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THE

PREFACE:

" Charatter of fwch Clergy-men as are Heterodox, Leud, and Noted

for Railing at Protefiant Diffenters : My Defign.in this Secoud Part,

(after 1-bave Charalteriz'd the Diffenting Fools) is to deferibe the

Preacters that are Wife and Learned. AR .
The Pulpit-Fools (as I faid in wsy Firg Part) are chiefly fuch as difgrace theiy
Saered Funttion, with Railing at Prowefant Diflenters ; by this they expofe both
their Isnorance and Folly,at the fame time; aswill appear by Erwi:%fbe ollowing
~as Diffent from

: T HE firf Part of the Pulpit-Fool; havisg given a4 large and diffint?

1t, are Members of the fame Ghurch. - - o
“ I affirm (fays th: Ingeniaus Povey) that every Perfon that fubferibes bis

- ¢ Name to an Orthodox Confeffim, and orders his Converfasion:, fuitably there-

 snto, isno Schifmatick, norwithfanding that he difagrees from the Church of
© England, a5 by Law Efablifb’d, Egrcf#ﬁng to pay Obedience 1o ber.Forms and
€ Ceremonizs: - T ami:forry that any who. profefs themfelves Gensine-Sons of thar
¢ Comimunity, [bow'd fo far expsfe themfelves to the Scorn of all quick-fighte d Men,

“ 4510 affiro: thar any make Schifm in o4r Conrchy bur fuch as live uuanfwera-
“ bleto the Purity of ber Doltrine, -'

So that'tis clear, Mr. Povey (a profeff Son of the Charch, &c.) thinks all
true Courch-men, and Orthodox Diffenters (for fo ne calls the Tndependants and
Presbyterians, ¢c.) tobe of the fame Cosreh.  1bave ever liv'd, and hope 1
SBall die in the fame Opin.on,for(a: this Gentleman further obferves) ‘Whaever will
¢ be [a/'d meaft bave atrue lively Faith, and an univerfal Charity, a Temper even
and firm, a Peaceable Mind, and & pure Sosl. —— "T'was this Coriffian Mode-
raziou (20 [uch as Diffent from us) that made Bifbop Burnet fay, © I own [ began.
€ the World on & Principle of Moderation, whics 1 buve carry'd down throwgh my
“ whole Life, and in which I hops I [ball sontinae tomy Life's end .— |

Then let Pulpit-Fools (for they are no better. that Rail againff their own
Churct,, for fuch I have prov'd the Diffenters are) fling as mmch Dirt as they
pleafz 10 gratific their Paffion and 11-Natwure: Zwill for myown fbare truly love ™
and Refpeft evary hanest Diffenter, thar Fears God and Honours the Queen ;
That is, (10 keep to my Paradox) I will love and refpelt bim as a True and
Orthodox Church-man. This made King Willlam declare with bis laft
Breath, That he dy'd a.Chrittian of a comprehenfive €binty. 'Tis no fmafl
Sacisfallien o me, 10 find a1l WISE and Learned Clergy=men thus md:r(m é
| T N nd
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The PREFACE.
(and more efpecially thofe deferibd in the following POEM) ¢ This Charitabli-
and Peaceabls Temper is moft acceptable to Godyand all thofe that are in love with
2rue Rdfgigﬂ, and not a b_d?_'t." @pifﬁ'ﬁn and empty Nime onl'y of I know not
what Party, Seét or Opinmon. ' oo T

Itisfad vo behold bow far the differences of the Times have prevaild with
even the better fort of Men, and thar of all. Parsies, how much they have blird-
¢d the Eyes and imbister'd the Feapts of thofe that call God Father, and fo bou'd
each other Brothor ; tis ffrange, tbac when Chriftianity obligeth its Profeffors
to bear with one another, to ipeak.no Evil, to think no Evil, to forgive In-
juries; yea. to requite and overcome them with Good, that they-{houw'd
pralice the contrary tothefe Precepts, and yer. not perceive it, although the
have them: often in their Mosibs : The one fide believes the other bath too little
Charity to be Religions, the other thinks they as much want Leal, and neither
betray a greater defe€t of both than by tbus Cenfuring each other.
What firange Ideas of one another, does the Paffions and Intere} of Men
create 2 Byt thefe Diffempers éxcepted (which their Affetions make undifcern-
able, and many times adopt them into Religion) in all things. elfe the
Clergy on both fides approwe themfelves eminent Patterns of Wildom and Piety,
and "tss not eafy to [ay which deferve meff Commendation, .. .

For my own part, 1 fo adhere to neither, 45 ro 6{wﬂm down the Errors of -
the one (as far as I can difcern them) or to vejeét things Jaudable in_ the
other s neither wou'd I have Obyells, that are comely in themftlves, appear de-
form'd tome, through the Faalt enly of a diffemper’d Organ or Medium, I
I know she God of Wiflom and of Peace, ,can make a fweer HMarmony oup
of thefe difcordant Sounds, and 1bwmbly pray-bimto doir. In the mean time,
I cannot away with & Monopoly of God's free Grace, and dare not conclude be
favours not a Perfon whom be hath not priviledged mith the underfanding of
Joe Pgints, which it may be 1 count of greater concernment than indeed
they ‘are. Zcannor think it a piece of Religion to Anathematize from Chril,
Juch as will not fubfcribe toevery ene of my Articles; but ams  confeions to [o
many Errours Speculative and Practical in myfelf, that 1 know not
how to be fevere towards others. -

But 1 [ball trouble my Reader with no more Preface, but refer him to
the following Poem, for a further Charalter of the Pulpit-Fool, and bis
Oppofire, the WISE Preacher.

E
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THE

Second Part

OF THE

Pulpit-Fool,
A | |

_—

1

Have (already) nam'd the Pulpir- Fool,
Of eviry S=&, Degree, and Preaching School ;

I now proceed to give thefe Fools Advice, - 7
] To Paint rich Stiv'as 1n his fcraping Vice, _ L g
Tken Gilbbe: cthers for their Blafphemies. .

If I fhou'd Write on MODERATION's fde,
They'd cry —— He Trims, istrae to nelther fide
Let me write SATYR then, and at my eafe
“Vex the lll-natur’d Fools1cannot pleale ;
And fince my MUSE on Satyr now 1s beat,
¥'11 further LASH the Fools that do Diffent
My Words thall bite, yet unaftelteld be,
And all my Rbimes [ball, like myThoughts; be free;
¢ {f T meet Fools (tho' Wings) to Thruft=T'll go,
¢ 'Thll pownted Satyrruns ‘em throughand through; |
o S | Their



——

‘E{T/jae' Pulpzt —Féol. o s

~ Their very Pulpits thall my Thoughts convey,
. And SATYR Seal the Truth of all I fay;
Thus {hall my Words like Thunderbolts be hurt’d,
>Till they confound or mend the Erring World,
A Noble Fury does potlefsmy Soul,
Which all may forward, nothingcan controul, }
Whillt there’s a Pulpit, or Diffenting. Fool ;
* Thus arm’d, and thus refolv'd, Iwill attack
- The Proudeft Wlig that now wéars Reverend Black,
What tho', ’twasfaid, ¥flatterd MASTERS, PEN, 9
“Yet Jffery Stiv'ns and bis SPITTLE Kin, .-
- Shall find I fcorn tolye, or flatter him. *
Well'then ~—— The Pulpis-Fool——T here difplay,
Is he that {crapes to give his Soul away,
'Tis Feff ry Stiv'ns (tho’ his Coach fay nay) -
- He's.a meer C—ler for Ingroffing Pelf,
- [Let Orphans Sink, he’ll {ave none but Hifmfelf}
“He’s thas RICH-MAN that Preaches once a Day,
" He'd 'bate that too, butthat you'd bate his Pay.
- He'll Preach for Gold, but yet he foves his Eafe,
His very Preactiing is a Pur{e-Difeafe,
Thus Whig anid Tory too deferve Reproaches,
Yhey both grow Lazy when they ride in Coaches,
7—8.— does CANT, and Preach, butdoesnotlive, 3.
For tho’ his Gold wou'd his Ioft Fame Retrieve, _
'He Hoards his Charity for Death fo give.
‘This Palpis-Fool, X moft of all déplore,
The Rich-Poor-Man’s emphatically Poor : (1)
He has Geods 1ndeed laid up for many Years,
But {craping Wretch, both he and all his Heirs-
May fink— This very Night— in EndlefsTears. (2) 3
“This FOOL bolds forth in Do&rine moft Profound, -
But fure his Heav'n lies {fome where under Ground,

H: Grip'd my [ALL] for one poor Hﬂudrf*thound. (3) H
R , ow

_—-—-—-—h—-w—--—h-_——-mm

(1) Cowley: (2) Luke12. 19. (3) My meaning is that a lefs Mortgage than my
“whole Eftave (whick confifted in neay 200 Atres in Houfes, Land, and Weods, ) wou'd

not fatisfy Féffery Stiv'as for one hundred Pound, for the Payment Whereof (and one
huodred Pound mote which had conginu®d _on Bond till now, had not Stiv’ns by de-
manding a Mortzage on my whole Eftate prevented it) I was forc’d to fell fevera!
Acres of Wood for 300/, ¢ore. which, cou'd I have help'd it, I wou'd not have fold
for gool. 'Tistrue, my Eftate was Fointur’d, and he forborethe Intereft tor ¢ Years
{ which is all that pleads in his Favenr ) bur that was no excufe, for his demanding an
unreafonable Moregage, for my bare Woods (diftiné from the Eftate) were fold for
Three bundred Pound, (Three times more than I ow'd Stiv'ns) and wou'd have gone for
¢oo I, had they been fold totheir worth: Y muft do Stiv'es that Fuftice ro fay, thae

upon my complaining that Six per Cent was Extortion, (confidering he had Land
Sccurity) he mide Reflitution of 5/, under the Notion of 2 Gifr, as being (on the
Accouns of his Coat) afham'd to be thought 3 Ufkrer; but ris aot thar s/, fhall ex-

B cufe



(2 Tbe Pilpit Fool,

How Black and Cruel i3 a Uf'rer's Heart ? "
For S5iv'ns, alham’d to adt the Dunning-Part, %
Made SNOTTY-RED-NOSE Cats-foot to his Att.
But now he’s paid, this Pulpit-Fool {hall fee, -
(Tho 1have fold Five Hundred Pagnd for three,) }
My Injured MUSE can PREACH as well as he. And

cufe his Mercilefs Trearment at firft, for as *is in the Poem [ He Grip’d my ALL for one
po5r bundred Pound. ] So much -as thofe Twa Orphans hinted 1 thefe Words | Let Or-
phans fink, be'll fave rane but himfelf,) were both excluded out of the Mortgage, for
kis Wards were thefe; I'll havz the while Eftate made cver by a Mawvtgage for the Hundred
Pourd, and will agree tyno other Tevms, but Tll promife (‘which his Banker made good by
a D:feafance, for neithzr Bond nor  Aortgage were made in Lis owon Name ) that the Eftate
(hall rat be relzast t1ll the Orphans are bath paid—— This Reader being the true State of
the Cafe, (as X am able to prove by a worthy Perfon, who heard all that pafs’d upon
this Occafion, and by feveral Lecters that werefeat to me both by him and his Banker)
I appeal to every Man, [ 7hat wow'd bave a Confeience woid of Offence, 8ic.] if in Honour
and Juftice he ben't cbliged 10 make good che great Lofs I fuftsin’d by the forc'd Sale
of my Woods, for tho’ [ aw'd him an Hundred Pound, yeta Aercilefs Man may ferew
up Fu'tice ro the Pitch of un Injry, which was the Cafe here 5 for had-he, given me
o) 0cokzr oth, 3708, I coun'd have paid him (and ev'ry Body elfe) all I owld toa
Farthicg, wichout felling my Woods ; bur SNOTTY-RED-NOSE, (his haughty Ran-
ker) creating me in a fordid Manner, (even. ro that degree of affronting me, asto
qacfion my bringing him @ Real Letter from a Divine thar bad fent it to him) I
chofe rather to teli my Woods for Twa Hundred Pounds lefs than their real worth, than
to be any longer beholding tohim: Bur as T am now out of his Mercilefls Hands, |
fhili o longer conceal my Refentments 3 but here tell Feffery Stivns that tho’ 'eis crue
%2 does nst owe me 4 Farthing by the Law of the Land 3 yet as his forcing me to fell
rny Wocds, has defacd (and dammag’'d) my v{hele Eftate, I do arraign him in the
Conrt of Confciznee for SatistaCtion, and whar 1 will accepr as fuch, (for I fo much feru-
ple tHe doing him wrang, chat 1 dare not {wear to the Dammage he did me) he'll 4nd
in a Leuer dire&ted——— T Jeffery Stiv'ns, and {efr for bim at the Angel in Little Brittain,
of which this is a Copy, with fome few Alrerations, '

Reverend Sir,

Exver thughi it a bafo ard eswardly Altion{like D, FOE) to fivike a Man in the Daik, .
and frr that Reafen this comes to inform yow, that Vander (your late Debtor) is the
Author of ihe inclfed Satyry entituled, The Palpit Fools you are defired to vead P. ¢, 6,
~ 8, &c, whoe by Jeflery Suv'nsyou'll find, I mean My, weemmme, Sir, like other Limners -
Ihava fagted s Filkure asmuch as poffible, but I have drawn you [o much to the Life
CIf Thzn't forogBen 350 Beatures.) that whoever fees the Painting at firs Glance, will ay
ciet, This is Jeffery Stiv'ng ] am jfured Perhaps you'll sbink me alittle unmannerly for draw-
irg yo Préiuca withpat your leave, but I bave faid nothing but what 1 am [ure 1s true, and
minat, ex=gd you repsir my Damage by ————— (Perhaps st the yth Part of the Lofs I
sitbain by tha Sule of my#eads) T refolue to Publiflyin the Scend Edition of this Satyr,
ith your ricks Nometo ity you might (onfidering your Eminent Fighre) pave expetted I
Jhea'd b reprgunisd 2y Giievancein Perfony but truly ( SIR) your banghty and Meycilefs
Tocatmont, has aan me fuch a frightfe! deaof yu, that T refolve never to fee you niore 5
.nith, nf.;rf }f 3L ,rfp.rir. r{::_ Dammage I ﬁ{ﬂ?ﬂ Efi’ 5}'_ your grfpmg my wbafe Eﬂdl‘t’, (ru‘ I
nlr J':?!t‘.’ﬂ.".!) declare 1 1}'.’.‘13{11'__5{0 1o Yo, wnder the hkﬂ Cﬁmj"iﬂﬂf) ¢ Yo must f end the Mmney
M. . at the Anzelin Lictle Bricain, and he {hall give you a full Difcharge in
s:2 Nume of Gl fvthar Deritards whatfiever 3 or if you flizht this Propofal, as yeu lnew I
o rocene? rotfivg by Law 4! .r:{‘m the Conet of Confeicie T am fuve-ro easl you 2) you mudt
i




