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"ORATORIO:

ACT L. SCENE L

The PA_LA‘C.E ‘.én Babylon.

NiTocRris.

£EI AIN fluctuating State of Human Empire!
SN/ Firft fmall and weak it fcarcely rears its Head,
805 Scarce ftretching out its helplefs Infant Arms,
Implores Protection of its neighbour States, ..~
Who nurfe it to.their Hurt.. Anon it ftrives =~ - |
For Pow’r and Wealth, and fpurns at Oppofition. . - .

Anivid to full Maturity it grafps

Atall within its Reach,  o’etleaps all Bounds,

Robs, ravages and waftes the frighted World, .
At length grown old, and {well'd to Bulk enormous,
The Montter in its proper Bowels feeds -

Pride, Luxury, Corruption, Perfidy,
Contention, fell Difeales of a State,

That prey upon her Vitals, Of her Weaknefs
Some other rifing Power advantage takes,
(Unequal Martcht) plies with repeated Strokes
Her infirm aged Trunk : She nods --- fhe totters ----
She falls ---alas 1 never to rife again.

A2 The



4 BELSHAZZAR
" "The Vicor State upon her Ruins rais'd,

Runs the fame fhadowy Round of fancy d Greatnefs,
Meets the (ame cert'un End

' A I R.
Thou, God moft high, and Thou alone
 Unchang'd for ever a’o/f remain :
" Through boundlefs Space extends thy Throne,
Through all Eternity thy Reign.
As nothing in thy Sight .
The veptile Man appears,
Howe'er zmagmd Great »
Who can impaiv thy Might ?
In Heav'n or Earth rwho daves -
zﬁmte thy Pofwr g mmm Tb] Wzll is Fate, Da Capo.

O Babylon! how Tt thy Fatc approachcs' _

Of all the fp1c1ous Eaft'no Place remains -

Yet unfubdu’d bue this. . The rapid C))rm

‘Has, like the antient umverﬁtl Deluge, *

o etﬂow d the Subject’ Etrth What Strength is leﬁ:
To {tem the Torrent 2 - Brazen Gates --- thick Walls ---
A River deep. --- ~Vain Strength to gmrd a People o
Who court their Ruin! He whom it moft concerns,
To Sloth abandon’d and immers'd in Pleafure,

Is to his People loft -=-and to htmfclf a

The People, by his high Example’ led,

1 Let loofe the Reins to V1ce Idolatry,

Rankelt of Weeds, has long oer-run the Soil,

And for Excifion calls, What I could do

I have done to avert it.  Small my Skill,

Had not the Hebrefw Prophet with his Counfel”
Supported my Weak Steps See, - where he comes ¢
Wifdom and- Goodnefs in h1s Front fcrcnc

] Confpxcuous {1t mthron’d

SCENE
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- Emer DANTIEL
Nit., O much belov'd . ' ‘
Of God and Man! Say, is there ought can fave.
This finking State2 N
Dap, Great Queen, ’tis not in Man:
To pry into the Counfels of Omnifcience. '

Niz, 1 know, for thou haft taught me, Wifdom dwells
In none but God; in Him alone is Power :: :
He at his Will removes and'fets up Kings.

Yet oft fome Rays of the Divine Foreknowledge

On Man have fhone: to thee he has laid open

The deep and fecrer Things of Providence:

For Thou haft look’d: into the Seeds of Time,

Foretold the Fate of Empires, This for one,.

To my great: Father. I remember well

His vifion of the four {ucceflive Kingdoms,

Which' thou alone could(t tell, and couldft interpret.
All things concur to fhew. the Time is near, |
When this fhall'end s —— perhiaps thou know’ft; how near.
. Dan., ’Tis true; O Queen, God by my Mouth reveald:
To that great Prince the End of Human States;

" But not: the: Time precife. . The Times and Seafons

- In his own Pow’r referv’d th’ Eternal Mind, |

~Nor fhew'd to Man. . For what he has imparted

| "Tis ours to praife him, to.ufe That éright, _A

- Andreft contented.. Yet you. well obferve.

- An apt Concurrence of Events to point:

* The Time not far. --- But you have done your Duty, -~
I mine. No more remains, but to {ubmic

To.what God only wife and juft ordains.

Nic. 4b! falling Countryt--- Ab! wy Son!
Ton think not of . impending - Fate,
Nov fear to bring the Fridgments dorwm -
That Crimes like yours await 5 - -
Coar : By
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But trufl, unfeafonably byawe,

In Walls, in Gates, in Depz‘b of I/Vafve,
In 1dol Gods that camnot [ave! :
Alas ! that T fhould live to beay =
The Lofs of all 1 hold moft dear?

Lament not thus, O Queen, in. mam' -
Virtue's Paxt is tovefign - - .
All tbmg: to the PVzll Divine,

Nor of its juff Decrees complain.

The Sins of Babylon wrge on her Fate:
But Virtue [fHill this Comfort gives

O7 Earth Jhe finds a_[afe Retreat,

Or bleft in Heav'n for ever lives.

s ' C E N E . IL

The Camp of Cyrus befbre Babylon. 4 Piew of tbe sz.‘),

: fwzth the River Euphrates running through it.

Cyrus, Gobryas, Medes, and Petfians.

