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PREFACE..
_'?_'_E';'

HE Publisher of the Vocar Companiox;
. and Masonic REGISTER, is now enabled
' tepresent to his Patrons, a Register of nearly all the
~ Lodges in the six Northern States : viz. Massachusetts,
New.Hampshire, Rbade-Islgnd, Connefticut, Neav-Yerk, -
and Permont. :

F "It has been the endeavor of the undertaker to

AR

make the work as corre as possible ; should any Lodge -
be omitted, .it must be attributed, either to the mis-

carriage of the communications, or to the negle& of
the Secretary, in not making the returns, requested.

ny

For any error, in transcribing the list, he begs par-
don, as the texture of the sub.cription paper was such,
that the ink spread 50 as to render some of the namss
searcely legible, . -

" For reasons which will be apparent to the brethren,
civil titles are wholly omitted, -

"The Editor renders his most sincere thanks to th:
officers and members of the several Lodges, to whom
his Subscription Papers have been presented—for their
kiberal patronage, and the promptness of their commu.
nications, by which he has been enabled to make the

o work so far corre&,

€9 * Whatever are its merits, or. demerits,. it has nos
Nfw Wanted assiduity in its execution ; and it is confidently
] Foped some praise will be thought due for having at-

- tempted well, .
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v PREFACK,

This is the first” work of the kind, to the Editor’s,
knowledge, that has ever been offered for the encour.

.agement of the brethren, in this quarter of the werld, .

and it is presumed it will have a tendency tomake those
more known to each other, whose hearts are in unison, .
and to strengthen the Masonic ties, by which we are
held:together.

It has been. suggested by many. of the brethzen, as a-
desirable obje@, that the Register might be made to.

. comprise a list of a]l the Lodges in the United States ;

and as the present Edition, of three thousand, is but,
barely sufficient to supply the Subscribers, the Second
Edition will be put to press as soon as we shall be enabled
to procure the necessary information, which, itishoped;
will specdily be-accomplished throwgh the spirited assist=
ance of particular brethren, indifferent parts of the Union.

In the interim, the Secretaries of the various Lodges,which- .

we have here registered, arerequested to forward favor.
ite scugs, if any they.have, with such variations, as,

shall have taken place in their Lodges, respetting the’

choice of their officers.

The Proposals for this work were originally _issued
by Rosinson-and Duxnawm ; but for a valuable con-
sidcration, the former having relinguiskied his interest-
in the publication ; Brethren are solicited to. dire all
fature communications to the Subscriber,

Accept, Brethren, my greatful acksowledgement,.
for your liberality, and believe me ever deveted:
to the cause of harmony, gocd fellowship, and-
Masonry, wherever and whenever. I can best:

serve ite !
J. M. DUNHAM;. ~
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. TQ PART FIRST.-

e 86000 e

ALL hail to the morn, < - .- m°
Almighty Sirc'! our heavenly king, - -
Adieu, my hearts fond, warm, adiea, - -

Arise, my brethren, let us arise, - - -

Assist,"my muse; thy influence bring,’ -

A Masons life’s the life for nte, - - -
As poverty late in a fit of dispair, . . -
As lately; bretltren, from the lodge I came, -
A Mason’s daughter, fair and young, - -
Advance each true brother, my song now attend,
Adlene from arts and science flow, - -
Arise, and blow thy trampet Fame, . .
A system more pure ne’er was modell’ d by man,
An Oratorioy - -- -+ o~ . -

Bfest be the tie that binds, - -
By desire of the Union Lodge ! What's thxs ?e

Come, ye Masors, hither bring, - -

Come let us prepare, - -
Curiosity labors and longs for to know, -
Cblumbia’s sons attend a while, - - .

Come, Charityy thou-peerless maid, = .- .

Conven’d we’re met my, jovial souls, . .- -

Colip Macleod.you see again appears, -
Come, Brothers, let us cheerful sing,. - -

Dear brothers of fraternal mind, - - e
Divine Urania, virgin pure | - .
Ete God the Upiverse began,. -

Excuse me sir—J1’1l not be- held—-Go to—-—~ -
A .

90
115
128
10 -
133
1h. -

RETE

158

84 -
116 -

113
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Fidelity once had a fancy to rove, “« = 14
Father of our fecble race,., -. - 130
Father Adam, created, beheld the l:ght shmc, 136 -

Genius of Masonry, descend, - .. o  15:
Geltius of Masonry dcscend, - - - 103;
Grant me, kind heaven, what I request, - 16 .
God fave you, gentle folks, both great- and small, 107
Great source otg light and love, - o e 12@
Glorious Craft, which firés the mind, -~ - - 13
Guardian genius of our art divinc, . - w12

How doubly blest the cgudition, * = « «. 17
Hail Masonry divire, - - - = 47,
Hail Masonry ! thou sacred art, . “.' - 49,
Hail Brother Mafans here conven’d, . = 8o,
Hail blissfull light ! whose genial ray,. -. . 82.
Hail Masonry, thou craft divine, .. - ~ 139,

Here’s a health to each one, . - - - 138.
How happy a Mason, whose basom mll flows,, 140 .-
Here focial love serenely, smiles, , - - 157,

Here avisdom her standard displays, - - 9

In all your dealmgs take good care,,” .. . 18~
In history we'er told, how the lodggs ofold, « 1b..

I sing the Mason’s glory, - - - 39

Inferiour virtues rise from.these, . . . -.89)
1 Darby Maulroomy, from Moat of Grcnoge, - 109,
In times of old date, when (as stories relate,), 141
Just straight from his home, - e = 20

King Solomon; that wise proje@or,. . o« 15§-

IRt drunkards boast the power of wine, -~ . 21
Let Masonry from pole to pole, T &
Long had the jarring atoms been, - - 85
Let therc be lnght the Almighty spoke, - ib.
Ladies, perhaps- you’ve heard of Gyges’ ring, 120
Let Masen’s ?3 resound, = e = . 34
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Music be hush . let cargus cease to smdc, 108+

Mark Masterali appear, - e - P31
Masonic toast and seatiments, - .. .- 163

Not the fi€tions of Greece, northe dreams of old Rome. 23.
No seét in the world can with Masons compare, 44
No man a disciple can be,. - 86!
Nay but. my dear good brod\er, wby 5o mce, 123

QnsAvons sweetbanks, where the silverstresms glide, 24

On you who Masonry despise,. .. - - 28

Qpen ye gates, receive the fair, who shares,. -. 12°
Offsprin; iOf heav’n, mankind’s best friend;, .. 7¢-
Order isheaven’s fisst law through boundless space, 106~
QGf your hearts to. take care, now, ladies, pxepa:e, 145"
On a whimsical frolic, fair Venus,. - 146"
€0 O what a happy .thingritis,. .. .. .. b,
Qh ! Masonry, our hearts inspire, , - e 382

© Parent of all | Omnipotent,. . o  o- 88:
Prayers, charges, &c.. . - .. «. 170

Some folks have with curious impertinance strove, 26"
So much of Masonry’s been sung, - - 55

Though bigots storm, and fools declaims, . .. 3y
Tho’ my voice can’t enchant like the Syrens of old, 28
Thas happily met, united and free,, - -

’Tis Masonry unites mankind, -. .. ... ib.
T6-the Knight Templar’s awfol dome,. -. . 41
Thie corner stone, this day, wehave,, . . 7%
‘The curious vulgar could never devise, - - 73
To-heaven’s high archite& all praise, - - 35

Uranda, hail ! tq thee we sing.. - - - 9t

We sing of Misons ancient fame ! 30
‘When a lodge of Frec.muons are cloth in thur aptom, 32
‘When Masonry expiring lay,. .. - ‘33
When the sun from the east first salutes mortal eyes, 34
‘Nhen earth’s foundation first was lgidy - 43
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Whilst-princes-and heroe¢ promiscuously figh, - 44t
Whilst each poet sings of great princes and kmgs, 5o *

‘When orient. wisdom beam’d serene, . - - 63
When quite a yourg spark, - - - - 67,
What joys do the craft, on each Mason bestow, - 68 -
Whlst science yields a thousand. lights, - 74 -
‘What solemn soands on holy Sinai rung, . - 93 -
‘When first the galden.mom aloft, . - - Q9§

Wake the lute and quiv’ring strings, . - - 97
What sacred sounds on Zion’s top were hezrd, > =- g8
With greatful hearts your voices raise, - for
When the Grand Master and great Lord of a-ll 11o -

Where are these hydras ? Let me vent- my spleen 124

With what maliciousjoy, e’er:I knew better, . 125 -
Well, here I’'m-come to let you know my tho’ts, . 126 -
What mournful strains invade our ears, , - 127
While every orator and bard displays, , - - 132 .
Whilc gsts and sciences didle, . .- .- .- 147
While all our-nation, whelm’d in gyef, . - - 11
With cordial hearts let’s drink a health, - 148 -

Viben the Deity’s word,”. - - - - 150

YWhoever. waats. wxsdom must with some dcllght, I5r -

Ye dull stupid mortals give o'er your conjetures, . 36 °
Ye sons of fair science, impatient to learn, - 46 -

Ye gracious powers of choral song, - . - 1
Ye Masoans look round, and hark to the sound 6r :
Ye thrice happy few, - e e a 65 -
Ye brethren free, attend to me, - - - %6
¥e sons of fair science, impatient to learn, . .- 149 2
Ya free.born sons of every clime, , -~ - 1535

y
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. 4t the Opexing of a Lodge,

HERE Wisdom her standard displays,,
Here nobly the sciences shine
Here the Temple’s vast column we raise,.,
And finish 2 work that divine,,
Iilum’d from the East with pure light,. .
Here arts do their blessings bestow ;.
And all perfe@ #nfold to the sight
What none But 2 Mason can know,

With ferwency, freedom, and weal,

. Our Master’s commands we obey ;.

No cowan our secrets can steal,

. No-babbler.our myst’ries betray. .

Here all competitions must cease—— -
And not &’en one discordant strain,

Disturb &’er the Lodges’ sweet peace, .
Where stlence and barmony.reign, .

\
If on earth any praise can be found;.
_ Any virtue unnam’d in my song,,
Any grace in the Universs round, .
~ May thede to a Mason belong ! .
May each Brother his passion subdu},_
Prattice Charity, Concord, and Love ;-
And be hail’d by the thrice happy few -
Whio preside-in the Grand. Lodge ahove,.

>
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to THE VOCAL COMPANION,.
1L
Written by Brother J. WILLIAMSON, .

- { Tune, Dear Tom, this brown Fug.]

* DV ANCEZach true brother, my song now attend, .

. And assist in full chorus a brother and friend.
With good humour he calls you, then.socially join,
That the cieling may ring with a thems that’s divine,

Cho. Then join, brother Masons, aloft raise the song, .

All the virtaes in life to true Masens belong,

The wisest of men was a Mason, we know :

From him our chief honors and dignities flow 5

He founded the temple, the pitlars he rais’d,

And Soloman still in our songs shall be prais’d, . \
Cho. Then join, &c. .

With square and with compass, with'level and ling, .

We constantly work to complete our design ;

By prudence we steer, and the passions subdue, .

‘What we learn in our youth in our age we renew.
Cho. Then join, &cs .

-

On Freedom and Friendship-our order began,

To deal squarely with all is the chief of our pldn ; :

The sneer then of fools we esteem as a feather,

Stnce virtue’s the cement that joins.us together. .
C} . Then join, &c.

#ﬂl the ocean be drv, and hard rocks ‘melt away, .

ill the globe shall dissolve, amlno sun cheer the day ;:
long shall the Masons their order maintain,
nd the arrows of slander be shot fort.h inwvain, .
Cho. . Then join, fc. .
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TII.

Az cxtmparuuus Dirgey by the Rew. T. M. Harzus,
‘sung at the Funeral of Br.GeorGe WasHingTON,

HILE 4l our nation, wheml’d in grief,
Lament their General, Patriot, Chief,
Let us, lus brethren, long revere
A name to Masonry so dear. !

‘In mystic rites our Lodge displays,

Its sorrows and its patron’s praise ;
And spreads fresh garlands round the tomb,
Where the sweet cassia long shall bloom,

Look to the East ; its splendors fail !

The lesser lights grow dim and pale. !
—The glory once reflefted here -
.Now dawns upon a higher sphere'!

olgpise
.'IV.
ANTHEM—On ‘Laying ‘the Foundation Stone, or at the
Consecration of @ Church or Chapel,

TO Heaven’s high Architect all praise,
All gratitude be given,,
“Who deign’d the human soul to raise -
By secrets sprung from Heaven,
«Cho. Then sound the great Jenovan’s praise ;
To him the glorious structure ragse.

“Now swells the choir in solemn tone,’
And hovering Argels. join 3.

‘Rericron look delighted down,
When vot’ries press the shrine,

'Blest be the ‘place ! thither repair
The true and piows train :
Devorion wake her anthems thege,
And heaven accept the strain,
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V.

‘UARDIAN genius of our art divine,
: Unto thy faithful sons appear :
+ Cease now o’er ruins of the east to pine,
And smile in blooming beauty.here.

The sciences from eastern regions brought,
Which after shine in Greece and Rome,

-Are here in hundreds stately lodges taught,
To which remotest brethren come,

Behold in strength our rising dome. appear,
Till mixing with the azure skies.:

Behold what beauty through the whole appears:;
So wisely built, it must surprise.

Nor are we only to these arts confin'd ;
For we the paths of virtue trace :

By us man’s rugged.nature is refin’d,
And polish’d into'love and peace.

e @

P
. VI, :
. PEN, ye gates, receivethe fair, who share
With equal sense our happiness and care
‘Then, charming ferrales, there behold
Wihat massy stores of burnifg gold ;
Yet richer is our art ;
Not all the orient gems that shine,
Nor treasures of rich Ophir’s mine,
‘Excel the Mason’s heart :

"True to the fair, he honors more -

Than glit’ring gems, or brighest ore,
The plighted pledge of love :

“To every tie of honor bound,

dn love and friendship constant found,
-And favored from above,
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VII.
Por the Festival of 81, Fobn the Baptist.]

[Tune, Coame, shos rosy dimpled boy.

OME, ye Masons, hither bring
- The tuneful pipe and pleasing string,
Exalt each voice,
Aloud rejoice,
And make the spacious concave ring :
Let your hearts be blythe and gay,
Joy and mirth let all display,
No dull care
Shall enter here,
For this is Mason’s holiday.
Chko. Let your hearts, &c.

Friendship here has fix’d her seat,
And virtue finds a calm retreat ;
Go tell the fool,
*Tis wisdom’s school,
Where love and honor always meet.
Cho. Let your hearts, &c

Social pleasures here invite :
To fill the soul with sweet delight,
‘While hand in hand .
Our friendly band .
In love and harmony unite.
Cho, Let your hearts, &c.

May we oft assemble here,
And long the badge of honor wear ; _
May joy abound,
And we be found
For ever faithfal and sincere,
Choy Let your hearts, &c,
B :



" In hopes that at Lifbon he might find her out ;

¥ THE VOCAL COMPANISN,

Take the flowing glass in hand,
And drink to your provincial grand ; -
: Long: may he reign,
The cause maintain,
And lodges flourish thro’ the land.
Cho. Let your hearts,. &c.
so-po0 g!
VIIL |
- [Tune, Derry dowwn.)
IDELITY once had a fancy to rove,
And therefore she guitted the mansions above ;
On earth she arriv’d, but so long was her tour,
Jove tho’t she intended returning no more. ) |
Derry down, dewn, down, dér}‘y down.

Then Merc’ry was hasten’d in quest of the dame
And soon to this world of confusion he came 3
At Paris he stopp’d, and enquir’d by chance,
But heard that Fidelity ne’er was in France.

%he god then to Portugal next took his rout, .

But there he was told she had mock’d superstition,
And left it for fear of the grand inquisition,

Being thus disappointed, to Holland he flew,
And striftly enquir’d of an eminent Jew ;
‘When Mordecai readily told him thus much,
Fidelity was never lik’d by the Dutch,

Arriving at London, he hasten’d to court, *
Where numbers of litde great men do resort ;
Who all stood 2maz’d; when he ask’d for the dame,
And swore they had scarce ever heard of the name.

To Westminster Hall did the god next repair,”
In hopes with deme Justice sheé might be found there :
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For hoth he enquir’d ; when the court answer’d thus,
¢ The persons you méntion, Sir, ne’er trouble us.’’

Then bending his course to the Cyprian grove,
He civilly ask’d of the young god of love ; -
The ufchin reply’d, ¢ Cou’d you think here to find her
¢ When Iand my mother, you know, never mind her 2

¢¢ In one only place you can find her on earth, .
* The seat of true friendship, love, freedom, and mirth :

¢ To a lodge of Free-masons then quickly repair,
% And you need not to doubt but you'll meet with her

" there,” :

—2et O @00t e
IX,
[Tune, Goddess of Ease.]

GENIUS of Masonry, descend, ,
And with thee bring thy spotless train :
Constant our sacred rites attend,

While we adore thy peaceful reign ;
Bring with thee Virtue, brightest maid,

Bring love, bring truth, bring friendship Rere ;
While social mirth shall lend her aid,

To-smooth the wrinkled brow of care,

Come, Charity, with goodness crown’d,
Encircled in thy heavenly robe, '
Diffuse thy blessings all around,
To every corner of the globe,
See where she comes, with powe
With open hand, and tender he
Which wounded feels at man’s d
And bleeds at every human sn

Envy may every ill devise,
And falsehood be thy deadliest foe,
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Thou friendship, still shalt towering rise;
And sink thine adversaries low 3

‘Thy well-built pile shall long endure,
Thro’ rolling years preserve its prime,’

Upon a roek it stands secure,
And braves the rade assaults of time,

Ye happy few, who here extend

In perfe@ lines, from east to west,
With fervent zeal the lodge defend,

Ard lock its secrets in each breast &
Since ye are met upon the square,

Bid love and friendship jointly reigny
Be peace and harmony your care,

Nor break’ the adamantine chain,

Behold the planets how they movwey
Yet keep due arder as they run ;
Then imitate the stars above,
And shine resplendent as the sun &
That fature Masons, when they meet,
May all our glorious deeds rehearse,
And say, their fathers were so great,
That they adora’d the universe,
e OO P rB 8 Wy
’ X.
The TrEASURER'S Song.’
[Tune; Near some cool shade.]
RANT me, kind heav’n, what I- xequest,
In Masonry let me be blest ;.
Direé me to that happy place,
Where friendship smiles in every face 5
Where fredom and sweet innocence,
Enlarge the mind and cheer the sense.

Where sceptred reason from her throne
Surveys the lodge and makes us one ;
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And harmony’s delightful sway

For ever sheds ambrosial day ;
‘Where we blest Eden’s pleasures taste,
While balmy joys are our repast.

Our lodge the social virtues grace,
And wisdom’s rules we fondly trace ;
All nature, open’d to our view,
Points out the paths we should pursue ;
Let us subsist in lasting peace,

And may our happiness increase.

No prying eye can view us here,
No fool or knave disturb our cheer
Our well-form’d laws set mankind free,
And give relief to misery ;
The poor, oppress’d with woe and grief,
Gain, from our bounteous hands, relief,
oldbiwe
XI.
By Gavin Wirsox.
[Tune, By the Side of a Marmn'iué Stream.]
OW doubly blest the condition
Of brethren that live on the square ¢
How excellent that institution,
No discord can germipate there,
No sallies of angry resentment,
No sullen effet of the spleen ;.
No meagre-hue’d pale discontentment
Ise’er in the lodge to be seen. ’

Complacency, mirth, and ‘good nature
Is ev’ry Free-masen’s enjoyment ;.
‘Which, by the glass render’d completer,
Doth soften our harder employment,

B2
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The Graces and Virtues united
Regard us with fond admiration,
Beholding their work so completed
In forming the heart of a Mason,
— 000 |D]00s w
XII.