-~ - N g’ ' & g
7be Pulpit Fool 7
Andthus ¢prond Sir) 1 ‘ope my Angry Throat 5 |
Does Faffing— your plump {iniling Cheeks Promote? }
Or Penitence— your Maughty Looks denote ?-
7ou Ride 1n State, and look as big as they, o
Who have a Heart to give thetr Gold away: That's

ot lig— .+

Ere————— + sty ettt

veinzmber if the World pict out the meaning of Jeffery Stiv'ns, 1 am no ways accefJory in the
Difcovery, asyou migit prevent it and wou'd not 5 neither can yok complain of anyhard Deal-
ing o that I bring your Scandalsus Auarice on the publick Stage, for yon fhew'd ny marner of
Pity ta me, till you had the Mortgage of my whole Ejlatey but now I'm refolu'd 9 have
forne Satistallion as vecll as you, and *gis meerly for the fukeof Religion (whichisareal and
folemn thing, thy’ [adtyTeanaaliz’d by Men of yaur cyvetous Temper and little Sond) thag I
conceal your Nainein this firft Editionof the Pulpit-Fool, or it the Independents flow'd find
it out, by comparing ymr Life and Charity, with the Charaiter I have given of Jeffery Suiv’ps,
you muft thank your felf, for except by wincing at this Charadler, ysu difesver yenr own Ghilt,
I fhall for ever conceal yur Neme (that is, pretvided you Repair the Damm.ge yu did me in
the Sale of my Woods): But whatever the Iffue be, twill be great Satisfaction to me, that
I did not go out of the Werld witheut letting you knuw my real Thoughts of yeur Mercilefs Treat-
ment, and hw neceffary *tis you fbow’d Repent of it~ For alarger account of my Gricvance
Irefer you to the Characker I give of you in ¥, §. &c, and when you have read ity b2 pleas’d
(Reverend Sir) toaftas ywr own Reputation, and the Cafevequires——Tis the Pulpit-Fool
Ihave doferib’d inity and Twifh for the future, yur large Charity to peor Creatires, and do-
ing that Fuftice I expell frem you, may prove you are na fuch Pevfon 5 but wow'd you give me
your Coach and Horfes (‘or that Noble Eftate which ym lately purebas’d) I (howd think it my
Duty to let yzu hnow how much [ by your Griping my whole Eftate] yu comtributed to the -
Misfortunes ¢f —~—your very Humble, but (as the cafe flands at “prefent) no wys abliged
Servant, o VA4NDER.

It any fhow'd fay this black Charge was the effe® of Drejudice, £or that' Feffery
Stiv'ns 1s no Pulpit-Bool, but a Pious and Learned Divine, a moft axcelkent Preacher,
aud a Perfcn of grear Chariry. |

To this T anfwer,—— Trmuft be own'd, that Siiv'ns is a gopd Preacher, bur thar
(as great a Faradex asitmay feem to fome) proves hime the worfer Man for (I do affers)
1f he pollefies any other Vertue befides the Art of Piesching,tis a Secrer to all the Werld
but himf{clt, for ris well known he’s notorious for Pride, “Self-Conceit, (I wifh I
cou'd fay ’twwas Learning) thar his Chaftity has been publickly queftion'd, and
that “cis the general Vogue of the Town, that he purchafés much,. Is @ Perfon of a0
Charity, or if he gives an ALMS, "is {o livtle and feldoms, that the Charitable §-—— and
other Minifters have blufh’d for him; T cou'd give a firange Inftance upon this Head
( which I had frem the Reverend De———) but I fhall conceal this in hopes he'll o
tar Repent of his Cruelcy to me, as to repair the Dammage I here complain of,

Perhaps Sav'ns will fay, why do you trauble mewwith your-Gricvarces? Your Dimmage
no ways congerns me, you fold your Woods to pay bt vour ju@ Debts, and I veceiv'd nof a Faye
2siig mare than you owed me,

All the Reply thisdeferves is, Suppofe I faw'd run againft a parcel of Glaffes, and
break them all, *cho’ I neither faw 'em, orcow'd-avoid ‘em (or get one Farthing by the
Mifchicf Idid ) yet common Juftice and Equity oblige me o pay for the Glaffes ; and.
the Reafon is greater here, for Stiv'ns was EEAINLY FOREWARND of the grear Lofs
I fhou’d have by the Sale of my Woods, and thereforeas he cou'd prevent ir, and did
not, he is juftly Chargeable wich all the Dammage T fuffer ot that accnunt, ——

If bedﬂmu‘d Jay be-did not feize iny Eftate, and “therefore dil not force me te
my Words, sewmemae .

To,this I an{wer, there was no Forbearance {or Mercid i all thiz, for nothisy

wow'd fatisfic lam-bue rhe Motz 1ge of my whale Edag, und thae Morszage forc’d me to
' {e']



¥ - The Pulpit Fodl,

That’s you do COACH ie, but forget alas, _

“That God himfEIf rode meckly on an A, }

A Mifer's COACH 15 all a perfe& Farce. 'J.

Ne'er keep a Coach whilft any Man 1s Poor,

: E{ Bearman learn to give, you'll have the more,

- He Preacht for nothing~—— ziving was bis flore. (4)

The many Hundreds which you lately lent, (5)

Was loft, for exrfed Ufe was yourintent, }

" It bad been [av'd, bad poor Aden bad your Rent :

But {uch might beg, entreat, yea tarve in vain ;

Tho' what you give to {uch 15 real gain, -

. This Paradox ss true, but yet-{o harfh, |

“Your Light dire¢ts not thus, you’ll think e rafh, }. a
Bat fend toth’ Poor, and never doubt your Cafb. (6) You

e Sy

)

]

fell my Woods, for I had found him a Mercilefs Man before the Morrgage wasfign'd,
-and s it now lay in his Power to Seize my Eftate, I faw no way to prevent it, but
to fell my Woods, 2ad therefore the Lofs T had by the Sale, muft'be reckon'd (7f Ze
bas any Corfcience to Exercife, 8¢c.) 2 Debt of Stiv'ns to me; if he denys this, Tam bound
. to tell him that Chancery Courtsare (or fhou'd be) kepr in every Breaft, and
I'm fure it he don’t anfwer my Juft Demand (for ten’t 2 kavour I ask) his
very CONSEIENCE will Dun for me, and commoa Equity dome Juftice ; or if
~h= Stifles thefe, - ke muft expe®.a more chundring Sermon againft AVARICE,
which I'll'Preach to his Congrezsadon (for this is only- PREACHT to himfelf)
fr-Lefors will Baye lzave to [peak; ~— In 2 word , were he Arch-bifbop of
Dublin (as he is but Feff:ry Stiv'ns) fhould he Injure me, cthe firft Moment
I was vut of his Power, I wou'd ccll him of it; for 'tho” I can ftoop low 1o
a learnzd, bumble, chaitable god Man, yer myNeck is as ftiff-as 2 Stake when U
meet with a r«h, proud, covetous Mifer,

i fhall only add thac fome of Stiv'ns Creatures ('1'mean fuch as adore his
Coach and hiz Great Eftare) will think Ym- very faucy to call their IDOL a
great Mifer, €. (1. ¢&. A Pulpit-Fpol ) bur all honeft Diffenters will own 1 have
ferv'd Religion, tn daring to fpeak the Truth;.or whether they do or no, I

- hruz diftbogd my Cenfeierce; and- I have done it in PRINT, as hc's above a

private Admonition. Perhups Feffery Stiv'ns -will deny, or (which is much the
fame, will) give 2 dilerent Turm to what I have faid of his Crucl Trearment,
- but [ hope my Fricnds will have more Honefty than to liften to 3- FINE (thac
is a falfe) Harangue, becaufe fpoke by a Miter thae RATTLES about in his
own Coach; for this is Publift'd as well o wwuben bis Confeience, as to repair
the Dammage | receivd by the forc'd fule of my Woods, and for that reafon all
(but Stiv'ns Creatures) muft needs approve of this ‘Publication ; for if I don’t prove
every Word 1 have here (aid (either by Living Witnefles, or the Letters that were
[ent to me relating to this Affair) T'll own my (elf fir a Fol and Knave in the Lon-
d:n Gazget, and I'm fure, it I know my Heart, I'd rather dic than to a& the Jaff—
So thar 'ds plin, Ms Sin of Pride and Avarice, &c. bas found him out; or
if he denics che Fadt, I'll freely prove i, maugre all that Feffery Stiv'ss (and all
his adhcrenes) can fay tn his Viadication. -

(4) Mr. Beman had nor che 6th Pare of Stiv'ns Eftate 5 but having about 206 £, per
Antsan hechoughe. 1e fufficient, and wou'd take nothing for Preaching, and has bequeach-
ed an Alms Houle to Poor Diffenters, (5) Toa certain Throafter 1 Spittle-felds. 56)
Ho tizt hagh pity upon the Porr, lendeth untythe Lerd 5 and thap which e bath given, will be
b1y kin again, PIov. 15, 47. R

{7) Sce




The Pulpit Fool o G

You know ‘twas Bousty blelk Great Anufley'sMind, 4.

His Almsinricht the Houfe he left behind, }

And like the SUN, thin’d to all humane kind.

He'd fuch a SOUL, thathad he Minesin ftore,

Hed ne'er be Rich while any Manwas poor

A Heart {o Great, thathad he had a Purfe,

Twon'd have [npply'd she Poor 0'th’ Univerfe ; {7) §

Had you fiuch LIGHT, you'd be a publick Nurfe.

There's twenty Parfons that have dy’d of late,

Who were adinired much for this and that :. _

Nay were a{pplauded for their pious Living, . .

But did thefe WORTHIES ever lend a Shulling ? }

For not a Word we heay of all their giving: '

Then NOBLE ANNSLEY we will {till deplore,

Who gave both Money, Books, and golden Oar, }

And was avery Father to the Poor. - - -

For Annflsy's Death, fure Charity languifhed,

Grew fickly, {tiff, and cold, —-and finceis dead :

For now Men dye, and we their Death deplore,

Becaufle a Learned - Man is gone-before, - g

‘But not becaufe he gave much to the Poor. .

Then mind that LIGHT which will advance yotr Fame,

No LIGHT direéts where poor Men curfe your Name ;

Nor can you SHINE without a publick Purfe,

A COACH without, — God blefs you——1s a Curfe.

A COACH indeed does blaze abroad your P¢lf,

But Coach is only Bounty to your felf :

Y don’t refleét that you do keep a Goach, |

For humble Grandeur 1s no Man’s Feproach, }

Belides your Income warrants Coach and Siz.

But they that keep a Coach theu'd Feaft the Poor ;

But that's a GRANDEUR which vou have forbore :

Phat NOBLE LIGHT did ne’er dire& your Ear;

Scraping, not Nolde Bounty 1s your Caré:

At all the Publick Stocks that {eek encreafe,

S:iv'ns (111l ventures for the GOLDEN FLEECE ;

Iz Hartley's Fand (8) (the beft that’s now on Foot,

Stiv’ns makes one, for Lucre brought hun to’,

To th* Royal Bank, where fo much Cath 1s nurs*d,

Stivens fent RED-NOSE, fot to aét in Trult,

And wouwd be Publick Ulrer if be durst.

\Whigs in Diftrefs, or Wretches that are Poor, 7

Are all that he wen’t truft with Golden Qar,

For licre’s no USE, and he wou'd (il have more. ,
) IS

*7) See the Book entituled, The Charaller of Dr, Annllev,by way of Elegy, s (8)

C*:.h‘d: The Perpetual Affivraree, |

el A ———

Cc (o) As



10 - The: Pulpit Fool,' -

Is this yowr Confeiznce, void of all Offence 2 } ~

Oh, Sir, Repent, left a jult Providence
Shou'd ftrike you dead for Raking thus for Pence ?
Your Thirft of Wealth increafes with your Store,

And to {pend lefs, {tall covet tobave more ¢

You AMidas-like, to feed your Avarice,

Starve in th’ Enjoyment of a Golden Wifh :

Xf there be Heav'a "tis worthy to be fought,

Or were there none, yet Heav'n's 2 pleafant Thought; }
But who huggs Gold, fecks nething-as he ought :

To fcrape, to give, fo honelt Wealth is-got ;. *
But pinching to HOARD is fill the Mifer’s Lot.
ThisLove of Wealth, 1sMadnefs, and I hate

The very Trouble of a great Eftate:

"Tis perfe@ Dire, crys the vainProdigal,. .

Mad tilf 1t’s gone ; and when he has fpent ali; }
The Beggar'd Fool, calls bimfelf Liberal,

Now weigh 'em both, and tell meif you can,

Which of the Two feems the mofi Prudent Man.

I cotr’'d name Thoufands 1more, but to draw all

The Shapes o'th Half-wit Lavith Animal, S }
Or of }.S. tha Pulpit-[fcrapzing Foul, ,
Wou'd be as hard, as to name all that dye,

Each Spring and Fall, by Loser and Aercury ;

Or {ay, how oft theimpatient Heir, to have .

Old Stiv'n’s Wealth, bas wiflid bims in bis Graye :

A Drudgery fo Great, my Pen declines,

Content to {fum up all in thefe Five Lines,

Greece boalts Seven-Sages, but the Story lies,

For the whole World ne’r faw one truly W/SE;

All Men are FOOLS, and the {ole difterence,

Lies 1n the more, orthe lefs want of Sence,

{ And Stiven’s lies in [crapeing up the Pence :)

Yis Stiven’s this T'll PREACH il you Recant

For pray what Blifs can unus'd Riches grant, }
For mach, the yoz poffefsy yst more yon mant;

To you 'tis Painsto touch your 6wn Eftate,

And hoarded Gold a Crime to violate :

So Tuntalas does in deep Water {tand,

But for his Thir{t canrot one drop command.

The Prentice after all his yearly Pains,

Filleth his Small-mox:f'd Bux with Chriftmas gains,

Yet thouzn he fill his Box unto the Brim,

Unlefs he break 1t up, what’sall to him ?

A Mifer’s fucl 2 Box, that’s nothing worth,

Till Death doth break 1tayp, then all comes forth
Corverr, Good Gad, or ffrike with foure difeafe,

Bresh up fuchs fmell-vsont’d. Boxes, Lord, os 1¢fe.