Chorus of Babylomans upon the Walls, derzdmg Cytus as

mgag(l in an zmpm&‘zmblg Umlemzkmg

2 Behold- b] Petfia’s Hevo made . -
In am le' Form the ftrong Blockade !
How broad the Ditch !----How deep it falls!
What lof ty Tow'ss o'erlook the Walls!
Hark, Cyrus,--—-Trwmty times the Sun
Round the great Year his Courfe jéall IR 3o
If there fo long thy Army fay,
Not yet to Dogs and Birds a Pre],
No Succour fram without armfve,
Within vemain no weans to live,
We then may think it time to treat,
" And Babylon capitulate.
A tedious time! -~ to make it fhort,
Thy wife Artempr «will find us Sport! Gobr.



BELSHAZZAR. b4
- Gobr. Well may: they laugh, from meagre Famine fafe

In plenteous Stores for more than twenty Years;
From all Affault fecure in Gates of Brafs,
And Walls ftupendous; in Emphrares’ Depth
Yet more {ecure. T

Cyr. “Tis that Security S
Shall aid me to their Ruin. T tell thee, Gobryas,
I will revenge thy Wrongs upon the Head
Of this inhuman King.

R E c 17T, accompanyd.

Gobr. O Memory :
Still bitter to my Soul t---- methinks I fee
My Son, the beft, the lovelieft of Mankind,
Whofe filial Love and Duty above all Sons
Made me above all other Fathers happy ;
I fee him breathlefs at the Tyrant’s Feet,
The Vi&im of his Envy! -
o  A1R
Oppreft with never ceafing Grief,
I drag a painful weary Life, '
Of all that made Life fweet bevefr; -
No Hope but in Revenge is left. o
| U AIRC
Cyrus, Dry thofe wnavvailing Tears, . -
Hafte your juft Revenge to fpeed,
rll difperfe your ,gldoMy'Fearj', S
Daswning Hope fhall foon fucceed.

Be comforted : Safe tho’-the Tyrant feerm

Within thofe Walls, T-have a-Stratagem - - -
Infpird by Heav’n, (Dreams-oft defcend from Heav'n,)
Shall bafHle ‘all his Serength ;- fo {trong my ‘Mind - -
Th Impreflion bears, 1cantiot think it lefs. - S
L RecrIT.,
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 RECtT. dccompany'd,

Methouglit, as on the Bank of deep Enphrates - -

I ftood, revolving in my anxious Mind

" Our arduous Enterprize, a Voice divine,

In Thunder utterd, to the bottom feer’d

To pierce the River’s Depth: The lofty Tow'rs
Of yon proud City trembling bow’d their Heads,

As they would kifs the Ground., ¢ Thou \Dee"p, it

<« Be dry.” No more, butinftant, at the Word,
The Stream forfook his Banks, and in 2 Moment
Left bare his cozy Bed. Amaz’d I ftood =
Horror, till then-unknown, upraisd my Hair, -

And froze my falcring Tongue. The Voice renew'd :
<« Cyrus, go on and conquer: "Tis I chat rais'd thee,

¢« T will dire® thy Way. Build thou my City,

¢« And without Ranfom fet my Captives free.”
Gob. It was a Vifion fair and fortunate,

‘And calls to my Remembrance ftrange Events,

Before almoft forgot. The Fewifs People,

Of old the Favourites of Heav'n, fo prov'd

By various Signs, miraculous Protections,

Nor lefs miraculous Vengeance on their Foes -

Egyptian or Affyrian, till their Crimes, -

Heap'd to the popular Sum, incensd their God

To leave them, and expofe their Land, their City, -

His Temple glorioufly magnificent,

With all his facred things, a Scorn and Prey

To that proud City that now braves your Arms:
This People by our late victorious King,
Nebuchadnezzar, from their native Land

To this were carry’d Captive.  Some of thefe,
For Beauty, Science, Prudence moft remark’d,
Chofe from their Fellows, ftood before the King :
“Daniel above the reft, for Virtue fam’d, -

Gid,

And
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And by his God belov’d, whofe Holy Spirit |
In his pure Breaft, as in a Temple dwelling,
Enriches it with Knowledge more than Human.
The King’s prophetick Dream himfelf forgot,
He knew, and did interprer. O’er this Province
He was for this made Ruler; and tho he, -
Who now unworthy reigns, regards him not,
Scarce knows his Name, awake to Pleafure only,
Unmindful of whate’er is Great or Good,
The Queen his Mother, to whofe Government
He flothful leaves the State, well knows his Merir,
And by his Counfel moves, If ought of Weight
Is in your Dream, this fure muft be the People,
And theirs the City meant. :

Cyr. Thy wondyous Tale with Rapture fills my Breaft!
O Cyrus, more than Mortals bleff! .
At once a Tyrant's Reign to end,
Avenge thy Wrongs, my injur'd Friend,
Reflore a People long oppref?, -
From Exile to their native Land,
And execute Divine Command!

Now tell me, Gobryas, does not this Exphrates
Flow through the mid{t of Babylon? . -

Gobr. It does. |

Cyr. - And I have heard you fay, that on the Welt
A monftrous Lake on evry {ide extended
Four hundred Furlongs, while the Banks were made,
Receiv’d th’ exhaufted River.