By Mz. D1ep1nN,

N all your dealings take good care,
Instructed by the friendly square,
To be true, upright, just, and fair,
And thou a fellow-craft shalt be.

The level so must poise thy mind, - -

That satisfattion thou shalt find,

‘When to another Fortune’s kind :
And that’s the drift of Masonry.

The compass t’other two compounds,

And says, tho’ anger’d on just grounds,,

Keep all your passions withio bounds,,
And thou a fellow-craft shalt be.

()

‘Thus symbols of our order are
‘I'he compass, level, and the square ;
Which teach us to be just and fair :
And that’s the drift of Masonry.
. Lo o2
X111,
[Tune, Belleisle March.]

IN hist’ry we'er told, how the lodges of old -
Arese in the east, and shone forth like the sun 3
But all must agree, that divine Masonzy t
Commenc’d when the glorious creation begun :
With glory divine, oh, long mayst thou shine,:
Thou choicest of blessings, deriv’d from aboxe ¥
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"Then charge bumpers high, and withshoutsrend the sky,
‘To Masonry, Friendship, and Brotherly Love.
Cho. With glory divine, &c.

Juodea’s great king, whose vast praises we sing,
‘With wisdom contriv’d while the temple he plarin’d 3
The mysterious art then took place in each heart,
And Hiram with Solomon went hand in hand :
‘While each royal name was recorded ib fame,
Their works earth and heaven did jointly approve ;
Then charge bumpers high, and with shouts rend the sky,
To Masonry, Friendship, and Brotherly Love,

Cha. While each royal, &c.

"Then Masons were true, and the Craft daily grew ;
‘They liv’d within compass, and work’d by the square ;
In friendship they dwelt, no ambition they felt ;
Their deeds were upright, and their consciences clear :
©On this noble plan Free-masons began ;
To help one another they mutually strove ;
"Then charge bumpers high, and with shouts rend thesky,
Yo Masonry, Friendship, and Brotherly Love.

Cho. On this noble plan, &c.

"These maxims pursue, and your passions subdue,

And imitate those worthy Masons of yore ;

Fix a lodge in each breast, be fair Virtue your guest,

Yet Wisdom preside, and let truth tile the door :

So shall we arrise to an immortal prize '

In that blissful lodge which no time can remove ;

Then charge bumpers high, and with shouts rend the sky,,

To Masonry, Friendship, agd Brotherly Love,
Cho. So shall we arise, &c.
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. XIV.
[Tune, Come let us prepare.]

- P UST straight from his home
See yon candidate come,
Prepar’d for the time and occasion &
Of all that can harm
We will him disarm,
_ ‘That he no way may hurt a Free-mason,

His eyes cannot search
Out the way of his march.
Nor yet where his steps he must place on 3
. When him we receive,
He caonot perceive
How he came to be made a Free.mason, '

Then he’ll danger defy,
And on heaven rely

For strength to support the occasion 3
With the blessing of pray’r
He banishes fear,

And undaunted is made a Free-mason,

7z

When he makes his demand,
By the master’s command,
To know if he’s fit for the station,
Around he is brought,
E’er he get what he sought
From a free and an accepted Mason.

‘When girded with care,

By the help of the square,
The emblem of truth and of reason,

In form he is plac’d,

While to him are rehears’d
The mysteries of a Frée-mason,
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Then full in his sight
Doth shine the grand light, p
To illumine the works which we trace on 3
And now, as his due,
He’s cloth’d in full view
‘With the badge of an accepted Mason.

" - Now hark ! we enlarge
- ©On the duties and charge,
‘Whese his condad and walk he must place on 3
Then a bumper we'll fill,
And shew our good will
To a free and an acecpted Mason,
09 6P SO0emee
XV,
By Brother NooRTHOUCK.

ET druakards boast the power of wine,
And real from side to side ;
Let lovers kneel at beauty’s shrine,
The sport of female pride :
Be ours the more exalted part, ‘
"To celebrate the Mason’s art, -
And spread its praises wide.

"To dens and thickets, dark and rude,
For shelter beasts repair ;

With sticks and straws the feather’d brood
Suspend their nests in air :

And maao untaught, as wild as these, -

Binds up sad huts with boughs of trees,
And feeds on wretched fare.

But science dawning in his mind,
The querry he explores ;

Industry and the arts combin’d
laprov’d all nature’s store &
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-

Thus walls were built, and houses rear’d,
No sterms nor tempest now are fear’d
Withir his well-fram’d doors.

When stately palaces arise,
When columns grace the hall,
When towers and spires salute the skies,
We owe to Masons all ¢
Nor building only do they give,
- But teach men how within to live, h
And yield to reason’s calls

All party quarrels they detest,
For virtue and the arts,

Lodg'd in each true.Free-mason’s breast,
Unite and rule their heasts :

By these, while Masons square their minds,

Yhe state no better subje@s finds, '
None a& more upright parts.

-’ When Bucks and Albions are forgot,
“  Free-masons will remain ;
Mushrooms, each day, spring up and rot,
While oaks gtretch o’er the plain; -
Let others quarrel, rant and roar ;
‘Their noisy revels when no more,
Still Masonry shall reign, .

Our leathern aprons we compare
With garters red and blue ;
Frinces and kings our brothers are
While they our rule pursue :
‘Then drink success and health to all
The Craft around this earthly ball,
May brethren still prove tme .}
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XVI.
By J. F. Stanviep, Sunderland,
[Tune, To Anacreon in Heawen.]

CT the fitions of Greece, mor the dreams of old
Rome,

Shall with visions mislead, or with meteors consume ;
No Pegasus’ wings my short soarings misguide,
Nor raptures detain me on Helicon’s side.
All clouds' now dissolve ; from the edst beams the day—
“Yruth rises in glory, and wakens the lay,
The qule;qy’d muse—sees the light—fills the grove
With the song of Free-masons, of friendship and love !

Inspir'd with the theme, the divinity flies,

And thron’d on a rainbow—before her arise

Past, present, and future—with splendid array,

In Masonic succession, their treasures display :

She views murder’d merit by ruffian-hand fail,

And the grave give its dead up, at fellowship’s call !
‘While the Craft, by theirbadge, their innocence prove ;
And the song of Free-mason is friendship and Iove !
From those ages remote see the muse speeds her way,
To join in the glories the present display. -

In freedom and friendship she sees the true band
‘With their splendor and virtues illumin:

Religion’s pure beams break the vapow

And from darkness mysterious the word

‘While the lodge here below, as the cho

Join the song of Free-masons, in friend

That the future might keep what the p1
In rapture prophetic the goddess arose |
As she sung through the skies, angels e
And the winds bore the notes to the reg
The kind proclamation our song shall n
*Twas— ¢ That Masonsy long may its
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¢ And till Time be no mote, our fraternity ptove,
¢ That the objeits we aim at, are friendship and Jove !*
e 8Tl GG
XViL,
By Brother Samuer Poxrter.
[Tune, Mulberry Tree.]

N Avon’s sweet banks, where the silver streams
glide,
The beauties in Stratford oft Shakespeare would pride,
And say, when enraptur’d by the juice of the vine,
He would there raise alodge for his favourite nine,
Cha. To bonor now his country,
Do honor to his memory,
And toast him round w1th thxce-tlme-three.

A few sons of science his name torevere,
Agreed to his mem’ry a pillar to rear,
In true antique order, immense in its size, .
From earth’s hollow’d surface, to heaven should rise,
Cho. For 5o build we o’er earthand sea,
With beauty and true symmetry,
A sacred pile to Masonry.
o

From the north to the south pole its width be exprest,
Its length full extending between east and west 3
To make it immortal, they gave it a name,
And call’d it the Shakespeare, to Warwickshire’s fame,
Cha. And thus build we o’er earth and sea,
‘With beauty and true symmetry,
Such sacred piles to Masonry. .

In Jehosophat’s vale the foundation was laid
By our Royal Grand Master, the prince of the trade,
And to keep up in concord a grand jubilee,
Ordain’d it a lodge of Free-masons should be,

Cbo, Ye sons bom frec, with me agree,

——— el e
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‘The King and Craft let our toast be, .
And toayt him round'with thxee._timeg-thxee.

May heaven’s grand architet ble;f;s thedesign, |
And health, pcaceand concord, its members conjoin ;
May they flourish in harmony, fnendshnp, and love,
*Till they’re summon’d to _yom in the grand lodge above,
Cho, And so build we o’er earth and sea

Such sacred piles to Masonry,

Thro’ time to all eternity,

B e U o
XVIII.
[ Tune, To all you Ladies now oz Land. ]

N you whe Masonry despise,
This council I bestow ;
Don’t ridicule, if'you are wise,
o A secret youdon’t know ¢
- Yourselves you banter, but not it ;
You shew your spleen, but not your wit.
With a fa, la, &c.
. lnspmng virtues by our rules, e
And in ourselves secure ; -
We have compassion for those fools
Who think our ats impure :
‘We know from ignorance proceeds
‘Such mean opinions of our deeds.
"~ With a fa, la, &c,

If union and sincerity
Have a pretence to please,
‘We brothers of Free-masonry )
Lay justly claim to these :
To state disputés we ne’er give birth,
Our-matto friendship is and mirth, L.
With a fa, la, &c,
Cc
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.Some of our rules I will impart,

. But must.conceal the rest ;

" They’re safely lodg’d in Masons’ hearts,

‘Within each honest breast = . »
We lovc our copntry and our laws ;
'}Vp'tq.ast the ladies, plead their cause,

. "With a fa, la; &c.
. XIX.
{ Tune, Which nobody can deny.]

SOME folks have with curious impertinence strove
L) From Free.masons’ bosoms their secrets to move ;
A°11 tell them in vain their endeavors must prove,

W hxch nobady can deny, &c.

(Of that happy sccret whea we are T,possess"d,

The tongue can’t explain what is lodg’d in the breast,

For the blessing’s so great it.canne’er be express'd,
Which nobody can deny, &c.

By friendship s stri@ ties we brothers are join'd,
With mirth in each heart and content in cach-mind,
And thxs is a difficult secret to find,

Whi®h nobody tan deny, &c,

But you, who would fain our grand sectet expose, .

One thing best conceal’d to the world you disclose,

Much folly in blaming what none of you knows,
Which nobody can deny, &c.

Truth, Charity, Justice, our principles are ;

What one doth possess the other may share ;

All these in the world are secrets most.rare,
Which nobody can deny, &c.

AWhile then we are met the’ world’s wondet 4nd boast,
And all da enjoy what pleases each most,
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"
P’ll give you'the best and most glorious toast,-

Which nobody can deny, &c.-

Here’s a health to the generous, brave and the good, -
To all those: who think and wha at as they should ;.
In all this the Free.mason’s health’s understood, -
Which nobody can deny, &c. . N
e Q0|0 Ao e

XX.

By Brother BLackLack.:-

T'HOUGH bigots storm, and fools declaim, .
. And Masons some thro’ ign’rance blame, -
The good, the justy the learn®d, the wise,
Free-masonry will ne’er despisc,
Clo. O’er all.the earth let Masons join
+ To execute onc grand design,
" And strike amazement into fools,
... Who laugh at Masons and théir tools,” -~

1

On Juftice; Truth, and Charity, - .
This edifice shall foanded be ;
And we’ll combine to rear the wholc:
By Wisdom’s just unerring rule, - .
Cho, O'er all, &, L
Let ev'ry Mason then prepare
- By virtue’s mould his work tp square ;:
And ev’ry task adjusted be
By the level of equality, -
Cho, O’er all, &e..

Let jollity and freedom then - :
For ever in our lodge rémain,:
¥ And ftill our work cementted be -
By universal harmony, -
Gho:Qrerall, &c,
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This strutture we will fortify
With the barrier of Secrecy ;
A Mason-barrier we may boast
Shall e’er impenetrable last. -
. -Che. O'er ally &c.:
To miifual loveand friendship rais'd,
This fabric shall by all be prais’d ;
And those who strive to ridicule
Our Craft, shall but themsélves befool.
Cba. Then o’er-the earth, &c.
_.. DL s 8O G LT
Yol ULV UXXLL L o
.- By J C. Crosen a

HO’ my voice can’t enchant Jike the Syrens of eﬂd’
I’ll venture your ears to assail :
The attempt do not deem'too mtrudmg Or bold,
Good humour- *tis meant to exhale,”” : "y
Of the ¢ompa€t which binds proud ambition and pow'r,
My poor simple lays never drgam ;. T T
But that which for ages trae fnenhshgg has wore H
Free- masom'y s compaét’s my,theme. . .
Cho, Then join my song, brothers ! the sentiment pass,
No harm’s in an honest endeavor ;
Fill higher—Affe@Gion presxdes o’er the glass,
¢¢ May Free-masonry-floprish:for evers’’ -«

Their pillars of retitude ne’er will decay ;
Honor’s temple’s eretted on high; .

And archite& Truth does a building chsplay
Of virtue, can’t moulder or die.

I flattery scorn, it to falsehood gives birth ;
But rapture the deed must 1mgart N

Which bids soft humanity patronize worth
And light make the sad orphan’s heatt.

Co. Then join, &c,
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Leet sensual drones to rich viands invite,
Or tempt to'gay Bacchis’s board, '
Cne moment of feeling will give more dehght
Than ages of mirth can afford :
"Fo wipe from-the eye the-big tear of distress.!
Infant gratitude view fondly shewn !
To blessings bestow; sure the donor must bless, »
‘Whose heart is humamty s throne ! -
Cbo,Then join, &c. -
e b 0O Er OO N

. XXII,-
*SHUS happily inet, wnited and fred, »
A -foretaste of heaven we prove ;
Tben join heart and hand, and firmly agree -
To cultivate brotherly love. -

With corn; wine; and. oil, our table replete, ]
The altar of friendship«divine ; '
Each virtue and geace the circle compl.ete

With aid of the. musical niae, -
Thus-blest, and thus’ blcssmg, emp’!oyment supremel
May masonry daily inerease, :

1fs grand scheme of merals-our Tav'rite theme, :
‘Lhe source-of contentihent and peace;
—iwessoi@biosse— ' .
XXHIL- .
I§ Masonry unites’ mank.nd
To gen’rous aﬁmns formis the soul ; -
In fnendly converse all conjoin’ d', \'
One spirit, aminates the wholc

Nt

Where e’er aspiting dorhies anse,

‘Whese ever sacted altars stand ;

“Those altars blaze unto the skxes, L

‘Those- domes proclaim the Mascn’s hand: -
. C-z',
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As passions rough the soul disguise,
‘Fill science cultivates the mind ;
So the rude stone unshapen lies,
Till by the Mason’s art refin’d,

Tho’ still our chief concernr and care
Be to deserve a brother’s name ;
Yet ever mindful of the fair,

Their kindest influence we claim.

Let wretches at our manhood rail ;
But they who once our order prove
Will own that we, who build se.well, = ~-
With equal energy. cap love.' .
Sing, brethren, then, the Craft divine,. , -
(Best band of social joy and mirth ;).
With:chpral sound and cheerfal winey, @
Proclaim its virtues.o’er the earthy ... V¥

XX1V. s -
., .The Gnanp MasTER’s Song.
[ 7 E sing of Masons’ ancient fame ! -

V. Lo, eighty thousand Craftsmen rise
Under the mastexs of great name, n R
Mare than three thowsand just and wise.

Employ’d by Solomen the Sire,
And ges’ral Master Mason to0,

. As Hiram was in stately Tyre, .

Like Salem built by Masons true. |
Cho. Whbd can ugfold. the royal art,” =
Or sing its secrets i a song 2°
They’ze safely kept.in Masan’s. hearty.

And ta the aatient.craft belong. ;-

- P~

The toyal ?”r“’;{’ then divihe, - = ¢
"The Crafrsmert tornseli™d Fronr Abové,*
]

-

’
AR
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The temple w4s the grand design.
The woad’ring world did all approve.
Ingenious men from every place - /
Came to survey the glorioasWile :
And, when return’d, began to trace
And imitate its lofty stile.

At Tength the Grecianis came to know

Geometry, and learn’d the art
Pythagoras was rais’d to show,,

And glorious Euclid t6 impart :
Great Archimedes. tao appear’d,
‘And Carthaginian masters bright ;
Till Roman citizens uprear:d ‘-

The art with wisdom and delight,

But when proud. Asia -they had quell’d; .-
And Greece and Egypt overcome,

- In architefture they ewcell’d,-

And brought the learning afl to Rome :

-Where wise' Vitruvius, warden prime

Of architefts, the-ast improv’d
In great Augustu# peaceful time,
When arts$ and artists were belov’d..

They brought the knowledge from the east.

Ayr"\d raosutghcy made the :fuons yield, . : >
They spread it thro’ the north and west,,

And taoght the world the art to*build.
Witness their citadels and tow’ss,

To fortify their legions fine:; e
Their temples, pafaces, and-bow’rs, "~ -1+ .

That spoke the Masons’ grand design,

Thus mighty. eastern kings, and some -

Qf Abram’s race,,and monarchs good:
Of Egypt, Syria, Greece,, and Rome,
“Frue archite®ure understood :
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No wonder ‘then if Masons join’
To celebrate those-Mason kings, -
With solemn notes, and flowing. wine; «
Whilst c‘%ry brother jointly sings. -
C¥e. - Who-can unfold the royal art,
‘ Or sing its secrets in a song.?
They're safely kept in-Mason’s heart, ..
And to the ancient craft belong, -
—e 006V 00w .

. XXV, .,

[Tune, ¥e lads of trae Spirit, pay. courtship to Clarer.}
HEN alodge of Free-masons are clath'd in their -

In order to make a new brother, - [apfonms, -
th ﬁrm hearts and -clean hands they repan ‘to their -
And justly. support ‘one anoshen.- T [stands, -

Thtusty. brother take - care,.of Enves.dpdppim‘ beWare: .
*Tis a just and solemn occasion ; -

Give the ward aad the blow, that-workmen may know v

You are going to'make a Free-mason. -

The Master stands due, -and his, oﬁieers too,
While Craftsmen are plying their station ;

The deacons do stand. zight for the comand
Of a free and an-accepted: Mason. T

Now traverse'your ground, as in duty yeu 1e bound,
And revere the authentic oration, -

That leads to the way, and proves the first ray
Of the lxgh; of.an: accepted Mgson. - -

Here are words, here are signs, here are problems- asd -
And room too for deep speculation : - . [lines; -
Here virtue and truth are taught to the youth
When first he is bonnd t0a Mason,
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Hieroglyphics shine bright, and light reverts light
On the rules and the tools of .vocatien ;-

We work and we sing, the Craft and the King,
*Tis both duty and choxce ina Mon.

What said or is done is here truly laid dovm,. .
In this form of our high installation ; - :

Yet I challenge all men to know what I mean, .
Unless he’s an agcepted Mason,

The ladies claim right to come into our Jight,
Since the apron they say their bearing ;

Can they subje their will, can. they keep their tongues
And let talking be chang’d into hearing ? . [still,

This difficult taskis the least we can ask,
To secure us on sundry occasnom i

When with this they comply, our utmost we’ll try
To raise lodges for Iady Free-masops: - -

Till this can be’ donc, must each’ brother,bé mum,,
Tho’ the fair one should wheedle and teaze on ;
Be just, true and kind, but still bear in mind
At all times that you are a Free-mason. . -
. H ..
XXVI.
On the r:fvxfuaf of. Ma_/b;n;y.

[Tune, Vicar of Bray.]