You



The Pulpit Fool, 11
You make Yom: {e1f but Failosr of your own, |

For othersto enjoy when you are gone;
So was the Dragon in the Garden plac'd,

To watch the Golden-Fruiry bu: not to tafle

Thus you {olicitous with Care oppreit,
To your teiz'd Adind refufe a needful Reft ; }
Still coveting, and fcraping fill for more,
Yonr Charity is to increafe your Store,
For midft your Heaps— you think that you-arc Poor. .
Has thus yosr Light direfted Foolith Stev's |
Sell all your Land, and carry Billsto Heav'n ¢
In this I'm fure— you are direted right,
For all you give to tn’ Poor, in Heaven's paid a: fizht. (0)
N MY
(9} As new and furprizing as this Doltrine feems, there’s plain Scnpturefor it, fer in
‘the New Teftamenr, ’tis there faid, Sell all that thow bafl, and diflribute unto the
Poory and tbm fhait bave Tieafure in Heaven, (i. ¢.) by giving largely to” the Poor,
you carey Bills to the other World, which are paid at'fight. 4 #rue Belicver (fays
Dr. Gore' ) is born both @ Bsggar and an Heir, he often Lives Por, et is always
Rich, and dics Wealthy, tho without Lands, Money, Goods sy he Lecpeth his Eftate by
fending it away, and encreafeth it by [pending iby when others not only loffem, but lofe
theirs by [paring and faving it, and he taketh his Treafure with him to bis Grave,
and boyomd it—— So that the only way to tranfporc our Land to Heaven (ora
good Confcience, which is far better) is to feed the Hungry, to cloath the Nak-
ed, and to be richin good Works, for thus we lay hild on Eternal Life (1 Tim. 6.
18,. 19) I know chis Daltrine will feem a Paradox to fuch Mifers whofe Ligh:
(like Stiv'ns) newer direlfed them to give much, bt that swhat-we give to the Poor
is paid us azain in Heaven s is not only clears by the foremention'd Text, but by
the noble Chariry and Death of Evagrius of which rake this fhort Account, Syne-
. fins (who ot a Philofopher became a Bifhop) found at Syrere, cne Evagrins {a Phi-
lofopher) who had been his old Acquaintance, and fellow Student, bur obfti-
nate Heathen ; Synefins being earneft with him to become a Chriftun.  Evagrius
repiy'd, thae to him it feem'd but a mweer Fable, (Lat this World flall bave an
Enids thas all Wen (hall rife again in thefz Bodies, and their Fefl be made Immortal,
and receive the Reward of all that they have done in the Body, Thathe that gives to the Peor,
(Fall bave Treafure in Heaven, and fhall receive an bundred Foid from Chyifly together witls
Ezernal Life. Thefe things he denied : Synefins by many Arguments ; affur'd him thar all
thefe thinas were certainly true; and ac laft the Philofophier and his Children were
baptized, A while after he comes to Synefius, and brings him 3co!, of Gold for
the Pooc! (when will Stiv'ns Imbark fuch 4 Sum for Heaver) and bid him take
ir, but give him a B/ under his Hand, that Chrift fhow'd repay i him in a-
mother Werld, Syncfius took the Money for the Poor, and gave him under his
Hand fuch a Bill as he defird, Not long after, the Philofopher being near to
Death, commanded his Soms, that when they buried him, they fhowd put Spre
fius's Bill. in his Hand in the Grave, which they did: The third day after,
the Philofopler feem'd to appear to Synefrus-in the Nighe, aud fad to him,
Come to my Sepulcher where I lie, and tabe thy Billy for I bave receivd the Delt,
and am [atisfyd, which fir thy Affurance I have fu?ftrib‘d with ny own H. inifem s
The Bifbop knew not thar tiie Bill was bury'd with him, buc feor o his Song,
who told him: and taking them and the Chici Men of the City, he wene to

tlie Grave, and fcund the Paper in che Hands of the Corps, thus fubferibd, FEga
T 4
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My PULPLT, further gives youthis Advice, ‘ .
Give all your BOORKS, they never made you Wife, —Ef.
Aud give "em to fuch who have not whori {%: Eyes, '~
Now a&t the Steward, now difperfe your Store.
And nfer bz Rich, whilit any Man i: Poor: (10)

I {ee vou fhiugg—-; This DOCTRINE wili not {zive,
You'll buy more Land, bur let the Beggars {tarve;
Nay, shich 1s worle—, ‘you'll purchate Praifes too,
Adeer Peosiconts mnSE make a Saint of you; (11)

If {o, my SERMON's done when T have faid,

T 5 tave a Nane1olive, but yow are dead. (12)

F. . M:u who covet Earth, yet Preach up Heav'n,

Are Palpic Fools, and thofe are ne'er forgiven,

Fioe Phil 1 de] pb:}_m Fools, Y'll next bemoan, l
For F~—csbs 15 fuch, erratherallinone
Arminian, Quaker, Muggletnman. S

That Head, or Palpit, can’t be wifeor fiveet,
Wh-re all conupt and 1dle Whimfies meet.

Wrere Railingis the Texr, and all the Sermon cant,
Where Preaczeriz a-K—, and wou'd bethought a Sdfm,é

Where all that hear, areMad, or Ignorant.

_‘if——-cab: (lights, Learning, does not hold it fit,

For Chniftizns to pollute their Bratns with it.

H- fays, ’tis vain, for Holy Men to feck

For Langnaze of the Beas¥, or Heathen Greik,
“Fool of wvertiginous Brains ! flill running routid?
- That Cymbal-like trom Emptinefs do’s {ound. ‘

If vou this Pxris Afoniar want to fee, o -
(For Preaching Drapers are a Proligie)) -

Goto—. tie \Whiskers tell you that is he.  (13)

B.lides sou’il know his Foolifh Tongue by this, %

Tt never stoves, butwhen it {pzaks amifs

Or flings fome Dirt at Englith Litturgies.

Bithops are Limbs ol Antichiift be oy,

The Service Porridce, and 1n MASS 1t Liess

Co

LS

Evagrius, &c, 1 Evr-aastae Philofopher to thice, moft Loly Sir, Bifhop Synefins,
“ Greeting : I have recavd tie =bt whch in this Paper 1s written with th
““ Hands, and” 7 am Drisfy'd, $1d have no Aftion againfl thee for the GJld which
‘1 gave to thee, and by thce to Chrift our God and Saviour —— They thar
{aw the thing, adw'r'd and glorify’d God, thar pave fuch wonderful Evidence
of his Promifes to his Servams; and faich Leantins this Bill, thus {ubfcribed by the
Potlofopher, is kepr at Spreme, moft carefully in the Church to this Day, tobe feen of
fuch as defvreto tee it. [ Baer, dnnal. ad An.g13, &c. ]}

(v=) As was hinted betore *n che Charader of thac truly Pious and Charitable Di-
v.ne Br, Sonecd Arneflzy, (11) De———- lis Great Admirer and Advocate is here

meant. (12) Reve 30 2.0 (13) He is diftingeifh’d Trom al! cther Mch, by his Re-
stk ible Whickers, ]

(1) The



The ?ulj)zt Fool T

~ So miach a HeQor! that he whets his Fift . ‘ S

~ Againft the Namé of Altar, and of Prieft

“His Thoughts are vaft, and fcorn to {et upon

Any Whore lefs than her of Babylon :

No Surplice does be likes, or will he have, |

They're Rags of Rome he thinks, and.cannot fave.,

“The harmelefs Rails, which arethe ChurchesFence,

And keep the TABLE from Irreverence,

He thunders at, asif he wou'dallow, |

No RAILING, but what from himfelf did flow :

Whoe'er hears F~—cobs Preaching, muft allow

-God’s Houfe was ne‘er more Den of Thieves than now ;

-He’d pray in Verfe, wife Times no doubt-they-be,

When HOPKINS juftles out-the Liturgy,

I alms which if Pavid frotnr hisfeat of Blifs

Deth bear 5 be little thinks they've meant for his ;

‘He whines, now whifpers{treight, and néxt-does rdar,

“Now dravs his long Words, and now leapsthemo’er ;

“Such variens Poices, 1 admir’d, and faid,
Sure all thé Congregation in him Pray'd

~He's a meer Pulpic-Fool, the dnlleft he,

That ever came-to Dotrines Twenty Three,

*Yn ev'ry Sentence, how he draws lis Hum,
He Dreams awake, bis Sertnon’s Qpinm.f

All Argus Body, he'd have Preach'd afledp,

“His Bread and Fame he does by Whiskers feek ;
But yet fomerimes he melts the Womens Eyes,
‘They {ob aloud, (then Pather J——cob crys)
"Whene'er he eats, {o fong a Grace is faid,

: That.a good Chriftian when he goes to bed,
‘Wou'd be contented with a thorter Prayer;
So dull and tediousall his Gracesare;
~Thus he is Fool, 1 Pulpit, Houfe and Skop,

“So mean a Fool, hie {carce deferves our Mock,
“But yet I'll leave him, for a greatér Block. *

For Em - comes next, thatbold Socinian,

That wou'd Un-God (that’s make Chrift very Man)
" Blafphsmons Fool, where does your Pulpit fand 2
- Stand---- no, "t2s LBznt with your Socinian Notes,

And you'd burn toe, if good-men had their Votes ;
Nou fix Salvation to Socinian Ears

But dare you Trifle where 2 GOD appears 2

The Hypofatick Union 18 a Theam .

So clear from Scripture, and fo far from Dream,

That Angels admir’t, and LOOQX into't ag'n, (14)

——— e . S S— :h-—--(. : 'r_.-___.'

(14) 1 Prti 1. 2. T ‘ .
D Whofe

L ]




7 The. Bulsit Fool, -
Whofe Merits Save? Pray teil us %ifb Pricit, o
1t there be found no Diety in Chrift? o
But he’s God-man, and Pwlpit-Fool thon ly'f. N
Wit like Teirce Claret, which begins to pall,

- Negletted lies, and of noufeatall; = -

Yet in the full Perfe&ion of Decay,

Turns Pinegar,-and comes again in Play.
This Simile fhall fland in Em-+"s Defence, -

For he’s 2 Fool that now and then writes Senfe

Thy Notions. Erz—— are Heterodox and Forreign,

But he miftakes who fays thy Brains are barren,
Her: dull conceits ltke Vermin breedin Carri'ny

For thou haft Brains, {uch as they are indeed ;

On what elfe thow'd thy WORM of Fancy feed 5

Yet in a Phulbert I-have often known,

Magzots {furvive, and all the Kernel gone, }
Thus thow art turn’d a Pulpit-Fooland Drone;

Thy Sul¢’s the {ame whatever be thy Theam,

Asfome Digeftions.turn all' Meats to Flegm ;

As skilful Divérs to the bottom fall,- - -

Sooner then thofz that cannot fwim at all;

So 1n this wa¥ of wnting without thinking, |
Thouhaft 2 firange -Alacrity in finking, } ”
Thus Em—— is madea Pulpit-Fool by winkings; )
Thou writ'lt below ev’n thy 6wn natural Parts, |
‘And with acquired dullnefs, and new Arts,- }
Of Nonfenfe blindeft poor Socinian Hearts;

Thy ftumbling Founder'd Jade doth trot as high,

As any other Pegafuscan fiy, } )
But all thy Wit 18 a Socinian lie

So the dull Eel moves nimbler 1n the mud, K
Than all the fwift-fin’d Racers of the Flood 3~

Put' HERETICK Repent, for I aver, }
Socinian Sermons wou'd e¥’n GOD inter, |

"They prove thee a Blafpheming Pul[pitccr; o - _

Theu fett'(} th{Namc to what thy felf doeft write,

Djd ever LIBEL yet {o fharply bite ? S
If T thow'd view Diflonting Palpits o'er,

I next fhow'd come where Men don’t Preach but Roar,

There’s Muggleton Y'th’ Pulpit us'd to Teach,

F: 45 a Prophict, and wasfeat o Preach, - -

But he(at beft) was-a Blafphemous Wretch.

NAILOUPR was {uch 2nother feaming Teol,

Axdhad his Tougue boar'd for. 2 Lying Fool ;

This zealous COBLER picks s Leather Ears,

Aund- in the TUB(his Pulpit) he declares; T

« No Prieft, noDodtrine can Religious be,

e: That fmells of either Univerfity;
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$o IGNORANCE the Mother of each doubt, -
Leads Nonfenfe in, and turns true Learning out 3~
Whilehe TRANSLATES, and Edifiesthe Soul,
His-Brother MUG— daes the whole World contrquﬁ
- He Peter {corns, himfelf will be a ROCK,, D
And fets Mens Headsupon a newer Block ; .

He with INSPIRED FURY does declare,

There’s no Salvation unto thofe whofe Har,,
Tranfcend their Teeth in Longitude, hisShears, .
Haveraz'd the Locks that did Beflege bis Ears :

THESE in their Preachments, . tell us.¢ Such as we .

“ (Beloved) {uffer tor our Punty, - -

¢ Becaufe that we aflert that weare Chnft

“ We fall by th’ Ear with Prophane Pillories; (x5)

“ °Tis for our good, who ope’ our Ears to take,

“ The Pious Whifpers which the Nails domake;
Such FOOLS as thefe hold forth juft what they lft,
Their TEXTS and DOCTIRINES both like Sep'ratifts ;- -
Run from each other, and their USES, loath ..
Their Company ; *caufe holier then both ;

Thefe having nam’d a TEXT, like Cowards they,
Straight froms the anarm'd Words on't ran away,

And thus excufe it, thatit 1s a Breach,.

Of Chriftian freedom to be tied to Preach .. -
Upcn one Place ; they make theiv Dotltrines runy -
From Genefis to th’ Revelation

And hapdle all alike ;. a wild Goofe Chace, -
‘They runthrough Chapters a Currante pace.
They fraight divide a Text in-Parts, but then,
They do not bring them to be Friends again-;

But fall to flat Adalrery with the Senfe,

Begerting fpurions Broods of Ules thence; |

That fuch unnaturatChildren thence do fpring . &'
They.dare make head againft the Texty their King, -1}
Ifthefe wa’'nt FQOLS, there ne'erwas {ucha thing ;

The laft Diffenter that expets his Doom, '

Is Father Peters (that -bold Son of Rome) ;

He's a Diffenter,.and perhaps the Righ#, (16) - -

For be Diffented from the Church of Chrif ;

He callsindeed his Chuych INFALLIBLE, .
But hisChurch rofe, from Devil, Rowse, and Hell,., }

And what that Churchis, be that knows can tell; - D

No longer then, the World fhall be mifled,~

By him that’s fallly call'd &’ unerring Head s

His Tripple Crown I {cornfully will fpurn,

And kis proud Seat, to heapsof Rubbith turny- .. ?

. (15) Muggleton and Naitor were both fet in the Pillory, for Preaching and Bhitirg
Blafphemy. (16) They are Bifhop Burnet’s Words, in bis Speech in the Houfe of Lords, upan the
Bill againft Occafianal-Conformity 3 T 'know no High-Church,bus the Church of Rome,&ic,

, ‘ Ft:lght

'__——-#—h——-'
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Fright aff his Vaffals into Densand Caves, =~ -3 -

Then fmoak to Death the Sacrilegious Slaves, %’

- &or Popith Fathers, are buit Palpit-Knaves ; - “
The fwarming Herdsof Crafty Priefts and Monks, -
The Female Orders of Religious Punks; - -
Pope, Tefuit, (that bloody-minded Man) Y.

