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PREFACE.

P —

THE Writings of Mrs. Axx Stexre
, published under the signature of
THuRODOSIA, having been for many
years out of priut, and notwithstanding
the general estimation they are held
in by those who have seen a few of the
Hymus only, in a collection adapted
to Public Worship, (and which bave
been considered by the best judges of
8acred Poetry, as no inconsiderable
ornament te that Publication,) not &
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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Pages, and should they meet with as
forable a reception as he anticipates,
m@re of her Poems and Posthumous
Pieces will specdily follow,

—>DOd—

-

EXTRACT FROM
" Dr. Caleb Evans’s Advertisement,

Prefixed to the last Edition, published
’ in 1786,

¢ It may possibly be some gratifica-
tion to those who have hitherto been

" ignorant of the real name and charac-
ter of the pious Theodosia, whese wri-
tings have 30 often cheered their hours
of solitude, warmed their hearts with
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the love of virtue, and the glow of
friendship, and ammated their devow
tions in the closet and congregation 3 3
to be informed that she was known to
her more intimate friends under the
aame of Mrs. Anne Steele, Her father
was a Dissenting Minister, a man of
primitive piety, the strictest integrity
and benevolence, and the most amiable
simplieity of manners. He was for
many years the affectionate and faithe
ful pastor of an affectionate and har~
monious congregation at Broughton in
Hampshire, where helived all his days
greatly beloved, and died universally
lamented. Mrs. Anne Steele his eldest
daughter, discovered in early life her .
love of the muses, and oftea enter-
tained her friends with the truly poetis
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. This
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-few edition of her works, accompenie®
with the third volume, would have ap«
peared long since, had the heaith of
our Theodosia admitted of her paying
that attention to it which was neces-
sary. But it was her infelicity, asit
tfias been many of her kindred, spirits,
to have ¢ gapacious soaring miad in-
closed in a very weak and languid
body. Her health was never firm, but:
the death of her hon‘nured father, to
whonn she was united by the strongest
ties of affectionate duty and gratitude,
gave such & shock to her feeble frame,
that she never entirely recovered it,
thowgh she survived him some years,

Her state of ‘mind upon that awful
occasion will best be. conceived ofy
from the following affecting descrip-
tion of it by herself, and which, with
the permissiqr; of the family, ¥ amat
Hiberty to preseat to the p‘gﬁlio.
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o StM bleedsthedeep, deep wound !--Wherg
is the friend
To pour with tender, kind inditlgent hand,
The lenient balm of comfort on my heart 2
Alas, that friend is gone' Ye angels say--=
(Whobore himraptur'd to your blest abodes)
Can ought on egrth compensate for my loss?
Ah, no! the wortd is poor, #nd what am I2
A helpless, solitary worm, that creeps
' Complammg on the earth! Yet ev'n to
worms [doubt
The care of hesven extendss and can I
1f that indulgent care extends tome?
Father of mercies, trembling at thy feet,
Give mie to vent the heart oppressing grief,
Aund ask for comfort f—=can I ask in vain
Of bhim whose name is Love }—But O the
boon .
My craving wishes ask is large indeed {
Yet less will leave me wretched—Gracious
Give metosay without arisingdoubt, [Gom
¢« Thou art my Father”—thy paternal love
Alone can cheer my soul, thy kind com-
passion,

1)
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Can ease the 1oad of heart oppressing griefs.
O may | know my father pities me !
Aud ifhe pities sure he will support :
‘What cannot love omnipotent effect e
Ah, now one tender, one endearing tie
Thgt held me down to earth, deagh has torn
off, . [c(I)me

And with it rent my heart strings—bid me
To thee my refuge ; prostrate at thy feet,
O bid me say, with faith and humble hope,
Heal, gracious fither, heal my bleeding '

Do . hean ! L .
Thy healing hand alone can bring relief
For woes like mine; can bring what most 1
An humble resignation to thy will. [want,
Hmy hard the lesson! (yetit must be learn'd)
‘With fall consent to say ““Thy will be done.” )

[ — ]

" As the life of Theodosia was for the
“most part a life of retirement in the’
“peaceful village where she began and

‘ended her days, it cannot be expected -
“Yo farnish such a variety of incidents
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as arise in the history of those whe
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 owa felicity, but always with the -

most tender and generous sympathies
. for her friends:  Yet uaited with thig
exquisite sensibility, she possessed a
native checrfulness of . disposition,:
which not even the uncommon’and
sgonizing pains she ‘eudured in.-the

latter part of her life could deprive her.’

of. In every short int¢rval of abated,
suffering, she weuld in a variety of
ways, as well as. by her enlivening.
conversation, give pleasure to all.
around her, Her life was a life of un«
affected humility, warm beunevolence,
sincere friendship aud genuine devos
tion, A life, which it is not casy teulyp:
to descril;e, or faitlfully to imitates
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FHaving deen confined to her chamis
ber some years before her death, she
hkad long waited with ¢hristian dignity
for the awful hour of her departure.
8ke aften spoke, not merely with tran-
duility but joy, of her decease, When
the interesting hour came. she wels
¢owed its arrival, and though her feeble

‘body was excriciated with pain, her

mind -was perfectly serene. She ut<
tgred not a murmuting word, but was
all resignation, peace and holy joy.
8he teck the most affectionate leave
of her weeping friends around het, and
&t 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 Redeemet’,
Tveth,” gently fell asleep in Jesva, - .

Her excellent writings, by which
though dead, she still speaketh, and
which are the faithful counterpart of
Ser amiable mind, exhibit to us the
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fairest picture of the original.——The
following lines are jinscribed on her
tomb.— ;Y'

= . .

Silent the lyre, and dumb the tuneful
tongue, [praise ;

That sung on earth hergreat Redeemer’s

But now in heaven she joius the angelic
song,

In more barmonious more exalted lays. .

~— !



THE insertion of the following lines
may perhaps need some apology,
as they are merely the effusions of a
heart deeply penetrated with a sense
of its own loss; written at different
times, for its private relief, and con-
tain nothing more conceraing the deax
deceased than has been already said
in the preceding pages.—But it is the
last, the only expression of gratitude
and affection, that can ever be paid to
her memory by one whom she fondly
loved, and who in Ios{ng her, had lost
one of her chief sonrces of happiness
in this world ; this thought alone has
occasioned their publication, and it is
hoped will be a sufficient excuse for it
to every feeling miud.

'S
= ‘
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O for a gush of soul-relieving tears
To ease my swelling heart !-—Alas in vain
1 look around for comfort ! every place
Reealls some circumstance that gives to

' grief ) ' - [hour
A keener edge '—The hour, the dreaded
My soul has shuddered at so King, is come |
Ah! where is now that friend, to whom my

heart

In every past distress was wont to fly,
While the dear sufferer, her own paml
forgot,
Would gently sooth my passions into peace ?
Where that maternal friend,’ whow watch,
ful care, A
Whose fond, assiduous tenderncss sustain®d
My helpless childhood ?* whose instructive
voice, K
(Sweet as the song of séraphs) mildly taught
My hecdless feet the sacred path of virtue 3
That sacred path of pleasantness and peace
8he long had trod. And shall I never, neve
Hear that 10v’d voicewsthat venerable form
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Nomore behold *~~Now onone single thread,
Hangs all my desolated soul’s support ;
That broken too, and every earthly hope

Sinks in eternal night.
" But has the sorrowing heart no other
refuge ¥ [voice,

Methinks I hear that 1ov'd, that well-known
Ev'n from the grave, direct my efring mind
Beyond death’s dreary realms to fairer
. scemes, [friend
Yes, tis her gentle language-~*‘ Seek a
‘That lives for ever."-=Shall I not obey
Her last command, her dying adwonition }
-(Compassionate Redeemer! lead O lead
My heart to thee and teach it to repose

Its hope, its trust, its all on thee alone ) *
O let me, with a miser’s care, recall
And treasure up each dear instructiva

sentence!