WHEN Masonry expiring lay, -
By knaves and fools rejeted, -
Without one hope, one cheering ray,
By worthless fools negle&cd .
Fair Virtue fled,’
Truth hung her head,
O’erwhielm’d in decp confusicn 5
Sweet Friendship teo
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Her smiles withdrew
From this best institution.

Cho.-Fair Virtus fled, &c.-
L

Cornubia’s sons.determin®d then
Free-masonry to cherish ;.
They rous’d her into life 4gain,
And bid fair science floarish.
Now Virtae bright,
Truth rob’d in white, _
With Friendship hither hastens ;. °

All go in'hand
R To bless thte bund :
¢ ! Ofupright Cornish Masons, -

Che. qu Virtue bright, &¢,s

Since Masonry’s revw'd once MOre,
" Pursue-her wise. dlreéhons ;
Let circamspeltion go before,
- And Virtue square ycur ations 5 .
' Unite your hands
In Friendship’s bands, .
Supponmg one another ; ;.
With honest heart .
Fair truth impart
‘Lo every faithful brother, ,
Ché, Unite your hands, &e. -

Lt coxcombs grin,-and critics sneer, .
While we are blythe and jolly ; -
Liet fops despisc the;badge we wear, -

We laugh at all their folly, -
Let empty fools -
Despise our rules,

By Jove, we ne’er will heed ’em ;
Say_what they will, .
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- We're Masons atill,
And will support our freedom.
Cke.'Let empty fools,. &c.

But may kind heaven’s gracions ‘hand
Still regulate each attion ;
‘May every lodge securely stantd
Against the storms-of fation; -
* May Love and Peace -
Each day increase .
‘Thoughout this happy .nation ;
May they extend
Till all shall end
In one great conflagration.
Cho. May Love and Peace, &c.

8 SO N PO
XXVIi.

‘[Tune, Balance-a Straw.]

HEN the son from the east first .salutes mort‘
eyes,
And the sky-lark melodiously bids us arise ;
With our hearts-full of joy we the summons obey,
Straight repair to our work, and tomoisten our clay.

On the tressel .our master draws angles and lines,
There with freedom with fervency forms his designs,
‘Not a picture on earth is so lovely in view,

Ail his lines are so perfed, his angles so true.

In the west soe the wardens submissively stand,

“The master to aid, and obey his-command ;

“The intent of his signals we perfeétly know,

And we ne’er take offence when'he gives us a blows

In the Iodge sloth and dulness we always avoid,
Fellow.crafts and apprentices all .are employ’d :
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Perfett ashlers some finish, some make the rough plairi,

Al are pleas’d with' their work, and are pleas’d with
their gain.

When my master I’ve serv’d seven years, perhaps more,
Some secrets he’ll tell me I ne’er knew before ;.

In my bosom I'll keep them as long as I live,

And pursue the directions his wisdom shall give,

T'11 attend to his call both by mght and by day ;
It is his to command, and ’tis mine to obey :
‘Whensoe’er we are met, I’I'attend to his nod, [hod.
And I'll work till high twelve, then I'll lay down wy
e 909 5000 8 Gomir
XXVIIL.
[Tune, Raural Felicity.]
YE dull stupid mortals, g’xve o’er your conjectures,
Since Free-masons’ secrets ye ne’er can obtain ;
The bible and, compasses are our direftors,
And shall be as long as this world doth remain.
¥lere Friendship i mvxtmg, here Freedom dehghtmg,
Our moments in innocent mirth we employ.
Cbo. Comie, see Masons® felicity,
- “Working and singing with hearts full of joy.

A
No other society that you can mention,
Which has been, is now, or hereafter shall be
However commendable be its intention,
Can ever compare with divine Masonry.
No envy, no quarréls, can ere blast our laurels,
No passion our pleasure can €ver annoy.
Che. Come, see, &c.

"To aid one anothér we always are teady,
Our rites and our secrets we carefully guard 3
"The lodge to support, we like pillars are steady, .
No Babel confusion our work can retards ‘.
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e mortals, come hither, assembfe together,
And taste of those pleasures which never can cloy,
Che. Come, see, &c,

“We are to the master for ever obedient,
Whenever he calls to the lodge we repair ;
“Experience has taught use that ’tis most expedient

"To live within compass, and aét on the square.
"Let muteal agreement be Free-masons’ cement
‘Until the whole universe Time shall destroy.
Che, Come, see, &c.

e 000 0-H>9000 =
XXIX.
Most Excellext Master's Song,

LL hail ! to the morning
That bids us rejoice ;
The Temple’s completed,
Exalt high each voice ;
The Cape-Stone is finish'd,
Qur labour is o’er ;
The sound- of the Gavel
Shall hail us no more.
To the power Almighty, who ever has gmded
‘The tribes of old Israel, exalting their fame ;
To him who hath.govern’d our hearts, undivided,
“Let’s send forth our voices to praise this great namte,

Companions assemble
On this joyful day,
Th’ occasion is glorious,
~ The Key-Stone to lay ;
‘Fulfill’d is the promise,

By the ANCIENT OF DAYsS,
To bring forth the Cape-Stone,
With shouting and praise,

"D
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CEREMONTES,
Tfere’s o more occasion for Level or Plumb.Line;
For Trowel or Gavel, for Compass or Square ;
“Qur works are completed, the Ark safely seated,
And we shall be greeted as workmen most rare.

Now those that are worthy,
Our toils who have shar’d,
And prov’d themselves faithtul, -
Shall meét their reward..
Their virtae and khowledge,
- Industry and skill,
Have our apprebation,
. ‘Have gain’d our good will. )
We accept and receive them, most excellent masters,
i nvested with honors, and power to preside ;
Amongst worthy _craftsmen, wherever assembled,
The knowledge of Masons to spread far and wide.

-
s

ALMIGHTY JEHOVAH,
Descend now and fill
This Lodge with thy glory,
‘Our Mrearts with good will ;
Preside at our meetings,
Assist us to find
True pleasure in teaching
Good will to mankind.
Thy wisdom inspires the-great institutionj
Tly strength shall suppore it, *till nature expire ;
And when the creation shall fall into ruin, .
Its beauty shall rise, through the midst of the fire!
. y . ~
. XXX
‘ A Royal Arch Song.
‘A LMIGHTY Sire ! our heavenly king,
Before whose sacred name we bend,
"Aqcept the praises which we sing,’

=
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And to our humble prayer attend !
All hail geat Archite@ divine !,
This ugiversal frame is_thine.

Thot who didst Persia’s King command,
A proclamation to extend,

That Isra¢l’s sons might quit his land,
Their holy temple to attend.

That sacred place where thyee in one,
Compris’d thy comprehensive name ;.
And where the bright meridian sun
Was'seon thy glory to proclaim,
——e 00| I 000 e

XXXI.
MasTER’s Sung.
tTune, Greenwich Pensigner,]

SING the Mason’s glory,
! Whose praying mind doth burn ;
Unto complete perfecion,
Our. mystenes to learn ;.
Not those.who visit Lodges
To eat and drink their £ill ;
Not those who at our meetings .
Hear leGures ’gainst their will ;

CHORUS.
But only those whose pleasure:
At every lodge can be, .
T improve themselves by le@nresy
In glorions Masonry.
Hail glorious Masonry 1

The faithfil worthy Brother,
Whose heart can feel for grief ;
-
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Whose bosom with compassion
Steps forth to his relief, . .
Whose soul is ever ready,
Around him to diffuse
"The principlés of Masons, .
Am.. guard them from abuse ;

CHORUS..
These are.thy sons whose plca:m‘e, A
At ewery Ladge avill be,
T? impsove. themselwes by Ir&mw. .
Iniglarious Masonry. -
¢ " Hail ! gharious Mfoﬂ:y /'

King Solomon, our patron,
Transmitted this command, .
¢ The faithful and praise.worthy,
True light must understand ;
And my descendaats, also, - ..~ ]
Who’re seated in the Eesf, - .
Have not fulfill’d their duty,
*Till light has reach’d the Wesz.”* "~

CHORUS.
Thereforey our bighest pleasure
Ar every Lodge, should be,
T improwe ourselves by le@ares,
In glorious Masonry.
Hail ! glorious Mafoury 27

- o

My duty agd.my station, .
As Master, in the chair.
Obligea me 14 spmmon.. L
Each Brother to prepase ;... -
That all may be &nabled,
By slow, though sure degrees,. = -
Ta answer in rotation,

&, Wih hon;ur and witl ease, .
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CHORUS.

Swch are thy sons, whose pleasure

At evvery Lodge «iill be,
T improve themselves by lecdures,

In glorious Mayonry. -

Hail ! glorious Mn:omy '
——E GO
XXXI1I.
KnicaT Tunun s Sang.

O the Knight Templar s awful dome,
Where glorious Knight in arms were drest,

Fill’d with-surprise, I slowly came, - -
‘With solemn jewels on my breast, -
A pilgrim to this house.I-came, .
‘With. sandal, scarf, and scrip so white,
Thro’ rugged paths my feet were led,
All this I bore to be a Knight, -

/
With feeble arm I gently smote:
At the Knight Templer’s mercy. gate,
What I beheld when it was ope’d
Was splendid, - elegant and great. - .
Twelve dazzling lights I quickly saw; -
All chosen for the cross to fight ;
In one of them I found a flaw,
And speedfly put out' that light. - »

In regimentals did I dress, - :
Trimm’d with c@Purs black and blue,

" A blazing star on the left breast,
Denotes a heart that’s always true,

Let none the Templar’s name deny,

As Peter did thé pass fSrsake, -

Your condu® still preserve from blame,
And keep your heads fne'ﬁom the stake

b2 &
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Unite your hcarts and join your. hands, .
In ev’ry solemn tie of love, .
United shall each.-Templar-stand, *
The virtue of his cause to prove, .
Until the world ds lost in fire,. .
* By order of the Trinity, .
The amazing werld will still admire.
Qur stedfast love and unity,
D S

O oxxmn
S T gme; Raule Bri)amzia/.]. '

'RE God the Universe began, - '
In one rude heap alt matter lay, . -
Which wild disorder-over-ran, .

Nor knew of light oe: limmering. ray g

While, in-dirktless o%rthe whdlé, -
- Confusion reign’d without controul

Then God arose, *his thunders hurl’d, -
And bade the elements arise ;

In Air he hung the pendant World,, 1 . .

v

And o’er.it spread -the azure Slues 3.
Stars mvn:clghxca\w’d to fua,
And in the centte ﬁx'd the-Sun, .

e

‘Then man he call’ d :forth .out of dust, . ‘. o

And form’d him with a living soul';
All things committed ta-lis. trust, .
And nfadf hinx lord of g, the.whele ;:
But ungratefyk untg Heaven - A
He prov’d, and-was frem Eden. dnve.n.

From- thence pmceedéd all our woes,
Nor could mankind one coméort share ;.
Until Free-maseps greatly rosc,. .. -
And form’d apother Eden. hese ;-
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‘Where true pléasure ever.reigns,
And native itecence regdins.: .

Here crystal fountains bubbling flow,..
Here nought that’s'vile canenter in 3: °
" The tree of knowledge here does grow,
Whose fruit we taste, yet free from sim’y:
While sweet friendship does abound, . - . _
And{uardm anggls hever round.

PVSTOOe

XXXIV..
[Tune, Rule Britannia.]

EN earth’s foundation first was laid '
_ By ahe Almighty Artist’s hand, -
"1 was then ous perfet, our perfect laws were ‘madéy;
Establish’d by his strit.command. .

CHORUS, -
Hail, mysterivus 3 bail, glorious Mafonry !/
That makes us ever great and free.

As man throughm for sheiter sought, .
In vain from place - to place did roam,
Ugtil from heaven, from heaven he was taught’
To Plan, 20 bmld, to fix his home.
Hail, mysterionsy fﬂ'c.

Hence dhgstmus rose‘ous.art, .
And now.in beauteouggpiles appear ; :
‘Which shall to-endless time impart,:
How worthy and liow great wé are.
Hail, mysterions, E9’¢'.

“Mor we léss fam'd forevery tie, . e
By which «be human: thought is Wound; - T

..
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Love, trath, and fnendshlp, and fnendslnp sociallyy
Join.all our hearts and hands around.

Hail, mysterious, e, -

Our a&ions still by virtue blest; -
And to our precepts ever true, -
The werld admiring shall request-
To learn, and our bright paths parsue.

Huil, mysteriousy &c,
selEse
XXXV.°
[Tune, Whex Phabus the tops, &c.]

HILST princes and heroes promiscuously fight,
And for the World's empire exertrall their might,
W sit in our lodges from dangcr secure, -
No hardships we meet with, no pains we endure 3
But each Brother cheerfully joins in a song :
Our rights we renew, -
Our pleasures pursue ; :
Thus we waft time along, -

To restless ambition we never give wiy; -
Our friends and eur secret we never betray ;
Henceforth, O ye heroes, your ravages cease,
And the laurels ye-wear, to Free-masons. release 3
Tho’-ye won them by war, we claim them by peace,

‘They are ours, ours, ours, ours, ours ;
Tho’ ye won them by war we claim them by peaces.*

—n 8O O/EDIS © O
"XXXVI.
[Tune, Hearts of Oak.]

O set in the world can with Masons compare,
So ancient, so noble’s the badge that they we&ry
llut all othér orders, however esteem’d, .
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Zoferiour to Masonry far has been desin’d,.

Cho, We alway are free,.
And for ever agree ;
Supporting each other, .
Brother helps brother,.
Mo Mortals on earth are so friendly as we,.

When first attic fire Mortals glory became, .
Tho’ small was the spark, it soon grew to a flame-;:
As Pheebus celestial transcendently .bright, . o
It spread o’er the woxld a fresh torrent of light..

] . We.always, &c.

The greatest of Monarchs, the wisest of Men,,

Eree Masonry honour’d again and again ;

And Nobles have quitted all other delights

‘With joy to prqudao ‘er our mystical ri ights. .’
- We alw. s &Ce.

Tho! tome may pretend we've no secrats to Lnow,
Such idle opinions their ignorance show ;.

While others, with raptures, cry out, they.re reveal’ds,
In Free Masons’ ‘bosoms they still lie conccal d.

. --We! aiways, &c,. -

Coxcomical pedants may say what they can,,
Abuse us, ill use uss and laugh at our plan, ,
We’ll temper our mortar, cnliven our souls, .
And join ina chorus o’er full flowing bowls.
We always, &c.-
| —oeae0d 00— :
' ¥ CXWXVIL. -
o [Tuné,'-jn Infancy, &ec.].
, LET Masonry from pole to pole:
. Her sacred laws expand,
Bar as the mighty waters roll,,
To.wash remotest land ;.
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That virtne has not left mankind,

Her $0Gia) maxims prove, -
For stamp’d upon the Mason’s mind,,
" Is unity and fove.

Ascending to her native sky, ,
Let Masonry increase ;

A glosious pxllnr-rau'd on high,
Integsity. its base.

Peqce adds to olive boughs entwin d,,
An emblematic dove, ‘

As stamp’d opon.the Mason's mmd, ,
Is unity and love.

"""ﬂ*’m«-—-
XXXVIIIL. .
- [Tune, Mulbirry Tree]” © - -7
YE sons of fair stience, xmpanent to learn,

"What’s meant by a Mason you here may dtscetn 3.

"He strengthens the weak, he gives light to the blind, -
‘And the naked ke clothes—is a friend to mankind,.

All shall yield to. Masonry, -
Bend to thee
" Blest Masonry,.
Matchless was he who founded ‘thee; .
And thou, like him, immortal shall be.

He walks on the level of honor and truth,

And spurns the trite passions of folly and youth ;
The compass and square all-his frailties reprove,
And his ultimate object is brotherly love, .

The temple of knowledge he nobly doth raise,
Supported by wisdem. and learning its base ;.
When rear’d and adorn’d, strength and beauty unite,

And he views the fair struture with conscious delight..
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AWith fortitude bless’d, he’s a gtranger to fears

-And govern’d by prudence, he cautiously steers,
Till temperance shews him the port of content,
And justite unmask’d gives the sign of consent.

Inspir’d by his feelings he bounty imparts,

“For charity ranges at large in our hearts ;
And an indigent brother reliev’d from his woes,
“Feels a pleasure inferior t6-himwho bestows.

Thus 2 Mason ‘I’ve drawn and expos’d to your view,
-And truth must-acknowledge the figure is true ;

Should you members become—be brothers and friends,
“Fhere’s a secRET Yemaining, will make you amends.

— @ © OEE DO i
] XXXIiX.
[ Tune, God Sawe the ngA]

I AIL Masonry divine ;
Glory of ages shine,
Lqng mayst thou reign :
Where’er thy lodges stand,
May they have~great command,
And always grace the land, i
Thou art divine ! !

Great fabrics still arise, L4
~ And grace the azure skies,

Great are thy schemes 3 N
Thy noble orders are '
Matchless beyond compare ;

‘No art with thee can share,
Thou art divine | .

‘Hiram, the archite®,
"Did all the craft dire®t
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How" they :should build ;
-Sol’mon, great Isr'el’s king,
Did mighty blessings bring, '
And left us reom to sing,
Hail, royal art.l
e U e
XL.
" fOME et us prepare,
We brothers that are
. Assembled -on-merry occasion ;
Let’s be happy and sing,
For life is a spring
'To a free and an.accepted Mason,

"‘Chorus 3 times,

The world is in-pain
. Our secrets to gain,
And still let them wonder and gaze on 3
They né’er can divine
The word nor-the sign
AOf a free.and an accepted Mason.

*Tis this-and ’tis that,
They cannot tell what,
Nor why the great.men of the nation
Should aprons put on,
And make themselves one
“With a free and an-accepted. Mason.

‘Great kings, dukes, and lords,
"Have laid by their sword,
‘Our myst’ry to put a gosd grace ony,
And ne’er been asham’d
To hear themselves nam’d-
_"With a free and an accepted Mason.
Antiquity’s pride = ,
‘We have on our side, ’
“To-keep up our old reputation 2

b e
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There’s naught but what’s good
To be understood .
By a free and an accepted Mason,

We’re true and sincers,
And just to the fair ;
They’ll trust us on any occasion ;
No mortal can more
The ladies adore,
T'han a free and .an accepted Mason,

Then join hand in hand,
By each brother firm stand,
Let’s be merry and put a bright face on 3
‘What mortal can beast
So noble a toast
As a free and an accepted Mason,

CHORUS,
No mortal can boast Y
So noble a toast }tlm‘e timets
-As afree and an-accepted Mason. '
- XLI.

[Tune, Ix Infancy.]

AIL Masonry ! thou sacred art,
Of origin divine ! °
Kmd partner of each social heart
And favorite of the nine !
By thee we're taught, our a@s to square,
. To re life’s short ;
¥ And camcmmxty to bea:pan
" ‘That’s incident to man,
Cho. By theey &c.

Tho’ envy’s tongue would blast th;y famey
#And simple ignorance sneer;
E
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Vet still thy ancient honor’d name
To each true brother’s dear :
Then strike the blow, to charge prepare,
In this we all ggree,
May freedom be Mason*s care,
And every Mason free.
Cho. Then strike the blow, &e¢,

. XLIIL
[Tune, From the East.breaks.the Morn.]

WHILST each poet sings of great princes & Kings,
To.no such does my ditty belong :
To no such does my ditty belong :
*Tis freedom I praise, that demands all my lays, -
And Masonry. honors my song ;
.And Masonry honors my song.

Cho. *Tis freedom 1 praise, &c.

- "Within compass to live, is a lesson we give,
“Which none can.deny to be true ;
‘Which none can, &c,
AAll our a@tions to square, to the time we take .care,
And virtue we ever pursue ; .
And virtue, &c.