3 rancifcarn, Cerriselite, Dominican, ' }

. Do al] Diffent from theright Chriftian:

-=Such Pulpit-Fools, T'tl evermore difturh, - - *
SENSE (hall their Doftrines, Force their Malice curh;
Nor will I heredefift,- ail hoty Cheats,

- OFf all Religions fhall partakeny Threats;

- Whether with Scaiiet Gowns they fhow their. Prde,

- Or under Cloaks, their Knavery they hide;
RELIGION's fafe, with PRIEST-CRAFT isthe War
Al Friends to Prieft-Craft, Foes of Mankind are;

~Their Impious Fanes,-and-Altars Yil o'erthrow, .
-And the whol: FABCE of their feign’d Saint{hup {how,
“Theip pious Tricks difclofe, thetr murd’ring Zeat,
And ali sheir fnfui Myleries yeveal 5

- "T1s PETERS, here 1s that Biffenting Tool,

. That 1 thall prove this Bloody Palpit-Fool :

‘Hedreveon Febg like, for he'd convert
All Hereticks, or Burn ‘em for kis fpert ;

“"He preach’d (or OLDHAM lyes, avho efuits fought):
If you’d b2 Papif be not fo for nought, | }
But be 1n Catholick depths of Treafon tanght, -

In Orthodox ax? folid poifonine read,
Or v'th! profounder Art of Stabbing ‘Bred ;
Each {ni’ling Herce, Scasof Blood can fpill, .
When Wrongs provoke, and Hosour bids him kills
Give me your through-pac’d Regue, who fcornstobe
Prompted by poor.Revenge, or Injury, |
FBat does 1t, of true Inbred Cruclty ;
Then you're true Papifts, then you're fit to bs,
Difciplesof great Loysls and me,
Worthy tc undertake, worthy a Plot,
"That Stabs, then fit to Seourge a Huguenot &
Too {panng was the Time, too nuid the Day,
When the great AMary bore the Englifb Sway ;
Lngqueen-like Pity marr'd her Royal Pow’r,
Nor was hef Pargle dy’d encuzh n Gore;
Four or five hundred, fuch like petty Sun,
Migh? {all perhaps a Sacniee to Rome ; .
Scarce worth the naming, had I had the Pow's, "
Or b:en thought fit £ havebeen- ker Centncellor, %
She Mion'd haverais'd it to a nobler Score .



The Pulpit Fool,
Big Bonefires thou'd have blaz'd and fhone each Day,
“Totell our Triumphs, and make:bright our way ;
And when ’twas daik, Inevy Lane and Street,
" Tliick flaming Hereticks, (hou'd ferve to Light
And fave the needlefs Charge of Links by Night ;

Smirhheld fhon'd ftrll have kept a conflant Fire,
Which never thou'd be quenched, ne'er expire;

But with the Lives of all the Mifcreant Rout,

>Till the 1aft gafping Breath had blown it out.

1 fcorn Dull Reafon and Pedantick Rules,

“To_conquer and reduce the barden’d Fools;

. Racks, Gibbets, Halters, are my Arguments;

" For thefe will finbborn Hereticks convince ;

.. Let thefe the hanfels of your Vengance be,
But ftop not here, nor flagin Cruclty ;

Kill like a Plague, or.Inquilition; fpare - =~
No Age, degree, and Whore with all the Fair
Spare not young Infants{milingat the Breaft,

 Who from relenting Fools their Mercy wreft,

‘Rip teeming Wombs, tear out thie hated Brood

- Prom thence-and drown ’em 1n their Mothers Bload,

- Nczlet gray -Hoary Hau Protection give,

710 Age jull crawling on the Verge of Life,
“Snatch from its leaning Hands the weak fupport,

- And with it knoek't into the Grave with {poit;

-~ “Brain the poor Cripple with his Crutch, then ¢ry
“You've kindly rid himof his Mufery,
- Dare fomething worthy Nemgate and the Toner,

- Xfyou'll be canonizdand Heav'ninfure;

* Dull Primitive Fools of Old, who wou'd bé good,

Who woud by Vertue reach the bleft abode:

. Far other are the ways feund out of lage.
Which Mortals to that bappy place Tranflate, :

- Rebellion, Treafon, Murder, Maflacre, P!
The' Chief Ymgredients now of Saint-fhip are, }
And Tybowr n-only Rocks the Calendar.

By why doI withidle Talkdelay =

- Your Hands, and while they thou'd be aling, ftay.
May that vile wretch, if any here there be,

. ‘That meanly fhrinks from brave Iniquity ;
if any here feel Pity ot remorfe, |

- May he feel all I've bid you a&, and worfe ;
Ne'er boggle Lads, for youmay quickly buy
Patents for cutting Throats, and Perjury s

- A Tax is in the Leachery-Office laid, .

On Panders Bauds, and Whores that ply the Trade,

A Rape is dear, but Wharedom's very cheap,

- You may a Strumpet by a Licenfe keep;

i
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Yor venial Trifiles; lels and flighter Faults,

They nc'er deferve the Trouble of your Thoughts®
Ten Ave- Martes mpmb}ed; tothe Crofs, '
Clear fccres of twice, ten thoufand . fuch as thofe:
Some are at found of Chriften’d-bell forgiven,
And fome b; Squirt of Holy Water driven?
Others by Anchems play'd, are charm’d away,

As Men cure Bites of the Tarantula. |

>Tis this that does the aftonifht Rout amulg,

And Reverence to Sheven Crown infufes "« -

To fee a filly finful mortal wight, :

His Maker make, create the Infinte. .

None boggles at the Impoffibility; -

Alas, "tis wondrous heavealy Myftery!

Thefe are the witty Oldbam’s Holy Rules, ‘
Which Peter’s preacht in all the Popiih Schools, }
iNEALLIBLE t— Nohe'sboth Knave and Fool. .
Heis (for Satyr dares the Truth deelare) o
Cut-throt, -and all that Ruffians dare to {wear. .

He Jives by Treafon; and will have a 1,

For Pepifh Palpit Faslg are wor of all.

Not ev'n Dangerfield cowd form a Plot,

Mozé nicely {pun, more exquifitely wrought. .

It was his furious ]ghan'l-'acking wit, .-

Did Fames and all bis Fefuis Train defeat. .

He fear'd no Colours, yet to Idols bow'd, -
Prevaricating with his King and God:

£ Protess, ever aking 10 difguife, |

A finift’d Plotter, intricately-wife: -

A Tecond Machiavel, who{oar’d above. |

The Little Fyes of Gratitudé and Love-s -~ ™

His hardned Confcience never felt remorfes.

&or Lying, Whorings o far what is worfe.

Poifon and Dagger are his chief delight,

Proniifcuenfly oppofing Wrong and Right.

Whate'er i does 15 alwaysin Extreams, - 2 -
Sometimes the Whig, fometimes the Tory, damns, -
“4s:d 1hinks to enizx Heav'n by Pulpit-fbams, o
He is 2 fierce, intrigueing Popith Focl, . . T
Opiniatively Wile, yet pestiy.Dull, -

And when at MASS fieisa Palpit Fool. -
A Preaching- States-Man, talkative and Joud, . (.
tot without Courage, without Mejit proud, . %
A Leader fit for the Unthinking Crouds

For cne may fay without being call’d an Atheifts.

There are fine Roguzs amongit the Frenchand Papiftsy

That c1ys Enjey ths Creatsirt—— 3 tO g?rcﬁ
Plain Watring, Glat0RY) and Drupkennefss - .

L B
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Tbe. Pulpit. Fool,

Ouy flefhly failing is &i’'d FORNICATION, =«
But Popith Saints call't Gofpel Propagation, } '
As Godfry’s Murther was thought Refermation.

Tho' Zeal ftand Centry at the Gate of Sin,

Yet all that have the.Word pafs freely ins

Silent and 1n the Dark, for fear of Spies, -

Toefe March, and take Damnation by Sarprizel --

Popifb Diffenters are not very Nice, - :

~ For thus did PETERS Preach to.make us WISE;,
By which the Pulpit- Fool 1ol both-his Eyes. - !

X cou'd preceed to other Pulpit Fools

Amongft Diffenters that obferve no Rules:

Cou'd prove a Canting FaQious Multitude

Once mov'd, hke Hornets eagerly Intrude -

On all Profeffisns, and run forward fill, _
Like Swine, fteer’d only by their headftrong Will:-

Thus Bools of ev'ry Palpit feldom fever;- -
They are a meer Hadg-podg thook together:
And all thefe SIMPLES make one Mithridate,’
To be a Poyfon both to Church and State. o
- New Lords create new Laws, onebrings a Branch .-
From Amfterdam, fome to New England Janch, .
- To Scotlacd, Rome, Judea, Turky fome,

Some to Geneva, bick again thry come ; _
Fraught with Religions New, of each a Feather; .
All 1n a €haos bundled up together. .
Which makes our Church all Parti-colonr'd {how,
Like Jofeph's Coat, or o/Efop's theewifh Crom..

But of all Pulpiteers T've named yat, |
fNone look fo like a FOOL, asiN—t, {g
s very Phiz,. has put me in a {weat,

This Second Part o'th’ Palpit Fool began,

With a bold Sermon to that Paritan.

Who grig’d my All—, his Light direCted this;

For Mifers LIGHT fhines where the Bagsincreafe.

Yf Imight PREACH one Sermon more in Town,
{Forfome Men PREACH that ne’r were wortha Gown.)
That Pulpit Foof Thow'd next give me his Ear, 1
That's ftill AFFECTED in-his Words and Air, |
"Tis New=t that is intended here, 2.
Sir, ‘tis not your Affefted way does move,

But as the Sermon is, the Hearex’s prove 3

Neglelt in Pulpit no, befeéming Grace

Afcend withModefty the Sacred Place 5

I
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‘10 The Pulpit Fool.
And by your Venerdble carniage (hor,
That you the Reverense of ysur Funttion know
Thefe preaching Rules will make you-grave-and neat;
But that you may be FAAL D and more compleat,
Miod Talbot, Lucas, and a Hundred more,
"Who preach like Angels, and hike thesn adere.
" . Read Blackbal), South, Dawes, Tillotfon and Scot,

~ Whofe matchlefs Sermons ne'er will be forgot.

Hear Learned=——Sharp, Trelawney, Hall, and Benner,

" Compton, Evans, Fouler, Aoor and Kenne:,

" Wake; Hough, Lloy'd, Williams, Hooper, Cumberland,
Sprat, Bevridge, Humpbreyes, Walfe, and prous Brand,
Bull; Nevil, Murray, Nicholfon and Fames,

- “Dell, Moncreife, Abercromby, Haskard, Rhbeansy
Hoarris, Sevage, Ball, and pious Hayley,

N Gaﬂreli, Whincop, Smithyzs, Dodwell, Bayly,

Siubs; Willis; Freeman, Atterbsry, Finch,

* Pead, Burgefs, Sawyery Biffer, M;an; Winch;

. Knaggs, Fleetwood, Rochford, Edwards, Alanningbam,
Yosung, Nichols, Bently, Marfbal, Prc Lamb, .

- Shate, Meggot, Ellis, Cofan, prous Fell,

Mackénfie, Bedle, Wyat, Cole and Snell, .
Foy; Chogher, Pooly, Francis, Dr.S:ears, - o

" Row, Fifver, Jones, Weld, Phrafer, aged Mearn, }
With Aar[b, King,Sinclare;Smithand Poltth’'d Fearn, .

* Hear pous Strerton, Laking MroWile, .
Bragg, Dixen, Gilpin, Cbandler, humble Prize,

- Flemming, Nisbe:, Bellamy and Ponell, :
Goodwin, Blackneore, Doolittle, and Howell,
Hubbald, Gordon, Stut, Barret, learned Boyfz,
Wezks, Gilfon, Stewel, Benfan, Mr. Royce,
Bufb, Reynholis, Godolphin, and Whitaker,

- Dike, Thompfon, Hannoty, Wilkinfon, and Barr,
Willard, Huffey, Noble, Seaton, Gledbil,
Ridgley, Andland, Cefares, and pious Hill,.
Sprint, Catcat, Moody, Marriat, Rémfey, Grew,
Wells, Sheppard, Bariard, Weaver, Mr. Drewy )
'‘Guife, Donglafs, Barton, Cunninghamy and Earley
Cotton, Pop, Mays, Sylvefiér,-and Hearle,
With Wilcox..Sendsll, Colling, Oakes and Searle,
To thele add Baldwin, Perto, Veal and Tongse

M:cri;er, Traily, Waters, Bates, and Robbinfon, }
Whofe Fane's as Univer{al as the Sun. |

The NAMES of other Levites I coun’d give,
Who PREACH on Earth, but doin Heav'nlive;
. Who (like thefe I bave nam'd) fo well are wroughty
o 32ey fearce d3 Err inLooks, inWerd, or Theught..



The Pulyit Fool a1

N thefe are Preacheys, Prens, Learned, Mild,
Free from all Tricking and affefled Stile;-
Then Copy from thefe, you ne'er-can Preach amifs,
Their Life and Doftrine is the ROAD to Blifs;

But I'll conclude (mmy Sermon gives you Pain)
Then Pratice this, and I'll ne'er PREACH again.

How you fhou'd Preqch, and how yanr Credit raife,
’Tis not by RAILING, but by preaching Peace.
All'we yet know o'th’ bleffed Saints above,
Xs that they Sing, and live in Peace and Love.
.. Here pious Souls of all Religions came,
" Their W or(hi% various, but their God the fame.
Here DOOLITTLE with COMBER, Friendiytwines,
Here ®cor does fly, to clasp the pious Vimes. -~
Here MEAD, ard PATRICK, in Embraces meet,
_And ALSQP, joins in Prdife with STILLINGFLEET.
" HORNECK, and ANNESLEY, and Millions more,
Alike are Happy, and alike adore: .
All, All is Peace, all prejudice forgot ; -
From fev'ral Stations, atone Mark they fhot
. The juft reach Heav'n, although by different Ways :
- Godis thetr SUN, and they his {preading RAYES
Tho’ at the Circle, fome are oppofite, |
~They meet and genter in Eternal Light.

Then Pulpis-Fools, your cauftlefs Feuds'rémove ; }

Now Pulplt Foolsem— ‘répcnt and learn of thefe, . %

Wou'd you below, be bleft hike them above ¢
Preach Peace like theim,and learn frem them to love. -
If PEACE be Heav'n to ev'ry Saint that diés,
" No Pulpit Quarrel can be counted Wife,: Ct7)r -
"There’s L=y, B~—h— and D——ton who {colds,
Are all three Railers,—— Thai’s Three Pulpic Fools. (18) - 51

i
ﬂ.—_‘“-

gy Sty

. (17) See this confirm'd in that excellent Sermogi(to repeat the Charaler given-of it
" by the Houfe of Commons)preach'd before the Queen and the two Houfesof Partiament,
' Decem, 31,1706.by the Right Reverend Father {n God,Gilber¢Lord: Bithopot Sarum,where
" are thele werds ; * Peace is 2 Word of an agrzeable found, it ftrikes and has Charms
% init. God forbid that any who arry the Name of a Chriftian, fhou'd refolve a-
“ gainft Terms of Peace, [and then, adds this truly Piows and Learned Prelate] It
wai'd il becsme a Minifler ofsthe Prince of Peace, to found the Trumpet of Warsmeemess (18)
A Friend of Mr. Philip Henry's (a5 the Lcarned -Author of his Life tells us, p. £79)
writipg to him not long before” he dy'd, defir'd his Thoughrs concerping the Piffer-
ences among the London Diffenters 2 To which he reture’d chis Anfwer: I canfaylistle
concerning ouy Divifions - hich when fome Mens Fudgments and Tempers ave heal’d; will be
alfo healed ; But when will thiatbe 2 They thas have mft holinefs are moft peaceable, and
bavé maft Gemypars ~~~~=This excellent Remark of the pious Henrygave Rife to tht:b Line
Tl ' 3 AboYC .

