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PREFJC'E.

-_._

THE Writings of Mrs. Ann S'rzsu:

published under the signature of

Tuaonosu, having been for many

years out of print, and notwithstanding

the general estimation they are held

in by those who have seen a few of the

Hymns only, in a collection adapted

to Public Worship, (and which have

been considered by the best judges of

Sacred Poetry, as no inconsiderable

ornament to that Publication,) not a

Copy could be purchased; therefore

the present Editor considers himself to

be doing the religious Public a service

by presenting them with the ensuing
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P es, and should they meet with as

f¥rable a reception as he anticipates,

mire of her Poems and Posthumous

Pieces will speedily follow.

—»o<<

EXTRACT FROM

Dr. Caleb Evans’s Advertisement,

Prefixed to the last Edition, published

in 1786.

“ It may possibly be some gratifica

tion to those svho have hitherto been

ignorant of the real name and charac

ter of the pious Theodosia, whese wri

tings have so often cheered their hours

of solitude, warmed their hearts with
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{he love of virtue, and the glow of

friendship, and animated their devo.

tions in the closet and congregation;

to be informed that she was known to

her more intimate friends under the

name of Mrl. Anne Steele. Her father

was a Dissenting Minister, :s man of

primitive piety, the strictest integrity

and benevolence,aud the most amiable

limplieity of manners. He was for

many years the afl’ectionate and faith

ful pastor of an affectionate and hat

moninul congregation at Broughton in

Hampshire, where helived all his day.

greatly beloved, and died universally

lamented. Mrs. Anne Steele _his eldest

daughter, discovered in early life her

love of the muses, and often enter

tained her friends with the truly poeti~

cal and pious productions of her pen :

But it was not without extreme reluc

tance she was prevailed on to submit

any of them to the public eye. Thil



#1

flow edition of her works, act‘Ompgnie‘

with the third vohime, would have ap

peared long since, had the health of

Our Theodosia admitted of her paying

that attention to it which wasneces

nary. But it was her infelicity, as it

has been many of her lfindredjpirits,

to have a capacious soaring mind in

Closed in a very weak and languid

bodv. Her he'alth was never firm, but

the death of her honoured father, to

whom she was united by the strongest

ties of affectionate duty and gratitude,

gave such a shock to her feeble frame,

that she never entirely recovered it,

film-“h she survived him some years.

Her statev of Imiml upon that awful

occasion will best be conceived of,

from the following affecting descrip

tion of it by herself, and which, with

the_permissiqri of the family, 1 am ai

libgrty to present to the publio.
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" Stl'll bleedsthedeep, deep wound id-Wherg

is the friend -

'I‘o pour with tender, kind indulgent hand,

The lenient balm of comfort on my heart 2

Alas, that friend is gone' Ye angels say—'

(Who bore himraptur’d to your blest abodes)

Can ought on earth compensate for my loss 2

Ah, no! the world is poor, and what am I P

A helpless, solitary worm, that creeps

Complaining on the earth! Yet ev’n to

' worms [doubt

The care of heaven extends, and can I

If that indulgent care extends to me 2

Father of merciel, trembling at thy feet,

Give me m vent the heart oppressing grief,

And ask for comfort I—can I ask in Vain

0f him whose name is Love ?--But 0 the

boon

My craving wishes ask is large indeed !

Yet less will leave me wretched—Gracious

Give me to say without arisingdoubt, [Gen

" Thou art my Father"-t1iy paternal love

Alone can cheer my soul, thy kind com

passion,

\
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Can ease the load of heart oppressing grief.

0 may I know my father pities me I

Add if he pities sure he will support:

What cannot love omnipotent effect '—-

Ah, now one tender, One endearing tie

Th?" held me down to earth, death has torn

01?, [come

And with it rent my heart strings—bid me

To thee myyrefuge ; prostrate at thy feet,

O.bid me say, with faith and humble hoPe,

Heal. gracious Father, heal my bleeding

heart! _ '

Thy healing hand alone can bring relief

For woes like mine; can bring what most I

I'll humble resignation to thy will. [want,

How hard the lesson] (yet it must be learn‘d)

With full consent to say “Thy will be done",

=

As the life of Theodosia was for the

most part a life of retirement in they

‘peaceful village where she began and

ended her (lays,~ it. cannot be expected a

to furnish such a variety of‘ incident;
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as arise in the history of those whI

have moved in circles of greater ac-

tivity. The duties of friendship and.

religion occupied her “time, and the

pleasures of both constituted her de

light. Her heart was, “ apt to feel"

too often to a degree too painful for

her own fi-licity, but always with the

most tender and generous sympathies

_ for her fricnds- Yet united with this

exquisite sensibility, lhe possessed a

native cheerfulness oft disposition,~

which not even the uncomm'on'and

sgonizing pains she endured in, the

latter part of her life could deprive her '

of. l n every short interval of abated‘

nufl'ering, she would in a variety of

way», as well as by her enlivening

conversation, give pleasure to all

nroun-l her. Her life was a life of un

.fl'erted humility, warm benevolence,

sincere friendship and genuine deio~

tion. A life, which it is not eaoy trul'y'

to describe, or faithfully to lmlta'w.
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Having been confined to her cham

her some years before her death, she

had long waited with Christian dignity

M the awful hour of her departure.

She often apoke,not merely with tran

quility but joy, of her decease. When

the interesting hour came. she Wel~

corned its arrival, and though her feeble

bndy was excrliciated with pain, her

mind was perfectly serene. She ut—'

“red not a murmiiring Word, but was

all resignation, peace and holy joy.

She took the most affectionate leave

of her weeping friends around her, and

at length, the happy moment of her

dismission arriving, she closed her eyes,

and with these animating words on her

' dying lips. “ I know that my Redeemer.

liveth,” gently fell asleep in Jesus.

Her excellent writings, by which

though dead, she still speaketh, and

which are the faithful counterpart Of

her amiable mind", exhibit to us the
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fairest picture of the original.-—_The

following lines are __,inscribed on her

tomb.

Silent the lyre, and dumb the tuneful

mngue, [praise ;

That sung on earth liergreat Redeemer’s

But now in heaven shejoius the angelic

song,

In more harmonious more exalted lays. _



THE insertion ofthe following lines

may perhaps need some apology,

as theyiare merely the efi‘usions of a

heart deeply penetrated with a sense

of its own loss; written at difi'erent

times, for its private relief, and con- _

tain nothing more concerning the deari

deceased than has been already said

in the preceding pages.—-But it is the

last, the only expression of gratitude

and afl’ection, that can ever be paid to

her memory by one whom she fondly

loved, and who in losing her, had lost

one of her chief sources of happiness

in this world; this thought alone has

occasioned their publication, and it is

hoped will be a suflicient excuse for it

to every feeling mind.

I
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O for a gush of. soul-relieving tears ,

To case my swelling heart l—Alas in vain

I look around for comfOrt ! every place

Recalls some circumstance that gives in

grief - [hour

A keener edge Y—The hour, the dreaded

My soul has slinddered at so long, is come ll

Ah ! where is now that friend, to whom my

heart

In every past distress was wont to fly,

While the dear sufferer, her own pains

forgot, ‘

Would gently sooth my passions into peace?

Where that maternal friend,' whose watch;

ful care, " "

Whose fond, assiduous tenderness sustain'd

My helpless childhood P whose instructive

Vol08, '

(Sweet as the song ot'seraphs) mildly taught

My hecdless feet the sacred path of virtue ;

That sacred path of pleasantness and peace

She long had trod. And shall I never, new:r

lies: that lov'd voice-mint venerable form
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"omore behold?—Now on one single thread,

Hangs ’all my desolated soul’s support;

That broken too, and every earthly hope

Sink! in eternal night.

But ban the sorrowing heart no other

refu e ? [voice-z,

Methinks I hear that lov'd, that well-known

,‘Ev'n from the grave, direct my erring mind

Beyond death’s dreary realms to fairer

scenes. [friend

Yes, ’tis her gentle language-4‘ Seek a.

That lives for ever.".—Shall I not obey

Her last command, her dying admonition }

(Compassionate Redeemerl' lead 0 lead

My heart to thee end teach it to repose

Its hope, its trust, its all on thee alone l)“

0 let me, with a miser’s care, recall ‘ I

And treasure up each dear instructive v

sentence!

Still let me dwell on her inspiring page,

And bathe it with the grateful tears of love!

’Tis all I now have left l—O had one ray

Of her ascended genius beem'd on me !
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Then had this trembling hand, by grief

unnerv’d,

Faithful to truth, to gratitude, pourtray’d ‘

The lovely lineaments of her fair mind.

Vain wish !—:a thousand sad ideas rise,

Daily and hourly rise, a thousand acts

Of tenderness too slightly felt before,

Rush o'er my soul with anguish ever now.

How shall I learn to live without her aid 1

My dearest pleasures, my most lnv'd ems

ployments '

She taught me first to relish, first awak'd

The wish for knowledge—with her to.

expir’dl

Still, still to her indulgent eye was shewn

The artless lay, still her etherial touch

Gave life and beauty to the languid line,

It; dearest meed her animating smile.

Now all in o'er—in vain that artless lay

Hath ventur'd' intolight, in vain I hop’d

To give her pleasure, that indulgent eye,

ls clos’d for ever ! her complacent smile

Shall minute my drooping heart no more.
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Nature he calm—ye streaming tears be

V dry ! [row

Think of her bliss and check this selfish sor

Torture ‘is phang'd to transport, faith to

And hope absorh’d in full felicity. [sight,

Ah with what. resignation, what composure,

Have I beheld her suffer pains unknown !

Anguishvunspeakable !-—her faith, her pa

tience

Still unsubdu‘d! unquench’d the vivid flame,

0f warm benevolence l—to others woes,

In agony attentivervanxious still

Forothershappiness,—-how would she strive

(Her gentle hand all tremulous with pain)

To please or to instruct l—how havel hung

In silent sorrow o’er her painful couch,

And wept the} impotence of mortal friend

‘ ' _ ship ! v _

While season after season, years on years;

Revolv’cl in vain l—revulvjd but to confute,

The flattering dreams of hope, while added

suflerings, '

But bqund her closer to this bleeding bosom,

/'
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O the keen pangs of parting !--Still I feel

The gentle pressure of her clay-cold hand!

Still present to my heart, I hear her voice!

I see that smile by dawning heaven imprest

On her dear countenance! when all serene,

She clos’d her willing eyes—to wake in

heaven !

0 could I, could I raise my languid thoughts

To that bright world of glory! Could Ivievr

For ever reunited to that friend, [her

So lov’d, and so lamented ! (the deep wound,
The lenient hand of timdncould never heal.)

“ Now parting pangs shall rend their hearts

no more,” it

For ever present with a smiling GOD I

For ever tuning the scraphic lyrc !

There only sweeter than her notes below.

Ah whence this pause! My bleeding heart

in vain [sorrow

Attempts to soar, but sinks to earth and

Dwells on the past, and sharpens every

thought [chaos

With fruitless s'elf-upbraidings.—0 the

b
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:Of 'Wild distracted thought I forgive 'me

heaven .' [done 9"

Teachlae, like her, to say, “ Thy will be

“ If happy minds regard the scenes below,"

(Soothing idea !...By thyself inspir'd)

Dear spotless saint, O'look with pity down

Omher'whom thy maternal care sustain'd,

A} ' ~hy afi'ection bless’d ! and tho' unseen,

Be than my guardian-angel as while here !

And \vhenI feel a wish for virtue rise,

I'll tell my heart my Theodosia prompts it.

0 may thy precepts, thy example guide _

My steps thro’ life's dark maze! teach me,

’ like thee, ' I

With duteous love to chear a father‘s life!

(A father, 1m thy all as well as mine ;)

That one dear hope alone coulcl prompt a

wish I

To linger in that world which thou hast left.

That one dear'hope fulfill'd, O maymydust

Repose with thine, and (mercy hear the

_ prayer!)

My deathless spirit freed, for everfreed
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From all its'sins and frailties, once agaii

Behold, (ah not as when on earth oppress‘d

\Vith pungent pain) behold my Theodosia!

My Theodosia ! let me, let me still

Repeat the miich-lov'd name! Still must

her image '

Dwell in my heart while gratitude exists,‘

Cherish‘d withlife, and but with life expire.
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HYMNS

VARIOUS SUBJECTS.

DESIRING :0 PMIsE GOD.

LMIGHTY author of my frame, 7, _.

To thee my vital powers belong ;_ ~1"

Thy praise, (delightful, glorious theme!)

Demands my heart, my life, my tongue

My heart, my life, my tongue are thine:

Oh be thy praise their blest employ!

But may my song with angels join?

Nor sacred awe forbid the joy?

Thy glories the seraphic lyre

On all its strings attempts in vain ;

Then how shall mortals dare aspire

la thought, to try th’ unequal strain?

8 .
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‘ > Qetlthegzm-Qavnmipmtflm skies

To mortals bends a gracious ear;

Nor the mean tribute will despise,

If ofi‘er’d withahflartsnucere.

Great Goo, accept the humble praise,

Andguide my heart,and guide my tongue,

While Mthy name 1 trembling raise

The grateful,‘thoug'h unworthy song.

_
_—

' _Mloring'DIVINE ~Irgfluence.

'G dd, when’er my longingheart

. The praiseful tribute would iinpant,

In vain my tongue with feeble aim,

Attempts the glories of thy name.

In vain my boldest thoughts arise, ,_ ,

I sink to earth andWe theskigs;

Yet I may still thy graqa unplug,

And low in'dnst thy name adore.

0 let thy, grace my heart inspire, '

And raise‘each languidlveak desire;

Thyembe. which cwdcscends will?“

The sinner prostratqm thy feet.
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With humble fear let love unite,

And mix devotion with delight

'l'hen shall thy name be all myjoy,

Thy praise my constant hlest employ,

'l'hy name inspires the harps above '

With harmony, and praise, and love;

Thatgrace which tunes th' immortalstrings,

Looks kindly down on mortal things.

0 let thy grace guide every song,

And fill my heart and tune my tongue;

Then shall the strain harmonious flow, ‘

And heaven’s sueet work begin below.

==

fllulilating on Cnation and Provident.

ORD, when my raptur'd thoilght sur

Creution's beauties o‘er, [veys

All nature joins to teach thy praise, '

And bid my soul adore.

Wheneler I turn my gazing eyes,

'l‘hy radiant Msteps shine;

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise,

Andspeak their sourcediv-ine.
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The living tribes of countless forms,

In earth and sea and air;

The meanest flies, the smallest Worms,

Almighty power declare.

All rose to life at thy command,

And wait their duily food

‘ From thy paternal, bounteous hand,
I Exhaustless spring or; good! 7

The meads, array‘d in smiling green,

With wholesome herbage crown‘d;

The fields with corn, a richer scene,

Spread thy full bounties round.

The fruitful tree, the blooming flower,

In varied charms apPear;

' Their varied charms display thy power

Thy goodness all declare. \ ~

The snn’s productive quiek‘ning beams

. _The growing verdure spread;

Refreshing rains and cooling streams

His gentle influence aid.

The moqn and stars his absent light

Supply with borrowed rays, 1

And deck thesable veil ,of night,

And speak their Maker’s praise. .
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Thy wisdom, pow‘r and goodness, Loan;

In all thy works appear;

And 0 let man thy praise record;

hian, thy distinguish’d care.

From thee the breath of life he drew;

That breath thy power maintains;

Thy bender mercy ever new,

"is brittle frame sustains.

Yet nobler favours claim his praise,

Of reason's light possest;

By revelation‘s brighter rays

Still more divinely blest.

Thy providence, his constant good

When threat'ning woes impend;

Or will th‘ impending dangers ward,

Or timely suecours lend.

0n Inc that providence has shone

With gentle smiling rays;

0 let my lips and life make known

Thy goodness, and thy praise.

All bounteous Lona, thy grape impart ;

0 teach me to improve _

Thy gifts with ever grateful heart,

And crown them with thy love,
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REDE'EMING LOVE.

OllIEheav'nly love, inspire my song

With thy immortal flame,

Andteachmy heart, and teach my tongue

The SAViOUR‘s lovely name.

The SAVIOU aiO what endless charms

DWell in the blissful sound!

Its influence every fear disarms,

And spreads fWeet comfort round.

Here pardon, life, andjoys divine

In rich efi'usion flow,

For guilty rebels lo'st in sin,

And tioom’d to endless woe.

In our first parent's crime we fell;

Our blood, our vital breath

Deep t'mg‘d with all the seeds of ill,

Sad heirs to sin and death.

Black o’er our wrath-devoted heads

Avenging justice frown'd;

While hell disclos‘d her deepest shades,

And horrors rose around.
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Wrap"! in the gleam Qfi dark despair, ' 1‘

We helpless, hnpelnwlay:

But. sov’reign mercty reacli’d us there,

And smjl‘d despai: may.

Gon’s only Son, (stupendous-grace» .f

Forsook his throne above»; - ‘1And swift to save our \vretchfii "My 1‘

He flew on wing; of lova. '

Th' Almighty former of the skies. l -,

Stoop'd to our vile abode 5 ~

WhileAngelsview’dwithwonderiug CY '

And hail’d th’ incarnate Gan. .

The Go» in heavenly strains my sung.

Array’d in human clay; , I

Mysterious love!‘ what angel tongue, ~_

Thy wonders can display? , .,\

Mysterious love in every scape, ' - u 1

Through all his life appears: , ‘

His spotless life expos'cl to pain, (

And miseries and tears.
‘ L

What blessings on a thankless racc, .

His bounteous hand bestow’d?

And from his tongue what wond’rolll

What rich instruction flow‘d? We:

\
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The dumb, the deaf, the lame, the blind

Confess’d his healing power; n

Disease and death their prey resign’d,

And grief complain‘d no more. ' ‘

Infernal legions trembling 'fled,

Aw’d by his potyerfnl word:

And Winds and seas his voice obey’d,

And own’d their sovereign Loan.

But man, vile man, his love abus’d,

Blind to the noblest good;

Blasphem’d his power, his word refus’d,

And sought his sacred blood.

Still his unwearied love pursu’d

Salvation’s glorious plan;

And firm th‘ approaching horrors view’d,

Deserv’d by guilty man.

What pain, what soul-oppressing pain,

The great REDEEMER bore;

'While bloody sweat, like drops of rain,

Distill’d from every pore!

And are the dreadful storm descends

Full on his guiitless head,

he him by his familiar friends,

Deserted and betray‘d!
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While rufiian bands the Lolw surround;

Relentless, murderous foes; f _

Meek, as a lamb for slaughter bound, '

The patient sufl'erer goes.

Arraign'd at Pilate's impious bar, I

(Unparallei’d disgrace!) '

See spotless innocence appear '

1n guilt’s detested place!

“’hen perjury fails to stain his name,

The web's envenom'cl breath

Extorts his sentence, “ Public shame

“ And painful lingering death."

Patient, the cruel scourge he bore

The innocent, the kind! '

Then to the rabble’s lawless power

And rudest' taunts consign’d.

With thorns they crown that awful brow,

Whose frorvn can shake the globe;

And on their king in scorn bestow

The reed and purple robe.

Ah! see the fatal cross appears,

Heart-wounding, dreadful scene!

His sacred flesh rude iron tears,

With agonizing pain.
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Expos’d with tliieves to public view,

Could nature bear the sight?

The blushing sun his beams withdrew,

And wrapt the globe in night!

Then, Oh! what loads oiwnath unknown

The glorious sufferer felt;

For crimes unnumber’d to atone,

To expiate mortal guilt ?

The Father’s blissful smile withdrawri,

Iii that tremendous hour;

YEt still the G01) sustain’d the man

With his almighty power.

4“ "Fix: finish’d,” now aloud he cries,

“ N0 more the law requires,- ”

And now (amazing sacrifice!)

The Loan of life expires.

Earth's firm foundation felt the shock,

With universal dread ; \

Trembled the mountain, rent the rock,

And wak'd the sleeping dead!

Now breathless in the silent tomb,

His_sac1‘ed body lies;

Thither his lov’d disciples come,

With sorrow-streaming eyes.
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But see, the promised mom appear!

Their joy revives again;

The SAVIdUR lives; adieu to fear,

To every anxious pain.

His kindest words their doubts remove, a

Confirm their wavering faith;

He bids then: teach the world his love,

Salvation by his death.

Triumphant he ascends on high,

The glorio'iis work compleat;

Sin, death, and hell, low vanquiih’d lie _l

Beneath his awful feet.

There with eternal glory erown'd,

The Lonb, the conqueror reigns; »

His praise the heavenly choirs resound;
In their immortal strains. H

Amid the splendour: of his throne,

Unchanging love appears;

The urine: he purchas’d for own,

Still on his heart he bedrs.

Still with prévailing ponier be pleads I "

Their cause for whom he died;

Bis Snarr's sacred influence sheds,

Their comfbrter and guide.
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For them reserves a radiant crown,

Bought with his dying bleed;

And worlds of light, and joys unknown,

For ever near their G00.

0 hhe rich depths of love divine!

Of bliss, a boundless store:

Dear Snvmun let me call thee mine,

I cannot wish for more.

I yield to thy dear conquering arms

I_ yield my captive soul ,

O'Yet thy all-subduing charms

My inmost powers controul.

On thee alone my hope relies;

Beneath thy cross I fall,

My Loan, my life, mysacrifice,

My Snvxolm, and my all.

.|r"~

THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. _‘ ._

Luke. 6. 19.

YE mourning sinners, here disclose ,

Your deep complaints ,your variour

Approach, 'tis J as u s, he can heal (woes;

The pains which mourning sinners feel,
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To eyes long clos'd in mental night,

Strangers to all the joys of lightJ

His word imparts a blissful ray:

Sweet morning of, celestial dayl

Ye helpless lame, liftup your eyes,

The Loan, the SAVIOUR bids, you rise;

New life and strength his voice conveys,

And plaintive groans are chang’d for prdise

Nor shall the leper, hopeless lie

Beneath the Great Physician’s eye;

Sin's deepest power his word controuls,

That fatal leprosy of souls.

That hand divine, which can asswage

The burning fever's restless rage;

That hand oinnipntent and kind,

Can cool the fever ofthe mind;

When freezing palsy chills the veins,

And pale cold death already reigns,

He speaks; the vital powers revive,

He speaks, and dying sinners live.

Dear Lonn', we wait thy healing hand;

Diseases fly at thy command; '

0 let thy sovereign touch ldipht _" '

Life, strength,'and health to‘every hart
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Then shall the sick, the blind, the‘lame,

Adore their Great Physician's name;

Then dying souls shall bless their Gov,

And spreadthy wonderous praise abroad;

LONGlNG SOULS

Invited“ the Ganja?! Feud. Lulu 14. 22.

YE wgémhed, hungry, starving poor,

Bpzllqldga'royal feast

Whcqe mgrcy spreads her bountcgms

For every humble ggcss. [stqne‘

 

See, Jjsus stands with open arms 5

He calls, he-bids yep came;

Guilt holds you back, and'fear alarms; '

But. seg, Athcryyet is room. )

RoommLheSAwlpupf-s‘bloeding healtz'

There love and pity meet;

Nor will be soul depart.

Tlwllfwbkifithi8. feet.

:hlénfmlinanmomil'i .~ -. .

Invitesgmgmw¢omqy v» 1 l

The Yebflfimllihqwllidmchild‘n M - >

wwémkkindlfi mum. ' ~' 1
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o come,and with hisohildren taste

The'blessings of'his love;

While'hope attends the sweet repast,

0f noblerjoys above.

There, with united heart and voice,

Before th’ etemal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

ln extasies unknown.

And yet-ten thousand thousand more,

Are welcome stillto come :

Ye longing souls the grace adore;

Approachthere yet is room.

:5

LIGHT zuulDELLVERANCE.

HE weary traveller, lost in night,

Breathes many a longing sigh,

And.marks the Welcome dawn of light, ,

“'ith rapture it: hit aye.

Thus meet the dawn of- hqm‘fnlymay

Lost weary sinners find :

When mercy'with revivia; ray, ‘ , - 1)

Beam O'Hauu . 1 s
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To slaves oppress’d with cruel chains,

How kind, how dear the friend,

Whose generous hand relieves their pains,

Andbids their sorrows end !

Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine

“'ho ransoms captive souls,

Unbinds the cruel chains of sin,

And all its power controuls.

Jesus, to thy soul-cheering light,

' My dawn of hope I owe;

Once, wandering in the shades of night,

And lost in hopeless woe.

’Twas thy dear hand redeem’d the slave,l

And set the prisoner free;

Be all I am, and all I have,

Devoted, Loan, to thee!

Butstronger ties than nature knows,

My grateful love Confine;

And ev’n that'lov'e,‘ thy hand bestows

Which wishes to be th‘ine. '

Here, at thy feet, I wait thy will,

And live upon thy word :

0 give me warmer love and zeal,
To serve my'dearest Loan.v
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'4 MMMNQKYMN"’ "

LORb‘ofmy hie, Olm‘tnyipraii! '

EmploymYnoblest‘poWer'd, -’

Whose goodness lengthens out my days.

And fills the circling-hours.

Preserv'd by dry almighty arm,

I pass’d the shades of night,

Serene, and-safe from every; hiring " r ‘.

Aud'seereturninglight. 'fl ’

While many spent the night in sighs) .R

And restless pains and woes;

ln gentle sleep I elos'd‘my‘ eyes, ' ‘

And undisturb'd repose; ‘ '

Vi'hen sleep, death‘s semblance o'erAnd 1 inconscious lay, (spread,

- Thy watchful care was mummy bed;

To guard'my feeble'clay. "'

t I I.

0 let the sameialmighty' care -, . ,_

My waking hours attend;

From every danger, eVery'snmy'

Ny-Wwmueml. ’

c.
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Smile onnly minutes asthsy r011,

Andguide my' future 'days ;' ' .

‘ Anglia. mygoodmrs ill low soul-.1 l ‘ _

with gratitude landlpraissmq... .- s i

‘r I-‘ 1’13 ,' . “w.” ,_"'

:,_., .1 ‘

ANEVENINGREATGoa, to thee niy evening sons

With humble gratitude I raise ;

0 let thy mercy tune my tongue,

Anl' fill my heart with lively praise. ‘

.. _
- .

Mercy, that rich unbounded store; K

Does my unnumbered wants relieve ; v ~

Among thy daily craving poor,

Qn' thy all-bounteous hand I live. "

My days unclouded, as they passL '. i ‘

And every gently rolling hour,

Are monuments ofwonderous grace,

And witness to thy love and power.

Thy love and power, (celestial guard)

Preserve me from surrounding harms ;

Can danger reach me, while the LORD

Extends his kind protecting arms P
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My numerous wants are known to thee,

Ere my slow wishes can arise ;

Thy goodness'mcasnreless and flee-{3 l

18 ready still with full supplies. ‘~-4

And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart,

Too oft regardless of thy love,

Ungrateful, can from thee depart,

And fond of trifle: vainly rovic.

When calm reflection finds a place,

How" vile this wretched heart appears!

0 let thy all-subduing grace '

Melt it in penitential tears.

393‘ my forgiveness in the blood

01' Jzsvs: his dear name alone

I Plead for pardon, gracious Goa,

And kind acceptance at thy throne.

LEE this blest hope my eyelids close,

with sleep refresh my feeble frame;

Safe in thy care may I repose,

4011 Wake with praise: to thy name.

-___
_
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‘ ON' A sTonM‘Y NIGHT.

OBDof the earth, and'seas and skies,

All nature ownsthy sovereign power;

At thy command the tempests rise,

At thy command the thunders roar.

We hear,,wit.h tumbling and affright,

The voice of heaven,.(tnemendons sound !)

Keen lightnings pierce the shades ofnight,

And spread bright horrors all around.

What mortal could sustain the stroke,

Should wrath divine in vengeful storms

(Which our repeated crimes provoke)

Descend'to crush rebellious worms 2'

These dreadful glories of- thy name

With 'terror would o'erwhelm our souls;

But mercy dawns with kinder beam,

And guilt and rising fear controuls.

0 let thy mercy on my heart

With cheering, healing radiance shine;

Bid every anxious fear depart,

And gently whisper, mu an mine.
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Then safe beneath thy guardian _care,

In hope serene my soul shall rest;

Nor storins nor dangers reach me there,

In thee, my 601:, my refuge, hlest.

._ > H H.

as: w .H -

I

Searching GJZEI'HAPPIIV'ESS. ._1 ' '

Happiness, thou pleasing dream,

Where is thy substance found;

Sought through the varying scenes in vain,

Of earth's capacious round.

The charms of grandeur, pomp and shew,

Are nought but gilded snares 5

Ambifion’a .painfnLsteep ascent,

Thick set with-thorny cares.

The busy town, the cmuded ltreet,

Wherenoise-and discord reign,

We glaaly leave, and dr'd retreat

To breathe and think again.

Yet if retirement‘spleasing charms

Detain the captive mind, -

The soft inchantment soon dissolves;

'Tis empty all as wind.
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Religion’s sacred lamp alone, _

Uhcrring points the way,

Where happiness for ever shines

With unpolluted ray. _

To regions of eternal peace,

Beyond the starry Skies ;

Where pure, sublime and perfect joys

In endléss‘prospét riser

There Jesus, source of bliasdiin'ne, “\

Onr glorious leader reigns: ‘ k I

he gives us strength to hold our way,

And crowns the traveller's pains.

Dear Sn‘vmun,‘ let thy cheering smile

My fainting soul renew;

Then shall the heavenly Canaan yield

A sweet-though distant viewl

Be thy almighty arm my stay,

My guide through all the road,

'Till safe I‘ reach my journey's end, ’

-My SAVIOUR, and my Goo.

===
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meanY so(its sweep Res1'.

Mat. .11. 28.;

0ME weary souls with sindist '3.

The Snvwun ofl‘ers heavenly ‘ Q

The kindL the gracious call obey, R
And cast your gloomy fears away. If); r

Oppresstd with guilt, a painful loud, ‘

0 come', and spread your 'woes abroad;

Diqine compassion, mighty love,_ “

Will all the painful load remove. ’ . l
- ' ‘ I"! I.

Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows. 7

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes';

Pardon, and life, and endless peace—
How rich the gift ! how free the‘grace'! A

I '31-:

Lo! n, we accept with thankful heart, .,.

The hope thy gracious wordsimpart; ‘

We come with trembling, yet rejoice, "

And bless the kind inviting voice.

Dear Savxou l , let thy powerful love, 1 ,,

Confirm our faith our fears remove, ls

And ‘weetly influence every breast, h

And guide us to eternal rest.
‘yb
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Ram"' ks'rnm’ qfl‘er e01).

Isaiah 41'. W.

WHEN fainting in‘the sultry waste, 5

And parcli’d with thirstpxtrerne,

The weary pilgrim longs to tsste _ ‘

The cool, refreshing strehm' ;ShouldI sudden, to his hopeless eye ‘

'A crystal spring appear, ' _ ' !

How would th' enliv‘eninfgsweet supply H _

His drooping spirits cheer ‘5 ' '

_So longs the weary t'ain'ting inhid,

‘ Oppress'd with sins and woes,

Somc'soul reviving spring to find,

Whence heavenly comfort flows.

Thu! sweet the consolations are,

The promises impart,

Here flowing streams of life appear,

To ease the panting heart.

0 may I thirst for thee, my Go»,

With ardent, strong desire ;

And still through all this dosart road,

To taste thy grace aspire.
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Then shall my prayer to thee ascend, "

A grateflil sacrifice ; '

My plaintive voice thou wilt attend,

And grantme full supplies.

=

The Iz'avm'qf GOD the only satisfying Goqd.

Psalm 4. 6. 7.

N vein the orring world enquires,

_ For true substantial good :

While earth confines their low desires,

They live an airy food.

Illusive dreams ol'hnppine ss,

Their eager thoughts employ ;

They wake,convine-'d their boasted bliss,

Was visionary joy.

Begone, ye gilded vanities;

I seek some solid good ;

To real bliss my wishes rise,

The Favour of my 60:1.

My Gen lo thee my soul aspires;

Dispel the shades of night,

Enlarge and fill these vast desires,

With infinite delight. '
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Immortal joy thy smiles impart, ~ 5,. _‘

Heaven davms in every ray; 7

One glimpse of thee willglad my heart“;

And mm my night to day, ‘ '

Not all the good which earth bestows,

Can fill the crayinfmind; ._

"lts'highestjoys have mingled woes, ' ‘

And leave. a sting behind.

Should boundless wealth in'crease to!

Can wealth my cares beguile ! [storfi

{should be wretched still, and poor,- 1

Without thy blissfulsmile. ' _ - r

inGrant, 0 my God, this one, request; '3

Oh, be thy love alone ' - ~

JV!y ample portion,--here I rest,

For Heaven is in the boon; ‘

‘

==""

The transforming Vision of GOD, _

' Psalm 11. 15. ‘

_Y' Goo, the visits of thy facp

Afl‘ord superior-joy,

To all the flattering world ,can give

1' mortal hopes employ. \

w
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But clouds and daflniess intervene,

My brighteét joys decline,

And earth's gay trifles ofl'. ensnare

This wandering heart of mine. ‘

Lord,guide this wandering heart to'thee;

Unshtisfy’d I stray i ‘

Break through the shades of sense end

With thine enlivening ray. [lilig

Olet thy bezims resplendentshine,

. And every cloud remove ; '

Transform my p0\\'ers,and fit mysoul

For happier scenes above. ‘

There Jesus reigns! may lbe cloatli'd

\‘ With his divine a'rr'ay ; '

And when I close these eyes in death,

Awake to endless days : ‘ ‘

To endless day l to perfect life!

To bliss without alloy!

Where not the least faint cloud shall rise,

To intercept the joy 1

To view, unveil'd, thy radiant face,

Thou everlasting fair! }

"And chang'd to spotless purity,

Thy glpriousvlikencsvs wear:
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To feast with ever new delight,

0n uncreated gum},

I And drink full satisfiying dmughts

Of pleasure‘s sacred flood.

0 bliss too high for mortal thought!

It awes, and'yglinspires:

Ifain would my soul, unfetter'd, rise

In more intense desires. _ n

Lon n,raisemy faith,my hope my heart,

To those transportingjoys ;

Then shall i scorn each little snare,

\Vhigh this vain world employs:

Then,though Isink in death’s cold sleep,

I shall awake to bliss, ,1

And in the likeness of my Gob,

Find endless happiness.

p--__ I '

, *
-‘k

The .16vs Q;HEAVEN.

OME Loan, and'warm each languid

Inspire each lifeless tongue,- [heai-t,

And let the joys of heaven impaft

Their influence to our song,
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Then to the shining seats ofbliss

'- The wings offaith shall so'ar,

And all the charms ofPafadise

Our raptur’d thOugMs explore.»

Pleasures, unsnllied, flourish there,

Beyond tho reach-offline: -

Not blooming Eden smil'd so fair)

In all her flowery prime.

No sun shall gild the blest abode

With his meridian'ray,

But the more radiant throne 01' God

Dill'use eternal day.

Sorrow, and pain, and every care,

And discord there shall cease,

And perfect joy- and love sincere

Adorn the realms of peace.

The soul, from sin for ever free,

Shall mourn its power no more,

But cloath‘d in spotless purity,

Redeeming love adore.

There on athrone,(how dazling bright!)

The exdted-Snvlovn shines;

And beams inefi‘able delight

On all the heavenly minds.
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There shall the followers of the LAM!

Join in immortal songs;

And endless honours to his name

Employ their tuneful tongues.

While sweet reflection calls to mind

The scenes of mortal care,

When Goo, their Gon,forever kind,

Was present to their prayer;

How will the wonders of his grace

In their full lustre shine ?

His wisdom, power, and faithfulness,

' All glorious ! all divine!

The Snvroun, dying, rising crown’d,

Shall swell the lofty strains,

Seraph and saint his praise resound,

Through all the ether-ial plains.

But oh! theirtransports, oh! their songs,

What mortal thought can paint?

Transcendcnt glory awes our tongues,

And all our notes are faint.

Lon n, tune our hearts to praise andlove,

Our feeble notes inspire;

Till in thy blissful courts above,

We join the heavenly choir,
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HUMBLE WORSHIP.

REAT KrNo ofkings, eternal Goo»

' Shall mortal creatures dare to raise"

Their songs to thy supreme abode,

Andjoin with angels in thy praise P

The brigbegt Seraph veils his face;

And low before thy dazling throne,

With prostrate hQmagn all confess

Thou art the infinite unlmown.

{ Man, oh how far remov'd below,

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night:

His brightest day can only

A few faint streaks of distant light,

But see, the bright, the morning star!

His beams shall chasc the shades away3

His beams, resplendent from afar,

Sweet promise of immortal day !

To him, our longing eyes we raise,

Our guide to thee, the great unknown,

Through him, 0 may our humble praise

Accepted rise before thy throne.
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Prairefor N4 L PEACE,

_ 'Psdln'l 46.9.