Still let me dwell on her inspiring page,
And bathg it with the gratefyl tears of love!
*Tis all I now have left {-~~Q had one ray
Of ber ascended genius beam'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 new,
How shall Ilearn to live without her aid !
My dearest pleasures, my most lov'd em
ployments
She taught me first to relish, first awak’d
The wish for knowledge—-with her M
expird!
Still, still to her indulgent eye was shewn
The artless lay, still her gtherial toach !
@Gave life and heauty to the languid Jine,
1ts dearest meed her animating smile.
Now all is o’er~~in vain that artlesslay -
Hath ventur'd imto light, in vain I hop'd
To give her pleasure, that indulgent eye,
1s clos'd for ever } her complacent smile
Shall snimate wy drooping heart a0 More,
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Nature be easlm—ye streaming tears be
dry! o [row.

Think of her bliss and check this selfish sor~
Torturé .is chang’d to. transport, faith to
And hope absorl’d in full felicity.  [sight,
Ah with what resignation, what composure,
Have I beheld-her suffer pains unknown !
Anguish unspeakable !—her faith, her pa-

i1, tience. -
Stillynsubdud! unquench’d the vivid flame,
©f warm benevolence !—to others woes,
In agony attentive.—~anxious still
Forothers happiness,—how would she strive
(Her gentle hand all tremulous with pain)
To pléase or to instruct !~—how have | hung
In silent sorrow o’er her painful couch,
Aad wept the impotence of mortal friend-

. ship! .
While season after season, years on years
Revolv’d in vain }—revolv’d but to confute,
The flattering dreams of hope, while added

sufferings, '

But bound ber 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 !
O could I, could I raise my languid thoughts
To that bright world of glory! Could 1 view
For ever reunited to that friend, [her
So lov’d, and so0 lamented ! (the deep wound,
The lenient hand of tune ‘could never heal.)
*¢ Now parting pangs shall rend their hearts
iao more,” N
For ever present with a smiling Gop !
" For ever tuning the seraphic lyre!
There only sweeter than her notes below.

Ah whence this pause! My bleeding heart

in vain [sorrowe

Attempts to soar, but sinks to earth and

Dwells on the past, and sharpens every

thought [chaos

With fruitless self-upbraidings.—O the
b
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it! forgive me -
[done !» )
'y “Thy will be
: scenes below,»
f inspir'd)
with pity dowsn
care sustain’d,
ind tho’ unseen,
Be thou my guardian-angel as while here !
And when I feel a wish for virtue rise,
I'll tell my heart my Theodosia prompts it.
O may thy precepts, thy example guide
My steps thro’ life’s dark maze! teach me,
like thee, - .
" With duteous love to chear a father's lifel
(A father, lafe thy all as wéll as mine ;)
That one dear hope alone could prompt 2
wish . .
Tolinger in that world which thou hast left.
That one dearhope fulfill’d, O may inydust
Repose with thine, and (mercy hear the
prayer!)
My deathless spirit freed, for ever;freed
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- Prom all its'sins and frailties, once agaix
Behold,.(ah not as when on earth oppress'd
With pungent pain) behold my Theodosia !
My Theodosia ! let me, let me still
Repeat the much-lov’d name! Still must

her image

Dwell in my heart while gratitude exists,’
Cherish'd with life, and but with life expire,
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SE——E——————

HYMNS
ON ‘
VARIOUS SUBJECTS.

DESIRING to PRAISE GOD.

ALMIGHTY author of my frame,, ..
To thee my vital powers belong; -

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 seraphiclyre .

On all its strings attempts invain; °

‘Then how shall mortals dare aspire

In thought, to try th’ unequal strain?
. B " o
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| Yt gyt Soversiyn ofithe skics
‘To mortals bends a gracious ear;

. Nor the mean tribute will despise,
If offer’d with-a-heart sipcere.

Great Gob, accept the humble praise,
Andguide my heart;and guide my tongue,
While-to-thy same ] trembling raise
The grateful, though unworthy song,

- “sFploring DI VI‘N E I 7gﬂuence.

Y ‘God, when'er my longmg hemﬁ
"The praiseful tribute would impart,
In vain my tongue with feeble aim,
Attempts the gloties of thy name,

In vain my boldest: though).s arise, oy
1 sink to earth and Jose the skigs;

Yet I may stjll thy grace xmplwe,

And low in dust thy name adore.

O let thy grace my heart inspire,

And rajsg each languid weak desire;;
Thy.grace, which condescends to.pupt .
The sinner prostratept thy feet,
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With humble fear let love unite,
And mix devotion with delight
‘Then shall thy name be all my _;oy,
Thy praise my constant biest employ,

Thy name inspires the harps above -
With harmony, and praise, and love;
Thatgrace which tunes th’ itnmertalstrings,
Looks kindly down on mortal things.

O let thy grace guide every song,
And fill my heart and tune my tongue;
Then shall the strain harmonious flow, *
And heaven's sweet work begin bélow.’
—
Meditating on Creation and Providence,

ORD, when my raptur'd thoilght sup-

Creation's beauties o'er, [veys

All nature joins to teach thy pmise, )
And bid my soul adore,

Where'er I turn my gezing eyes,
‘Thy radiant footsteps shine;

Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise,
Andspeal their souircedivine, ¢
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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,

Al rose to life at thy command,
And wait their daily food

. From thy paternal, bounteous hand,
Exhaustless spring of good !

The meads, array'd jn smiling green,
With wholesome herbage crown’d ;

The fields with corn, a richer scene,
Spread thy full bounties round.

Tlre fruitful tree, the blooming ﬂower,
In varied charms appear;

" Their varied charms display thy pow: er,

Thy goodness all declare, _

The san’s productwe quick’ning beamy

. The growmg verdure spread ;

Refreshmg rains and cooling streams
His geatle ‘influence aid.

The moqn and stars his.absent light
Supply with borrowed rays, .

And deck the aable veil of night,;
And speak their Maker’s praise, .
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Thy wisdom, pow’r and goodness, Lorp,
In all thy works appear; °
And O let man thy praise record ;
Man, thy distinguish cate. ’

From thee the breath of life he drew;
That breath thy power maintains ;.
Thy tender mercy ever new,
His 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 guayd
W hen threat’ning woes impend,
Or will th’ impending dangers ward,

Or timely succonrs lend.

On mg that providence has shone
With gentle smiling rays ;

O let my lips and life make known
Thy goodness, and thy praise,

AJ} bounteous Loro, thy grace impart ;
O teach me to improve

Thy gifts with ever grateful heart,
And crown them with thy love,



18
REDEEMING LOVE,

OME heav'nly love, inspire my song
With thy immortal flame,
And téachmy héart, and teach my tongund
The SAaviour’s lovely name.

The Saviour O what endless charms
_ Dwell in the blissful sound!

- Its influencé every fear disarms,
And spreads fireet comfort round,

Here pardon, life, and joys divine
In rich effusion flow,

For guiifty rebels lost in sin,
And foonrd to endless woe.

n our first parent's crime we fell ; 3
Our blood, our vital breath’ '

Deep ting'd with all the seeds of ilt,
Sad heirs to sin and death.

Black o’er our wrath-devoted heads
Atengmg jutice frow n'd;

Whilé heil diselox'd her deepest shades, :
And hon-ors rese dreund,



Wrap'd is the gloam of derk despein, T
We helplass, hapelesslay: .

But. sav'reign mercy. resehid ue there, -
And smjl’d despaic sway,

Gonp’s only San, (atnpendmrmm.-)
Forsook his throne above;; .-

And swift to save our wretched tﬂ:ﬂ i
He flew qn wings of love.

Th’ Almighty former of the akies . .
Stoop'd to our vile abade ;

WhileAngels view'd with wandering GYQ
And hail'd th’ incarnate Gon. .

The Gop. in heavenly strains they mm
Array’d in human clay;
Mysterious Jove!  what angel tom \

Thy wonders can display? . A
Mysterious love in every scene, . -
Through all his life appears: -
His spotless life expos’d to pain, . I

And miseries and tears.

