'ry rf' her hufoalld I and 

a fudden produliion, .the ej{l1!ion of 'her heart 
'u)/;ile wotching: by hil hed, which,l'a.h per~. 

fuaded, the pub/ick "u/iN no! b~ diJPle~4., r~o fl~ 
at the end of hil frin~ral jer;l1on.', .... , " .... 

W H Y d~es t~e fun,in lJ~ud fplender ~j(e.' :: '.: ' .. 

To palO,., "'Jtb.~.~d ~llht, my aclnng~e~ i· . 
Let fable clouds infhr.Qud.~w. ihining face.' 

And murmuring Wi~8 .. re·e~~o my diilrefs; 
.Be NalUre'~\ bea,uty with fad gJoorns {)'erfp{ea.~,. 

'J"fo mourn 110Y Lu,,"iuJ number'd. with Ule dead. 

Mute is that lo~gue ~hich li1tcning fenates .chum'~,. 

Cold is that hreajl which evcry ,virtue wanu'd. 

Drop fafl my I({lr{, an' l1Iitigt(~e my '!JHJr:' . 

(!ll/ock )'our bringJ, fl"tf 11e'Ve~ ~,a!e to jlv'W:. 

}'or 'Worlh lile hil dl~at}~J. ,hil hellrt-felt gri,if, 

~fnd dropl liÆe thele Cll~ only J'~eld re/iif. 

O! grcatl y honour'd ~n the .liils of fanle ! 

Ile dignified tlle J·ucllc'i, ftat~[man's name ! 

11o\v abl y he difcharg'd each pablick truft, 

In cOllnfel Lrrrl, in executi.ng jul~, ' 
C,tn beft he utter'd by his country's voicc, 

W'hofc approbation jufri6e,d tIleir choice.· 

:A~ That is" their approbation of tht n1anntr in whieh he 6"~ 
.cutcd bis truft, juftificQ their choice, which rdifed him to it. 
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. And now theirgratcfa}' teaTS fhcd ro\,nd" 'Ms heade, 

Il. nobler, tribute yield;.thaa loftieft ,-erk . . 
. But'ab! lanlented ~~e.;·tltl}y ,privilte lire, 

, , , I 4 

(Thy "we~ping diildren, thy~~HiiCted wift:, " 
'Can teftify) \Vås inark"'d \viih every ~ra~c 
'That.e'er iil':l~in'd ilf adom'ti;the·'place 

. 9f,h"./bIl'J'tJ •. (Ilt;',r, Jr.flt,6~r., mafltrf frjfllt!~ 

And fwell ,thore· forrow_ n~v 'which ne'er fuall end. 
, .. . , -

p • Can we fl","~et hQW patient,11:-l1.t? bor~ 
Th'e various confti,~.s of Ihe!rY~~lg "~r ~, ' 
While meeJnqi, fllill~, aria pi~ij \re6n~dt 

And fteadfail !:()1'~ rai5'd his exaJted nlind 

Above the flllFerings of tliTs mortat ftate> . 
And h'elp'd his foul in fmil~ to ~rfsri f~t~ ? ' "I' 
O fatal hour! 1everely felt by me";":;" , , " 

. . 
The laft of ,earthly joy ro}' tyes ~'ån~f~e '! 

'Th~ friend.,~ Ill, lover, e\'ery' lelJder nal11e 

Torn from my heart, the d'cc"pefi: anguill. dalm. 

DrDpf.:,fl11t/ ttorr, o1idmiliga/~ !fl)' 'W~e; 
. , , 

U 1I/0C~ you"/pringJ, and ,,~v~r c'~ttft I~ fi.?rtU : 
F~r 'trJ~rlh liÆ'~ 1Ji; tlelRlfndllfil. h~(z/i-fl!i gricJ". 
And dr'J,tJr lilu thft can ~n!y y'idd'reliif. .' "" , 
To me in. .;Nn {hall chearfulfpririg' returh~ " 
And tuneful birds fall1te 'the P'l1rrle mOrD. 

A ut llmn in vain. prefent me' a.J1~ '~~t tlort's' ~ , 

Or fummer court me "with her f~agr~nt bowers-

7.~hof(.! fragrant bowers \\/ere pl:tnted by' his hand! 

JAnu no\V ncglected anti u.nprun'd mutt ftand~ 

Ye ftatcl y elnu and lofty cedars "luourn !' ( 

Slow t.h. rough your ~venue9 YOll faw 'hini bornc~ 5'" 
T~ f~I~Dd· who lear. d Y.Ju, · .. ~e\"t·r to return. 
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( 47 ) 
l" e mures! ,vhonl Ile lo,,'d. and cherilh 'd too, 

Bling from your groves the cyprefs and the yewj 

'Deck, \vith unfading \\'reat.hs, his racred tomb, 

And fc~tter rofes of imnlortål bloom~ 
.. ' ',f., 

Godd~fs of forro\v! tune each tnournful air; 14 

Let all things pay the tributary tear; 

For 'WlJrlh liRe hil del1lan(iJ -thil heart-fllt gritf, 

And learJ tIlon, eeln yield a flid relief. 

fllort'en, frlarch 9th, t 7~ I. 

. - .' .... . 

A judden prl)dullion r/' lUrs. Stockton's in Dnc of 
thoft many anxiousnights in which fle wllt~h:. 
ed with Afr. Slo'.ktQ{l in his 'aji. il/nifs. 

t f. 

S· LEE P, balmy fleep, ~a. dos'd the cyes or ali

t~ut nle! ah me! no refpite can I gain; 

TilO' darkrrefs reigns o-er the terrcftrial ball, 

Not one foft; !lumber chcata this vital rain . 
• ' ., I •• 

Il. ,. .. 
All day in fecret fi~bs rye peur'd my foui, 

My do\vny pillow, \1s'd to fcene.s <!f grief, 

Beholds me now in floods of forro\v roll, 

\Vithout the power to yield llis pains relief.: 

III~ 

I . 

\''''hile t.hrou;)l the Glence of tltis gIoomy night, 
lA y aching heart re\·erb'rates cvcry groan; 

lind w;llching by that glimmcril1g tap~r's light, 

! ma!~e each figh, cach martal r~ng nlY o\vn. 

IV. 
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But why i'hould I implorelleep's friendJy aid ? 

O'er me her poppies llied no cafe impart ; 

B\\t d~m"of dear def :rti1;g j~}IJ invade, 

:And rack with fears my rad prophetic.k hear~. 

v. 
. tut vain is propbe{y "ben deathts approach. 
111 ro' years of pain, has faptid a dell1·er lite, 
And makes me, co\vard like, Dlyfelf reproacll; 

" 
That e're l kJlew tlle tender Dame of wif~.t 

VI. 
Oh~! could I" take the (a'te to llim atJign'd ! 

And lea,e the belplefs family their head-! 

bow pleas'd, how peacefal, to my lot reGgn\J, 

l'd q~;t the Durfe's btinD for the bed. 

VII. 
o' death J tbou canker-worm of humaD joy ! 

Thc~u eluel foe to fweet Jometl.ick peace! 

He [oon malI come, who lhall thy fnafts d~!lrol~ 

An(l caufe thy dreadfcil ravages to cc~e. • 
VIII. 

Yes, the Redeemet tornes to \vipe the tcars, 

The briny tears, from every ,~eeping eye. 
And death and fin, and doubts, and gloomy fe~rs; 

Shall all be loft in endlefs vittory. 