'REAT' Rifle: of the earth amiskiesn

. ‘ Aword of-thy a'hnighty breath

Can sink the world,- or bid it rise! 7

Thy smile is life, thy fl-own is death;

I

When angry nations rush to arms; :

And rage and’noise, 'arnd tumult reign,And war resound: its dire alarms; '

And slaughter spreads'the'hostile Phi”;

Thy sovereign 'e‘ye looks calmly dorm, _;

And'marks meir course; and bounds their

Thy word the angry nationé own, [power ;

And noise and war are heir-duo more.

Then peace returns with balmy wing,

(Sweet peace! With her what blessings flea!)

'Glad plenty laughs the vallies sung,

Reviving commerce lifts her head.

Thou good, and wise, a'nd righteous Loan.

All‘move subservient“ thy"\vill,

And‘peace and war'awaitmy word;

And my sublime decreesmmi; '
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To thee we pay our grateful songs,

Thy kind protection still implore;

0 may our hearts, and lives and tongues

Confess thy goodness and adore. -

The VOICE of the CREA TUBES.

HERE is a Gon, all nature speaks,

Through earth,and air,&, seas,and skies,

See, from the clouds his glory breaks,

When the first beams ofmorning rise :

The rising sun, serenely bright,

O'er the wide world's extended frame,

lnscribes, in characters of light,

His mighty Maker‘s 'glorious name

Difl'using life, his influence spreads,

And health and plenty smile around,

And fruitful fields, and verdant meads,

Are with a thousand blessings crown'd.

Almighty goodness, power divine,

The fields and verdant mends display; .

And bless the hand which made them shine,

With various charms profusely gay.

D
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For man and beast, here daily food

In wide diffusive plenty grows!

And there, for drink, the crystal flood

In streams sweet. winding, gently flows.

By cooling streams, and softening showers, ,

The vegetable race are fed,

Andtrees,ancl plants,and herbs,an'd flower-5,

Their Maker’s bounty smiling spread.

The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise

Above the faint attempts of art,

Their‘bright, inimitable dyes

Speak sweet conviction to the heart.

Ye curious minds who ream abroad,

Anti trace creation‘s wonders o’er,

Confess the footsteps of the Goo,

' 6nd bow before him, and adore,

_
M

A RURAL HYMN.

0 your creator Goo,

Your greet preserver, raise,

Ye creatures of his hand,

Your highest notes of praise:
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Let every voice

Proclaim his power,

His name adore,

And loud rejoice.

Let all creation join

To pay the tribute clue;

Ye manner ranks begin,

And man shall learn of you;

Let ' nature raise

Prom every tungne,

A general song

0f grateful praise.

Ye numerous fleecy\flocks,

Far spreading o'er the plnin,

With gentle artles voice

Assist the humble strain:

To give you food,

He bids the field

Its verdure yield;

Extensive good.

Ye herds of larger size,

Who feed in mead; below,

Resound your Maker's praise

ln elch responsive low :
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You wait his hand;

The herbage grows, h ,

The rivulet flows,

At his command.

Ye feathered \varblers come,

.And bringyour sweetest lays,

And tunerthe‘ sprightly song'

To your creator’s praise :

His work you are 5

He tun’d your voice,

.And you rejoice

Beneath his care.

Ye trees, which form the shade,

Or bend the loaded bough

With fruits of various kinds,

Your Maker’s bounty shew:

From him you rose, '

Your vernal 'suits, "

And autumn fruits,

His hand bestows. .

Ye lovely, verdant fields,

In all your green 'array,

Though'silent, speak his praise,

Who makes ybu bright and gay:
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While we in you, ' '

\Vith future bread

Profusely spread,

His goodness View.v '5 - ‘

Ye flowers, which blooming show

A thousand beauteous dyes, ‘ ~1- '»

Your sweetest odours breathe, 'P

A fragrant sacrifice, '-.- - \

To him, whose word - .:

Gave all your bloom,

Ahd sweet perfume ;

All-bounteoul Loam.

Ye rivers, as you flow,

Convey your Makers name,

(Where’er you winding rove)

On every silver stream a‘ 7

Your cooling flood,

His hand ordains

To bless the plains;

Great spring of good !

Ye winds, that shake the world _

With tempests on your wing, '

0r breathe in gentler gales,

To wafl the smiling spring :
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Proclaim abroad,

(As you fulfill

His sovereign will)

The powerful Gob.

Ye clouds, or fraught with showers,

Or ting’d with beauteous dyes,

That pour your blessings down,

Or charm our gazing eyes 5

His goodness speak,

His praise declare,

As through the air

You shim: 01' break.

Thou source 0! light and but,

Bright sovereign of the day,

Dispensing blessings round,

With all-difl‘uaive ray; ~

From mom to night,

With every beam,

Record his name,

Who made thee bright.

Fair regent of the night,‘

with all thy starry train,

Which rise in shining how,

To find the nun plain;
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Declare his name,

Prolong the theme.

Reflect his P88“8

Let every creaturtjOin

To celebrate his name,

And all the various powers

Aliilt th“exalted theme.

Let nature raise

From every tongue,

A general song

Ol’grateful praiae,

But oh ! from human tongues

Should nobler praises flow ;

And every thankful heart,

With warm devotion glow :

Your voices raise,

Ye highly blest

Ab0ve the rest ;

Declare his praise.

Assist me, gracious Gov,

My heart, my voice inspire;

Then shall I gratefuljo'ul

The univerlnl choir :
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Thy grace can raise

My heart, my tongue,

And time my song

To lively praise.

GOD my CREA TOR and Benqj‘aclor.

Y Maker, and my King,

To thee my all I owe;

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring,

From whence my blessings flow.

Thou ever good and kind,

A thousand reasons more,

A thousand obligations bind,

My heart to grateful lov‘e. ,

The creature oflhy hgnd,‘

0n thee alone I’live :

My Gun, thy benefits demand

More praise than life can give.

Oh! what can I impart,

When all is thine before 2

Thy iove demands a thankfixl heart:

The gift, alas, how poor! ‘
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Shall I withold thy due 2

And shall my passions rove?

LORD, form this wretched heart anew,

And fill it with thy love.

0 let thy grace inspire

My soul with strength divine; ‘

Let all my powers to theé"aspire,

And all my days he thine.

 

PRA ISE to GOD for the BLESSINGS

0f PROVIDENCE 66' GRA CE.

LMIGHTY Father, gracious 1m»,

Kind guardian of my days,

'l‘hy Mercies, let my heart record

In songs of grateful praise.

In life's first dawn, my tender frame

Was thy indulgent care,

Long ere I could pronounce thy name,

Or breathe the infant prayer.

When reason with my stature grew,

How weak her brightest ray ;

How little of my Goo I knew!

Row apt from thee to stray.
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Around my path what dangers rose I

What snares spread all my road!

No power could guard me from my fact,

But my preserver, Gen.

When life hung trembling on a breath,

’Twas thy almighty love

That saved me from'impendiug death,

And had my fears remove.

How many blessings round me shone,

Where'er I turn'd my eye!

Howmany past almost unknown,

0r unregarded by.

Each rolling year new favours brought

From thy exhaustless store :

But ah! in rain my labouring thought

Would eouut thy mercies o'er.

While sweet reflection, through my days

'l‘hy bounteous band would trace;

Still dearer blessings claim my praise,

The blessings of thy grace.

Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lorin,

For favours more divine;

That I have known thy sacred Won],

Where all thy glories chino.
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Tie here, 1 view with pleasing psin,

How Jssus left the sky,

(Almighty love! surprising scene i)

For man, lost man, to die.

When blast with that transporting View,

That Jzsus died for me,

for this sweet hope what praise is'due,

0 60:: of grace to thee.

And may lhope that Cums-r is mine?

That source of ev'ry bliss,

'l'hat noblest gifl of love divine

What wonderous grace is this!

My highest praise, alas, how poor!

How cold my warmest love !

Dear SAVIOUR, teach me to adore

As angels do above.

But frail mortality in vain

Attempts the blissful song;

The high, the vast, the boundless strain,

Claims an immortal tongue.

Loan, when this mortal frame decays,

A nd ev'ry weakness dies,

Complcat the wonders of thy grace,

And raise me to the skies.
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Then shall my joyful powers unite

Inmore exalted lays,

And join the happy sons of light

In everlasting praise. \

—
-_

CHRIST the WA Yto HEA VEN. ‘

ESUS, the spring ofjoys divine

Whence all my hopes and comforts

JESUS, no other name but thine, Blow,

Can save me from eternal woe.

In vain would boasting reason find

The way to happiness and Gov; ‘

Her weak directions leave the mind

Bewihlered in a dubious road.

No other name will heaven approve;

Thou art the true, the living way,

(Ordain’d by everlasting love,)

To the bright realms of endless day. _

Here let my constant feet abide,

Nor frorn the heavenly path depart ;

0 let thy Srnur; gracious guide,

Direct my steps, and cheer my heart
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Safe lead me through this world of night,

And bring me to the blissful plains,

'l‘hve regions of unclouded light,

Where perfect joy forever reigns. 7

LIFE and SAFETYin CHRIST 1110118.

John 6. 68.

 

HOU only sovereign of my heart,

My refuge, my almighty friend,—

And can my soul from thee depart,

0n .whom alone my hopes depend;

Whither, ah! whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lon-n!

Can this dark world of sin and woe,

One glimpse of happiness afl‘ord.

Eternal life thy words impart,

On these my fainting spirit liver :

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart,

Than 511 the round of nature gives.

Let earth’s alluring joys combine,

While thou art near, in vain they call;

One smile, one blissful smile ,of thine,

My dearest Loan, outweighs them all
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Thy name my inmost powers adore,

Thouort my life, my joy, my care :

Departfrom thee-“Ms death, ’tis more,

‘Tis endless ruin, deep despair.

Low at thy feet my loul would lie,

Here safety dwells, and peace divine ;

Still let me live beneath thine eye,

For life, eternal life is thine.

can

An EVENING REFLECTION

NOTHEB day is past,

The hours for ever fled,

And time is hearing me in haste,

To mingle with the dead.

Perhaps my closing eyes

No more may hail the light,

Seal’d up before the morning rise,

In evaluating night.

But I've a part to live,

A never dying ray,

The soul, immortal, will survive

The ruins of her my.
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This mortal frame must lie

Unconscious in the tomb,

But oh! where will my spirit fly,

And what will be her doom?

On the tremendous brink

Of vast eternity, [shrinkI

Where souls with strange amazement

What will my prospect be?

When the dark gulph below,

With death and horror fraught,

Reveals its scenes ofendless woe--

Oh dreadful, dreadful thought;

But lo ! yon shining skies

Beam down a cheerful ray,

And bid my drooping hopes arise

To glorioul realms of day.

‘Tic there my Saviour lives,

My Loan, my life, my light;

His hh'ssful name my soul revives-u

Adieu to death and night.

He conquer’d death and hell,

A ml his victorious love

Shall hear his ransom’d friends, to dWell

In his bright courts above.
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Jesus! and art thou mine?

0 let thy heavenly voice

Confirm my hope with power divine,

And bid my soul rejoice.

Then shall my closing“ eyes; '

Contented, sink to rest';

For if to-night this body dies,

My spirit shall be blest.

_ id.

The “EXCELLENCY of the ' HOLY

s anIPT UR ES.

ATHER of mercies, in thy word

What endless glory shines;

For ever be thy name ador'd ‘

‘ For these celestial lines.

Here, mines of heavenly wealth disclose

Their bright, unbounded store:

The glittering gem no longer glows,

And India boasts no more.

Here, may the wretched sons of want

Exhaustless riches find

_ Riches, above what eairth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.
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Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows,

And yields a free repast;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows,

Invite the longing taste.

Here may the blind and hungry come,

And, light and food receive ;

Here, shall the meanest guest have room,

And taste, and see, and live.

Amidst these gloomy wilds below,

When dark and sad.we stray;

Herc, beams of heaven relieve our woe,

And guide to endless day.

Here, springs of consolation rise,

Tu cheerthe fainting mind;

And thirsty souls receive supplies,

And sweet refreshment find. 7

When guilt and terror, pain and grief,

United rend the heart,

Here, sinners meet divme relief, \

And cool the raging smart.

Here, the Redeemcr’s welcome voice,

Spreads heavenly peace around;

And life, amlevcrlastingjoys

Attend the blissful sound.

E
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But \vhrnhis painful sufferings rise,

(Delightful, dreadful scene !)

» Angels may read with wondering eyes

That Jesus died for men.

0 may these heavenly pages be

My ever dear delight,

.And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light

Divine instructor, gracious Loan,

Be thou for ever near,

Teach me to love thy sacred word,

And view my SAVIOUR there.

,—

'The INFLUENCES of the SPIRlTqf

GOD in the HEART!

John 14. 16,17. ‘

EAR Lo RD and shall thy Spirit rest

In such a wretched heart as mine?

'Unwm'thy dwelling! glorious guest!

Favour astonishing, divine !

When sin prevails, and gloomy fear,

.And hope almost expires in night,

Lonn, can thy spirit then be here,

Great spring of comfort, life, and'lighté
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Sure the bl'est comforter is nigh,

’Tis he sustains my fainting heart;

Else would my hopes for ever die, .

And every cheering ray depart.

When some kind promise g‘nds my soul,

Do I not find his healing voice

The tempest of my fears controul;

And bid my drooping powers rejoice 2

\Vhe'i’er to call the SAVIOUR mine,

With ardent )Vlsh my heart aspires,

Can it be less than power diviiie,

_ Which animates these strong desires ?

\Vhat less then thy almighty word,

Can raise my heart from earth and dust,

And bid me cleave to thee, my Loan,

My life, my treasure, and my trust?

And when my cheerful hope can say

I love my Gen, and taste his grace,

Loan, is it not tl.y blissful ray,

' Which brings this dawn of sacred peace?

Let thy kind Spirit in m'v heart

For ever dwell O Gov ol' ove,

Andligh- and heave: ly'pcace impart,

Sweet earnest of the JOYB above.
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011121.91 the PHYSICIAN of so ULS.

3mm. 8. 22. ‘

EEP are the wounds which sin hath

made: ‘

Where shall the sinner find a cure?

In vain, alas, is nature’s aid,

The work exceeds all nature’s power.

Sin 'ike a raging fever reigns,

'W'ith fatal strength in every part;

The. dire contagion fills the veins,

And spreads its poison to the heart.

And can no sovereign balm be found,

And is no kind physician nigh,

To ease the pain, and heal the wound,

Er'e life and hope for ever fly ?

There is a great Physician near,

, Look up, 0 fainting soul andlive;

See, in his heavenly smiles appear

Such ease as nature cannot give.

See, in the Savroun’s dying blood

'Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow ,

Tis only this dear sacred flood

Can ease thy pain, and heal thy w0e.
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Sin throws in vain its pointed dart,

For here a sovereign cure is found;

A cordial for the fainting heart,

A balm for every painful wound.

The INTERCESSION of CHRIST.

Heb. '7. 25.

F. lives, the great Redeemer lives,

( W natjoy the breast assurance gives!)

And now before his Father Goo,

Pleads the full merits of his blood.

Repeated crimes awake our_fears,

And justice arm’d with frowns appears;

But in the SAVIOUR'S lovely'face

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

llencc then, ye black despairing thoughts;

Above our fears above our faults,

His powerful intercessiuns rise,

And guilt recedes, and terror dies.

In every dark distressful hour,

Vi'hen sin and Satan join their power;

Let this dear hope repel the dart,

That J ssus bears us on his heart.
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Great advo'cate, almighty frie/nd";

On him eur humble hopes ('lcpend!

Our cause can never, never fail,

For Jasus plea'ds and mu'sli prevail.

The CONDESCENSIOY of GOD;

1 Kings 8. 2'1.

TERNAL power, almighty Gen,

Who can appoach thy throne 9

AOCCSSlCSS light is thy abode,

To angel-eyes unknown.

Before the radiance of thine eye

'T‘he heavens no longer shine,

And all the gl=11iesof,t‘1c flky

Are but the shade of thine.v

Great Gen, and wilt thou condescem}

1 TO'cast a look below,

To this vile world thy notice bend,

These seats of sin and woe P

Butoh'. to shew thy emilinQ' face,

To bring thy glories near“

.Amazing and transporting grace

To dwnll with mortals hereii
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now stranze‘. how awful is thy love!

“'ith tremhing we adore:

Not all the exalted minds above

Its wonders can explore.

While golden harps, and angel tongues

Resound immortal lays,

Great Gon, permit our humble song:

To rise and mean thy praise.

-_

The HEA VENLY GUEST.

Rev. 3. 20.

ND will the LORD thus condescend

To visit sinful worms?

Thus at the door, shall mercy stand

In all her winning forms?

Surprizing grave !---i\ml shall my heart

Unmov‘d and cold remain?

Has this hard rock no tender part?

Must mercy plead in vain !

Shal‘ J nsus for admission sue,

His charming wire unheard ?

And this vile heart, hisrightful due

Remain for ever hurr‘d ?
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’l‘is sin, alas, with tyrant power

The »0dging has possest;

And crouds of traitors bar the door

' Against the heavenly guest.

Loren, rise in thy all-conquering grace,

Thy mighty power dispiay 5

One beam of glory from thy face

Can drive my foes away.

Ye dangerous inmates, hence depart;

Dear Savrow R,enter, in,

And guard the passage to my heart,

And keep out every sin.

-
__ 

son the so UL’: only Poi: TION.

Lam. 3. 24.

“I vain the world's alluring smile ~

Wauld my unwary heart beguile:

Deluding world! its brightest day, ’

Dream ofa moment, fleets away!

Earth‘s highest pleasures,could they last,

Would pail and languish on the taste;

Such airy chafi' was ne'er design'd ‘

To feed the immortal, craving mind.



-To nobler bliss my soul aspires,

Come, Loan, and fill these vast desires;

Be thou my portion, here I rest,

Since of my utmost wish possest.‘

0 let thy sacred word impart

lts sealing influence to my heart;

With power, and light, and love divine;

Assure my soul that thou art mine.

The blissful word, with joy replete,

Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat,

And heaven-born hope, serenely bright,

Shine cheerful through this mortal night :

Then shall myjoyful spirit rise

On wings of faith above the skies;

And when these transient scenes are o’er,

And this vain world shall tempt no more :

0 may I reach the blissful plains,

Where thy unclonded glory reigns,

And dwell for ever near my throne

'ln joys to mortal thought unknown.
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FAITH in the JOYS of HEA VEN.

2 Cor. 5. '7.

F \ITH leads to ioys beyond the sky :

Why then is this Weak mind
Afraid to raise a cheerful eye I

To more than sense can find P

Sense can bnt furnish scenes ofwoe,

In this low vale of tears;

No grbves of heavenly pleasures grow,

,No paradise appearst

Ah! why shbuld this mistaken mind

Still rove with restless pain 9

Delight on earth expect to find,

Yet still expect in vain?

Faith, rising upward, points her View,

To regions in the skies;

There lonelier scenes than Eden knew,

ln bright perspective rise.

Oh ! if this heaven-born grace were

Would not my spirit soar, [mine,

Tr'ansported gaze on joys divine, 1

And cleave to eaith no more;
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Ifin my heart true faith appezirs,

How weak the sacred ray !

Peebly aspiring, prest with fears,

Almost it diesaway.

0 then, from whOse almighty breelth

It first began to rise,

Purge ofl'these mists,these drags death

And hid it reach the skies.

Let this weak, erring mind no more,

On earth bewildered rove,

But with celestial ardour soar

To endless joys abova.

=

STRENGTH ac SAFETYin G01) alone.

Psalm 105. 4-. _

ERMl'I‘ me, Lonn,to seek thy face;

Obedient to thy call,

To seek the presence of thy grace,

My strength, my life, my all.

All I can wish is thine to give;

My Gun lask thy love,

That greatest bliss I can receive,

That bliss of heaven above.
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in these dark scenes of Pain and woe,

VVhat can my‘spirit find ?

No happinesss can dwell below,

To fill th’ immortal mind,

To heaven my restless heart aspires :

O for a quickening ray,

‘ To invigorate my faint desires,

And cheer the tiresome way.

The path to thy divine aborle,

Through a wild desart lies 5

A thousand snares beset the road,

A thousand terrors rise.

Satan and sin unite their art,

To keep me from my Loan :

Dear SAvioun,guard my trembling heart,

And guide me by thy word.

\Vhene'er the tempting foe alarms,

Or spreads the fatal snare,

I’ll fly to my redeemer s arms,

For safety must be there.

My guardian my almighty. friend,

On thee, my soul would rest;

0n thee alone, my hopes depend,

Be near, and I am blast.



73

A FUNERAL HYMN.

lllLE to the grave our friends are

Around their cold remains, [borlw’

How all the tender passions mourn,

And each fond heart complains !

But down to earth, alas, in vain

We hen-J our weeping eyes;

Ah ! let us leave these seats of pain,

'And upward learn to rise.

Hope cheerful lmiles amid the gloom,

And beams of healing my,

And guides us from the darksome tomb,

To realms of endlees day.

Jzsus, who left his blest abode,

(Amazing grace!) to die,

Mark’d when he rose the shining road

To his bright courts on high.

To those bright courts,when hope ascends,

The tears forget to flow;

Hope views our absent happy friends,

And calms the swelling woe.
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Then let our hearts repine no more,

That earthly comfort dies,

But lasting happiness explore,

hnd ask it from the skiesf

SIN the CAUSE of SORROW.

HE pains that wait our fleeting breulh,

'l‘oo oft my mournful thoughts employ;

Amid the gloomy shades of death,

The hope of heaven, is life, isjoy.

But ah ! how soon the blissful ray,

With guilt o’el'shalled, disappears “i

’Tis sin alone, that clouds my day,

’Tis sin alone, deserves my tears.

Yes, I have cause indeed to mpnm,

When GOD conceals his radiant face;

And pray and long ’till he return,

With smiles of sweet forgiving grace !

Then weep my eyes, complain my heart,

But mourn not, hopeless of relief;

For sovereign mercy will impart

Its healing beams to ease my grief.
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The SAVIOUR pleads his dying blood,

Auakc my hope, away my fears;

Through him l'll seek my absent Gun,

’1‘ ill his returning smile appears.

lnlrealing lhe PRESENCE Qf CHRIST in

HIS CHURCHES.

Hag. 11. '1.

OMB, thou desire of all thy saints,

Our hunible strains attend,

'While with our praises and complaints,

Low at thy feet we bend.

“'hen we thy womlerous glories hear,

And all thy sufi'crings trace,

What sweetly awful scenes appear !

What rich unbounded grace !

How should our songs, like those above,

With warm devotion rise !

How should our souls, on wings of love,

Mount upward to the skies !

But ah ! the song how cold it flows?

How languid our desire !

How faint the sacred passion glows,

’Till thou the heart inspire !
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Come Lord, thy 10ve alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise,

Our hearts adore thy name.

DearSA vro v a, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dWellings here,

'Till life, and love, and joy divine,

A heaven on earth appear.

Then shall our hearts enraptured say,

Come, great REDEEMER, come,

.And bring the bright, the glorious day,

That calls thy children home.

 

DESIRING to TRUST in GOD.

Isaiah. 26. 4-.

REAT source ofboundless power and

Attend my monrnful cry; ‘ [gr-ace,

In the dark hour of deep distress,

To thee, to thee I fly.

Thou art my strength, my life, my stay

Assist my feeble trust ,

Drive these distressing fears away,

And raise me from the dust.
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0 let me call thy grace to mind,

And trust thy glorious name;

JEHOVAH, powerful, wise, and kind,

For ever is the same.

Here let me rest, on thee depend,

My 6011, my hope, my all;

Be thou my everlasting friend,

And I can never fall. I

 

YVATCHFL’LA'ESS and PRAYER-l

Mat. 26. 41.

LAS, what hourly dangers rise !

What snares beset my way l_

'l'o heaven 0 let me lift my eyes,

And hourly watch and pray.

How oftmy monrnful thoughts complain:

And melt in flowing tears !

My weak resistance, ah, ' )w vain!

How strong my foes a: . fears ?

O gracious Gon, in whom I live, 2

My feeble eflbi ts aid, I

Help me to watch, and pray, and ltl'i", .‘

Though tremblin: and afraid
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Increase my faith, increase my h0pe,

When foes and fears prevail ;

And hear my fainting spirit upI

01: soon my strength will fail.

Whene’er temptations frightmy heart,

Or lure my feet aside,

My Goo, thy powerful aid impart,

My guardian and my guide,

0 keep me in thy heavenly way,

And bid the tempter flee

And let me never, never stray

.From happiness and thee.

\

_
.—

DIVINE COMPASSION.

Isaiah 49. 14-, 15, 16.

HE LORD forgets his wonted grace, '

i ' Afflicted Zion said; _

My Goa withdraws his smiling face,

W'ithdraws his heavenly aid.

Shall the kind mother’s gentle breast

N0 soft emotion share ,

"jut, every tender thought supprest ,

orget her infant care,
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The helpless child, that oft her eyes

Have wateh’d with anxious thought, \

While her fond breast appeas’d his cries

And can he be forgot ?

Strange as it is, yet this may be,

For creatureJove is frail ;

But thy Creator's love to thee,

O Zioxl, cannot fail.

No, thy dear name engraven stands, ,

In characters of love,

On thy almighty Fs'rnrn’s hands;

And neVer shall remove.

Before his ever-watchfiil eye

Thy inournful state appears,

And every groan, and every sigh

Divine compassion hears.

These anxious doubts indulge no more,

Be eyery‘ fear supprest; v

Unehanging truth, and love, and power,
Command thy cares to rest; a l

\

'1

_
~—
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DESIRING ASSURANCE of the

FA VOUR of GOD.

TERNAL source ofjoys divine,

To thee my soul aspires;

0 could I say, “The LORD is mine,“

"l‘is all my soul desires. _ '

Thy smile can give me real joy,

Unmingled and refin'd,

Substantial bliss, without alloy ,7 ‘

And lasting as the mind.

Thy smile can gild the shades of woe,

Bid stormy trouble cease,

Spread the fair dawn of heaven below,

And sweeten pain to peace.

My hope, my trust, my life, my Loan, ,

Assure me ofthy love;

0 speak the kind transporting word,

And‘bid my fears remove.

Then shall my thankful powers rejoice,

And triumph in my God,

Till heavenly rupture tune my VOlCfi:

To spread thy praise abroad
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Ilvpv encouraged in the contemplation of

THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS.

WHYsinks my weak despondingmind.>

, Why heaves my heart the anxious

Can sovereign goodness be unkind? [sigh ?

Am I not safe, ifGon is nigh.

He holds all nature in his hand : ,

'l'hat gracious hand on which I live,

Does life, and time, and death command,

And has immortal joys to give.

"l'is he supports this fainting frame,

On him alone my hopes recline;

The wondrous glories of his name, [shine '

lloiv wide they spread! how bright they

Infinite wisdom ! boundless power!

Unchanging faithfulness and lore!

Here let me trust, while I adore,

Nor from my refuge e'er remove.

My Goa, if thou art mine indeed,

Then I have all my heart can crave;

A present help in times of need,

Still kind to hear, and strong to save.
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Forgive my doubts, O gracious LORD,

And ease the sorrows ofmy breast;

Speak to my heart the healing word,

'l‘hat thou art mine,...and I am blest'.

The INCARNATE SAVIOUR.

John 1. 14.

WAKE, awake the sacred song,

To our incarnate Loan ;

Let every heart, and every tongue,

Adore the eternal word.

That awful word, that sovereign power,

By whom the worlds were made ;

v (0 happy morn ! illustrious hour!)

\Vas once in flesh array’d.

Then shone almighty power and love,

In all their glorious forms,

When JESUS left his throne above,

To dwell with sinful worms.

To dwell with misery below,

The SAvroun left the skies;

And sunk to wretchedness and woe,

That worthless man might rise.
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Adoring angels tun’d their songs

To hail the joyful day: "

With rapture then, let mortal tongue!

Their grateful worship pay !

What glory, Loin), to than is due? ;' '

Wlth wonder we mlore; _ "

But could we sing as angels (lo, ' ’ i ‘

Our highest praise were poor. '

 

FJITH in GOD in time ofDISTRESS,

Bali. 3. 17,18,

HOULD famine o’er the mourning field

Extend her desolatiug reign,

Nor spring her blooming beauties yield

Nor Autumn swell the foodful grain‘: ;_

Should lowing herds and bleating sheep

Around their famish'd master die ;

And hope itself despairing weep,

While life dcplores its last supply:

Amid the dark, the deathful sceneiP

If I can say, the LoRn is mine,

The joy shall triumph o'er the pain,

And glory dawn, though life decline
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The Go]: of my salvation lives;

My nobler life he will sustain;

His word immortal vigour gives,

Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain.

Thy presence, Loan, can cheer my heart,

Though every earthly comfort die ;

Thy smile can bid my pains depart,

And raise my sacred pleasures high.

0 let me hear thy blissful voice,

Inspiring life and joys divine l

The barren desnrt shall rejoice,

'Tis paradise if thou art mine.

__
__.__

PARDONING LOVE.

Jer. 3. 22. Hos.14. 4.

I 0ft, llas, this wretched heart

Has wandered from the Loan!

How oft my roving thoughts depart,

Forgetful of his word! ‘

Yet sovereign mercy mills, Return:

Dear Loan, and may I come!

My vile ingratitude I mourn ;

0 take the wanderer home.
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And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive,.

And bid my crimes remove?

And shall a pardon'd rebel live

To speak thy wond’rous love!

Almighty grace, thy healing power

How glorious, how divine!

That can to life and bliss restore

So vile a heart as mine.

Thy panl‘ning love, so free, so sweet,

Dear SA mo 2: I. , l adore;

0 keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.

=

The GOODNESS of GOD.

Nahum l. 7.‘

YE humble souls, approach your G0»

\Vith songs of sacred praise ,

For he is good, immensely good,

And kind 'urc all his ways.

All nature owns his guardian care,

In him we live and more;

But noliler benefits declare !

The wonders of his lovea
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He gm his Sbn, his only Snfi,

To ransom rebel worms ;

’Tis'here he makes his goodness known

In its divinest‘furms. ‘ ~

To this dear refuge, Lolb, We Come,

"l'is here our hope relies;

A safe defen'cc, a peacefni home,

“'hcn storms of trouble rise.

Th3: eye beholds, with kind regard,

The sonls who trust in them;

Their humble hope; thou wilt reward,

“'ith biiss divinely free.

Great Go», to thy almighty love,

\Viizzt- honours shall we raise ?

Nut ail the raptnr‘d songs above

Can render equal praiga

zfl

TRUE HONOUR.

Dan. 12. 3.

' I ‘IHZRY-I is a glorious world on high,

> Itmpimnlcnt with c'tC-rna'l day;

Faith viuu'S the blissful prospect nigh,

While Cuu's own word rewals the way.
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There shall the favorites of the Loin

With never lhding lustre shine;

Surpriziiig hdnoui‘ ! vast reward

Conferr‘d on man, by love divihel -

How blest are those, how truly will!"

“'ho learn and keep the sacred road l

Happy the men, whom heaven employs

To turn rebellious hearts to Goa !

To win them from the fatal way,

Where erring folly thoughtless roves;

And that blest righteousness display,

Which J: 5 u s wrought and GOn approves.

The shining firmament shall fade,

And s arkling stars resign their light ;

But these shall know no r-hnnge,nUr shade,

For ever fair, for ever bright.

N0 fancied joy beyond the sky,

No fairdelusinn is rereal'd;

"l‘is Goa that speaks, who cannot lie,

And all his word must he fulfill'd.‘

And shall not these cold hearts of our:
Be kindled at the glorious view P I

Come, Loan, awake our ar-tivc pmvers,

Our feebie, dying strength renew.
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On wings of faith and strong desire,

0 mgy our spirits daily rise;

And rcavh atlast the shining choir,

in the bright mansions of the skies.

 

DIVINE 1:0 UNTY.

on. 1. 19.

CRT), we adore thy boundless grace?

Thu heights and depths unknown,

09‘ pardun; life, andjoy, and peace,

In thy belmed son.

(1 \imnl'mus git! of love divine,

‘ "(car snnrvc of every good l

' 'Jxs u s, in tlnc what glories shine!

llnw rich thy flowing blood !

!

Guile, all ye pining, hungry 1mm,

' 'l'lu: SAvioUR‘: buunly taste;

Bulwl-il a ncver failing store, '

Mn- m'cry \\ illing gassi

Ilu-c shall your numerous wants receive

A free, a full supply :

lc has unlneasur’d bliss to give,

Anal juys that never die. ’
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Can those, who hear the SAvxoun's voice,

Prcfur earth's empty toys,

(Ah, \rrcl’z'hed sonlsl! ah, fatal choice!)

To everlasting joys?

LoRn, bring unwilling souls to thee,

“'ith sweet rcsistless power;

Thy boundless grace let rebels see,

And at thy feet adore. '

2

The IIEAI'EXL 1" comewhen.

Rev. 3. 91.

T0 Jaws, our victorious Leno, ‘

The praises of our lives belong;

For ever be h is name ador’d :

Sweet theme of every thankful son".

Lost in despair, beset with foes,

Undone, and perishing wally;

His pity melted o‘er our woes,

And sav’d the trembling, dying prey.

He fought, he conquer“,- tbough he fell,

While with his last expiring breath,

He triumph‘d o'er the power? nf'hell,

And by his dying vanquivh'd death
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Now on his Father‘s throne he reigns.

And all the tuneful choir above

Resound in high immortal strains,

The praises of victorious love.

Though still reviving foes arise,

Temptations, sins, and doubts appear,

And pain our hearts, and fill our eyes

With many a groan, and many a tear :

Still shall we fight, and still prevail,

In our almighty leader’s name;

His strength, whene‘er our spiritsfail,

Shall all our active powers inflame.

Immortal honours wait above, _

To crown the dying conqueror's brow ;

And endless peace, andjoy, and love,

For the short war sustain’d below.

Exalted near their Sn'vxoua’s seat,

H is saints shall dwell, their dangers o’er,

Anrl cast their crownsbeneath his feet,

And love, and wonder, and adore.

u

haze:
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LONGJNG after an!“ PLEASURES.

2 Cor. 4. 18. I

OW long shalLearth’s alluring toys

Detain our hearts and eyes 3

Regardless of immortal joys,

And strangers to the skies?

These transient scenes will soon decay,

'l‘hey fade upon the sight;

And quickly will their brightest day

Be lost in endless night.

Their brighest day, alas, how vain!

With conscious sighs we own ;

While clouds of sorrqw,carc and pain,

O’ersbade the smiling noon.

Orcould our thoughts and n ishcs fly,

Abuve these gloomy shades,

To those bright worlds. beyond the sky

M’hich sorrow n'er invades. '1 '

Therejoys unseen by mortal eyes,

_ ()r reason’s feeble ray,

In ever-blooming prospect rise,

Unconsc'mus of decay.

,VL
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1.031), send a beam of light divine,

To guide our upward aim ;

. 'With one reviving touch of thine,

‘ Our languid hearts inflame.

Then shall on faith’s sublimest wing

Our ardent wishes rise

To those bright scenes, where pleasnrcs

Immortal in the skies. [spring

The CIIIllSTIAN’s PROSPECT.

HAPPY the soul,whose wishes climb

To mansions in the skies!

He looks on all the joys oftime,

W'ith undesiring eyes.

In vain soft pleasure spreads her charm:

And throws her silken chain;

And wealth and famé invite his arms,

And tempt his ear in vain.

He knows that all these glittering thing

Must yield to sure decay ;

And sees on time's extended wings

How swift they fleet away.
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Nor low to earth in sorrow bends,

' Vi'hen pains and cares invade ;

With cheerful wing his faith ascends

Above the gloomy shade.

To things unseen by mortal eyes,

A beam of sacred light

Directs his View, his prospects rise,

All permanent and bright.

Hie hopes are fixed on joys to come 5

Those blissful scenes on high,

Shall flourish in immortal bloom,
When time and nature die. V

0 were these heavenly prospects mine,

These pleasures could I Pi'uVC,

Earth's fleeting views I would resign!

' And raise my hopes above.

a

LIFE A J0on 'EY,

lFE is a journey; heaven my home,

And shall l negligently stra; P

in paths ofdauger heedless roomI

Forget my guide, forget my way?

In
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Think, O my soul, each flying hour

Thy‘ folly chides, thy speed alarms;

And shall an insect, or a flower

Amuse thee with theirpainted charms ?

Such are the objects earth displays,

To tempt my stay, and gain my heart?

And shall I t'Ondly, vainly gaze P

Ye shining trifles, hence depart.

0 think what glorious scenes above,

In bright 'unbounded prospect rise !

Nor let one vagrant passion rove,

Nor leave aiwish below the skies.

But ah ! how weakmy best desires,

My warmest ardours soon decay :

My fainting soul ’till grace inspires,

Can ne’er pursue the heavenly way.

On thee I lean, all-gracious Gon,

0 breathe new life through all my power;

Teaeh me to keep thy sacred road,

And well improve my remnant hours.

 

._-- v

True Happiness ta befuuml only in GOD.

' HEN fancy spreads her boldest

And wanders nnconfin‘d, {w ings

I
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‘mid the unbounded scene of things?)

Which entertain the mind :

In vain l trace creation o'er,,

In search of sacred rest;

The whole creation is too poor,

Too mean to make me blest.