\
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Se—]—= Bset F——pe and flaring H——1F;,

Do aft the Fosl in !l their Reiling Tricks |

They Rail 1'th Palpit, Prefe, and ev'ry where,
They'd Rail in Heav'n, were but Diflenters there;
Railing is all their ZEAL, theirDeath-bed Theam, -
And might toey live, they'd bite theWhigs agén,
Their Sermons, Spightand Prayers do always-mix ;
Their Dying Words are, ~— Whigs are Schfmaricks :
All Pulpit-Fools ase Enemies to Love,

If elerthey think, °tis how to Fend and Prove;.
Then if you'd drop the Fool, and wifely Preach, %

22 The Pulpis Foo,

Prachice that DoClrine which you Weekly teach,

And let your MOTIVES {hill be Love and Peaces

Sermons convert not the Ideal Fool, . = "¢ -

Tke Parfon’s Praflizz is the People's Rule

But above all, con’t fordid: Avarice Love,’ *

Yosir Work is Heaw'n, and you maft live above » y

If (as i Stiv'n)vile Ayarice controuls, '

(Old Nick may taks us,) yowll not mind our Souls ;

His Flock think him DIVINE—poor blindéd Elves

But they muft cramb his Cup-board and his Shelves g

Or Souls might ftarve, and Kids baptize-themfelves.

He'd ne’ermore Cant, or fhew the Whites of Eyes, : -

But for Reward—— His God is Ayarice: :

Then let no Palpit-Fosl deceive you inore,

Orif you hear him, fee that he reftore }

The many thoufands he has wrong'd the Poor

For he 1s Fool and Theife without - Reprieve (19)

That hides 1n Baggswhat hetsbound to give, ™

Stiv'ns ne'er thought {o, for his Chefls are full, - -

Such Light dire&ts him to the Stygian Pool, -

And brands him for a Scraping Pulpit-Fool ;

But for thofe Pulpiteersthat are Reform’d,:

(May they encreafe, for Heav’n muft be ftorm’d )

If T might here prefinme fo give advice,

Tofuch whofe Ofhce ’tis fo make us WISE,

Let not the Pulpit, SATYRS ¢erinfeft,

For fear Damnasion [boxd auend she Jeff, - ﬁ

Shun Rhbetorick, which Improvement does bereave, = .

And dossour MIND but juft divérted leave; .~

Preaching thus, doesindeed the World content,

Bt u'er Reforni’d, or #:ade one Penitent. L

| ) | T
‘ i s il . S y——— . et verts Gt

above; for it the Minifters of the Gofpel (who.are call’d the Ambaffuionrs of Peace;

I(1iab 33. 7.) will Railin che Pulpic (aud thepeby lofe the Comfort they might expeft

from a Zeaceble Temper) are not Pulpit-Fools, there never was (or will be) fuch a thing

inche World, . . | | "‘

4

19 )That he is FOOL is cvicen' from this Texe 5 And I will fay to my Sonl, Soul thon.

bafl sitch Gosds Jaid wp-for many Tears, take thine Eafe, eat, drink and be merry. Bue
- * Ged



The Pulpiz Fook ~ 23
“Tis Preaching=where the alarmed Soul betakes
Its {olf to a New Life, old Sins forfakes,

For he no Sermon, who no Convert makes.
Speak from the Heart,and then the Heart you'll..tquch%

Don’t {ay too little, nor yet over-much,
Ne'er cloy or flarve, the Preaching Art is fuich 3
Lafh ev’ry Smner, 1}l his Confcience hearg, °

Words pleafe the great ones beft, the People Tears,
To pleafe by turns, thewr different Palates feek,
Cry at Fobn Showers———and at St. Lanrence {peak ;
Manage your Voices, Tone, and Latitude,

That without Patn you maybe underfiood,,

This {hunning Stownefs, Gallops on Pofi-hafte,.

The other Jade’sin fear to march too faft s -

One I can't follow, nor for t'other fiay,

And netther pleafing mel gomyway,
Too faft their Sermons, or too Lagging 2o,

When they by Heart {ay what by halves they know; .
Valour was never judged by a Noife, |

Nor Eloquence beholden toa Voice;
In vain tokindle Fires the Preacher triss,
Which want of Zeal to his own Breafl deniess

And’tho’ be frives with Warmth drawnup by Art, -
Seems Ice to me, and cannot warm my Heart,.

b |
ot

-
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God faid unto him, thou Fool, this night thy Soul fhall .be required of thee s thenwhsfe (hall .
thofe tbiyg: be whick tbgu haft ;rovia’ed, -Luke 12, {bg. — And z)ics he ghat praviﬁ.cg:n-
ly for his own Body, 154 Fool (and it a Clergy-man, a Pulpit Fool) fo he 1s alfo a
THIEF, the Expreffion founds harfh, but “tis clearly prov'd by the Learned Tindallin

thefe Words ; It is plain Theft far a Man ts have Riches Iying by him, and not te ﬂ:mr;

Mercy to the Poor or Needy, to Succour or Affift his Neighbour in bis Neceffity 5 God (Ccontinyes

this Author ) hatb given one Man Riches to kelp another in bis ‘Need 5 (and be.adds ) If thy
Neighbour Want, and thow help him not, being able, thou negleSleft thy Duty towards hint, and
art a THIEFT before God.  { See Tyndall's Works P. 77.] Thus Reader havel fairly
prov'd cv'ry Miler is both | Fool and Theif } or if any Man yer doubt ir; ler him-read -
Dr. Sherlock’s Practical Chyiflian, who exﬂreﬂy fays (in P. 40 of that Book).-* Thac.
want of Charity is no other than downright Robbery, for the Poor Man’s Lively-hood
“1s the Rich Man’s fuperfluity,and chat isthe Poor Man’sdue; it being as equal ﬁuﬂice
“for the Rich 1o relieve the Poor, as %is for the Poor nof to Steal trom the Rieh,
* Thus far Dr. Sherlock and Dr. Mayer, {which brings it down to my own Cafe) tells us-

“ That Rich-Man is a Thiefe who takes Advantage of a Poor Man’s Neceffity, through -
* which he is conftrained to fell Lands or Goods, not having to the Worth of them ;-
* bue this Law (or the Equiey thereof ) is little regarded now a-days, no not amonaft~
¢ fuch as rake themfelves to be God’s People ;5 every Man, almoft every where (like
¢ Feffery Stiv'ns) ben}g only for himielf : Weall Pray forgive us our Trefpafles, as.we for-
© give others their Trefpaffes againft us , bus the. Mercy pra®is'd by moit Ufurers.is o
“ hurry Men into a Prifon, - which is Robbing the Debtor-under a ¥orm of Law, andin

“fome Cafes is licle beteer than half Starving him ~=m See Dr. Miper’s Englith Ca-
*techifm explain'd, P. 346. . Pers R h Ca-

kgt Rt St

(20) Me,



24 Tbe Pulpit Fool
Toregnlar Motions fet your Hands be brought,
To fhew your meaning, and exprefs your 'Ighought;
~You'd fwear thatinto finful Souls our Prieft,
<+ (I nzed not tell you POMPHRET s v'th’ Lit,)
* Wou'd beat Repentance m with’s doubled Fift ;
+ Work on, work on, good Zeal, but {till I fay,
LAW forbids threfhing thus o'ch’ Sabbath-Day ;
- O’th’ Sabbath-day, who can that day declare ?
For POMPHRET livesas if all"Sundays vere ;
. This SAINT’s whele Life is but 2 Preaching Text, . L
And that a Palpit wherg He Speaketh-ilext ; |
- The Place may change, but *tisa Palpit’ ftill,
-~ His Practice does Preach, or all'he faysisill ;
« This Preachers Wife. -o¢’er wasa Pulpit-Fool,
. He GIVES (21) he Speaks, and ev’n Thinks by Ruile
: And all his Preaching 1s to fave the Soul:
- Mind, that ye Pulpit-Fools, and léarn your Art,
Tor there 1s many an honell Chriftian Heart %
Whichmay be touch’d, if the Preacher does his Part,
“Thus Picus Men, who to the Pulpit rife,
Honour the Gown, and make their Hearers VVISE, 2
But Pulpit-Fools do Preachand varnifh Lyes ¢

But MUSE proceéd, nor dwell on Fools too-long,
That wou'd difgrace thy Satyrizing Song.
‘Remember Princes fhine not on their Thrones,
Unlel {fupported by Apolio’s-Sons;
XING Lemsshad the Mufe of fam’d ‘Bailran,
Our Royal Wi!lizm had his Congreve too;
Our very Clergy did but dully fhine,
"Tull witty Twurchin dil their Senfe refine (22)
"T15 Poets make the Clergy-men DIVINE ; ‘
Then lcaving Pulpit-Fools to rail and hif,
- MLISE farther name ‘the Preachers that are VVISE ;
That Fools that Rail, may gaze and learn from thefe,
To Preach on Susnday, live on Common Days.

“T1s trye, great Talbor, Shoners and the reft,
(I nam’d before) are all a-noble Telt, ( ]eﬁ%
How Prelts thou'd talk, that wou'd not Preachin

*

But MUSE De juft, and now Impartial prove,
To all the reft that at the Altar ferve,
Fromthe Chief Prie?, down to the meanc@® Dove;

L e e R - ——-;H---r )

'20) Mr. Pemplhres 1s 2 Man of 2 moft free and Noble Charity.
Ez t) In hesPoem encicul'd, Zhe Tvibe of Levy.

| T haxe



- The Pulpit Fool,
There are five hundred others (free from Stain)
That do adorn the Temple with their Name, %
{(For Pulpit-Fools are few to Men of Fame) e
But leaft ny MUSE with foaring high thou'd faint,
What 7, ﬂnd};r cannot, now let Kaeller Paint

Hafte then, and {pread abroad thy CanvasSheets,
‘VVide as the full-blown Sails that win3 our Fleets.

_ Firft Draw the PRIMAT E~== he’s that pious Rule,
That Priefts fhow’d mind, that wou'd not play the Fool,
Paint Tenifon——— (No-Sir) 1t1s in vain !

His Menit baulks the Mufes humble Aim, §

-She’s yet unfledg'd for the bright Traéls of Fame; )
A fhining-Hoft of Vertues round him wait, ;
And vindicate hts Name from Time,and Fate,
No-Churchi was ¢’er inDanger,where fuch Bifhops fate .

-Qreat — yet oot Vain 3 ’tho*Juft, be’s not fevere,
Atonce he wins with Love, and wounds with Fear;

- His Eyes diffufe a-venerable Grace,
And Charity wtielf fitsin his' Face,
“He Prays himfelf to Soul, to curb the Senfe,
And makes (almoft) a Sin of ABSTINENCE,
-All Pulpit-Fools might learn true Wi{dom hence.
‘Learningand Piety the PATRIARCH lead,
And Moderation Crowns htsaged Head';
Awefulas Shade, yet like a Comet bright, >}
Where ¢’er he goes, he fheds a ftreamof Light, }
“The Pulpit-Fools run trembling from his {ight 5
“His Looks and Preaching all in Conquelt lies,
Youcannot hear him, but we find you WISE ;
His afpect (hines with Temper and with Love,
“His Mind’s as aétive, as yon Firesabove ;
-His Aims are Pious, as bis Polt 1s high,
“Twas Vertne alone that gave him %)ignity;
Born with aufpicious Stars, and happy Fate,
But more 1n Merit, than in Fortune great’;
‘He’s an Arch-bithep in the wifeft Senfe,
For Ufe, not Giandeur, he'the SEE maintaids;
A Father in God—— As GGD docs blefs
"His Toils and Province with fuch great {uccels, %
There’s-not one Psulpit-Fool 10 all his Diocels ;
Eufebia {miles beneath s gentle Hand,
That waves with fuch Succefs the Sacred Wand ;
His tender Care his Rev'rend Cluldren tharés,
As he the juft return, their Praife and Prayers:
Swift miay the Guardian {peed the Courle be bends,

-And drop hisM ANTLE ashe late afccndé.




Having done the PRIMATE luflice, tis my place

Fo do thofe Right, that Copy fromh his GRACE, . = -

‘Then Painter, place SARUM inthefecond Seat, 7 .

In Wifdom, Alms, and Moderation,great, . & .
And all things elfe that makea SAINT compleat; I

In this great Man does Sparkle ev'ry Grace, |

Angel in Tongue, and Penws 1n lus Face; .

He Honours Lawn-Sleeves, and makes'the Migre blaze, 3

A Thoufand Chersbs round his Pulpir Play, . F

And Seraphs fpread” their Garmeats in his Way, - }

All Beat'n In ﬁim, woen be does Preagh or Pray. -

I'th’ Pulpit you fee tus Soul in Raptares pag, | -
Clear as the Lilly in the Chryftal Glafs, : }

And Heav’n gives all this fair Extaeick Grace.. ) 7
Each Atome of hisBodyisfofige, . - -+ = 7
In ev’ry partit has theStamp Divine.

The Greek that firéve to make a peice {o high,

As might the Woiks of Nature’s felf out-vie,

From all the rareft Patterns vhich he knew;

The beft PerfeGions, which they had he drew.
But-after all, itprov'd fo ill, hefwore :

.He'd never frive to perfect nature more. ,
Had be view'd Serum with impartial Eye, -
He'd look no further for Divintty, -~ - g
Or any Grace, that charms the Soul or Eye,

St. Panls’s Hearers, [aze a liftning Threng, (23)
Confels’d the Pioas Beanties of bis Tongue: '

Such Charmnes are in his Palpit-Oratory,

Does he REJOYCE—— Hzav’ns 1n that Extacy,

His Preaching much, but more his Practice wrought,

A living Sermon of the Traths he 1aught. |

Burner's unblemithd Life, divinely pure, )
In bis own Heav'nly Innocence fecure, - % ’
The Teeth of Time, the blafts of Envy [ball endure:

Serene, as are the Brighter Heav'ns 1— his Mind
O'erflows with Bounty, and is unconfin’d

“Tis only Pulpit Fools that have his Frown,

He owns no High Charch, bst the Church of Rome, (24)

He loves Religion, but he hates Extreains, |
All Perfeeutionrand occafional Dreams.