B o

What blessings on a thankless race, .
Hix bounteous hand bestow’q ?

And from his tongue what wond'rov®

W hat rich instruction flow'd? _[greres

S
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The dumb; the deaf, the lame, the blmd
Confess'd his healing power;
Disense and death their prey reslgn’d, :
And grief complain’d no more. ’

Infernal legions trembllng fied,
Awd by his powerful word:
And winds and seas his voice obey’d, . *
And own’d their sovereign Lorbp.

But man,’ vile man, his !ove abus'd,
Blind to the noblest good ;

Blasphem’d his power, his word refus’d,
And sought his sacred blood.

Suill' his unwearied love purswd
~ Salvation’s glorious plan;

And firm th’ approaching horrors view’d,
Deserv’d by guilty man.

‘What pain, what soul-oppressing pain,
The great REpEEMER bore ;

‘While bloody sweat, like drops of rain,
Distil’d from every pore!

And ere the dreadful storm descends
Ful: on his guiltless head,

Bee him by his familiar friends,
Deserted and betray'd!
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While ruffian bands the Lozp surround,
Relentless, murderous foes ;
Meek, as a lamb for slaughter bound,
The patient sufferer goes.

Arraign’d at Pilate’s impious bar, -
(Unparalié?’d disgrace!)

See spotless innocence appear
o guilt’s detested place!

-l

When perjury fails to stain his name, °
The mob's envenom’d 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 luwless power
And rudest taunts consign’d.

With thorns they crown that awful brow,
Whose frown 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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Rxpos'd with thieves to public vww,
Could nature bear the sight?
The blushing sun his beas withdrew,
And wrapt the globe ia night!

Then, Oh! what loads of wzath unknown
The glorious sufferer felt ;

For crimes unnumber'd to atane,
To expiate mortal guilt ?

The Father’s blissful smile \nthdrawn,
In that tremendous hour;

Yet still the Gop sustain’d the man
With his almighty power.

% 'Tis finisk’d,” now alond he cries,
¢ No more the law requires; *
And now (amazing sacrifice!)
The Loap of life expires.

Parth’s firm foundation felt the sbock,
With universal dread ;
_Trembled the mountain, rent the rock,
And wak'd the sleeping dead!

Now breathless in the silent tomb.
Hissacred body lies;

Thither his lovd disciples come,
With sorrow-streaming eyess
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But see, the promsed mern appear!
Their joy revives again;
The Saviéur lives; adieu to fm,
“T'o every anxious pain.

His kindest words their doubts remove,
Confirm their wavering faith;

He bids thcm teach the world hulm,
Salvation by his death,

Triumphaant he ascendg on highy
The gioricas work compleat;

8Sin, death, and hell, low vanquish’d lie ,
Beneath his awfal feet, :

‘There with etemal glory erown'd, )
The Loab, the conqueror reigns;

His praise the heavenly choirs reso
In thelt immortal strains.

Amid the splendours of his throne,
Unchanging love appéars; )

The natmes he purchas*ll for owh,
Still on his heatt he bedrs,

Stil) with prevefling power e peads
- THel éxase for whotn he died ;

Tis Srrryr®s seered influenee shedy,
Thvircomforier snd guide;
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For them reserves a radiant crown,
Bought with kis dying blood ; ‘
And wosldsof light, and joys unknowng,
For ever near their Gop, -

O the rich depths of love divine!
Of bliss, a boundless store: ° o
Deat Saviour let me call thee mine,
I cannot wish for more, - - o

1yield to thy dear conquering arms
I yield my captive soul R )
O7et thy all-subduing charms -
My inmost powers controul.

©On thee aione my hope relies; "
Beneath thy cross I fall, v

My Lokp, my life, my sacrifice,
My Saviotir, and my all. '

b

THE GREAT PHYSICIAN,
. Luke. 6. 19.
YE mourning sinners, here disclose
Yourdeep complaints .your various
Apprgach, 'tis JEsys, 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 light,
His word imparts a blissful ray:
Sweet morning of, celestial day !

Ye helpless lame,. liftap your eyes,

The Lorp, the Saviour bids you rise 3
New life and strength his voice conveys,
And plaintive groansare chang’d for praise

Nor shall the leper, hopeless lie
Beneath the Great Physician’s eye ;
Sin’s deepest power his word controuls,
‘Fhat fatal leprosy of souls.

‘That hand divme, which can asswage
The burning fever’s restless rage;
‘That hand omnipeatent and kind,
Can cool the fever of the mind,

‘When freezing palsy chills the veins,
Aund pale cold death already reigns,
He speaks; the vital powers revive,
He speaks, and dying sinneis live. -

Dear Lorb, we wait thy henﬁng hahd
Diseases fiyr-at thy eommiend ; -
O let thy soveseign toueti litip At
Life, strengtis, and hedith tdbnry hbert,
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Thenshall the sick, the blind, the-1ame,
Adore their Great Physiciar’s name;
‘Then dying souls shall bless their Gop,
And spread-thy -wonderous praise abroad,

LONGING SOULS
Invited #0 the Gaspel Feast, Luke14.22,

YE wretched, hungry, staxving poor,

+ Behqld:a.royal feast

Whete mercy spreads -her -bounteons.
For every humpble guest. . [stare,.

Sce, Jusus standswith open armsy -
He calls, be bids yep came;. :
Guilt holds you back, and.fear alarms; -
But seq, therwyetisxoom. . )

Roominthe Savtpup’shlooding haart s
- There love apd.pity meet;

Nor - will be bil. the sou) depart,
That tremhlesat hiafoets . |

Jpchim.the Batasnzpoaneild:  » .
Invites yionr souds tojeomegs: -t )
The rebg\qmmhgmumohﬂd‘. 13 »l v
+odadiindly welouw'dhams. 1
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O come, and with bnsohi!dven taste
The blessings ofhis love ;

While hope attends the sweet repast,
Of noblerjoys above,

There, with united heart and voice,
Before th’ eternalthrone,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,
In extasies unknown,

And yet ten thousand thousend more,
Are welcome stilitocome:

¥e longing souls-the grace adore ;
Approacirthere yet is room,

_—

LIGHT 2xd DELLVER ANCE.

BE weapy. travallr, Jost iu: night, -
Breathes many, s longing sigh,
And, mazks the welcome dawn of lighty -
With rapturq i his 8ye. :
Thus swest the dawn of haav/gly,day.
Lost weary sianers find :
When meFcy wsxthmwwmm',, PR
Beams o'gr-tix SARNG, Mgt
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To slaves oppress’d with cruel chains,
How kind, how dear the friend,
‘Whose generous hand relieves their pains,
And bids their sorrows end !

Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine
Who ransoms captive souls,

Unbinds the cruel chains of sin,
And all its power controuls.

J ESUS, to thy soul-cheering hght,
My dawn of hopé I owe ;

Once, wandering in the shades of night,
And lost in hopeless woe.

*Twas thy dear hand redeem’d the slave,
And set the prisoner free;
Be all I am, and all I have, .
Dévoted, Lorp, to'thee!
But.stronger ties than natire knows, .
My grateful -love confine ; '
Andev’nthatlove; thy hand bestows
Which wishes to be thine.” .
Here, at thy feet, Fwait thy will,
And live upon thy word :
O give me warmer love and zeal,
To serve my-dearest Lords -
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A MOENING HYMKN, o
L RBof my life, O: wmv’puih
Employ mty noblest powera,

‘Whose goodness lengthens out my days,
And fills the cireling‘hours.