Gobyr. *Tis moft true.
The Lake, you {ee, remains, and the Canal,
Through which the Water flow’d : For till Euphrates
Swell’d once a Year above his Banks by Snow ‘

In Summer melted from Armenian Mountains,
B Would
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Would deluge all the Country, but that thefe
Divert his raging Courfe.
Cyr. Might not we then
By the fame means now drain Euphrates dry,
And through its Channel march into the City?
Gobr. Suppole this done: yet ftill the brazen Gates,
Which from the City to the River lead,
Will bar our Paflage, always fhut by Night,
When we muft make th’ Actempe.  Could we fuppofe
Thofe Gates unfhut, we might indeed afcend
With eafe into the City,
Cyr. Said you not, o
This is the Feaflt to Sefach confecrate 2
And that the Babylonians {pend the Nighe
In drunken Revels, and in loofe Diforder?
Gobr. They do; and ’tis Religion to be drunk
On this occafion. . :

AIR,
Behold the monftrons Human Beaft
Wallowing in exceffive Feaff!
No move his Maker's Image found:
But [elf-degraded to a Swine,

He fixes grov'ling on the Ground
His Portion of the Breath Diwvine.

Cyr. Can you then think it ftrange, if drown'd in Wine,

And from above infatuate, they neglect
The Means of their own Safety

Great God! awho yet but darkly known,
Thus far haft deign'd my drms to bring ;
Support me flill, awhile T pull down
Aflyria’s proud injurions King.

So
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So fball this Hand thy Altars vaife,
This Tongue for ever fing thy Praife;
And all thy Will, when clearly frown,
By thy glad Servant fball be done.

My Friends, be confident, and boldly enter
Upon this high Exploit. No little Caufe
We have to hope Succefs; f{ince not unjuftly
We have attack’d, but being firft attack’d,
We have purfwd th’ Aggreflor. Add to this,
That 1 proceed in nothing with Neglect *
Of Pow’r divine: Whate'er I undertake,
I fill begin with God, and gain his Favour
By Sacrifice and Prayer.
CHORUS.
All Empives upon God depend;
Begun by his Command, at his Command they end.

Look up to bim in all your Ways:

Begin with Pray'r, and end with Praife,

Without his Aid you cwar in vain:

Be -fusbjelt : ---"Tis the way 1o reign.

S € E N E I1I.

DAN1ELs Houfe.

Daniel, with the Prophecies of Ifaiah and Jeremiah open
before him : Other Jews.
A1R.
Dan. O facred Oracles of Truth!
O living Spring of pureft Foy'!
By Day be ever in my Moutbh,
" And all my nightly Thoughts employ.
Whoe'er wwithhold Attention due
Neglett themfelves, defpifing you. Da Capo.

* Xenoph. Cyrop. lib. 1. S :
- B 2 RecIT,
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ReciT. ztccompzmy’d.

Rejoice, my Countrymen: The Time drawsnear,
The long expected Time herein forerold. o Fer. xxix.
Seck now the Lord your God with all your Heart,- |
And you fhall furely find him. . He fhall tarn
Your long Captivity: he fhall gather you
From all the Nations whither you are driven,

And to your native Land in Peace reftore you.

O Lord! the great and dreadful God!,
Fuftly thou haft thy Curfes pour'd
On our vebellions Heads : ‘
For ours and for our Fathers Sins
“Thy People are become the Scorn
Of all the Nations round.
Tet in thy Wrath vemember Mercy:
O! be thy Fury turw'd away :
Not for onr Righteoufuefs,
But for thy own great Mercies [ake!
O Lord, hear: O Lord, forgive :
Defer not, for thine own Jake, O our God!---
Tor we ave thine, and bear thy Name.

Dan. Doubt not, our Pray’r is heard ; for long ago,
Whole Ages ere this Gyrus yet was born |
Or thought of, Great Jehovab, by his Prophet,
In Words of Comfort to his captive People
Forctold, and call'd by Name the wondrous Man.

Recrr. accompanyd.

« Thus faith the Lord to Cyrus his Anointed, 1 xliv.textv, |
¢ Whofe right Hand I have holden, to fubdue
¢ Nations before him : 1 will go before thee, =
¢ To loofe the Strong-knit Loins of mighty Kings,
Make ftraight the crooked Places, break in pieces

[

~

¢ The
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The Gates of folid Brafs, and cuc in {under
< The Bars of Iron. For my Servants fake,
< Ifi'e] my Chofen, though thou haft not known me,
-« 1 have furnam’d thee : T have girded thee :
¢¢ That from the rifing to the fetting Sun
¢« The Nations may confefs, I am the Lord,
«¢ There is none elfe, there is no God befides me.
<« Thou fhalt perform my Pleafure, to Ferufalen
<« Saying, Thou fhalt be built; and to the Temple,
<« Thy raz’d Foundation fhall again be laid.”

[

~

~

-

CHORUS.

Sing, O ye Heawvens, for the Lord bath done it :
Eayth, from thy Center fhout :

Break forth, ye Mountains, into Songs of Foy,
O Foreft, and each Tree thevein: -
chovah hath redeemed Jacob,

And glovifyd bimfelf in Trael, Hallelujah.

S CEN E 1V. The Palace.

Belfhazzar, Nitocris, Babylonians and Jews.

ATR. -

Belh.  Lez feftal Joy triumphant veign,

Glad ev’'vy Heart, in ev'ry Face appear :

Free flow the Wine, nor flow in wain
Far fly corvoding Care.