In vain would this low world employ,

Each flattering specious wile ;

There's nought can yield a real joy,

But my Creator’s smile.

Let earth and all her charms depart,

Unworthy of the mind;

In Gon alone, this restless heart

An equal bliss can find.

Great spring of all felicity,

To whom my wishes tend,

Do not these wishes rise from thee,

And in thy favour end?

Thy favour, Loan, is all I want,

Here could my spirit rest;

0, seal the rich, the boundless gram,

And make me fully blesr.
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J LASTING HAPPINESS.

N vain my roving thoughts would find

A portion worthy of the mind; 7

On earth my soul can never rest,

For earth can never make me blest.

Can lasting happiness be found

Where seasons roll their busty round,

And days and hours, with rapid flight,

Sweep cares and pleasures out of‘ sight!

Arise my thoughts, my heart arise,

leave this low world and seek the skies;

There joys for ever, ever last,

When seasons, days and hours are past.

‘Come,Lor.n, thy powerful grace impart,

Thy grace can raise my wandering heart

To pleasure perfect and sublime,

Unmeasur’d by the wings of time,

Let those bright worlds ofendless joy,

My thoughts,my hopes,my cares employ,

No more, ye restless passions, roam,

69p is my bliss, and heaven my home.
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Bidding adieu to Earthly Pleasures.

ii gay dcceivers of the mind,

Ye dreams of happiness adieu;

No more your soft enehantments bind,

This heart was never made for you.

The brighestjoy your smile can boast,

is but a moment’s glittering light ;

It sparkles now, and now ’tis lost,

FYiinguiSh'J in the shades of night.

Beeone, with all your soothing charms;

Pleasure on earth !--0 empty name !

Superior joy my bosum' warms,

And heaven approves the sacred flame.’

To perfect bliss my soul aspires,

Thnt shines with never fading way!

No less can suti'ute my desires,

Than full delight, and endless duyi

Bk st be the kind, the gracious power.

That gently call‘d and bade me rise;

And taught my nobler thoughts to soar

To happiness beyond the skies.
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,.

LONGING for IMMORTALTY.

2 Cor. 5. 4.

AD prisoners in a house of clay,

Vi ith sins,and griefs,and pains opprest,

“'9 groan the lingering hours away,

And wish and long to be releast.

Nor is it liberty alone,

Which prompts our restless ardent sighs ?

For immortality we groan,

For robes and mansions in the skies.

Eternal mansions ! bright array !

O blest exchange ! transporting thoughtI

Free from the approaches ofdecuy,

Or the least shadow of a spot!

There shall mortality no more

Its wide extended empire boast,

Forgotten all its dreadful power,

In life’s unbounded ocean lost. ,

Bright world of bliss ! 0 could I see

One shining glimpse, one cheerful ray

(Fair daWn of immortality !)

Breakthrough these tottering walls of clay
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Inns, in thy dear name I trust,

My light, my life, my Savrovit Goa;

When this frail house dissolves in dust,

0 raise me to thy bright abode.

= n

,.
.- .

The Funeral of a Young Person.

HEN blooming youth in snatch’rl

By death’s resistless hand, [away

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, -

Which pity must demhnd.

“'hile pity prompts the rising sigh,

0 may this truth, imprest

With awful power-J too must die-

Sink deep in every breast.

Let this vain world engage no more;

Behold the gaping tomb!

11 bids us seize the present hour,

To-morrow, death may come.

The voice of this alarming scene,

May every heart obey,

Nor be the heavenly warning vain,

“'hich calls to watch and pray.
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0 let us fly, to .Jrsvs fly,

Whose Powerful arm can save;

Then s'hall our hopes ascend on high,

And triumph o’er the grave.

Great Goo, thy sovereign grace impart,

With cleansing, healing power;

This only can prepare the heart,

For death's surprizing hour.

__ v . $1.: .- .

7 '1

sm the swim of DEATH. ' '

EATH! ’tis aname with terrorfraught,

1t rcnds the guilty heart,

When conscience wakes reshb'fset'ul

“'ith agonizing smart. [thoughh

'Tis guilt alone provokes'that frown ' ‘

Which all the soul alarms; ‘

Gives terror to the monareh‘s croum,

And conquest to his arms! ‘

Dear Ssvrnv s , thy victorious lore

Can all his force controul,

Csn bid the pangs of guilt remove,

And cheer the trembling soul
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Victorinusjnive thy wondcmus power

_ Froni sin and death can raise;

Can gild the dark departing hour,

And time its groans to praise.

Then shall the joyful spirit soar

To‘life Beyond the skies,

Where gloomy death can frown no more,

And guilt and terror dies.

No nlrlre, 0 pale destroyer, boast

Thy universal suay;

To heaven-born souls thy sting is lost,

Thy night, the gates ot'day.

=

T/IPPRESENCE IfCHRISTI/1e J0 Y

0f lu': PEOPLE. V

THE wondering nations have beheld

The sacred prophecy t'ulfill‘il,

'A nd angels him the glorious morn

That saw the great Massun born:

The prince! the SA noun long dcdr‘d,

“'lzum prophets taught,by heaven inspir'd,

And shcw‘d far off the blissful day;

Rise o’er the wurld with healing my.
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(Mt in the temples of his grace '

His saints behold his smiling face,

And oft have seen his glory shine,

With power and majesty divine :

But soon alas, his absence mourn,

And pray and wish his kind return ;

\Vithout his life inspiring light,

’Tis all a scene of gloomy night.

Come dearesi: Lonn,thy children cry,

(lur graves droop, our comforts die :

Return, and let thy glories rise,

Again to our admiring eyes:

Till fill'd with light, andjny, and love ;

'i'hy courts below, like those above,

Triumphant liallelujahs raise, 4

And heaven and earth resound thy praise.

I

-_
.-_-

ABSENCEfrom GOD.

'l‘iiop, whose tender mercy hears

' Contrition‘s humble sigh ; _

Whose hand, indnlgent, wipes the tears

From sorrow’s weeping eye :
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See! low before thy throne of grace

A wretched wanderer mourn;

Bast thou not bid me seek thy face?

Hast thou not said, Return?

And shall my guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet?

0 let not this dear refuge fail,

This only safe retreat. -

Absent from thee, my guide, my light,

Without one cheering ray,

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,

How desolate.my way!

0 shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine ;

And let thy healing voice impart

A taste of joys divine.

Thy presence only can bestow

Delights which never cloy:

Be this my solace, here below,

And my eternal joy. '

__
W
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DEsrRz'xG a TASTE of REAL JOY:

HY should my spirit (leave to earth,

This nest of worms, this vile abode?

Why thug forget her nobler birth,

Nor wish to trace the heavenly road ?

How barren of sincere delight, _

Are all the fairest scenes bz low !

Though beauteous colours charm the sight,

They only varnish real woe.

\Vcre I to mount the flying wind,

And search the wide creation round,

There’s nothing here to suit the milk};

0n earth no solidjuy is found. ' _

0h! vcould my weary spirit rise,

And panting with intense desire, v

Reach the bright mansions in the skies,

And mix aniOng the blissful choir:

How should I look,'\vith pitying eye,

On this low World of gloomy care,

And wonder, how my soul could lie

Wrapp’d up in shades and darkness there!
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Sn 3', happy natives ofthe sky,

“'hat is-it makes your heaven above? J

You dwell beneath your father’s eye,

And feast for ever on his love.

My Goo, thy presence can impart

A glimpse of heaven to earth and night

0 smile, and bless my mournfui heart,

\sii-eet foretaste of sincere delight. ‘

Then shall my soul contented stay

'l'iil my RimzsMn. calls me home :

Yet let me oft with transport say,[come.”

“ Cqme, O my Loan, my SAVIDL‘I,

 

HUMBLE RELIANCE.

Y Gon, my FA'ri-itx, blissful name!

. 0 may I call thee mine,

May I with sweet assurance claiim

A portion so divine ? '

This only can my fears controul,

Anfl bid my sorrows fly;

What harm can ever reach my soul

Beneath my FATuzl's eye I
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Whate‘er thy providence denies',

I calmly would resign,

For thou am; just, and good, and wise ;

O bend my will to thine.

Whate'er thy sacred will ordains,

0 give me strength to bear;

And let me know my FA'ri-isn reigns,

And trust his tender care.

if pain and sickness rend this frame,

And life almost depart,

Ls not thy mercy still the same,

To cheer my drooping heart ?

If cares and sorrows me surround,

Their power why should! fear ?

My inward peace they cannot wound,

If thou, my Goo, art nenr.

Thy sovereign ways are all unknown

To my weak, erring sight;

Yet let my soul, odoring, own

That plithy ways are right.

My Goo, my Father, be thy name

My solace and my stay;

0 wilt thou seal my humble claim,

And drive my fears away.
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The PRESENCE of GOD the LIFE

and LIGHT of tire SOUL.

Y Goa, my hope, if thou art mine>

Why should my soul with sorrow

On thee alone I cast my care; [pine P

0 leave me not in dark despair.

Though every comfort should depart,

And life forsake this drooping heart ;

One smile from thee, one blissful ray,

Can chase the shades of death away.

My Goo, my life if thou appear,

Not death itself can make me fear;

Thy presence cheers the sable gloom,

And gilds the horrors of the tomb.

Not all its horrors can afi‘right,

Ifthou appear, my Gon, my light;

Thy love shall all my fears centroul,

And glory daWn around my soul.

Should all created blessings fade,

And mourning nature diuarray’d

Dcplore her every charm withdrawn,

Light, hope and joy, forever gone.
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Though nought remain below the sky,

To please my taste, my ear my 9 'e,

Be than my hope, iny life, my light,

Amid the universal night.

My G0», be thou for ever nigh;

Beneath the radiance of thine eye, "

My hope, my joy, shall ever rise, '

Nor terminate below the skies,

—

RESIGNING [be HEART to aonl

Psalm 119. 94-.

EE, dearest LORD, my soul adores,

I would be thine, and only thine,

To thee, my heart and all its powers,

With full consent, 1 would resign.

But ah! this weak inconstaut mind,

How frail, how apt from thee to stray !

Trifles, as empty as the. wind,

Can tempt my roving thoughts away.

Sure I am thine—or why this load

\Vhen earthly vanities beguile ?

> Why do I mourn my absent God

And languish for thy cheering smile!



IfM return, how sweet the joy,

ThOugh mix'J with penitential smartl

Then I despise each tempting toy,

And long to give thee all my heart.

Come, Lord, thy saving povver display,

(Resistless power of love divine !)

And drive thy hated foes away,

And make me thine, and only thine.

The, INCONSTANT HEART.

‘ H! wretched, vi‘e, ungrateful heart

'I‘hnt can from Its us thus depart,

Thus fond oft ifles vainly rove,

Porgetful ofa Saviour‘s love !

1n vain I charge mv thoughts to stay,

And chide each vanity away

In vain alas! resolve to bin-l

'l'his rebel heart, this wandering mind.

Through all resolves, how sum it flies _

And mocks the weak, the slen 'er tiel'

'l‘heve's naught beneath a power divine,

That can this roving heart confine.

G



Jesus, to thee, I would retifl'n,‘

At ihy dear feet repentant mourn;

There let me vimi thy parJoning love,

And never froin~thy sight remove. ' '

Q let thy love with sweet controul,

Bind a‘l the passions of my soul,

Bid every vanity depart, '

' And dwell forever in my heart. "

_
——_

COLD AFFECTIONS.

fYREI must love, the Sgviour's name

Or is the heiven-born passion deed,»

Extinguish‘d the celestial flame it

And all my joys for ever fled!

At the sweet mention of his love, '_

Hoiv should the sacred ardour NIB !

And every thought, transported, more

In gsgtefiil joy, and glad surprizc.

Jesus demgwls this heart of mineI

Demands my wish, my joy my care;

Put ah Y how dead to things divine,

How cold my best afi‘ectioiu are!
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What death-like lethargy detain.

M v'éaptire p0 \{ers with fatal her

And s‘n'efls its unrelentinr, chains

Heavy and cold, arounii'm'y heart! 3'

I h ‘ _ _ g~ j. K

' l‘ls sm, alas! With dreadful power

Divides my )AVIOUR from my sight;

0 for flnP happy; Shininlt hour

Of sacred free-loin,mdelight! 'r I

See, dearest Low, my wretched state;

And thy almighty power emplg 5 '1

To thee l seek, on thee I wait,

For life, and liberty mid joy.

0 ‘et thy low; shine forth; gull raise

My captive powers from sin and death;

And fill my heart an] life with praise,

And tune my lmt expiring'br'eath. ' ‘

Then in; me to the blist'ul seats

Ohms-fig! freedomA life and light,

\t'here thy re leem (I. assembly meets,

To low and praise‘ ivith full delight.

'l‘heve'shaJ my thunghtajyansported trace,

Aml a'l mventilation-rereroute.v .. . , e

The bounll‘ws riches of thv grace,

The endless wonders of thy love.
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The EXA MPLE of CHRIST.

//

ND is the gospel, peace and love! ‘

Such let our conversation be ;

The serpent blended with the dove,

Wisdom and meek simplicity.

Whene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife,

To Jesus let us lift our eyes,

Bright pattern of the christian life!

0 how benevolent and kind!

How mild! how ready to forgive!

Be this the temper of our mind,

And these the rules by which we live.

To do his heavenly Father’s will,

Was his employment and delight;

Humility and holy zeal

Shone through his life, divinely bright]

Dispensing good where’er he came,

The labours of his life were love;

0, if we love the Snvroun's name,

Let his divine example new.
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Int .l, how blind! ho'w weak wv. ml ' '3

Ho‘v fail! how apt to turn asidel '

Loan, we depend upon thy care,

And ask thy lpirit for our guide.

Thy fair example may we trace,

To teach us what we ought to be;

Make v by thy transforming gram,

Dear SAVIOUI, daily more like that,

_
“—

r '

aanmzuzxr"a REFLECTION. \

BNCE. vain, intmdingwvrld depart,

No more allure nor vex my heart;

Let may vanity be gone,

1 would be peaceful and alone.

Here let me search my inmost mind,

And try in real state to find,

The secret lprings of thought explorc,

And all my word: and actions o’er.

Rahal. how soon my life will end,

And think on what my hopes depohd,

What aim my busy thoughts pursue,

What work is do“. and what modu
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Imaity “just at hand; ‘

And shall I “aste my ebbing sand,»

And carelesé view departing day,

And throiv my inch of timelaway? ‘
l

i"Vol-up

Eternityaitemendous sound! ,1, - \ ,

To guilty souls, .a dreadful wound; .r l .

But Oh! if Christ Ind heaven be mine»:

Howeveehthejeceentsj how divine L .1

8C this my Chief, ‘my only 1 are,

My high pursuit, iny ardent prayer;

An interest in the SAVIoUR’S blocd, ,

My pardon seal 'd, and peace \\ ith Gon.‘

fit abould lnyhi'lghlest hopes be vain,”

Thejigingvdoubt, how sharp its pain l-- ~

My fears, O gracious Go», remove, '

Confirm my, title to thy 10\ e. . 1

Search, John: 0 search my inmost be!!!

And light. and hope, and joy impart;

Frog: guiltend error set me free, _

hurl guide me safe to heaven and that. A

.' - m: x

.- “ l ‘r_ I

-r
I I l .

‘~ 1-mu~-~;.w -...4.4‘. vvlfi'
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HOPE in 0.4 RKNESS.

OD is my sun, his brlS! ful rays

lrrad.ate,wm'in,and guiile my heart!

How d_ark, how niournlu, are my days,

If his enliy‘ening beams depart!

Spare;through theshpdem glimpse ofday'

Appears tO'these Je ll‘ll'ljt eves!

But shall my dl'Ul ping sp rit say,

The cheerful morn »V|.l never rise? ~ ‘\

0 letnie not despi. iring mourn,

T! .uughglo imy darknes spreads the sky;

M'y glorious sun will yet return,

Anl ni§ht with ail its horrors fly.

Hope, the ahsenee of my Lon. n, '

Shall be my taper _; sacred light, ' '

Kindled at his i'eiegtinl word, '

To cheer ihe melpnclioly night.

0 for the bl iglit the joyful day “'I

\Vben hope shall in assurance die!

Su ta'pcrs .ose their feeble ray,

hauntli the mu 5 refulgent eye. I
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DEATH and HEA mm.

0"”? have I said, with inward sighs,

I find no solil good below;

Earth‘s fairest scenes but cheat my eyes,

Her pleasure is but painted woe.

Then why, my soul, so loath to leavl

These seats of vanity and care ?

Why do I thus to trifies cleave.

And feed on chafl', and grasp the air)

There is a world all fair anl bright?

But clouds and darkness dwell between,

The sable vei obstructs my sight,

And hides the lowly, distant scene,

Whene'ar l look with frighted eyes

On death‘s impenetrab-.e shade.

Alas ! what gloomy horrors rise,

And all my t.etnb ing frame invade!

0 death, frail natule's dreaded foe,

Thy frown with terror fills my heart;

How shall i hear the fatal bio v,

Which must. my soul and body part! ‘ "
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‘Tis sin which am; his dreadful frown,

This only points its deadly sting;

My sins which throw this gloom around,

And all these shocking terror: bring.

0 could l know my sins forgiven,

Soon would these terrors disappear;

Then should I see a glimpse of heav'olg

And look on doath without a fear.

Juno, my SAVIOU! , and my Goo,

To thee my trf-mbling spirit flies;

Thy merits, thy atoning' blood,

On this alone my soul relies. ‘

0 let thy law’s all-powgrful ray

With pleasing foi'ce, divine contronj,‘

Arise, and chase these clouds away.

And shine around my doubting soul.

Then mall I change themournful straiq

And bid my thought: and hopes aria,

A )OVG these gloomy seats of pain,

To glorious worlds beyond the skiel.

With cheerful heart I then shall sing,

A-ul triumph o'er my vanquish’J foo-—

0 death, Where is thy pointed sting!

M, SANG-vi. word; the fatal blow.
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D when will tha} illus‘trio'ns gm» ” ‘ ~,
Wne'lfli'il that blii'jsf'ul moul§|i§;_c91§ii' ..

Tun; shall wearyjspdl cim'y-ei '-n .

83‘? 1.21%";Evffl§flifih°mii$w l I
\

Then shall'l legvg th’eg'g, felgllrs here, .7: o

A .111 upu‘in' risq'tn joys‘nnknon'n ;
"-1.. ~ ‘ '

Am [will without an anxious Iqar,‘ , 3 ~

Tlmffa'n‘in‘llegrifg‘aancc llljZUlXE-a‘) 8-80 I. ‘ .~

Adieu t’opall if; I ji‘tria‘, thing's; ml ‘ 1:

(“omc bearsgiq‘ llruuah die glarzjy road;

B'izht S‘ei'aphg, vun yuur soaring \iinp, k~

To see my'SAvlau n} and i111 Qqd. I ;|

vy-w 2:: "J" “ o

fiedempiion by CHRIST alone, I;

Ami 2114!“. i. 18, I9. -" ~ "

‘ nsmv'n by sin and bound in mm

Beneath its drt‘adfni tymnt sway,

Anzl doom‘d to everlasting pains, _

We “ruched. guilty captives lay. " ‘

Nor mid noi' gems, (-r-nld buy our peacei'

Not the while world's col cried store, "

Snfl‘ive i~ pin-Phasr 'ouv re'raw;

A thousand womb were all “0M 'Q "' »
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Inql me Law. the mighty Gd»; ~ 7

Au a k-Suml'i\._llt rmgsom pm; ' 3

Invalued “mum his prgcivus blood'i 5

For vile [Iqbexliiog traitor; . ‘ .

Jzsus thisacrifice'becamu,‘ _ - “.1:

Tu rescue gurity am!" from Hull"; ~. -

The spade“, bleHbJQSfkYiflg LAM) . \

Bdlledti! avengmé‘ Justy-g fqlm; N __ _'

Amalia; gnu-lags» l J(n'e.|.ifi»i‘m'!

.-¢

0 mpy‘ourg awful hearts 3:91;“: ,.

The match as gl‘uqa, par yjqlu to sin 3

In“ wear its cruel fuwrs more ' _ 1A

Dear SAYIOUR, let vhy lmv , ursuo; 5‘!

The g-urio‘ns wmk it. has Legzm, , j

Each sevre'. lu-king the subdue, \

Anne; mu' hem-wbe Lhidlal‘lflfl

_ .

-__-_-'

11.. The Myfleriex qf Pfovidehre.

0RD, ho'v mysterious are thyu'pyd

I tluw blind are we'. hmlv meanThy step can mor'a eyes (-Xpore [pxaiwl

'l‘isuur'“ w woman-sud “an



120

Thy deep decrees from creature sigN

Are bid in shades of awful night;

Amid the lines, with curious eye,

Not gngel minds presume to pry. -

\

Great Go», I would not ask tom ' g

What iii futurity shall be ; -

If light and bliss attend my days,

Then let my fdture hours be praise.

in darkness and distress my share P

Then let me trust thy guardian care;

Enough for me, if 10\ g divine,

At length through every cloud shall shim

Yet this my soin desires to know,

B: this my only wish below, [quest,

' That CHRIST is mine ! ‘e-rhis great re~

Grunt, bounbcoui Gum-mam lam bleist.

Muge and Strength in the Mercy 4f GOD.

- Y Gov, ’tia to thy mercy-seat

My soul for shelter flies;

PTis here, 1 find a safe retreat,

When norms and tempest: rise.
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"I‘is here, my faith resolves to dWell,

Nor shall I be afraid

Of all the powers of earth or hell,

If thou vouchsafe thy aid.

My chearful hope can never die,

If thou my Goo art near;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high,

And banish every fear.

Against thy all supporting grace

My foes can ne'er prevail; *

But obi if frowns becloud thy face,

Faith, hope, and life will fail.

My great protector, and my Loan,

'l‘hy constant aid impart,

And let thy kind, thy gracious word

Sustain my trembling heart. 1

0 never let my soul remove.

From this divine retreat;

Still let me trust thy power and love,

And dwell beneath thy foot.

2
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csirinv Re§i5na176n‘andmanifllnp; .

’ ° . . h . .. J

W'IEN [s'u'rveymj'é {Yziried haunt,

‘ AmiJ the dgvkeskbourb ‘ 1

Sweet rays 0"001111Qrf shine lmtm'een,

And thorns are mix'a with flog/en.

Lon n, fearh me to fidore thy hand,

From whence my (-rnafiorts flow;

§nd let _me in this desart land '

_A gailgpse of Canaan knowu , Q

Is health and eaie hgy happy sha‘rp?

H Omay I bk~s< my Gun; 1

Thy kindness le' my songs dec‘are,

And spread thy praise abroad. 1‘1.

Whife such delightful gifts as thése,

AH- kindly dealt to me ‘ '1

Be all my hmu's of- health and ease

, Devo'aed Lqnn to thee.

In gfié'fs a'r'id pains th'y snore! Wbrd,

(Dear solace of my sun] !)

Celestiai comFo'Y-‘Lw‘cxrh affurd,

And all their power contropl -
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I

.-'|
.

“Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,

Whezl pyesent sufi‘erings "n heart,
“Or futur'u (errors I '

And light andjnpp; almost depart

From these dejected eyg§z _

Th ppvyerful word sqppurtfl‘my hgp,

, ‘ S\\'p'eticordial qf thy migd!_ ., I _ '

‘ 1nd beaBs my fajralvinj yum;9“

And bids me'in'ait resign'd. ' “

‘--(\. .r- v - ‘ ' ‘ ‘ I -

And Q, WW?" Q£¢arlhly.'b1iw.

‘, ,Tkgy spjveyging hand denies, '

Aogqptgd atithy "thrqnqof gr%

Lat this petiLiqn rise.

_.\‘ . . j“Grvemg g pplqa, is thankful hart,

_ “From evervmnrmur free;

“The b'essings of thy grace impart,

“And Let mg live to thee, ’

“My path of life attend; ’ I.

P'Thy presence through myjourney shim?

"Am; bless its happy end."

5
\a
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Deriving the Presence q! Gel.

he I. m. '

EAR,graciousGon.my humble moan

To thee I breathe my sighs,

When will the mournful night be gone 9

And when my joys arise?

My Gov—O could I make the claim

My father and my friend

And call thee mine, by every name,

“On which thy saints depend!

ly every name of power and ove,

I would thy irrace intreat;

Nor should my humble hopes remove,

Nor leave thy sacred seat.

Yet though my soul in darkness mourns,

'l‘hy word is all my stay; "

Here, I would rest ’ti-l llght returns,

l‘hy presence makes my day. "

Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace

Relieve my aking heart;

0 mile, and bid my sorrows cease,

And all the gloom dopart.
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Then shall my drooping spirit rise,

And bless thy healing rays,

And changethese deep complaining sigh,

For songs of sacred praise.

—
— a

CHRIST the LIFE of the SOUL.

John xrv. 19.

HEN sins and fears prevailing rise,

And fainting hope almost expires;

Jesus, to thee I lift my eyes, > I

To thee I breathe my soul's desires.

Art than not mine, my living lord?

And can my hope, my comfort die,

Fix’d on thy everlasting word,

That word which built the earth and sky.

If my immortal Saviour lives,

Then my immortal life is sure;

His word a firm foundation gives,

Here, let me build, and rest secure.

Here let my faith unshaken dwell,

lmmovable the promise stands;

Nor all the powers of earth or hell.

Cu e'er dissolve the sacred bands.

H
\
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Here 0 'ni'y' soul. thy trust repose;

if Jesus is for ever mine,

Not death itself, that last of foes,

Shall break a union so divine.

-_
_._-__

Aspiring towards Heaven.

IAIN world be gone, nor vex my heart

Withthy deluding wiles :

Hence, empty promiser, depart,

With all thy soothing smiles.

Superior bliss invites my eyes,

Delight nnmix’d with was ;

Now let my nobler thoughts arise,

To joys unknown below.

You starry, plains how brightthey shine,

With radiant specks oflight;

Fair pavement of the courts divine,

That sparkles on the sight !

’Tis distance lessens every star;

Could I behold them nigh,

lright worlds of wonder would appear

To my astonish’d eye! '
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Thus heavenly joys. attract my eyel,

My heart the lnsture warm‘s ;

But could i reach those upper skies,’

How infinite their charms'F \I

Come, hemiemborn faith and aid myflight!

Amhguide my rising thought,

Till earth, stil-l lessening to my sight,

Shall vanish quite forgot.

But when to reach those blissful plain!

Her utmost ardor tries.

4nd almost'hears the charming strqjar

Qf hymniug angels rise.

Mortality, with painful load,

Forbid's the raptur’d flight ;

In vain she means heaven’s brightabnde,

And sinks to earth and night.

0 let thyl love, my Goo, my King,

My hope, my heart, inspire; ,

4nd teach my. faith with stronger wing”

To rise, and warm desire.

on let thy shining visits cheer '

This dark. abode of clay,

'Till I shall leave these fetter: hm:E

And rise to ondlou‘dly.
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GOD my only HAPPINESS

HEN fill’d with grief, my anxious

heart

To thee, my Goo, complains,

Sweet pleasure mingleswith the smart,

And softens all my pains.

Earth flies with all her soothing charms,

Nor I the loss deplore;

No more, ye fantoms, mock my arms,

Nor teaze my spirit more.

I languish for superior joy

To all that earth bestows ;

For pleasure which can never cloy,

Nor change, nor period knows.

Still, must the scenes of bliss remain

Conceal‘d from mortal eyes 2

find must my wishes rise in vain,

And never reach the skies ?

My Goo, 0‘ could I call thee mine

Without a wavering fear, '

This would be happiness divine,

A heaven ofpleasure here.
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This joy, my wishes long to find,

To this my heart aspires,

_A bliss, immortal as the mind,

And vast as its desires.

_
*—

Hourm'ng the Ab;ence qf GOD, and

longing for his graciqu: hesmre.

Y 090, tothee I n'all—

A Must I for ever mourn?

$0 far from thee, my life, my all?

0 when wilt thogreturn!

Dark as the shades of night

My gloomy sorrows rise,

And hide thy soul-reviving light

From these desiring eyes.

My comforts all decay,

My inward foes prevail ;

If thou withold thy healing ray,

Expiring hope will fail. '

Away distressing fears,

My gracious Gou is nigh,

Md heavenly pity sees my tearl,

And marks each risinl sill;
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Dear source ofall my joys.

And solace of my care,

U wilt thou hear my plaintive yoice \_

And grant my humble prayer !

These en‘vianiiclouds remove,

A , ThychEerixig\light-restore;l_ _

Conrfirn my interest .in thy love ‘

I "Till i 'éau dunht no more;

_ ' ""‘l'hen it my midi-s56,

a“ “To ‘théetny ’Gb'o, l'fl'ee, >

Ann 'raiSe m'y‘ hopes abdve theArid flit m‘y Cares dn‘t’hee.

-‘ M - ' ' 

G01) Meonlg REEUGE qf Udellfoublgn’

. MIND;

DEAR reluge of my weary soul,

0n thee, when sorrows n'se?

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting-hope relies.

While hope revives, thOugh prest with felt

And I can say my Goo,

Beneath thy feet I spread my cares,

Md Pour my wm abroad.
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To thee, I tell each rising grief,

For thou alone canst heal;

Thy word can bring a sweet relie t"

For every pain I feel.

But Oh! when gloomy doubts prevailJ

I fear to call thee mine;

The springs of comfort seem to' fail, 1

And all my hopes decline.

Yet, gracious Goo, where shall I flee?

Thou art my only trust,

And still my soul would cleave to thee,

Though prostrate in the dust. _

Bast thou not bid me seek thy fan?

And shall I seek in vain?

And can the ear of sovereign grace

Be deaf when l complain?

No, still the ear of sovereign grace

Attends the mourner’s‘prayer;

'0 may I ever find access,

' To breathe my sorrows there.

Thy mercy-seat is open still ;

Here let my soul retreat,

With humble hope attend thy will,

And wait henenth thy feet.
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COMPLAINING at the THRONE of

amen.

‘erwhelm’d with restles griefs and fears

Lo'n-n, l aproach thy mercy-seat,

With aking heart and flowing tears,

To pour my sorrows at thy feet.

Can mournful penitence and prayer

Address thy- mercy-seat in vain .7

Unnotic’d by thy gracious ear,

Can sorrow and distress complain P

Thy promises are large and free.

To humble souls who seek thy face;

0 where for refuge can i flee,

My Goo l—but to the throne of grace I

My Goo, for yet my trembling heart

Would fain rely upon thy word ;

Fain would I bid my fears depart,

And cast my burthen on the Lona.

Thou see‘st the tempest of my poul, ‘

These restless waves of fear and sin;

Thy voice can all their rage controul,

And make a sacred calm within.
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Amid the gloomy shades of night, '

To thee I lift my longingr eyes;

My saviour Gon, my life, my light, '

“'hen will thy cheering beams arise .'~

My thoughts recall thy favours past,

In many a dark distressing hour,

'l‘hy kind support my heart confes'd

And own’il thy wisdom love and power

And still thesp bright pcrfcctiuus shine,

Eternal their unclouded rays; '

Unchanging faithfulness is thine,

Andjust and right are all thy ways.

And can my vile, ungrateful heart

Still harbour black distrust and fear ?

0 bid those hcuvy olouds depart,

Bright Son of Righteousness, appear.

Let thy enlivening healing voice,

The kind assurance of thy love,

Reli'evc my heart, revive myjoys;

had all my sins and fears rcrhovc.
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Submission to GOD under dflz'ch'on.

EACE, my complaining, doubting

Ye busy cares be still; [heart,

Adore the just, the sovereign Loan,

Nor murmur at his will.

Unerring wisdom guides his hand;

Nor dares my guilty fear,

Amid the sharpest pains 1 ft el,

Pronounce his hand severe.

To soften every painful stroke,

lndulgent mercy bends,

And unrepining when I plead,

His gracious ear attends.

Let me reflect with humble awe

Whene’er my heart complains,

Compar’d with what my sins deserve,

How easy are my pains !

Yes Lona, I own thy sovereign hand

Thou just, and wise, and kind 5 I

Be every anxious thought supprest,

And all my soul refign’d.

‘lut oh ! indulge this only wish,

This boon I must implore l
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Assure my soul, that thou art mine,

My God, I ask no more}

 

Trading in m DIVINE VERAmrW.

HEN sin a'nd sorrow, fear and pain,
My trembling heart dismay,v

Mi feeble strength alas, how vain !

It' sinks and dies away.

My spirit asks i firmer prop,

I lean upon the Lord ;

'My God, the pillar of my hope,

Is thy unchanging word.

On this are built the brightest joys,

Celestial beings know,

And ‘tis the same almighty voice,

Sup'pbrfs the saints below.

Tis this upholds the rolling spheres,

And heaven’s immortal frame;

Then, 0 my soul, suppress thy fears,

Thy basis is the some.

The sacred word, the solemn oath,

For ever must remain ;

I trust in everlasting truth,

Nor can my trust be vain.
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, TIDIE flying and DEATH approaching.

- my sou!) no.“ Slllfllbfiring “er

Amid the gloomy haunts of death ;
Pr-rhaPs the awful hour is nigh, i ’

Commission’d for my parting breath,

'l‘hat awful hour will soon appear,

Swift on the wings of time it flies,

When all that pains or pleases here, ‘,'

\Vill vanish from my closing eyes.

Death calls my friends, my neighbours

And none resist the fatal dart; [he'nce,

Coutlimal warnings strike my sense,

And shall they fail to reach my heart 9

Shall gay amusements rise between,

When scenes of horror spread around P

Death's pointed arrows fly unseen,

But ah, how surefhow deer} they ivound?

Think, O my ago], how much depends,

On the short period of a day;

Shall time, which heaven in mercy lends,

Hp negligently thrown away ? '
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l'l‘hy remnant minutes strive to use,

Awake! muze every active power!

And not in dreams and trifles lose,

This little now! this precious hour!

Lord of my life, inspire my heart,

\Vith heavenly ardour, grace divine ;

Nor let thy presence u'cr depart,

For strength, and life, and death are dumb

O teach me the celestial skill,

Each awful warning to improve!

And while my days are shortening still,

. 1'.

Prepare me for the Joys above.

Insure my nobler life on high,

Life, from a dying Suviour’s blood !

Then though my minutes swiftly fly, ‘_

'They bear me nearer to my God.

. =

VICTORY oz/erv DEATH through

CHRIST.

1 Cor. xv. 57. [

WHEN death appears before my ‘3)“

In all his dire array.

Unequal lath; dreadful sight, . a

My courage dies may.

I



15i

law shall 1 meet this potent fie,” ‘

Wh0|e frown my sen] alarms I

Dark hon-gr sits upon his brow,

And victory waits his arms.

But see my glorious Leader,

My Lord, my Saviourlives !

'Before him Heath’s pale ‘terrors flyI

’ And my faint heart revives. ‘

Jesus, be thou my sure defence,

My guard fbr ever near ;

And faith shall triumph over senée,
And never yield to fearr i

0 may Imeet the dreadfhl hourq

With fortitude divine ; ' '

Sustain’d by thy aiitligiity power,

The conquest must Hel‘biné. ~

What though subdfl’d-this body lies,

Slg'm in the mortal strife,

[My spirit shall hncqnquger’d rise,

To a divine‘r life.l ""

Lord, l commit my soul tq-thee,

"‘s'i' ‘A‘ecept the sacred trust, I'nr ' ' '

Receive this nobler part of me,

And watch my lleeping duct _ »
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'l‘ill that illustrious morning come, »_

When all thy saints shall rise,

And cloath’d in full, immortal bloom,
Attend thee to the skies. I

“'hen thy triumphant armies sing,

The honouis of thy name,

And heaven‘s eternal arches ring,

\Vith glory to the Lamb :

0 let me join in raptnr’d lays,

And with a blissful throng,

Resonnd salvation, power and praise,

In everlasting song,

CHRIST the SUPREME BEAUTI.

Isaiah XXX! 1 I. 1'1

HOULD natures charms to please the

In sueet assentblagejoin, [eye,] '

All nature’s charms would droop and die,

Jesus, compar’d with thine.

Vain were her fairest beams displayKQ

And vain her blooming store; i

B'en brightness languishes to shade,

Andiheauty is no more,
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But, ah how far from mortal sight,

The Imm of glory dwellnl

A veil ofinteiposing night

His rulient face conceals.

i) could my longing spirit rile
On strong ihrmormlrwilng,

And reach thy palace in the skiqs,

‘ My SaVionr and my King!

There myriad: worship at thy feet,

And there, (di'vine employ l).

The triumphs of thy love repeat,

In songs of endlessjoy.

Thy presence beams eternal day,

O‘er all the blissful place;

Who would not drop this load of clay,

And die to see thy face!

1-5

7 '1' m momsnn LAND
K I ‘u .

lsainhxxxur. 1'7

FARfrom the“ narrow scenes ofnight

' :Uubnumled glories rise,

And realm: of infinite delight, . - .

U-nknownto‘mortnlqea i
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.l'air distant land lw-couldBut half its joys explore, I

How would our spirits mite, risen“

And dwell on earth no moral

There pain and sickness never come,

And grief no more complains I

Health triumphs in immortal bloom, ;

And endless pleasure reigns!