Preserv’d by thy simighty arm,.
I pass’d the shades of night,

Serene, aiidsafe fﬂmdvdryl;am;
A-d‘sbvrehrmghgbt. :

While many sprnttln nqght; in nglu;
And restiess pains and woes ;

In gentlé sleép F¢10s'd my eyees)
Asd andisturb’d reposé;’’ Coot

‘When sleep, .death’s, aemblam ou m.
And I inconscious lay,

- Thy mm&ré’wwfﬁy
To guard-my- feeblecliy. il
Olet thc umeplm@ty care o,
My waking hours attend ;
Fronk-every dauger, m.hey
My-liveidons wopwde S,
cA

‘



$mile onmy minutes as ﬂ?qy
Andguide my futuré ‘days ;"
A-dktthummwpyml ooF
With zm:mde and praise, i, ;. » b
LA n IS PR TAEITS) Ly

Q'.- E:'; L
AN’EVENING HmN

REAT Gon, to tbae nqy evemngoon‘
With humble grmtqdelraxse, .

O let thy mercy tune my tongue, *

And il my Heart with Hvely pfaiue.

Mercy, M mll unboumied storq, '
Doesmy unnumbered wantsrelieve;
Among thy daily cravmg poor,

Od thy all-bounteous hand 1 llve. 1

My days unclonded, as they pass.

And every gently rolling hour, .

Are monuments of wonderous grace,

"d&nd witness tothy love and powér, = -
Thy love and power, (celestial guard)
Preserve me from surrounding harms ;-
Can dangerreach me, while the Loz
Extends his kind protecting arms ?
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My numereus wants are known {o thee,
Ere my slow wishes canarise ;’
.Thy goeduess'measureless and free,”
Is ready still with fulf supplies:: .. .«
And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart,
Too oft regardless of thy love, =~
Ungrateful, can from thee depast,
And fond of trifies vainly rove,

When calm reflection finds a place,
How vile this wretched heart appears?
Olet thy all-subdaing ¢ b
Melt it in penitential tears,

8eal my forgiveness in the blood

Of Jesus: his dear name alone

Iplead for pardon, gracious Goo,
And kind acceptance at thy throne.
Let this blest hope my eyelids close,
With sleep refresh my feeble frame ;
Safe in thy care may I repose,

And wake with praises to thy name,
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' ON' A4 STORMY NICHT.

LO.BBoMb carth, andiseas and skies,
All natuye ownsAby sovertign pewer;.

.- Atthy command the tempests rise,

Atdnycommd thethundbtsrom-

We Mmmﬂ\ mblmcund siihsht.
*The voice of heaven; (tremendonssoned 1)
XKeen lightuings pierce the shades of night,
Ang spread bright horrors all around.

‘What mortal could sustein the streke,

. Should wrath divine in vengeful storms
(Which our repeated crimes provoke,)
Descend-to crush rebellious worms ?

These dpeadful glories of thy, namie

With Yerver would o'erwheim our souls; .
But mercy dawns with kinder beam,

And guilt and rising fear-controuls,

O let thy mercy-on my, heart

‘With cheering, healing: mdhnce shine;-
Bid every anxious fear depart,

And gently whisper,.Thiou art mine,
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Then safe beneath thy guardnan care,
In hope serene my soul shall rest ; ,
Nor storms nor dangers reach me there,
In thee, my Gob, my refuge, blest.
. Cot L ooy
- SEEER - N
Searching after HAPPINESS, .
Happinces, theu pleasing dream,
Where isthy substence fonnd 5

Songumugiﬁevmmmmvmu.
" Of earth’s ¢apacieus reund. ,

The.charms of grandeur, pomp and shew;
Are nought but gilded snares 3 -

Ambitiey’s painfalsteep ascent, =
Thick set with thormy sares..

The busy towa, the cromded strent,/
Where noise and distard reign,

We gladly leave, and tir'd retreat
To breathe and think agailu

Yet if retirement’s. charms
Detain the captwe mind,

The soft inchantment soon djssolves 3
#Tis empty all as wind,

'3



34
Rehgwn s sacred lamp alone, .
Uherring points the way,
Where happiness for ever shmes
‘With unpolluted ray. '

'To regions of eternal peace,.
Beyond the starry skies ;

Where pure, sublime and perfect )oy!
In endléss prospect rises '

There Jrsus, source of blissdivine, = ™
Our glorious teader reignés » )

He gives usstrength to bold our way, -
And crowas the traveller’s pains.

PDea¥ Savioun, let thy cheering smile .|
My fainting soul renew; . -

Then shall'the heavenly Cabasn y)eld
A sweet-though distant view.

Be thyalmiglity erm my stay,
My guide through all the road, -
*Till safé I rench my journey's erd, ’
+ My Saviour, and my Goo,

0
M



56‘ B -

WEARY SOULS inwitsd o REST.

COME weary souls with sin di

The Savious offers hea\q m{'
The kind, the gracious call obey, o
Aud cast your gloomy fears away. v',.'r'

Oppress’d with guilt, a palnful load,
O come, and spread your woes abro
Diyine compassion, mighty love,' '

Wilt atl the painful load remove. S

Here merey’s boundless ocean flows, |
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes 3 -
Pardon, and life, and endless peacc—

How rich the gift ! how free the grace! ~

lonrp, we accept with thankful heart, ..
The hope thy gracious words impart ; '
We come with trembling, yet rejoice,

And bless the kind inviting voice, . -~

Dear Savioug, let thy powerful love. .,
Coanfirm our faith our fears remove, -

And Qveetly influence every breast, .
And guide us to eternal rest.

N
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12 SARSTING ofter GOD,

Isaich 41.17.

WHEN l‘mntmg In'the sultry waste, ; F

And parcii'd with thirst emepe,

The wem‘y pilgrim longs to taste '
The cooI, refreshing stream ; -

Shanld sudden, to his hogeless eye
A crystal sprmg appear,, )
How would th’ enhvemng sweet supplg i
His droopmg spirits cheer !

So longs the weary fainting mind,

« Oppress'd with sins and wocs,

Some soul reviving spring to find,
Whente heavenly comfort flows,

Thus sweet the consolations are,
The promises impart,

Here flowing streams of life appear,
To ease the panting heart. .

©O may 1 thirst for thee, my Gop,
With ardent, strong desire ;

And still through all this desart road,
To taste thy grace aspire.



Then shail iy prayer to thee ascend,
A { sacrifice ;
ly ive voice thou wilt attend, -
grm ie’ fall supplies.

—
1‘: meqf GOD the only :dufm Gaqi.
Pm 40 60 7¢

N wain he crhgwﬂmquiua, ,
For tree substantial .good :
Wuﬂbwuﬁnmtheulwdem,;
They live qn siry food,

Ninsive dreams of hapipiaess,
Their eager shougbts exmploy 5 *
They wake,convincd their boasted blisky
Was VBM. i "w.’
Begone, ye gilded vanities ;
I seek some solid good ;
To real bliss my wishes rise,
The Favour of my'Gop.

My @o» to thee my soul gspires;’
Dispel the shades of night,

Enlargs and 8it these vast dema',
With infinite delight.
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¥mmortal joy thy smiles jmpart, -,
Heaven dawns in every ray ; .
One glimpse of thee will glad my hea;'t.!
Arid turh my night te day. . R
Not all the good which earth bestows,
Can fill the craving mind ; -
* 1t highest joys have mingled wdes, -~ *
And leave a sting behind, .
Shopld boundless wealth. inérease m
Can wealth my cares beguilet fstore,
Lsheuld be wretched stilt, and poor, <
Without thy blissful smile. - Lt
Grant, O my God, this one request S
Oh, -be thy love alone - -+~ .. )
«My ample portion,—-here I rest, -
For Heaven is in the boon, ©  ~
= 7 -

The transforming Vision qf GOD, -
' Psalm17.15%. .. . "
‘Y:'Gon,the visits of thy face -~
Afford superior joy, .
To all the flattering world can give
T mortal bopes employ, .
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But clonds and darkness intervene,
My brightest joys decline,
And earth’s gay trifies oft ensnare -
This wanderfng heart of mine. L

Lord,guide this wandenng heart unbee ;
Uuisistisfy'd I stray: :

Break through the. shades of sense and
With thine enlivening ray. ' [sin;

O let thy beams resplendent sbme,
. And évery cloud remove ;
Transform my powers,and fit myubu!
For happwt scenes above.