Each Hand the Chime melodious vaife,
Each Voice exult in Selack’s Praife.

Let Order wanifh: Liberty alone,

Unbounded Liberty the Night fhall crown,

For
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For you, my Friends, the Nobles of my Court,
T have prepard a Fealt magnificent,
Worthy of You and Me. A while begone
Invidious Royalty, .unfriendly Form,
Partial Diftinction betwixt King and Subject,
Malter and Vaflal: In their Room f{ucceed
Familiar Converfation, focidl Mirth,
Equality promifcuous. But this Nighe
I tafte of Happinefs; the Year befides
Is facrificd to State. Let all my Wives,
And Concubines attend.  Our Royal Mother ----
Niz. 1 muft prevent thee, Son. Who can endure
Th' unbridl’'d Licence of this Feftival,
Mifcall'd by the Licentious, Liberty »
When nought prevails but riotous Excefs,
The noify idiot Laugh, the Jeft oblcene,

The {curril Taunt, and drunken midnight Brawl.

My Soul ftarts back at fuch Brutality,
Aertmo Realon’s Empire.

AIR,
The leavy Hononrs of the Field,
Befove the boiffrous driving Wind,
In giddy Diffipation fly.
To Noife and Folly forc'd to yield,
The fair Ideas quit- the Mind,
And loft in «wild Confufion lie.

Belfp. It is the Cultom; I may fay, the Law,
By long Prefcription fix'd - Thefe Captive Fews ! ---

[Looking vound and fpying the Jews.

What
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What do They here? --- they low’r upon our Joys,
And envy Liberty they cannot tafte.
Yet fomething your perverle and wayward Nation
Shall to our Mirth contribute. Bring thofe Veflels--—-~
Thofe coftly Veflels my victorious Grandfire
‘Took from the Temple of Ferufalem,
And in the Temple of great Be/ laid up,
But us'd them not: ’tis fit they fhould be usd:
- And let their God, whofe Pow’r was found too wea
To fave his People, ferve the Conquerors B
Of him and them. We'll revel in his Cups:
Their rich Materials and choice Workmanthip
Shall well augment the Splendor of our Fealt,
And, as we drink, well praife our Country Gods,
To whom we owe the Prize.

Nit. O Sacrilege!
Unheard of Profanation !

CuoRruUs of Feuws,

Recall, O King, thy rafh Command,

Nor proftitute with impions Hand

To Ufes wile the holy Things

Of great Jehovah, King of Kings.

Thy Grandfive trembled at his Name,

And doow’d to Death who durft blafpheme;

Fory he, like us, his Pow'r had try'd,
Confe[sd bim Fuft in all his Ways,
Confe[s'd him able to abafe

The Sons of Men that walk in Pride.

Nit. They tell you true; nor can you be to learn,
(Tho Eafe and Pleafure have ingrofsd you all,)
Things done in publick View. Tl not repeat
The fev'nfold heated Furnace, by that God

- - Whem
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Whom you defy, made to his faichful Servants

A Walk of Recreation;—nor the King, .

In height of all his Pride, drove from his Throne,

And from the firft of Men, in Thought a God,

Reduc’d to brutal Rank: All this, and more,

Thou know'ft as well as I, and fhouldt confider.
Belp. Away!--—--Is then my Mother Convert grown

To Fewifp Superftition?---- Apoftate Queen !

Thefe idle Tales might well become the Dotage

Of palfy’d Eld, but not a Queen like you, .

In Prime of Life, for Wifdom far renown’d.

On to the Feaft; I wafte.the Time too long

In frivolous Difpute;” Time, ‘due of ‘Right

To Pleafure and the Gods. |

DUET.

Nit. O deaver than my Life, forbear, -
Profane mot, O my Son,
Wwith impious Rites Jehovah’s Name :
Remembeyr avhat his Arm bas done :
The Earth contains not half his Fame :
Remember, and bis Vengeance fear.
Belih. O Queen, this hateful Theme forbear:
Foin not againft your Son
With Captive Slawves, your Country's Foes:
Remember awhat onr Gods have done
To thefe, who durft their Pow'r oppofe:
Remember, and their Vengeance fear. -
Nit.  Alas! then muft 1 fee my Son
Headlong to fure Deftruttion yun?
_Belth.  Not to Deftruttion but Delight
I fly,. and all once more invite
To reign with me this happy Night.
. - [Exeunt {everally.

Chorus
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Chorus of ]ews

By flow Degrees theWrath of God to its mevidian Height afcends;
Theve Mercy long the dreadful Bolt fufpends,
Ere it offending Man annoy
Long patient for Repentance waits, veluStant to dtﬁroy
At length the WWretch, obdurate grown,
Infatnated makes
The Ruin all bis own;
And every Step be takes
) On his demoted Head
Pyecipitates the Thunder down.

ST R LSRR
ACTI SCENE I
S C E N E, Without the City, the River almoft Empty,

CyYRuUs, ¢

C HORU S

B@ EE, from his Poft Euphrates flies!

428 The Stream withdraws bis guardian WWave!
Fenceleﬁ the Queen of sz; lies!
SEMI-CHORUS.

Why faithlefs River doff thou leave
Thy Cbarge to hoftile Avms a Prey,

Expofe the Lives thou ought'} to fave,
Prepare the fierce Invader's I ay,

And, like falfe Man, thy Trnft betvay

SEMI-CHORUS.