From discord free and war's alarms, 0

And want and pining care,

Plenty and peace unite their charge,

And smile unchanging there.

There rich varieties ofjoy, .. ;

Continual feast the mind 5

Pleasures which fill, but never cloy,

Immortal and refin’d!

No factinus strife, no envy there,

The sons of peace molest,

But harmony and love sincere

Fill every happy breast.

No cloud thoseblissful regions know,

For ever bright and fairl

,For sin, the source of mortal woe,

Can never enter there.

I
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There do tilternste ‘night is lrnnwm

Nor sun’s' faint sickly ray ;

lut'g‘lory the sacred throne

spreads everlasting dayw- ~

The 'gldrious monarch there displays

‘ His beams of wonderous grace ;

His happy subjects sing his praise,

And bow before his face.

0 may the heavenly prospect lirel

Our hearts with ardent lore,

Till wings of faith and strong desire

Bear eVery thought above.

Prepare us,'Loso, by grace divine,

For thy bright courts on high ;

Then bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

The HEAKENLY SHEPHERD.

Psalm 23. l, 2, 3.

HILE my Redeemer’s near,

My shepherd ancLmy guide.

I bid farewell to anxious fear, '

My want; are all snpply’d.
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To ever-fragrant meals,

Where rich abundance grows, 5 "0:

His graciOus hand indulgent leads, ‘

And guard! my sweet repose.

Along the lovely scene, 7, "- A

Cool waters gently roll, L. 1' \

And kind refreshment smiles serene,

To cheer my fainting soul.“ uh _: I

Here let my spirit rest; " _. I _ rm

How sweet a lot is mine ‘I , H 3 I

With pleasure, food, and safety meet 51

Beneficence divinel ; _ _ w

Dearshepherd, if I stray,v .. ,- . - 3

My wandering feet restore, -

To thy fair pastures guide my way,

And let me rove no more. “' r, .

Unworthy, as I am, ~.-~. - ';0f thy protecting care, “'5. I -.

Juvs, Iplead thy gracious time,

Fqlr slimy hopenrethete. ,, ,1“;

was:a

., 'rm‘ H5319" lvnmfi

, V , ‘Z'l! I-n :: '-~ .

."I - n. ,I'ei) - J

'.-| ' l'.-I"" ‘
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.4tzi..'r.r‘<-|1 ~._ I

The CHRI§TIANR¢ niiblért Resolution.

3 -' :a' a 'li \

i’" Joshua M. 15.1mm.

H wretched souls, who strive in vain,

Slaves tothe world, and slaves to sin _I

A nobler toil may I sustain, a .-.

A noble: satisfaction win.

May I resolve with'all my heart,

With all my powers to serve the Loan,

Nor from his precepts e'er depart, . .

Whose service is is rich reward. :1 - a

0 be his services]! myjoy, : 1r. 1

Around let my example shine, I. v ..

Till others love the blast employ, , 1

And join in labours so divine. '.'!.‘ .zL

Ba this the purposa of my mi. 1112

My solemn, my- determin’d choice.)

To yieH to his supreme controul. :u r‘L

And in his’ki'ndeommands rqiqilce. ;

0 may I never faint nor tire,
Nor Wandering leiive‘ his sacred vways;

Great Goa, accept my soul's desire,

And give me strength to live thy praise.
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Ta: .94Flown INVH‘ATION.

1‘19“? Wm . r; l .r ‘1'

. - \ )1
BE Saviour calls-4e! every ear,

_ Attend'the heavenly soungl‘;

Ye dofibting souls dismiss your (tar,

Hope miles reviving round. _ v,

For every thirsty, longing h'ehr‘r,

Here streamsof bounty“ now, 0

And life, and health, and b'liéa'i'flrpart,

Tohaihhnrtnlmm. , n ,

here, hiring! mitt-eaTo ease ‘your every pain," ~ ‘~ '

(Immortal lbuhtain'l Mmppnél l)

Nor shallyou thirst inYe sinners, come, ’tis'rlrerQY’K‘oice,

The gracious can oli'ey“; ""“‘

Mer‘cy invites to heavenly joy'su

And can you yet delay? 'r _,;_- r'

Dear Savitmr,‘ draw reldctnnt‘h'dhtah

~ 1% thee let sinners fly, ‘ ‘5 'I ’°

And take‘tbe'blls‘s thy lovdhnparts,

And drink and_ ngver die.
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JESUS the BEST BELOVED.

DliAR center of my best desires;

__ 74nd. sovereign of my heart,

What sweet delight thy name inspires'

“(hat bliss thy smiles impart !

Jesus—*0 loveliest, dearest name !

And 'vvilt 4t houcondescen‘d
To atypj‘the yet ‘hurjnbleclaim,v ’

My eerleslinsfiiwii- . '

Too oft, alas, .mrpossions-me“

In seal-9h of meager charms ;

frifles unworthy of my love

1' Divide me from arms.

Ye teazing vanities depart, ~ '

lsaqk mvabfleut 1m» ;.

No balm to ease my aking heart,

Qln all your joys afford.

Come, de'arb‘stisord, with powar divine,

-M~<1rirs.llw to” “or; a

0 be my heart, my passions thine,

“were, sweeten-.- - -

‘u'J' ~A. l
_—
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. 7,. - i,“ ,.~.'"_

Desiring lo KNOW and LOVE HIM

MORE.

THOU lovely source of true delight,

Whorn I unseen adore,

Unveil thy beauties to/my light,

That! may love thee more.

Thy glory o'er creation shines ; ' \I

But in thy sacred word T '

lread, in fairer, brighter-lines, A,

My bleeding, dying Loan. '._,_; ,

"Tis here, whene'er my comfort;And sins and sorrows rise, . - y -. -__

Thy love, with cheerful beamsM y fainting, heart suppliesw, “a

But ah, too soon, the pleasing scene ! '

ls clouried o‘er with pain ;. phi-u

My gloomy. fears rise dark “betweenhh

< he I we comes- .

Jaws, my,Laan,i my life, mm
' 0 come with blissful lrpj,‘ :

Brealr ranliant thlq'nthe shades ofpigllt.

AndIchase my fearsawry, 2., a, g
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Then shall my soul with rapture trace

, ~The‘wonders of-thy love;

But the full glories of thy face

Are only known ebovu. _

I," -_ .., v

purl. J 9 ' m

,0. - '

The Glqnlnu PRESENCE of CHRIST

inIIEHVEN. John 17. 24

FOR a-s'weel inspiring ray,

To animate Our feeble strains, ,

From the bright realms of endless day.

The blissful realms, where Jnsos reigns!

There 10w before his glorious throne

Adoring stints and angels fall,

MW!“ delightful worship own [all

His smile their bliss, their heaven, their

imagines; crown‘his head,

While tnfiefiil ‘h'nlleluiihl rise,

And We, anii joy, and triumph spread

Through all'the “assemblies of the'skies. '

He'smildb‘, mumps;tune their song:

To boundless rapture while they gaze ;

en'ulousand thousand joyful tongues

Resoum} his everlasting pulse.
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There all the favorites of the Lamb

Shalljoin at last the heavenly choir ;

0 may the joy-inspiring theme

Awake our faith and warm desire,

Dear Saviour, let thy spirit seal

Our interest in that blissful place‘;

Till death remove this mortal veil,

And We behold thy lovely face.

:5:

The Hop/71.71055? of the SAINTS above.

John 17. 24.

Could we read our interest here,.

Jaws, in these dear words of thine,

A heaven 0f pleasure would appear,

A blissful view ofjnys divine.

Dear Saviour, let thy boundless grace

Remove our guilt, our fears remove;

Then shall our thoughts with rupture

trace

The ndiant mansions of thy love.

There shall our hearts no more complain,

Nor sin prevail, nor grace decay ; 7

But perfect joy for ever reign;

One glorious, undeclining day.
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.N’o darkness there shall cloud our sight ;

'l‘hese now dejected feeble eyes,

-Shall gaze, with infinite delight,

On the "full glories of the skies.

There shall we see thy lovely face,

And chaug‘d to purity divine,

Partake the splendors of the place,

And in thy glorious likeness shine.

Yes, dearest Loan, to dwell with thee,

Thy praise our endless, sweet employ,

~ Must be immense felicity,

A full infinitude ofjoy!

0 let thy spirit now impart,

' The kind assurance of thy lore,

\Vith sealing power to every heart, ~

Sweet earnest ofthe joys above.

2"

HYMN to JESUS.

ESUSp'in thy tran=porting name,

What blissful glories rise !

J xsds, the Angel’s s“ eetest theme ‘

The wonder of the skies E
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Well might the skies with wonder view

A love so strange as thine!

No thought of angels ever knew,

Compassion so divine!

Didsz thou forsake thy radiant crown,

And boundless realms of day,

(Aside thy robes of glory thrown)

To dwell in feeble clay ?

Jesus,—and didst thou leave the sky

For miseries and woes P

And didst thou bleed, and groan and die,

For vile rebellious foes?

Through the deep horrors of thy plia

Then love triumphant smil'd ;.

Earth trembled at the dreadful scene,

And heaven was reconcil‘d.

Victorious love ! can language tell

The wonders of thy power,

Which conquer'd all the force of hell,

In that tremendous hour 9 ,

Is there a heart that will not bend

To thy divine controul ? ,

Desceud, O sovereign love, descend,.

And melt. the stubborn soul. ‘
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t) may our willing hearts confizss

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ;

Glad captives of resistless grace,

Thy pleasing rule obey.

Come, dearest Loan, extend thy reign,

Till rebels rise no more 5

Thy praise all nature then shall join,

And heaven and earth adore.

a-‘u—
0.1—.

" PRAISE in no REDEEMER.

' 0 our Redeemer’s glorious name,

Awake the sacred song!

Umaylus lo've, (immortal flame !)

Tune 'evcry heart and tongue.

His lore, what niortal thought can reach?

What mortal tongue display 9

Imagination's utmost stretch

In wander dies away.

Let wondér still with love unite,

And gratitude and joy ;

But Jecu: our supreme delight,

Hi: praise, our best employ.
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Jesus who left his throne on high,

Left the bright realm of bliss,

And came on earth to bleed and die__.

Was ever love like this .>

Dear Lpgp, while we adoring pay

Our lwlllhle thanks to thee,

Mqy every heart with rapture say,

The Saviour dy’d for me.

0 may the sneet. the blissful theme,

Fill every heart and tongue,

Till strangers love thy charming name.

And join the sacred song.

Desiring to LOVE CHRIST without

WANDERING.

. .E earthly vanities depart,
I 7' l

,_ For eyer_beace remove ; 7‘ ‘

Jrsvs alone deserves my heart, ‘ h

m, h And every thought oflove. I 'r

nu heart, when love pad pity dwalt:

In all their softest forms,

Sustain’d the heavy load of guilt,

For lost rebellious worms :
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‘ His heart, whence love abundant flow’d

To wash the stains of sinI

In precious streams of vital blood—

Here, all my hopes begin.

Can'I my bleeding Saviour view,

And yet ungrateful prove,

And pierce his wounded heart anew,

And grieve his injur'd love P

Forbid it Loan, 0 hind this heart,

This rebel heart of mine,

So firm, that it may ne’er depart,

ln chains of love divine.

n" EXALTED SAVIOUR.

0W let us raise our cheerful strains,

' And join the blissful choir above 3

There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And there they'sin'g his Wonderoin love.

While Swims time th'e’iiifmortal mg,

0 may. we feel the sacred flame;

And every heart, and every mngue

Adore the Saviour’s glorlalu name.
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Jesus, who once upon the-tree

In agonizing pains expir’d,

Who dy’d for rebels—yes, ’tis he!

How bright ! how lovely! how admir’tl"

.luus, who dy’d that-we might live,

Dy‘d in the wretched trnitor's place—

0 what returns ‘ofin mortals give,

For such immeasurable grace .>

\Vere universal nature ours,

And art with all her boasted store,

Nature and art with all their powers,

Wouldstill confess the ofl‘erer poor!

mthough for bounty so divine,

\Ve ne'er can equal honours misc,

Jesus, may all our hearts be thine,

And all our tongues proclaim thy praise.

 

The WONDERS qf REDEMPTIOI'V.

1 Pet. 3. 18.

AND did the holy and the just,

The Sovereign of the skies,

Stoop down to wretchedness and dust,

That guilty worms might rise ?
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Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,

“His radiant throne on high,

(Surprizing mercy I love unknown !)

To sufi‘er, bleed and die.

He took the dying traitor's place,

And sufl'er’d in his stead 5 “

For man, (0 miracle oligrace !)

For men the Saviour bledl

Dear Loan, what heavenly wonders

In thy atoning blood? [dwell

By this are sinners snatch’d from hell,

And rebels brought to Goo.

Jesus, my soul, adoring, bends

To love so full, so free;

And may I hope that love extends

Its sacred power to me i

What glad return can I impart,

For favours so divine ?

0 take my all,-+his worthlert‘hem,

And make it only thine.

2!: I \
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COMMUNION with CHRIST at his

TABLE.

0 JISUS, our exalted Loan,

(Dear ‘name, by heaven and earth

ador'd .')

Fain would our hearts and voices raise

A cheerful song,r of sacred praise.

But all the notes which mortals know,

Are weak and languishing and low;

Far, far above our humble songs,

The theme demands immortal tongues,

Yet while around his board we meet,

And worship at his glorious feet 5 '

0 let our “'nrm affections move

In glad returns of grateful love.

Yes, Lona, we lovaand we adore,

But long to know and love thee more 5

And while we taste the bread and wine,

Desire to feed on joys divine.

Let faith our feeble senses aid,

T0 see thy wonderous love display’d,

Thy broken flesh, thy bleeding ve'uu,

Thy dreadful agonizing pains. “

' K
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Let humhié penitential Woe,

“’ith painful, _pleasing anguish flow,

And thy forgiving smiles impart

Life, hope, and joy, to every heath.

__
.___

FAITH in a REDEEMER’s

SUFFERINGS.

\ORD, when'my thoughts delighted

rove

~ Amid the'wondex‘s of thy love,

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart,

And bids intruding fears depart.

But while thy sufferings 1 survey,

And faith enjoys a heavenly ray,

These dear memorials of thy pain,

Present anew the dreadful scene.

I hear thy groans with deep surprize, ‘

And view thy wounds with weepinIg eyes,

Each bleeding wound, each dying groan,

With anguish fraught, and pains um

known. ' ‘
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For mortal crimes :1 sacrificq,

The LORD oflife, the Saviour dies:

What love, what mercy, how divine !7-_\

Jrsus, and can I call thee prim: ?—

Repenrant sorrow fills my heart,

But. mingling joy inlays the smart,

0 may my future life declare

The sorrow and the joy sincere

1k. all my heart, and all my days

Doroted to my Saviolirls praise ;

And let my glad obedignce prove

How much I owe, how much I lore.

:

A DY!KG SA V10 UR.

'l‘RETClI’D on the cross the Savioun

dies,

Hark! his expiring groans arise !

$60, from his hands, his feet, his side,

Runs down the saicred crimson tide ! '

But life attends the dcathful sound,

And flows from every bleeding wound,

Tha vital stream, how free it flows,

'l‘o saw and clennQe his rebel fool!
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To suffer in the traitor’s place,

To die for man, surprizing grace l

Yet pass rebellious angels by—

0 why for man, dear Sailiom‘, why .9

And didst thou bleed; for sinners bleed?

And could the sun behold the deed ?

No. he withdrew his sickening ray,

And darkness veil’d the mourning d8Yn

Can I survey this scene of woe,

Where mingling grief and wonder flow;

And yet my heart unmov’d remain,

Insensible to love or pain I

Come, dearest Loan, thy power impart,

To warm this cold, this stupid heart;

Till all its powers and passions move,

in melting grief and ardent love.

Medilaling on the REDEEMER’I

_ 'SUFFERINGS.

RECALL, my heart, that dreadful

hour,

When Jisos 0n the cursed tree

Infinite pains and sorrows bore— .

Think, 0 my 6011],, was this for thee?

 



174

Ste, crown‘d with thorns that sacred head ,

With beams of glory once adorn’d!

That voice, which heaven and earth

‘ obey’d,

Is now by traitors mock'd and scorn’d.

And see those lovely melting eyes,

Whencc kind compassion often flow'd,

Now rais’d imploring to the skies,

For harden’d souls athirst for blood!

Those healing hands with blessings

fraught,

Nailfd to the cross with pungent smart!

Inhuman deed! could no kind thought

To gity move the ruthless heart?

But oh 1 what agonies unknown,

His soul sustain’d beneath the load

Of mortal crimes l how deep the groan.

\Vhich calm’d the vengeance of a Goal

Be groan'd l he dy'd! the awful scene

Of wonder, grief, surprizing love,

For ever let my heart retain,

Nor from my Saviour‘s feet remove,

Jesus, accept this wretched 118311;,

Which trembling, mourning, comes to

thee;
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'f‘ha blessing ofthy death in'ipm‘f

And tell my soul, 'tis all for me.

2:

SIN the CAUSE of CHRIST’

DEATH. '

AS it for_sin, for mortal guilt,

‘ The Saviour gave his vital blood ,

For sin-ainaiidg anguish felt,

The wrath of an offended God.

When bleeding, groaning, on the tree,

He bl'eath‘d such agonizing cries,

Vi'ben nature sufi'er’d, Loan, witluhee,

And darkdess cloath'd the mourning

skies. ‘

And shall I harbour in my breast

(Tremble my soul at such a deed)

This clreadi‘ul {012, this fatal guest ?

’Twas sin that made my Saviour bleed;

’Tis sin that would my ruin pm",

And sink me down in endless woe;

BuryO forbid it, heavenly love,

And save me from the cursed foe.
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Ye sins, ye cruel sins, depart,

Your tyrant sway I cannot bear ;

My rightful sovereign claims my hear,

J ISUS alone shall govern here.

Come, glorious conqueror, gracious

Lulu),

Thy all prevailing power employ ;

0 come, wlth thy resistless word,

These hateful enemies destroy.

Guilty hnd weak to thee I fly,

My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend,

("in thy almighty arm rely,

0n thy atoning blood depend.

My all of hope is fix'd on thee,

For thou alone hast power divine ;

0 come, and conquer, Loan, for mp,

And all the glory shall be thine.

=5

cHnIsT DYING and RISING.

OMB tune, ye saints, your noblest

strains,

Your dyinz, rising Lox n lo sing,

And echo to the heavenly plains

The triumphs of your Saviour-King.
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5D

7In songs of gratefiil rapture tell

How he subdu’d your potent foes,

Snbdu’d the powers of death and hell,

And, dying, finish’d all your woes.

Then to 'his glorious throne on high

Return’d, while hymuing angels round

Through thebright arches 0f the sky,

The Gap, the conquering GOD, resound.

,

Almighty love l victorious power !

Ifpt angel—tangues can e’er display

The wonders of that dreadful hour,

The joys of that illustrious day.

Then well may mortals try iii vain,

In vain their feeble voices raise;

Yet Jesus hears the humble strain,

And kindly owns our wish to praise.

Dear Saviour, let thy wonderons grace

Pill erery heart and_every tongue,

Till the full glories of thy face'

Inpire a sweeter, nobler song.

W

W
fl,
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SE VERA L' O C'CA S IONS.

 

Tu LYSANDEIL ’

AMuse, in learning’s arduous toil unskil’d

'l‘hat sung her wild-notes to-the silent»

shade,

' Collected blossoms from her native field,

And o'erthe rural scenes delighted stray'd:

Though nnainbitioua of the wreath of fame,

\ Yet glow’d her bosom with a nobler flame.

Nor kings nor heroes grac'd her artless lay

Forplaacef'ul themes to silvan shades be

' 1 long,

Alike unlcnown among the great and gay,

§oft jidulation flow’d uotin her song.

To hea\"n that gave them,oft hernotes aspire

Or friendship wakes thesympatbizing lyre.
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Indulgent friendship, listening, caught thg

strain,

And fondly fancy 'd it was tun’d to move;

Then, smiling, here it to the distant plain,

Far,wah how far beyond its native grove !

But sai", [fys'anden can such notes as these,

Amid politcr scenes expect to please?

Say,can these \intaught airs accefitance iind

Where Milton, wonderous bard l divinely

sung P

Or yield a taste of\pleasure to the mind

That raptlir‘d soars with Hervey or with

_ Young 3

In mlnds of polish‘d frame can friendship

dwell ' ‘

Plain, unadorn’d, as in the rural cell?

Yet friendship dwells with piety sincere,

Or in the cottage, or the stately dome,

“'hether detain'd in crouded scenes ofcar!

Orin the village fix’d, her peaceful home:

“(here these reside,tho‘ artless be herstrain,

0 may the muse a kind admission gain.

If minds, where pi'etjr and friendship glow,

h Approving smile, and own the kindred ‘

theme 5\ '
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Thlst smile iilnolhler pleasure irill bestow,

Than all the laui'ell'd wreaths of bbasting

fam': ; _ - '

Blast minds ! to these the muse dei'otés her

lays ; v _ _

If these approve, she seeks Iio other lirais’e.'

_—

-_.__q

in EVENING MEDITATION.

HEN Phmbils had withdraWn his ra

diant beams,

And eveningspread her sable curtains round

In thntsofit hour whento the listening Grove

Her pleasing, soothing, nielanéholy airs,

Pbor Philomel begins—(the kindly: dews . ‘

Shed their soft influence on the fragrant

hc'rb,

And gm'c fresh odours to the flowery shrub,

Refreshing to the sense—) the charming

scene

{\llnring call'd to taste the evening air,

Amid the vcrdnre of the lonely shade :

'lzhe lonely shade indulgent to the Muse.
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flare may I stretch my wondering eyes

around

O'er allthelmuuteous landscape, and behold

Almighty power and wisdom plain impress'd

on every tree, on every plant and flower.

All own the sovereign Architect divine,

And in their different language speak his

praise, '

The gentle zcphyrs with harmonious breath

Brush through the grove, and play along

_ the stream,

And in soft whispers to the silver wave,

Speak their Creator‘s name, and die away'

The silver wave retains the pleasing theme,

Loves her glad banks, and gentlyinul'mur

ing on,

Bears to the neighbouring trees the wel

‘ come sound; ‘

They bend their wavering tops, adore and

praise. ‘ [heads:

The lofty mountains rear their towering

Tall and majestic, to the fleecy clouds;

With awful pride confess their Maker God,

How great his power, how wide his dread

command. [vale

Dress’d in a thousand charms, the flowery
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I Displays his goodness inher cheerful bloom,

And smiling owns beneficence divine.

Harmonious all and fair ! whole nature

‘ joins _

To Speak the wonders of creatin! skill ;

‘Bids usin all his works confess the God,

Andbend our souls adoring at his feet.

Whether with pleasing rapture I survey

The smiling green in rich embroidery dre'sb

Or the more solemn grove in shady state,

Or contemplate the smoothly flowing

stream ;

Or if I raise my wandering eyes to gaze

On yonder azureplain,unnumhcr’<l heuutiqp

Inspire my breast with wonder and delight.

Serenely bright ascends the silver moon,

Attended by the innumerable train

Ofsparkling stars,with rich profusion pom’d

O’er all the yast expanse , and every star,

In er’ry beam, proclaims his Maker’s praisc.

0 thou both nature's author and her lord

Whose power and skill, in all thy work;

confess’d,

'Delnnndthe u'ibuw of my noblest song ,
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Instruct my heart, and raise my humble

‘ thoughts ' '

To trace thy forming hand in every scene,

And in thy works to meditate thy praise :

"l‘ill, led by these, my raptur’d soul ascemls,‘

On heavenly contemplation's soaring wing,

To thee, the sacred source ofall perfection.

-+—-q

1L4 PPINESS.

Happiness, by all admir’d, pnrsn'd,

~ How 0ft defin‘d,how seldom understood

And always at a painful distance view’d l

Thy charms, alluring, in fair prospect rise ;

They court oureager arms and longing eyes

And prompt our fond desires and restless

sighs.

If thou art but a dream, an empty name,

Then why this active poWer, this quenchless

flame,

By heaven implanted in the human frame?

The great Creator, just, and good, and wise,

The wants Of all his creatures weltsupplies,

Nor blessmgs to the lowest rank denies. '
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.Shall man, alone, unsatisfy‘d remain?

And doom'd to'oeaseless unavailing pain,

Must all his ardent wishes rise in vain 2

No, there is nobler bliss for man design’d,

A happiness of an immortal kind, "

Wide as his wishes, ample as his mind.

Earth never can bestow the sovereign good;

The sacred word, unerring, points the i-oao,

To happiness, to glory, and to God.

Bot foolish mortals 0ft mistake'the way,

In search of bliss on carth,we anxious stray,

And take a meteor for the lamp of day.

Phantomsuf pleasure rise, and smiling fair,

They tempt our feet thru’ labyrinths ofcare,

Till catching at the prize we grasp the air.

Almighty goodness, call our hearts and eyes

From these dcluzling, tempting vanities,

And upward bid our ardent wishes rise.

0 bid each fatal, fair illusion flee,

M ark out our path from every error free,

And let. us seek for bliss, alone, in thee.

:4

b.
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PRIDE m HUMILITY.

MARK, how the stately tree disdainful

rears [clouds !

His towering head, and mingles with the

But by his fatal height, the more expos’d

To all the fury ofthe raging storm .

His honours fly, the sport ofangry winds ;.

Till the loud blast. with direful vstroke de

scends :

Torn from his basis, low on earth he lies,

And the hills echo m the sounding fall.

So przde, with haughty port, defies in vain,

‘The force of rough adversity, which reads

‘With double violence the stubborn heart.

But, like p tender plant, humility [hurt,

Bends low bofore the threatening blast un

Eludes its rage, and lives thro' all the stormI

Pride is the iii-cry of the prince ofdark
‘ ncss, I ' H [Shannq

\Vom' by his slaves, who glory in their

A. gaudy dress, but tarnish’d, rent and foul,

And loathsome to the holy eye of heaven.

But sweet hun ‘ ity, in shining robe,

Bestuw‘d by hem/Q: upon its favourite sons;
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The rohe which God approvei, and angels

wear ,- flight,

Fair semblance of the glorious Prince of

“'ho stoop’d todwell (divine humility l)

With sinful worms and poverty and scorn.

Pride is the source of discord, strife, and

‘ war,

And all the endless train of heavy woes,

Which wait on wiretched man; the direfol

v sting 1:

0f envy, and the dreaded frowns of scam,

And gloomy discontent, and black despair.

But sweet humility, the source of peace,

Of omity and love, content and joy ;

Where she resides, a thousand blessings wait

To gild oiirv lives, one} form a heaven below.

Pride'leads her wretched votnries to é0n~

To certain ruin,'irifnmy and death. [tempg

But sweet humility points out the way;,

To happiness, and life, and lasting honours.

Humilityhow glorious! how divine l, L

This cloath’d, and thus enrich’d, 0 may I

shine, -

Be mine this treasure, this celestial robe,

And let the Sons of pride possess the globe.

¢ ' o, L , ‘ ,
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’Imimmn of Mr. POPE’s our on

somruns.

S there on earth a solitude,

Which anxious care can ne‘er invade ;

Where pains nor sorrows e'er intrude ?

A hallowed shade !

W'here peace extends her halcyon wing,

To guard and bless the soft retreat;

Contgnt sweet breathes eternal spring

Around her seat.

Some gentle spirit aid my flight

' To this delightful, blissful spot,

From human conVerse, human sight;

Blast, and forgot.

Illusive dream! it fleets in air!

No paradise is found below,

N0 solitude secludes from care,

Or shuts out woe.

Happy the man, and he alone,

To whom the easy lot is given,

Cheerful to wait, and thankful own

The hand of heaven.
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Then solitude, or sucialjoy, ' _

Can please, yet not engage his heart;

Nor sorrow, pain, nor care annoy

His nobler part.

His wish, his hope, his soul aspires

To a fair paradise above ;

Yet patient waits, ’till heaven requires

His blest remove.

Thus may my hopes and wishes rise,

Be mine serenity like this,

Till death's kind sleep shall close my eyes

Then wake to bliss.

__
-._._

On FRIENDSHIP.

0W fondly those mistake who seek for

joys [noise :

in crouds, and mirth, and never ceasing

Their mirth, how empty! and their joys,

how vain ;

Reflection ever flies the laughing train.

Stunn'd with the din, thought sickens; and

the mind

No true delight, no to.“ of bliss an find
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_ Alike they err, who leave the World to‘

dwell

With gloomy sadness in a lonely cell :

Heavy‘and dull, the joyless hours move on,

To all the sweets ofsooial life unknown.

If pleasure smiles sincere below the skies,

lThat pleasure must from sacred friendship

rise ;

Of all which animates the human frame, _

The noblest ardour, and the purest flame .

Ofl‘spring of heavenl—there friendship all

‘ refin'd,

Immortal glows in each seraphic mind :

Mix’d with the streams of bliss for ever flows,

Nor change, decay, nor interruption knows a

A glorious native of the realms of love,

And only, in perfection, known above:

Yet is the blessing, by indulgent heaven,

Though in a less degree, to mortals given :

lts pleasing power by providence design'd.

To soften human cares, and mend the mind;

To calm our passions by its gentle sway,

And bid them reason’s sacred laWs obey.

Friendship can often o‘er the heart prevail,

When philosophic rules and maxims fail :

It turns to mutual tenderness the thought,
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And views withkind indulgence every fault,

And where corrosives ought to be apply’d,

The gentle hand soft love and pity guide:

While each can bear reproof, and each re

‘ prove, ,

(All proud resentment lost in grateful love,)

Point out each fault, and blame yet not

offend, [mum],

And free from nauseous flattery, can 001m

'l‘o merit its proponion’d honours misc ;

Alike exact the censure and the praise.
.

Friendship communicates our joys and

pains, ‘

And in each breast rejoices,or complains;

Divides our weightofwoe,relievesuur cares,

And every pleasure heightens, as it shares.

While sacred virtue lights the holy fire,

By time uninjur'd, it will ne'er expire :

No force of rough adversity can part,

Csn tear thegen‘rous passionfrom the heart

0 Friendship, what sincere delights are

fairminiature ofhappine'ss divine; [thine !

Propitious, pleasing, heaven-descended

guest,

Who only with the virtuous few canit rest:
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'May thy' kind influence smooth my path of

life,

Still'celm and peaceful, free from noisy

strife, [mine,

Be virtue, sweet content, and friendship

I at my humble lot shall ne'er repine.

From these alone more real pleasures'flow,

Than the gay round ofmirth or gaudy show

Or all the charms of greatness can bestow. g

On the SA ME.

TRUE Friendship is the noblest earthly

gift [drop,

Which heaven on man bestows: the cordial

That mingling with the bitter cup of woe,

Gives a kind tincture to the deadly draughL

Not mines afford a gem of equal worth;

But ah how rarely found! amid the croud

Tho' glittering counterfeits may oft appear,

And many a phantom borrow friendship’i

name.

Smooth compl aisance,and well-dissembl’d

kindness,
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And flattery, hid beneath the specious mask

Of humble admiration and esteem,

Are often seen ; they Wear a fair appearance

And dress’d in friendship’s garb may please

_ awhile ; _ [far

But cheat the unwary heart, that trusts too

Their seeming innocence, and honest face,

Self-interest is the secret spring that guides

them ; [still,

This stopp'd, or broken, the machine stands

Or falls, and shivers into worthless frag

ments.

Happythe rhind of nobler texture fram ’d,

Sincere, benevolent, above disguise,

Dress‘d in the plain unhorrow’d robe oftruth.

These virtues make her favorite residence 5}

' With virtue only real friendship dWells,

And friendship loves for virtue’s sake alone.

While the frail scenes of momentary life

Bound the low narrow view of vulgar minds,

Ambition, envy, pride, and restless rage

Emit their baleful sparks ;‘hut soon, ah soon

The blaze expires, and all is dark for ever.

But Friendship, kindled by fair piety, I

(And thus she claims relation to the skies.)
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Sheds her kind lustre o’er the path-ofiife,

And guides the feet through many a thorny

brake, [heaven ;

Unhurt : she points with upward aim to

To heaven, from whence the sacred ardour

came,

And guardian angels own the kindred flame.

 

_

ODE vto CONTENT.

COME charming guest, divine Content,

And chase my cares away;

The sweetest bliss to mortals lent,

Is thy kind healing ray.

Thy presence smooths the face of woe,

And softens every pain;

ham thee a thousand pleasures flow,

A guiltless, lovely train.

Humility thy steps attends;

Her sweetly pensive eyes

To earth in peaceful thought she bends,

Without a wish to rise.

With cheerful air and look sedate,

See gentle Patience nigh,
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And Hope, fair sister, smiling wait

With heaven erected eye:

“’hilc Faith, (kind Seraph ') points herview

Beyond the starry plain, '

To the bn'ght worlds where ever new,

Immortal pleasures reign.

Thy comforts. O divine Content,

From those fair regions flow ;

- For bliss sincere was never meant

bu earth's low soil to grow.

[in rold‘atlliction’s dreary shade,

Fresh-blooming joys are thine :

Can wintry storms the heart invade

“'hen vernal sun-beams shine ?

Come then, thou dear delightful guest,

Thy lov'd companions bring; I

Come, take possession of my breast,

And winter shall be spring. '

 

0n REASON.

EASON, the glory of the human frame,

Eye of the mind, the stamp of beaver

impress'd -
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On man alone, of all the various ranks

Of being, which the great Creator form’d,

To people numberless this earthly globe,

'I‘o man alone, he gave this ray divine,

This emanation of the deity:

A gift of countless value ! rais’d by this

Above his fellow worms, and taught to view

His maker’s hand in all his wond’rous works i

To trace his glories, his divine perfections,

And \\ orship with accepted adoration :

Fitted by this for converse with his God.

Amazing thought ! the distance, how im

Betwixt infinity, and humble clay ! [mensel

Yet thus exalted, man, ungrateful man

Rebell’d, and spurn’d his Maker’s righteous

law;

And in his just resentment, God withdrew

His blissful presence from his wretched

offspring. [lustre

Then Reason, heavenly flame, with faded

Glow’d faintly, its primeeval brightness gone,

Sully’d and clouded with surrounding guilt;

And feebly glimmering with uncertain light,

No mere it mounts sublime, to earth con

fin'd. [way

weak, "ring guide, no more it points the
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To happiness, but leaves the mind he—

wilder'd,

And lost in paths ofdangers, guilt and death.

But light divine breaks from the sacred

word,

And cheers the darksome gloom ,- while

heaven-born faith

The dawning glory views, and soars aloft.

Home on her wings, hope cheerful smiles ;

and 10 [round ;

The clouds disperse, the prospect brightens

A slimline of heaven appears, of bliss im

mortal . [known,

Reserv'd for mortal man; and joys un_

Blestfruit of the Redeemer's dying pains,

Pardon, and peace, and life laid up in him,

For guilty rebels! Reconcil’d through him,

With his bright presence God revisits earth:

Transporting view ! lost happiness restor'd !

Weak-sighted reason upward rises too

Thus aided, and pursues the shining tract

With cheerful wing, though slow; and glad

adores

The dazling glories, which she cannot reach

With steady flight: yet with delightful toll
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Byigradual ‘steps ascends, and joyful sees

The bright perl'ections of the Deity,

In humbler scenes display’d, where‘er she

turns [finds

Her raptur’d eye ; and blest employment

Fur never-ceasing praise & grateful homage.

Rekindled now from heaven, her dying

lam? [i119

Glows with increasing lustre : Grace assist

Her empire o‘er the mind she now resumes 5

Her gentle sway the warring passions own 5

Her voice their Wildest tumults can controul ;

And tune them all to harmony and Peace.

Nor is her power to single minds confin'd;

Senates and nations own her sovereign rule,

And boast their difi'erent governments and

laws I

Inspir’d by her, and founded on her dictates.

The bliss of civil and of social life

Depends on her; without her all would sink

To discord, anarchy, and wild confusion.

Each individual, through the various ranks,

Whether ofpublic or ofprivate life,

To her his safety, peaceand pleasure owes.

Her influence soothe the cares of life, ml

shews
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The use and value of its numerous blessings.

Robb'd of her cheering light, what woes

atteifd ' [tioni

On helpless wretched man ! self-preserva

By gracious heaven implanted in his frame,

OR in the hand ofprovidence a guard ‘

Amid surrounding dangers, then ibrs'akes

him.

' Were reason’s beam withdrawn, life would

be death,

Existence a mere blank ;-the sweets bf life

Be tasteless, and its blessings unenjoy'd ;

lame, pleasure, riches,useless all, and vain 5

And health and friends, (dearest of com—

forts l) sink [stnte ;

O‘erwhelm’d in dark oblivion : dreadful

Recoiling nature trembles at the thought l

0 may my soul with gratitude sincere,

And constant praise,adore the God of mercy

Who gives this blessing still to shine on me.

Loan, raise my gratitude, and tune my

praise

To thy almighty gbodness, which bestows

On me this gift of reason, and continues
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Its cheering ray,- and may thy powerful

grace

Assist me, 0 my G0», still to devote

Reason, and life, and all my powers to thee,

.Till this frail transient scene shall close in

death.