There Jsus reigns! may Ibe cloatb’d

" With his divine array ;

And when [ clase these eyes in death,
Awake to endless days:

To endless day ! to perfectlife!
To bliss without alloy !

‘Where not the least faint cloud shall rise,
To intercept the joy 3

Toview, unveil'd, thy radiant face,
Thou everlasting fair! s

*"And chang'd to spoticss purity,

Thy gloriouslikencss wear:
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The JOYS of HEAVEN.
C'OME Lorp, andwarm each fanguid

Inspire each lifeless tongue ; [heart,
And let the joys of heaven impart -
Their influence to ouy swng,
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ohen to the shining seats ofblm

~ “Phe wings of faith shal} soar,

And all the charms-of Pavadise
Ourraptur'd thoeghts explore.

Pleasures, unsullied, flourish theré,
Beyond the renchof titne:

Not bloomirig Eden smil’d so fairy. -
In allber flowery printe. - S

No sun shall gild the blest abode
With his meridiarrray,

But the more radiant throne of Gou‘
Diffuse 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,
Shail mourn its power no more, -
But: cluath\d in spotiess purity, ’
Redeeming love adore.
There oa athrone,(how dazling bright?)
The estalted:Saviouvs shines;
And beams ineffabte delight
On alkthie ieaveaty windy,
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There shall the followers of the Lama
Join in immortal songs ;
And endless honours to his name
Ewmploy their tuneful tongues.

‘While sweet reflection callsto mind
The scenes of mortal care, .

When Gop, their Gop,for ever 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 Saviour, dying, rising crowa'd,
Shall swell the lofty strains,

Scraph and saint bis praise resound,
Through all the etherial plains,

But oh! their transports, oh! their songs,
What mortal thought can paint ?

Transcendent glory awes our tongues,
And all our notes are faint.

-Lorp,tuneourheartsto praiseandlove,
Our feeble notes inspire;

Till in thy blissfal courts above,
We join the heaveuly choir,



43
AR ! oo
" H UMBLE WORSHIP,
GREAT King of kings, eteraal Gop,.
Shall mortal creagures dare to raise’

Their songs to thy supreine abode,
And join with angels in thy praise?

The brighest Seraph veils his face ;
And Jow before thy dazhng thronc,
With prostrate homage all confess
Thou art the infinite unknown.

i Man, sh how far remov’d below,
Wrapt in the shades of gloomy nights
His brightest day can only
A few faint streaks of distant light,

But see, the bright, the morning star!

His beams shall chase the shades away
His beams, resplendent from afar, :
Sweet promise of immortal day !

Tohim, our longing eyes we raise,

Our guide to thee, the great unknown,
Through him, O may our humble praisg
Accepted rise before thy throne,
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Praise for NATIONA L PEACE,
" Psdlm 46. 9.

REK‘!‘ Rifler of tHe earthl and skxes,,
" Aword of thy dimhighty breath

Can sink the world; or bid it fise:
Thy smile is life, thy frownik deuth;
‘When angry nitions rush to arms; Do
And rage and 'noise, and tuthult reigt, 'j;
And war résounds its dire alarms; o
And slaughter spreads the hostile ptmns 3

Thy sovereign" eyé looks c:ﬂinly dowi, -
And'marks their course,” and bounds th'en-
‘Thy word the angry nationsown, [powef;
And noise and wai are hedrd no more,

Then peace returns with balmy wing,
(Sweet peace! ith her'what blessings fled!)
‘Glad pienty laughs the vallies sung,
Reviving commerce 1ifts her head.

“Thou good, and wise, and righteous I.oan,
-All'‘move subsetvient to thy will;
-And’peace and war await thy word',

And thy sublimie déciees falfll,
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To thee we pay our grateful songs,
Thy kind protection still implore ;
O may our hearts, dnd lives and tongues -
Confess thy goodness and adore. o

—
)

The VOICE of the CREA TURES.

THERE isa Gop, all nature speaks,
Through earth,and air,& seas,and skies,
See, from the clouds his glory breaks, ’
When the first beams of morning rise:

The rising sun, serenely bright,

O’er the wide world’s extended frame,
Inscribes, in characters of light, .
His mighty Maker’s gloriousname, !

Diffusing life, his influence spreads,
And health and plenty smiie around,
And fruitful fields, ‘and verdant meads,
Are with a thousand blessings crown'd.

Almighty goodness, power divine,
‘The fields and verdant meads display ; *
And bless the hand which made them shine,
With various cherms profusely gay.

D
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For than and beast, heve daily food
In wide diffusive plenty grows!
And there, for drink, the.crystal flood
In streams sweet windiag, gently lows.

By cooling streams, and softening showers,
The vegetable race are fed,

Andtrees,and plynts,and herbs,and ﬂqwq-s,
Their Maker’s bounty smiling spread.

The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise
Above the faint attempts of art,
Their bright, inimitable dyes -
Speak sweet convictionto the heart,

Ye curious minds who roam sbroad,
And trace creation’s wonders 0’ez, .
Confess the foatsteps of the Gob, .

' 4nd bow before him, and adore,.

==

4 RURAL HYMN,

your creator Gop,
Your great preserver, raisey
Ye creatures of his bangd, ‘
Yeur highest notas of praises

.
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Let every voies
Pmclnnﬂspma‘,
His name adete, :
And loud rejeioss
Let all crention joia
To puy the tribute due;
Ye meaner tanks degisl,

And man shali learn of yvu3: - 8

Let nature raise

From evéry tongue,

A general song

Of grateful praise,
Ye numerous ﬂuey\ﬂoeh.
Far spreading o’er the plain,
‘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 meads below,
Resound your Maker's praiss,

In each responsive low :
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You wait his hand;
‘The herbage grows, .
The rivulet flows, .
At his command.

Ye feathered warblers come,
And bring ;yopr sweetest lays, ,
And tune the sprightly song | |
To yopr Creator’s praise :
His work you are; '
He tun’d your voice,
And you rejoice
Beneath his care.

it

'

B

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 $uits, o
And autumn fruits,
His hand bestows,
Ye lovely, verdant fields,
¥n all your green ‘array,
Thouglr silent,” speak his praise,
Who makés you bright and gay:
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While we inyon, ’
With future bread B
Profusely spread, -
His goodnéss View. . . V'

Ye flowers, which blooming aluw
A thousand beauteous dyes, ' - -
Your sweetest odours bretthn,

A frageant sacrifice, . .
To him, whose word . - :
Gave all your bloom,

And sweet perfume ;-
All-bounteous Logbp.. .

Yerivers, as you flow, . ..

Convey your Makers name,

(Whare’er you winding rove).

On every silver stream:*
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,

Or breathe in gentler gales,
Towaf} the smiling spring: .

“
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- Proclaim abroad,
(As you fuifill
His sovereign will)
The powerfal GoP.

Pa clouds, e fravght withshowers,

Or ting'd with besuteons dyes, -
That pour your blesings down,
Or charm our gezing ¢yes;

His goodness speak,

His praisedeciare,

As through the sir

You shineor bresk,

“Thou source of light and heat,
Bright sovereiga of the day, .
Dispensing blessiags rownd,.
With all-diffasive ray; . ~

From mora %0 Right,

' With every beam,

Record his name,

Who made thee bright,.
Fiir regent of the night,”
With all thy starry train,
‘Which rise in shining hosts,
To gHa the azxure phing -
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With countless reya
Declare his name, .
Prolong the theme,
Reflect his praise.

Let every cresture join .
To celebrate his name,
Aund all the various powers
Assist th”exalted theme.
Let nature raise
From every tongue,
A general song
. Of grateful praise,

But oh ! from human tongues
Should nobler praises flow ;
And every thankful heart,
With warm devotion glow :

Your voices raise,

Ye highly blest,

Above the rest ;

Declare his praise.

