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A P O E M,

On the Rife and Progrefs of Moor’s Indian
CHARITY-SCHOOL, (now incorporated with
Dartmouth College)it's Removal and Sectlement
i‘n Hanover, and the founding a Church in the
ame.

By One of Do&. WHEELOCK's Pupils, educated
in faid School, and now a Member of faid Col-
Jege, preparing for a Miffion among the Indians.

SOme heavenly power foft whifpering to my beasr,

Infpire my foul aod light divine 1mpart ;

Teach me to fing how Dassmeuth firk arofe,

In fpite of mortal and immortal foes.

Say frft, my foul, how the almighty mind,
Who at one view furveys all human kind,
Beheld the murdering favage mad wath {pite,
Rec! to the regions of eteraal night ;

Anad fecling god-like pity in his breaft,

His glorious grace he thus with fmiles addrefs’d.

* Go grate triumphant, fpread thy gifts abroad,
On favage mortals who defpife their God ;

From heaven’s bright world defcend to humbleearth
There give an Indian feminary birth,

‘Where heathen yoath from many a diftant tribe,
The feeds of truth and {cience ¢hall imbibe,

And
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And learn to bow before our awful throne,

And hail me king of heaven and earta alone,

Learn to adore the fagred three in one,

Love and admire my own eternal fon

(Who ranfom’d hell-doom'd rebels with his blood

And all the boundlefs mercy of & God.

Nor thefe alone ; let virtuous Englith youth,

Whofe bofoms glow with piety and truth,

Devote their lives and joyn the glorious caufe,

Of fnatching captive fouls from fatan’s paws,

Who like a lion bound fhall bite his chain,

And roaring loofe the vaffals of his reign.

Yee neither pride of earth nor powers of hell,

Tho' like a raging fea they foam and fwell,

Shall e’er deftroy this offspring of my fove,

But by perm:fiion from my throne above.”

Thus God ordain’d in heaven and what he will’d,

Almighty grace on earth below fulfil'd.

Up rofe the infant fchool, finall at her birth,

Juft as a grain of muftard from the earth

Shoots up a tender ftalk, and by degrees,

Spreads and extends, and emulates the trees:

As Sol's prolific beams, and kindly thowers,

Call forth the veraal bloom, and fragrant flowers;
So
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So grace divine difplay’d her heavenly ftore,
And chear’d the infant School the rear’d before s
Cloath’d with her garments,nounifh’d with her tood,
And pour'dit’s bofom full of every good.
Yet then, left man fhould fay (and claim the praife)
Bebold the inftitution which I raife .
To thow the world the Plan was all herown,
And keep affluming mortals from ber throne;
Shc hid the chearful glories of her eyes,
Bid envy rage, and malice vent their lies;
Then rofe Contempt and Pride, with Sneers affail’d,
‘Help hid her head, and weak Affitance fail'd,
All light of human hope forbore to fhine,
And clouds and darknels vei’d the whole defign.
Then faith and hope, by heaven’s own breath

(infpir’d,
Rais’d their petitions, and God’s help requir'd;
Grace with a fmile, expel’d th® impending harm,
Difpers’d the clouds, and drove away the ftorm 5
Pou:’d down her bleflings, bid new friends arife,

And chearthe finking fchool with frefh fupplies
Who, like a trembhng child, which fears a fall,
For Help, on Albion’s ifle, prefumes to call.
Albion, the boaft.of Fame, Europa’s pride,
Which more outthines all other lands befide,

. Than
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Than noon day Pheebus. in his blazing car,
Exceeds the twinkling luftre of a ftar.
An ifle renown’d for riches, arms and arts,
For heroes, noble fouls, and lib’ral hearts.
Illuftrious George, enthron’d in fovereign rule,
Commences donor to an Indiah fchool 5
His bright example, fires each generous breaft,
And Caarity, in faireft fplendor drefs’d,
Stands forth rever’d, while noblc Britons join,
To bring their off’rings, and adoen her thrine.
But fee, above the reft, exalted ftand,
The worthy few,who Itretch’d their friendly hand,
Tolead young Dartmouth, thro’ her infant ftate,
Support, build up, and make her truly great !
O! could my foul, in ftrains fublimely bold,
Sing, as the Bards immortal fang of old,
Their deeds thould live eternal in my lays,
And heaven and earth re-echo to rheir praife,
Should great Meonides rife from the dead,
Or Maro rear 'ns venerable head,
A theme like this, might kindle all their fire,

And with new glories, every page infprre,
The praife of charity, in every hne,

Mutt fpread her blooming beautics all divine.
Ye favage tribes, behold wih vaft furprize,
Devour the profpe& with your wondering cyes.
Fair Charity to you her wealth difplays,

‘Be your's the profit, and be her’s the praife:
H Be
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Be chang’d your hearts, your bloody deeds difprove,
And let your rugged paifions foften into love.

