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TO THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE, IN NEW-ENGLAND.? : TO THE KING’S MOST EXCELLENT MAJESTY. 1768.°
WHILE an intrinsic ardor prompts to write, ‘ YO UR subjects hope, dread Sire—

The muses promise to assist my pen; The crown upon your brows may flourish long,

"Twas not long since I left my native shore And that your arm may in your God be strong!

The land of errors, and Egyptian gloom: O may your sceptre num’rous nations sway,

Father of mercy, "twas thy gracious hand : And all with love and readiness obey!

Brought me in safety from those dark abodes.
But how shall we the British king reward!

Students, to you ’tis giv’n to scan the heights Rule thou in peace, our father, and our lord!
Above, to traverse the ethereal space, Midst the remembrance of thy favours past,
Ar}d mark the systems of revolving worlds. The meanest peasants most admire the last.®
Sdll more, ye sons of science ye receive May Geprge, belov’d by all the nations round,
The blissful news by messengers from heav'n, Live with heav'ns choicest constant blessings crown’d!
How Fesus’ blood for your redemption flows. Great God, direct, and guard him from on high,
See him with hands out-stretcht upon the cross; And from his head let ev'ry evil fly!
Immense compassion in his bosom glows; And may each clime with equal gladness see
He hears revilers, nor resents their scorn: A monarch’s smile can set his subjects free!
What matchless mercy in the Son of God! * The Repeal of the Stamp Act.

When the whole human race by sin had fall’n,
He deign’d to die that they might rise again,
And share with him in the sublimest skies, e

Life without death, and glory without end. '
ON BEING BROUGHT FROM AFRICA TO AMERICA.®

Improve your privileges while they stay,
Ye pupils, and each hour redeem, that bears
Or good or bad report of you to heav'n.
Let sin, that baneful evil to the soul,
By you be shunn’d, nor once remit your guard;
Suppress the deadly serpent in its egg.
Ye blooming plants of human race devine,
An Ethiop tells you "tis your greatest foe;
Its transient sweetness turns to endless pain,
And in immense perdition sinks the soul,

'TWAS mercy brought me from my Pagan land,
Taught my benighted soul to understand

That there’s a God, that there’s a Saviour too:
Once I redemption neither sought nor knew.
Some view our sable race with scornful eve,
“Their colour is a dizbolic die/”

Remember, Christians, Negros, black as Cain,
May be refin’d, and join th’ angelic train.

boisterousness. See the variznt version of this poem and its note.
7. According 1o Samuel Elioc Mori — ] ) 8. See the variant version of this poem and its note. ' ) ]
M p orison, Three Centuries of f.fﬂmafti, 1636--r936 (Cambridge, 9. This poem was listed in her 1772 Proposals, dated 1768. For possible punning here on
ass., 1936), pp. 101-32, the students at Harvard during this period had a reputation for the words “die” and “Cain” in relation to the indigo dye, sugarcane, and slaves of the triangu-
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