Assist me, gracious Gop,
My heart, my voice inspire ;
Then shall I grateful join
The unjversal choir;
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Thy grace can raise
My heart, my tongue,
And tune my song
To lively praise.

GOD my CREA TOR and Bencfactor.

Y Maker, and my King,
To thee my all ] owe;
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring,
From whence my blessings flow.

Thou ever good and kind,
A thousand reasons move,
A thousand obligations bind,
My heart to grateful love.

The creature of thy haund,
On thee alone I live:

My Gob, thy benefits demand
More praise than life can give.

Oh! what can I impart,

‘When allis thine before ?
Thy love demands a thankful heart:

Thegift, alas, how poor!- !

,
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Shall I withold thy due?

And shall my passions rove? * '
Lorp, form this wretched heart anew,

And fill it with thy love.

O let thy grace inspire

My soul with strength divine ; .
Let all my powers: to thed aspire,

And all my days be thine.

PRAISE to GOD Jfor the BLESSINGS
Of PROVIDENCE & GRA CE.

LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lorp,
Kind guardian of my days,
Thy Mercies, let my heart record
In songs of grateful praise.

In life’s first dawn, my tender frame
W as 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 Gop 1 knew!
How apt from thee to stray.
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Around my path what dangers rose ¢
. What snares spread all my road !
No power could guard me from my fues,
But my preserver, Gen. N

‘When life hung trembling on & breath,
*Twas thy almighty love

That. saved ifie from Impending deathy
And bad my fears remove, :

How many blessings reund me shone,
Where'er { turn’d my eye!
Howmany past almost unknown,
Or unregarded by.

Each rolling year new favours drought
From thy exhaustless store :

But ah! invain my labouring thought
Would count thy mercies o'er.

While sweet reflection, through my days
Thy bounteous hand would trace ;

Still dearer blessings claim my praise,
The blessings of thy grace.

Yes, I adere thee, gracious Loan,
For favours more divine; '

That ] have known thy sacred word,
Wheye all thy glories shine,
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*Tis here, I view with plessing pain,
How Jzsvus left the sky, .

(Almighty love! surprising scene !)
For man, I“‘“’ to “

When blest with that transporting view,
That Jesus died for me,

Yaor this sweet hope what praise is'due,
O Gop of grace to thee.

And may I hope that Cuarst is mine}
That source of ev’ry bliss, Co

That noblest gift of love divinesss
‘What wonderous grace is this?

My highest praise, alas, how poor ?
How cold my warmest love !

Dear Savious, teach me to adore
As angels do above. '

But frail mortality in vain
Attempts the blissful song ; ’

The Migh, the vast, the boundless straiv,
Claims an immortat tongue.

Lorp, when this mortal frame decays,
And ev'ry weskness dies,

Compleat the wonders of thy grace,
And raise me to the skies.
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Then shall my joyful powers unite
In more exalted lays,
And joinithe happy bons of light
In everlasting praise, . .- -

P—
—

CHRIST the WAY to HEAVEN,

ESUS, the spring of joys divine .

Whence all my hopes and comforts

Jzsus, no other name but thine, [flow,
Can save me from eternal woe.

In vain would boasting reason find
The way to happiness and Gob; .
Her weak directions leave the mind
Bewildered 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. 5

Here let my constant feet abide,

Nor from the heavenly path depart ;
O let thy SririT, gracious guide,
Direct my steps, and cheer iny heart.
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Safe lead me through this world of :night,
And bring me to the blissful plains,
The regions of unclouded light, -
Where perfect joy for.ever reigns.

LIFE and SAFETY in CHRIST alone.
John 6. 68.

HOU only sovereign of my heart,
My refuge, my almighty friend,—
And can iny soul from thee depart, °
On whom alone my hopes depend;

Whither, ah! whither shall I go,

A wretched wanpderer from my Loap?
Can thig dark world of sin and woe,
One glimpse of happiness afford.

Eternal life thy worda impart,

On these my fainting spirit lives: .
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart,"
Than all the round of nature gives,

Let earth’s alluring joys combine,.
While thou art near, in vain they call ;
One sniile, one blissful smile of thine,
My dearest Lorp, outweighs them all.
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Thy nainé my inhost powers ddore;
Thou art my life, my joy, iny care
Depart-from thiee='tis death, "tis more,
’Tis endless suia, desp despair,

Low at thy feet mg sowk would lie,
Here safety dwells, and peacedivine;
Still let me live beneath thine eye,
For life, eternal life is thine,

An EVENING REFLECTION,

NOTHER dwy s pass,
The hours for evor fled,
And time is beaving | in haste,
. To métigle with the dead,
Perhaps. my elusing ¢yos
No ntore may hail the light,
Seal’d up before themorning rise,
In everiating night, - )
But:i'va s part to kive,
" A never dying ray,
The soul, immortal, will swvive
‘The ruins of her clvY,

,
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This mortal frame must lia
Unconscious in the tomb, '
But oh | where will my spicit iy,
Aund what will be her doom ?

On the tremendous brink :

Of vast etemity, (shrink,
Where souls with strange amazemont

What will my prospect be?

When the dark gulph below,
With death and horror fraught,
its scenes of endless woe---
" Oh dreadful, dreadful thought ;

Butlo! yon shining skies
Beam down a cheerful ray,

And bid my drooping hopes arfsd -
To glorious realms of day.

*Tis there my Saviour Nves, :
My Lorop,my life, my light;

His blasful name my sool revives-es
Adieu to death and night. )

e conquer'd death and helly
And his victorious love

Shall beas lis ransom’d friends, to dwell
In his bright cousts above,



.60

Jesus! and art thoumine? =~ -

O let thy heavenly voice- :
Oonfirm my hepe 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. -

| emmm
The EXCELLENCY of the HOLY
" . SCRIPTURES.
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 earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind,



61

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 ;

Here, beams of heaven relieve our woe,
And guide to endless day.

Here, springs of consolation rise,
To cheerthe fainting mind ;
And thirsty souls receive supplies,

And sweet refreshment find. -

Waen guilt and terror, pain and grief,
United rend the heart,

Here, sinners mect divine relief, |
And cool the raging smart,

Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice,
Spreads heavenly peace around H
And life, and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful syund,
E
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But whenhis painful sufferings rise,
(Delightful, dreadful scene!)
- Angels may read with wondering eyes
That Jesus died for men,

Omajy these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight,

_And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light

Divine instructor, gracious Logp,
Be thou for ever near, i

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my SaviouR there.

-
—— !
b ——

“The INFLUENCES of the SPIRIT of
GOD in the HEART.
" John14.16,17.
EAR Lorp and shall thy Spirit rest
Insuch a wretched heart as mine?
"Unworthy dwelling! glorious guest!
Favour astonishing, divine!

Whensin prevails, and gloomy fear,
And hope almost expires in night,
LorD, can thy spirit then be here,
Great spring of comfort, life, and Iight?
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Sure the blest comforter is nigh,
*T'is he sustains my fainting heart;
Else would my hopes for cverdie, -
And every cheering ray depart.,

‘W hen some kind promise g'ads my soul,-
Do 1 not find bis healing voice '
The tempest of my fears controul,

And bid my drooping powers rejoice 2

‘W he:.'er to call the Saviourmine,
Wiun ardent wish my heart aspires,
Can it be less than power divine,

. Whichanimates these strong desires ?

‘What less then thy almighty word,
Can raise my heart from carth and dust,
And bid me cleav: to thee, my Lok,
My life, my treasure, and my trust?

And when my checrful hope can say
1iove my Gop,and taste his grace,
LoRrp, is it not tl.y bissful ray,

" W hich brings this dawn of sacred peace?

Let thy kind Spirit in mv heart

For ever dwell O Gobp ot ove,

And ligh: and heave: ly peace impart,
Sweet earnest of the joys above.
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CHRIST the PHYSICIAN of SOULS.
Jerem. 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,
‘With 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,
Erelife and hope for ever fly ?