Then may I rise, byangel-g'uards convuy’d,

To the bright mansions of eternal bliss. *

There nobler praise, and Worship all refin'd,

Unnumber’d hearts, unnumber’d tongues

employ, '

'And joys unknown to mortals—Reason

there,

Shall shine with perfect 8c nnclouded lustre ,

And all my powers exalted and renew’d,

Glow with immortal vigour.-There my

voice,

Tun’d to the strains of paradise, shall join

With saints and seraphs, in transporting

songs

To thee, the source of everlasting joy.

ll
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On reading Mrl HERVEY’: MEDI-V

TATIQNS.

APPY the man, whomgrace divine has

taught '

To raise to nobler scenes the flying thought ;_

Beyond the bounds of sense and time to

And awful immortality explore. [soar,

Amid the chill ofdeath’s tremendous gloom,

And all the dreary horrors of the tomb,

He walks serene—’tis heaven with sacred

my,

Darts thro’ the sable shade aglimpse ofday;

Faith views the dawning bliss with raritur’d

eye, (sky.

And bears his thoughts and hopes above the

Yet, o’er the ruins of mankind he weeps,

O’er mortal hope which here in silence

sleeps;

But from the pitying tear, the pious woe,

Celestial truths with soft persuasion flow.

He from these silent teachers, bids uslearn

Our certain fate, our infinite concern.

To realms of life he points the radiant way,
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Where death resigns his, universal sway;

And this frail, dying frame, renew’d, shall

- shine, '

Safe from decay-in splendors nll lljvine.

_Thus Hervey mourns; his kind instructive

page, ‘

Full of compassion for a thoughtless age,

In all the charms ofeloqucnce appears,

And wakes our pleasure, while it steals our

' tears.

'Now rising from the dark retreats of death,

Soft as the morning Zephyr’s gentle breath,

His language flows, and cheers Our fainting

powers, 7 (flowers,

With all the sweetness of the opening

Displays the beauties of the blooming race :

Their various beauties, tho’ with mntchless

grace, (here,

They scorn the pencil’s art ; yet flourish

In bright description all their charms ap

pear ; ' _ (eye.

Charms, which the heedless, unobserving

qr sughfly ViCWS, or wholly passes by :'

lut ‘to‘the heaven-taught mind, how bright

lhey shine, ’ '

I
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Mnrk'd with the traces of the handdivinel.

Their sweets collected with engaging a'r ,

At once regale the sense, 8: cheer the heart.

While all our powers obey the soft cor -

troul, [soul _

To beauty’s source he leads the enraptur'd

To Jlsu: leads, the everlasting Fair!

In the dear name ten thousand charms ap

Pem‘ ;

Beneath the heavenly radiance of his eye,

Created beauties droop, and fade, and die.

Thou Sun of righteousness, thy beams

impart, [heart ;

And bless my eyes, and warm my languid

0 let me dwell beneath thy light divine,

And nature's charms contented l resign.

Butuh! what mortal eye can bear the ray,

When thy full glories beam etherinl day?

The brightest seraphs, veil’d before thy

throne,

Adoring low, the dazling splendors own 1

Too strong for finite natures to sustain,

Thy praise too lofty for their noblest strain,

Come, gentle evening, cheer my fainting

sense,

Bf
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‘Pain'd and oppress’d with glories too in

tense. ' [fair ; _

The evening comes—all mild, and sweet, and

The duskhow gratefull how serene the air 2-

Yet still my soul would see her Saviour God,

The living source of all that’s fair and good :

His beauties, tho’ at humble distance, view

And trace him in the scenes his pencil drew.

His bright perfections round me, are dis~

play’d, [shade,

The morn, the noon, the grateful evening

‘ Present his different glories to the sight,

Or strike with wonder, or inspire delight.

His power and love, in plenty’s smiling form,

O’er the wide fields each grateful bosom

warm.

From him,the gentle evening-breezes spring

And waft refreshment on their balmy wing.

His beauty glitters in the pearly dew,

And smiles amid the bright etherial blue

Whichpaints yon spacious arch ; and charms

our eyes [skies.

In clouds of gold, which streak the western

And now the shining lamps of heaven ad_

I vancc,

Raug'd in bright ordero’er the fair expanse!
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Like lamps they sparkle on the unaided_

sight ; ‘

But nearer view'd in philosophic light,

Prodigious orbs, unnumber’d worlds arise !

Newscenes ofwonder meet our gazing eyes!

Jssus, thy glory, beaming from efar,

Great source of light, illumines every star.

Thy word inform’d the planets where to roll,.

And station'd every orb that gilds the pole,_

To th'ee, ’midst all the glories of the skies,

To thee alone I raise my longing eyes :

“ Bright morning star, arise with healing

ray, [awab

“ Arise and chase the shades of night

“- Sweet harbinger of everlasting day.

—
__

A SIMILE.

FT have I view'd the flowers while,

bright and gay, [ray

They gave their beauties to the noon-tide

‘ But short alas their bloom, and soon they

fade, [shade

Unbless'd with cooling showers, or friendly
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See the clouds blacken, heavy showers de

scend,

The weak, soft. race o'erladen, droop and

bend, [mourn,

Recline their languid heads. and seem to

Till the storm cease, &. sunny beams return ;

Then smiling, rise more lovely, bright and

fair, [air.

And with new sweets perfume the ambient

Thus, to the soul affliction oft supplies

New life, and bids declining virtue rise,

The storm which seem’d awhile to oppress,

revives [gives.

Each fading grace, and strength and beauty

Their drooping powers, by heaven’skind in

fluence fed,

Afairer bloom, &sweeter fragrance spread.

Prest with afiiiction,1et me then con

clude, [situde :)

That storms and sunshine, (kind vicis

Are mingled blessings, meant. to work my

sued

ll
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A Meditation on bEA TH. d

OME bid adieu, my soul, to earthly

pleasures.—

lllusive phantoms ! distant how they smile,

Fair as the colours of the radiant bow ;

But nearer fade upon the cheated eye,

Lose all their lustre, or dissolve in air.

Ah, think how soon these dreams will flit

away ; [sink

How soon these gayly-tempting forms will

In death’s eternal shade i—Death onward

comes

with hasty step, tho‘ unpereeiv'd and silent.

Perhaps (alarming thought!) perhaps he

aims

E’en now the fatal blow that ends my life,

0 let me then, arous'd, reflect in time,

And make this awful, this important theme

Familiar to my thoughts! Awake, my soul,

Nor, careless, slumber on the brink of fate.

With constant warnings, with loud admO'

nitions, ‘

Can I be unconcern’d? At length my eyes,

Long held in mists or cheated with false

visions,
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Begin to open 0n the 'awful scene.

Let idly-active fancy, now no more

Spread her gay flattering colors to myslow;

But aid my better thoughts, and represent

Important truths in all their striking forms.

Behold the gapingtomh! it seems to speak,

'With silent horror, to my shivering heart;

Bids me survey my swift approaching doom,

And view the dark retreat which waits my

coming.

0 death, thou king of tennis! dreadful

name I 1 [can image

\V hat tongue can e‘er describe,what thought

The scenes of horror that surround thy

' throne 9 [structlon

Prom thy wide-wasting hand what vast (19.

Is pour’d on all the tribes of wretched

inortals P

Behold, on every side the scattcr’d brine;

Pare all the dreary mansion, and impart

vChill melancholy to the sinking spirits,

While all aghast I stand, and fix mine eyes

On the dire prospect ! O thou gloomy

I Monarch, ~ (arms ?

Are these the trophies of thy conquering

1
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Nor reverend hoary age, nor blooming

youth, >

Nor boasted strength escape thy fatal dart,

Not the pdrsuusivr pow'r of beauty’s charms

Nor the soft moving tears of innocence

Can stay thy hand: nor can the iniser’s gold,

Nor all the treasures of the eastern shore

Buy one short moment of relentless death.

Not ev'n the good man‘s virtues ought

avail [prayers

To Ward the direful stroke ; nor all the

And ardent wishes of the grateful poor

Fed from his table, and who daily knew

The blessings of his charitable hand.

See, his sad relatives, his mournful friends

Around his dying bed i what silent sorrow

Sits on each visage, while their streaming

eyes [anguish I

And wringing hands confess their inward

Who can describe the nnutterabie woe

Which fills their hearts, to see a father,

brother,

A friend, in whom their all of earthly blisl

-Was center‘d, gasping on the verge of life,

And ev’n the sad remains of hope am lost.

His every dying groan augments their tears,
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And the cold sweats declare his exit nigh ;

’Till the last breath consigns them to despair.

Heart-tending pain! Inexorable death!

Then,0my soul, since this deluding world,

With all her boasted stores, has nought to

give [pause,

That can procure an hour’s, a moment’s

When death commission’d aims the parting

stroke;

Nor this weak frame, this mortal tenement

Of feeble texture, long sustain the assault

Of his attendants, sickness, pain 8t‘sorrow ;

Seek, timely seek, while mercy points the

My,

A firm, clear title to those blest abodes,

Prepar’d on high, unconscious of decay .

That when this tottering frame, (not built

to last,) [\vind,

Trail house of clay, which shake: with every

Dissolves, and falls a heap of dust and ruin;

In realms of light I may; for ever dwell,

In mansions never form’d by mortal hands,

Beyond the reach of sorrow, pain, or death.

0 In“? my name but find some humble

place
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In the bright records ofthe court of heavem

Sign'd with the atoning blood of my Re

deemerl

May his almighty love cheer my last heurs,

Shew me my sins all cancell’d by his death,

And smilingopen endless joy before me !

Then shall 1 triumph o’er my mortal foe,

And with exulting, heavenly transport say,

0 death, where is thy sting P and where,

O grave,

Insatiate grave, is thy victorious power P

Then shall my last expiring accents breathe

His blissful name, who, dying, vanquish'd

death,

And purchas‘d life, immortal life, for me—

Juus, my Lord, my Saviour, and my all I

_
-_-

To DELIA.

HE gifts indulgent heaven bestows,

Are variously convey’d ;

The human mind, like nature knows

Alternate light and shade.

While changing aspects all things wear,

Can we expect to find
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' ‘UneIOuded sunshine all the year,

Or constant peace of mind P

More gaily smiles the blooming spring,

WhPll wintry storms are o’er ;

Retrenting sorrow thus may bring

Delights unknown before.

Then, Delia, send your fears away,

Nor sink in gloomy care,

Tho’ clouds o’ersproad the scene to-day,

To-morrow may be fair.

To AMIILA on her MARRIAGE.

WHILE round you hourly gratulations

rise,

And joy 86 happiness, (gay soothing sounds)

Salute your ear; accept the artless wish

That friendship dictates, breathing from the

heart.

May gracious heaven the happy union

crown',

Propitious still and kind, with all the bliss

Which mortnls can enjoy; may health, and '

peace,
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And love, and friendship, guide the circling

hours.

Sufi roll the circling hours, serene and fair,

Still brightening as they roll : may true

> content ‘ y,

\Vith kindly mixture sweeten every care,

"Till scarce the unplcasing tincture can be

found.‘

But earthly bliss is ever mix'd with pain,

And thorns among its flowery pleasures

grow.

May all the joys,the nobler, purerjoys

Religion yields, be yours ; to fairer scenes,

And brighter prospects, may your hopes

. ascend;

“'hile heaven-born faith presents a charm

ing glimpse

Of that immortal paradise on high, [care,

Where pleasure blooms-without a thorny

And friendship smiles beyond the reach of

pain

II
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The PLEASURES of SPRING.

OW reigns the lovely spring in all he:

pride,

And spreads her verdant robe, adorn’d with

flowers, [smile

Around the fields and meads; they cheerful

In her gay livery drest; the whispering

I winds

Breathe soft, (it on their balmy wings convey

Reviving sweets ; the feathered choir awake

Their artless songs, and all. the enchanting

scene

1s harmony and beauty: nature‘s charms

Subdue the heart, and every sense is fill’d !

But while the eye roves o'er the blooming

mead

With careless pleasure, or the listening ear

Attends the soothing musick of the grove ;

Think, whither does the soil enchantxnent

tend ?

Are nature‘s various beauties lent for this,

Only to please the sense ? For nobler ends

The God of nature gave them. Namre

spreads
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An open volume,\vere in every page

We read the wonders of almighty power ;

Infinite wisdom, and unbounded love.

Here sweet instruction, entertaining truths

Reward the searching mind, 8; onward lead

Enquiring thought; new beauties still unfold

And opening wonders rise upon the view.

The mind, rejoicing,comments as she reads;

While thro' the inspiring page, conviction

glows,

And warms to praise her animated powers.

How great, how glorious, is the sovereign

hand,

Which forms so beauteous every plant and

flower,

And on the vegetable world inscribes,

in lively characters, his wonderous name ?

While active life speaks in a thousand forms,

Power, wisdom, and beneficence divine

The parts of nature in their just proportion‘

Uniting, harmonizing, blend to form

One perfect system; truth 8: beauty smile,

Inviting contemplation upward still,

Prom step to step, till attheir glorious source

Arriv’d, the soul in low prostration bends,

Adoring, with submissive, silent ave
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The Great Unsearchable, the wonderous

name, [reach l

\Vhich creature praise can never, never

0n the SICKNESS of a FRIEND.

HALL fond expectance lean on earthly

friends, (die 5

Since earthly friends, (alas l) are born to

And disappointment waits, and grief attend:

The best, the dearest joys below the sky?

Why will this wretched, this deluded heart

So fast to earth’s uncertain comforts cleave ?

'Tis but to cherish pain, to treasure smart,

And teach the unavailing sigh to heave.

Great source of good, attend my plaintive

cries,

My weakness with indulgent pity see,

And teach this restless, anxious heart to rise

And center all its hopes and joys in thee.

Then, should my dearest earthly comforts

die, [depart ;

Should every friend (distressing thought
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I My refuge, my unfailing friend on high,

r Will never, never leave this trembling heart. '

Should sorrow like a \vhelming deluge roll,

And gloomy death appear on every wave ; -

'l'hcn hope, blest anchor; shall sustain my

soul, (grave.

And faith shall rise and triumph o'er the

Then shall I meet my much lov’d friends

ab0ve,

Safe landed on the ever-peaceful shore,

The blissful regions of immortal love,

Where happiness & friendship part no more.

Tlw FETTERED MIND.

H l why should this immortal mind,

Enslav’d by sense, he thus confin’d,

And never, never rise ?

Why'thus amus’d with empty boys,

And sooth‘d with visionary joys,

Forget her native skies ?

The mind was form’d to mount sublime,

Beyond the narrow bounds of time,

0 To everlasting things 5
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But earthly vapours cloud her tight,

And hang with cold oppressive weight

Upon her droopiug'wings.

'The world employs its various snares,

0f hopes and pleasures, pains and cares,

. And chaln’d to earth I lie :

When shall my fetter’d POWBI‘S be free,

And leave these seats of vanity,

And upward learn to fly.

Bright scenes of bliss, unclouded skies,

Invite my soul :' 0 could I rise,

Nor leave a thought below ;

I’d bid farewel to anxious care,

And say to every tempting snare,

Heaven calls, and I must go.

Heaven calls ! and can 1 yet delay ?

Can ought on earth engage my stay P

Ah wretched, lingering heart I

Come, Loan, with strength, and life, and

Assist, and guide my upward flight, (light,

And bid the world depart.

One word of thy resistless power,

Con bid my joyfhl spirit soar,

And scorn the feeble chain :

,
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Come, bear my raptur'd thoughts above,

On pinions of seraphic love ;

And earth shall tempt in vain. *

ln vain, her syren voice may try, "

To lure me downward, from the sky,

I To this dark vale of tears; '

How will her transient glories fade,

And unregarded sink in shade, [pearsé

' When heaven's bright dawn ap

So, wandering meteors of the night,

Amuse the weary traveller’s sight,

With fair deceitful ray ;

But all their glimmering lustre flies,

And every gay delusion dies,

When Phcebus wakes the day

 

To a FRIEND in TROUBLE. '

F when the tender sympathizing' sigh,

Smells the full heart, or melts the pitying

0.ye,

The soil: compassion could convey relief,

This heart should lessen, while it shar’d your

grief.

N
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\

Uncheck‘d the sigh should rise, the sorrow

flow, ‘

And pleasure mingle with the kindred woe,

But this is vain, 'tis not in nature‘s power

To cheer, with lightsome rays. the gloomy

hour.

The soothingvoice offriendship may beguile

pul- cares, & sorrow Wear a transient smile.

Poor solace; soon the spreading gloom re

turns, [mourns

The heart that fain would comfort. only

Ah, wretched state ! must friendship ever

share,

Yet never hope to ease the load of care,

Partake the anguish of infectious grief,

And'wish, in vain, to bring a kind relief?

Ah,wretchedstate l each akinzheart replies,

Till fainting, dying, hope begins to rise:

Hope, heaven-born comforter, with cheer

lhl air}

Sheds her kind lustre o’er the scenes of core ;

Her gentle whisper calms the rising sigh,

And weeping sorrow lifts her tearful eye ;

Nor lifts in vain, at his supreme command,

Who holds our welfare in his gracious hand :

His gracious hand alone, has power to heal,
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“'ho pities, while he deals the pains we feel,

The springs of life are his ,- and cares and

pains

Fulfil whate’er his sacred will ordains.

He knows what mest we need : when skill

divine .

Presents a bitter draught, shall we repinc ?

While mercy mingles all with lenient art,

To ease the anguish of the throbbing heart,

The steps of providence, though we in rain

Attempt to trace, while clouds o’erspread

the scene;

Its dealings all arejust, and \vise, and kind;

Ourlesson this—“ Be humble and resigu'il '_

Thro' wrlds 8: thorny paths our journey lies,

And darkness terrifies, and dangers rise.

0 may our heavenly Father's guardian care,

Preserve our steps from every fatal snare ;

Be his almighty arm our guide, our stay,

Through all the toils and terrors of the way,

No dangers can afl‘right, if 000 is near,

A present Gob can banish every fear ;

His gracious smile can make the darkness fly

Smooth all the road, 8:. brighten all the sky_

“ He is our sun :" his soul-reviving light,

Alone, can chase the horrors of the night,
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“ He is our shield :” when darts fly thick,

around,

They fall repell’d, and fix no deadly wound,

Our Gon! our Gums! 0 may we never

stray, [way ;

But trust his care, and keep the heavenly

Till safe we reach the happy seats of peace,

And darkness, grief, and pain, and danger

cease.

The ABSENT MUSE.

OW soft roll’d the hours, how serene

was my heart,

When the Muse my companion, 8:. friend,

Unknown to ambition, a stranger to art,

Deign’d oft on my call to attend!

\Vhile she sooth’d all my cares, and my pas_

sions to rest,l [stay 9

(Sweet moments, why w0uld you not

Delighted and easy, thought myself blest,

Nor envy’d the great, nor‘the gay.

Ye' gentle delusions l-ye' dreams of delight I‘

And will ye approach me no IRON i
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Shall the scene be a desert, o'ershadedwith

night,

Which was sunshine and Eden before i‘

No, the pleasures were real, though soon

they withdrew ;

And my cares I will call a long dream;

If the Muse will return, and present to my

view [theme.

The scenes which were once my glad

When Urnnia appears, o‘er the field and

the grove,

New verdure and beauty shall rise ;

The prospect shall brighten where-ever I

And Eden again meet my eyeq. [rovei

How vain the dear hope i—She despises the

lays

Which I once fondly thought she inspir’d;

Unfetter’d, transported, with Hervey she

strays,

Applnuded, belov’d, and admir'd.
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_ Tllc WASTE qf TIME :

Occasioned by hearing these Lines repeated,

" Another, and another, and the lart,

“ Are copies of the dull, defective put.

“ HE BULL, ozrzcnv: l” ’tii too

faint a name,

For vile ingratitude, for guilt, and shame k

Such is my conduct, when I waste away

In trifles, or in indolence, a day.

Each future minute is beyond my power:

Can India‘s mines procure a single hour 2

O much-neglected time, thy worth how high!

Not thy least particle, the world can buy,

When heaven bestows this boon, it bids

'employ,

(Q blest‘ command l) in seeking endlessjoy,

And shall my thoughtless heart, ungrateful,

waste

The present hour, as I have done the past I

Forbid it, gracious God ! 0 let my soul

Obey reflection’s strict, but kind controul;

And humbly bend before that awful eye,

Which marks my squander’kl minutes as

they 35';

l



224

With deep contrition bend, and ardent pray

That lore may turn his angry frown away :

lndulgent love through that atoning blood,

In which alone I can approach to 691),

To thee, great Advocate, to thee I fly,

And on thy righteousness alone rely,

0 may thy spirit cleanse this guilty heart,

My pardon seal,and strength divine impart;

And may my hours, if future hours are lent,

T0 nobler, higher purposes he spent.

==

The DEA TII-WATCH.

DEATH-\VATCH I how distinct it

beatsl—in vain

It boats to me,nur brings one anxious Pain,

Thuu gloomy insect, 0ft inspiring fear,

Dreadful to superstition's listening ear;

How many start to henrlhy fancy’d knell,

Dismal and solemn as a pasging bell !

And why must harmlasl insects be an

cns'd,

When daily, hourly warnings are refus'd P

Each day,each hour, accusts my ear, or eye,

Some monitor, which bids prepare to die,
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_ 1 See yonder stalk I there lately grew a

flower, .

'Tis gone, its glowing colours are no more

That bush, whse reses amil'd and breath’d

perfuine ! ‘ [bloom !

How sweet their fl'agrance,and how gay their

A few days since they bloom'd, now (kept

and lost :

Frail mortal life, behol'd how vain thy boast !

Hark, near my side, the clock with solemn

: sound, * [round ~l

Tells me how time pursues his constént

Life on the wings oftime flies swift away;

My last will come, and this may be the day.

Each pain I feel, and every plaintive sigh,

_ What does it speak? this truth—“ I soon

'i _ must die." ‘

Must die l Is'this a melancholy sound,

When endless life begins its blissful round P

Thy poison’d arrow, death, woundsnot the

heart, [II-art.

Which in the Saviour’s blood can claim a

May this blast hope, (dear solace of my

soul !) [tron].

With heavenly comfort all my fears com

While faith points upward to the blest abode

I
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0f life immortal, and my saviour 601),

May that bright world its radiant dawn im

part, ' ’ [heart

And be each hour, a death-watch to my

'-.._.'

The FRIEND.

I E is africnd, who scorns thelittle sphere

Ofnarrowself, and finds ajuy sincere

Tosee another blast; whose generous heart

To all around would happiness impart,

If happiness whre his: whose bosom glow!

With warmth the frozen stoic never knows;

Divine benevolence,where friendship reigns;

And piety the sacred flame maintains.

This is the tye inviolate, which binds

in mutual friendship, harmonizing minds.

A friend thus form‘d,is form‘d to give delight,

T0 brighten joy, anzigild afliictiun's night:

His heart exults whene’er his friend; re

joice, [voice,

And every pleasing power at friendship‘s

Awakes to life, and bids the transport rise

in grateful adoration to the skies.
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But ah, how short the bright untroubled

hour! ‘ [lower,

Soon clouds arise, and storms impending

And oft they burst upon the fainting heart;

Then friendship shews her noblest, kindest

nrt, ’ [bear

Sustains the drooping pQWers, and helps to

The well-divided load of mutual care,

lfgriefs oppress,or threat'ning woes impend,

Dear solace then, to find a real friend!

He is a real friend, whose passions know

The anguish of communicated woe;

Who feels the deep distress when sorrow

mourns,

And from his inmost heart the sigh returnS.

The kindred sigh conveys a strange relief:

How cordial is society in grief!

Less are the woes, and lighter are the cares,

“'hich gentle, sympathizing friendship

shares. [bend,

When humbly at the throne of grace we

And ask its kindest blessings for a friend;

\Vhen for a friend our warmest wishes rise

In holy breathings to the pitying skies ,

The sacred precept warrants those desires,

And heaven will sure approve, what heaven

insPires,
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0 may I make my friends distress my

own,

Nor let my heart, unhappy, grieve alone:

In sorrow, may I never want a friend,

Nor when the wretched mourn, a tear to

lend,

=

0n CHILDREN’5 PLAY.

FT when the child in wanton play

Exerts his little powers,

And busy, trifling, toils away

In sports the circling hours;

“’e smile to see his infant mind

So eager, so intent;

But growing years new follies find,

As much on trifles bent.

Youth has its toys, when pleasure’s charms

The fond pursuit invite:

But plensure mocks the extended arms ;

Vain shadow of delight!

What are the joys of riper age?

By time is folly cur‘d ?

No, trifles still the heart engage,
And vanity matur‘d. I
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1f glittering riches tempt the eyes,

Au envy’d valu’d store 3

Thus children shells and counters prize,

And hoard and wish for more.

Or if aspiring fame employs

The eager, gazing train ;‘

The paper-kite of sportive boys,

Is not more light and vain.

Unsatisfy’d, and tir’d at last,

We must resign our breath,

(Life's empty cares and follies past,)

And evening close in death.

Thus children weary of their play,

With fretfulncss opprest,

Throw all their little toys away,

And gently sink toTest.

Happythe mind, by heaven inspir’d v

To scorn earth’s empty toys ;

And with divine ambition fir'd,

Pursue sublimerjoys ! -

Then, when “18.08195 of life are o'er,

The parting soul shall rise,

And scenes of happiness explore,

Immortal in the skies.
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The PATH (y LIFE.

WHAT is this world with all its gay

delights?

A gloomy wilderness of wide extent, I

Where many winding paths perplex the

choice,- ‘

And lead theunwary traveller's feet astray.

Here miles an easy smooth descending

road, [ing flowers :

_ In verdure cloath'd, and spread with b'lcom

Thc scene how fair l—but ruin waits its

' end. [thorns,

There rugged looks the path, thick set with

Where many tail their weary hours away

In search of happiness amid the dust. [See

What crouds of wretched, erring minds 1

Still disappointed, yet persisting still,

All strangers to the way which leads to rest !

A thousand dangers, and a diamond shores

Attend their steps ; before them is :1 scene

Of various grief; a labyrinth of woe; =

A dark, damp vale of tears. Though now

and then, -

Prosperity's gay flattering sunshine smiles,

Its brightest day is short, declining fast
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ifnot o'ercast with sable clouds at noon.

And oft its brightest day, more fatal proves

Than dark adversity’s tempestuous night.

It shines u ith sickly ray, and spreads around

Malignant ills; malignant to the mind,

Stub born disease, which med‘c'ine cannot

And if adversity’s cold, wintry blast [cure_

Invade the shivering heart, then comfort

And solitary hopejust lives, to warm [dim-s;

With some faint gleams of possible relief.

Thus pondering o'er the gloomy scenes

of life, [sungi

The pensive muse attun’d her plaintive

Her eye dejected fix’d upon the ground.

Where thorny cares spontaneous rise, sh'e

sigh'd, .

And wish’d a fairer prospect i smiling hope

Soft-whispering, bids her lift her downcast

eye,

And view the wild attentive. Now she sees

A beam etherial, dawning o’er the gloom

With cheering lustre, permanent and mild.

’Tis mercy! saving mercy ! she can shield

Fromev'ry ill, the trembling, trusting soul,‘

Beneath the shelter of her guardian wing,

Nut gay prosperity's malignant glow
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Shall scorch, nor cold adversity shall freeze.

Amid the devious labyrinth she marks

The path divine, where heavenly wisdom

leads [safe.

Her favour‘d votaries ; narrow path, but

“There real pleasures rise, and sacred peace

Attend their steps ; if thorny cares, too

near,

Inflict a wound. kind mercy instant pours

A sovereign balm, to ease the burning puim

'l‘hcrc walks humility with cautious step;

On \visdmn, gracious guide, she leans secure,

4 thpusuud lurking snares her feet escape,

And O’cl' her head 71 thousand dangers fly,

Fly harmless. Patience there, and cheer

ful hope, ' (eye

Walk hand in hand; and faith with piercing

Looks forward thro' the shades, and joyful.

marks

Her journey's end, the radiant seats ofday

" Here, fix your choice ;" (immortal .

wisdom cries,)

" To you, 0 sons of men, to you I call:

" 0 turn from erring fully. Fatal guide;

“ Her way is danger, and it ends in death.
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- ¢‘ Turn to my path, here only can you find

“ Content, which wretched thousands seek

in vain. ~ 7 _

“ My path is safety ; and it leads to life,

6 To life immortal, in the realms of bliss !"

Indulgent mercy wafts the heav'nly sound,

Reviving to my heart! Yes, glorious guide,

To thy unerriug conduct I resign

My steps,and bias the ever—gracious pow’r,

Which beam’d a rayhipf heaven o‘crthis

dark wild, 'And led my feet to thy cllestial path,

The path ofpeace, and lifeland endlessjoy.

fl

To [be VOTARIES of PLEASURE.

YE mirthful tribes, who careless. vain

and gay,

In pleasure’s flowery paths, untiring stray ;

Say, can you boast content E Ah, uo ; the “

sigh -

Involuntary, breathes your sad reply,

And conscience speaks: attend the friendly

power;

Indulge One serious, one reflecting hour.

\
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,vain,l uh" “WU . 3,:

[re dreams ofjoy; 'you wake ,to‘réalpiiin.

When pleasure dawns; sél‘en'ely fair and,

bright, (night 2

"Ha shaded soon with clouds, and'lost in»

Yet still you fondlycourt its fiatt‘rinig s‘uiilesi'.

Again it glitters, and again beguil s ;‘ ‘

Will you be tempted thus with painted,

charms, ‘ , '

And follow shadows with‘ex'tendednarins?

While nobler pleasures stand‘ neglected by

Nor move your heart, nor raiSe'youi‘ lariguii

eye.i ' “ "(chdi’ée,'

Delights refin'd, and lasting, cohrt your

And” heavenly wisdom'sues with melting,

voice : '

“ How long, deluded, wretched souls ; How

' long (song 9)

“"‘Shail pleasure sooth you with her syren'

“ Ah fly the fatal smile, the enchanting

strain,

“ And let the gay deeeiver tempt 'in vain.“

Turn at the friendly call ; U yet be wise,

To real pleasures raise your cheated eyes.

May the kind admonition, deep imprest,

O
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Think where, yon .tlftad !_--u_1¢' path which
,‘u "I oo'ks'so gay,‘ i ' k. ' i '

lié ‘rilin's‘sul'c, inevitable \i'ay.\

- I[think—"life immortal, or eternal death,

Pj'ecmious trembles on a. moment‘s breath,

This‘single moment’s yours—the next may

bear ‘

Your souls to' endless darkness and despair.

Fly from, the world's deluding, tempting

' "’ 'wiles, (smiles :

While time is yours, and heavenly mercy

From sin, from all its soul-destroying

charms, _

Fly to the great Redeemer's open arms.

Now with a gentle, kind, inviting voice,

He calls, he courts you to immortaljoys,

Ohearthose winningaCCents, hear and‘prove

The boundless blessings of his pardoning

love. (sound

E’er long, that slightedvoice, with dreadful

Shall with the keonest pangs of terror Wound.

Shall wound those guilty souls, who dare

despise

llis sov’reizn grace; nor life nor glory prize.

Before his dreadful bar you must appear :
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That awful,that tremendous hour, how near

To you unknown ; yet every moment brings

The important period nearer on its wings.

How will your nowunmov’d, relentless heart

Then bear the Word, the dreadful word,

Depart 9

Depart condemn’d, accursed down to hell,

Where black despair, and endless torment

dwell P

In time reflect, 'and tremble at the view,

The fatal path to death no more pursue.

Fly for your lives, to safety instant fly ;

6h, wretched lingering souls, why will you

die ? [day;

While heavenly patience lengthens out your

And God‘s unerring Word directs the way;

0 seize the fleeting hour, the precious Now,

And at the Saviour’s feet, for mercy bow.

On the PUBLIC FAST.

Feb. 6, 1755

' EE, gracious Goo, before thy throne

Thy mourning people bend l

’Tis 0n thy sovereign grace alone,

Our humble hopes depend. /
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* Tremendous judgments from thy him],

Thy dreadful power display; .

Yet mercy spares this guitty land,

And yet we live to pray. j,

Great Gen, and why is Britain spar'd',

Ungrateful as we are ? '

'0 be these aivfinwarnings hear-6',

"' While mercy cries forbear.

What numerous crimes increasing rise

O’er all this wretched islc l '

What land so favour’d’of the skiDs,
I And yet whatv Land so vile'? ’

How chang’d, alas! are truths divine,

For error, guilt, and shame I. _| .

What nnpious numbers, bold in sin].

Disgrace the christian name!

0 bid mm“,- Almighty Loan,

By thy resistless grace ;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,

And humbly seek thy face.

Then should insulting foes invade,

We shall not sinlg in fear;

Secure of never failing aid,

li'lGon, our GoD, is near.

* Larthywkrk‘d‘vmfln, fie. J
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NATIONAL JUDGMENTS dqprZizged.

Q 011 thc‘FAI-r. Febdl, 1'15'1.’ ‘.‘

. Ill

HILE Justice waves her vangefu
‘ hand . I "

Tremendous o’er a'g'uilty lend,

Almighty Goo, thy awful power,

With fear and trembling, we'adom.

Where shall we fly, but to th y feet?

Our only refuge is thy seat ;

Thy seat, where potent mercy pleads,

And holds thy thunder from our heads.

»'_,'

While peace and plenty bless‘d our days,

Where 'was the tribute of thy praise 2

Ungrateful race 1 how have wr- spent

The blessings which thy goodness lentQ,

Pale famine now, and wasting war,

\Yith threat’ning frown thy wrath declare 5

But war and famine are thy flaycs, '5’

Nor can destroy when mercy saves.

M Iowa, 0 Loan. with phying eye ;~

Though loud our crimes fur vengcance cry,

Let mercy's louder voice prevail, ... "

Nor thy 1M sufiu'mg patiwcc fail.
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.Encourag'd by thy sacred word,

' May 'Oe‘not plead the blest record,- ' -"

What When a: humble nation mourns,

Thy rising wrath to pity turns, g n w v

0 let thy sovereign grace impart .’ (J

Contrition to each rocky heart,

And bid sincere repentance flow,

A general,'undissembled woe. ,

Our arms, 0 Gonof armies, 'Neu,

(Thy hand alone can give success)

And make our haughty neighbours own

That heaven pmtects the British Throne,

Pair smiling peace again restore,

With plenty bless the pining poor,

And may a happy thankful land

Obedient own thy guardian band. U

fi' i

01: theJIflME. PLE4DING fovi

MERCY, t 'r

OME, let our souls adore the Lou.

Whosejudgments yet delay,

Who yet suspends the lifted sword,

And givmla leave to pry,
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In armies, fleets, or strong alliesl

‘ Nu moi-e we place our trust ;'

0n Gon alone, our hope relies“ .J .

Kind, putent, wise andjust.

Great is our guilt, our fears are great 3

But let us not despair; ' _: mac .2.

Still open is the mercy-seat H k I_

To penitence and prayer. H 5,“ A

Kind lntercessor, to thy love 5 '

This blessed hope we owe 5

0 let thy merits plead above; ‘

While We implore below. > ' .

O gracious Gon, for JI-SUI' sake, '

Attend thy Britain‘s cry;. 7

Nor let the kindling vengeance break

Destructive from thine eye.‘

Though Justice near thy awful throne,

Attends thy dread command,

Loan. hear thy servants, hen th/y Son,

And save a guilty land. / “a

H
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Nbh'ona'l JUPGMENTS gnd MERCIES'

a CALL m REPENTANCE) ‘ '

J,“ ‘ -..|.'l

gm ' Mir-.1751 “. Qv ‘ . .' - .l r, l

LONG hasjdivine qompggsi‘qq‘stqovo _

With‘this rebelliousvlgpd; ’1

0 Justice, 'Iong h'hs pleading lové

Withhddthy‘dreadial hand." '

- v ‘ - Y 'r t !

At lengthfyg' Britons, iif't‘yourgyast 0

Your cl‘imes no more}: puysqgl; ,

Behold the 'gathéring tempest rise, A

Apdlh'ehblo ht‘tflefiei 2'1"" 1‘ ‘1

. ¢ ' . ' l I

sa?)- f‘l‘a'llshk with yengemé haw mraads !

' To'mér‘vy i'nstwt fly; - > ,~|

E’er yet'ft‘burét Upon your heads,

,: ‘Bepéll, “WWIH‘G.

Late rqg‘in'g =‘F dorm; ’twas mercy amid,

"' ' 'Hbr vb‘we' destruction heard, _

The impetuous winds her voice obey'd,

And‘awful Justice spar'd. '

* Ofl' Lokisburgb.
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Shall every warningbe in vain

Your min to prevent P

Indulgent mercy calls again, _ . _ -

. Return, repent! repent !

The voice, ye Britons, bear with awn

O hear, andturn to Gov; .

Lest merry, long-abus'd, withdraw, A

Anrileave you to the 10d: '

Almighty Goh, thy PoWel'ful'gracé '

Can Change' us, and forgive ,

05:13am a guilty rébel race,

"And sa'y, Repent, and live. '

0 let thy powerful grace appaat,

And Justice sheath her sword ;

Then shall a rescued nation fear, )

And love, and praise the L011).