" Cho. All our a&ions, &e.

‘On a level we are; all true brothers share
The gifts which kirid Heaven bestows 3
The gifts, &c.
1n friendship'we dwell ; none but Masons can tell
. What bliss from such harmony flows ;'
‘What bliss, &c.

Chi Tn friendship, &e.
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Tn our mystical school, we must all work by rule,,
And our secrets we always canceal ;.
And our, &c.

“Then let’s sing and rejoice, adtite-every voice,
‘With fervency, freedom, and zeal ;
*: With fervency, &c.

Cha. Then'let’s sing, &c,

Then each fill his glass, let the. circling toast pass,. -

And merrily send. it around ;
- And merrily, &c,
Let us Masonry hail, may it ever prevail,
With success.may it ever be crown’d. !.
With succéss, &c.
Cbho. Let us Masonry, &c.

D>
XLIII.

'E gracious powers of choral song,
Attend ; inspire your festive throng. ;.
Let harmles mirth, and frolic glee,
Dance sportive at our jubilee,

We ask no sound of spear or shield,
No trophies of the ensanguin’d field-;-
Let hope, let faith-and charity,
Begin and end our jubilee.

No savage warrior’s scarlet name,-
Shall e’er defile our roll of fame ;
But peace, with white rob’d tra”
Presiding at 8ur jubilee,

The heart that feels for widow'
The tears, for orphans pangs th
T he voice which bids distress
Shall celebrate our jubilee,-

5h
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Mercy, with pearly melting eye,
Stern justice with her sword on high,.
Shall both atten gels be,

To guide, to g Jibilee,

Each brother’s soul shall raptirous swﬂl,.

.Nor sorrow toll her sadd’ning knell ;

‘The voice, the hands,. the heart by threz,,
Shall thrice repeat. our jubilee.

Then call from east to west the world,.
The mystic banners are unfurl’d !
And O | departed ancients, see

From heaven, and bless our jubilee !

Lo ! from his great or little store,
Each brother fiies his mite to pour,,

- “I'hat men may still rejoice to see,

A Mason’s lodge a jublice.

Then round the circle, let the glass
Yet in the square, convivial pass ;.
And when the sun winds o’er the lea,,
Each lass shall hawe ber jubiles,

Be this the general, cordial toast,

A wish that never should be lost,

That all the world may Masons be,.

And live and love in jubilee..

’ - e @D SO G am—a
XLIV.
Tue VaLEDICTION.. By & Brothere
[ Tune, Princess Royal.]

EAR brothers of fraternal mind,.
Whom virtue,. truth #&d honor bmd,,
In whom the sons of science find

No sly dissimalation ;

¢

&
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.- .Kccept a tribute justly due,
From a fond heart,.faithful and true,
Accept a tender, sad adicu,
And believe
That I griees,
Your worthy social band to leave,-
. Because I am-a-Mason,

———— e e ]

Yet thio’ remote from you I'stray,- -
Where fickle fortune leads the way,
Your mem’ry in my bre st shall stay,.
" While I have respiration :
And let nre hold that fond-idea,.
That yop will mind unworthy e :
Whene’er you meet in social glee,
Give a toast,

. Let me boast

The friendship of your noble host ;
Iaskitasa o

Ifeter tlm-Synens of the age

H*wn me from your mystic gauge,
#y*®Pray blot the error from the page.

) Of rigid observation,

Your kindness on my: heart I'll write,.
And all unkindness frora my: sight,.
1’1l banish to eternal night ;

Let.us be

Masons free ; .
Forgive, likewise forgiven be,

The creed of every Mason.-

Your choicest-love I oft did share,
Your brightest badge did often wean;
Plac'd in the oriental chair, -
By mystic instal]ation,-
E2
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And by the emblematic three,
Dispers’d the gifts of Masonry,
»Lill the'meridian hour we see ;
Fhen we may
Wet our clay,.
And pass an hour cheerful and gay,.
In grateful relaxation..

A listening ear obtains our art,

A silent tongue will ne’er impart:

The secrets of a faithful heart,

Whatevér the temptation.

Honor and truth will still combine:

To dignify the grand.desigm, .

And love will thro’ their aitions. shm';.
‘With a.mind.
Just and kind,.

And all their pleasures are refia’d,

So.happy is a l\ﬁ*

Then faith, upheld by reason’s vaiee,.
Their hopes foretell enjoyment’s c*

In charity their hearts rejoice - e

In bless’d.conciliation..
When unforeseen misfortunes press.
The sons and:daughters of distress,,
With kind fraternal tendemess,
Prompt. relief,. -
soothe their gnef
OF thieir pleasure *tis. the chief.
To xaxs’e a fallen’ 'Mascm..

Humamty, that victue bright,.

Friendship so lovely. to the sight,,

Brotherly love their hearts anite,
And bless each’ fnend!x adtion..

.&
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~ o doating sot their mirth shall wound,.
No minor knows their rights profoand,.
No atheist treads their hotlow’d ground,,
No alloy,
To their joy,
Pledsures pure, which never cloy’
Belongs to every Mason..

May friendship harmeny and love:
- Your guardians and companions prove;,
Till the celestial Lodge above,
Shall be each brother’s station :.
But death the level, time the line,.
And plumb of justice must combine;,
To fit us for that bliss divine :. -
Then shall we
Happy be ;.
Towards the east we’ll bow the knee:
To.our grand master Mason..

— 008|JDI6 oo
XLV..

SO much of Masonry’s been sung;.
- It’s praise resounds from tongue to tongue;: -
Ie’s light remotest isles explore,

Ix’s fame rebounds from shore toshore..

€ko. Now in full chorus let us join,.
To hail great Masonry. divine..

First in the-east the light did rise;
It now shines bright in western skies ;:
While wond’ring nations loud declare,. ’
The power of compass and: of square.

Cho. Now in, &c.-

When war pours forth her hostile band;.
‘We rear the bulwarks of the land ;.
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Nor even stops our glory there :
We draw our swords to shield the fair.-
Gho. Now in, &.-

Fair science reigns within our walls, -
We aid misfortune when shecalls :
While justice, love and pity shine ;-
To prove-our mystic art divine.

Gho. Now in, &c.-

Let wanrd’ring cowans rail in vain,

Our mysteries they shall ne’er obtain =

Our secrets shan’t to them be known, - -

Who ne’er have power to-keep their own.-
Gho. Now in, &c,-

D
XLVI..

[Tune, Mason’s Farewell.]*

| DIEU, a heart fond, wirm, adieu,-
. A Ye brothers of our mystic tie ;-
Ye favor’d-and enlighten’d few,
Companions of my social joy ;-
Tho’ I to fosign land must hie,
Pursuing forthnes slippery baa :

. 'With melting heart and brimful eye,.

I’ll mind you still .when farawa,

Oft have I'met your social band,

To spend a cheerful, festive night,
Oft, honor’d with supreme command, .
Presiding o’er the sons of light :

.And by that hieroglyphic bright,

Which none but craftsmen ever saw, -
Strong mem’ry on my heart shall write,
"Those happy scenes when far awa, -
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BMay freedom, harmony and love,
Cement you in the grand design;
Beneath th’ Omnicient eye above,
The glorious-azchite&, divine ;
That you may keep th’ unering line,
Still guided by the plummet’s law,
*Till order bright completely shine,
Shall be my pray’r when far awa.

And you, farewell, whose merit claim
Justly that highest badge to wear,
May heaven bless your noble name,
To Masonry and friendship dear ;.
My last request permit me then,
When yearly you assembled a’a,

One round, I ask it with a tear 3
To him,. your friend, that’s far awa..

And you, kind hearted sisters, fair,

1 sing farewell ta all your charms, .
Th’ impression of your pleasing air ;,
With-sapture oft my bosom:warms,
Alas, the social winter’s night -

No more returns while breath Idraw,,

>Till sisters, brothers, all uaite,
In that Grand Lodge that’s far awa,.
’ —— 09O OO e
XLVII,
MasTER. RECITATIVE,

RISE,.my. brethren, let us arise,
sFor work let us prepare,

Let’s build a fabric to the skies,

True architefls we are.

e AIR,
With ptamb.line-and square,.
Come Jet us prepare ,

57
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True friendship shall be our. foundation 3:

¥ A temple we’ll raise,

Q{ Deserving of.praise,

-§ p For our first Master Grand was a- Mason.

Sex. War., RecitaTive.
See in the east yon star refulgent shine,

Whose accents sweet fill me with love divine-
Attentive, brethren~—mark his precepts true,,
Come heart in hand—=and eager let’s pursue,.

AIR.
Come follow, follow, let’s pursue - -
Yon eastern star, we have in view,
From whence true knowledge springs =
Behold ! with what effulgent rays,
Upon his breast, his jewels blaze,
An ornament to kings.
Da [ From wast to east, let us pursue,.
Capo. | And keep yon orient star in.view..

Jux. War. RecitaTive.:
It’s high meridian, laborers all retire,.
{Rest after labor, our bodies do require)
Till call’d again, your task for to fulfil,
I go a while to learn our master’s will,

‘ AIR,:

Whenever commanded we’re always obedient,-
When wisdom he orders, for work we prepare,.

We work, sing amd caper, yet think-ircx’pedient‘

To govern our a@tions-by compass and square,

: °

CHORUS, =,

With love that’s delighting,
And friendship inviting,
Our-moments in innocept-mirth we employ: ;.
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Come see Mason’s felicity,
“Working and singing with hearts full of joy.

TREASURER. RECITATIVE.
“When harmony and love unite,
To me how pleasing is the sight,
My soul’s elate—my heart’s on fire ;
‘Who can behold, and not admire 2

AIR.

"Come ¢harity thou goddess fair,

_Come immortal:heav’nly guest,

Teach to us thy virtues rare,
Reside within each Mason’s breast,
Da [ Cement, unite us all in love,
Lapo. | And fit us for the redlms, above,

SECRETARY. 'RECITATIVE,
Jehosephat, the great recorder,
“Chosen by great Solomon,
"Trace his pages there in order,
See the deeds by Masons done,

_ AIR,
‘When our Master command,
:‘With my pen in my hand,
‘With pleasure I aways-obey,
Da- Recording each‘name,
Ca fﬂ-{ On the annals of fame,

GRAND CHORUS,

‘With lofty praise reheatse,
In lofty peetic verse,

Had Masonry. L
WWith heart and hand unite, *

That will stand till the world doth decay-
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Let us support with might
And guard our ancient Rite,
That makes us free. .ot

D PI>— .
XLVIIL.

IOSITY Ilabors and longs for to know,
"Why Masons are children of fame ;
What makes them respeted wherever they go ¥
Givé me leave and the cause I’ll explain,

- A Mason’s unaw’d by the sound of a name,
He harbors no hate in his breast ;

‘What superiors may do he pretends not to blame,
As he hopes they intend for the best.

He’s upright and just, to his country he’s true,
Likewise to his friend and his lass,
Sincerity bids him give merit its due,
Thus happy his moments doth pass.

No office he flatters, compounds with no cheat,
But always takes honesty’s part ;

‘Belov’d and esteem’d by the good and the great,
And charity dwells in his heart,

From his store with a gen’rous hand he bestows,
His mite to the indigent poor ; :

‘Compassion invites him wherever he goes, |
‘When misery groans at the door,

“The widow and orphan oppressed with grief,

" When hunger and want on thém wait,

His heart sympathxzmg, ke sends them relief 5
Humanity stands at his gate,

Yes, this is the man whom the good doth revere,
Tho® envy may aim to disgrace,
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His heart sympathizing, he sends them rehef 3
Humanity stands at his gate.

Yes, this is the man whom the good doth revere, : -

Tho’ envy, may aim to disgrace 5
Undaunted he smiles, having nothing to ﬁ:ar,
While innocence beams on his face.

What makes him belov'd is his merit you see,
But this to the base is unknowny = :

In the &ye of 2 Mason, the mote they can see,
But discern not the beam in their own, -

~—nedO|PPove
XLIX,
E Masens look round, and hark to the soynd,
To none hut the worthy ’tis known 3

*Tis not ev’ry he, who says I am free,
Deserves to be reckoned as one.

When I enter’d the road, dressed alamode,
My gold it most brilliantly shone ;

More clothes I put on by the help of friend John,

Who freely disposed of his own, -

When deeper I sought, arose a fresh thought,
Of the glorious thing I did see ; .

A jewel most bright appear’d to my sxght,
A rock and foundation to me,

I'msure it is true, call me christian orjew, ¥
Its rays I beheld in the east ;

From whence ‘the wise came te honor and faie,
Declaring the author of peace. | '

Be every Lodge.Night conduéted uprighty-
Abide by the things that are pure ; -

(13



62 tuy voch comraniol

NQ evil take in, chaose virtue, quit sin,
Then shall the lodge ever endure,

What a glorious sound encircle us round, .
When once form’d the method to peace §
No aflitions wear, no grief interfere,
To lesson those measuzes of blissy

O ye angels above, unite us in love,
Proclaim thro’ the woild Masonry,

Our actions shine bright as we come to the light,
When enter’d and once are made free,

1.

SSIST my muse, thy inflence bringy
In praise of Masonry I sing ;
In flowing notes my voice shall raise
To sing the worthy Mason’s praise.

CHORUS.

Whaofe beart 1z free Srom ewy’s stainy
And while be lives will fo remain,

Hail oriental splendid light, = | '

And dove’ey’d peace, with beauty bright $

‘Thy all.enli*’ning, strength’ning rays,

Doth crown our bliss with happy days.
Statesmen and kings awith hand and hearty
Support, dorn onr royal art.

With music sweet; sage Fubal Cain,
On the deep organ tun'd the strain ;
Sweet melody inspir’d his tongue,
With lofty nbte he sweetly sung :

Hail Mafonry from heaven fent;
Iz thee alviie we find conterits
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Benevolence and mutual love,
Sent by our Master from above,
Are pillars of eur royal art,
Engraved on each Mason’s hegrt,

Mose bofty pillart ttand secure,
And thall the date of time endure,

Hail royal art, from heaven reveal’d,
In Mason’s heart thou art conceal’d,
Cowans may seek and knock in vain,
Our iv'ry zeya their art disdain, .

Each Mason smiles and sees their art,

While prudence gnards bis faithful bearss
—-'-..Qﬂah...-—— ‘-Q‘;_:""
L.

’

ROYAL ARCH,

HEN orient Wisdom bzam’d serenc,
And pillar'd Strength arose—
When Beauty ting’d the glowing scene,
And faith her mansion chose—
Exulting bands the fabric view'd ;
Mysterious powers ador’d ;
And high the Triple Union stood,
That gave the Mystic Word.

Pale envy wither’d at the sight,
And frowning o’er the pile,
Call’d Murder up from realms of night,
To blast the glorious toil.
With ruffian outrage join’d in woe,
They form the league abhorr'd ;
And wounded-Science felt the blow,
That caush’d the Mystic Waed, - ~
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Concealment, from sequester’d cave,
On sable pinions flew ;
And o’er the sacriligious-grave;’
Her veil impetvious threw, = * '
Th’ associate band in salemn state, . W
The awful lgss deplor’d ;. '
And wisdom mourn’d the ruthless fate,
That whelm’d the Mystic Waord. ..

At length, thro’ Time’s expandecr sphere,

Fair Scierice sneects her way ; -

And warm’d by Trafh’s refillgence cledr,

Rafeftsthe kindted TaY ="
_ A secqnd Fabric’s towering height,
Proclaims the sign restor’d ;
. From whose ?cundanon—braught to light,
Is drawn the Mystic Word,

To depths obscupe, the fayoc;d Trine,
A dreary course engage—
Till thro’ the asch the ray divine,
Illumes the sacred page !' . . %
From the wide wondess of this blaze,
Our ancient Sign!s restor’d ; :
The Royal, Aich alone displays, . * ..

Y 000 5B P000 o
- CoLm

[Tune, 4. Rose Trte in ﬁr[l bearing. ] :

OLUMBIA’s sons attend a while,
“To one who will the truth impart,
And shew that you are in exile
*Till science guides you by our art 5 .
Uncultivated paths you tread,
Unlevel’d, barsen, blindfold be,

. The long lost Mystic Word. - 1
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*Till by a myst’ry you are led
Into the light of Masonry,

From chaos this round globe was form’d,
A Pedestal for us to be,
A mighty colunmn it adoza’d,
In just proportion reis’d were we ;
When our Grazd Architedg above
An arch soon rais’d by his decree,
And plac’d the sun the arch key.stone,
The whole was form’d by Masonry.

It pleas’d our sov’reign master then
This glorious fabric to ere& ;

Upon the square let us, as men,
Never the noble work negleét ¢’

But still in friendship’s bonds unite
Unbounded as infinity,

?Tis a sure corner-stone fix’d right,
And worthy of Free-masonry,

~ In ancient times before the flood, -
And since, in friendship we’ve adher'd,
From pols to pole have firmly stood,
Axnd by all natioris been rever'd,
When rolling years shall cease to move
We from oblivion rais’d shall be ;
Then fince we’re met in peace and love, .
Lev's sing Al hail o Masonrye .

ity 0O A Fir P © O S
LIIL,

E thrice happy few,
Whose hearts have been tiué,
In concord and unity found ;
Let’s sing and rejaice,
Fa
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And unite every.vaice, ‘
To send the gay chorus. araund,
To send, &c. .
Tt CHORUS..
For like pillars we stand,.
An immovable band ;
Cemented by pow'rs above ;.
Then freely Jet’s pass,
The gen¢rous glass
R Masonry, Gricndshlpa.nd kwe.

The grand archite® whose word did ereft
Eternity, measure, and space ; -,
First laid the fair plan on which we began,
Cement of ha:mony and peace.
Cement, &c. ’
" 'Cho. For like pﬂIars, &c.

Whose ﬁrmness of heart, fair treasure of arts
To the eyes of the vulgar unkngwn,
‘Whose lustre can beanr new dignity and fame,
On the pulpit, the bar, or the throne,
. On the, &, )
o~ Cﬁa For hkc pxllam, &c. .

Indissolublc band’s our’ hearts and ouar hands
I sociml benevolence bind’; .
_For, true to his cause, by-immutable laws,.
A-Mason’s a friend te. mankmd,
A Masor's, 8. .o
. Cho. For like p:llaxs, &ec..

Let joy flow around, a-nd peace-olive abound,
Preside at our mystical rites,, -
Whose cander maintains our auspibibus domainsy

And freedom with order unites,
And freedoth, &e. )
Che, Fox _hf;e pﬂlars, &c.
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Nor let the dear maid eur m g dread,

Nor thiok them repugnﬁrc ; .

To beauty we bend, and her empird defend,
Her empire deriv’d from zbave, - ®
Her empire, &c. N

Cho. For like pllla,rs, &c.

Then let’s all unite; sincere and upright,
On the level of virtue to stand: ;

No mortals can be more happy than we,,
With a brother and friend in each hand
With a brother, &c. *

" " Cho. For like pillars, &e.

D>
LIV,
_ The enter’d ArPRENTICE’S Songs
[Tune, Come Jit us }repare.]x
HEN quxte a young spatk,.
I was in the dark, )

And wanted to. alter my . station ;.

I went to a friend,

Who prov’d in the &nd,
A free-and an accepted Mason..

At a door he then knock’d,.
Which quickly unlock’d,
‘When hé bid me to put a good face ony
And not be afraid,
For I should be made
A free and an accepted Mason.

My wishes were crown’d,.