‘There is a great Physician near,

. Look up, O fainting soul and live ;
See, in his heavenly smiles appear
Such ease as nature cannot give.

See, in the Saviour’s dying blood
*Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow ,
Tis only this dear sacred flood

Can ease thy pain, and beal thy woe,
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8in throws in vain its pointed dart,
For here a sovereign cure is found ;
A cordial for the fainting heart,
A baim for every painfut wound. .
R —
The INTERCESSION of CHRIST. -
Heb. 7. 25. .

E lives, the great Redeemer lives,
(W natjoy the biest assurance gives!)
And now before his Father Gop,
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.

Hence then, ye black despairing thoughts ;
Above our fears above our faults,

His powerful intercessions rise,

And guilt recedes, and terror dies.

In every dark distressful hour,

‘When sin and Satan join their power;
Let this dear hope repel the dart,
That Jxsys bears us on his heart.
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Great advocate, almighty friend--2
On him eur humble hopes depend !
Our cause can never, never fail,
For Jesus pleads and must prevail.

The CONDESCENSION of GOD:.
1 Kings 8. 7.

TERNAL power, almighty Gobp,
Who can appoach thy throne ?
Accessless light is thy abode,
To ange:-eyes unknown.

Before the radiance of thine eye
The heavens no lonzer shiney

And all the giories of the sky
Are but the shade of thine.

Great Gop, and wilt thou condescend

, To'casta look below,

To this vile world thy notice bend,
These seats of sin and woe ?

Butoh! to shew thy smiline face,
To bring thy glories near---

Amazing and transporting grace
To dwsll with mortals hered



How strange ! how awful is thy love!
With tremnb ing we adore:

Not all the exaited minds above
Its wonders cgn explore.

W hile golden harps, and angel tongues
Resound immortal lays,

Great d«m, permit our humble songs
*['o rise and mean thy praise.

—
—_—

The HEAVENLY GUEST.
Rev. 3. 20.

ND will the Lorp thus condescend
To visit sinful wortns?
Thus at the door, shall mercy stand
In all her winning fors ?

Surprizing grace t.-.and shall my hearé
Cnmov'd and cold remain ?

Has this hard rock no tender part?
Must mercy plead in vain!

Shal’ Jesus for admission sue,
1{is charming voice unheard ?
And this vile heart, his rightful due
Remain for ever harr'd ?
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?{is sin, alas, with tyrant power
The :0dging has possest ;
And crouds of traitors bar the door
" Agaiust the heavenly guest.

Lorv, rise in thy all-conquering grace,
Thy mighty power display ;

' One beam of gloiy from thy face

Can drive my foes away,

Ye dangerousinmates, hence depart;
Dear Saviour,enter. in,

And guard the passage to my heart,
And keep out every sin, .

GOD the SOUL’s only PORTION.
Lam, 3. 24.

I " vain the world's alluring smile -
Would my unwary heart beguile :

Deluding world! its brightest day, -

Dream ofa momsat, ficets away !

Earth'shighest pleasures,could they last,
Would pall and languish on the taste ;
Such airy chaff was ne'cr design’d |

Te feed the immortal, craving mind,



‘To nobler bliss my soul aspires,

Come, Lorbp, and fill these vast desireq
Be thou my portion, here I rest,

Since of my utmost wish pogsest,

O let thy sacred word impart

Its sealing influence tomy heart;
With power, and light, and love divingy
Assure my soul that thou art mine.

The blissful word, with joy replete,
Shail bid my gloomy fears retreat,
And heaven-born hope, serenely bright,
Shine cheerful through this mortal night :

‘Then shall my joyful spirit rise

On wings of faith above the skies;

And when these transient scenesare o’er,
And this vain world shall tempt no more ;

O may I reach the blissful plains,

Where thy unclouded glory reigns,
And dwell for cver ncar thy throne
In joys to mortal thought unknown.
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FAITH in the JOYS of HEAVEN.
2 Cor. 5.17.

F \ITH leads to jovs bevond the sky :
Why then is this weak mind
Afraid to raise a cheerful eye

‘To more than sense can find ?

Sense can but furnish scenes of woe, |
In this low valc of tears;

No groves of heavenly plcasures grow,
No paradise\ appears..

Ah! why should this mistaken mind
Still rove with restless pain ?
Delight on earth expect to find;
Yet still expect in vain?

Faith, rising upward, points her view,
To regions in the skies

Theré lovelier scenes than Eden knew,
In bright perspective rise.

Oh'! if this heaven-born grace were
Woauld not my spiritsoar,  [mine,
Transported gaze on jeysdivine,
+  And cleave to earth no more.
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Ifin my heart true faith appears,
How weak the sacred ray!
Pecbly aspiring, prest with fears,
Almost it diesaway.

O thou, from whose almighty bre;\th
It first began to rise,

Purage off these mists,these dregs of earth-
And bid it reach the skies. :

Let this weak, erring mind no more,
On earth bewildered rove,

But with celestial ardour soar
To endless joys above.

—
STRENGTH & SAFETY in GOD alone.
Psaln 105. 4. -

ERMIT me, Lorb,to seek thy face,
Obedient to thy call,
To seck the presence of thy grace,
My strength, my life, my all,

All T can wish is thine to give;;
My Gob lask thy love,

That greatest bliss 1 can receive,
‘That bliss of heaven above.
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In these dark scenes of pain and wee,,
- What can my spirit find ?
No happinesss can dwell below,
To fiil 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 abode,
Through a wild desart iies ;

A thousand snares beset the road,
A thousand terrors rise.

Satan and sin unite their art,
To keep me from my Lorp :

Deéar Saviour,guard my trembling heart,
And guide me by thy word.

‘Whene’er the tempting foe alarms,
Or spreads the fatal snare,

T’il iy to my redeemer’s arms,
For safety must be there,

My guardian my almighty. friend,
Onthee, my soul would rest;
On thee alone, my hopes depend,

Benear, and I am blest.
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4 FUNERAL HYMN.

HILE to the grave our friends are
Around their cold remains, [borne,
How all the tender passions mourn,
And each fond heart complains !

Butdown to earth, alas, in vain
We bend our weeping eyes ;
Ah'! let usleave these seats of pain,
" And upward learn to rise.

Hope cheerful smiles amid the gloom,
And beams of healing ray,

And guides us from the darksome tomb,
To realms of endless day.

Jesus, 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 fricnds,
And calms the swelling woe,
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Then let our hearts repine no more,
That earthly comfort dies,
But tasting happiness explore,
And ask it from the skies,

SIN the CAUSE of SORROW,

HE pains that wait our fleeting breath,
Too oft my mournful thoughts employ ;
Amid the gloomy shades of death,
The hope of heaven, is life, is joy.

But ah! how soon the blissful ray,
With guilt o’ershaded, disappears
*Tis sin alone, that clouds iny day,
’Tis sin alone, deserves my tears.

Yes, I have cause indecd to mourn,
‘When Gop conceals his radiant face;
And pray and long ’till he return,
‘With smiles of sweet forgiving grace !

Then weep my eyes, complain iny heart,
But mourn not, hopeless of relief ;

For sovereign mercy will impart

Its healing beams to ease my grief.
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The Saviovr pleads his dying blood,
Awake my hope, away my fears;
Through him Uil seek my absenf Gop,
>Till bis returning smile appears.
Intreating the PRESENCE of CHRIST in

HIS CHURCHES.

Hag. 11.17.
OME, thou desire of all thy saints,
Our humble strains attend,

‘W hile with vur praiscs and compiaints,
Low at thy feet we bend.

When we thy wonderous glories hear,
And all thy sufferings trace,

‘W hat sweetly awful scemes appear !
W hat rich unbounded grace !

How should our songs, like those above,
With warin devotion rise !

How should our seuls, 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,
ITill thou the heart inspire !
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€ome Lord, thy love alone can raise
In us the heavenly flame ;

Then shail our lips resound thy praise,
Our hearts adore thy name.