2 _

The INVOCATION.

AY, gentlp Musemho 0ft has deign’d

With humble suiimde to dwell ; ;

Whose cheering visit's, in the lonely cell,

With tuneful numbers sooth'd my pain,

Mi hula the larlly pleasing strain.
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To ease my‘hroe;

\ l-larmonimis'flow‘; \

And pensive care sat list'ning while my song

‘ comfila'in’d. “" Y ‘ '

0‘ Say, wilt tho'u ne‘e'r return ?

And must 1 ever mourn ? ' ’

Andinust I ever tune in vain i

The dull unnnimated strain P

0 come, the languid notes inspire,

Once more ain'ake the sacred lyre,"

And teach my song on strongerwings to rise.

Unmindful of her heavenly birth, ,

My groveling soul sinks down to earth 5

And while she tries ‘

1n vain to rise, '

Clouds interpose, and veil the distant skies.

Come, sweet URANIA, come, thy cheering

Once more impart, [power

To warm my heart:

To thee, I would devote; this solemn, silent

hour.

Retir’d from company and noise, '

Amusement flies ; her idle fluttering train

Reflection, sighing, owns gre empty, light

and vain , '

And bids my heel-t aspire to' noblerjdys.
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To nobler joys than earth bestows, -

Were earth, in all her fairest charms,

To lure my‘eyes, and tempt‘my arms,

And try to gain my heart. ,

My heart replies

In painful sighs,

Vain world, depart!

Thy not! alluremonts all pre vaip ;

Thysweetest pleasures are butgildedwoel,

Thy brightest scenes are clouded soon, and

darkening end in pain.

Como heav’n bqrn Faith, fair seraiih come;

How weak the muse’l power withoutthy aid!

Thy radiant eye can pierce the gloom,

Can guide her doubtful flight,

Beyond the seats of night,

And point afar

The Morning-star,

Which cheers with heaven’s sweet dawn

this mortal shade!

Here let my invocation end;

01' rather here ‘begin !

Bright morning-star, thy blissful ray

(Ian chace this mortal shade away‘

This night of dehth and sin,
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Before thy filibenlivening eye,

'Death, sin, and fear, and terror fly,

And hope looks up andhails‘t‘he risingvlay.

Then comfort smiles, desire and frithascend ,

Kind messenger of life, on thee my hopes

depend. ' '
1
I

' Brightmorninpstargvhen wilt'thou fise

1" " On this 'benighhed :heart ?

“'l- Thou art daylight, and thou my guide-g

0 come, and bless my longing ,eyes,

1; Dispel these gloomy clouds which hide
.'4 l ' Thy soul revivinglight; I blight,

v 4‘ Break with immortal radiance, thro’thi

And inthy healing heams,thedawnofheoren

' impart.

' D l

Thy beams alone can bring my day;

0 shine with sortlathmét'mgtay,

' "l‘ill darkness, sin, and doubt sense”?

And raise my languid heartmnd bid myhope

aspire , . .

To bliss unmingled and refin’d ; '

Bright scenes unknown below,

‘ \Vithout a shade of woe.

Immortal pleasures, worthy of the mind!

Then shall the muse aivake the sacred lyre,
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Thou shall herlswectest notes harmoniou;

rise, ‘ [skieg

And- bear my thoughts enraptur'd to thq

While love and thankful joy the votive gang

inspire.

I

:1:

Tu FLORIO.

R blooming happiness young Florin

sighs 5 . '

And yonder, see, the lovely stranger wait'

Desire, impatient, sparkles in his eyes,

’Till wealth conduct her smiling to his gate,

Here,Florio,take this gloss,§ and look again;

You'll fiml 'tis~ diatzinlce makes her seem so

fair. [vainw

She must be yonn's,¢-nor shall you sigh in

Not blooming happines's, hutwrinklcd care :'

Companion of your Me, for heaven mains

That care, with richesfis a constant guest 5

Yet fond,mistaking mortals court her chains,

And think her tyrant sway will Elk. them

“Out, 7

§The Rim.
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Butupward point that glass of truthfind liee

A fairer guest, descending from the sky,

Celestial hope! ’tis she, ‘my friend. ’tis she

Who never pains the lieart,or cheats theeyes

Kind hope, she rules the mind with sweet

controul, '

Her voice is harmony ! propitious fair !

She calms, inspires, and animates the soul,

Andwins a smile from gloomy frowning care.

Care plants a thorny forest on the plain,

And teazing, bids you trace that forest o‘er

In search of happiness, but still in vdin

Your weary steps the mazy wild explore.

Celestial hope relieves your anxious mind,

While through the gloom the dear SlippOl‘tcr

guides

Your doubtful way, and whispers, “ You

shall find

(“ Tho’ distant far) where happiness resides.

" Seethe shades openl—nowdirect your eye

" A beam of glory points her bright abode,

" Beyond the reach of care above the sky :

“ This glass, this faithful glass will shew the

mad."
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h BELINnA.

ELXNDA to her utmost wish is blest !

Bllt stay, my friend—that- hasty

thought review;

New wishes yet wilLrise to break your rest ;

And if not lasting, can your bliss be true?

True happiness is not the growth of earth, _

The toil is fruitless if you Seek it there ;

'Tis an exotic of celestial birth,

And never blooms, but in celestial air.

Sweet plant of paradise, its seeds are sown

ln here and there a mind of heav'nly mold;

It rises slow, and buds, but ne‘er is known

To blossom fair the climate is too cold.

Ah no, Belinda, you have only found

Some flower that charms your fancy, gaily

drest

In shining dyes, a native of the ground,

vAnd think you are of happiness posscst.

But mark its date, to-morrow you may find

The colours fade, the lovely form decay :

And can that pleasure fntisfy the mind,

“'hich blooms, and fades, the solace of a

day i
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0 may your erring, wishes learn to rise

Beyond the transient biiss which fancy

, _ knows ! ' r ’

Search noton earth, explore its native skihs‘;

There happiness in full perfection grows~

m‘

RESIGNA T1015,

\l EA'RY of these low scenes of night,

My fainting heart grows sick 0?

I time, .1‘ h

LSighs for the dawn of sweet dilightQ o'

Sighs for a distant, happier clime ! '

4h why that sigh ?—peace, coward heart,

And learn to. bear thy lot of woe :

Look round—how easy is thy part,

To whet thyl fellow-suti‘erers- know. -

not the éorroii's of the mind

‘ Entail’d on every mortal birth i

Conviuc'd, hast than not long resign’d

The flattering hope of bliss on earth ?

'Tis just, 'tis right; thus he ordains,

Who form'd this animated clod;

That noediul cares, instructive painsI

May bring the restless heart to 00!.
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In him, my soul, behold thy rest,

Nor hope for bliss below the sky z

Come Resignation to my breast,

And silence every plaintive sigh.

Come Faith, and Hope, celestial pair !

Calm Resignation waits on you ;

Beybnd these gloomy scenes of care,

Point out a soul-enliyenlng view,

Parent of good, 'tis thine to give,

These cheerful graces to the mind :

Smile on my poul, and bid me live

'Desiring, hoping, yet resign'd!

Thy smile,-.~sweet dawn ofendless day!

Can make my weary spirit hlest;

While on my Father’s hand i stay,

And in his love securely rest. ’

'My Father, dear, delightful name'

Rcpk‘te with life, andjoy sincere !

O wilt thou gracious, seal my claim,

And banish e\ery anxious fegr !

Then, cheerful shall my heart survey

The toils, and dengers of the road ;

And patient keep the heavenly way,

Whichvleads me homcwards t9 my Gon

P .
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Au EVENING Y mmx.

ROM the philosophic' grove,

Where enlarg’d ideas rove,

In earth,- or air, collecting sweets divine :

0:: the lonely rur‘al cell,

Where the humble virtues dwell,

Unenvy’d dwell! and yethowfair they shine!

Meditotion, pleasing guest !

Come to this desiring breast,

And make it, like the evening air, serene!

See, what cheerful verdnre spreads

(Per the fields, and o’er the meads,

And trace the beauties of the vernal scene‘

Beauties, ah how short their boast!

Now theybloom~and nowthey ’re lostI

And all that looks so gay, shall cease to

charm!

-—Melancholy thought—'mvav—

Not in vain is nature gay',

She bids expectant hope the bosom warm.

Hope with ever-cheerful eye,

O’er yon verdant fields can spy

Fail- plenty pour profuse the future bread
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on mé rbsymwssom'd rm, "

Smiling-L'dfiidlng‘now she'sees

Autumnal Frults,theirricherl1emtienp1€ad.

. x.

Meditation; come away,

Hope attends thee,ever gay ;

Come sweet companions; tune my artlesl

vlays!

Nature’s every various grace,

While my thoughts with‘wab'ler 65842;"

0 maythat wonderwake my’h'e'dt to praise!

Can I view with languid thought, I

All the scene with blessings fraughf,

Nor own the bounteous hand from whence '

' they flow ?

Sbe, how wisdom, goodness, power,

Join to bid my heart adore,

And pay the debt of praise I hourly owel

Praise, a. tribute ah how poorl

Language, what is all thy store,

My boundless obligations to display P

Bid the eartlrbom reptile try,

Looking upward to‘ the sky,

Tovemmt the Meanings of the source of day.

Faint are all the notes! raise,

L'olw, accept my wiah'to praiu!
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To thee my heart, to thee my all belongs;

Thy inspiring grace impart,

Teach the breathings of my heart

To praise thee better than my feeble songs!

The HUMBLE CLAIM

Y Gon~important, glorious, blissful

‘ name !

Can I without a fear, assert my claim?

I fear. yet hope, I doubt, and yet desire,

Now tremble low on earth, and now aspire,

Aspire to love—ah vile, ungrateful heart !'

Canst thou sincerely love, and yet depart,

So oft depart, entic'd by earthly toys,

In chase of dreams forsake substantial joys?

His word recalls myheart, invites mytrust,

That word reveals him, merciful and just :

Kind mercy,smiling power. forbids despair;

But who, 0 justice, who'thy frown can hear ?

He bore the frown, the stroke ofjustice, He

Who dy'd for man—0 'may! say. for me ! ‘

Then justice sheath'd her sword, and 11>

concil'd, _ [smil'd,

Own'd - the full ransonfipaid—and mercy
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Triumphant mercy !-how divinely bright!

Howangelsgaz'd, and wonder'd at the sight!

Had angels cause ofwonder? Manhas more;

Yes, dearest LOLD, I wonder, love, adorel

My Saviour, 0 permit my humble trust,

Permit my soul, tho’ mourning in the dust,

To look to thee, my hope, my only stay 2

And sure,thou wilt not froWn my soul away,

Ior thou art lave ; thou wllt not say, “ De

part,II

But, “ give me,.trembllng sinner, all thy

- [hear-t. ’ ‘

To thee, my heart, dear Saviour, I resign,

Thy grace,with sweet constraint can make

it thine ! [alone

Vile wretched heart l thy powerihl grace

Can cleanse, renew. and make it all thy own,

0 let thy love, thy all-prevailing love, _

Possess my heart, and every fear remove !

Then shall my soul assert herjoyl'ul claim,

Great Mediator, in thy worthy name l

Then shall i say, my G on, \\ ith full delight,

While all his promises my trust invite I

MyGoo, transporting accents! bliss divine l

Indulge the claim, 0 let me call 'hee minel

0 may my panting heart to thee aspire.

With restless wishes, with hitsnso'delirfi
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mu full memncmf‘flly love impart

iTiuedawnof heaven to myelizpptur'd heart!

Ah what is earth, with all her flatt‘l'ing

, ms? ‘ . _

Ye dreqms_bggp!1__e~vl seek Inbstantialjoys'

$qbstanfial joys tho§eglorinusworfls contain,

KIYIGOLP 1919*. “Qt-w he“! “PW in Will‘

MG9?r3770 a?! my Wimp-H511 w

' blest! 4

Here my honeyexgminat‘egamyfi'ishes rest, '

Of full, unbounded happingse pplsgst. '

I m

m PROSPECT.

' Mehneholy, 'sdftly-pemive power,

As late I gave the solitary hour,- '

Before my thoughts, in long succession, was

The semi-varied train of human Woes.

To cqntemplation's mount, (serene retreat!)

The muse indulgent led my willing feet; '

And while I vieu/‘d the extended prospect

' round, ‘ ‘ [sound

She bade the soothing, plaintive lyre re

. “We, 011 a verdant plain bespread with

flewenfl.‘
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11'he sons of mirth indulge their sp‘ri'ghtl'y

powers; [anfl gag,

With roses crown‘d. how blithsome, light,

'l‘heyllauce and sing thetlying hours away!

Reflection, care, and foresight, all l'ztl'eag:

For here hath pleasure only fix'd her seat :

Her wretched vomriel court her rilkeq

chains ’_

For presentjoy, nor dream offuture pains»

Death mady ann'd attends, and marks llq-I

seen, . h . .l. _.

His fated victims in the mirthl‘ul scene,

Ha l—whence that groan 2—from yonflbr

gloomy cell : 7

80 near the seatsI fjqy, can anguish dwell?

Yes kecncst anguish therenndtermr reign:

Oh, would the thoughtlefili, laughing, frOIic

train

Attendmor let thewarninggroan be vain!

Unlike to these, yon restless tribe beholdI

Their lines, indessant toil ; 'thfli'rlidol, Bold: '

Close at their heelsyattends'éop'rmiiugqpare,

On either side, distnist and anxious fear.

To frie ndship ,stran ers, god _to 1social Joys;

'l'hc wish of'wéalt their sex ' _ 9511physx . llnmm
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Their hopes, their cares, are lost in glitter

ing dust :

The toil how fruitless l and how vain the

trust !

Insidious death prepares his ruthless dart,

To rend the' idol from the bleeding heart.

And nowa difierent scene my eye surveys,

An eager throng, the candidates for praise.

To gain the envyed height, where fame be»

_ stow: [glows.

Her fairest wreath, each panting bosom

The glorious prize inspires their ai‘dent toils,

Till on their brow the dedr-boiight laurel

smiles.

Behold the sons of valo'ur, learnihg. wit ;

High on aneminence sublime they sit,

With crouds of fiatterérs fawning at their

feet. '

316112 866, malignant envy étealing nigh i

She breathes—the tainted laurels droop and

~I-W1' ‘die‘. I ' t -

The chahgefiil many min-k the dire disgrace;

Md Plfivk’trlle little pairgeants from their

- ~ plnd‘e. ' ' ._ ,

Surpri'iiiig chilnze! aiuiii‘srifédor’d before

Haw nutp‘ll'is’ith'iufanijj‘or nam'rl'nu mom,
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Such mournful scenes, what heart ud

mov’d could bear?

80ft pity dropp'd the unavailing tear.

“ Ah, wretched mortals l a deluded train 1

i‘ Their hopes, their joys, their busy cares,

“ how vain ;" m [boast ?

Are gifts like these, 0 eltrth, thy proudest

iI‘hy favorites prove theirvalue to their cost,

'Tis then their real estimate we know,

W’hen fame, wealth, pleasure, end in death

or Woe,

The view how dolefnl, did there not appear .

A few ufmicn sedate, and cheerful air.

A happy few, whom true religion guides,

Points out their path, and o'et their steps

- presides ! [tains ;

When griefs oppress, lier gentle hand sus'

Her cheeringvuicc can soften all their painSs

Tho' arrows \vlng’d with danger, fly around,

Bhe wards the stroke, or heals ,the smarting

wound.

Her sacred dictates they with joy obey,

Nur wish to leave the heaven-directed way

Not fame allures, nor pleasure's silken

chain, [detain 4

Nor wlittcring dust, their nobler thought-l

Desire and hope sit smiling in their eyes;
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_With Mlclm'c tempcr’d mine the damn

SkiQS ‘ [0111‘s,

Artrncttheirnpward glance, and speak their

'An'd spunk théirjdy ‘and expectation there.

,Hail heaven-tau};lit‘mindsI my heart y‘Uur

friendship claims; _

fie mine your cares, and hopev, yourjoy;

and aims.

l 0 Iona beam ofglory from above,

To bid the intervening clouds qcmovg;

From eurth’slqw drug-s to bury: theyispflj

ray, ' ‘

Andyclear my pros [wet to the realms ofday.

Pin: is the eye ofspnse; but faith supplies

(Inspir'd by heaven) what feeble sense de

In revelation’s glass, celestial aid [niesz

Alipliedby faith,whatwonders arc display‘dl

What boundless glqries 011(1) tu the flaw! ‘

’ And joys for ever bright !_for ever new !- , .

Unfading honours! pleasureq all refin'd !

And riches lusting as the immortal mind !

Them full delight, ,a boundless river, flows!

There unforblilAhetree of knowledge grows}

And there the tree of life imjites the taste

To fruits Qfilvstjgllyan'imortal feust'l,'

Thereanunfadingverdnrggloathsfihe plain“,
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Andconstant springinperfectheautyreigm.

A paradise with every joy replete !

Nor pain, nor onlje‘invade the safe ret’xeab:

For there the living spurce ofbliss displays;

“'ithout a cloud, his life~inspiringrays.

No mortal car has known, no mortal eye,’

No stretahof humanthought can e’erdesr’ry,

Nor fqith with heaven- imparted ardeurtrncé

The endless glories of the blissful place.

0h, buppyfavorites of Almighty love,

Whose hopes, and cares, and hearts, are

fix'd above ! [wears .'

Stern death, to these, no frown of terror

Kind envoy from their Father's court he

‘ bears

His blcst commission, to dissolve the tye

Which holds their longing spirits from the

sky.

Now rise my wishes high to joys divine 5

0 may this state,this blissful state, be mine!

Great spring of life,tothec my heart aspires,

Forgive and animate these faint desires.

Thou ever-gracious, potent, wise nmijusta

Whose promis’d aid invitesmyhumble trust;

{nstruct my feet to shun,with constant care,
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The path where pleasure spreads the tempt

ing snare : [earth :

Teach me to scorn the joys of treasur'd

Ignoble aim, unworthy. of my birth,

Beneath my hopes ; nor let delndiug fame

Allure me with the empty sound, a name;

Thy favour is my wish ; for this alone,

ls honour, boundless pleasure, wealth un

known: ' [play,

My Gon, my guide, thy guardian care dis

And let thyblissful presence cheer my way,

Thro’ life's bewildered maze,in everyscene;

My light in darkness my support in pain.

At death’s approach, 0 let thysmile impart

Celestial consolation to my heart ;

Thy gracious smile shall banish every fear,

And gentle death without a frown appear :

Kind messenger, to hear me to my Gan,

To dwell for ever in thy bright abode !

=

Delviring to bid ADIEU to the "'ORLD.

EXATlOUSworld,thy flatteringsnares

Too long have held my easy heart ;

And shalt thou still engross my cares P

Vain world, depart.
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I want delights thou canst not give,

'l‘hyjoys are bitterness and woe ;

My pining spirit cannot live

On ought below.

Enchanting prospects court the eye,‘

And guy alluring pleasures smile ;

But in the fond pursuit they (lie : '

Ah fruitless toil!

But grief, substantial grief is here,

As gloomy as Egyptian night ;

When will the smiling dawn appear

Of true deli'ght P

How oft convinc'd shall I complain

That happiness can not be found 2 ' “f”

Yet sighiiii; mourning, still in rain, I 4

leave to the ground. "

Look, Sovereign (Madness from the skies,

Look down with gently-plying eye;

0 bid my fainting spirit rise ; i

To thee I sigh, '

1‘, .

With beams of swaet celestial light,

Dispel the dark, oppressive gloom;

Display the mansions of delight.

And bid me coups, ,'
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Those shining realms of endless day

Could I one happy moment view,

Then should my soul with transport say,

Vain world, adieu.

..

Occasiorwrl by redding Mr; GRAY’: I

HYMN to ADVERSITY.

KIND Adversity.thou friend to truth!

By thoe to virtue form'd, the human

mind

Disdalns the vanities of headless youth;

How roving else, and ignorant and blind!

When flattering fortune shines with gaudy '

blaze,

In fascinating chains sheholds‘tbegye ;

The mind is lost in error's fatal maze,

And dreams of lasting bliss below the sky.

Thy friendly admonitions rouse the soul,

Conwctlon rises strong to break'the; snare 55

Truth, (heavenly guide!) appears With killd'

controul, ‘

And fortune’s painted scenes are-lost in air.
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Tho’ rough thy aspect,and‘tliyfr0\vn sevérd,

'Tis but to bend the pruud,thestubb0ru heart;

A soft emollient, is thy lv: in_v tear,

And thy corrosives pain with healing smart

The kindest, gentlest virtues form thy train ;

Riflection comes with pensive musing eye,

And humble penitence, that not. in vain

Presents to heaven the supplicatiug sigh.

Meek patience looks unmov’d on pain and

care [smile,

While cheerful hope with peace-inspiring

Points forward tln'o' the gloom, celestial fair!

The woes of life, her whisper can beguile.

Beyond the woes of life, she lifts her eyes,

Andoften meditates ajoyful flight;

By faith, her radiant sister, taught to rise,

To distant prospects of immense delight.

O kind Adversity, without thy aid,

How faintly would these virtues warm the 1

breast! I _ (shade ?

Why should I tremble at thy darlcsomo

For who without Adversity is blest P "

Thy wholesome cold, like winter, kills the

weeds. ‘ . . x - J
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Which in theunenltur‘d mind luxuriant rise;

Then heavenly wisdom sows her precious

seeds,

Nor shall theywa'nt the blessing of the skies.

But 0 may heaven thy rigorous hand re

strain, [stroy !

May'st thou correct and teach, but not de

Thy needfnl lessons then shall not be vain,

And thy short sorrOWs work my lasting joy,

 

w

To a Friend, on the DEATH pfr

' a CHILD.

lFE is a span, a fleeting hour.

How soon the vapour flies ! _

M an is a tender transient flower,

That ev'n in blooming diesi

Death spreads like winter's frozen grins,

'. And beauty smiles on more:'

All i where are now those rising charms

Which pleas'd our eyes before,

The one; lov'dlform now cold and deed,

Each monrnful thought employs;

Ankl nature weeps her 9013mm fled.

And wither‘d all her joys.
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But wait the interposing gloom,

And lo, stern winter flies!

And drest in beauty's fairest bloom,

The flowery tribes arise.

Hope looks beyond the bounds of time 5

\Vhen what we now deplore,

Shall rise in full immortal prime,

And bloom to fade no more.

Then cease fond nature, cease thy tears,

Religion points on high;

There everlasting spring appears,

And joys that cannot dic

=

To DELIA, PENSIVE.

AY, Delia, whence these cares arise,

These anxious cares which rack your

If hcavcn is infinitely wise, [breasti

“'hat heaven ordains, is right, is best.

'Tis wisdom, mercy, love divine,

\Vhich mingles blessings with our cares,

. Aml shall our thankless hearts rcpine

_ That we Obtain not all our prayers?
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From difiiilenc'e ou'r sorrows flow; "

Short-sighted mortals, weal: anil blind,

Bend'down‘their eyes to {earth and woe,

And doubt if Providence is ‘kind.

Should heaven with every wish comply,

Say would the grant relieve the Care ?

Perhaps the good for which we sigh,

Might change its name, and“prove\a snare.

lWere once our vain desireg subdu'd,

lThe will resign'd, the hégirt it rest;

I In every scene we should conclude,

j The will of heaven is right, is best.

SPRING and AUTUMN.

HEN Spring displays her various ‘

sweets,

And opening blossoms cheer the eyes,

And fancy every beauty meets,

Whence does the pleasing‘transport rise P

Soon will their transient date expire,

,, They fly and mock the fund pursuit;

New pleesures then the thought inspire,

And bounteous Autumn yields her fruit. 6
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Where smiling beauties chnrmld 'the sight}. ‘

Whose fragrance bless'd the vernal hours;

Nectarious fruits the taste ini'ilé,

And compensate for faded flowers.

Thus, when the sprint ofyou'th decays,

Though deck’d with blossoms swaet and fair,

Autumn is nobler scene displays,

If fruits ufvirtue flourish thei‘e_

For this, the vernal buds arise ;

But if no useful virtues grow,

Their worthless beauty quickly flies,

And blossoms only serv’il for show.

=

To VAR] 0.

GO, Vario, trace creation‘s ample round,

In search of happiness your cares

employ ;

Andwhen the dear,impo_rtant_ gqal '3 found,

Say is it permanent, or real Joy ?

If real, why when dis't‘antlple‘asures rifig, '

Does glad expectancq sparke in your eye}

Say, why when near, the‘satisfaction flies,

And disappointment heaves the painful'liill'
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Or grant your heart should all its wish

possess,

How keen the fears of deprivation sting!

How can the present good have power to

bless, [wing P

Which hangs precarious on a moment's

Be happy—what on earth! the thought how

vain ! _

Earth cannot give a permanent deiight;

As sure must fleeting pleasure yield to pain,

As day retreats before approaching night.

Yet is not heaven unkind,which shades with

woe '

The chequer’d scene, to bid our wishes rise;

Could real, lasting bliss be found below,

Why should we seek for mansions in the

skies ?
‘n

'Jlflj ‘.,

—

- J13 AMIRA on her RECOVERY.

NCE more has heaven indulgent heard

our prayers;

And spar’d your life! 0 he the mercy wrote

In l'esting characters of duteous love,
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On every heart; and may Amira be

A living monument of grateful praise.

{New mercies call for new returns of love

, And glad obedience, to the bounteous hand

From whence they flow, thro’ all our future

' lives. ‘

When sorrows rise, let sweet reflection call

Past favours o’er 5 and while we wondering

trace

The steps ofprovidence, adoring own [all,

‘Power, wisdom, love and tmth, display’d in

‘And these can never change ; here Jet our

" souls [clinc

v“7M: humble trust, and cheerful hope ne

lMilY every pain he sweeten‘d by content,

lAnd calm submission to a Father‘s hand.

A father! 0 endearing, tender name!

And will the Lord of Jug-is condescend

To call us children ? Ye , aluiighiy love

With more than tenderness pater nal,deigns

T0 sooth our cafes; how kind his gentle

hand, “'

“'ho while he chastens, pitieq, and supports

Our fainling gpirits! though an angry frown

Becloud hi_.~ face, how soon the gloom with

glraws '

How soon divine forgiveness smiles serene !
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, 0 may his mpjciQ§ be buy conslian‘t' theme;

And wgmipyir heqx‘té, and tune our lilis' tb‘
_prai,se,4 V , v

‘ 551d height'ép joyfto, transporlpyhfle we view

'Fge‘bpqn'1iess\i<@vring of b'dss fl'om whence

may fibl'v; ' - ' '- ~

Who. bi§i§ 0;“); hoge vgmp'u'e: to' greater joys :

Tgjovipwygd they'reach of I"um: 'or care;

Reserv’d for 'tbo'se w'ho lo‘ve’him“! may 06?

1,; 1 ,. Marks, _ ‘

Bisgipflgmpqthe‘ vWings of'faiCh amilove

To fingeldivjnc abpdes, where phi a'cloud '

\ Qflpain or sonl'oiv syirehds é fiiomelnl‘s glonm',

Ta. shade Ghe blissful‘séeue. {of Gbd unveil);

His radiant facqg'hnd spréids étej'nai dai.‘

\

“‘5.

" I,

Tg the on the DEATH‘of her

i (21111.1). '
“4.. I'.. ' “I ~ . '

O fades the lovely,v bloomin' flawer'

v Frail, ,sgniliqg soiace of an incur!

-__$o soon oufhmndéfit éom'forts fly,
Wad Pleamre bi'ilyv blooms in. die ! ‘

T0 certain trbuble fize‘ ark: born,

111995 {9 rejvOlc‘g, by; §urc to mourn.
., .
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Ah wretched efi'ort 1 sad relief,

'l‘o plead necessity of grief] ‘ '

Is there no kind, no. lenient art,

To hen the anguish of the heart 2

To ease the heavy load of care; >

Which nature innst, but cannot hear?

Can reason's dictates be obey'd ?

Too weak, alas, her strongest aid!

0 let religion then be nigh,

Her comforts were not made to die;

Her poweri'ul aid supports the soul,

And nature owns her kind controul ;

Vl’liile she unfolds the sacred page,

Our fiercest griefs resign their rage.

Then gentle patience smiles on pain,

And dying hope revives again; .

Hope wipes the tear from sorrows eye,

And faith points upward to the sky;

The promise guides her ardent (light,

And joys unknown to sense invite,

Those blissful regions to explore,'

Where pleasure blooms to fade no incre

“mar

~ aka/ens
* i I'
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The COMFORTS of RELIGION.

BLEST Religion, heavenly fair!

Thy kind, thy healing power,

Can sweeten pain, alleviate care,

And gild each gloomy hour.

When dismal thoughts, and boding fears,

The trembling heart invade ;

And all the face of nature wears,

Au universal shade :

Thy sacred dictates can-asswage

The tempest of the soul,

And every fear shall lose its rage

At thy divine controul.

Through life's bewilder’d, darksomc way,

Thy hand unerring leads ;

And o’er the path thy heavenly ray

A cheering lustre sheds.

When feeble reason, tir'd and blind,

Sinks helpless and afraid ;

Thou hlest supporter of the mind,

How powerful is thy aid! 7

0 let my heart confess thy power,

And find thy sweet relief,

To brighten every gloomy hour, -

And soflen every grief.
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The Desire of KNOWLEDGE a Proof

of IMMORTALITY.

HAT is this thinking power, this

active mind, [can bound?

Which nought on earth can satiute, nought

Restless it roam: the wide creation o‘er

In search of something more, than sense

can give.

Whate'er delights the senses, must decline;

"I"is short-liv'd pleasure, momentary joy !

The senses soon al‘e'tir‘d, and sink to rest,

The mind unsatisfy’d, looks onward still,

And asks delights, more noble and refin’d,

More permanent and full; 'tis knowledge

fires [snit,

Its ardent wish, and tempts the worm pur

This is the food of minds! ’tis angels fond !

'l'liusl! happy spirits feast with full delight,—
Bnt hm-g, we only taste, and long to feed-I

Surely, the mind must be akin to heaven 5

For;heaven, all-\qisehand infinitely good,

Implants not these sublime desires in vain

lt' nought, below immortal joys, can till

The mind, the mind must be immortal £00
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Inquisitive and restless,'n0\v she soars

Beyond the narrow bounds of earth, and

time, [spreads

To reach the blissful seats,where knowledge

In rich variety, her boundless feast.

But soon she tires, and droops her feeblé

Wing, [earth :

Oppress‘d with heavy clay, and sinks to

Yet here reluctant stays, tho' earth allure'

With soothing arts and promises ofjoy.

The gay amusement for a moment smiles

1n painted dreams; again the mind awakes,

And starts disdainful from the couch ofeazxg

Now with expanded wings,again shetempts

The airy flight; but lempts, alas! in vain l ‘

Flutters in wild conjectxwe’s giddy rounds,

Sinks down amid the shades 0f mortal night;

And mourns her fetters,and her feeble wings.

But hope, dear Comforter, relieves her

care, ' ' -

Celestialzbope! her smiling presence cheers

The sable gloom, and beams a healing my;

Her'gcntle', peace~in5piring whisper, bids

Look forward to a ndb'le'r happier Statel; ‘

When minds releas’d from all the chains of

flesh," 1" ' ' m I!
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And all the toxs of sense shall. rise enlarg’d:

To perfect freedom, and unbounded bliss,

_.i can. ,is'ch'ap. PARAP-HRAS’D..'

‘ I ERE all the power of elocqtion mine,

An angel's voiceL and harmony

divine: ’

The boasted gifis, with charity uncroWn’dl

Were like the tinkling cymbal’s empty

sound. [eye,

Endow’d with knowledge—tho’ before my

Display'd the ample fields of science lie;

The power 0fmiraclcs Could I attain,

If charity be wanting, all is vain l

To feed the hungry, and relieve the poor,

Should zeal mistaken lavish all my store;

Nay should l give my body to the flame,

And win the glory 'of a martyx"s name :

If charity be absent, all is lost,

My zeal is but an empty, idle beast !

Sweet charity, long-aufi'ering, meek and

' ‘kind, _ ' ,

Inspircswithpeace andjoy the humble mind;
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Her heart no proud disdainful passion swells,

Nor envy in her gentle bosom dwells :

No unbecoming selfish care she knows,

But every social virtue rOund her flows :

Averse to take afi'ronts her placid smile

LooksdoWn on malice,und suspects no guile,

She finds no joy in sin’s deceitful charms,

For sacred truthwith noblerpleasure warms.

The nnmerohs ills of life she patient bears,

\Vhile faith looks upward, and forbids her

fears ;

Hope rises cheerful, with expectant smiles,

And all the tedious hours of pain beguiles.

Immortal charity improv‘q shall shine,

When prophecies and tongiies their power

resign ; [my

\Vhen mortal knowledge fails its glimmering

Lost in the blaze of full cthcrial day.

Imperfect, all we teach, and all we know,

In this frail state, this little world below;

But when we reaeh the workls of heavenly

Then shall fair knowledge shine for ever

bright; ‘ ' /

Nor the least shade of imperfection rise,

In all the blissful regions ofthe skies. "' "
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\Vhen reason dawnsupon the infant mind,

How low the thoughts i the knowledge how

confin’d ! ‘ gains,

But when the increasing ray full vigour

What once the child adulir'd, the man dis

dains.

How weak, the best ideas form'd below _'

The fairest brightest views which mortals

know,

Like distant objects in persPective show

Bnt when the bright meridian shall appear,

Our eyes shall see the heavenly glories near;

These weak faint notions shall forgotten die,

Amid the boundless wonders of the sky.

Faith, hope and charity, on earth remain,

To guide our steps, And sweeten mortal pain;

But lorely charity, superior shines,

Till perfect bliss the sacred flame refines.

=

To a FRIEND on the BIRTH qf -

CH ILD. '3:

ONE friendship, tune the pleasin;

For harmony is thine ; [Pyre'

Philande'r’s joys the song inspire,

Philander’s joyi are mine.
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bur hearts, so late oppress’d with fear‘

Forget the anxious sigh ;

And dawning pleasures now appear,

In every kindred eye.

Propitious heaven that smil’d before,

_ To make Philander blest ; '

Indulgent sends this blessing more,

And sweetens all the rest.

The dear-lov’d blessing while we view,

And pleasing passions rise,

'Be love and praise, so justly due,

Paid grateful to the skies.

With love supreme be heaven agipr’d ; .

Still mayr our passions o\vn,_ . 1

xThe bounteous giver as their LimpQ

_Nor idolize the boon7

“.—

Té as MOTHER:

sAY, while you press, wifhgrowi rig‘ loyg

The darling m yqur'bréqst, -

And all a mother’s pleasures prove,

Are you entirely blast?
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Ah, no ! a thousand tender cares

By turns your thoughts employ, _ ’

Now rising hopes, now anxious fears; '

And grief succeeds tojoy.

1

Dear innocent, her lovely smiles

With what delight you View I

But every pain the infant feels,

The mother feels it too. t

Then whispers busy cruel fear,

The child, alas, may die!

And finture prompts the ready tear,

Q And heaves the rising sigh.

Say,> does not heaven our comforts mix I

With more than equal pain; '

To teach us if our hearts we fix

0n earth, we fix in vain ?

Then, be our earthly joys resign’il, _ '

Since here we cannot rest :

For earthly joys were ne’er desigu’d

To make us fully blesr.

Will?

*1“?

sis
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The TULIP and the VIOLET.

EE yonder gaudy tulip rise,

And to the sun her leaves display;

My fancy gives her voice and eyes,

And thus the boaster seems to say.

" Queen of the gay parterre I reign; \

'.‘ Myglowing dyes,how bright they shine!

“ The flowers unfold their bloom in vain 5

“ No flower has charms to rival mine.

“ By nature meant for regal sway,

" Tall and majestic I appear;

“ Ye subject tribes, your queen obey,

“ My high command, submissive hear.

" When I unfold my matchless bloom,

“ And to the noon my beauties spread;

“ Let no aspiring flower presume, ‘

“ Nea'r‘me‘ to lift her abject head."

The flowers are silentivhile she speaks,

And only blush to hear her pride.

The silence now a Violet breaks,

That crept, unheedcd, near her side.

“ 'l‘hy arrogance, imperious flower,

“ To real \vurth hath made thee blind;
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“ Thy nmceaumiesormm, _

“ Are charms of'au infé‘ri'or'kind, ~14

. “I

" From thee no fragrant odours,breatlg>.

" No healing gift thy leaves bestow ;_ 3

“ The flowers thou; view’st with scam

beneath, -,

“ Can more pretence to merit-show.

" The coW’sli'p’s Virtues, ans my own, f

“ ' et man, let grateful ma‘n'r'onfé'sh; "

" To him our'real Wdfih‘is kn'oivn, _

" Thee he admires bnt m- ery art/=51"

Tile friendlyfhint, ye listeningijniii,‘

Reflection bids the mrnse apply,

Le't useful virtues be your care, . .

Nor boast yourpower topless-the aye

'CAPTW'ITY.’ , ‘ f

u _ , . . ‘,, , , .

