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To His Rovyar HIiGHNESS

PRINCE WILLIAM,

Dvuvkxe or CUMBERLAN D,

THIS FAINT PORTRAITURE
OTF A |
Truly Wife, Valiant, and Virtuous Comm a N D E n,

As to the Poffeflor of the like Noble Qualities,

IS8,

With moft profound Refpe& and Veneration,

INSCRIBED,

By His Rovat HIG‘HNESS'S
Mof} obedient, and

moft devoted Servant,

The AuTHOR



DRAMATIS PERS O NAE

JUDAS MACCHABZAUS.

SIM ON, bis Brother.

Cuorus of raelitith Men and Women.
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FUDAS MACCHAB EUS

A

SACRED DRAMA

P A R T L

Chorus of Ifraelites, Men and Women, lamenting the Death
.of Mattathias, Father of Fudas Macchabeus.

T QU RN, ye afflitted Childven, the Remains
Of captive ]udah, mourn in folemn Strains ;

Your [anguine Hopes of Liberty give o'er

Yeur Farher, Friend, and Hevo is no more.

REcriTtaTive
Ifraclitifh Man.
Well, Brethren, may your Sorrows flow
In all th'expreflive Signs of Woe;
Your {ofter Garments tear,
And [qualid Sackcloth wear;
Your drooping Heads with Afhes f{trew,
And wich the lowing Tear your Checks bedew.
B Rrcr



: FUDAS MACCHABZEUS.

RECITATIYV E.

Ifraclitifp Woman,
Daughters, let your diftre(sful Cries,
And loud Lament afcend the Skies;
- Your tender Bofoms beat, and tear
With Hands remorfele(s your difhevell'd Hair,
For pale and breathlels Mattathias lics:
Sad Emblem of his Country’s Mileries !

DUETT.
From this dread Scene, thefe adverfe Pow'rs,
Ah ! awhither fhall we fly?
O Solyma, thy boafted Tow'rs
In fmoky Ruins lie. ‘-
Ah whither fpall we fly ¢
CHORDUS
Tor Sion Lamentation make,
With 1Words that weep, and Tears that [peak.

RECITATIVE
Simon.

Not vain is all this Storm of Grief,

To vent our Sorrows gives Relief.
Wretched indeed ! But let not Fudab’s Race
Their Ruin with dcfponding Arms embrace.

Diftraétful Doubt and Defperation,
11l become the chofen Nation,
Chofen by the great I 44,
The Lord of Hofts, who, flill the fame,
We truft, will give attentive Ear :
To the Sincerity of Pray'r.

AIR



FUDAS MACCHABAEUS 3
AIR.

Pigus Orgies, pious Airs,

Decent Sorrow, decemt Pray’rs,
Will to the Lord afcend, and move
His Pity, amd vegain his Lowe.

CHORUS.

O Father, whofe almighty Pow'r

The Heav'ns, and Earth, and Seas adore!
The Hearts of Judah, zhy Delighe,

In one defenfive Band unite.

Grant us a Leader bold, and brave,

If ot to conquer, born to fave,

REcCITATIVE.

Simon,

I fecl, I feel the Deity within,
Who, the bright Cherubim between,
His radiant Glory erft difplay’d :
To Ifrael’s diftrefsful Pray'r,
He hath vouchfaf’d 2 gracious Ear,
And points out Macchabeus to their Aid,
Judas Mall fec the Captive free,
And lead us on to Victory.

A T'R.
Arm, arm, ye Brave, a noble Caufe,
' The Canfe of Heav'n your Zeal demands
In defence of your Nation, Religion, and Laws,

The Almighty Jehovah will firengthen your Hands,
. B CHORUS. .




4+ FUDAS MACCHABAEUSE.
CHORUS.

We come, we come, in bright Ariay,

Juda, thy Scepter to obey.

RECITATIVE.

' Judas.

"Tis well, my Friends; wich Tranfport I beliold
The Spirit of our Fathers, fam'd of old,
For their Exploits in War. — Oh may their Fire
With ative Courage yox their Sons infpire:

As when the mighty Sofbua fought,

And thofe amazing Wonders wrought ;
Stood ftill, obedient to his Voice, the Sun,
'Till Kings he had deftroy’d, and ‘Kingdoms won.

AT R.

Call forth thy Pow'rs, my Soul, and dare

The Conflitt of unequal War: _
Great is the Glory of the conguering Saword,
That triumphs in fweet Liberty reflor'd.

RECITATIVE
Ifraclitifp Woman.

To Heav'n's almighty King we knecl,
For Bleflings on chis exemplary Zeal.
Blefs him, Fehovah, blefs him, and once more
‘To thine own Ifrael Liberty reftore,

AIR.



