Some sources alluded to in Dryden’s  Mac Flecknoe

John Milton: Paradie Lost, II.1-5.:

“High on a Throne of Royal State, which far

Outshon the wealth of Ormus and of Ind,
Or where the gorgeous East with richest hand

Showrs on her Kings Barbaric Pearl & Gold,

Satan exalted sat …”
2nd Book of Kings, chapter 2:
9: And it came to pass, when they were gone over, that Elijah said unto Elisha, Ask what I shall do for thee, before I be taken away from thee. And Elisha said, I pray thee, let a double portion of thy spirit be upon me. 

10: And he said, Thou hast asked a hard thing: nevertheless, if thou see me when I am taken from thee, it shall be so unto thee; but if not, it shall not be so. 

11: And it came to pass, as they still went on, and talked, that, behold, there appeared a chariot of fire, and horses of fire, and parted them both asunder; and Elijah went up by a whirlwind into heaven.

12: And Elisha saw it, and he cried, My father, my father, the chariot of Israel, and the horsemen thereof. And he saw him no more: and he took hold of his own clothes, and rent them in two pieces. 

13: He took up also the mantle of Elijah that fell from him, and went back, and stood by the bank of Jordan;
Matthew, chapter 17

10: And his disciples asked him, saying, Why then say the scribes that Elias must first come? 

11: And Jesus answered and said unto them, Elias truly shall first come, and restore all things. 

12: But I say unto you, That Elias is come already, and they knew him not, but have done unto him whatsoever they listed. Likewise shall also the Son of man suffer of them.

13: Then the disciples understood that he spake unto them of John the Baptist.
Book of Malachi, chapter 3
1: Behold, I will send my messenger, and he shall prepare the way before me: and the Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to this temple, even the messenger of the covenant, whom ye delight in: behold, he shall come, saith the LORD of hosts.

Book of Malachi, chapter 4

5: Behold, I will send you Elijah the prophet before the coming of the great and dreadful day of the LORD:

Virgil, Aeneid, 2:680-68412

For, while I held my son, in the short space

Betwixt our kisses and our last embrace;

Strange to relate, from young Iulus' head

A lambent flame arose, which gently spread

Around his brows, and on his temples fed. 

Virgil, Aeneid, 12:165-168;

Then issued from the camp, in arms divine,

Aeneas, author of the Roman line;

And by his side Ascanius took his place,

The second hope of Rome's immortal race 
