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Hanover, May v0, 1751.

Mr. HUNTER,

L)
E had a violent Storm of Rais, Thunder, and Lightning here
Yefterday : And as this Climate is expofed to frequent Alarms
the Artillery of Heaven; and as the Graudeur and Solemnity of the
have rendered fuch Delcriptions, when vivid and jult, peculiarly
e to me; I took particular Notice of its Rife and Progrefs, and
he various majeftic Lbarim na awending it, to furnith Materials for the
| Mufe. Immediately afier, i digelte! them into the followmg Poem; in-
‘terl a few fcrious Relleftions, which the folemn Scene feemed
urally * efl. —=If you think it will afford any Entertaiament to
more Houg%tful of your Readers, or excite fome happier Geniusto do
ce to the magnificext Themsz, and refcue it from :hc_Abufs of a lan-
wid Mufe, you may indert it in the Gazette. =] am, Sir,

Your conftant and appréving Reader, {&c.

» L

OW when the War of Elements is o'er,
And Heav'n’s Artillery ceafe 1o flath and roar ;
Calm'd by His fovereign Nod, who bids
Th’ ethenal Forces rage or fall ;
Who in dread Majefty {erenely rides
On paruly Hursicanes and Storms ;
j’hﬁ“ moft outragious Forms
- Gently His mighty Call,
To purge the Air, or fhake this guilty Ball,
'0 fcathe the fturdy Oak, or blaft audacious Worms :
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. Now recolleit, my Mufe, the folemn Scene,
;;.:_; call the gloomy Tempeft up again,
; II.
" The folemn Scene appears! My Eyes
' Behold the %ommﬂug Deluge rife,
Mh‘.q s floating up the Skies.
+ Pirft, diftant Murm'rings frem the Weff
With rumbling Sound break thro’ the Air,
And bid the Woarld A
¢ _ Strait fhudd'ring Expectation heaves the Brea ;
m Horror ftares intenfe,
the Window looks, from whence
vap'ry Mag:zincs advance: -
_ When lo! th' aerial Oceans roll,
ftill, and gain upon the Sky,
“» And on the Weft-Wind's Vvi]ngs, above Controul,
Pmr neager ftill and nearer, as they fly.
" Now Fear begins to palpitate,
And often darts a doubttul Eye,
If :Ely the approaching Terrors yet
iffipate, or pafs obliquely by.

IIL
., But fafter fill the thickening Clouds advance,

§

With fiercer Glare the ’Iivid
And Wi

inds approach
.. Now thro’ Lﬁc bend
" And rock the tremblin Dome,
- Here blend the For::i in a fhatter'd Heap,
. Whirl Clouds of Duft on high, and wrap
llhﬂ-hu in a dark tremendous Gloom,
: A:’hl'mll Twilight lours ; the Sun
Thro the thick Dufk m vain emits his Ray,
Abforp'd in fullen Clouds, the Day
; SDH‘IBM aud fants at Noon,

IV.

ight'nings glance ;
with hollow, folemn Sound ;
ing Groves they fweep,

ﬁh_i Bow sbove and all around
Aeftic Thunders roll wiih niurm'ring Sound 3
e the Air, and rock the Ground.
% rumbling in the dark aerial Hall,
Anng far away
¢ horrid Murmurings decay
N diz Way and fall,
s&lqmck 3 Thought, to the keen Flafly
Cmfh‘n fllccged.i the horrid Crafh
¢ ternble, and fhocks the Heart ;
Bnmz d: aghatt, and ftunn'd we flart,
Al:i‘ﬂm‘d. and doubtful if we live,
the opprefive Shock furvive,
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V.

Still the dire Lightnings with malignant Glare
In flaming Cun'ﬂl wheel thro’ the Air;

Here a fierce Streak of angry Fire

In various Windings cuts the Cloud;

Another here, another there
Darts on the winiu'ng Eye, till all the Hemifphere
One wide-expanded Sheet of vengeful Flame appear
While Peals on Peals ftill undiftinguith'd crowd,
And Heav'n’s eternal Cannons roar alowd,

VL

Now confcious Guilt the ling’ring Bolt awaits;

And hardly ho Efcl?og;nng
Struck with d.irc-min orror, palpi

And fhrinks at each mpﬂfﬂm

The Sword of Juitice b 'd Lgll

Draws fiery Circles thro’ the Air;
And as the curving Light‘lings fly,
And ing Thunder murmurs thro’ the Skyy
The guilty Bofom pants with confcious Fear,

Ye hardy Sinners, yield and bow :

Nor dare Omnipotence to firike the Blow,

And blag your guilty Breath.
Say, Are you able to withitand

Th’ almi  { e of that Hand
Which w r.h:mtmd guides it where
The flaming Embafly to bear,

n’l":rrivethcﬂaulyhgznot tear "

" alpiring Dome, or th’ audacious Wretch with Dea. .
Wim Mind obey His facred Laws ;
Or Heaven and Earth will join t'avenge His Caufc,
. VII.
Happy the guiltlefs Confcience now !
_ gzne he hears his Father's thund'ring Voice ;

-~ Amid the Terrors calm, he dares rejoice,

When loudeft Thunders roar, and fierceft Tempefts blow 3
His fiailing Eyes with folemn Joy '
The harmlefs Light'nings flath maguddm

§

And to the World his (E‘uaﬂ:iu‘; Pow'r
Should angry Fire and Thunder rend
Heav'n's gznvex, and in one Confufion blend

Heav'n, Earth, and Sea aad Air;

Should all the Wheels of Nature b
Smiling he'd view the univerfal Wreck,
Still fafe and happy in the Thund'rer’s Care.

" " JHIL. .
o

Now toward the South

B
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Now fafe from Harm, Prophanenc(s hears
| The diftant Thunder roar ;
Pale Guilt renounces all her Fears,

And pﬂgmes Do more.
Miftaken Guilt | ¢ eret ;I}ly Creft,
And proudly boaft the Danger o'er :

Behold a fiercer Tc:‘r:ﬂ athering faft !

And more tremendous Thunders roar !
Behold the Judge | Hecomes! He comes
In vengeful Flames and ftormy Glooms !

The Clouds His Chariot, and the Winds His Wheels ;
See ! how before Him Light‘ningl flath and play ;
And Thunders loud » PREBPARE THE #AY[

As down He rides from the eternal Hills,

X.
SuPume. Almighty, venerable Name |
I Pn'.:l;uril.-tt:'imr:r;3 E{rth, and Sea, and Sky,
Commander of the Magazines of Flame,
That in th’ aerial Re lie ;
With Awe profound Thy Greatnefs [ adore,
Who wings the Storm, and bids the Thunder roar;
And keeps the outragious El'ments fubjet to Thy Pow'’r.
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