FUDAS MACCHABLAEUS.
CATR:
Come, ever-fmiling Liberty, |
And with thee bring thy jocund Train

Yor thee we pant, and ﬁg/) for thee,
With whom eternal Pleafures reign. *

RECITATIYE.

Ifraclitifb Man,

Thefe noble Views, O Fudas, thall infpire
Our eager Souls with zhy heroic Fire. -
ATR,
*Tis Liberty, dear Liberty alone,
That gives frefb Brauty to the Sun,
That makes all Narure Jook more gav,
And lovely Life anth. Pleafure Sfreal away.

CHORUS.
Lead on, lead on, Judah difdains
The galling Load of hoffile Chains.

RecitaTIiVE.
-judas.

So willd my zcalous Father, now ac reft,
In the cternal Manfions of the Bleft;

¢« Can ve behold, faid he, the Mifeties
“ In which the long-infulted Fudah lics>

* The following Air was defign’d, and wrote, for this Place, but it got, I
know not how, irwo the Occaffonal Oratorio, and was there incomparably Set,
. and as finely executed,

O Liberty, thou choicet Treafure,
S:.it of Virtue. Source of Pleajure s
Life without thee knows no Bleffing,
No Endearizent wvorth careffing.
“ Can




YUDAS MACCHABAUS.
« Can ye behold their- dire Diftres,
« And not, at lealt, attempt Redrefs? ----

Then faintly, with expiring Breath -
<« Refolve, my Sons, on Liberty, or Death.

‘ RECITATIVE accompénj'd.
We come; Oh [ee, thy Sons prepare
The rough Habiliments of War;

With Hearts intrepid, and revengeful Hands,
To execute, O Sire, thy dread Commands,

SEMI-CHORUS.

Difdainful of Danger, we'll vufb on the Foe,
That thy Pow'r, O Jehovah, all Nations may know.

RecitAaTIVE
]udas.

Aunbition! if ¢’er Honour was thine Aim,
Challenge it here: ----
The glorious Caulc gives Sanéion to thy Claim,

A IR

No unhallow'd Defire
Our Breafts fball infpive
Nor Luft of unbounded Pow'r;
But Peace to obtain; |
Free Peace let us gain,
And Congueft fhall ask no more.

CHORUS.

Heay us, O Lord, on Thee thy Servants call,
Refolv'd on Conqueft, or a glorious Fall, :
: PART



FUDAS MACCHAD A US

P A R T 1L

CHORUS

YLXS AL’ N is the Foe.----So fall thy Foes, O Lord,
S TN Where warlike Judas awields bis vighteous Sword,

REciTATIVE

Ifraclitifp Man.,

Victorious Hero! Fame fhall tell
With her laft Breath, how Apollonius fell,
And all Samaria fled; by thee purfued,
Through Hills of Carnage, and a Sea of Blood,
While chy refiltlefs Power dealc around,
With their own Leader’s Sword, the deathful Wound.
Thus too the haughty Seron, Syria’s Boalt,
Before thee fell, with his unnumber’d. Hoft.

‘A 1R,

So vapid thy Courfe is,
Not numberle(s Forces
Witkftand thy all-congu'ving Sword,
Tho' Nations furround thee,
No Pow'r fball confound thee,
'Till Freedom again be reflor'd.

Rctcr




.3 yUDAS MAGCH/]BzE U.S'

!'- ":' .
R EcIT ’A TIV E- n‘

Iﬁfaclztz/b Woman.

O let eternal Honours crown his Name.
Fudas! fixlt Worthy in the Rolls of Fame.
-Say ¢ He put on the Breaft-plate as a Giane,
<« And girt his warlike Harnefs about him.,

< In his A&s he was:like a.Lion,

“ And like a Lion’s Whelp roaring for his Prey *,

- A I1R.
Froﬂz ngbt] ng: be took .the. Spozl
And with bis Afks maa’e Judah Smile
Judah .e]ozcetb in 'his Name, -
And triumphs in her. Hevo's Fame.

CHORUS.

Hail, bhail ]udm, bappy Land'
al'vatzon ¥ oszer: in bz; Hand.

R ECITA 'r I VE.

‘ judqs e
Thmks to my Brcthlcn - But look up to' Heav’ n;
To Heav'n let Glory, and all Pralfe be givin;

)

Nor add the fecond Cazt_/?
As once your:Fathers, did in Midian,
Saying, The Sword of.God and Gideou.
It is the Loxd who, for:his Ifrael foughe,
And this our wonderful Salvatlon Wroucrht

- 1 Maccab. iil, 3, &,

A TR,



FUDAS MAGCCHABZEUTS.”