His Life's an equal Thread correétly fpun,

Secure his Intereft, when his Days are done.

|

(23) Viz. That Royal and Nokle Auditory that heard him Preach the Thanks-
viving Sermon, for that Glotions Vidtory obtain'd at Ramellies by the Duke of:
Afarlborough. (24 ) See Bifhop Burner's Speech to the Houfe of Lords, concern-
{og Oceafical Canfgimf‘{f, . L J
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WISEl ag the beft,wilf the Jearn’d Stanhope feeth, {.
Bt in St Lawrence Palpir, Pillwre him; - C -
For Painter, °tis there you'll fingk the Seraphim,

Devorion is the Emprefs in hisBreaft, = .-

Learning and Zeal, below divide the Relt,

He loaths the Fools that dare to Preach in Fests '_
His Temper is Harmonious as the Spheses, e
Copious his WIT, yet {parkling as the Starrs. e
Athens and Rowme, when learning fourifh'd moft, -.
Cowd never fuch a Famous Preacher boalt;

Whofe matchlefs Beauties in the Englifb Tongue,

Do¢s ¢v'n Rival the Fansd Tillot{on. |

Fudgment does fome to Reputation raife,

And for Isvension others wear the Baies:

Stanhope has both, with fuch a Talent fill,

As - (bews not only force of Wis, bat Skill. .

In [moaky and Flameinvolv'd, Fleete cow'd not fight

With [o much Force, and Fire, as he do¢s write. |

So Faultlefs are his WORKS, *tis hard te know, -:

If he does more to Art, or Natureowe,

Read where you will, he’s Mufick all along,

And-bis Senfe eafiéy as his Thought is firong. -

Some firiving to be clear, fall flat and low, -

And when they think to mount, Obfesre they grow. ..

~ Heis not datker for his lofty Flight, -- |

Nor does his Exfinefs deprefs his Height ;

But ftill perfpicuous, wherefoe’rehe fly, .

And like the SUN, is brighteft when he’s high,

Nature does {mile beneath his charming Power, -

His lucky Hand makes ev ry thing a Flower.

So every (hrub to Feflamin tmproves,

And barten Trees, to goodly Myrtle Groves:

Some from a Sprig he carelefsly had thrown,

Have furnith’d a whole Garden of their own.

Some by a {park that from his Chariot came, |
Take Fire and Blaze, and raife a DeathlefsName.. ‘
Others a lucklefs Imitation try;

And whilft they foar, and whilft they venture high,
Flutter and Flounce, but have not Wing to fly.

Some in loofe Words their empty Fancies bind,

Which whirl about with Chaft before the Wind,

Here brave Conceits in the Expreflion fail,

There, Big the Words, but with no Senfe at all.
Still StanhepeSh Senfe, might Stanhope’s Language trust,
Both pois'd, dml alwazs bold, and always Jut.

None e’re may reach that firange Felicity,

Where Theughts are Eafie, Words fo {weet and Free,

Yer not defcend one Step from Majefly, “ -

11l
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28 - Tbe Pulpst Fobl,
T'il add but this, lealt while I think to raife,
Hirs Fame [ kindly 1njure him with Praife.
Spatlefs bis Palpit, and his Sermons quaint,

A Finilb'd Preacker, and an equal Saint.

Let Learned Hoadly next his Station find,

- Grown Man 111 Body now, Dut more tn Mind 5
His Looks are in the Mothers Beauty dreft,

And Moderation has tnform’d his Brea(t,(24) }
He Preacht—— (when he did Ratling Fools deteft)

- But here great Kasller 1s thy sk} confin’d,

- Thou Can'{t not Paint his Grave Polemick Mind, }

_That Task 1s tar WISE Calamy aflign’d.

- The Painter’s Pencil cannot make a-Draught,
Of things unfeen, nor dareshe patat a" Thought,
*T1s neither Art nor Nature canamend bim,

-1 thou'd but wrong him if I thou’d commend bim ;
No Pen the Praifebe Merits canindite,

~ Himfelf to reprefent, himfelf muft write-s

~With im let Norris be forever joyn'd,
Alike in Metaphyficks, and 1n Mind,
" He {earcht AMalbranch, (26) and now the Rabbi knows,
The {ecret Springs whence TRUTH and Errour flows,
" Direfted by his Ec:lding-l.ight we pals,
Through Nature’s Rooms and tread in ev'ry Maze ;
A Throng of Vertues in his Soul Repofe,
Which fingle wou'd as many Saints compofe ;
Or if alt Graces you wou'd -fee in one,
View his HUMILITY for there tis found ;  (2%)
~Then Pulpit-Fools to Norris all fubmi,
For here, or nowhere you will meet with ¥Vit:
The Learned and the Brave furvive the Tomb,
Pocts and Heroes Death 1tlelf o’ercome (28 ),
- By what they wnite or adt, -Immortal made,
They only change their. World, but are not dead :
INorriscan never die, of Life {ecure,
Aslong az Fameor Aged Time endure.
A Tree of Life s facred Poetry, _
‘Whee'er has leave totaflte, can never die ;
Mazny Pretenders tothe Fruit there be,
Wlio, againit Natures Will do pluck the Tree

-___._-MM. lﬂmhﬂ

{23) Helately Publifli’'d a Sermon upon that Subjeét, (2 6 This is the_Book
which Mr. &orris does fo much admired27Viz. A Book he lately publiﬂl’d,enmsul_cd
A Prafical Difcourfe concersing Humility. (28) He printed a Yolume of Divine
Posms, that will fpread his Fame to the End of Time, .

They



They nibble and are Damn’d ; but only thofe

Have Life, whoare by partial Nature chofe
Nourris 15 Narure’s Darling, free to.gafle
Of all her Store, the Mafter of the Feaft :
Not like Old Adam, fRinted in his Choice,
Bur Lord of all the [pacions Paradice s . .
Myflterioully the bounteons Gods were kind,
And 1 bis Favour Contradiétions joyn'd ;
Honeft, and Jult; yet courted by the Great; |
A POET, yet a plentiful Effate; o
Witty, yet Wile ; unenvy’d, and yet prais

I'd‘;
And thews the Age can be with Merit pleas'd
Minerva and Apolls (hall {ubmit,

. And Norris be the enly God of Wit : ]

Prefs on bright Saint, and nebly ¢limb the Sphere,

. You yet at your Mendian dont appear ;

Still foar, aud nearer {hll to Heaven retire,

Bc high that we may leifurelyadmire;

So that grear Lighe. to whichweowe the Day,

With.dittance qualifies, th' exorbitant Ray';
+The LeviresS ul we beft of all define, .

When from afar the lavifb Vertues [bine s

Let's now no more Lhﬂ_ partial Planets damn,

That each low Mortal does the Mufe contemn ;

None dare, when L-ves wear the Name, dertde,

- We boa? our Lasrel tn:he Gownallyd : :

. Let futwie Chronicle: then, { lent lie,

- Nature now i her Zonith feems to be, "ﬂ}

. T innich our Age, beggars Pofferity,

Oh may the World ne’+ lof - fo brave 2 Flame!
May one fuccee 110 Genas and 'u Fam-, |
May from his Urn, 1 m: Phenia Norristife,

- Whom the adnining World like Gim uiay prize,
May he 1n bisimmortal Numbers fing,” - .
And paint tve Glories pf. our matchlefs Queen
Oh may his Verfe of Learned Norris tafic !

And mend the coming Age, ashe thelaft.

if thefe fam'd Preachers have thy Art refin’d,
Painter, draw- MOSS that’s dazling yet behind ;
Paint {iveetne{s mn his Eyes at once, anrd awe,
And make his Looks preach Pietyand LAW ;
No Pulpit-Notes, or Angel ever fung,

More Harmony than dwells npon his Tongue 3

H L Hyy



50 Tbe Pubpis Fool,
H

yin Preaching, Digaity, and Pares. |
And{whichis firange)the Lawyers he converts, ( "5)}
Who ail Men know, have feared, ‘Stony Heasts. -3
Bur by his Paipip Art-and -Eloquence, - =
T befe Stanes are Fle[6°d, (26) and Fosls made Menof Senfe.
His Voice fure is by Nightingales advancd, -
He does but fpeak, and atl fie Intranc’'d.

Paint. Flamfead next in bis High Gresnwich Seat,
Wiicizall the Axts of hisProfefion meet: ~~ °©
Tivs 1s no Pulpit Fool, nor ¢er ‘'will be,

H: Preaches from Heav'n by Afirenomsy. |

This Rev'rend Man fram his Aufpicious Hill,

Docs all the Secrets of the Stars Reveal.

His Afrolabes, areiade with {o much Art,

They can the Ditance of the Sun impart :

Difclofe a Paralax 1'th Heavenly %gl:ncre,

And fhew the Place of ev’ry wandring Star,

F~— Stars themfelves think it. no {corn to be,

Plac’d and direGed in ticisr Way by theey . - -
Thou know(t their Vertue, and their Situation,

The Fate of Years, and ev’ry great Mutations °

With the fame Xindnefs let them look on Earth,

As when they gavethee firft thy bappy Buth! -

The gentle. Fenus tofe with Merei T
(Prefage of Softnefs in thy Pozfic.)
And Fove and Mars in Amicable Trine,

Do thll give Sprrit to thy polifh’d Line.

Thou may’it do what thou wilt witheut Controul,
Only thy felf and Heat'n can pain: thy Sonl. e
Flamfcad, you wifely Preathb— at leaft we fee
Celcfiaf Motions all fet nght by thee, ~ =
Yu this Divine, Great Archimedes Sphere

Is{o reviv'd, his G = NIUS does appear;

His Fextis Heav'n, (hedoes ev'in Gaze by Rule)
And is too WISE_tS‘ a@ the Knave, or-Foel. -

Let now the Noncons have their. due Defert.

They Preach with ZEAL, and ment all thy'Ast.

The Conj~— have had theirdue; and now-'tis fit, -
(If *tent a Scoifm) to do Diflenters Right :

‘Tis true the Jacks—{uch as S—re/, :

Do Preach, To be aWhig, isto Rebel.

But Painter be not— Partial——AQ thy Part: %

- _ﬂ—“ - e A -
A —— b

(25) He was choﬁ;n Preacher to a2 Society of ‘Honourable and Pious
Lawyerse (26) Egzekiel 11. 19 : -
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Will Preach (ay Swear ) that Whigs are canting Fools,
Al meer Tub Preachers, Leadersof s;ﬂfrdtgs 8

They know *t1s Falfe, but yet thefe Popith Teels, }

Give cv'ry Whig the Features.in his Face,
Euch bas bisCharmes, and all fome eevinin Grise,

~——Here Painter fet Gravener to the Light,
You'ld draw hims first, or must bave lostyour-fizly,.
But Bay, "ris Gravener I— and it were a Crimes
For you to paint a Subjeét fo fublimes-
Since nothing but hisewn Celeftial Layes,
Are fit the Author of fuch Worth te praife.
Ab Pulpit-Faols ! were you in Greuener’s Cafe, 7
Adorn’d with every: Vertue, every Grace;
Josr Lights wos'd [bine, and all yosr Pdial'u baze, ¢
He Thinks, Looks, Speaks, and does all things befide
As far from Oftentation as from- Pride +
He’s a Firfl-Rate in the Diffenting Tribe.
What Age can equal, whatHiRorian fiod,.
Such Bloguence with fo-much Goodnefs joyn'd 7
What fhall I fay, nor this nor that is beft,
But all is better than can be expreft;
Andall Perfe&lionisfogiventoall, ..
His Parss, that noneis beft, but each 1sall.;

Grevener, noPainter can thy Worthdifplays- - -
y y o fhy }

He draws — and then fcme unegpe&t
Keepsup his Wonger *till his Sight decay;
Charnock and Bates, refin’d in thee revives

In thee we fee the famous Caloin hve;

But fince.}'on my Lyre can touch no firing,
Equal tothofe great Merits 1 wou'd fing,
Hopelefs to give fuch mighty Charms their due;-
Y'lHleave the World to brighter Thoughts of you.

Draw Stennet negt, in Verfe and Pulpits nurs'd,
(And ask bis Pardon that be wasnot prfl);
Here {hew your Kindnefs to the Rhiming Tribe,
If yow'd but Paint, aswell as he’d Defcribe,

All Pulpit Fools wou'd either mend or hide;
Give,him that Look which Poets ought to have,
Giye him that modeft Look which Nature gave ;
But Srenne’s Worth no Limner need proclaun,
His Pulpit and bis Verfe do fpeak his Fame

Stenner the Patron, aud the Rule of Wit, -

The Palpits Honour, and the Saints delight,

The Soul of Goodnefs, and the fpring ot Sende;, .

ThePosis Theam, Reward, and grear Defences

L
But Painter do "em Jultice in this Place, - }
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HIS Vcrfe tho numerous, fowsin eafie Strains ; i
Lofty as Hills, yet-humble as the: Plams AL
E:u:h Thought {o ftrong, fo fimfhid-ev* 1y I.me, Yoo
Alloer we fee {o ﬂch a Geuius {hine, S %
Oh more then Man weery! ohW{rrkmanﬂup Pivinel

¥f fuch bright Beams his Morning’s dawn difplay, -

What Flame and Light will pat the lecms:r Day !

- 25 fmcoth aud mullcal his Naimbars move,r -

.--As are the refti-fs Spheres which roul- aha'*e o'

* He ttill unproves, and always FcaﬂsourThoug?r*

But lot the heaverly Charmer {oars aloft,
While Angels ciow I and liften to his Song
But not one Angel-Citiick 1n the-Throng,

- ‘That dares cernect a Thought; they are fo ﬁne,

* So nobly drrit, {o.near; and foDivine; - - |
When 5.eruer RHIMES the very Angels fmq, |
Eachairy Traud Dort ﬁowmb e from hls Strmz 3 A%
Which oy they hear, and on their ﬁretchtng ng ;
"Proud of the Rapt’rous Load ! and swarbling oer,

“The {acred Sonz, to Antient Glonesfozr, -
Whillt ohers tywine fre{k Garlands for his Brows,
And hover oer their Care in fhining Rows,
- Wten Angzls fhouted from their Cryﬂal Shoar, P,
And fung ‘the wonders of creatmg Paowrer,
Scarce fweeter did they {ing, 'or more fublimely foar. 3
Courtly hls Stile, &= iValler’s clear and neat,
Not Jo.rlz'’s Senfe-more beautiful or great s
V Vien lie laments, we weep and mourn and die,
And labour ia th’ Excreams of Sympathy ;
- ~Ouyr Royal #7944, be rais'd above his Hearfe,
Tmwortal made in his immortalVerfe (27
VViat Praifcs, Srenner, to thy skill are due,
YV Vo hait to s;lonous William: been {o true >
By thee he movesour Hearts, by thee he Reigns Y
" New Honour’s done to his- Iinmonal Paine ! %
You mourn aswell as Preach in‘Deathlefs Strams; -
Preach.or and Poet] ‘tis excefs of Ssul!
Scarce knoxu i England, orin Dryden’s Roll.
Tiue vou a Catalogue of VVorthles {now,
TI o Encas, \i.zrc and Mecenzs too; -
You fcorn the Pitch which we fo hipheftcem, = -
Aqnd notone Vertue, but a Syftem fc@* *
Inall iy P(‘flﬂw v.mu"h wonderfind, . .
Groat Bras=zens Gens with fiveet H-rb:ru joyn'd,
Sweetnels combin'd, with Majelty preparcs,
To VVing Devotion mth in{pirnig-Aus.