NGELS, happy spirits; say

When you traee the airy way,

Sent 01'! messages of i'oi’e',“""7' ' - ‘ ’

From the radiant courts shove,

Dawn to these abodcs of night,

Far from empyreun light;

 

8
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Say, can blestjmmortals know. K

Sympathy for human Woe, - ,

While you View the scenes of pain,

Efiptltres'strnggling with their 'cllain ?

Hated‘ehafn, that binds to earth

Spirits of'eflzerial'birth ; " ' ' ‘

Birth ’at first to yours akin,

Now enslav’d alas ! by sin‘ ;

Cursed sin, the source of woe,

All the miseries below, , , g

From the hateful tyrant flow !

Yet we bear the cruel chain,

Only now and then complain;

Nowand then, with mournful eye

Raise awish, and breathe a. sigh,‘ g ‘

Upward to our native sky.

But how soda to liberty,

Cold and negligent are we,

Sink supine, and dream of ease!

How, alas! can fetters please?

Can we hope for crowns on high,

Yet content in bondage lie,

Exiles from the blest abode,

Far'frorn glory, far from Goa P

Surely if the sons of bliss

Feel a grief it must be this,
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‘0 for one pelestial ray

from the shining seats of daySup of Righteousness arise, I

Chase the slumbers from our eyes,

Melt the ghains with heavenly fire :_ 1

Fervent love and strong desire, _ _ v

From thy love alone begin:

Thou caust break the power of sin;

Thou canst bid our spirits rise,

Free and joyful; to the skies ;

Liberty and joy divine,

Sun of Righteousness, are thine

 

J REFLECTION, occasioned by .2118 Death

of al NEIGHBOUR.

ANOTHER awful warning heaven has

sent [abroad ;

To rouse my slumbering soul;—Death is

Close at my side he twangs his deadly bow.

Unerring flies the shaft, Sarissa falls;

In life's gay bloom she falls; yet I am spar’dl

But wherefore this indulgence P Graciela

Gob,

By this new admonition, teeth my high
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How precious are the swiftly-fljin'g hbur's‘

Which I supinely waste l arouse, my soul,

Why wilt thou sleep upon the sea-bean

_ ' shore, Bleep,

Whenthe' next wave may whelm thee in the

The unfa‘thom’d fluep' of vast eternity ? '

Eternity; to panic and holy souls

Joy's boundless ocean,ever calm and clear,»

Whermall the streams of lasting pleasure

meet! _

But to the sinner.,’tis the' dark-abyss

0f black despair, where all the waves of

horror,

leygnd what nature ever felt or fear’d,

Incessant beat,- and not a ray of hope

Breaks through the tenfold night to ch'cci

the gloom, I

But tempest, everlasting tempest, roars,

How my soul shudders at the view !—

Where am I 0 for help, immediate hclp'!

Some angel snatch the from the dreadful
brmk .' I

Some angel! no,—om:ipotence descends

On merc'y‘s wing. behold the saviour GOD I

His arms are li'ide_eg<tended; see, my soul,

Thy only refuge! his almighty love' '



Dispels my fears, \vliile here. I fix my trust,

Almighty love, thou art the fountain-head

Ofall thejoys,wliich swellthe unbounded sea

0f blissimmontal le—Jzsus, am I safe ?‘ [al.I? ‘

And art than mine, my Logo, my me. my
Olspeak the assuring word, and 1 am blest !'

Death shall resign his terrors; let him strike; _

Encii'cled in thy, armal’m safe for evgg,

For thy eternity ofjoy is mine,

I ' m

mammm‘voa ammun

E warblers of the vernal shade,

_Whose urtless music charms my esp

Your lively songs, uiy heart'upbraid.

My languid heart how insincere I

While all your little powers collected false

‘ tribute to your great Creator's praise.

Ye lovely offspring of the ground,

Flowers of' a thousand beanteous dyes,

You spread your Maker's glory round,

And breathe your odours to the skies :

llnmlly'd; you display your lively bloom,

Hominglcdyou Present your sweetpetfqlllyv
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" [yefiind‘s that waft the fragrant spring‘,‘

You vvhisperiiig,spi'ead his name abroad,
I, I or. shake the air with sounding Wing

_' And speak the awful power of Goo :

gis will, withfisvvift obedience, you perform,

' r in the gentle gale, or dreadful storm.
_ i. \, .

Ye radiant orlis tliat'gdide the day,

Or deck thel sable veil of night,!

His wonderous glory you display,

Whose hand imparts your useful light :

your constant task, unweary’d, you pursue;

Nor deviate from the path your Maker dmwe

My Gen, shallcvery creature join ‘

1_n praises to thy glorious name,

And this ungrateful heart of mine

I vRefuse the universal theme ?

Well maylthe stars and winds, the liirds and!

flowers, v _ [powers.

Reprove the heart that brings not all its

. Thy grace this languid heart can raise,

. These dissipated powers unite,

Can'bid me pay my debt of praise

_\Vith love sincere, and true delight;

O. let thy grace inspire my heart, my tongue !

Then shall Igratefliljoin créatio'n’s Song.
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. ‘ w.l.\i1i1.'.'/'m- in r :

smmzssumv :0 son unw‘nrrtrcq
. - ' v - .' i -l‘ll\l‘

TION end desiring SUPPORT. ' f

REAT GOD, I own thy justicoflwhiles

I beneath .L... V - _.r:

The stroke of thy chastising rod I bend; ‘4;

Nor dares this wretched, guilty heart repin‘e."

Farlcss I feel than merit, every stroke ,, mt

Ilow gentle! smiling mercy breaks its force,‘

And soft it lights, nor gives a fatal wound; ~ I

0 let my soul the wonderons power ,conl'esll‘

Of sovereign mercy, and adore the hand, ' '

Whose just rebukes, with kind indulgence; -

mifd; _ [feet,

Are meant toyteach, reclaim, and- guide my

Too apt to rove, forgetful of the way,

Forgetful of the end. A croWn of life,

Oflife immortal, is the glorious prize

(Free gift of boundless grace l) which in the

view ,

0f faith and humble love thy word displays?

Ohtain’d by oufl'erings which anaz‘d the

world : - . . '

And shall I seek it coldly ? gracious Gen,

Awake my languid powers to active'lii'e,
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7-11

Awake my faith and hope, and love, and zeal,

AndLpslrnprqnrfileqtmn flimglprious rope,

Powerto the (ain't, thysaered word assures,

And stie‘i‘iigt increasing ,- “he that ‘gyzi‘cious

word

Phllfilfldvfirheunworiiiyi! {rely Hails, ;

0 ever wise and good, shoulilijnstl‘y deal ‘

Severe'rstrokes, still’let m y soul behold‘ theo‘,

Novas a'n‘ angry'juage, vin

But as akt'ender (other, “lib horrect '
’ aléliilie‘,‘f wnjrlig,

Immbfley; li'sterllng'toflle moan

Ofpenitehtial‘ soi-row'. v"'i‘vl'el'e'e'frn'y‘l'eam

:[bmeus'ure’sufi'eiings by my jns't desert,

Dreddfel' exPectnnce l What'a scene of woe _!

midedkst-cotnl’ort; every joyofr‘lil‘e,

Would quickly take its everlaeliin'" flight,

AM desolete, forlorn, un'dbne.

Butwhatare earthlyjéys? has not mf'henrt,

Ungratefql, forte-ltedl'fnr lfnon.~ than time; _>- _

Should emthlyjoys- forsake ine,‘“8h_t_iuld-rny

friends, " ' ' l" “Fiend,

My nmch-lov~'d friends, by death’s resistless

Rentfmm my bleeding, agonizing hearty '

ImveLme-a miserable mourner here;

Yet, 0 my Gen,
if! may call thee mine ,

Amid the-seem oftérror,{if-1h_v faith '

Leolrup, and' say My father,'and-Vmy fliend ;



299'

was blissful sounds-will cheer my fainting!

soul

With peacp diving, and rccompence the 1058:

Ofall that ljfu can gjyp, or death destroy.

A'qd mfg} not. quccflpishgav'nly hlegsing'mi‘ne,

Difi'usiqg‘cumfort. thro'. my gratgrful heart,

Inspiring" wupdcp, praise and humble lpv'e? '

“My; but soouuthq: S'JCl'Bd grdou; sunk I~

To colgl ihditfcrqncp.‘s_hquk_l hegvoply lu_\'_e,-'

Dfl'cudqd, lqmpuxgc tofllp Enqishuwnt

My guilt and vile‘ipgru'tjtlxlc dcsexryes,‘ v

Dqspair \vnuld 500:; hi; gloomy. cumafilm

' dyaw, _ [cludw

Each distant beam of cheering hope ex.

And shadg my §0ul iu fivsrlastiqg night.

But oh, the amazing puwp; of love divine;

Unlimited it punlgns! justiccml‘eas'd,

On mercy smiles; for lu, the 55vj0\lr's blood

Amurs, and bloanscs qvcry gpilty 9PM"! -

-'|'|s Mug, 0 gracious Gov, di-fillt‘ls my @al‘fi,

Rcyivcs my hupgg 5 in tl|is,|;;Ahu\;x§dud,59i§

Lct all my sins', uyhlflll [my doubts he lost.

,lfoun, wucu this rum}; heart agjaiu forgets

Its duty, all“! its bfws; lér. grate reclaim;

And tho"th_v :m-t'ul hawl chastisihg strike,

Let-love support me, and beneath t‘hy from;

_() {may path-11ml tynd'L-rqugs appcay;
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Then shrill I patient bear thy just rebukes,

‘And wait resign‘d and pcnitent; in hope

0f blls’s returning in the smile of morby.

Then,tho"this mortal frame by slow degrees,

In lingering years of pain should wear away,

Or pungent grie'fs, too mighty, burst at once

The vital springs ; or fatal abcident

Wing,swift andunfoi‘c'Warn’d, the silent shat!

To set my spirit free,- if I am thine, I

To thy blest will, my Goo, I would submit,

Sure or be happy! Time is but a point,

And mortal pains, orjoys, are light as air,

\Vhen Vast eternity is full in view.

 

FLEASURES

" O“? vain a thought is bliss below!

'Tis all an airy dream !

How empty are the joys that flow

On pleasure’s smiling stream .'

Now gaily-painted bubbles rise

V With varied colours bright. ;

They break, the short amusement flies—'

Can this be Call’d delight P
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Transparent now, and all serene '

_ The gentle current flonjs :

“'hile' fancy draws the flattering scene;

How fair th'e' lzi'nscape' shows!

'But soon its transient charms deny,

‘ When ruflling telnpests blov'v;

The soft delirsinns fleet away,

And pleasure ends in woe._

Why dol here expect repose ? . \

Or seek for bliss in vain ?

Since every pleasure earth bestows,

Is but dissembled pain.

0 let my nobier wishes soar _

Beyond these seats of night;

n heaven substantial bliss explore,

And permanent delight !

Tliere [iiéamre fio'Ws for ever clear' ;

And rising tn the view ‘

Such dazling scenes of joy appear;

As fancy never drew.

Ho fleeting landscape cheats the gaze,

> Nor airy form beguiles;

.\ But everlasting bliss displays

Ilcr \mdlsscmblcd smiles.



Adieu to all below the skigs,‘

v C'clcst‘ial‘ guardiim coupe !

Q1; thy kind 4“ ing my soul vgguld pi”.

' T9 her .e‘emal 1.191119.- '

m‘ L ‘ "

5m P-ILGRIM.

IN this dark wildernesg; of pair) and woe

I wander mom-11ml 5' oh my ppwugi.

glance

lmploresu cheating my to guide-my fleet;

Fearful. and humblingsumming sqares

Which lurk pnseen: and qfp I long for rest,

But long ix; vain !‘ fQ'r ah, m} safe rgpqs’e

This laqfl‘ofdkxjgér yjélds! Theri let'my'éygs

Look Upward étinw mose divihé abodés'

0f light and jqy, wliencé dangep-i§'e§rcln_ded.

And thither \et my, pantingheart aspire: -

\Vjth aydpnt hope-’gvlTil-bnt' tq. whit with

atien'ce

A few 5m}1hopps, a‘few mar; painful steps,

And life's fatigqiug pilgrimage is o'er.

Soon wi'll my weary eyelidp :closo‘iwdcatlt,

And these poo;- feeble limbs-sinisdown tq

1n the cold Epsom of'thg‘silent grave. [115%,
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_ 0 Could I With unsliaken' h6p'e declar'é',

Then should mynobler powers awaketo'lifC;

To life antljoy immortal! 'happy hour f

Transporting WV? when é'tel’nal (My

First breaks u‘pon guy sigh‘tl what sweet

snrpl'ilc ! [death

Wmtunaimmure, Whamain and

Banislfd at once ! andmverlmtin; light

In full meridian glory beaming round!

Huysrisi'ngbrigmanflméwfinlungMeeasioh,

To set no moral and shall my weary sp'ifit
(Whichwanflefsnmvflqxwss‘ld with ’sin and

Mac) ' -

Rise tnfh’is glb‘ry ? 0 wry-gracious (4w

Guide of my life, and gum-(hand my soul,

T0 thee, ! breathe my yuppl'matinz sigh :

Brighten my 'gli'mmei'ing hope, dispel 1M

clouds

0f glo‘o'my fur, which hing upon my sight

Heavy and sad ; let thy reviving mile,

(Fair dawn of glory I) cheer my fainting

hea'i‘t ;

Till all (he son-owsy all the‘pai-ns of time,

Appear as trifles in five blissful view

Of immortality, of cndlcssjoys

lnccssant flowing from the throne 0T GOD

Then shall I Wait sefenc,-with steady faith
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And glad expectance, that auspiciqun hqur,

When death, (kind angel !) shall conygy

my soul

To light and life, $0 hagpines; and Gon,

 

Wrote in an ILL STATE of HEflLTH

in the SPRING:

NCLEMENT winter no“: resigns his

I power,’ v

And gentlg spring begins her placid reign.

The sun, with genial warmth, awakes to life

Theherbs and flowers, while soft digtilling

,; rains [fields

His kindly influence aid, and clqthe the

With springing verdure ; to the industrious

swain

The pleasing promise ofa plenteous harvest.

The trees, long stripp‘d of all their leafy

honours, [season

Shoot out anew, and with the charming

Advancing still,unfold their annual beauties.

All nature smiles l—But I, alas, am 53.4 !

' In vain, the woods and fields resunie their

charms ! '
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In vain the featlier’d warblcrs tune their

songs ! . '

To me 'tis all a blank ! untouch'd my soul.

With nature’sharmnnyl my eyes,uneharm’d

\Vitb all her beauties cannot find ajoy

In the once lovely, once delightful scenel

A gloom of sadness hangs upon my spirits,

And prompts the frequent sigh, and silent

tear. ' [powers

Depress’d by pain and sickness, all my

Arc dull and languid. every joy is tasteless ;

All nature fades, and pleasure is no more I

Ah' what is life. solov!d,so dearly priz‘d, i

If health be absent 2 'tis a lingering night '

0f tedious expectation, spent in sighs, i

And restless wishes for the cheerful dawn. 1

Thus melancholy tunld the mourning lay:

The cheerful muse \vithdruwa, the gloomy

power, - ' [notes'

Usurp’d her lyre, and chang'd its soothing

For sounds of woe; dark clouds oppressive

hung [shade

Around her seat, and spread their deepening

Till every pleasing object sunk in night.

Abl where is faith? her heaven-illumin'd eye
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(fonld {aierce the mental night, could raise

the mind

W'hich'sinks defected,a-nd beyond the gloom

Direc't to'faire‘r scenes: come,guest divine,

0 come, and in' thy "hm, let fortitude _

Her useful slicéours bring, am} meek-“ey’d

'patiie'n'ce, [peain

And .s‘millng hope, (hid s’mcti cdn'tent a'p

and let. my heart with calm _submi‘ssion wait

Heaven’s destinldi-tinre. to hail ma glné

rretrrrrr ~ [blessinga

O‘f healbls, the best and sweetest earthly

I . Then shall the muse‘ her king neglected

strain [i'nspi'rldI

Resume ; and by each heaven-horn guest

With grateful rapture time the retire song,

To that almighty gopdn'ess, which besto‘n‘s

Its~giYts unmeasur’d, undeserv‘d, on fire:

Nee let the Bil-mm mpmre be cbnfin‘d ; X

Since'o‘er the whole creatiofrn‘ide difius’d,

Divine berm-fieehce u'nb'oun'ded smiles,

Ané eluims the time of rm’aetrnded praise'

mm:
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RECOVERY from SICKNESS.

WAKE my heart, arise my joyful

powers,

In songs of gratitude, and love, and praise,

To Go», the great deliverer's holy name !

To Gummy strength,myall-sufficient refuge,

Whose powerful hand sustain’d my feeble

frame. [sicknesg

Through all the tiresome scenes of pain and

And rais'd me from the borders of the grave.

Death frown'd severe, and all the prospect

round flight,

Was dark! with scarce a ray ofglimmering

To point my view beyond the sable veil l

Almighty goodness saw, with pitying eye, l

My deep distress; my groans, and long

complaints, [mercy

And sorrows rcach'd the ear of heavenly

My Goo attended to the humble prayer, _ l

The mournful breathings of a helpless worm,

And sent divine supports. _

The consolations of his sacred word

Bore up my fainting spirit; rays of hope

 

8
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Broke through the shades of death, and bid.

my soul [hand,

Look up, and view her heavenly Father’s

And bear his just rebukes and patient wait

His sovereign will! then smiling comfort

dawn’d,

'An’d hush’d my sorrows to a peaceful ciflm.

A Father's kind indulgent care appear’d,

Andwhile his rod chastis‘d,hisarrn sustain’d.

At length fair health with cheerful aspect

comes:

Hail long-desir‘d,delightfnl,‘ welcome guest!

Gift of indulgent h'eaven ! inspir’d by thee

Source ofa thousandjoys,my full heart pants

To pour the transport in a song of praise,

A grateful tribute to the almighty donor.

But ah, my Voice unequal to my wishes,

For-bids the attempt, and damps the rising

ardour. ‘ [ing frame,

Would the same power which rais'd my sink

Brought back declining health, and bid me

live,

Inspire the lay, and teach my song to flow

Harmonious to hiswond’rous healing mercy!

Then should my tongue with joyful rapture

l firpd, 9
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Begin the pleasing theme, and sing un

wearied [Lonn,

Thy mercy, and thy power, all-bounteous

For evergood, beneficent and kind I

But oh ! what tongue can speak, what

heart conceive

Almighty goodness ? infinitely short,

The highest notes a mortal voice can raise

Must fall! A: well i fondly might presume,

To count, the endless trainof shining lamps

Which deck the azune canopy of heaven,

My gracious Go 0, as .thy unnumbered

, mercies.

0 may thy goodness, thy indulgent love,

For ever dwell upon my thankful heart,

And teach my future lite to speak thy praise.

—
_.___

A RURAL MEDITATION.

HAT soft delight the peaceful bosom

warms,

When nature drest in all her vernal charms,

Around the beauteous landscape smile!

serene,

'And crown: with every gimhe lovely scene!
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Invevlery gift vthe donor shines confest,

And heavenly bounty cheers the grateful

breast, [meads,

Nowv liyely verdure paints the laughing

And o’er the fields wide-waving plenty

spreads. [round ;

Here woadhines climb, dispensing odours

There smiles the pink, with humble beauties

crown'wl, [11;1-(‘1959’

And while éhe flowers their various charms

Queen of the garlemshinusthe blushing rose.

‘ ’The fragrant tribes display their sweetest

bloom, V -

And ev’ry brcezy whisper breathes perfume.

But this (leiigiihfnl season must decay ;

The year rci‘. s on , and steals its charms away,

How swift the gayly transient pleasure flies!

Stern winter comes, and every beauty dies.

The fleeting bliss while pensive thought

' fleplores, ‘

The mind in searchpf noblerpleasure song.

And beekél a Fairer paradise on high, Edie.

Wh-Memennties rise and blolom, that never

'lf‘ ‘ \1‘ finer ne’er invades with hostile arms,

13“? Q "dl‘lasthqi spring displays her. charms;

west}?! fragrance fills pile blesprqnequ,
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Unknown to earth in-all her floWery' sweets,

Enraptur'd there the mind unweary'tl roves

Thro’ flow’ry paths,and ever verdant groves;

Such blissful groves not happy Eden knew,

Nor fancy’s boldest pencil ever‘drew;

No sun departing, leaves the scene to mourn

In shades, and languish for his kind return ;

Or with short visits cheers the wintry hours,

And faintly smiles on nature’s drooping

powers. i

But there the Deity himself displays

The (bright efi'ulgence of his glorious rays ;

Immortal life and joy his smile bestows,

And boundless bliss for ever, ever flows;

:

SOLITUDE.

OFTLY-pleasing Solitude,

Were thy blessings understood;

Soon would thoughtless mortals grow

Tired of noise and pomp anu show 5

And with thee 'retreating, gain

Pleasure crowds pursue in vain.

True, the friendly social mind

Joy in converse oft can find;

Hot where empty mieth presides, ‘

l
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But with those whom wisdom guides.

Yet the long-continued {east

SOmetimes palls upon the taste :

Kind ulternate' then to be

Lost in thought awhile with thee.

Intellectual pleasures here

In their truest light appear;

Grave reflection, frienuiy power,

Waits the lonely Silent hour :

Spread '9'; fore the mental eye,

~ Actions pas: in orderlie;

By rczlection’s needf‘u' aid,

Latent errors are display'd:

Thus humili' y ls taught,

Thus confirm’d the better thought.

Friends and soothing praise apart,

Solitude unveil-i the heart;

When the veil is thrown-aside,

Can we see a cause for pride 2

Empty is the heart and poor,

Stripp’d of all its fancy'd store ;

Conscious want awakes desire,

Bids the nestle“ wish aspire,

Wish'for riches never found

Through the glohe’s capacious round !

Contemplation, sacred guest,

Now inspires the ardent breast,
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Spreads her wing, and bids the mind,

Rise and leave the world behind.

Now the mind enraptur’d soars;

{til the wealth of India’s shores

Is but dust'beneath her eye;

Nohler treasures kept on high,

Treasures of eternal joy,

Now her great pursuit employ.

Mansions ofimlnense delight !

Language cannot say how bright! '

See l the opening gates display

Beaming fur, immortal day !

See! inviting angels smile,

And applaud the glorious toil I

Hark ! they tune the charming lyre;

Who can hear and not desire P

6' the sweet, though distant strain !

All thejoys of earth, how vain !

Nearer fain the mind would rise,

Fain would gaze with eager eyes

On the glories of the skies;

But mortality denies.

Dusky vapours cloud her sight,

Down she sinks to earth and night!

Then to friendship calls again,

Gentle solace of her pain !

Friendship, with thy pleasing power,
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Come and cheer the mournful hour;
Only Solitude and thee ‘V

Can afford a joy for'me.

~—
...__

To Mr. _HERVEY, on his THERON

and ASPASIO.

SENT by heaven, to teach the Saviour’s

’l'a‘reiise‘, “ ‘

And’bid our hearts with pure devotion glow !

Truth shines around thee, with distinguish’d

rays, ‘ '

And all the graces in thy language llowfl

Here beauteous landskips spread their

various ’channs; ‘

The mind inspiring with delight serene :

With pleasing power while sacred friendship

warms, "

And blest religion crowns the lovely scene.

Now deeply humbled, self-abas'd, we read

The abject state of Adam’s wretched race;

Now smiling hope lifts up her cheerful head,

And faith adores immeesureable grace
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What glories in our great Immanuel shine!

How rich, how free, how full his merits rise!

The curse remov’d, fulfill'd the law divine 5

For rebels he obeys, for traitors dies.

His righteousness, (immortal robe!) he gives

'l'o clonth the naked; while his flowing blood

Pours healing balm,the wounded sinner lives

To speak the honours of the Saviour Goo.

In himwhat countless, endlesswonders meet!

Tnith,justice, mercy, reconcil'd appear :

His name, howprecious! how divinely sweet!

Joy to the heart, and music to the ear.

0 Hervey, be thy pleasing labours crown’d

With bliss beyond the low rewards of famel

Suchjoy be thine, as thy Aspnsio fiiund,

While many a Theron owns the Saviour’s

name.

On the DEATH of Mr. HERVEY.

HERVEY, honoured name, forgive

the tear,

That mourns thyexit from a world like this;

Forgive the wish that would have kept thee

here, [bliss.

Fond wish! have kept thee from the seats of
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No more confin‘d to these low scenes of

Pent in a feeble tenement of clay: [night

’Should we not rather hail lhyglorions flight,

And trace thyjonrney to the realms of day.

The blissfol realms, where thy lqv’d master

' reigns,

Who taught thy pen its eloquence divine;

Whose presence now inspires to loftier

strains, 4

Whileailunveil'd his boundless glories shine.

Now, the celestial flame that warm'd thy

breast, _ [shone,

Andthro' thy heav'n-tau‘ghtpage resplendent

' Exalted, joins the transports of the blast,

In language, ev’n to thEI:l On earth unknown.

Yes, we resign thee to thy‘Savio‘dr Gen ;‘

0 may his love,that taught thy feet the way,

Conduct any steps to that divine abode,

“here his full glories beam etei'nal day !

Yet its own loss must every heart deplore,

That feels the power of Hervey's moving

' page, . [more i

That wish'd, (but ah, that wish avails no

His life prolong’d to bless the rising age.
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0 lost to earth l—no, in his works he lives,

Here shall the rising age his portrait view ;

Here, his own pen, the mind's bright image

gives,

In fairer tints than painting ever knew.

His warm benevolence, his sacred zeal,

0 may some blest, surviving Prophet find I

Like him who caught the mantle as it fell,

Heir to the graces of Elijah's mind.

While thus a stranger Muse presents the lay

To Hervey's memory due, to grace his urn

Let friendship more distinguish’d honours

pay, [mourn.

And teach the world departed worth to

=

The PICTURE ,- toMARlNDA.

ARINDA’s temper! open and sincere,

Despis'd thelittle,thedissemblingarts

Whichofiensmooththesupple fawner’s brow

\Vhilc hate and stormy mischief brood within.

In friendship honest—nor profess’d esteem,

Butwhenhcrheart accorded with hertongnh

She knew, by reason and reflection taught,
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Howvainthe pleasureswhich the gay admire ;

Bel-judgment badeher prize intrinsic worth

Above the lowyarade of outward show.

But then a. warmth, impatienteof controul,

Would often rise and break her- inward \

peace. [mend

She knew. and call’d it, pride, and strove to,

The fault acknowleg’d ; but alas! in vain“

Tho’ reas0n said, “ Content is earthly bliss ;

“ And patience and humility prepare

" Her peacefullodgiug in the humanbreastfi" ‘

Yet to attain these graces reason fails ;

Tillhhlest religion, heavenly form, appears 1

A.form no human pencil ev er drew

lxtgqqal colours! on,her head-1 crown \

Emits a lustre like the rising morn !

See in her hand the sacred book of truth!

\Vhich she unfolding, now with heaven

taught skill \

Points out the needful precept, now displays

The cheering promise of almighty aid:

Nor less than aid almighty can sustain

The fainting mind; for 19 affliction comes!

Nor comes undremled ; though Marinda oft

Had‘seenthefrowningform, yet ne'ertill now

Array'd in half it's terrors 5 now it spreads
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A more‘than midnight shade ; ten thonsanid

fears

Torment the resticss,scene l Marinda sinks,

O’erwhelm'd and 'fainting with extrvme

distress, help"

Yet struggling with her sorrow : “ O for

She sighs, nor sighs invain topitying heaven

TwoNymphs Divine,of blestreligion's train,

Are sent to cheer the heart-oppressing

gloom ; [mourns,

And these can ehéer when human pity

And sympathizing friendship weeps invalu

Horr: whispers comfort; and a lucid ray

Breaks through the solid night : now FA 1TH

applies ‘

The sacred optic, and Il'll’arinda‘s eye,

Thro’the dark clouds of mortal grief, beholdi

A power omnipotent, and wise, and good,

Dispensing, with parental tender care,

Her needful pains, her salutary griefs,

As kind preparatives for futui'ejqy; I [joy,

Her present Woespvhen weigh’d with future

Howlight! when measur’d with eternal bliss,

They seem contracted to i1 moment’s 'poin't.

Before the brightening prospect, proud in'h

, patience ‘

Ben-eats asham'cl: and now the gentle pair
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Humility and patience, pleasing guests,

Sure harbingers ofsweet content, appear.

0 may the gentle pair propitious tan-y,

And may divine content, by them invited,

Attend Marinda‘s dwelling,‘till this house

Of feeble texture falls ; till heaven unfolds

Its shining gates to her transported eyes;

And angels with triumphant songs, proclaim

Her blissful welcome to the realms ofjoy.

2

RETIREMENT amd MEDITATION.

IND Solitude, Ilove thy friendly shade ;

Reflection hither brings her needful aid.

:Tis here I trace past thoughts and errors o'er,

Andlearntoknow myweakness,and deplore.

(Ah! wouldthe serious,sad compunctionlast,

And beach to mend the future by the past )

'Tis here, [see how empty, light, and vairi,

Is gay amusement with her idle train.

And busy care, which fills the restless heart,

With real, though with unavailing smart, '

Is no less Vain ; for still her toils renew,

And still some farther task remains to do.

Time, nor for trifling, nor for business stays! '
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He shakes his glass, and counts the short

ening days.

And scethc ebbing sands,how fast thcyrun!

How soon the little remnant will be done '

Shall vanity employ my precious hours ?

Or ealth’s low cares engross my active

powers ? [given,

For nobler ends, my time and powers are
Nor cares, nor pleasures,lfits the soul for

heaven.

Andean I hope to reach that blissful place 3

Yet sleep supine, or linger in the race.

Alas my headless heart, how apt to stray,

When earthly trifles tempt my thoughts

away !

All my celestial hopes on Goo depend ;

His smile my life, his favour is my end.

How little do I know, or love his name I

And yet to spirits of immortal frame,

Knowledge is food, and love the vital

flame.

What is the business and the joy above,

But this, to know, to worship, and to love 2

For this, my powers were given; this great

employ

Should be my ardent wish, my constantjoy

\
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'How shalll knowhim? all hisworks declare

Their Maker’s name; heaven, earth, and

_ sea, and air, [G on ;

Confess the great. the wise, the powerful

And naturejoinsto spread his praise abroad.

But yet at awful distance I adore,

For he is holy : his tremendous power. _

His dreadful justice—oh, how fierce they

blaze l [praise.

And prostrate sinners tremble, while they

How 'shallfl know and love him? in his word

Appears thé gracious, kind, forgiving Loan!

0 let me trace-the heavenly transcript o’er,

And learn to'lélioiv and serve, and love him

more. (shinel

’Tis heré, his brightest, sweetest glories

In Jesus’ face, how lovely! how divine!

Here mercysmiles,and with resistless charms

Invites the sinner to the Saviour's arms.

Here wonders rise, and all niy thoughts

transcend, .

Justice appeas’d,'almighty powermy frie nd;

Forgiveness. peace, and free access to G 0 n,

Arid life, and glory, thro' a Saviour's blood.

Loan, when these blissful won‘ders 1 ex

plore, , ' -
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Llong to know, and love, and praise thee

mdre.

in these blest moments fain my thoughts

' would rise,

Lose this dull earth, nor rest below the skies;

Those happy seats of knowledge, love and.

joy» [employ ;

Where every pleasing power finds sweat

Where praise and love, in everlasting songs,

Rise ardent from ten thousand thousand

tongues.

I For Jesus and salvation, (charming; theme!)

Inspires the strain, and feeds the immortal

flame.

0 how my panting spirit longs tojOin

'l‘hc sacred choir in extasies divine l

But oh! this load of clay, retards my flight:

W'hen shall i reach those mansionsofdelight?

Short is the transport, soon my ft ars arise,
A nd snatch the lovely prospect frommy eyes. I

Should I be banish’d from that blest abode,

And never, never see my Saviour Go»,

(My Saviour Goo! for O my trembling heart

From those reviving accents cannot part :)

Bunish’d from thee, my hope, my life, in

light, , i

T
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To death, despair, and everlasting night——

The thought is horror !---No, my heei‘t shall

stay ~

Here at thy feet, and wait thy healing ray,

To chase the dismal gloOm; one smileuf

thine, -

One sweet forgiving smile, is bliss divine.

0 let me hear thy soul-reviving voice,

.To heal my sorrows, and renew myjoys :

Reveal, confirm my interest in thy love,

And guilt, and fear, and darkness shall
i remove. \

So fly the mournful shades ofgloomy night,

When radiant morn displays her cheering

light.

Jesus let thy almighty love inspire

My heart, my voice, and tune the sacred

\ lyre ;

Let thy unbounded grace be all my theme,

And sohgs of joy resound thy lovely name,

Till I forsake this dark abode of clay,

And death unfolds the gates of endless day

'l‘hen shall I learn the blissful strains above,

And all my soul be harmony and love. '

—
“7-—
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No true HAPPINESS below.

Y daily observation are we taught

(Experience tuo confirms the mournful

, truth,)

The! perfect bliss On earth is never found.

\Vhen roses, gay and blooming, strew the

path, . ’ [thick,

"Sharp thorns intrude among them, scatter’d‘

Nor can we escape unwounded'; sense of

pain -

Forbids delight; and all we ask is case.

We taste a moment's ease ; our wishes rise

1n vain for happiness. the restless sigh

Still hear-es, the painful vacancy remains.

_ If pleasure laughsa moment, is the joy,

Or is the sigh which follows, most Sincere ?

Whensweet content serenelysmiles around,

Like a fair summer evening; ah, how soon

The charming scene is lost! the deepening

shades 0

Prevail, and night approaches dark and slid,

Tillthelast beamfaint-glimmwiug diesaway~

Father ofspirits, who hast form'd my soul

Capacious ofimmortal happiness,

0 send a beam of heaven, dispel the gloom;
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Direct my upward view, and point my path

To thee, in whom alone my soul can find

That perfect bliss I seek in vain below.

-—
M

True PLEASURE in DIVINE Mini.

TATION.

OME, sacred contemplation, heavenly

8‘19“, -

And bring the muse to bless the lonely hour,

Unbind my fetter’d thoughts, and bid them

_ rise 7 ' [scenes,

Above these low, dull, tiresome, empty

To nobler objects; spread the mental feast,

A rich variety. The heaven-born mind

Should never meanly stoop to feed on trash,

Nor mingle with the appetites of sense.

The heaven-born mind requires immortal

food, [sweets,

Such food as earth, with all her fancied

Can naer furnish; all her fancied sweets

Are bitterness ;- her most substantial foOd

Is airy chafi', and only starves the mind.

Ye happy spirits, blest inhabitants

of paradise, 0h! could you aid my flight

. To your abodes, or bring a blissful taste
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0f your divine enjoyment: down to earth s

How would mysouldisdainthe joys of sense,

And look on all the good below the skies

Unworthy of her care l—alas, in vain

My thoughts extend their feeble fluttering

wings:

A misty gloom hangs heavy all around ;

I sink to earth—which yet mysouldisclaims,

Unworthy of her birth !—see while I gaze

Intent, its scenes in quick succession pass;

Each gay delusive form, which seem’d to

please, [tiom

Is gone ; and nought remains but sad reflec

And isthere nothing permanent,but grief?

No real good in all the varied scenes,

Which tire and pain the disappointed heart?

Yes, sad reflection, though in sable robe

Array’d, with mournfnl aspect,is my friend,

And brings me real good ; else my fond

heart [sheWI,

Might still pursue, in vain, these empty

Nor stay to ask for pleasures more sincere.

Then let me listen to her friendly lore,

And learn thejust, the real estimate

Of all below the skies.--But oh let faith,

And hope, celestial visitants, be here ;
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And cheer my soul with some delightful

VXC‘AS

Of tine, substantial, undecaying good

In fair perspective; disilant scenes of Us

Immortal, far beyoudithe reach of sense.

Let faith ascsndwith Heaven-directed flight,

And smiling hope sit fast upon her wings,

And hear my snoughts, and hear my heart

on high.

0 thou supreme, eternal lsnurcc ofgnod!

OfgOOd, \vhzch knows no shallow of dccziy I

Wilt thou, all-gracious, beam one heavenly

. smile. ' (soul,

Break thro’ thegloom,and raisem y grorehug

And with resistless, sweet attractiunfirmv

To thee, the center of immortaljoys .'

0 bid my faith, and bid my hope ascend;

For on thy vital smile alone, they live.

Thy favnur is the {nor}, ,the life qfsouls;

This only can afford sincere delight,

And give a relish to inferior sweets ;

Without/it, all creation is a blank!

A dreary void !—0' could my spirit dwell

Beneath thy cheering smiles, feast on thy

love, [lions ;

And in full view adore thy bright perfec
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This wnuld be life indeed, a heaven below !

This only can refine thejoys ef earth,

And sweeten all its cares; thus nature's

charms 1 [soul

\l‘ould wear a pleasing aspect, while my

SIhouldJrace the radiant footsteps of her

Loan

In every lovely scene which nature yields;

And all that charms the eye,the car, or taste,

Be fairer. sheen-1‘, as it flows from thee.