AT R,
How wain is Man, “ewho boafts in Fight,
The Valour of Gigantic Might '

And dreams not that a Hand unfeen
Guides and diretEs this weak Machine !

RECITATIVE
Ifraclitifp Meflenger,

O Fudas, O my Brechren!
New Scenes of bloody War
In all their Horvors rife.
Prepare, prepare,
Or foon we fall a- Sacrifice |
To great Antiochus; from oy Egyptian Coalt,
(Where Prolomy hach Memphis and Pelufium lott,)
He fends che valiane Gorgias, dnd commands
His proud victorious Bands
To root out Iffael’s Strength, and to erafe
Ev'ry Memorial of the Sacred Place,

ATrR and CHORUSsS.

Ab! awretched, aretched Hraell fall'n how low,
From joyous Tican[port to dq/:ponding Wae., .

RECITATIVE.

Simon.

Be comforted. --- Nor think thefe Plagues are {ent

For your Deftruétion, buc for Chaftilement.

Heav'n oft in Merey punifheth ; that Sin

May feel its own Demerits, from withis,
C

.9.

And



ro FUDAS MACCHABAEUS. L
And urge not utter Ruin.--- Turn to God,
And draw a Blefling from his Iron Rod. .
 AIR.
The Lotd aworketh Wonders
His Glor}: to raife,
And flll as he thunders
Is fearful in Praife.

RECITATIVE.
]udas.

My Arms! - Againft this Gorgias will I go——
The Idumean Governor fhall know ;
How vain, how ineffective his Defign,
While Rage his Leader, and Febovah mine,

A1 R.

Sound an Alaym. --- Tour filver Trumpets Jfound,
Aud call the Brave, and only Brave, around. -
Who lifteth, followy-~-To the Field again, ---
Fuftice with Courage is a thoufand Men.

CHOR-US.

172 hear, we hear 'z;be p[eaﬁng dreadful Call :
And follow thee to Conquefts - 1If, to fall 5 ----
For Laws, Religion, Liberty, we fall.

RECITATIVE.
Simon.

Enough.---To Heav’'n we leave the Reft. ----
Such gen’rous Ardour ﬁring ev'ry Breaft, -

We



FYUDAS MACCHABAEFS.
. Wc may divide our Cares. --- The Ficld be thine, -

O Fudas, and the Sanffuary mine, -
Lo Sion, holy Sion, Seat of God,

In ruinous Heaps is by the Heathen trod;
Such Profanation calls for {wift Redrefs,

If ¢er in Battel Ifrael hopes Succels.

A TR,

With pious Hearts, and brave as pious,
O Sion, we thy Call attend:

Nor dread the Nations that defy us,
God our Defender, God our Friend,

RECITATIVE.
Ifraelitifs -Man.,
Ye Worfhippers of God
Down, down with the polluted Alears, down;
Hutl Fapiter Olympius from his Throne,
Nor rev'rence Bacchus with his Ivy Crown,
And ivy-wreathed Rod.
Our Fathers never knew
Him, or his beaftly Crew,
Or knowing, fcorn’d fuch idol Vanities,

RECITATIVE.

Ifraelitifp Woman.

No more in Sion, let the Virgin Throng,
Wild with Delufion pay their nightdy Song
To dproreth, yclep'd the Queen of Heav'n:
Hence, to Phenicia be the Godde(s driv'n;

' C 2

i
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wa YUDAS MACCHABAEUSY,
Or be flie, with her Prielts; and Pageants, hurl'd
To the remotelt Corner of the-World ;- '
Ne'er to delude us more with pious Lies.

"DUET.

O newver, newer bow we down,

To the rude Stock, or feulprar'd Stome:

Sut ewer worfbip Ifrael's God,

¥iver obedient to his Nod. Da Capo.

CHORTUS

We never, never will bow down
To the vude Stock or fculptur'd Stone. ----
We worfbip God, and God alone.

PART



jUDAS MACCHAREUS

P A R T 1L

Ifraclitith Prieff. [Having recovered the Sanffum}:, &e.]

A TR.

3 ATHER of Heav'n, from thy eternal Throne,
E‘” Look with an Eye of Bleffing down;

While we prepare with holy Rites,

To. folemmize the Fealt of Lights.

And thus our grateful Hearts employ ;.
And in thy Praife,
This Altar raife, '

With Carels of triumphant Foy..

REciTATIVE

Ifraelitifp Man. =
See, fee, yon Flames that from the Alear broke,.
In {piry Streams purfue the trailing Smoke
- The fragrant Incenfe mouncs the yielding Alr
Sure Prefage, that the Lord hath heard our Pr"Ly r.