-—-—_

o . .
(27 He wris & meft frgmmx; ,Eky 550N tju_ D{"bd,{’”g Wlmam, g swhich
there was feveral Edjiions,

"'---l_l—-“-
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The - Pulpit Fool,

I might add more, to words that are fo true, a
This Tribute from each Bririfb Mufe 1s due, |

Our whole Poetick Tribe's oblig’d to Fou.

Long ma}; the Lanyéls on your Temples [pread,
Nor wither "til Ettrnal Crowns [ucceed.

-

But here the Painter 1s difparag’d quite,

For Great Apelles {carce coy'd do him Right :

Yet mux thy Colours, and attempt to paint

('Tho’ that be all}) this Famors. Preaching Saint.

Tn Fields of Science he the Congucft won,

When yet his Age bad fcarce the Bloom begun;

His Thirtesn:h Year gave Wonder and Surprize, %

The Youthful Rofwel next does come to fight ; | Z

At Twenty he was molt Divinely-wife,
And now breathes nought but Heavenly Extalies.
So much a Saint,*T {carce dare call him {o,
For fear to wrong hun with a Name too low ;
Angel 't Pulpit, ziid a Howing Spring,
He talks from Heaven, his Mind 1s ev’ry thing.
His Wit {o flows, that when he thinks to take
But Sermon-Notes, he oft new Sermons makes ;
The Reading Dons_can {carce be {aid to preach,
" (If Reading’s Preaching, ev'ry fool may teach :)
Bt Rofwef {huts ns Book, can’t ufe a Note,
“What's wrought t'tly’ Heart, flows from the Preacher’s This::.
Some Tuneful Beiivz does his Breath infpire
With Thoeughts as noble as Celeftial Fire
When he exhorted unto—~—SELF-DENTAL, (28)
Cur Flefh was {carce corrected in the Tryal ;
"He prov'd our Tears {o much our Joy and Treafure,
That now our Peanance 15 our greateft Pleafure.
He painted Death to th’ Life, has Eyes to fee
How Spirits ACt, and what they do, and bes
When he of late defenib’d the Grear Affize,
(Where Palpit-Fovls are damn’d for telling Lyes)
He did {o well the Fudgment-Sear difplay, |
‘That bad he fcen that Grear and Flaming-Day, %
He ceuld not add to what he then did fay.
He talk’d of Heav’n in {uch a glorious Strain, -
Asif bebhad dy’d (a while) to live again,
And now appears to tell what he had feen:
“The Pains of Hell he did{o iveli explore, %
You'd (almoft) think you neard the Damned roar;
1Who heard thofe Sermans, fure, will fin no mere. (2g)

He {peaks joit what he pleafe, but mind it till,
He proves as falt as he does fpeak bis Will:

. (28) He latcly preach’d a moft _Exirella?f Sermon upon Seli-denial.  (29) He 1s now
presching upon the Fur Last Things, but ’uis only his Awakening (1 might add Match-
fefs) Sermons upon Aefl thao 15 here meant, X Bis




34 The Pufpzt Fool,

Big with important Senfe, his cvery Line

Speaks kima A ANTON, or an old Divine.!
In (hort (and with thofe words [ take my Leave) '
His Evening Leftsres, (30) and his pious Breath,
Perfumes the Atr, and makesa Heav’n on Earth.

T'1l add but this, (for ’tis my very Soul )

He’s Sermon-wile, and hates a Palpit Fool

Here Angels, if on Earth, wos'd come to hear,

Whiere Franks does Preach, nothing is wifh’t but Eax
Then let the Wife and Pious Franés advance,
Charming with ev’ry Word, with evry Glance;

In Form an Angel, and a Saint 1n Mind ; %

Painter, to Fexen-ffrezt you now fhall feer, }

No Pulpit Feol. for he is forefin’d,
He han’t one Spot in Body or in Mind s |
Fine, as his Preaching, paint his bandfom Face,

Draw Franks tut like, yon give your Piece a Grace;
" Blend for hum all the Beauties e’er you knew,

For, Franks, all handfors Faves meet in yo5

Such pleaiing Looks in mid® of Spring adorn

The flowry Fieldss {o fiiles the Beauteous Morn,
With fuch a Rofy Look, and fuch an A, -
So lovely, fo exceeding iweet and Fair, %
To uc the Heavenly Meflengers appear,

Whilft that Bright Sos! that Heav'n has plac’d within,
Makes ev’ry Charm with double Luftre thine :

He looks {0 frefh, fo fhines with every Grace,

The Genurne Form excels the painted Face;

What wondrous Artift ¢’er cow’d draw fo well,

As charming Nature where fhe {irives t” excel. .
Heav'n’s Work before the Pamnter’s we maft rank,
Since it defign’d 1ts Mafter-piece iIn FRANK:

God, whofe Refemblance 1n each Face we view,

Has his Own Imaze (31) drawn for publick view, g
And FRANKS we do (almoft) ador’t in you.

Tco ereat his Worth, too vaft to'be:defin’d,

His Body but the Piture of his Mind.

Thus, Painter, you fee if you wou'd draw his Face,
(That’s make 1t like, and not the SAINT difgrace)
it mult be Seriozes, Handfom, Chafley and Young,
Onz'who charms with, and yet-without a Tongue.
Bt Fold —~—To make hun moft Divinely fair;
Confult bis Soul, 'you’l find all Beauties there.

e ——— . A e _W

(30)111 thE cld ?'_;Ji:r. (3!) Gen, 1.2,
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T be. Pulpiz - Fool, 25
Ok rather gaze upon that matchlefs Saint, - -
Whofe Worth you can’t, and therefore do not Paint §
I'mean draw by huis Learned Brother Cullums,

For 1t Grace makesan Angel, he 1s one;

Thefe both afhit in the fame work and Station,

And fo united make a CONSTELLATION,

They harmonize, arefree,! and unconfirain’d,

Two Brothers {weetly walking hand in hand ;

They’re {fontirely twifted, that alone,

Not one 1s view’d, they're bothtogether ones

As twinkling Spangles that together lie,

Join Forces and make.up one Galaxie ;

As various Gums diflolving in one Fire,

Together in one fragrant Flame expire ; |
Preach then, Umited Souls, and Preach "till Death, 3!
Preach for the fame —— United is your Breath, }
Levires thus joyn'd do wear the Pulpit Wreath.

Whofe Face fhallnextbe taken ? =——good Sir hark,
Can any Guide compare with Franks, but CLARK ¢
Clark who like Franks, has A&ion without blame,
Clark who like him, is ev’ry good Man’s Theam ;
Clark by all Ears admird, for-whom all Pray
And if he dies, all Earth will mournthat Day [32]
Clark, who the Pulpit-Fools dodread and {hun,
Becaufe kis Fame 13 bright, and their's 1s gone;

Clark who fo many Pious Charms commands, .
As won't difersce the Piece where Palmer ftands.

Painter, to make thy lafting Fame renown’d,
Lot all be with the Matchlefs Palner crown’d s |
SUM all in himthat’s Goed, and Learn’d, and Great, }.
Place him in Learning’s, and in Bares's Seat
- For they that bear bin:y bear the mo$t Compleat.
He SHINES in WIT, and yetis {o fedate,
That none can equal, best but imitate ; |
His Thoughts are Fine, and deep, and all agree,
* That Praifes here, a Kinder Libel be.
Sam Palmer—~is on purpole made by Fate,
That Priefts might have a GUIDE to umitate.
In Palmer {eg, in Palmer all admire, _ |
What Nature, Book:, and Honour caninfpive.
Were WESLEY but impartial, he would ows,
His Learned Anfwer lafht himn to the Bone.

_“ﬁlﬂﬂ TR iy ST gy
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[32] This Character was written upon the melancholy News, that Mr, Clark was
dying; but he recoves’d again, to the grear Joy of his Hearers, and all good Men
whatfoever, . | A bettet




26 The Pulpis Fool.

A better VINDICATION (33) none cow’d write,

Nor any Szyr thew us halt that Wit:

<:rilt Seafz appears in the moft carelefs Line;

Aund in the moit exa&, the Graces {hine;

Here Marv:l's Phancy eafily 1s wrought,

And Onen’s Learned Turn improv’d by Thought.
Baes's Pen, Hos's Depth with 4lfap’s Wit 15 join’d,
And fill zach Astbors Genivs is refin'd.s _

“"Then if my Mefe to her wilh'd ficight weu'd climb, %

1

She muft this Werld, and Pxlpis Feols dechine;
. Ard #ill with Palmer every Thosghs refine.
But he (pity Diffensersben'tawake)
Preaches for little more than Preaching’s fake.
- Palmer—(tis firange fuch Worth en’t underfroed )
Tabes pleafare Bl like Heav'n, in doing 2004 '
‘Yere Padmer, 1 thou'd dwellupon thy Pratic,
Admise thy Preaching, and delight to gaze.
Upon thy Face ;—-—cou'd but my [ -byaring Eyes, -
Prelerve their Strength, and Vitve Faculues; %
Eut allis SUMM'D in ——Palmer’s Truly Vife.

Stap Mufe | —— for others do attract the fight,
Whoare (not Fools, but) moft divinely bright)
But [ Lan't time to doall Pulpits Right

Befides Twe Thesfand that remain in Fame,

Dferve a Conley to imbalm their Name;

But leait the Palpir-Fools, who ftill are blind,

"To Men of Senfe, thow'd fwear there’s none bebind

1 fhall a dozen others (barcly) Name,

sVaefz Praife bas (almo#) crack'd the Tramp of Fame.

If Celan:y unto the Painter f{ate,
- He’d make— but Time denics o tell you what;
Sum a!l the Vertues up, and he 15 that!
" Ny, thou'd the Painter all his Colours Rore,
He cou’d nict Praife "ull be deferv’d no more &
Ctars 11 tueif rinng, very little thow,
And (o1:d ferthitrembling Flames; but, calassy, thow
At fuftapparance, do'ft to all difplay |
A thioine, brizhr, and unob{cured Day, )
Such as fhall fear no Clond, no Nighe, nor (hall,
Thy fctuny ever be Heliscal ;
But erese up to a SUN, that yeu may take,
A thinmg Laurdd for your Zodiack;

e ]

-l w —_
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(33Y I 2flude here to Mr, Palm.r's Beok entituled, 4 VINDICATION of the Leaning,
Lye s, Morls, and meit Chriftian Bebaviny of the Biffenters toward the Church of
tazard, m Asfwar 0 Nir. Welly's Deferes of bis Letter, careerdling the Difenters Educ.t-
K0 i1 e Trovats Axudpinics, ' '“‘I‘f};];




The Pulpit Fool, )
“oPhat all the Levite? which henceforth asife,” * > " I
May only be thy Foils ("or Parelies) - ) 1
Thy Foils ! but, Sir, there 1s no need of that,
Youdo fo far tranfcend the common rate ;

1 heard you Preach— but fear yow'd make an end,
Leflen’d the Pleafure that youf Wordsdidlend «

~ And as you Preach you Write, both’s fo DIVINE, 7
Such native {weetnefs flows in cv'ry Line, =
The Reader cannot chufe but SWEAR tis thine.
Who reads your [ moderate Non-Conforrity, ]
Or Hoadly's tender (and yet fharp) Reply. | B
Will find the Conteft, all the Jangle lies, A
Whichof youtwoare MODERATELY WISE[38] ¢ = -
[ And who are not ] are Pulpit-Fools or Spies, - -
For MODERATION all good Men arebent, . )
Such Men are WISE,and love through all DISSENT%
Ev’'n Hoadly owns that Bigots mu& Repent [39]
Then, Reverend Sir, your Non-Conformities,
i Being Moderate] does prove you truly Wife.
“Thus ev’ry Line which you to Hoadly {ent,
Builds for yourfelf a lafting Monumsnt ;
Brave Senfe this Priviledge hath, tho’ all be Dumb,
That 1s the Author’s Epitaph, and Tomb.
But ¥ employ [{o rifing is your Name]
My Pen in vain to overtake your Fame ;
Y.et Hoadly Praife you, for I do afpire, |
Enough to Worth, wiilft I your Worth admire 4

Showers——— thy Name and Nature both agree,
‘For both [yes both] refrething Showers — be:
You're Chryfoffome let down from Beams on high,
You Preach like him charm with his Oratory ¢
So moving are your Sermons, that 'tis clear,
Yow've brought the Rher'rick of the .Angels here s
So Pious in your Life, fo Humbleinyour Place,
We think you brought up in the School of Grace ;
Twas never known at once that Nature meant,
To mould a Subjeétand an Accident: «
Thy Name and Nature do (o well agree, }
!

Thy Name another Nature {eemsto be,

And as we HEAR, we make it out'an thee ;

. The Letters to the Humour’s {o well fet,

They fhow thebrighteftin the Alphabet ;
- Names may be chang’d, and niany often do,
_But to change Thine’s to change your Nature too; S

' it P ety * e Epi——— ' et —
. (38) Uinean fo Wife as to preferModerarion (and a due Temper) to all Noife and
‘Bigotrys , SRR
%3 9; Sce his late Sesmon upon Modcratien.-
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Thy Name and Nature conflitute a Blifs,
Nothing but Heav’n {ure bad a hand in thisy.
Thy Name by mortal Man was never given,
But in a New-2Years-Gift [40] was{ent from Heav’n ;
Your Pulpit’s fragrant, for you Preach in Flowers,

And when the Hearer’s truly bleft, 1t -SHOWERS,
Shswers indeed ! for both thy Tongue and Pen,

Has often made cur Graces {pring agen ;

Thou art reftor’d, put with how ﬁgnge a Fate,

Return’d almoft from the eternal Gate ;

*Twas noigd this Day [41] there dy’d the frtful Shower
QOur Tears did weep thy Lofs, as paft all Cure 5 |
But yet the Kingof Death con'd not {nftain

Our Grief, and fent the Fates their Threads again ;
Thou know'{t whatTearsthy ialfe Death caus'd for thee ; |
Enjoy thy felf in thy Poftenty, -

Live as thine own ?umver, hug thy oy,

A Life return’d will never lofe a Day.