Say next, my tuneful power, how grace ordsin’d

To move young Darimoush to a diftant land 3

To pull this plant fhe rais’d with careful toil,

And fix it, blooming, in a northern foil.

Thus we behold, in pathlefs forefts fprung,

A fruitful tree, with golden apples hung,

Inclos’d sround with fhades and gloomy waftes,

Expos’d to beating rains, and flormy blafts ;

So Dartmouth feated on her defart plainy

Try’d, difappointed, and opprefs’d with pain, }

Look’d back, and long’d for her old feat again.

Deep in her bofom heav’d the [welling figh,

And the big tear roll’d trickling from her eye

Earthward;'in penfive woe, her look fhe bent,

And veil'd her face with gloomy difcontent :

Tho’ wrong her condu&, yet, be cenfure fill,

Aflli&ions fall by beaven’s all-fovereign will ;

And in this fiorm, how could fhe chufe but weep

‘When her almighty guardian feem’d to fleep ?

‘When frightful profpeds rofe to fight around,

When languifh’™d hope, and threat’ning nature
' (frown’d.

For now the king of day, at diftance far,

In fouthern figns, drove his refulgent car,
' On
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On northera climates beam’d a fhorter day,
And fhot obliquely his diminith'd ray.
Grim winter frowning from the gliftening bear,
Unbar'd his magazines of nitrous air,
And clad in icy mail, of rigid form,
Menac’d, dark difmal days and dreadful ftorm.
Forlorn, thus youthful Dar¢moutb trembling ftocd,
Surrounded with inhofpitable wood 3
No filken furrs, on her fofc limbs to fpread,
No dome to fcreen her fair defencelefs head,
Oa ev'ry fide, the caft her withful eyes,
Then humbly rais’d them to the pitying fkies.
Thence grace divine beheld her tender care,
And bow’d her ear, propitious to her prayer.

Soan chang'd the fcene ;5 the profpe@ fhone more
(fair 3

Joy lights all faces with a chearful air;

The buildings rife, the work appears alive,

Pale fear expires, and languid hopes revive;

Grim winter’s furly blafts forbear to blow,

And heaven fock’d up her magazines of fnow ;

Autumn protracted it’s indulgent days,

And Sol diffus’d a larger tide of rays,

And was, orfeem’d relu®ant to decline,

While Dorsmouth needed his propitious fhine
H2 Yet
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Yet he, at length, obtains his utmoft goal,
And leaves, in darknefs funk, the frozen pole,
From whofe eternal {nows, the ftormy blaft
Howls thro® the pines, and (weeps the barren wafte,

But what tho’ Phaebus glanc’d a feebler ray?
God’s fpirit beam’d a more celeftial day
O fin-fick fouls, he thone divinely brigbe,
And bid them fpring from darknefs into light.
The gloom difpell’d, the mind defires new 10ys,
And bliis fupernal ev’ry thought employs:
Eternal truths the warm affe&ions guin,
And vitious pleafures meet a jult difdain.
With love divine, the raptur’d bofom glows,
And confcience, heal'd, indulges fweet repofe 3
No more reluctant, now to dwell at hame,
Acquits the foul, and longs for joys to come.
Earth, with her Toys, no tmore infpires delight,
But finks away, and vamifhes from fight.
With full confent, in holy cov’nant join'd,
To God both foul and body are rengnd ;
Time, talents, life 2nd breach, and all are given,
To ferve the Lord, and climb the road to heaven,
Fefus, the fillal God, in mercy drefs'd,
Joins his young bride faft to his bleeding breaft 3

Calms
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Calms all her pains, and eafes every {mart.
And fets her as a feal upon his heart.
Infpires, with refolution to fulfil,
The facred diQates of his holy will.
Sweet peace and love, each happy foul infpires.
And baimy friendfhip lights her gentle fires,
In ev’ry breaft joy crowns each fmiling day,
And chearful minutes fmoothly glide away.
Calm folitude, to liberal fcience kind,
Sheds her fofc influence on the ftudious mind 3
Affli&ions ftand aloof ; the heavenly powers,
Drop needful bleflings in abundant howers.

Thus Daertmouth, happy 1n her fylvan feat,
Drinks the pure pleafures of her fair retrest ;
Her fongs of praife, in notes melodious rife,
Like clouds of incenie to the liftening tkies ;
Her God prote&s her with patecnal Care,
From ills deftru@ive, and each fatal fntre;
And may He fill prote&, and She adore,
Till heaven, and earth, and time fhall be no more.
o
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