REciTATIVE

Ifvaelitip Woman.

O grant it; Heav'n,. that our long Woes may ceale,
And Fudab's D‘lughtcrs tafte the Calm .of Peace;
" Sons, Brothers, Husbands to bewail no more,

Torturd at Home, or havock'd in the War,

. AT R.



14 FUDAS MACCHABAEUS. .
AIR.
So fball the Lute, and Harp awake,
And [prightly Voice [rweet Defcant run;
Sevaphic Melody to make,
In the fweet Strains of Jelle's Som,
Ifraclitifp Meflenger. *
From Caphar(elama, on Eagle Wings T fly,
With Tidings of impctuous Joy. —--
Came Lyfias, with his Hoft, array’d
In Coac of Mail; their maffy Shields
Of Gold, and Brafs, flam’d Lightning through the Fields.
While the huge Tow'r-back'd Elephants difplay'd
A horrid Front; but Fudas, undifmay’d,
Met, fought, and vanquith'd all the rageful Train.
Nor could ‘the bold "Arabians fave
Their Chicf, Timotbeus, from a Coward’s Grave, ---
Yer more; Nicanor is with Thoufands {lain
The blafphemous Nicanor, who defy'd
The living God, and in his wanton Pride,
A Monument ordain’d
Of Vicories yet ungain'd.
Butlo! the Conqueror comes, and on his Spear
To diflipate all Fear,
He bears the Vaunter’s Head, and Hand,
That threaten’d Defolation to the Land.
CHORUS.
Sing unto God, and high Affettions raife,
To crown this Conqueft with unmeafurd Praife.
o ~ REc:
* Several Ircidents were introduced here by way of Meffenger, and Chorx
in arder to make the Story more compleat, but it was thought they would mal

the Performance too long, and thercfore were not Set, and therefore not printe
this being defign’d, not as a finith’d Foem, but mercly as an Qratorio.



FUDAS MACCHABEUS. rs
RECITATIVE |

’Judas.

Sweet flow the Strains, that ftrike my fealted Ear. ---
Angels might ftodp from Heav'n, to hear
The comely Songs ye fing, .
To Ifracl’s Lord and King, ---
But paufe awhile, —- due Oblequies prepare,
To thofe who bravely fell in War, ---
To Eleazar {pccial Tribute pay. ---
Through f{laughter'd Troops he cut his way
To the diftinguifh’d Elephant, and, whelm'd beneath
The decp-ftabb’d Monfter, triumph’d in a glorious Death,.

ATlR.

With Honour let Defert be crown'd,
The Trumper ne'er in vain fhall found;
But all attentive to Alayms,
The willing Nations fy to Arms:
And conquering, or conquer'd, claim the Prize,

Of happy Earth, or far more happy Skies.
Eupolemus. [ The Jewifh. Embaffador to R'ome.]'

Peace to my Countrymen ; --- Peace, and Liberty.---
From the great Senate of imperial Rome,
With a firm League of Amity, I come.
- Rome, whate'er Nation dare infult us more,
. Will roufe, in our Defence, her Veteran Pow'r;
" And ftretch her vengeful Arm, by Land, or Sea,

- To curb the Proud, and fet the Injur'd free.

CHORUS,




6 YUDAS MAGCCHABAUS

"CHORUS.
To our great God, be all the Homour giv'n,

That grateful Hearts can fend, from_Earth.to Heav'ni -

.....
[

‘ECITATIVE.
Iﬁae/it'z]b Woman. -

Again to Earth 'lét Grartitude defcend. ---
Praile-worthy is our Hero, and our Friend. -
Come, my fair Daughtcrs, choicelt Arc beftow,

To weave a Chaplet for the Vide's Brow
And iii your Songs'for ever be confe(s'd

3

““ The Valour that'prefervid, the Pow’t thac blefd,

]

" Blefs'd you with Hours, thar fcateer, as they fly,
Saft Quiet, gentle Love; and boundlefs Joy.
| YA LR
O lovely Peace, with P/eh{y crown'd,
’ Come, fpread.thy Bleffings all around
Let fleecy ‘Flocks the’ Hills adors,
And Vallies fmile with wavy Coin:
‘Let the [brill Trumper ceafe, nor other Sound,
But Nature's Song flers, «wake the chearful” Morn.

Air and CHoRuUS.
Simon, -

Rejoice, O ]udah, and m Soﬁg“.r..,dz:fviné,. _. .
With Cherubin.and Seraphin.. barmonious Join. .
SRR <ii-Hallelujahy - ebe. .
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