L

But ’tis in vain, fortuxe alone cax: ratfe,
A Poem fit tofing great Henry's Praife:
et this P11 fay, ( for Chefer knows ’tis true, )
Hyperbolesin others are hisdue ;-
Shot'd Angels come from Heav’n, (tis my Senfe, )
They’d not be heard with greater Reverence ;
All Pulpitsown his Learned Pieces raife,
A Work to trouble Fame, aftoni(h Praife ;
His Comruents are fo full, and yetfotrim,
We praife all Vertues inadmirmg hinn.

The Commeni-Preacher——next my Mufe Effays }

Lexis is Learned, Wife, and Temperate,
fn him the Graces have a Noble feat,
For he 1s built like {fome fmperial Room,
For thef: 1o dwell iay and bz ffill at Howze :
His Breatt is a brave Palace, a Broad-freet,
Where all Heroick, Piovs Thoughts do meet;
Where Nature {uch a large finvey bath ta’ne, .
As o:ker Soulsy to bisy live in 4 Lane, -
To find a WHIG-in ev'ry Grace excef,
israre, but Lewis1s that Miracle
He 15 1ndeed that Goead Samaritan,
Ttat cloathe the Peor, and beals the wounded Man,
(40) His excellent Treau{e entical'd Reflexions cn Time ang Erern*tymcml meant
(41) This Line owes Its Rife to @ Repor that was fpread’sn  Zomdon that Mr. Showere
was dead, as indecd he was very near it, his Life being defpais'd of (at that Time)
by hic very Phynciens! ' TS a
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The Pulpis Fool,.

His Preaching and his Alms do both agree,. .- =~ 2]
He den’t like Stiv'ns preach up Charity, '
And give as if he wanted your Supply.

M js——But he that wou'd this Saint commend,

Shall find nothing {o hard as how to.end,

Mandaits, a Polifht Levite, and his Name, .
Becomes the wonder and difcourfe of Fame;
Each verdant Lanrel, ev’ry Mirtle Boygh, |
Are fript for Wreaths £ adorn and load his Brow: .
But (hall I praife him? when all Men agree, )
(Except fuch Pulpit-Fools that will not fee)
Who tells his Worth,{eems to write Poztry.

- Makes Natnre Maps 2 fince, Learned FREKE,in thee
Sh’ has drawn « Living Univerfity: -
Or {trives {he 1n {o fwall a Pulpit Piece,
To fam the Lib'rel Arts and Sciences?

No bulky Kite car with the Lark compare:-
For FREKE, (tho’ Small) is GREAT 1n what 1s rare.

Nature (1n Freke) does to the World declare, -% .,

Once Nature writ Large, (Cor Teat-band ) and twas then,

She [eribled mighty Giants, and not Men:

But now 1n her Dedrepit, Doating Years,

She dafbes Learned Dwarfs in Charatters,

She can’t make FOOLS of Little Palpiteers.
No, fhe turns Artift bere to Imitate, -

Monte- Regio’s Matchlefs Flying Gnat :

Would Nature here the Golden Legend {hut,
Within the Cloiffer of a little Nut;

Or Pen a foaring Eagle 1n the Cau]

Of a young, flendery charming Nightingale

Or, wou'd {he {hew, fhe P%GMIES can create,
Not too little, but fifly fizd, and Neat: .
Nature here thews, how httle Mdtter can,

So truly big (s FREKE) a Form contain.

His Age 1s blab’d abroad by Silver Hairs, |
FAME ranks hin with the Graveft Pulpiteers,

" Bat all bis Limbs fill cry ost want of Tears.

Here's a VAST Mind, °the.in a little Cage,.

For FREKE’s Great Vertues double twice his Age.
So GREAT A SOUL as his does, fret and fume,
At th’ Narrow World (meerly) for want of Room ;
Strange Conjanttion! for there in FREKE-1s.grown .
A little Molehll, and the 4lps in one :

Xn the {ame Action we may truly call

Nature botb,?’bnﬁ, rand & great Prodigal.

defﬁr:’r,



16 The Pulpit Fool.-

Walker, —— 1judge, is made of “Earth refin'd oo
At tns bleft Bitth the gentle Planets (hin'd ; _ |
Praife him who lift, he ftill fhall be his debter,

For Art neer frign’d, nor-Nature fran’d a bester. L
A Be:ter | —for Equals he has that thine and fpeak, y-
In Spademan, Tayler, and the Learned FREKE,
Eyans, Wrighty Hughs, Shute, Billingfly and Leat.

.

Having named the GUIDES that Live é.nd Preach by Rule,
T'll re-aflume my Theme of Pulpit-Fool. .

Sing on, my Mufe, upon this mad Extreme,
Inlarge my Thought, and influence my Themes
- That, as «mphien with his Melody,
1he Theban Walls rars'd to Auguft Degree ;
Soy Lealing Satyry in my HoneSt V- erfe,
Cuys’a Ratling from all Pulpits may difperfe.
The Homely Mufe, "t1s true, is plainly dreft,
Yet by the Antients always thonght the beft:
Arnd who Himfelf within this MIRROUR fees,
Finds what inftructs him, tho’ it dees not pleafe.
I favy, Indrstte bimi, fir 1 have defcry’d
- The Wifeard Lavncd (11t on Vertue’s fide,! ’
Ard that of v’y Puint Se¢t and Tribe.
¢ Rut where God dues ¢:eét a Houfe of Prayer,
© Tz Dovil dsay: biilds 4 Chappel there; (42)
¢ Ard vwill be found upon Examination,
¢ Thie Luzer has iie largest Congregation @
¢ For cver fince he firft debaucht the Mind,
° Pe made a perfeét Conquelt of Mankind ;
¢ With Untformity of Service, he
¢ Reigns with a general Arifocracy
© No Nonconforming Selts dijturbs-bi; Reign,
* For of his Yoak there’s very few complain.
* He needs a0 fanding Army-Government, | g

¢ He always Rules us by our own Confent,
¢ And more by Pxlpit- Fools, than Men of wife Infent.
“ For fuch as thefe are all the Devil’s Slave,
“ And ev’ry Grace, but Chanty, they have.
This makes ‘em rail, and {uch a2 Common-evil,
That cocd Men thitske—a Plpis-Fool the Devil :
His Aélions and his Coat alike are Black,
And be's a Carnal Devilin the Dark,.
Where fuch Inftruét there 15 a hopeful School,
For £e's twice darid that 15 a Palpit-Fovl,

(422) 'Tisa Proverh, Were God kas o gkxff}b, the Devi] bis A Chappel.
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The Wife and Learned Preachers, I confefs,
Are treble to the Men of Emptinefsy » - - -
Bat vet you'll find, (and that in London Town)
Some Palpit-Fools that fcandalize theix Gown.
¢ The Cosntry Poor do by Example live, | - L
¢ The Gentry lead them, and the Tackers drive ; (43) s
¢ What may we not from fuch- Example hope, S
¢ The Lanalord is their God, the Prieft their Pope:,
Where {uch as thefe do to the Pulpit go, - \
They are the Fachion’s Trumpet, Devil's Bow:
You fee'tin H -who never will Repent, g

In-L——who fcribbies meerly to foment,
And in fome {hathing Blockheads that diffent:
Thus Palpit-Fools, whenthey have taken root,
Like Weeds in Corn, are ne’erto begotout;
But by a [preading Rife of Soul inur'd,

Grow to an Habit, and can ne’er be cur'ds
There’s other Pulpit-Fools ¥ here cou’d name,
Who rail like thefe, and have as little Shame;
But the Plain-dealing-Mufe 1s loth totry .
Ier [marting Lafby upen a Point too high:
Befides, if they repent, I wou'd condole,

T ne'ex will lath rbe (weeping) Palpit-Fool,

Yet here I thall fuch Papie-Fools rehearfe,
As are beneath a Poetaffer’s Verfe ;
For drunken Spidel can’t the Lath efcape,
The Briffol Jelter, and the Tacker’s Ape ; -
Was born a Blockead, nor by Art Improv'd;
By Zories flighted, nor by Whigs belov’d ;
The Bad contemn him, bated by the Beft,
And none carefs him but the Tacking Priest.

- Let wicked Viret next afcend the Stage, .
Whofe very Looks wow'd taint a vertuous Age:
Some Men to Vertue theix Allfance boaft,

Yet nfe their Vices at the Peoples coft;
Give but a Place, his Head with Honour Crown;
And foon the Knave, or Henestman 1s known !
Viret, till now had been a Pulpit-Saint, o
Had talk’d of Grace, and fill'd our Ears with Cant ;
Had not Preferment prov’d a {olid Jeft,

Thrown off the Veil, and fthew'd the Senfual Beaft.

T T P —

(4'; } By Tackm here, is:‘mf:ant.T acking-{lergy, | | |
K | Proceed,
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38 The P if,lpz't Fol,

Proceed, my Aufe! Another Fool difplay,
That Pualpit-Fool, whofe Name is Thomas D——
This Sot, when young, had wondrous figns of Grace, } *

A gloomy Dulnefs play’d about his Face, ,
And gave good Omens fie wou'd ferve his Race.
Sometimes his heat of Zeal {o far wou’d reach,s -
That be amongft the Feolith Facks wou'd preach;
For Chaftity he thonght was {carcé a Grace, —
But drunk and whor'd witl O—Id’s'wanton Race:
How many Plagues from ore Wife fometimes growr, -
Yet Rampant Thomas he con’d marry tivo;

- Cou'd pleafe thetn both, and give ‘em ftore of Pelf, -
Yet Jov'd his Female Neighbour as himfelf:
He boldly {inn’d, nor fear'd a foul Mi(hap,
His Phgf;’ck {tih cou’d foder up a Clap;
Thincas well knew, Ly Arts not underitood,-.
What Drugs won'd {weeten and augment-theBlood ;
He made himfelf to Forreign Troops a Prey, I

Then by the Light they kindled ran-wways

Nor muft dull Adetian be forgot,
Who ne’er had Senfe enough to make a Plot ;-
He ne’er to Thought nor Mcaning made pretences
And. his Eftate 15 equal to his Senfe; T e
His want of Wit fo much does raife his Zeal, -
That be to Jacks asunto Saints does kneel:
"Twas want of Senfe, as fome Men do account,
That was a Stirrap tor this Prieft to mount ;
For wha but Fools, and Yuch as Reafon lack,
‘Wou'd {toop and bear a Strumpet on his Back ?
Drudge on, lewd Fool; and the dull {lav’ry féel,’
Bear“if thou wilt thy burthen down to Hell,

Of Palpir-Fools, let Nobs next lead the Van,
By Nature form’d more like'an 4fs than Man ;
His early Years did good Prefages give, ~ -
That-he in Age to Lewdnefs wou'd arrive,
A hard faticue he ne’er approv’d in Fights, '_
Fyr War be wag'd 4galost our Civil Righss
“Twas from this Fool did {prmg the Facobires,

Ot Chinn:r's Snn; 11y }1life t.he Story tell,
Relate the Legend of wile Philacel,
wiione'er cow’d alt, nor {peak, nor think aright,

Buz is in cvery thing a Jacobite:
|

. He



The Pulpit Fool, 39
~ He labours hard to cleanfe and rinfe his Tub,

To brew Mrong Liquors for the Tacking-Clnb :

The drudging Fool takes not a little pains,

To find them Liquor, tho’ not pay’d for Grains; - }f ‘
Lord! what a precionss Thing is want of Brahss!

Nattire on 7'=—— an ugly Meen did pafs, .
Has fhewn the Knave and Fool upon his Face., _
His Ears are long, he has-a haiden’d Skull,

Yon in his wery Face may read the Fosl:

There’s handfom Grange, and witty jilting Béfs; .
Inftruéts the Noddle of this Pulpit Afs; -
With frantick Notions does his Mind perpleg,

And make bim talk as wifely a5 their Sex.

Faint not, my angry Mufe, at laft, but write
Sangator’s Praifc, tho’ gloomy as the Night ;
Tis ftrange the Fool cou’d ne’er his Wit refine,,
Who trades in Hogtheads of Madera Wine, .
Much like fome Bacehsss does his Liguoy prove 3.
And what -he gets in VWine, be [pends in. Love.

¢ Inthe lalt place, to help the Trimmers wants,
¢ loin along train of Under-graduate Saints, |
¢ Call'd (44) Moderase-men, of Human-kind the Blot ;.
‘. A mungrel Breed "twixt Englifb-man and Seot, .
‘ A Medly Rout, 3 Parti-colpur’d Packy .
¢ Like-Tanny, ‘tiwist a White-man and a Black: -
¢ Equivocal Non-{enfe,{prung from Cloudsand Dreams,
¢ For ev’ry Se€t’s a mean betwixt Extreams!
¢ The Fem, the Popelin, and the ﬁﬁ?ﬂe!mm,
¢ May all lay claim to tl’ golden Name,of MEAN :
“ Thus Half-wis is of middle Excellence,
¢ *Twixt downright Folly and exalted Senfe;
* And th’ airy Kingdom where black Damens dwell; -
“ I own’d a middle fage *twixt Heav'n and Hel,
¢ “Fhe fpruce befpangled Fop that pores on Mufs, -
¢ And fells his manly Freedom for a Kifs;
¢ Who free from future Harms and void of Fears,
¢ His Heav'n, like Al on his fhonlders wears;
Ang fhews his Wifdom chiefly in his Drefs,
©n which depends his Fame and Happtneis; .-

= pralngnyiiiniening -
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(44) A trlle_Mﬂdfmtf-ﬁmn, ( or Trimmer )} 15 an Excellenc and Laudable Chamf‘rc&’;
but here I fpeak of the cgimfon abufive fenfe of the Words, which I thoughs fic
to hint, to preyent wrgag Conftrudtions,
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4D _ Fhe P ulpzt anl_ B
Is fcarce more vile than that vain-glorious Clod,

Thar plays with decent Forms before bis God: . \
- Mifchief s his darling proviacé and delight, - . _ - = . .
He goes to Church, not out of Zeal, but Spight ; - A

" Heiquarrels with the Prayers which- bt does nfty
., And what he {wallows, up again he fpews;
‘He naufeates Manna, loaths his daily Food,
And :raly bas no fomach to be gocds. *
- “The Church where be does preach he feeks t undo, }1

- By which dull Ambodzxter lets you know, |
- His higheft Flights of Zealare paintand fhew:

A pumerous herd befide thow'd hére take place, .. -
OFf the fame Tribe, (Men that the Gown difgrace;)
- For, Sirs, there’s Pulpit-Fools of every {:ze,
en verft in Tacking and 1n Forming Lyes,
‘Tis an Herculean Labour torecite
Their Names, too tedious for a Mufe to write
To lafh their Follies 1s an endlefs work,
It is to cleanfz a AMoor, and Chriftianize a Turk:
And where’s the MUSE will thus it feIf demean,
To make this vile Augean Stable clean?
Not Letchers ty'd to Diet-drink and Rules,
Are plagu’d like Poers when they write of Fools;
Untlefs fome MAR VEL from the Dead anfe, o
And lay their Tacking Sins beforé their Eyes, } T
- There is no hopes to siake fuch Blockheads wile.,
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