 

Tire FAITHFULNESS of GOD.

Isaiah 54-. 10. '

LMIGfITY Sovereign, gracious LORD, ’

How full, how firm, thy royal wora !

Thy love,howcondescending anrlhow kind!

Nor can the power of language more,

With all its force. with all its store,

Confirm the sacred deed, or more securely

hind.

Sooner the mountains shall depart,

And from their firm-foundation start,

Than thy eternal kindness shall remove!

Or I be shaken from thy heart,

If ever there I had a part,

If ever I posscst an interest in thy love.

\



32 1

Yes, Lona, thy promises are clear,

Thy power and faithfulness appear ;

Nor can I doubt omnipotence and grace :

But ah! myself, my sins I fear,

These springs of doubt are ever near,

These gloomy clouds which rise and hide

thy lovely face.

0 let thv mercy‘s healing ray

Arise, and chase these clouds away 5

Thy spirit's witness (evidence divine !)

Beam o‘er my soul with sacred light ;

Then shallmyjoys all pure and bright,

Unclouded and serene, with pleasing lustre

shine.

~

~_

LOVE to CHRIST. John 21. 1'7.

OMNISCIEN'I‘ Lonp, before whose aw

ful eye, ' '

Allundisguis‘d, thy creatures actions lie,

Thou see’st my heart thro’ every winding

maze, ‘ [surveys

Each secret thought thy piercing glance

My Saviour Goa—and can I call thee mine?

Can I each idol-vanity resign P

Can I to thee appeal without a fear ?
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Thou know‘st I love thee with a flame

sincere ? ,

Alas! I doubt my vile deceitful heart ;'

Back from my lips the half-form'd accents

start;

A thousand meaner objects share my love,

From thee, from thee my foolish passions

rove;

Myconscioussoul shrinks at the solemn test,

And yet I fainwimld hope, [love thee best!

] fain would hope ! unworthy, base return !

Can it be love, and yet so faintly burn ? _

Di'dst thou forsake thy radiant courts on high,

Andfreely lny thy dazzling glories by P

Assume the human form, and wear the

chains

Of guilty rebels doom’d toendlesa pains P

Dear all our sins, remove the ponderous load

Ol'vengeanee due from an incensed Goo ?

And bleeding, dying on the cross, atone

For mortal crimes in ugonies unknown .‘

'l‘ouch’d with the melting power of love

divine, '

Can I refuse this worthless heart of mine?

See, dearest Lona, obedient to thy call,

Asham'd, repentant, at thv feet ‘1 full, g

nnd would resign myself, my soul, my all!
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0_ let this stubborn heartfthis flinty rock,

Soften‘d by heavenlylove, with sorrow broke,

Bath’d in the fountain oft’hy bleeding veins,

Be fully cleans’d from all its guilty stains;

Till I can say, without a rising fear,

Thou, who know‘s: all things, knuwfst my

love sincere. '

DEVOTION.

APPY the mind, where time devotion

glows!

Immomil flame. enkindled from above, I

It upward rises, and tu’Gcn 'alune

(Itk sacred sourcé, its evcrlnsting (‘0!1t0r.)

Aspiring, trembling, points ; atti‘acti'un

sweet, ' [mun

And powerful, though unsten, \lirncts its

But ah l too ul't its l'urce abated sinks,

Damp'd with the gloomy fugs (if sin and

fear: [the sight,

The last faint spark scai'ce glimmering to

And ncai' ckyiring seems, till wak‘d '0 life

By that all powerful \vqrd which gawrit birth.

_But thus inspir’d,'devotion flames anew,

And bears the ‘sonl above thus: heavy clouds,
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Which frequent rise and clog its feeble '

wings. | [free,

Unfetter’d thus, when thought expatiates

What sweet inticemeuts nature's charm!

atford ,

To her Creator's praise, whose hand bestows

Unnumbered gifts, in rim variety [reach,

Dispens‘d, ivhere’er the gazing eye caw

Or pleasing meditation lead the thought. ,

Life and itsjoys depend upon his smile ;‘

‘ Blestwith hissmile,the soul can see his hand

In every varying scene, and taste his love

In every good his bounteous hand bestows.

lnspir’d by him, the mind euraptur‘d views

His bright perfections in his wonderous

'works, [Gun]

The wise, the powerful, and the gracious

Wide o’er the fruitful fields and verdant

meads [flowers

His bounty smiles ! amid the blooming

Almighty skill appears, the breezy gale

Wafts on its wing, his goodness in their

sweets!

On the clear winding rill bis goodness flows!

Descends in kindly showers to bless the

earth,

Or sile'nt falls in soft refreshing deu's!

I
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In yon bright orb, the source of light and

heat,

His glory shines with dazzling fervid ray 2

And mildly beams in eVery twinkling star !

In all the Geo appears ! the father smiles !

‘ Omnipotent and wise, and good, and kind !

His works all beauteous! all hannoniops
‘ join l i ,

charm the eye.and entertain the soul;

Bld silent wonder mingle with delight,

And flow in adoration, love, and praise.

ENCOURAGEMENT Io TRUST in

' GOD.

“ Carling all your care upon him, for he

“ rare”: for you. 1 Pet. 1". '1."

 

ENGAGING argument! here let me rest

With humble confidence and faith

intire : [breast ?

What less than this, can calm my troubled

\Vhat more can my distrustul heart desire?

Encouraged by so full, so sweet :1 word,

Fain would my soul forbid intruding fours=

To thee, almighty Father, gracious Lord!

Fain would I bring my load of anxious care.
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But can Vile, a guilty creature dare

Aspire to hope for favours s0 divine Pr

Aspire to claim an interest in thy care,

Or boldly call the glozious blessing mine?

0 let thy spirit’s facred influence seal

The kind assurance to my doubting soul,

Thy pardoning love, th/y tender care reveal;

The blissful view shall all my‘fears contronl. .

The IVISII.

SHOULD lavish wealthrlisplay her shining

stores, 1

Or smilingfame her noblestwreaths present;

Should pleasure, drest in all her soothing

charms,

Approach, their profi‘er’d joys were all in

vain [here

Totempt mybettcr hopes. There's nothing

To feed the iipmortal mim'l ; no earthly good

Can fill my large desires, sublime they soar

Beyond this narrow scene of transicntjoy,

To Goa, the spring of life, the shares of

bliss,

0f perfect bliss, and everlasting life Y
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Low at thy glorious feet, eternal Go»,

7! prostrate fall, and humbly breathe my

wish.

I ask not riches, ’tis but gilded care,

Nor fame, nor pleasure,fleeting shadows all,

'And vain delusive dreams of happiness !

No, ’tis thy gracious presence, Loan, I ask,

The cheering beams of thy almighty love :

To these, earth's brightest charms appear

no more. _ [noon.

Than glow-worms lost amid the blaze of

An interest in thy favour, O my Goo,

Is all my wish—fox this alone contains

Full happiness,-One ray of solid hope

That ‘ thou art mine, is worth a thousand
I worlds. [death,

Thy presence, Loan, can gild the shades of

And turn the darkness to celestial day.

' At thy approach, black doubt and gloomy

fear

Retreat like mists before the rising sun.

While joys immortal dawning o’er the soul,

Diffuse new life, and give a taste of heaven.

0 could I seeion thy dear hand imprest

In lasting characters, my worthless name 5

Could I without a wavering doubt behold

Thy blizsful face, and say, thou art my G0» .‘
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Nat earth with‘all the charms it has in store,

Should bribe my love, or draw my heart '

from thee. ‘ '

mrnm CONTEMPLATroy.

O‘V'blesttheminds,whichdailyrise,

, 'l‘o worlds unseen beyond the skies,

‘ And lose this ’vale of tears !

On heaven-taught pinions while they soar,

And joys unknown to sense explore, -

'Hmr low the cares of mortal life! how mean

its bliss appears I

0 for the u ings of faith and love,

To hear my thoughts and hopes above

These little scenes of care l

Above these gloomy mists which rise,

And pain my heart, and cloud my eyes,

To see thedawn of heav'nly day,and breathe

celestial air. '

Yet higher would I stretch my flight,

And reach the sacred courts of light

Where my Redeemer reigns :

Far-beaming from his radiant throne

XmmOrtal splendours, joys unknown,

With never-fading lustre shine, o'er all the

blissful plains.
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Tenthousand times ten thousand tongues

There jOin in rapture-bre‘nthing songs,

And tune the golden lyre _

To J! a v s their exalted Lord;

Dear name, how lov’d l and how ador'd !

His charms awake the heavenly strain, and

’

Every note inspire.

No short-liv'd pleasure there heguiles;

‘ But perfect bliss for ever smiles;

With undeciining ray:

Thither my thoughts would fain ascend,

But ah ! to dust and earth they bend,

Petter'd with empty vanities, and chain'd

to lifeless clay.

Dear Loan, and shall I ever be

So far from bliss, so fa r from thee,

An exile from the sky P

0 break these chains, my wishes fire,

And upward bid my heart aspire ;

\Vithout thy aid I cannot rise, 0 ghc me

wings to fly.

__
_-_.
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REFUGE in DISTRESS.

N a frail, shatter’d bark I trembling ride;

Beneath me sin a boundless ocean

' spreads. [tempest,

Amid the dreadful waves or swell’d with

Loud threat‘ning ruin,and immediate death;

Or smiling with a smooth deceitful calm, '

But hiding rocks and sands and sure do?

struction,

A helpless voyager! nor skill nor strength,

To 'scape the danger, or outlive the storm, '

Tempest-nous winds with direful fury rise',

And wav’es, with terror fraught, incessant

rage,

To plunge me in the fathomless abyss.

Thick clouds and darkness hide the face of

heaven;

No friendly star appears to point my course

To the wish'd hav’n ofrest, the seats of bliss.

Ah l must I sink, for ever lost 2—

See, thro’ the dreadful gloom a cheering

ray [hope

With heav’nly radiance break! aglim'pseof

A smile of pity from the Ssvroua's face!

U
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To him, I lift my suppliantrhands and eyes,

To him my voice with trembling accent

Loan save‘me or I perish !— [raise,

0 thou my refuge, and my only hope,

Draw near to my assistance ; let thy arm,

Thy potent arm of mercy, ol’t extended

To sinking dying wretches be my stay,

Thy sovereign voice can still the raging

Bea, - [peace,

Can hush the warring winds and waves to

And bid .the clouded sky be all serene:

Q speak, and smiling comfort shall attend

The charming sound, and drive my fears

away.

Thou art my star : 0 let thy beams im

part

Light to my eyes, and comfort to my soul.

Direct my course and let thy gracious arm

Be ever near, my all-aufiicient guard.

Tnen shall I never sink, tho' storms should

1 me. - -

And Winds and waves in all their fury rage ;

But o'er the swelling surge securely ride,

Thy cross my anchor, and thy word my

' ' guide : ' ‘
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Till death shall land me on thehlissful shore,

Where sins, and fears, and dangers are no

more. '

 

HOPE reviving in ml Gontcmplutios of

“DIVINE MERCY.

E restless, dark, distracting fears, be

gone!

For mercy, kind' inviting mercy, smiles;

No more, my trembling soul, indulge no

more, I ‘ [scribe

These gloomy doubts ; shall diffidenee p'req

Limits to sovereign, freerunbounded mercy}

With transport let me hear, with joy obey

The blissful word, which bids my soul ap

proach

The throne of grace, and ask, nor ask in vain.

For pardon, life and peace ; a fnllfiuliPIY

For all my wants : divine beneficenqe l

The object, how unworthy l Gracious G913.

Increase my rising hope to thankfliljfi",

And bid my heart' with pleasing rapture

' trace

The wonders of thy love: amazing theme!

The song of angels, and the bliss ofheaven!
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How shall my heart receive the vast idea,

Or feeble words express it ? Scanty power

Of human thought—the force of language

fails, . [wing ?

And soaring wishes flag their strongest

The starry heavens, immeasurably high

Are rais’d, above the globe; but higher far

Thy thoughts, thy ways, above my utmost

reach.

What finite power can ever comprehend

The infinite extent of love divine .1

Launch’d on the boundless ocean, every

thought >

Is lost in pleasing WOnder! love divine!

Created wisdom’s most exalted pitch,

Angelic force, him never sound the depth, 4

The unfathomable depth ! can never reach

The immeasurable height!  

Yet may I meditate, adoring low

Its countless glories, in the sacred word

Display’d, and shining, all serene and mild;

And while I meditate, 0 may I feel

Its quickening, healing, life-difi'using ray,

And all my soul subdu’d by love and mercy;

Mercy, which in the eternal purpose dwelt

For man, (lost, guilty, miserable man !)
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‘ Long ere the worlds arose, or man was

' form’d. leave

Mercy, which movfd the Son of Goa to

The immortal splendors of his glorious

throne,

For this low world, alrray’d in mortal flesh,

To suffer ell the sorrows, pains, and woes

Of human nature, in its lowest form;

A servant! Oh, what miracles can mercy,

What wonders can almighty love perform!

Almighty love, which bore the cruel scofl's,

The restless spite, and persecuting rage

Of impious harden’d wretches !—-patient

bore i [sunk them

When with a-single frown, he might have

Quickto the caverns ofeternal death.

But, Oh ! yet farther, let my soul pursue

The Wondernus labyrinth of love divine, ‘

And follow my Redeemer to the cross;

Nail'd t0 the cross,his hands and feet allm

With agonizing torture l—Can my heart

Behold those wounds, and not weep tears of

blood 9 ‘ ‘

His blood was shed for sin, his sacred side

Deep pierc'd, pour’d forth the vital crimson

flood,
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Oriain’d td 'cléanse and éxpinte mortal

crimes. ‘

Fdr mortal crime, whdt ioads of wrath un

known [terror-S,

Weré duo! Almighty justice, arm'd with

Pour’d the fall vial on his guiltless head,

0f vengeance for the infinite ofi‘ence

Ofguilty man, iagainst its sacred laws.

He bore it all I he in the sinner’gstead

Sustaiiii’d the dreadful storm, and by his

defith ' [ment,

The ii'nnmrtal Work was finish'd ' full atone

Fuli satisfaction mhde ; "amazing scene!

Stupendous sacrifice! mysterious love!

He died lei-thé Lin-d bf iife, the SAvmvn

died! ' ' ‘

All nature sympathizing kit the shock !

Earth groan’d, and trembled to her inmost

ce’nter l [face

The sun withdrew his beams, and wrapt hi:

In sable clouds, and midnight’s deepest

shade ; .

Tomourfi the absence of a brighter mm,

The sup of righteousness eciips’d in death!

A short eclipse ! for soon he rose again

All-glorious, and resum’d his native skies !
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There, with full brightness and unclouded

ray

For ever shines, dispensing light and bliss

Through the bright worlds of uncreated day

“
..

Ilis rays fur-beaming, visit this dark

world ,' [death,

And thro’ the clouds of- guilt, the shades of

Break the fair glimmlrings of etherial morn

0 may they reach this dark, cold, lifeless

heart,

And kindle light divine, and vita'. warmth

Through all my powers! Arise, O blissful

Sun, 7 [row.

Dispel the clouds of sin, and doubt, and son

Shine with all p0tent,and resistl'ess beams,

And in the sweet assurance of thy love,

Spread the bright dawn of heaven around

my soul. [irame,

And when this mortal part, 'this Jfeeble

8inksd0wn,and mingles with its native dust;

Let my free,joyful soul, cxulting rise

On angel-wings, to those divine abode-s,

Where thy bright presence in full glory

shines; flight,

Transform’d to thy fair image, cloath'd in
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Mix With the tuneful choir, thy love fe

deem’d, [tion i

In endless praise :--0 bliss bey'ond-concep~

In silent rapture all my soul adores.

c: _

Erissnm/ and URANIA, or DEVO

TION and [he muss,

EUsEBIA.

AY, dear Urania, silent why so long ?

- l. languish for thy sweet reviving song.

Wilt thou unkind, neglect a Sister’s moan;

And leave me wretched to complain alone ?

Oil: has thy lyre my sacred joys exprest.

And breath’d the ardent wishes ofmy breast.

0ft haVe thy sympathizing strings com

plain’d, [pain‘d.

And gently sooth‘d my heart with anguish

Qnce more, Urania, try thy pleasing power,

IAnd animate this dull, this languid hour.

I]R11NIA.

Thyactive life must wake the silent strings;

or when Eusebia breathes, Urania sings,

But fainting efi'orts, and unmeaning sighs
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Can never teach the feeble notes to rise.

’Ti's gratitude and love, ’tis warm desire,

Or grief siucére attimes the heaven-taught

lyre- [paim

When thy heart labours With the sense of

In sympathiziug Accents I complain:

And when from earth thy sgai'ing tho'dghts

arise,

My kindred notes attend them to the skies,

Ah ' where is now the heart-ppprcssing

sigh ? u [sky ?

Or‘ where the ardentsivisli that pierc‘d the

Does not Eusubiu sleep supine on earth,

Almost fOl‘grrtful of her heave'nly‘ birth ?

E USEB‘IA. -

No more, my friend—at length, tilfls ! I see

The change, the' monrnful change, is all in

, me. - [pain ;

My heavenly birth E-L-the'thoughtawakesmy

And shall I' sleep regardless of the chain,

The hateful chain, which holds me from the ,

skies ? i '

Nor once luok hpward with desiring eyes .9

Ah! wretched state 5 yet dear Urnnia say,

Extinguish‘d is the joy-inspiring ray ?
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Lost isthnt heavenly flame, in mortal night,

Which once, attractive, led our upward

flight? ‘

Its vital warmth these fettcrs could nnbind,

And earth no more detain the heaven-born

mind.

URANIA.

Extinguish’di No—immnrtal is the Home >

Which animates my dear Iluschia’s frame,

Tho’ late with such a sickly beam it shone,

When fainting accents breath’d thy languid

moan :

Celestial love Can never, never die,

It will revive, and seek its native sky ;

To its divine Original it tends,

And on almighty power its life depends.

Tho’ earth-born vapours gloomy iinervcne,

And cloud, with night's dark shade, the

mournful secure;

If love‘s unchanging source hi s.bcams '

display, -

The intercepting gloom shall fleet away,

And grateful transport hail the rising day. '

E lilililllzi.v \

Thou friendly power, how kind thy cheer

ing strain !
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This blissful hope will mitigate my pain,

Arise, 0 Sun of righteousness, arise,

With sweet attraction draw me to the skiel.

Thy healing beeps my every grief can

chase, [facm

Great Spring of life, unveil thy radiant

Awake desire,,and hope, and love, and joy,

Till heaven alone my raptur'd soul employ !

URANIA

And heaven alone deserves Euschia's care;

The loveliest scenes on earth no more are

fair _ [stow

When Jnot is withdrawn 3 his smiles be

A glimpse of heaven, a paradise below.

Then oh, what splendor fills those happy

plains,

Where in full glory our Immanuel reigns !

Diffusing life. and love, and joys unknown

Through all the blissful myriads round his

throne.

Ten thousand thousand tuneful voices raise

Their sweetest, loftiest notes to sing his

praise ; [sound

While all the olden harps of heaven rc

1‘riumphant love with endless glory crown'd.
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EUSEB IA.

Transporting view! 0 for a seraph's wing

To hear me to thy courts, my Lord, my

_ King!

0 happy state ! how sweet, divinely sweet,

T0 bend adoring at thy glorious feet !

YHow should I wonder that mypowers could

be ,

So languid here, so cold to heaven and thee!

Blest hour of liberty, when we shall rise,

Urania, to those ever-smiling skies I

Where not a cloud shall spread its transient

gloom,

But undecliningjoys' immortal bloom.

There shall thy soothing lyre no more com

plain,

s But tun'd to rapture breathe a nobler strain. ‘

Extatic praise and boundlessjoy inspire

The meanest voice in that immortal choir.

Come, my Uranin, aid my rising thought ;

In the bright hope be every care forgot.

URANIA. '

Hail, glorious hope! how sweet the distant

view ! .
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Ye littlocares of earth and time adieu.

Fain would I stretch my \villing,joyful-flight,

With my Enscbia, to those worlds of light;

Vi'here praise and harmony unknown below,

For ever with unwearied m‘dou'r flow.

But ere we reach the blissful seats of day,

Eusebia’s earthly mansion must decay 5

Then death, (kind friend,) shall bid the

prisoner rise,

And join the raptur'd concert of the skies.

Mean while Uraniajoins her sister's cares,

Partakes herjoy, and in' her sorrow shares.

And if thy smile inspire the humble song,

Thy name, dear SAVIOUR, shall employ her

tongue ; ,

And Jason, and Salvation shall resound,

In echos of delight the groves around.

Divine employ, to sing thy lovely name,

While listening angels join the glorious

theme i -

=

AMBITJON.

ET Fame the shinining annals spread,

Where she records her mighty dead,

And boasting. promise an immortal name I
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vein is her boast, her proud parade

Sinks in ohlivion‘s dreary shade;

Time, all-destroying time,forbids the claim

Let her employ her utmost power,

With radiance gilri the present hour,

(’Tis all she can) her fairestwreaths display;

What is the envy’d prize, decreed

The living Conqueror's glorious mead

At best, the fading triumph of a day.

The Christian seeks a nobler prize,

A fairer wreath attracts his eyes.

Divine ambition in his bosom glows ;

His hopes a crown immortal fires 5

Jsans, the Lord of his desires,

On faith, and humble love, the crown

bestows.

Honours, nnconscious ofdecay,

While ages rise and roll away,

Secur'd by perfect truth’s unchanging word ;

The Victor's palm, the robe of state,

Laid up in heaven, the christian wait,

Triumphant, through his dying, rising Loan.

‘ His name, euroll'd among the just,

When sculptur'd monuments are dust,

And mortal glory sinks in endless night;
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Shall with immortal lustre shine,

Wrote by the hand oflove divine

lu life’s fair hook, in characters of light.

Sqch is the Christian‘s glorious prize ;

Thus high, his hopes, his wishes, r-iie

Inspir’d by blast ambition, heaven-born

flame! '

0 thou, the source of bliss divine,

My heart renew, exalt, refine!

Nor let me beal', in vain, the Christian’s

uamé.

I'm—I

CHR;ST the CHRISTIAN’: LIFE.

For the animating fire

That tun'd harmonious Watts's lyre,

To sweet seraphic strains! '

Celestial fire, that bore his mind

(Earth’s vain allurements left behind)

To yonder blissful plains.

There, Jnot lives, (transporting name !)

Jls u I inspir'd the sacred flame,

And gave devotion wings ;

With heaven-attracted flight she soar’d,

The realms of happiness explor7d,

And smil'd, and pity'd kings.
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Come sacred flame, and warm my heart, _

Thy animating power impart,

Sweet daWn of life divine !

Jmos, thy love alone can 'give

The power to rise, the power to live ;

Eternal lffe is thine.

Ifin my heart. thy heavenly day

Has e'er difi'us‘d its vital ray,

I bless the smiling \laWn;

But oh, when gloomy clouds arise,

And veil thy glory from mine eyes,

1 mourn my joys withdrawn.

Then, faith, and hope, and love decay;

Without thy life-inspiring ray,

Each cheerful grace declines ;

Yet, I must live on thee, my LORD,

For still in thy unchanging word

A beam of comfort shineg‘.

The vital principle within,

Though oft depress’d with fear and _sih,

Can never cease to be;

Though doubt prevails, and grief complaiue,

Thy hand omnipotent, sustains '

The life deriv’d from thee. ‘_
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0 come, than life of every grace,

Reveal, reveal thy lovely face,

These gloomy clouds remove!
And bid my fainting hope arise I

To thy fair mansions in the skies,

On wings of faith and love.

There life divine no langnor knows,

But with immortal vigour glows,

Byjoys immortal fed :

No cloud can spread a moment's night,
For there, thy smiles immense delight ' I

And boundless glory shed.

The COMPLAINT and REL‘IEF‘.

V HEN pensive thought recalls the

scenes of life,

And full in view the varied landskip rises;

While memory draws the line, and fancy

paints [portion ;

The mingled light and shade, in due pm‘

Intruding melancholy often blends _

Her sable dye, and deepens every shade,

"fill all appears a inoiirifing piece of woe ;

And my impatient heart at length exclaims,_

~ X ' ‘ "
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Ah, what is life! what glimpse of real joy,

Has ever smil’d to bless the gloomy scene

' Anxieties, and fears,and pains, and sorrmvs,

Thiqk intern/oven, rise in every part,

Thro' all the dreary wild: If e’er delights

Seem‘d budding, here and there, amid the

thorns ,

Touch’d by the wasting canker, soon they

M l puma;

Or nipp‘d by chilling wintry blasts, de

Nor one fair blossom ever cheer’d my sight,

So withers all my bloom oflife away I

So pain and sickness waste this sinking

frame 1

The lingering hours roll heavily along,

Alldarlc and sad; save where some transient

gleam

Lights a short blaze, and vanishes away.

Birth ofa momentl—Such is mortal bliss !—

Is mortal bliss no more P is this the all

Of happiness that earth can e‘er bestow?

A momentary ray ! a short-liv’d meteor!

Let me reflect again—were blooming health,

That best, that dearest earthly blessing

mine ; _ [charms

Were pleasure mine, and all its tempting
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Still brighten‘d with unsullied innocence;

Should fortune smile auspicious on mv life,

And lavish, pour her gifts beneathmy feet;

Could all the gifts of fortune, health or

pleasure,

Give permanent delight, or solid bliss?

Ah no! they all are empty, vain, and

fleeting l .

Earth’s fairest gifts united, can’t bestow

One happ) hour of real satisfaction.

Can air suffice the craving appetite,

0r empty shadows yield substantial good ?

Man has desires, capacious a: his soul,

Desires, which earthly joys can never fill.

Can mortal food sustain the immortal mind,

Or her unbounded wishes fix on ought

Below the skies, as equal happines P

No, were the brightest scene: of mortal

bliss [delights ;

Display’d before me, crown’d with young

Should smiling pleasures rise in fair suc
cession, / I

The earth all blooming, all serene the sky;

The thoughts of death would cloud the gay

meridian [comes !

With midnight sliadesl~And see the tyrant
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His arrow fliesl—Down sinks the golden

In everlasting darkness ! [scene
 

But Oh! the soul, that never dying part,

Survives the ruin ! then her vast concerns

Appear in all their infinite importance.

On world: unknown, amaz’d the stranger

enters,

Heir to eternity of bliss, or woe.

Eternity—delightful, dreadful name!

What mind can grasp the infinite idea?

Eternity of woe! tremendous sound,

Iyaught with despair! unutterable horror!

What heart can hear the distant appre

hension [rors P

Of the ten thousandth part of half its ter

Eternity of bliss! transporting thought!

But thought can never r‘each the faintest

shadow .

Ofjoys for ever bright, for ever full !

What awful infinite concerns depend

On this poor, slender, trembling thread of

life!

Time—how inestimable is the treasure i ‘

How precious every. day, and every hour I“
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And could my foolish, my repining heart

Complain, they move too heavy 2 Gracious

Goo,

Forgive the rash complaint, the guilty folly!

By thee instructed, 0 may I employ

The fleeting remnant of my precious time

In that important work for which ’tis given,

In preparation for eternity.

Confiding still in thy almighty arm,

My GOD, my strength, (all impotence my

self,)

On thee I lean : 0 make me persevere,

And ardent striving grasp the blessed hope

Thy sacred worddisplays—the blessed hope

0f life eternal through a Savioun's death!

38 this my refuge, my unfailing comfort,

In every painful hour! 0 may'thy spirit

Apply that healing balm for every wound,

A dying SAvroua‘a blood! that full atone

ment

For all my guilt ! that source of purity

To sinful souls ! that antidote for death!

That fountain of immortal happiness!

And nought below immortal happiness

Can satiate the desires, the vast desires,

Which animate the soul, which hid it riSQ'

Above this dying globe, this nest of worms.
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And may a worm, a little particle

Of breathing dust, (for such the frame that

holds

This soul, this vital sparkof heav'nly flame,)

Aspire to mix with angels 5‘ Yes, for man,

For sinful man renew‘d, hath heav’n decreed

A place amongst those spotiess sons of light:

The rebel-angels from their glory fell,

'Whelm’d in the depth of everlasting woe,

Without one ray of mercy; while for man—

Here let me pause and wonder-while for

man, ,

For guilty rebel man, the SAYIOUR bled I

For traitors tloom’d to never-ending torture,

He bled to purchase life, and happiness !

Redeeming love and mercy is the source,

The boundless ocean of immense delight,

Where all our thonghts are lost in vast

amazement.

Redeeming love is the delightful theme

Which tunes the golden harps of paradise

To notes ofextacy l to endless rapture !

This can irradiate all the gloomy scenes

Of mortal life, and tune the jarling strings

Of nature l—This can change the deepest

groans

Of pain and sorrow, all to harmony,
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And joy and praisel—O may its'sacred

power

Reach this poorlanguid heart, enkindle life

'I_‘hr0' all my fainting frame. and raise my

soul '

To join with angels in the strains of heaven!

My Saviour Goo, 0 loveliest, dearest

1 name [nounc’d !

That e’er my ear receiv’d, or tongue pro

‘Vhile heping, yet aln:0st afraid to hope

That thou artinine, I breathe the charming

sounds ., [seal

In faultering accents ; wilt thou, gracious,

M y humble claim, exalt my trembling hope

To full assurance ? let thy holy spirit

With powerful and convincing attestation

Confirm mywavering faith,reveal my name,

My worthless name, in thy fair book of life,

In everlasting characters engraved.

Disperse my fears, and fill my inmost soul

With joy unspeakable and full of glory.

0 blissful state ! on earth .my wish su

preme l

Bweet prelibatiou of immortal joys I

l'ossess‘d of this, I could resign the world,



353

Nor heave a sigh,'nor shed one parting tear.

Then, death were uelcome, and the frowne

ing aspect

Of nature‘s foe would change to heavenly

smiles. [tended

Then would I spurn the globe, and rise at

By guards celestial t0 the realms of bliss :

To thy bright presence, 0 my Saviour 000;

To dwell for ever in the vast delights

Thy smiles bestow l there in transporting

strains

To join the heavenly chorus; all my power;

Uniting in immortal prase, and honours,

To thy ador'd, to thy exalted name. _

There J ISUS and salvation, boundless theme,

Shall swell the boundless song 5 and tune

the notes ' -

T0 extacy ! the rapture-breathing strain

Unmeasur’d, but by vast eternity.

 

A THOUGHT in SICKNESS.

OW weak,how languid isthe immortal

mind !

Prison’d in clay ! ah, how unlike her birth!

These noble powers for active life desigu'J,
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Depress'd with pain and grief, sink down

to earth.

Umvorthy dwelling ofa heaven-born guest!

Ah no !—for sin, the cause ofgriefand pain,

Taints her first purity, forbids her rest;

And justly is she doom‘d to wear the chain.

To wear the chain—how long? till grace

divine [toys 5

By griefs and pains shall wean from earthly

Till grace convinCe, invigorate, refine,

And thus prepare the mind for heavenlyjoys.

Then, 0 my 001), let this reviving thought

To all thy dispensations recom-ile ;

Be ' present pains with future blessings

fraught, _

Andlet my cheerfiil hope look up and smile

Look up and smile, to hail the glorious day,

(J mm, to thee, this blissful hope Iowe,)

\V hen I shall leave this tenement of clay,

'With all its fruilties, all its pains below.

JESUS, in thee, in thee I trust, to raise,

Renew’d, relin'd and fair, this frail abode ;

Then my whole frame shall speak thy won

derous- praise,

I-‘or ever consecrated to niy Goa.
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A REFLECTION on a WINTER

EVENING.

OW faintly,smile day‘s hasty hours,

The fields and gardens mourn,

Nor ruddy fruits, nor blooming flower!

Stern winter’s brow adorn.

Stern winter throws his icy chains

Encircling nature round :

How bleak, how comfortless the plainl 1

Late with gay verdure crown’d.

The sun withdraws his vital beams,

And light and warmth depart,

And drooping, lifeless, nature seems

An emblem of my heart.

My heart, where r'nental winter reigns,

In night’s dark mantle clad,

Confin’d in cold inactive chains,

How desolate and sad '~

Eré long the s'un with genial ray,

' Shall cheer the mourning earth,

And blooming flowers and verdure guy

Renew their annual birth.
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30, ifmy soul’s bright sirn impart

His all-enlivening smile,

The vital ray shall cheer my heart;

Till then, a frozen soil.

Then faith, and hope, and love shall rise.

Renew’d to lively bloom,

And breathe accepted to the skies,

Their humble, sweet perfume,

Return, 0 blissful sun, and bring

Thy soul-reviving ray ,

This mental winter shall be spring,

_ This darkness cheerful day.

But while to this low world confin’d

Where changeful seasons roll,

My blooming pleasures will decline,

And winter pain my soul.

0 happy state, divine abode,

Where spring eternal reigns;

And perfect day, the smile of Goa,

Fills all the heavenly plains !

Great source of light thy beams display,

My drooping joys restore,

And guide me to the seats of day,

Where winter frowns no more.
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The ELEVA TION.

, HILE I survey the azure sky

With wonder and delight,

A thousand beauties meet my eye,

A thousand lambent glories deck the night.

' I do not,ask to know their names,

Nor their magnitude enquire;

What avails it me to prove

Which are fix’d and which remove 2

Let the sons of science rove

Through'the boundless fields of space,

And amazing wonders trace ;

Bright worlds beyond those starry

My nobler curiosity inspire. [flames,

W'hen o’er the shining plain,

Thought ranges unconfin'd,

Night with her sparkling train

Awhile may entertain,

But cannot fix the mind.

The restless mind insatiate still,

'(Which all creation cannot till,)

Fain \vould arise, _

Beyond the skies, V [hind.

AnrL leave their glittering wonders far be

Beyond them brighter wonders dwell,
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By mortal eyesimseen ;

Not angel eloquence can tell

The endless glories of the blissful scene.

W'onders, all to sense unknown 1

Glories, seen by faith alone '

Come, faith, with heaven-illumin'd ray,

Arise, and lead the uhining_way,

And teach my longing mind

The path of life to find ;

A path proud science never found

In all her wide unwearied round ;

A path by bold philosophy untry‘d :

Nor will [ask the twinkling eyes of night:

The sacred word alone, directs my flight,

Nor can I miss my way. with thia‘unerring

‘ guide.

From awfill Calvary the flight begins ;

For there the burthened mimlT

Divine relief can find;

’Tis there she drops her load of sins ;

Accursed load, which held her from the

'Tis love, almighty love, [skies !

Which bids the load remove,

And shews the heavenly way, and bids my

soul arise :

Jlws, the true, the living way

To the blissful realms ofday l

I

i
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Come, dearest Loan, my heart inspire

With faith, and love, and warm desire ;

And hear me, raptur’d, to the ble'st abode,

Thy glorious dwelling, O my Saviour Go» !

In those happy worlds are given

To the favourites of heaven, '

Mansions brighter far

Than the brightest star,

Which gilds the fair etherial plains.

Stars must resign their temporary ray,

These shine resplendent with immortal day,

Nor cloud, n;r shade, their spotless glory

Radiant mansions, all divine ! [stains,

They shall for ever, ever shine

, With undecaying light ;

When stars no more shall set and rise,

And all these fair expanded skies

Are roll’d away and lost in everlasting night.

Adieu, ye shining fields of air,

Ye spangled heavens, that look so fair,

And smiling court the eye 5

Your fading beauties charm no more,

While contemplation lost in sweet amaze,

Dwells on the splendors of a brighter sky :

But, 0 my soul at humble distance gaze,

With trembling joy adore.

7w
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There reigns the eternal source of light,

Full beaming from his awful throne

Dazzling glories—Oh, how bright!

To thought unknown.

Too strong the unsnfierable day

For the strongest angel’s eye!

Seraph: veil'd and prostrate lie

Adoring at his feet:

But love attempers every ray,

And mingles holy awe with bliss divinely

sweet.

Extntic joy! immense delight !

Here fainting contemplation dies,

The glory overwhelms her sight;

Nor faith can look with stedfast eyes.

No more, my soul, attempt no more

Those awful glories to explore,

Prom frail mortality conceal’d.

Yet in the sacred word,

I may behold my Loan;

In those celestial lines

A ray of glory shines,

Pointing upward to the skies;

Scenes ofjoy, though distant, rise,

To faith, and hope,nnd humble love reveal’d.

’
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Jasus, whom my soul adores, ,

0 let thy. reviving ray, _

' (Sweet dawn of everlasting day,)

With hegvanly radiance, cheer my fainting _

' powers; ,

And when I‘drop this mortal load,

Free and joyful to the sky

Let my raptur’d spirit fly, . [roar],

With unknown swiftness wing the aérial

And find a mansion in thy bright abode.

Transporting thought—and shall I see

- The heavenly friend who died for me?

While seraphs tune the' golden lyre,

Jesus, to thy charming name,

' Let me join the blissful choir,

Thy love the everlasting theme !

But nottthe joy resounding lay,

Harmonious o’er the worlds above,

Through en'dlesa ages can display,

Dear SAVIOUR, 'half therglories of thy love.

t:

‘ " -' rims.v
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