Euphrates hath bis Task fulfild,
But to Divine Decree muft yield,
W hile Babel Queen of Cities veign'd,

The Flood her Guardian «was ordain'd
C ‘ Now
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Now to fuperior Pow'r gives place,
And but the Doom of Heav'n obeys. -

CHORTUS.

Of Things on Earth, proud Man muff own,
Falfbood is found in Man alone. o

Cyr. You fee, my Friends, a Path into the City

Lies open: fearlefs let us enter, knowing

That thofe we are to cope with are the fame

We have already conquerd, ftrengthen’'d then
With Aid of great and numerous Allies,
Wakeful and fober, rank’d in juft Array; -

Now all afleep or drunk, at beft diforderd:

A helplefs State! ftill worle, when they fhall hear
We are within their Walls,

ATR.

- dmaz'd 10 find the Foe [o near,

When Sleep and Wine their Senfes drown,

All Hearts pall faint, and melt with Fear,

All Hands unnerv'd fall feebly doum,

Ufelefs the Hero's Valour lies,

Ulelefs the Counfel of the Wife. Da Capo.

CHORTUS.

To Avms, to Avms; no more .De/éz)r,'
God and Cyrus lead the Way.
 [They defecend inta the River.

SCENE
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s ¢ E N E 1L

A Banguet Room, adorw'd with the Images of the Babyloniar
Gods. Belthazzar, his Wiwves, Concubines; and Lords, dvinking
out of the Jewith Temple-Veffels, and  fingiug the Praifes of
their Gods.

CHORUS. .t

Te tutelar Gods of our Empire, look doiw,
And fee what vich Trophies your Villory cvowi,
Let your own bounteous Gifts, which our Gratitude vaife,
Gold, WWine, merry Notes pay ony Tribute of Praifz.
Bel firft awe fing, great Lord of all below :
To thee our WWealth and Pow'r «we owe.
Thee, Nebo, next; whofe Hifdom all admive,
For Prefcience fam'd, of Avts the Sire.
Sefach, this Night is chiefly thine,
Kind Donor of the [parkling Wine,

AT1R.

Belth. Let the deep Bowl thy Praife confefs,
Thy Gifts the gracions Giver blefs.
Thy Gifts of all the Gods beffow,
Improve by yfe, and fweeter grow.
Another Bowl ! ----"tis gen'vous Wine
Exalts the Human to Divine.

Where is the God of Fudab’s boafted Pow'r 2
Let him reclaim his loft Magnificence, v
Affert his Rights, prov’d ours by long Pofleflion,
‘And vindicate his injurd Honour.-—--- ARt -----

[4s be is going to drink, a Hand appears «writing upon the
77all over-againft bim; he fees it, turns pale with Fear,
drops the Bowl of Wine, falls back in bis Seat, trembling
fvom Head to Foot, and his Knees knocking againf?t each othet.

Ca CHORUS.
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/  CHORUS.

Help, bely the King : "he faints! he dies!
- What envious Demon blzﬁ: our Foys, .
And into Sorrow turns! - '
Look up, O King - [peak --- chear thy Friends :
Say, why onr Mirth thus Jfudden ends,

And the gay Circle monrns !

Belfp. Behold ! —-- See thérc e : :
[Pointing to the Hand upon the Wall, which, while
they gaze at it «with Aftonifbment, finifbes the Writ-

- ing, and wvanyhes.

CHORUS.

0 dirq, povtentous Sight ! —- but fee, ’tis gome,
And leaves behind it Types unknown: =
Perbaps fome flern Decree of Fate,

Big with the Ruin of our State!
What God, or godlike Man, can tell
The Senfe of this myflerious Spell ¢

Bel]z. Call all our Wilemen, Sorcerers, Chaldeans,
Aftrologers, Magicians, Soothfayers :

. They can perhaps unfold the myftick Words, -
Difpel our Doubts, and cafe us of our Fears,

[ 4 Symphony. ]

Enter Wifemen of Babylon,

Belfp. Ye Sages, welcome always to your King,

Moft welcome now, fince needed moft: O minifter

- To my fick Mind the Med'cine of your Art.

‘Whoeer fhall read this Writing and interpret,’
A fplendid purple Robe behind him flows,

o ' | ' A Chain
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A Chain of Gold his honour’d Neck fhall grace,
And in the Kingdom he fhall rule the Third.
" Wifem. Alas! too hard a Task the King impofes,

» To read the Chara&ers we never learn’d !

CHORUS.

O Mifery!--- O Tervor! --- hopelefs Grief!
Nor God nor Man afford Relief!
Who can this Myflery unveil,
When all our wife Diviners fail!

Enter Nitocris.