And a Master 1 found,
Who made a most solémn oranon 5
* Then shew*d me the light,.\

.
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And gavime the right
Sign, token, a*vord,‘ of 2 Mason,

Mow great my amaze,
‘Whend first saw the hlaze !
And how struck with the mystic occasion ?
Astonish’d I found,
Tho’ free T was bound
To a free and an accepted Mason,

When clothed in white,.
I took great delight
In the work of this noble vocation ¢
And knewledge I gain’d
‘When the lodge he explain’d
©Of a free and an accepted Mason.

1 ovas bound it appears,
For seven long years,
ich to me is of trifling duration ¢
With freedom I serve,
And strain exery nerve
""Fo acquit myself like a good Mason,

A bumper then {iil
With an hearty good will,
To our master pay due veneration
‘Who taught us the art
We ne’er will impart,
Uhless to an accepted Mason.
——ccsiiP|oee—

LV, -

‘[ Tune, Echoing Horn.}

'WHAT joys do the Crayt on each Mason bestow
(Such rapturous pleasures as Coawans ne’erknow)
All equally share the delightful repast,

‘Which time cannet change but eternal will Jase,
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S CHORUS,” :
Hark away ! Hark away ! Hark away is the word !
- To the Lodge let’s repair ;
Where echa! Where echo.! Where barmony echoes,
And bawishes care, .

Behold as the. S in the East doth atise,

Our Master the Workmen and hirelings employ 3

The West and the South their assistance impart,

T* embellish the Fabric and strengthen the AxT.
Cho. Hark away, fff¢.

With Lewel and Rule we oufbmingss prepare,

We work by the Compass, and.l& on the Sgware ¢

No murmurs are heard and no discord is knewn, -

Tranquility reigps, and Ambition has flown,
Hask away, ¢,

124

Let the World make a scoff, we their sneering despise,
Since they know not how much we Free.masonry prize ;
In brotherly love bet: the time social pass,’. .
And mirth and festivity gamish each glass.

Hark away, ¢, ’

Then charge my dear brethren, a bumber all round,
To the brim fill each glass, let no day Zight be found ;
Here’s a health to all Masons who hionor the name,
By walking upright, and observing the same.
. . CHORUS, )
Hark away ! Hark away ! Hark away is the word
Let us sing and rejoice !
Whilst echo ! sweet echo ! whilst ‘eeho ¢f Masonry
Sound from each woice !
A DI
LVI. .
- MASON?’s life’s the life for mey
With joy we meet each ogher,
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We pass our time with mirth and glee,
And hail each friendly brother :
In Lodge no party feuds are scen,
. But careful we in this agree, '
To banish care or spleen.
The Master’s call we one and all,
With pleasure soon obey ;
With heart and hand we ready stand,
Our duty still to pay.
But when the glass goes round,
"Then misth and glee abound,
We’re all happy to a man ;
We laugh a little, we drink a little,
*  We work a little, we play a little,
Cho. We laugh, &c.
We sing a little are merry a little,
And swig the flowing can,
And swig, &c.

R .
See in the East the Master stands,
The Wardens South and West, sir 3
Both ready to obey commands,
Find work or give us rest, sir.
"The signal given, we all prepare,
With one accord obey the word,
‘To work by rule or square :
Or if they please, the ladder raise, -
Or plumb the level line :
Thus we employ our time with joy,
Attending every sign.
. But when the glass goes round, .
Then mirth and glee abonnd, .
We're all bappy to aman ; .
'We laugh a little, and drink a little,
* We work a little, and play a little,
We sing a little, are merry a little,
And swig the flowing can, -
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“Th* Almighty said, ¢ let there be light ;"
Effulgent rays appeating,
Dispell’d the gloom, the glory bright
To this new world was cheerihg
But unto Masonry alone,
Another light so clear and bright,
In mystic rays then shown ;
From East to West it spread so fast,
And Faith and Hope unfurl’d,
And brought us thee, sweet Charity,
Thou darling of the world.
Then while the toast goes round,
Let mirth and glee abound,
Yet’s be happy to a man ;
We'lt laugh a little, and drink a little,-
We'll work a little, and play a little,
We'll sing a little, be merry a little,
And swig the flowing can.

-0t 0|dEbio ¢ oo -

LVIL
The following Song was tmpml and sung mpan the
Occasion, by Brather Bisszr.

-

[ Tane, Vicar ngrqy.] ‘ S

HE corner stone, this day, we have, - -

By solemn dedication
Of Stratford lodge, most firmly laid
On our most grand foundation. .
Great Shakespeare’s niame the pile shall boa.sb,
A name so much renoun’dy sir 3 .
‘With flowing bumpers let this toast
*Then cheerfully go tound; siry

Cho, May this new lodge for ever stand
To grace Masonic stozyy
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"The wonder of this happy land,
And raise old Shakespeare’s glory.

The mystic arts of Masonry,
From east to west extending,
From pole to pole expand a space—
A gift of heaven’s own sending.
Blest light divine, sent from above
To cheer the discontented.
To make mankind unite in love,
Like Masons thus cemented.
Cho. Blest light, &c.

’

Great honors have been paid before ;
But Shakespeare’s name to blazon,

Or give him fame none can do mere
Than say—He was a Mason !

Upon the square he firmly stood,

- Such lovely structures rear’d, sir,

That ne’er before nor since the flood
Have buildings such appear’d, sir.

Cho. Upon the square, &c,

All nature’s secrets he explor’d,
~ With wonder struck she view’d him ;

She ¢ never saw his like before,’’

And all her works she shew’d him,
The child of fancy, e’en in youth,

In knowledge he surpass’d her ;
None ever could with him compare,

But Hiram our Grand Master.

Clko. May Shakespeare’s lodge for ever stand,

And grace Masonic story,
The-wonder of this happy land,

Old Stratford’ds boast and glory,
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LVHI.
‘[ Tune, On, ony my dear brethren.]

HE curious vulgar could never devise.
What social Fgee-masons so highly de prizes;
No human conje&ure, no study in schools ;
‘Such fruitless- attemps are the aétions of fools.

‘Sublime are our maxims, our plan from above,
*Old as the creation, cemented with Iove ;

To promote all the virtues addrning man’s life,
‘Subduing our, passions, preventing all strife,

Parsue, my dear brethren, embrace with great care
-A system adapted-our aétions to square ;
Whose origin clearly appeareth divine ;

.“‘Observe how its_precepts to virtue incline,

"The secrets of nature king Solomon knew,

_'The names of all trees in the forest that grew ;

‘Archite@ure his study, Free-masons’ sole.guide,
“Thus finish’d his temple, antiquity’s pride. *
‘True worthy -Free.masons our arts did conceal,

“Their hearts were sincere, and not prone to reveal ;
Here’s the widow son’s mem’ry, that mighty great sage,
Who skilfully handled plumb, level, and gauge.

‘Toast next bur Grand Master, of noble repute,

No brother presuming his laws to dispute ;

No discord, no faétion, dur lodge shall divide
Here truth, love, and friendship, must always abide,

‘Cease, cease, ye vain rebels, your country’s disgracey
To ravage like Vandals, our arts to deface ;

Learn how to grow loyal, our laws to defend,

And live like Free.masons, your lives to amend,

Q

»
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LIX.
BJ Brother CoLLINS.

‘WHILST science yields a thousand lights
To irradiate the mind,
Let us that noblest art pursue

Which dignifies mankind,

The pompous dome, the gorgeous hall,
The temple’s cloud-capt tower,

The Mason’s glory shall proclaim
*Tilt time’s remotest hour,

Yet he who thinks our art confin’d
"To mere domatic laws,

As well might judge great nature’s works
Sprung up without a cause.

1deal fabrics to uprear
Some men think all our art §

But little think what plans we drew
To form an upright heart.

That plumb we poise, and clear each clog,
That hangs about the string ;

And each unruly passion’s flight
Within due compass bring.

Religion’s all enlightening page,
Wae spread before our eyes,

By which we’re taught those steps to trace
That lead us to the skies, ’

" 'The summuim bonunt hence we learn,

To which our sience tends ;

. Our brethren as our selves to loveg

And all mankind as friends ;
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‘The good samaritan to prove
To all and every where :

Upon the level still g0 meet
And part upon the square,

Upon this rock we’ll stand when worlds
T’ oblivion are consign’d ;

* And vision’s baseless fabric like

Leave not a wreck behind.
LX.

Ope 7 CHARITY,

PFSPRING, of heav’n, mankind’s best friend,
Bright Gharity ! inspire the lay ;

. On these terrestrial shores descend,

And qhit the realms of cloudless day.

Cho, To thee our constant vows are paid,
Thy praise we hymn, illustrions maid.

When Vulcan rages unconfin’d,

And Neptune mourns his baffled power ;
When flames, aspiring with the wind,

To heaven’s high arch resistless tower :

Cho. *Tis thou our hearts with pity’s glow
Inspir’st to feel for human wo.,

The house a dismal r'uin_ lies,
Where Mirth late tun’d her lyre of joy ;
And tears of anguish fill thine eyes,
Poor orphan girl, a‘useless boy.
Cho. But thou sweel maid, awith p;{y’: glow

Inspir’st each beart to soathe their awo,



26

THE VOCAL COMPANION,.

Come then, all beauteous.as thou art,

And hide thee from our sight no-more ::

Touch every soul, expand eagh heart,.

A

That breathes on Freedom’s chosen shore..
Cho, Columbia’s.sons awith pity’s glowy, .
« Inspire to feel for buman wo

—— 0@ O PG
LXI..

The entered APPRENTICE’s Neaw Song,
ong

[Tune, Ounce I was blind and could ot see.}

E Brethren free, attend to me, -
And listen to my song ;
‘While 1 in verse great things rehearse;, -
Which to our craft belong ;
Which lately were to me reveal’d,
From all but Mason’s eyes conceal’d,.  *

My eyes and mind, of late were blind,,
And could not see the light,

Which sheds its rays, on Mason’s ways,.
Thick scales obscur’d my sight ;

1 thought they were a wicked band,

And Satan had the chief command.

Till reason bright, assam’d her right,.
And prejudice remov’d,. .

Her sov’reign sway, 1 did obey,
And fairly stood reprov’d ;.

Then straightway I resolved to know

The skill which from.their art doth flow,,

To one then 1 did gaaight apply,.
Who was a M#ee, _

And told him plain I wish to gain,.
The art of Masonry ;.
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Then to the lodge he did repair,
And brought an answer to my prayer.

‘Then quickly he direGted me
*To their bright temple door ;

“ And made me be, from terror free,
And mine own breast explore ;
My cqobwebs then hé brush’d aside,

Of self-love prejudice and pride.

My friendly guide a key appli’d,
The door wide open flew ;

A voice then stranght did bid me wait,
Until the master knew,

That worthy I appear’d to be,

To share the blessing of the Free.

Then soon T found I was on ground,
To reprobates severe,

Quite near my heart, I felt a dar,
Which made me quake with fear,

A voice did speak in ancient lore

Such sounds I never heard before.

utious tread I then was led
h dark and devious ways;
Upon my pate I felt a weight,
Which put'me in a maze ;
A cheerful voice I then did hear,
.,\Iluclqpartl.y did dispel my fear.

Then from the east tl'i go'd high priest,
My terrors kindly hush’d,

Ard said no snare 1 nee& to fear,
If I in Gop did trust ¢

Then with my guide, I round did steer, -

In hope that light would soon appear.

[y
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But soon a-sound did me confound,
And conquer’d all my pride ;

JI did resolve, ’twas best to move
More closely by my guide ;

An altar did my course arrest,

But what I heard—is in my breast.

Should Orphir’s ore, and India’s shore,
Be laid beneath my feet,.
1'd ne’er explain, to the profane,
The wonders 1.did meet ;.
Which were presented to my sight, .
‘When I received Masonic light.

But from my heart will ne’er depart.
The working of my breast ¢

Relief I sought, but soon was tzught
To pity the dxstrest.

A noble friend, with smiles setrene,.

‘Then open’d a most charming scene..

My garb of pride being laid aside-
1 soon a new was cloth’d;

Then jewels three were given to
More precious far than gold.

But neither ear nor tomgue nor h

Shall e’er their sacred names impart.

Good’angels bright might with delight,.
Such glorious wonders view ;

Tke gauge. thl'oqnare, appeared ther:,“
The mystic Hammer too :.

While wandermg still I there remain’d

Their mystic useiﬁen explain’d.

Then orders came that F the same,.
. Bright path should still pursue,.
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"Eo see of right Masonic light ,

1 to the lodge could shew :.
And soon I heard, with cheerful glee,
Each cordial brother heil me free !

New stars advance in mystice dance;.
With hieroglyphic blaze :
Beauty and grace adorn the place,.
- With their resplendent rays :
Bright Sol, from his meridian height,.
Beheld the scene,.and shin’d more bright..

Thien hand in band—in order grand:
I join’d the friendly throng :
‘With mind most free, we all agree,.
To chant a grateful song,
In praise of ancient Masonr )
‘Which makes us happy, great and free !

e e e e
EXII..

€omposed by Capt, StopperT, of the United States?
Artillery ; and sung at the Festival of
St. Joun, in Portsmouth, N, H,.

[Tune, British Muse.]

ME Charity, thoapeerless maid,.
Attend the poor man’s ditty—
Distraion else will break his heart;
And torter'd pangs of grief impatt ;.
At last in death’s cold mansions laid, .
‘Without a friend 1o pity.

Thy balm, the best in nature’s mould,.
Is sare the Mason’s treasure ;

The vitim of relentless fate, -

Pleas’d at the opening of thy gate,.
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Renounces heaps of shining geld,
To gain sublimer pleasure.

Lo ! o’er this dreary desert wide,
~ Our weary eye-balls glaring—
We chance to see proud nations rise,
All darting fury from their eyes,
And navies on the mighty tide,
No human vi€tims paring.

Lest are thése when Cuar’ry we feel,
And soon forget to languish—
Our Adge the master builder sent,
To sooth our woes, and give content,
The pains of poverty to steal,
And rob us of our anguish,

The grand celestial lodge above,
Vouchsafes our craf? to nourish-—
Contriv’d in wisdom out of night,
Adorn’d with beanty and with light,
Upheld by strength and heav’nly love,.
Qur heritage must flourish !

e 098-32008 S
LXIII,

Written by the Rew.Bunker GAY, of Hinsdale, { Mass. )

Joon after his initiation into the Harmony Lodge
of Free-masons. Sung at the Festival of
© Sr. Jouw, 1796, at Winchester, N. H,

" AFL, Brother Masons here conven’d;.
To spend a social hour or two ;
A patient candid hearing lend,
Unlike my age, my song is new..

1 have been young, but now am old,
‘With. nte yguth’s pleasing scenes-are’ past,
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But Mason’s pleasure I’ve been told,
Are ever new).and always last..

If this be true, as I presume,.

*Tis virtuous frieriddship, makes them so-;:
That sheds a far more rich perfume

Than garden plats where roses grow..

Ko orchard fruits, nor vintage crops ;.
No spicy grove, nor flow’ry field,

‘Where dews colle& in pearly drops,.
Can such delicious pleasures yield..

Such friendship does each Mason boast—-
Then while he holds the smiling glass,,
And doth Masonically toast

His brother Masons, or hi‘.‘au ;-

Let him reflet and call to mind,
Friendship, to merit recompence,.

Must be from lees of vice refin’d:
And pure like virgin innocence,

Such friendship, Oh, where shall I find,,
On earth it is as rare as dear ;

To virtuous bosoms all confin’d,
Then may I hope to find it here !.

Yes, here with you I hope to share
Tke joys that from such friendship fow3;
With which no pleasures can compare,
Bestow’d on mortals here below,

Yes, in this lodge, where 1 have chose
To spend the evening of my days ;
And here enjoy that sweet repose
_ Which now. calls farth my warmest praise..

8
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My time is short, my strength is small ;
Yet still my heart seems well inclin’d
Teo serve the brotherhood, and all
The various ranks of human kind.

Let every sordid appetite

To friendship’s pleasures then give way,
Let mutual love our souls unite,
- Ard virtuous friendship bear the sway.

Then hither we may oft repair,

Our social band this board surround 3
And each assume a cheerful air,

To see it with such”pleasure crown’d,

Hence vice and discord to your cell ;
And everygpggy mist depart ;

While here in harmony we dwell,
And strive t’advance the royal art,

Thus only can we hope to shut

The mouth of scandal—blunt its pen,
And to perpetual silence put

The waspy tongues of foolish men,

——— 000 9E>0060
LXIV.

Hywmw 70 Love. By R, Jameisow,

HAIL blissful night ! whose genial ray
With lustre more refin’d,
Beaming abroad a kindlier day,

IHumes each nobler mind !

Sweet fount of life ! first born above e
@ Bland emanation bright ! A

Endearing, soul-exalting Love !
Pure essence of délight !
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Yor health, for joy, for every good,
Thy gladdening smile is daily woo'd ;
Each lovlier muse is of thy seemly train,
And raises to thy laud her happiest, swectest strain,
In heaven, on earth, in sea, in air,
Thy mighty power is own’d :
In all of good, or goodly fair,
Thy influence is found.
' The great Creator, full of thee,
| . This splendid frame ordain’d ;

.t

é Thro’ thee, in wondrous harmony,

The fabric is sustain’d : .
o afl indulgent mercy thence
Does every precious boon dispense,
And copioss pours from a benignant horn
Whate’er can most enlear, or happy life adorn,

To thee, his mediator kind,
Man life and safety owes,
*Tis thine his every wounnd to bind,
And soften all his woes,
If, rous’d to wrath, Heaven’s potent king
The blasting thunder raise,
Thy voice stops vengence on the wing,
And all his ire allays :
Well pleas’d thy suppliant call he hears,
Relenting at repentance’ tears
The levell’d bolt drops from his slackening hand,
Listening thy soothing lore, he spares the rescued 1gnd.

o« Each swectest sympathy out hearts
In mutual concord find j
All friendship’s harmony imparts
Consenting souls to bind ;
Whaté’er of kind domestic sweet,
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Or Charity’s wide round,
Embracing all with cordial greet,
* By all a sister own’d ;
‘Whate’er it be surpassing art, .
Whach kindly thus links heart to heart, -
The subtle power ’tis thou alone canst know :;
From thee these raptures all, these bland effusions flow.

|>jee

- LXV,

Love to the Brethren. By Brother Fawc ETT

LEST be the fie that binds
Our hearts in virtuoas love !
The fellowship of kindred minds.
s like to that-above, »

‘Before our Father’s throne
We pour.our ardent prayers ;
Our fears, our hopes,‘our aims are ons,
Our comforts and our cares.
L ]
*We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear ;
-And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

A

When we assunder part
It gives us inward pain 3
But we shall still be join’d in keart,
And hope to meet again, .
+  This gloyious hdpe revives : '
: Our courage by the way ; )
While each in expe@ation lives,
And longs to see the day,
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“From sorrow, toil, "and pain,
And sin we shall be free ;
- And perfect love apd friendship reigh
Thoughr-all etemity.
. e > -
_ LXVI.
E‘IJQNG had the:jarring ‘atoms beei
A_4 In their confusion herl’d,

“*Till Deity, his care to prove,
Bid concord form the world.

By steady rules in order bright,
The new creation rose,

—zmd wonders issuing into light,

-~ A beauteous frame disclos’d.

- All nature closely link’d we find,
Such ties doth loye inspire ; _
?Tvias Tove alon€ that knot could bind,
By force of social fire,

*Twas kindness spread it p'er the earth,
. And union nurs’d the flame ;
“This gave our social compact birth,
- 4md friendship’s tenderest name.
"LXVIL
¥ BT thege be figh, the Almighiy spoke,
: Refulgent streams from chaos broke,
, To illume the rising earth !
- Well pleas’d the great Febowah stood :
*" The power supreme pronounc’d it good,
104 gave the planets birth, A ,
In ¢horal numbers Masons join

To blece and mra’ea oo 75 2. g0 o

85
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‘Parent of ngb; accept our.praise,
“Who shed’st on us thy brightest rays;
The light that fills the mind.
‘By choice seletted, lo, we stand,
-By friendship join’d a social band,
That love, that aid mandkind- !
In choral, &c.

