UNIVERSITATS-
BIBLIOTHEK
PADERBORN

®

Universitatsbibliothek Paderborn

The Works Of The Right Honourable Joseph Addison, Esq.

In Four Volumes

Addison, Joseph
London, 1721

N° 453. Saturday, August 9.

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-53621

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-53621

Negss:  Tbes SRECTATOR g5

% I have here, Sir, given you a fpecimen of the .news with which I
« intend to entertain the town, and which, when drawn up regularly in
“ the form of a News-paper, will, I doubt not, be very acceptable to
% many. of thofe publick-fpirited Readers, who take more delight in ac-
“ quainting: themfelves with other peoples bufinefs than their own. I
“ hope a paper of this kind, which lets us know what is done near home,
“ may be more ufeful to us, than thofe which are filled with advices
% from Zug and Bender, and make fome amends for that dearth of intel-
4 ligence, , which we may, juftly apprehend from times of peace. If Ifind
 that you receive this project favourably, I will fhortly trouble you with
“ one or two more ; and in the mean time am, moft worthy Sir, with

« all due refpedt;

Tour moft obedient, and moft bumble Servant.

N° 453. Saturday, Auguf? 9.

Noun ufitata nec tenur ferar

Pennd ~=-=mmn Hor.

HERE is nota more pleafing exercife of the mind than Grati-

! tude. It is accompanied with fuch an inward fatisfaction, that

the duty.is fufficiently rewarded by the performance. It is not
like the practice of many other virtues, diffieult and painful, but attended
*with fo much pleafure, that were there no pofitive command which en-
joined it; ‘nor any ' recompence laid up for it hereafter, a generous mind
would indulge in it, for the natural gratification that accompamnies it.

If Gratitude is due from man to man, how much more {rom man to
his Maker? The Supream Being does not. only. confer upon us thofe
bounties which proceed more immediately from his hand, buteven thole
benefits which are conveyed to us by others. Every blefling we enjoy,
by what means foever it may be derived uponus, is the gift of him who
is the great Author of Good, and Father of Mercies.

If Gratitude, when exerted towards one another, naturally produces a
very pleafing {fenfation in the mind of a grateful man ; it exalts the _10111
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into rapture, when it is employed on this great objeét of gratitude ; on
this beneficent Being who has given us every thing we already poflefs,
and from whom we expe every thing we yet hope for.

Moft of the works of the pagan Poets were either diret Hymns to
their Deities, or tended indireétly to the celebration of their refpeétive
attributes and perfections. Thofe who are acquainted with the works
of the Greek and Latiz Poets which are ftill extant, will upon refletion
find this obfervation fo true, that Ifhall not enlarge upon it, One would
wonder that more of our Chriftian Poets have not turned their thoughts
this way, efpecially if we confider, that our idea of the Supreme Being
is not only infinitely more great and noble that what could poflibly en-
ter into the heart of an heathen, but filled with every thing that can raife
the imagination, and give an opportunity for the {fublimeit thoughts and
conceptions.

Plutarch tells us of a heathen who was finging an Hymn to Diana,
in which he celebrated her for her delight in human facrifices, and other
inftances of cruelty and revenge ; upon which a Poet who was prefent at
this piece of devotion, and {eems to have had a truer idea of the divine
nature, told the votary by way of treproof, that in recompence for his
Hymn, he heartily withed he might have a daughter of the fame temper
with the Goddefs he celebrated. It was indeed impoffible to write the
praifes of one of thofe falfe Deities, according to the pagan creed, with-
out a mixture of impertinence and abfurdity. :

The Fews, who before the times of Chriftianity were theonly people
that had the knowledge of the true God, have fet the Chriftian world an
example how they ought to employ this divine talent of which I am
fpeaking. As that nation produced men of great genius, without confi-
dering them as infpired writers, they have tranfmitted to us many Hymns
and divine Odes, which excel thofe that are delivered down to us by the
ancient Greets and Romans, in the poetry, as much asin the fubject to
which it was confecrated, This I think might eafily be fhewn, if there
were occafion for it.

I have already communicated to the publick fome pieces of divine
poetry, and as they have met with a very favourable reception, I fhall
from time to time publith any work of the fame nature which has not
yet appeared in print, and may be acceptable to my Readers.

1. When
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I.
&'. 7 Hen all thy mercies, O my God,
My rifing foul furveys ;
Tran/ported with the view, I'm loft
In wonder, love, and praife :

1L
O how [ball words with equal warmil
The Gratitude declare,
That glows within my ravilb'd beart !
But thouw canft read it there.

111
Thy providence my life f(uftain'd
And all my wants redreft,
When in the filent womé I lay,
And hung upon the breaft.

IV.
To all my weak complaints and cries
Thy mercy lent an ear,
E’er yet my feeble thoughts had learat
To form themfelves in pray'r.
V.
Unnumber'd comforts to my foul
Thy tender care beffow’d,
Before my iufant beart conceiv'd
From whom thofé comforts flow'd,

VL
IWhen in the flipp'ry paths af youth
With heedlefs fteps I ran,
Thine arm unfeen convey'd me fafe
And led me up to man ;
VII.
Through bidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
It gently ciear’d my way,
And through the pleafing fnares of vice,
More to be fear'd than they.
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VIIL
W ben worn with ficknefs oft bafl thou
With bealth renew’d my face,
And when in fins and forrows funk
Revived my foul with grace,

IX.
Thy bounteous hand with worldly blifs
Has made my cup run o'er,
And in a kind and faithful friend
Has doubled all my flore.

X.
Ten thoufand thoufand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ,
Nor is the leafl a chearful heart,
That tafles thofe gifts with joy.

XL
Through ev'ry period of my life
Thy goodnefs I'll purfie,
And after death in diffant worlds
The glorious theme renew.,

XII.
When nature fails, and day and night
Divide thy works no more,
My ever-grateful heart, O Lord,
Thy mercy fhall adore.

XIIL
Through all Eternity to thee
A joyful fong il raife,
For oh! Eternity'stoo fbort
To utter all thy praife.
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