Nit. [ Afide.] How foon the Scene is chang’d ! he, who but
Breath’d nought but Mirth and Gaiety, defy’d [now
The God of Heav'n, and wilful ftopp’d his Ears
To all Advice, now pale and {piritlefs,

And helple(s fits with all his Gods about him,

Who know not his Diftrefs; and could they know,
They could not bring him Aid.  But I muft now

Speak Comfort to him, nor increafe his Woes

Too great Already --- [7To Belth.] O King, live for ever!
Let not thy Heart its wonted Courage lofe, -

Nor let thy Countenance be chang’d with Fear,

"Tho’ all thy Wifemen fail thee, ‘in thy Kingdom

There is 2 Man, among the Fewi/s Captives, -
In whom the holy Spirit of God refides;

And in thy Grandfire Nebuchadnezzar’s Days
Wifdom, like that of God, was found in him,
By which he could interpret myftick Dreams,
Explain hard Sentences, diffolve all Doubts:
Daniel his native Name, but by the King
Nam'd Beltefoazzar. Let him now be call'd:
Hell read the Writing, and intdrprec ic.

SCENTE
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| “Enter Daniel.

Belf. Art thou that Daniel, of the Jewifs Captives?
I have heard of thee, that a Spiric divine
Refides in thee; that Light, and Underftanding,
And Wifdom excellent is found in thee. -
Thou feeft this Writing on the Wall: The Wifemen,
Who all were brought before me, cou‘ld not read it,
“Much lefs interpret. 1 have heard of thee,
That thou canft find Interpretations deep, |
And diffolve knotty Doubts.  If thou canft read
This Writing, and explain, a purple Robe
“Adorns thy Body, a gold Chain thy Neck,
And in the Kingdom thou fhalt rule the Third.

| AIR.
Dan. = No: To thyfelf thy Trifles be,
" Or take thy vich Rewards who will =
Such glitt'ving Trafb affelts not me,
Intent on greater Matters flill,

, Rec 1T. accompmz}’d.
Tet to obey bis dread Command,
Who vindicates his Honour now,
Tl vead this Oracle, and thou,

But to thy Coft, fbalt undevfand.

| RECIT. accompanyd.
The moft hich God, O King, gave to thy Grandfire

- A Kingdom, Majelty, Glory and Honour: = -

All People, Nations, Tongues trembled before him :

‘Whomeer he would he flew, or kepe alive;

Whomeer he would exalted, or abas’d.

But when from hence his Heart was lifted up,

His Mind harden’d in Pride, he was depos'd

His kingly Throne, his Glory taken from him;
i Drivn f?rom the Sons of Men with Beafts he dwelt,
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Himlelf become a Beaft; nor was reftor’d,

Till humbly he confefs'd, the moft high God

Rules in the Kingdom of Men, and over it

Appoints whome'er he will. - And Thou, Belfazzar,
His Grandfon, though thou kneweft all thefe things,
Yet haft not humbled thy proud Heart to God,

But lifted up thyfelf againft the Lord -

-Of Heav'n, whole Veflels they have brought before thee,
And thou, thy Lords, thy Wives and Concubines

Have drunk Wine in them: Thou haft praisd the Gods
Of Gold and Silver, Brafs, Iron, Wood and Stone,
Which neither fee, nor hear, nor ought perceive :

But Him, the God whofée Hand upholds thy Life,

And in whofe high Difpofe are all thy Ways,

Thou haft not glorify’d, but haft blafphem’d.

From him the Hand was fent, by his Appointment
Thefe Words were written: which I thus interpret.

MENE, MENE, TEKEL, UPHARSIN, *

Mene, The God, whom thon haf} tlus difbonour'd,
The Days bath number'd of thy Reign,
And fmifd itc o
Tekel, Thow in the Balances art weigh'd,
- And art found wanting,
Peres.  Thy Kingdom is divided,
And to the Medes and Perlians given.

Nit. O Sentence too {evere! and yet too fure!
Unlefs Repentance may reverfe the Doom.,
Perhaps, my Son, it is not yet too late,
To take thy Mother's Counfel erlt delpis'd,
| Revere the God whofe Name thou haft blafphemd,
Implore his Pardon with repentant Tears, '
Redeem Offences paft by Righteoufnefs,

| Shew

""*'].llme, number'dy Telel, weigh'd s Upbarfin, and they divide, or flall Jivide; Peres s the
Yarticiple Paffive fingular, divided; Pharfin the Aive pural. '
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Shew Mercy to the Poor, and obtain Mercy. =

God yet may lengthen thy Tranquillity, Lo
And thou---and T in thec--- may yet be happy. =~ <
| ATIR. ‘
Regard, O Son, my flowing Tears,
Proofs of maternal Love: - |
Regavd thy felf : to cuve thy Fears,
" Regard the God ahowve. =
Repentatice fure will Mercy find, o
- But IZvath puyfues th obdurate Mind, - Da Capo.
. ‘ : Exit.
Belfp. Tho' thy Interpretation found fo harfh, [ o
Yet I'll perform my Promife. Let him wear '
A fplendid purple Robe, with a gold Chain '
His Neck be gracd; and to complete his Greatnefs,
Proclaim him the third Ruler in the Kingdom.

Dan. ?’()M‘ Tinfel Ornaments forbedr: o
Tour empty Titles wave: the Time is near,

When thou and all thy gawdy Train
From fad Experience fball confefs,
(Great Truth! how little underffood!)
The Robe moft [plendid, Righteonfuefs ;
Virtue the only graceful Chain;
None truly Great, except the Good, =

| S C E N E L

- Cyrus, Gobryas, e, awithin the City.
| - AR, |

. Cyr. 0 God of Truth! O faithful Guide!
el haft thou kept thy Word!