The widow’s tear, the orphan’s cry,

-All wants, our ready hands supply, -

] As far as power is given :

“The naked cloth’d, the. prisoner free, .

T hese are thy works, sweet Charity !

Reveal’d to us from heaven.

In choral, &c. ) -
——soo|dPlovon—

LXVIIL s
‘Christianity, Humanity, and Mafonry Unired,

"I\ T O man a disciple can he,
: Of the Author Supreme who *s'abovey
“Until he can fully agree, .

With harmony, friendship and love,

" *His steps must agree with.the lumb,

His a@iops conform to the square ; -
“Before to the temple e comes, R
‘For no sounding hammer is there.

‘His Love universal must flow
Which none should attempt to confine g
Tho’ a priest, or a Levite say no,
He must pour in'the oytand the wine, .

“Maust find himself worthless and blind, ‘
_ Must knock,-and he pe’er must give 0’éri; T~ i
The truth must encircle his mind,

Before he can entér the door, -
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‘When guarded thro’ darkness unknown,
And light on him suddenly beam ;

He'll smile and deride the sad tomb,
When the ark of his safety is seen.

Nor will the effulgence of light,
Afford him a full cheering ray, .

Until he sees blooming to life, -
That part which will never decay,

With love to the grand archite&,
And faith in the essence of love ;
Discipl'd he'!l be an elett e
" Of the author supreme who s above, .

Then he’s like a Mason free bgrn, )
Who:leveland plumb does revere-§ ~-
With trowel he works!in due form,! -

And walks within compass and square, . °

No danger a Mason need fear,
When aid of a brothe is nigh,
Who wipes the unfortunate tear, ~
Froem widow and orphan s sad eye..

How happy. and cheerful is he,

From whatever distance he comes, .
To know himself welcome and free, °
And find himself always at home, .

Pn?e joy.and felicity flow
From harmeny, friendship and love ;.
Then taste of the streams here below, ,
And seck for .the fountain above, .

May peace universally reign,
And.love as extensive abound.; ;

8y,
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Our pillars and lodges remain,
Till discord no more can be found,_

Then let ug make vocal our song,
For nature in concert will join ;
Let’s touch a soft note on the smng,

And all in a chorus combine,

e 2 O L0 o maee
LXIX.
Tbe Masox’s Pm_ycr._

PAREN,T of all !Dmmpotent

In Heav’n and earth below ;

Through all creation’s bounds unspeat,
Whose streams of goodness flow.

Teach me to-know.from whence I-rose,.
And unto what design’d ;

No private aims let me propose, _
Since link’d with human kind,

But chief to hiear fair virtue’s voice, ,
May all my thoughts incline :

>Tis reason’s law, ’tis wisdom’s choice,
*Tis nature’s call and thine,

Me from our-sacred order’s cause,:
Let nothing e’er divide ; ;
Grandeur, nor gold, nor vain applause;.
Nor friendship false misguide. .

Teach me to.feel a -6rotber?s..g_ﬁef“ ’
To do in al| what’s best ;

To suff ’rmg man tq gwe rehef,
And blessmg to be blest,.
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| LXX.
THE FOUR CARDINAL VIRTUES, .

JUSTICE.

, N FERIOR virtues rise from these,
. Affording pleasure, comfort, peace, .
*  And less’ning all our cares 5
Here Justice see, at Mercy’s word,
Conceals her scales, and drops her sword, ,
Aippeas’d by her, ,the guilty viQim spares, .

.. . PORTITUDE. .
Here Fortitude, of Hope the child, .
With conscious resignation fill’d,
Displays her dauntless brow ; -
Sees, fearless, human iils surround,
She views them all with peace profound, .
And smiles at threaten’d woes ! -

TEMPERANCE. -

Now. ruddy Temp’rance shews her blooming face,
Replete with health, with'ease, and fair content ;.

‘Whilst pamper’d Lux’ry mourns her sickly case,
And finds too late a glutton’s life mispent.

" PRUDENCE. -

With cautious step and serious grace,..
A form behold with hidden face, -
Veil’d o’er with modest fears ;
‘Till Confidence, unus’d to ddubt,
Resolves to find the goddess out,
th(kpws the veil, and Prudence, see, appears !

Without thy -gifts mankind would savage turn,.
‘Would human nature wantonly disgrace ;

- Would at all bounds of due restriction spurn, -
Aand all sha arnhleace «cormnlre Af Haona?ew daface +
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These moral ' Viitues are by -us ordain’d
Th’ unerring pilots to the:heavenly shore ::
By. these direfted, endless joy’s obtain’d ;.
And, having-theif Kind-aid; we want no mores.

Of all the mental blessings giv’n to man, .

These are the chioice of‘¢ach Masonic breast -3 .
By us enroll’d, they form the moral plan-

Of this fair science—are supreme confess’d. .

DUET and, OHORUS, FINALE..
Then let us all in friendship. live,.
- Endearing and endear’d ;
Let vice her punishment-receive,,
Apd virtue be rever’d. .
CHORUS.

May love, peace, and harmony, ever abound,.
And the good man and Mason united be found..
Now let the panting heart rejoice !
The glowigg mind expand !
Let Echo raise-her double voice, .
And swell the choral band. .

_ CHORUS. .
May love, peace, and harmony, ever abound,
And the.good man and Mason' united be found..
——oen|EBIooe —
LXXI.
An Allsgory on CHARITY.
AS Poverty late in a fit of despair

Was beating her bosom, and tearing her hair ; '
Smiling Hope came to ask—what her countenance told—
That she there lay expiring with hanger and ‘cold.

Come, rise ! said the sweet rosy herald of joy,
And the torments you suffer I'll quickly destroy ¢
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Tuike me by the hand, all yourgriefs I'll dispell. .
And I’ll lead you for succour. to Charity’s cell..

On Poverty hobbled, Hope soften’d her pain, .

But long did they- search for the goddess in vain ;-
Towns, cities,.and.countries, they travers’d around,,
For Charity’s lately grown hard. to be found..

At length at the door-of a lodge they arriv’d,.

where their spirits exhausted the tiler reviv'd,.
‘Who,when ask’d(as twas late)if the dame was gone homey,
Said,; No ; Charity always was last in the room,.

The door being open’d, in Poverty came ;

Was cherish’d, reliev’d, and. caress’d by the damey ..
Each votary, likewise, the objeét to save, .

Obey’d his own feelings, and cheerfully gave..

Then shame on the man who the science derides, .
Where.this soft-beaming -virtue for ever presides.
In this scripturak maxim let’s ever accord—
«.What we give to the poor; we but lend to the Lord,*>"
e 3 e
LXXIIC.
RANIA, hail ! .to thee we singy _
And.all with pleasure own the lay ;.

Gome ! from thy sacred fountain sprirg, -

. To clad the free-born sons:of day ; .

O still attend .our meetings here, .

With peace serene; and joy sincere. .

True,joys unruffied, cakm repose,
-In friendship’s sacred.band behold,’,
The happy recompence of those
Who laws and liberty uphold ;
‘Whio scorn all base, unmanly views,.
From vice refrain, and virtue chooss.

L]
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May each Free-mason good and true -
Within our realm be ever found ;
And in remotest regions too, . .
May love.and harmony abound ;
And all confess true wisdom’s power, .
Till time.and :‘Masons are no more, .

PIRDPY
&0 &

LXXIII. . ,
Written by a:mombes of the Alfred Lodge at Oxfardd.
STROPHE.. - ]
ARy .

“N] HAT solemn sounds on holy Sinai rung, .

When heavenly lyres, by angel fingerxs stnmg,,.
Accorded to th” immortal lay; .
That hymn’d creation’s natal day ! :

RECITATIVE; .accompany’d.. .
?Twas then the shouting sons of morn, .
Bless’d the great Omnific word ;
Abash’d hoarse jarring atoms heard
Forgot their pealing strife, .
And softly crouded into life, .
‘When order, law, and harmony were born,:.

" CHORUS.".
The mighty Master’s pencil warm, .
Trac’d out the shadewy form, .
And bid each fair proportion grace, ,
Smiling Nature’s modest face, -

AZR.

Heaven’s rarest gifts were seen to join, -
To deck a finish’d form divine, .
*nd fill the sovereign artist’s plan ; .
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Th' -Almighty’s image stampt the glowing frame,
And seal’d him with the noblest name,
A.tchetyy_e of beauty, Man. '
ANTISTROPHE.

l SEMI-CHORUS axd CHORUS,

Y¥e spirits pure, that rous’d the tuneful threng,
And loos’d to rapture each triumphant tongue,

Again with quuck instintive fire,

Each harmoniots lip inspire :
) Again bid evesy-vocal throat,

D;uolve in tender votive stgain,
AIR,
‘ Now while yonder white.rob’d train®:
Before the mystic shrine,
. In lowly adoration join,
' Now sweep the living lyre, and swell the melting note,
: 3 RECITATIVE, '
Yet, ere the holy,rites begin,
The conscious shrine within,
Bid your magic sang impart,
AlR,
How within the wasted heart,
Shook by passion’s ruthless power,, = |
Virtae trimm’d her falled flower, ,
To opening buds of fairest fruit :,
How from majestic Nature’s glowmg facc,
She caught each animating grace,
And planted-there thf immorual root,

EPODE, |
RECITATIVE, accompany’d. :
Daughter of gods, fair Viruue, ifto thee, .

®The brethren in their avhite apronss.
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And thy bright sister, universal Love, -

Soul of all-good, e’er flow’d the soothing harmony,,
Of pious gratulation, from above, .

To us, thy duteons votaries, 1mpart,
Presence divine,

AIR

The sons of antique art,

In high, mysterious jubilee, .
With Pzan loud, and solemn. rite,
Thy holy step invite,
And court the listening ear,

To drink the cadence clear, .
That swells the choral sytﬁphony.

cnonue.

T6. thee, by foot profane uﬁuod, . VI
"Fheir votive hands have :ear'd the high abodc.

E

REC!TATIVB.

Here shall your impulse kind,
Inspire the tranced mind. .

AlIR. . PP

And lips of Trath shall sweetly tell’
‘What hedvenly deeds befit,
The soul by wisdom’s lesson smit, ,
What praise he claims who. nobly spurns
Gay. .vanities of life, and tinsel joy, .
For which unpurged fancy burns.

CHORVS.

What pain he shuns, who dares he wise. 3. *
What glory wins, wha dares excel ! .

~

va
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o ©LXXIV.
i *¥¥ritten by Mr, BRowN. Set to Mufic by Mz, Remr,
RECITATIVE.

T HEN first the golden mornaloft,
: With maiden breezes whisp’ring soft,
- Sprung from the east with rosy wing,
| To kiss thie heav’nly first-born spring ;
: " . Jehovah then, from hallow’d earth,
‘Gave Masonry -immortal birth ;
“*Twas then-the new creation rung,
~And thus the host of Heaven sung ;

< AIR. )
- Hail, hail, O hail, thou scurce of love,
- Great artist of this-gdodly frame !

"“The earth and sea, the sky above, v
Thou form’st to thy immortal frame !
<. SEMI CHORUS.
To thee, our sire,
v The cherub choir- )
The air move with seraphic sound-
‘Ye breezes sweet,
« The cadence meet,
And waft it o’er the hallow’d ground,
AIR.
“Ten thousand orbial beauties bright,
Which long confus’d in chaos lay;
“Thou brought’st them forth to give delight,
And make the face of Heaven gay. )
" " SEMI-CHORUS. o
To thee, our sire, &c.
RECITATIVE.

i’_Twas thus the Heavens in concert rungy
While Nature kind from ¢haos sprung, -
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T Brought forth her tender infant green,
And flowery sweets, to deck the scene*:
To finish then the artist’s plan,

" Of purest mould he form’d the man,
Then gave him an immortal soul,
‘Andbid him live, and rule the whole ;
While angels, from their golden shrine,

*Sung with angelic strains divine :

AIR.

Happy, happy mortals, rise,
Taste with us immortal joys,
Blooming on yon sacred tree,
Planted by the Deity,
$'he hallow’d fruit is Masonty.
Far beyond the pregnant sky,
‘There the hopes of Masons lie-;
Masons® happy choice above,
Masons every blessing prove,
Friendship, harmony and love,
RECITATIVE,
As perfctt Tove and powér divine
First gave our science birth ;
‘So Friendship shall ‘our hearts entwine,
And harmonize the earth::
‘Behold the virgin hitlter flies, .
“To crown us with her blissful joys.
'ATR.
“Blpoming 4s Tair Eden’s bower,
Friendship, goddess heavenly bright,
Dropping in a balmy shower,
. Breathing concord and delight ;
“Each Mason feels the sacred fire
Glow with ardour in his heart ;
The flame inspires him with desire
To relicve each other’s smarts
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- FULL CHORUS, '
From Heaven since such blessings flow,
+ Let every Mason while below
Our noble science here improve :
1Twill raise his soul to realms above,
And make his lodge—a lodge of love,
——00®|GPlove e
LXXV. A
AKE the lute and quiv’ring strings,
Mystic truths Urania brings ;
Friendly visitant, to thee
We owe the depths of Masonry ;
Fairest of the virgin choir,
Warbling to the golden lyre,
. Welcome ; here thy art prevail !
Hail ! divine Urania, hail !

Here, in Friendship’s sacred bower,
The downy-wing’d and smiling hour
Mirth invites, and social song,
Nameless mysteries among :

Crown the bowl, and fill the glass,
“To every virtue, every grace ;

'To the Brotherhood resound

Health, and let it thrice go round.

‘We restore the times of old, .
The blooming glorious age of gold §
As the new creation free,

Blest with gay Euphrosyne ;

We with godlike Science talk,

And with fair Astrea walk ;
Innocence adorns the day,

Brighter than the smiles of May.

Pour the rosy wine again,
Wake a brisker, louder strain ;
I,

.- 97
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Rapld zephyrs, as ye fly,

Walft our voices to the sky ;
‘While we celebrate the Nine,
And the wonders of the Trine,
While the angels sing above,

As we below, of peace and love,

e O o e
LXXVL

Ode for the Dedication of a Masonic Hall, by the
N Rew, Brother DanieL Turner, AL M.
Woolwich, Kent.
STROPHE.
RECITATIVE and CHORUS.
HAT sacred sounds on Zion’s top were heard,

When rising light ¢’illumine new worlds ap-
Seraphie bands all join’d the lay, [pear’d

And hail’d cgation’s natal day.

RECYTATIVE, accompany’d.
?Twas then old Chaes stood amaz’d
Before the Almighty’s face,
Heav’n and earth assum’d their place,
‘The all-pervading hand
Divided sea and land. o
“Then beauty, grace, and order first were rais’d 1

CHORUS,
The mighty Archite& design’d

An emblem of his spotless mind :
Perfeltion glow’d throughout the whole,
And harmony was Nature’s soul.

AlIR.

Unfinish’d still the great intent,
Once more th’ Almighty word was sent
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To £ill the wond’rous plan :
The new-form’d dust in majesty arose,
And with his Maker’s image glows,
Prince of creation, Man.

ANTISTROPHE.

RECITATIVE @nd CHORUS,

Celestial spirits loudly sounding,

Holy harps through heav’n resoundingy
Sweep the strings with touch divine,
Masons will the concert join !

While the notes in highest strain
Wake all nature to a song !

AIR.

Praise to Masons doth belong,.
Masons sons of art reveal’d ;
Tenets pure, tho’ deep coneceal’d;

Craft and master extol, =

While truth and life remain.

RECITATIVE.

Concord’s each peculiar son
Sure will baneful passion shun ;.
Unity’s the strongest: power ;,

AR,

Unity can blessings shower

O’er a chosen band and free ;

Such as is fam’d Masonry.
Benevolence each heart expands.

AIR contingyed.

Philanthrophy extends the willing arm,
To feed, to shelter, and to warm,
Each who in need of pity stamds,  Clorus.

Vel YV .Y
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‘» EPODE'

.
BECITATIVE, accompany’d.
Virtue, all hail ! before thy shrine we bow-;
Exalt our minds with emulations fire ;
To tread the paths of heroes let us now
Attempt, and after lasting fame aspire.
To our endeavors aid divine i impart,
And grace the works mysterious of our art,

A}‘.

‘Scie;nce' gaudiest plume of reason,

Now -to thee, in this their dwtllmg,
Masons al} mankind execllmg,
Yield the palm of grateful praise,
And a joyful chorus raise,

Which shall last through ev’ry séason,

CHORUS,

Long may the social bond remam, .
While arts and virtue grace its reign,

RECITATIVE.
Its influence shall hold
Till death doth all unfold. -

AIR,
Tread gently or this sacred ground,
Here the dome aspiring,
Breasts Masonic nobly firing,”
. Leads to hovor, merit, glory 3
From deep foundations proudest structures rise,
Thence lofty monuments do strike the skies,
Such as bare renown in story..

First cHORUS.

May bliss.eternal, pleasures fair,
Crosen. the compass and the square,
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s -
GRAND CHORUS.

Happy, happy,. happy bhe,
Who tastes the joys of Masonry,

i
", (W
- LXXVII.
By Brother EDwarp Fenner.

! 'WITH grateful hearts your voices raise,
. ~ To sound the great Creator’s praise,.
‘Who by Hhis word dispell’d the night,
And form’d the radiant beams of light ;
‘Who fram'd the heav’ns, the earth, the skies;
And bdid the wondrous fabric rise ;
Who view’d his work, and found it just,
And then created man from dust,
Happy in Eden was he laid,.
Nor did he go-astray,. ) .
Till, by the serpent, Eve, betray’d,
‘ First fell and led the way,

But fallen from that happy plain,.
Subje@ to various wants and pain,.
Labor and art must now provide
What Eden. freely once supply’d :
Some learn’d to till th’ unwilling ground;.
$ome bid the wellstrung harp to sound ;
Kach different ast pursu’d and taught,
Till te perfeition each was brought,
Mason’s pursue the truth divine,
We cannot go astray,.
Since three great lights conjointly shine’
To point udout the way,

!

Zion appears, rejoice, rejoice,
Exult, and hear, obey the voice
. Of mercy and enlighgening graae;.
w ‘Recalling us to Eden’s place..
: 12
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With faith believe, and hope pursue,
And mercy still for mercy shew ;
Proclaim aloud, with grateful theme,
‘The great redeemer’s blessed name.
‘The eastern star now shews us light,
Let us not go astray ;
Let Fuith, Hope, Charity unite
To cheer the gladsome way.

—e=80 6 B90Cs
LXXVIIIL.
CONVEN‘D we’re met my jovial souls,

With sparkling wine come fill our bowds, '

- Let concord be the toast ;

With glass in hand let each agree

To sing in praise of Masonry,
‘What mortal more can boast..

Here dove-ey’d peace, celestial maid,

Stand ready waiting for to aid, = -
And guard the sacred door !

Here’s charity from heaven sent,

To bring her freeborn sons content,,
And comfort to the poor:

See in the east eﬁ'ulgcnt shine,. .-
Bright wisdom with his says divine;. .
Hark ! hark the solemn sourd
¢ While thus we live in mutual love,.
¢ We taste what angels do above,
¢ Here happiness is found.