Deep Waves at my Approach fubfide ;

The brazen Poytals open wide,

Glad to veceive their Lovd.
‘ ' The -
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" The hoflile Nations fmlz‘er\’d s
Nor dave my Prefince flay:

Whevéer I go, [ure Vittory.

. dttends; for God is always nigh,
And be prepares wmy way,

~ You, Gobryas, lead dire@tly to the Palace;

For you beflt know the way. This revelling Herd
Cannot oppofe our Paflage; thofe who would,

Fall ealy Vi€tims: For the reft, they fly,

Or take us for their Friends, and recling fhout

For Joy: Well ke their Friends, and join the Shout.

1 feck no Eneimy except the Tyrant; .
When he is flain our Task is at an end.
My worthy Friends, let us not ftain our Swords
With weedlefs Slaughter: I begin already
To count this People mine, myfelf their Shepherd,
Whofe Office is to feed and to proteét them,
Not to deftroy. o
CHORUS.
O glorions Prince! thrice happy they,
Born to enjoy thy future Sway!
To all like thee were Scepters giv'n,
Kings were like Gods, and Earth like Heav'n:
Subjettion free, unforc'd, would prove
Obedience is the Child of Lowe : _
" The Fars of Nations foon wonld ceafe,
Sweetr Liberty, beatifick Peace

Would frerch their Reign from Shore to Shore,
And War and Slav'ry be no more. - |

25’<

D | ACT



SCENE the PALACE

Nitocris, Daniel, Jews.

AT1R. ‘
- $R¥ Lteynate Hopes and Fears diftralt my Mind :
g2l My weary Soul no Reft can find,
My bufy Fancy now prefents
gracions Scene my Son repents,
And God vecalls his Doom : _
Now 10 falfe Shame he quits bis Fears,
Falfe Courage takes, and madly dares
His impious Feafl vefume :

Then arms and dying Groans refound,

And Streams of” Blood gufb out around. ‘
Fain would I know th” Effeét of this late Prodigy,
Of your Reproof, and ftern Prophetick Threats,

Of my Advice inforcd wich Tears of Love. .
Fain would I hope ----Is there not room for Hope 2
Can he be {o infenfate to refift .
Such pow’rful Arguments, {o ftrongly urg’d
By his own Fears?  Can fuch Perverfenefs dwell
~In human Hearts? ---- It cannot furely bet -
~ Dan. O that it could not ! --- But if I ‘may judge
The Future by the Paft, it were vain Flatcry
To bid you hope for his Converfion. "

Can the black Athiop change his Skin ?

His native Spots the Leopard lofe ¢

Then may the Heart obdur'd in Sin,

Grow foft, vepent, and wirtue choofe !

Thyeats

>
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Thyeats or Advice but move Difdain,
And Signs and WWonders glave in vain.

Enter Arioch,

Nit. My Hopes revive, here drioch comes: By this
*Tis plain the Revels are broke up.  Say, drioch,
Where is the King?

Ar. When you had left the Room, . o
A while deep Silence reign’d: The King fat penfive, )
As doubting whether to break up the Banquet,

Or to continue. At length fome Parafites,

Thofe Infe&s vile that ftill infeft 2 Court,

Began to minifter falfe Comfort to him:

Surmis'd, the Hand that wrote upon the Wall
Might be fome juggling Trick, {ome pious Fraud,
Contriv'd by Fews to vindicate their Faith,

And fave the Honour of their God : Suppofe
"Twere no Impofture, but the Hand of Heav'n,
Yet Daniel might miftake the Senfe: At worft,

No Time was fix'd; the Judgments he denounc'd
Might yet be Years to come: The prefent Momenc
Was theirs, their wifeft courfe was to enjoy it,

Nor lofe the certain Prefent for the Future,
Uncertain when to come- With this, again

They fat them down to drink: The Bowl went round :
The King forgot his Fears, the Wine infpird him,
And he blafphem’d again.  Not long we fat,

When from withour the Gates a Noife tumultuous
Was heard, loud Shouts and Cries, and clathing Arms.
The King deputed fome to learn the Caule,

I gladly {eiz’d the Opportunity,

o)

And fled a Place to fwifz Deftru&ion doom’d.»

D 2 SCENE
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- . Enter a Meﬁ}nger.

Mqﬁ? All"s loft 1 -~ The Fate of Babylon is finifh’d !

Cyrus is here, --- even within the Palace ! ’
Niz, Cyrus ! --- impoflible ! |
Mefll Tt is too true, ‘ | |

- A Tumult heard without, the Gates unbarrd .-

Difclos’d a dreadful Scene: The Guards o’erpoW’rd

By Numbers far fuperior, fell before them

With faint Refiftance. The victorious Foe

No fooner faw the Gates foc .opeﬁ wide,

But fufh’d at once, and ealy Entranice gain’d.

Dan. Thus is at length fulfilld what God foretold -
Long ﬁnce by his great Prophet.  Now, O Queen,
Th'e Time is come! Be ﬂrong, and arm yourfelf
With all your Virtue, . This Empire is no more.

Your Son---1 fpare your Grief. Convert your Thoughts
To what may comfort you. The Paft and Prefent

Are to God's Juftice duc; the Future Time

Hope to his Mercygives. Whate’er he does

Is beft. Let this fink deep into your Mind,

Aflwage your Griefs, and diflipate your Fears.

Chorus of Fews.
Bel boweth down! Nebo Slooperh !
How is Selach taken !
Axd how is the f’rkziﬁz 5f the whole Earth furpriz’d!
Thy Counfel flands, O.Lord,
<nd thou doft all thy Pleafure :
Elany is come u#p, Media hath befieged :
All our Sighing haft thon made to ceafe.
For the Lord «will have Mercy on Jacob,
And will yer choofe frael, -
And [et them in their own Land,

SCENE
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'S ¢ E N E I

Belthazzar, his Lords, and other Babylonians, with their
Swords drawn. ‘

ATR.,

Belth. I thank thee, Sefach, thy fweet Pow'r
Does to myfelf myfelf veflore.
Thy plenteons Heayt-infpiring Fuice
All my Courage loft vemews.
I blufo to think I fpadows fear'd----
Cyrus, come on: I'm now prepard,
' [ Exeunt to meet Cyrus.

(A martial Symphony, during which a Battle is ﬁtppo:’d, n
awhich Belthazzar and his Attendants are flain.

s C EN E L
Cyrus, beryas, ¢ée.
AIR.
Gobr.  To Pow'r immortal my furft Thanks are due :
My next, great Cyrus, let me pay to you
Whofe Avin this impious King laid low,
The bitter Source of all my Woe. -
Tears, fure, will all my Life employ!
Ev'n now I weep, ----but aweep for joy.
. ) {
Cyr. Be it thy Care, gcod Gobryas, to find out
The Queen, and that great Few, of whom thou told'ft me;
| Guard
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Guard them in Safety hither; if Harm befall them,
I lhall repent and curfe my Vigory, . [Exit Gobryas.

- . A TR. A
Deftruttive 1774 thy limits know:
Here, Tyrant Death, tb)f Tevvors end.
- 7o Dyrants only T 4 Foe,
To Virtue, and bei"Frieéd;, a Friend.
Let Tyrants keep their Slarves in Awe,
Who bate, Jet fear to break their Chain:
Erom hence 1) Glory, Cyrus, draw,

In buman Hearts 1o ﬁéc thy Reign.
Re-entey Gobiyas, wirh Nitocris, Daniel, and Jews.

D UET.

Nit.  Grear Vittor, at your Feet T low,

' No more 4 Queen, —-- your Vaffal now !
My People [pare : —--- Forgive my Fears !
I mourn a Sop 1 -—-Indulge my Tears ;

Refifilefs Narure bids them Sfow.

Cyr.  Rife, wvirtuous Queen, compofe your Mind,
Give Fear and Sorrow to the Wind ;
Safe are your People, if they Will:
Be flill a Queen, a Mother fHill :
A Son in Cyrus you fball find.

Cyr. to Dan. Say; venerable Prophet, is there oughe
In Gyrus’ Pow’r, by which he can oblige
. Thee, or thy People? |

Dan. O vi€orious Prince! _
The God of Ifiael, Lord of Heav'n and Earth,
Long ere thy Birth foretold thee by thy Name,
And fhew'd thy Conquefts! *Tis to him thou ow’ft,
To him thou muft afcribe them. Read thofe Lines,

The
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The great Prediction which thou haft already
In part accomplifh’d, and (we truft) will foon
Fulfll the reft, = '
_ [Gz"viﬂg him part of Ifaiah’s Propbe[y, which Cyrus #eads.
How falfe and weak is human Policy !
Which lays deep Schemes of raiﬁng, governing,
Preferving Empires, not regarding him o
By whom Kings reign, and Empires rife and fall

'CHORUS.

Tell it out among the Heathen, that the Lovd is ng
He maketh the Devices of the People of none Effetf :
He cafteth out the Counfels of Princes : '

He putteth down one, and fetteth up another.

ReciT. acconqmn_y’d.

Cyr. Yes, I will build thy City, God of Kfrael,
1 will releafe thy Captives; not for Price,
Not for Reward, but to perform thy Pleafure.
Thus proftrate 1 confefs, Thou art the Lord,
There, is none elfe; there is no God befides thee.
Thou condefcendelt to_call me thy Shepherd,
And I will feed thy Flock. To me thou haft given
The Kingdoms of the Earth: -and fhall I {uffer
Thy Kingdom to lie walte, thy chofen People
In Exile and Captivity to wander? <.~
Far be from Cyrus fuch Ingratitude.”
.Hear, holy People; hear, Eleét of God.
The God of Ifrael------ (he alone is God)
Hath charg’d me to rebuild his Houfe and City,
And let his exil'd captive People go.
With Tranfport 1 obey.  Be free, ye Captives,
And to your native Land in Peace return.
Thou, O _7erufa/em, fhale be rebuil;
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o Tcmplc, thy. Fotindation. fhall be daid; - S
No Thanks to me!--~To:God réturn yout Thanks, 4::
As I do minc: We all are to his Goodnefs - R
Indcbtcd dcep : 10 hlm be all the Pralfe. -
..(w\\\‘\\
ANTHE M. N
, I rwzll magmfy thee, 0 God my . ng, - L
And T will praife thy Name for-ever aml rvers
| My Mouth frall jj:eak the praife of the Lovd,
 dnd let all Flefp give Thanks -
’ Unto lm holy Name for ever. zmd ever., Amen,