¢ The fruit of Eden’s tree we taste,
¢¢ Its balmy joys are our repast,
¢ Here freedom cheers the heart ; -
¢¢ The irdigent opprest with grief, -
¢¢ Gains from his brothers hand relief,
¢ Each to his want impart,

-
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¢ The great and good, with us combine:
¢ To trace our mysteries divine,.
¢ And find the pleasing light ;.

" ¢¢ With pleasure we pursue the plan,.

Cho.

¢ While friendship rivets man to man,
¢¢ How pleasing is the sight.”’

United thus our structure stands,

Untouch’d by sacrilegious hands,
A monument of fame ;

Nor envious foes shall e’er deface

The virtoes that our order grace,
Or blast 2 Mason’s name.

*Till Heaven sends her summons forth,,
From east to west, from south to nosth,
Her chosen sons to call ;
While time runs its continual round, |,
Shall fame with golden trumpet sound,
_ Masons shall never fall..

000200t
LXXIX.
By Brother J. Banks, .
 [Tune, Goddess of Eqfe.T
GENIUS of Masonry descend,
In mystic numbers while we sing 3
Enlarge our souls, the craft defend,
And hither all thy influence bring.. ’

With social thoughts our bosoms fill,
And give thy tum to ev’ry will,

While yet Batavia’s wealthy pow’rs
Negle@ thy beauties to explore ;

And winding Seine, adorn’d with tow’rs,
Kaments the: wand’ring from his shore 5 -
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Ghe. Here spread thy wings, and glad these isles,.
‘Where arts reside, and Freedom smiles.. :

» Behold the lodge rise into view,-
The work of industry and’ art ;
*Tis grand, and regular; and true,
For so is each good Mason’s heart,
€bo, Friendship cements it from the ground,.
And Secrecy shall fence it round.

A stately doom o’erlooks our-east,
Like orient Pheebids in the morn 3
Avd two tall pillars in.the west
At once-support us and adorn,
€50, Upholden tius the stru&ture stands,,
Untouch'd by sacrilegious hands..

For concord form’d, our souls agree;.
Elor fate this union shall destroy ;.
Out toils and sports alike are free,,
’ And all is harmony and joy..
€50, So Salem’s temple rose by sule,
‘Without the noise-of noxious tool..-

As when Amphipn tun’d his song;.
E’en rugged rocks the music knew ;-
Smooth’d into form they glide along,.
And to a Thebes the desart grew ;.
€ho. So at the sound of Hiram’s voice
We rise, we. join, and we rejoice,

Then may our voice to Virtue move,
To Virtue own’d in all her parts :
Come, Candour, Innocence, and Love,
Come and possess our faithful hearts :
Cho. Mercy, who feeds the hungry poor,
And Silence, guardian of the door.
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And thou, Astrea, (tho’ from earth,
When men 8n men bégan to prey,.
Thou fled’st to claim celestial birth,)
Down from Olympus wing thy way ;
€bo, And, mindful of thy antient seat,
Be present still where Masons meet..

Immortal Science, be thou near, .
(We own thy empire o’et the mind ;}
Dress’d in, thy radiant robessappear,
With all thy beauteous train behind ;
€bo. Invention-young and blooming there,,
Here gcometry with rule and sqnare.

InEgypt s fabric* learmng dwelt,
And Roman breasts could Virtue hide 3
.But Vulcan’s rage the building felt,
‘And Brutus, last of Romans, dy'd :
Cbo. Since when, dispers’d, the sisters rove,,
Or filf patémal thrones above.

But, lost to half the human race,
With us the Virtues shall revive ;
And, driv’n no more from place to place,
Here Science shall be kept alive :
Cho. And manly taste, the child of Sense,

Shall banish Vice and Dulness:hence. -

United thus, and for these ends,
Let Scdrn deride, and Envy rail 3
From age to age the Craft descends,
And what we build shall never fail =
Gho. Nor shall the world our works survey ;
Rut ev’ry brother keeps the key !

© ™ The Piolomaan Library.

ro3
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LXXX. .
Written by Brother NoORTHOUCK.

OPENEING,

ORDER is Heaven’s first law = through bonndless:

Unnumber’d oxbs roll round' their destin’d race ;
On earth, as stric arrangements still appear,
Suiting the varying seasons of the year ;
Beneficence divine presents to view

Its plenteous gifts to man,.in order true ;

But chief a mind, these blessings to imprave,.
By arts, by science, by fraternal love,

* DYVISION,.

When men exalt their views to Heaven’s high will,,
With steady aim their duty to fulfil,
The mind expands, its strength appears,
Growing with their growing years,.
Mounting the apex of Masonic skill.
Be this the earnest purpose of our lives
Success must crown the man who nobly strives !

CONCLUSION,

. Loud let us raise our swelling strains,.
And Harodim proclaim,.
Of excellence the name ;
Good will to all, love to each othct,
The due of every skilfil brother,
Who worthily our ancient lore maintaine,
Indulgence in pleasure
By prudence we measure ;
And, cheerfully parting, exchange #n adieu';.
Till we meet with fresh vigour our tasky to renews.
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LXXXI.

PROLOGUE, spoken in the charafler of TrAGUE for the
Benefit of a Free-mason in Distress.
Written by Lav. Dsrmorr, D. G, M,
OD save you, gentlefolks, both great and small—
X I'm come to tell (pawse) phuh, I forgot itall,
You, Mister Prompter, there behind the screen,
Why don’t you spake, and tell me what I mean ? .
1 have it now.—I’m sorry, I confess,
A brother Mason is in great distress ;
Nothing to ate, and, what you all will think
Is ten times worse, the divel a sup of drink,
To-day I ax’d him, how did matters go ::
He'shook his head, and cry’d, -¢‘ But'so.and so.*’
¢ What want you ?** said I1: ¢ come now, tell me, honeygp
¢ Nothing,*’ said he—*¢ but a small bag of money :
For want of which, my bowels all.ace aching’’w—
‘Why do you laugh there 2~—1s it game you’re making ?
. , [To the galleries,
Burn me, but he’ll after be after running crazy,
[In & beat
Except this night you mike his stomach easy.
In London born, he’s a true patriot really ;
And F'm his brother, born here in Shileally.
Arra, why not ?—1I prithee where’s the blunder 2
It is but just three hundred miles asunder,
What tho’ .otr parents never saw each other,
Fait that’s no reason that he’s not my brother.
For we are Masons, and our union hence *
Hath made us brothers in the strictest sense.
Our union such that it no difference makes -
If England, Irclamd, or the Land of Cakes ;
Nay, roynd the globe, if e’er a Mason roam,
He finds a brether, and a kindly home,
Therefore, my jewels, let us all befriend him,
And when in danger, Hannum an Doul defend hitng
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_ LXXXII.
‘ProLoGUS, (from an English publication,) spaken By

Mz. SutHeaLAND,. ix Mason’s Clothing, at
Dundee Theatre, in O&ober, 1778.

Written by J. R. Lamy, Esq.

USIC, be hush !—let catgut cease to trill,
I come to speak a prologue if ye will,
To close the day, Sol sinks into the west,
And the pale Moon proclaims the hour of rest :
Now Silence reigns! and Nature from her treasure
Pours forth to mortals ev’ry lib’ral pleasure.
Those badges of an ancient art I wear,
Which grace the prince, and dignify the peet.
o The sister lodges bade me kindly say,
They love the drama~—and they’ve chose the play,
Know your onvw mind—it is no common thing 5
Some fickle minds are ever on the wing.
"When sprighly Fancy once begins to roam,
-She little thinks of zny thing at home ;
Such wand’ring minds in ev’ry place are known,
“Who know your minds much better than their own,
“This is no secret; tho’ we’ve secrets too,
Secrets as yet unknewn to some of you :
Without the aid of devils, spells, or charms,
The coquet fair-one drops into our arms.
Honour and Virtue all our attions guide,
“"We woo the virgin, and we kiss the bride 5
But never blab—for blabbing is forbidden,
“Under the clothing the grand secret’s hidden,
T have a mind one secret to disclose,
(Come forth, sweet secret, from the blushing TOSe, )
The tale unfolded, to the world discovers, ™
That we Free-masons are no luke-warm lovers ;
‘Sly, leering looks, and .aoft, and tender presses,
Lé sigg and grips no other man possesses ;

v
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And when a brother tries the maid to move;
He whispers Phyllis that the word is—Love.

—~e<>—
LXXXIIL.

" PROLOGUE, spoken in the charafler of an Irish Free-
mason. Written by Lau. DermotT, D. G. M.

DARBY Mulroomy, from Moat of Grenoge,
Beg lave to be spaking by way of proloag :
And first to begin, Sirs, this night is the day
Fix’d for brother L’Estrange’s benefit play :
I heard him, just now, about telling an attor
He’d soon bgas rich as a Jew or contrattor ;
His lodge congrcgated, and ready, for certain,
"To open in form, just behind #his big curtain.
But he admits women, because they are skill’d in
( As well as Free-masons) the new art
O the swetest of creatures ! they’re &
They build without rule, square, com
Their ashlers are curls, their bricks a
Their mortar’s pomatum, foundation :
On which they can build (and I'm su )
As broad as a turf_stack, but three times as high.
The men too can build, as their fancy best suits,
With curls on each side like a-pair of volutes ;
High toupees in front, somecthing like a key-stone,
To wedge up the brains in those skulls that have none.
For freize and festocns, they all use Brussels laces ;
And, like the fine ladies, can white.wash their faces,
With long tails behind, and with nothing before,
Except down their waistcoat a little tom bore.
. [ Meaning tambour.
Thus some have depicted our a&ors at large ;
You, visitors, are not compriz’d in this charge.

[_Botwiug to the audiences.

. * The fashions of 1 775+
K
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In our ancient Craft true friendships abound ;
I wish amongst all men the like could be found.
Were all Yankees Free-masons, and Englishinen too,
They'd hearken to reason, old friendship renew ;
Wou'd drink, and shake hands and become mighty civil,
And pitch all their guns and their swords to the divel,
But I’ll say no more (pause) for the time’s very
quare,

And poor Darby shall never be caught in a snare:
My business to night is to welcome you here.,
Welcome, brethren of the square and compass ;
Welcome, bucks, who love to make a rumpus ;
Welcome, cits, who love to sit in quiet ;
‘Welcome, above, who never love to riot™
Welcome, critics, dreag;of every poet,
You spare the Craft, b&ause you do not know it.
Ten thousand welcomes Darby does decree

' eladies ; welcome gra ma chree,t

+ My heart’s lvve.

- &
O

LXXXIV.

JE, spoken by Brother Joun Jacksow, Esq. i
the chara&er of a Master Mason.
HEN the Grand Master, and great Lord of all,

Call’d up from chaos this terrestrial ball,
He gave the werd, and swift o’er eldest night
Deam’d the first dawning of celestial light.
Corfusion heard his voice, and murm’ring fled,
Whilst Order rul’d and triumph’d in its stead ;
Discerdant atoms rang’d from pole to pole,
Forgot to jar, and Peace possessed the whole ;
Tl fiercest foes in mutual concord strove, v
And a:l (at once) was harmony and love.

By this example taught, Free-masons join,
And full in sight pursue the Heavenly sign. o
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With Love’s firm bands connected, hand in hand,
On Friendship’s solid base secure we stand,
While Confidence and Truth, by turns imprest,
Beam heavenly influence on each conscious breast.
No party feuds, no fierce intestine jars,

No senseless tumults, no pernicious wars,

Disturb our calm repose, where Peace alone,

In decent order; fills the friendly throne,

Can Wisdom’s self a nobler method find °
;"ﬁ charm the soul, and harmonize mankind,

an we adopt, who labor still to prove
Unblemish’d Trath, firm Faith, and mutual Love ?
And ye (unconscious of the Heavenly ray)
Who smile, perhaps, at what these numbers say,
Confine tke rash reproach, and, warn’d forbear -
To Spurn our laws because some brothers crr,
In Nature’s fairést produéts faults arise,
But shall we thence all harmony despise ?
Or think creation’s beauteous scheme undone,
Because some specks appear upon the sun ?

~——esoe/YD|sso e

LXXXV.

EPlLquz, spoken in tke charafler of Coriy Mac.
LEOD, in the Comedy of the Fashionable Lover,

OLIN Macleod you see again appears,
And these white gloves and this white apron wears ;

He’s a Free-mason s=—you, brethren, ken it well ;
But how you ken it, that I shanna tell.
Frown not, my pretty lasses; thu’ from youn
Our secret is conceal’d, we still are true ;
None will more constant lovers prove, believe me s
And were 1o Masons, if we e’er deceive ye.
In Edinburgh I lately was, and there
Of Masons muckic good I chanc’d to hear ;
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They told me they were helpful to the poor,

Lov’d ail mankind, and op’d their friendly door

To men of mean as well as noble blood,

If they had honest hearts ;—were true and gude. -

Aw my poor father left was honesty,

And by my sol it is not spent by me ;

1 offer’d,—was receiv’d,—and gnickly found

What they had told me was not empty sound.

Then 1 to lodges, overjoy’d, repair’d,

And I will now djgclose what there I heard ;

They told me in m¥ dealings to be just,

To keep my word, be faithful to my trust ;

To love the man whose heart no falshood knew,

‘Whether a Turk, a pstian, or a Jew ;

‘They told me that thggtacious God-above

Did gude men of all faiths and climates love.
|,—ne’er let afflition pass®thee by, }

)

ask what it ails ;—they bid me try
he troubled mind, to wipe the tearful eye,
:n. I see distress, my heart receives :
: grief, and sike a pull it gives,
>r my soul, without great pain,
_et it bock t’ its place again;
And to ty laps it jumps for joy, when I
Can find the means to stop a brother’s sigh :
1 want to help all those who feel distress ;
Cold hearts all hanna who cold climes possess.
Since Heav’n has done so much for me, I were
A graceless loon, a little not to spare :
A little my dear brethren in distress,’
Muckle 1’il spare to make your suff 'rings less :
I canna happy be, and you not 0 ;
1 take a share in ev’ry human woe, _

Oh! Masonry, ’twas yoa my heart inclin’d,
Thus with effectual love, tolove mankind ; }
You taught me mercy, and enlarg’d my mind.
May all your lessons through the world extend,
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Then man will be of man the certain friend ;
No diff ’rent faith or party disunite,
And doing gud: be every mon’s delight,,

— D -

EriLocue—Spgken by Mrs, H. struggling as if to
come on the Stage,

. LXXXVI. .
XCUSE me, Sir—I'11 fot be held—Go to—
I fancy I can speak as well ou.’
I’m not prepar’d, you say—perhaps you’re bit—
Alas, you little know ~ Tt
Prologue, and songs, a her hard,
I should not-in the dea d.
Encroach on Mason g1 e is here—
T'll speak the Epilggue, t . fair,
[Coming fi

Brethren, (for by y®rsmiles I well can see

You bear our sex no great antipathy,)
Forgive this little bustle and intrusion,
For whence did order spring, but from confusio:
And sure you’ll deem a lady not absurd,

To claim her right in having the last word.
Besides, to be more plain, and tell you true,
We have our mysteries as well as you.
In short, (tho’ I’m not apt to be laconic)
Our aprons, tho’ not sheep’s-skin, are Masonic.
Bebold this tower suspended in the air ;

. [Pointing to her head dress.
What master Mason, with his,line and square,
E’er form’d a juster plan ? *tis built t* a hair.
This demi-bastion ! is it not compleat ?

[Turning balf round, and pointing to the hinder hair,

See you not here the beautiful and great ?
Am I not qualify’d to give a leture,
Who boasts such noble piles of architeQure ?

K2
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You fix your \cale, or spread your compass wide—e
Eccentric fashion is the nobler guide.

Your figures ! pshaw ! e’en Euclid’s self perhaps
2Twould poze to'draw the figure of our caps.
*And as for squares and hexagons, ye wise,

‘We beat you quite ; for instance—Chrismas pies,
Talk you of instruments ; Our simplé fect
~ Shall dance, angform a labyrinth of Crete.

In circles most dgatt you dggl ;—mere rote!

What circle’s equmour petticoat ?
o

nn

-Others, Amphion.like, the melting lyre,

‘The prade indeed could never build at all,

¥or Scandal’s sandy pillars quickly fall,

‘I'wo radiant eyes have often rais’d a pile,

s the sun quickens insects in the Nile:

Yet Time we own will shake our firmest mound,
Unless by Virtue’s lasting cement bound ;
Unless good temper veils each latent flaw,

And Decency her polish will bestow.

Thus, brethren, stands eur ctaim to Masonry,
Tet a free sister then accepted be.

Know then that all true adepts have their sign ;
Discover yours, I’ll frankly tell you mine,
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LXXXVII.

PRrOLOGUE, delivered before @ Play performed 5] De-
sire of the Union Lodge, Exeter, (Eng.)
S lately, brathren, from the Lodge I came,
Warm’d with our Royal Order’s purest flame,
Absorb’d in thought—before my ravish’d eyes
I saw the Genius Masonry arise : D 4
A curious hieroglyphic rojgghe wor
And in his hand the sacred volum
On on¢ -
And sc
Humar 7
And P St
There iy mein.
Blithe ‘ob’d Truth was

There, with aWt his breast,
Silence appear’d ;—¥®ips his finger prest :

With these, soft warbling an instruiive song,
Sweet Music, gaily smiling tripp’d along.
Wild Laughter, clam’rous Noise, and Mirth il
The brood of Folly, at his presence fled.

The Genius spoke—¢¢ My son, observe my train,
¢ Which of my order diff'rent parts explain,
. %¢ Look up—Behold the bright Astrza there,
¢¢ She will dire¢t thee how to use the square ;

ity yill bid thee grieve with those who grieve,

¢ Whilst Charity will prompt thee to rclieve ;
¢ Will prompt thee ev’ry comfort to bestow,
¢¢ And draw the arrow from the breast of woe ;
¢ Humanity will lead to Honcur’s goal,
‘¢ Give the large thought, and form the gen’rons soul ;
¢ Will bid thee thy fraternal love expand
“ To Virtue of all faiths, and ev’ry land.
¢¢ Order will kindly teach Ler laws of pﬂagc,
¢ Which Discord s:op, and social ; jnys Increase 3
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¢¢ Temp’rance instrut thee all excess t* avoid,

¢ By which fair fame is lost, and health destroy’d ;

¢¢ Trush warn thee ne’er to use perfidious art,

¢¢ And bid thy tonguc be rooted in thy heart ;

¢¢ Silence direc thee never to disclose

¢ Whate’er thy brethren in thy breast repose :

¢¢ For thee shall Music strike th’ harmonious lyre,
spire.

v

WEy

:d by D
ig.)

| A DavuGHTER about ten years old.

The Curtain draws u}, and discovers the Mother sitting
at a Table Knotting, upon which lies a Play Bill;
the Danglter enters, and takes it up,

DAUGHTER.
Y desire of the Union Lodge !—What’s this ?
This Union Lodge, Mamma ?—Mozh, Free-
masons, Miss.
DAUGHTER.
Free-masons, my good Madam! Lack-a-day !
What sort of things (I long to know) are they ?
' MOTHER.,

All women from their order they exclude,




AND MASONIC REGISTER, . 117

S DAUGHTER,
Do they, Mamma ?—Indeed that’s very rude.
Fond as I am of plays, I'll ne’er be seen
At any play bespoke by such vile men,

MOTHER,
Call the vile—I Mas

And tl

Your |

Andfr

 The F

‘Papa,
Now

M.
Twill | — e
To expand the human heart, and bless mankind,
Wisdom herself contriv’d the mystic frame ;
Srength to support, t’adorn it Beauty came,
We’re taught, with ever grateful hearts, t’adore
The God of all, the uMversal Pow’r ;
To be good subje&s ; ne’er in plots to join,
Or ought against the nation’s peace design,
We’re taught to calm desiruitive anger’s storm,
And bring rude matter into proper form : -

"

With zeal to serve out brethren j be sincere,
And by our tongues let our whole hearts appear.
Lowly of mind, and meek, we’re bid to be,
And ever cloth’d with tree humility.

All children of one gracious Father are,

To whom no ranks of rich and poor:appear ;

¢¢ He sees with equal eye, as God of all,

¢ A monarch perish, and a begger fall.’”

Always to work by the unerring square, }
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We’re taught our condu&t by the plumb to try,
To make it upright to the nicest eye.

The compass is presented to our eyes,

And, circumscribe your ations,’’ loudly cries.
We’re strittly order’d never to pass by
Whene’er we see a fellow-creature lie
Wounded by sorrow ;=—but with hearts to go,
‘Which with ti

* And ke ac

To pour in oi

Oni our own b

Where all ma

Go on ye goo
And may you

‘Whoe’er belic

And stri¢t ob L.

Of whatsoever faith or clime he be,
He shall receive a brother’s love from me.

¢¢ For modes of faith let graceless zealots fight,
¢¢ We know he can’t be wrong wghose life is righ
‘What tho’ we here such diff rent roads pursue,
All right Masons, all good men and true,

Shall meet together in the lodge above,

 Where their good names shall certain pass-wor. .

MOTHER.

No, God respe@s not persons but will bless
Those of all climes who follow righteousness.

FATHER.
Whene’er philosophy, by rigid law,
And brow severe, to Virtue strives to draw,
Men are disgusted ; we take diff “rent ways,
And make fair Vigue and her leszons please,
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‘We at our work are rationally gay,

And Music call to tune the moral lay.

Intemp’rance never at our lodge appears,

Nor noisy riot e’er assails our ears ;

But Pleasure always, with her bosom friends,

‘With Cheerfulness and Temp’rance, there attends,

Qur secrets (of importance to mankind)

The upright man, who sceks, may alwg}s find.
_ : MothER. 5

But wor- -~

Be kinc

Tho’ wi

Let not

We lovi - reveal

What we as sec;&lish them to conceal,

We fondly love, and think we might impart

(Sure of their faith) our secrets to their heart,

But we’re afraid, if once the lovely fair

Were at our happy lodges to appear, }

That Love and Jealousy would both be there.

Then rivals turn’d, our secial bonds destroy’d,

Farewell the pleasures now so inuch enjoy’d !

We’re taught to build *gainst Vice the strongest fence,

And round us raise the wall of Innocence :

Happy ! thrice happy ! could we Masons see

Such perfet workmen as they’re taught to be ;

Could we behold them every where appear

Worthy the honorable badge they wear.

Thus I've explain’d my child, opr Royal Art. :
DAUGHTER.

T'm much oblig’d, I thank you from my heart,

All you have said I have not understoed ;

But Masonry, I'm sure is very good ; -

And if to marry ’tis'my lot in lif,

Ifyou approve, I'll be a Mason’s wife,

R _pCt

-
S e
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LXXXIX.

PROLOGUE, Spoken at Exetery England.
ADLIES, perhaps, you’ve heard of Gyges’ ring,
Of which historians write, and poets sing :
Form’d by a Lydian sage with potent spell,
This ring its wearer made invisible.
After his death it often chang’d its master,
At length fate destin'd it to Loroaster.
By his successors garefully possest,
Long did the Mao®flonrish in the
*Till Ammc
Who fir’d P,
Beneath its
*Till by an
Unconsciou: R
And sold it to a Bramin for a songg
Thence in Bengal thro’ varieus hands it past,
'And to a kinsman of my own at last+;
By which such deeds he saw (the mmore’s the pity)
As ne’er will be explain’d to the committee :
He dying gave it me ; its virtues rare
Unfolded, and soon left a joyful heir :
To pass where’er I pleas’d, unseen and free,
O what a feast for curiosity !
No more shall Masonry, I cry’d, conceal -
Its mysteries ; all its secrets I’Il unveil.
No more the fair shall languish ; explain
What they all wish to know, and wish in vain,
I said, and clapp’d my ring upon my ﬁngcr
Away 1 went in haste ; I did net linger ;
At a fat brother’s back, close as his shade
1 foilow’d, and with him iny entry made.
‘The brethren all were met, a social board ;
I saw unterrified the guardian sword.
I saw—1I saw—and now your ears prepare,
What I then saw I'll publicly declare,
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“Clear*d was my mental eye—1I saw each grace
And each proteé'tmg genius of the place :
Friendship on wing ethereal flying round,
Stretch’d ‘out her arm, and blest the hallow’d ground.
Humanity well pleas’d there took her stand,
Holding her daughter Pity in her hand :

There Chanty, which soothes the widow’s sigh,
And wipes the dew-drop from the orphan’s eye ;
There stood benevolence, whose large embraced.
‘Uncircumsctib’d, took in the human race ;

She- saw each narrow tie, each private end,
Indignant, Virtue's universal friend :

Scorning each frantic zealot, bigot fool,

She stampt on every breast her golden rule.
And tho’ the doors are barr’d ’gainst you, ye fair,
Your darling representative was there,

Sweet Modesty. Amid the moral lay,

To you her tributedid remembrance pay.

I saw each honest heart with transport flow,

1 saw each honest cheek with rapture glow.
These little absences 1 found would prove

But added fuel to the torch of love.

Smit with delight, at'once reveal’d I stood,
And begg’d admission of the brotherhood :

They kindly heard, and pardon’d 'my offence ; -
I barter’d curiosity for sense,

My -magic ring destroy*d, reduc’d to dust,
Taught what was right, and generous, and just,
For Masonry, tho’ hid from prying eyes,

da the broad world admits of no disguise,

.
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XC. N
EriLotus, spoken at Exeter, England,
Enter A, followed by By speaking to him.

AY, but my dear good brother, why so nice’
I vow that secresy is grown a vice.
You say you’ve given your promise—all a joke,
-4 promise, like a pie crust, should be broke.
Tell me yoar secret, 11l tell you a-seore.

4. You beaux tell every thing you know, and more,
But we, who walk by Reason’s friendly aid,
Neither betray, nor fear to. be betray’d.

Nor think it fit that Wisdom’s sacred rules,
To all divulg’d, become the sport-of fools.
With these, thank Heav’n, we seldom are perplex’d.

B.Well preach’d, good brother, and without a text.
Tho’ you won’t tell the secret, I could guess,
If T knew what to make of that strange dress :
‘Gloves, square, and apron, to be sure they’re spruce,
But rather seem too nice for workmens’ use.
Perhaps, (panses J=ay, that will do-—you leave your.
spouseés, .
And at the lodge vonspire tb build card houses.
There, as at White’s, your tedious vigils keep,
And ’tis quadrille, or whist, that murder sleep :
Subjets perhaps of Pleasure’s golden reign,
Mirth is your business, and the word, champaign.
Perhaps ‘of harmony you own the pow'r,
And sprightly glees beguile the fleeting hour ;
- Qr else around the busy scandal flies,
And at ®ach breath a lady’s honour dies.
You mark their little foibles there, and rate ’em 3
Since you exclude ’em, to be sure you hate ’emn.
If this is all you meet for, this.you’ll see
In more perfeition at the Coterie 4
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Rt in one thing we differ much—for there’

Tn-all our joys the ladies have a share ;.

At our harmonie meetings they preside,.

And love and’wine the blissful scene divide..

There dazzling lights each wond’ring stene‘confound,,
And there we seem to dance on f‘anry ground ;

And there—4. A moment’s respite,.if you can,, |
And hear how widely you mistake your plan,
Know, if in splendors any joys you place,
Superior lights our happy ledges grace ;

Serenely bright, they.lead no sense astray,.

But point to Wisdom’s throne the arduous way,
Yet think not that we pass thé churlish night
Withour refreshment,—B. Then I’m in the right,.

‘4. The: moderate glass with caution we dispense,.
Not to bewilder;.but to cheer the sense., .
‘We Masons aim not to be more than Men.. - -
Music we have too.—B. Then I'm right again..

A. Yet no loose strains excite unchaste desire; ki
Nor wanton sounds profane Urania’s lyre :
Chaste as the mase the lessons we are taughi,
Not cards nor scandal there deserve a thought,

B. No cards !—no scandal ! now you ve spoxlt the”
whole—
A very pretty meeting by my soul !
A modest set; who neither game nor swear 3~
Egad, I fancy you’ll not catch me there,
In search of joys I vanish to Soho, -
But stay—1I'll leave.one-secret e'er I go ;.

[Aﬁé?: to awhidper;-
I:find your-order-suits not lads of spirit. .

A!For ever welcome to it men of merit. -
Te such of every clime, of every statiofy,.
We give at ance a general invitation. -
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XCr. B

Erivocue, spoken by Mzs. Hortox:

‘N T HERE are these hydras * Let nie vent my spleeng

Are these Free.masons ? Bless me ! these ard ,
men ! :

And young and brisk teo : I expeed monsters,.

Brutes more prodigious than Italian songsters.

Lud! how report will lie | how vain’s this pothes !

Avre these like sparks who only love each other!

Let easy faiths on such: gross tales rely, }

*Tis false by rules of physiognomy ;.
T'll ne’er believe it, poz, unless I try.
In proper time and place, there’s little doubt,
But one might find their wond’rous secrets out..
1 shrewdly guess, egad, for all their shyaess,
They’d render signs and tokens too of kindness ;.
If any truth of what I bere observe is,, : ‘
They It quit ten brothers for one sister’s service, 3
But hold, wild fancy, whither hast thou stray’d »
‘Where man’s concern’d, alas, liow frail’s a maid }:
1 came to storm, to scold, to-rail, to rate,~
And see the accuser’s turn’d the advocate,
Say td what merits might I not pretend 2 .
Who, tho’ no sister, do yet prove your friend :
Would beauty thus but in your cause appear,
*Twere something, Sirs, to be accepted there :

[ Pointing to the boxes..
Ladies be gracious to the mystic arts,
And kindly take the gen’rous Masons’ parts';
Let no loquacious fops your joys partake,
He sues for telling, not for kissing sake : . |
Firm to their trust, the faithful Craft conceal ;
They cry no roast meat, fare they me’cr so well ; |
No tell-tal# sneer shall raise the conscious blush,
"The loyal brother’s word is always, *Hush,’?
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at tho’ they quote old Solomon’s decree,

"»ind vainly boast that thro’ the world ‘they’re free, .

“With ease you’ll humble the presumptuous braves,

#One kind rigard-makes all these freemen slaves. -

14

el U DLl
XCII..
Epirocut,: spoken by Mrs. THurMoND, a Mason’s:
Wife.
*ITH what maltcious joy, e’er I'knew better,
Have 1 been wont the Masens to be.spatter !

How greedily have I believ'd each lie ‘
Contriv'd against that fam’d society !

With many more complain’d—twas very hard, .
‘Women should from their secrets be debarr’d ;

‘When kings and statesmen to our sex reveal

Inportant secrets which they should conceal, -

That beauteous ladies, by their sparks ador’d,
"Never cou’d wheedle out the Mason’s word ;-
I:ithought, unable-to explain the matter,

Each Mason. suré must be a woman.hater :

‘With'sudden fear and.dismal horror struck,

I:heard my spouse was to subscribe the book. -

By -all our loves I begg’d he:would forbear ; -

Upon'my knees I - wept, and tore my-hair ;

But when I.found him fix’d, how I behav’d, .
Ithought him lost, and like a fury rav’d.

‘When he came back, I found a-change, *tis true, »

But such a chimge as 'did his youth-renew :

With rosy cheeks and smiling grace he came, A
And sparkling eyes that spoke a bridegroom’s flame;’.
Ye married ladies, ’tis a happy life,

Believe me, that of a Free-masoh’s wife; ]
Tho’ they conceal the secrets of their friends, , T
Ia love and ftuth they make us full amends, - ‘

Le-



116 . THR VOCAL COMPANICN,

XCIII..

ErrLocue, spokez. by Mas.. BeLLaMYs.

ELL, here I'm come to let you know my thoughts;
Nay, bei’t alarm’d, I’ll not attack your faults¥giy;
I’m in good humour,.and.am come to prattle ; - ‘RV

Han’t1 a head well turn’d,.d’ye think to rattle 2 n
But to clear up the point, and to be free, gL f
" What think you is my subjeét ?—Masonry ::° iy

Tho’ I'm afraid, as lawyers cascs clear, N
My learn’d debate will leave-you as you were,. ;

. What think you, ladies, e’nt it very hard,

‘That we should from the secret be debarr’d ? )
How comes it that'the softer hours.of love, :

To wheedle out this secret fruitless prove ? }
For we can wheedle when we hope to.move.
What can it mean, why all this mighty pother, -
These mystic. signs, and solemn calling brother ¥ y
‘That we are qualify’d in signs is known ;.

We: can keep secrets teo, but they’re our.own.
When my good man went first to be a Mason,.

Tho’ I resaly’d to put the smoother face on ;.

Yet, to speak traly, I began to fear .

He must spme dreadtul operation bear ; coe
But he return’dy.and on his face appear’d’

A pleasiog smile that ev’ry scruple clear’ds

Such added complaisance, so much good nature,.

8o much, so strangely alter’d for the better,.

That, to,increase the mutual dear delight !

Wou'd he were made a Masoa ¢v’ry night, ;

~ P . »
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XCIV.

i a DIRGE, Commemorative of the Death of General

5- GeoRGE WASHINGTON. -
o O Written and set to musicy by R. W. Br. O, Houpew,

&

!.

L
= HAT mournful strains invade our ears ;
- Whence those sad plaints, those cgpious tears ?
This solemn silence, woful pause ?
All, all bespeak some deep-felt- cause.
Cha, A deep felt cause ! A nation weeps,
In dust CorLumBia’s Guarpi1aN sleeps,

A natfon’s prayers, his fife to save,
To heav’n in clouds of incense rose ¢
A nation’s tears bedew his grave,
And angels guard his sweet repose.
Cho, The Patr107’s dead ! A nation weeps !
Indust CoLumB1a’s Guarpian sleeps !

When Albjgn’s proud insulting foe
» Aim’d our best rights to overthsow,
. His arm, outstretch’d in conquering might,
"Bheis veteran armies put to flight.
. Cho. 'The Hero’s dead! A nanonwceps !
In dust CoLumBiA’s GUARDIAN sleeps !

"Tke Pzace obtain’d, so long desir’d,
To Vesnon’s shades the Caicer retir'd ;
But fa&tion’s hateful feuds arose,
.And broke the FarMer’s hop’d repose.
o ~ Cho. Our Faienp is dead ! A nation weeps !
In dust CoLumara’s GUARDIAN, sleeps ¢

His Country’s voice once more he hears;
And in the.Councir he appears ;

The mighty CaarTer of our land

s sanition’d by our Mosss’ Haad,
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Cho. Our CHIEF xs dead ! A nation weeps !:
In dust Cox.p?am's GuaRrDIAN sleeps !

With equal laws he rules the state, .
Supports the weak, dire@s the great ;
Then yields the be/m, retires to rest,
By all his Country lov’d and blest. .

Cho. The Sace is dead !. A-nation weeps !
In dust Corumaia’s GuaRDIAN. sleeps £

Again hisveady sword he draws ; -
Unmov’d he stands in FREEDOM’S cause ; .
Nor shrinkg to head the tharshal’d band,
Should hostile foes invade the land. .

_ Cho. Our Gerneratr’s dead! A'nation weeps &
In dust Conumnia’s GuarbpIaN sleeps ..

Thy ways, O Kinc or-Kines; are just ;.

Or when we live, or turn to dust :

Then cease from man; look up-on high; - \
Jur only hope’s above the sky. .

Cho. We all must die and tum to dust } -
Tho’ max.is mertal, GQD is just. .

a—-.'..‘%.— -
"XCV,.

. [Tuone, Young Damon, &¢.}
. LI
MASON’s daughter, fair and young,.
‘A The pride of all the virgin throng,
Thus to hes lover said :
Though; Darmon; I your flame approve,.
Your aftions praise, your. person love,
Yet still 'l live.a maid,..
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Wone shall untie my virgin-zone,
But one to whom the secret’s known.
Of fam’d Free-masonry ;
In which the great and good combine,,
To raise with generous design,
Man to.felicity..

The lodge excludes the fop and fool,,

The plodding knave and party-tool,.
That liberty would sell ;,

"The noble, faithful, and the brave,.

No golden charms can e’er dective,,
In slavery to dwell..

Thus said, he bow’d and went away ;;
*  Apply’d, was made without delay
Return’d to her again ;
"Fhe fair comply’d with his request,
Connubial joys the couple blest ;
And long may tfey remain,
e | ——esoi@Di0ce—

Xcve . .

A BYMN, 8y Rew. Brother HARR1s. Sung at the Cona
. :e:ratin.qf Union Lodge in Dorchester, Mass.)
GREA’_I‘ sousce of light and love,,
Torthee our songs we raise !
O in the temple Lord above,.
Hear and accept our praise |

Shine on this festive day, -
Succeed its hop’d design =
* And may our charity display
A love resembling thine.

May this fraternal band,.
Now consecrated, bless’d

In unron all distinguish’d stand,
In Purity be dress’d ! '

’
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May. all the sorfs of peace
Their every grace improve ;.
>Till discord thro’ the nations cease,,
And all the world be leve.. .

s $OG AU DO O G
XcviL -
BENEFICENCE. A BYMN.

™ATHER of our feeble race
|| Wise, beneficent, and kind,
Spread o’er Nature’s ample face,.
Flow thy goodness unconfin’d :.
Mausing in the silent grove,
Or the busy walks of men,
Still we trace thy. wond’rous love,.
* Claiming large returns again.

Tiord, what offéring shall we bring®
At thine altars when we bow ?
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring, .
‘Whence the kind affe@ions flow ;
Soft compassion’s feeling soul,.
By the melting eye express'd ;
Sympathy, at whose control, .
Sorrow leaves the wounded. breast ::

Willing hands to lead the blind,
Bind the wound, or feed the poor ;.
Love embracing all our kind,
Charity, with liberal storé :
Teach us, O thou heavenly King,
Thus to show our grateful mind,
Thus th’ accepted offering bring, .
Lowe to. thee, and all mankind..
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XCVIilI,

Tbe _following Song is sung during the ceremony of closing.

®RK Masters all appear
. Before the Chief O’erseer,
In concert move ;
Let him your work . inspe,
For the chief architeét ;
If there is no defe®, t
He will approve.

Those who have pass’d the squara,
For your rewards prepare,
Join heart and hand,
‘Each with his mark in view,
March with the just and true,
‘Wages to you are due,
: At your command,’ .

Hiram, the widow’s son,
‘Sent unto Solomon, .
. Our great key.stones;
‘On it appears the name,
“Which rises high the fame,
*Of all to whom the _same
Is ttuely known, .

‘Now to the western move,
Where full of strength and love,
Hiram doth stand ;
‘But if impostors are
Mix’d with the worthy there,
‘Caution them to beware,
Of the right hand,

+ Now to the praise of those,
'Wio triumph o’er the faes,
Of Mason’s art ;
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To the praise-worthy three,

‘Who founded this dégres,

May all their virtues be,
Deep in our hearts.

s d § OO GOwma

XCIX.

WASONIC DIRGR, Composed 8y the Rev. Br. T. M
HagRrz1s, and set to Music by Br, O. HoLpen,
at the request of the Grand Lodge of Mas.
sachusetts, as perfirmed in Beston,
Feb. 22, §800, at the Celebra-
tion of the funeral obsequies
of Brother GeoRGE
WasH