DearSavioun, let thy glory shine,
And fil} 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 giorious day,
That calls thy children home.

- DESIRING #o TRUST in GOD.
Isaiah. 26. 4.

GREAT source of boundless power and
Attend my mournful cry ;° [grace,
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,
4nd raise e from the dust,
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O let me call thy grace to mind,
And trust thy glorious name ;
Jenovan, powerful, wise, and kind,
For ever is the same.

Here let me rest, on thee depend,
My Gobp, my hope, my all;
Be thou my everlasting friend,
And I can never fall, ’

: WATCHFULNESS and PRAYER,
Mat. 26. 41.
LAS, what Hourly dangers rise !
What snares beset my way}
‘To heaven O let me lift my eyes,
And hourly watch and pray,

How oft my monrnful thoughts complail,‘
And melt in flowing tears ! :

My wesak resistance, ah, ' >w vain !
How strong my foes a:- . fears ?

O gracious Gop, in whom I live, - °
My feeble effoits aid, .

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive,
Though trembling and afraid,. - -
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Increase my faith, increase my hope,
When, foes and fears prevail ; :

And bear my fainting spirit up,

" Orsoon my strength will fail,

Whene’er temptations fright my heart,

Or lure my feet aside,
.My Gop, thy powerful aid impart,

My guardian and my guide,

O keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee
And let me never, never stray
. From happiness and thee,

\

om—
" DIVINE COMPASSION,
Isaiah 49. 14, 15, 16.

HE Lorp forgets his wonted grace, '
4 - Aficted Zion said;
My Gob withdraws his smiling face,
Withdraws his heavenly aid..
Shall the kind mother’s gentle breast  »
No soft emotion share,
* “But, every.tenderthought supprest, i
Yorget her infaut care,
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The helpless child, that oft her eyes
Have watch’d with anxious thought,
While her fond breast appeas’d his cries
And can he be forgot ?

Strange asitis, yet this may be,
For creature-love is frail

But thy Creator’s love to thee,
O Zion, caunot fail.

No, thy dear name engraven stands, .
In characters of love,

On thy almighty FaTuer’s hands;
Aud never shall remove.

Before his ever-wvatchful eye
Thy mournful state appears,

And every groan, andevery sigh
Divine compassion hears.

These anxious doubts indulge no more, .
Be eyery fear supprest ;

Unchanging truth, and love, and, po\yer,
Command thy cares to rest.

\

o3

S—
—]
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DESIRING ASSURANCE of the
FAVOUR of GOD,
TERNAL source of joys divine,
To thee my soul aspires ;

O could I say, “The Lorn ismine," '
’Tis all my soul desires. .

Thy smile can give me real joy,
Unmingled and refin'd,

Substantial bliss, withoutalloy,
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 LoRbp,
Assure me of thy love ;
O speak the kind transporting word,
And'bid my fears remove.

Then shall my thankfal powers rejoice,
And triumph in my God,

Till heavenly rapturctune my voice
To spread thy praise lrouds
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Hope encouraged in the tontemplation of

THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS.

WHY sinks my weak desponding mind?
. Why heaves my heart the anxious
Can sovereign goodness be unkind ? [sigh?
Am I not safe, if Gop i3 nigh.

Heholds all naturein hishand:

That gracious hand on which I live,

Does life, and time, and death command,
Aud has immortal joys to give.

*Tis he supports this fainting frame,

On him alone my hopes recline ;

The wondrous glories of his name, [shine !
How wide they spread! how bright they

Infinite wisdom ! boundless power !
Unchanging faithfulness and love !
Here let me trust, while I adore,
Nor from my refuge e’er rempve.

My Gop, 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 Lorp,
And ease the sorrows of my breast 3
Speak to my heart the healing word,
That thou art mine,...and I am blest.

The INCARNATE SAVIOUR.
John 1. 14.

AKE awake the sacred song,
To our incarnate Lorp ;

Let every heart, and every tongue,

Adore the eternal word.

That awful word, that sovereign power,
By whom the worlds were made ;

- {O happy morn ! illustrious hour!)

Was once in flesh array’d.

Then shone almighty power and love,
1n all their glorious forms,

When JEsus left his throne above,
To dwell with sinful worms.

To dwell with misery below,
The Saviour left the skies; H
And sunk to wretchedness and woe,
‘That worthless man might rise,
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Adoring angéls tan'd their songs
To hail the joyful day: v
With rapture then, let mortal tongues
Their grateful worship pay ! Cw

What glory, Lorp, to thee isdue® '
With wonder we adore; ~ * -

Bat could we sing as angels do, """ '’
Our highest praise wére poor,

FAITH in GOD in time of DISTRESS.
Hab. 3. 17, 18,

HOULD famine o’er the mourning field
Extend her desolating reign,
Nor spring her blooming beauties yleld'
Nor Autumn swell the foodful gramt P

Should 1owing herds and bleating sheep .
Around their famish’d master die;
And hope itself despairing weep,
While life deplores its last supply :

Amid the dark, the deatliful scene,
If I can say, the Lorp is wmine,

The joy shall triumph o’er the pain,
And glory dawn, though life decline
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The Gop of my salvation lives,
My nobler life he will sustain ;
His word immortal vigour gives,
Nor shall my glorious hopes be vain.

‘Thy presence, Lozp, can cheer my heart,
Though every earthly comfort die ;

Thy smile can bid my pains depart,

And raise my sacred pleasures high.

©O let me hear thy blissful voice,
Inspiring life and joys divine !
The barren desart shall rejoice,
*Tis paradise if thou art mine,

——
PARDONING LOVE.
Jer. 3. 22. Hos. 14. 4.
[ HOW oft, alas, this wretched heart
Has wandered from the Lorp!

How oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forgetful of his word! .

Yet sovereign mercy calls, Return:
Dear Lorp, aud may I comel
« My vile ingratitude I mourn ;
O take the wandcrer 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 lifc and bliss restore
So vile a heart asnine.

Thy pard’ning love, so free, so sweet,
DearSaviorr, I adore;

O keep me at thy sacied fecet,
And let me yove uo more.

The GOODNESS of GOD,

Nahum 1. 7.

YE humble souls, approzch your Gop
With songs of sacred pruise,
For he is good, immensely cead,

And kindare all his ways.

All nature owns his guaridian care,
In him we live and move

But nobler benelfits declare n
The wonders of Lis luve,
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He gave his Sbn, his only Sofi,
To ransom rebel worms ;
’Tis here he makes his goodness known
In its divinest forms. -« .

To this dear refuge, Loz b, we come,
*T'is here our hope relies;

A safe defetice, a peaceful home,
When storms of trouble rise.

Thy eye beholds, with kind regard,
“The soils who trust iu thec;
Their humble hope thou wilt reward,
With biiss divinely free.
Great Gop, to thy alnighty love,

What honours shall we raise 2
Not ail the raptur'd songs above
Cau render equal praise.

_ oy
TRUE HONOUR.

Dan. 12.3.

T!H-ﬁmi 1s a glorious world on high,
Resplendent with eterndl day;
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh,
While Cov’s own word reveals the way.
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There shall the favorites of the Lok o
With never fading lustre shine ;
Surpriziing honout' ! vast rew_érd
Conferr’d on man, by love divinel -

How blest are those, how truly wise,
‘Who learn and kecp the sacred road |
Happy the men, whom heaven emnploys
To turn rebellions hearts to Gobp !

To win them from the fatal way,

Where erring folly thoughtless roves §
And that blest righteousness display,
Which Jesus wrought and Goo approves.

The shining firmament shall fade,

And sk)nri(liug stars resign their light ;
But these shall know no change,nur shade,
For ever fair, for ever bright. '

No fancied joy beyond the sky,

No fair delusion is reveal’d;

'Tis Gou that speaks, who cannot lie,
And all his word must be fu'fill’d.

And shall not these cold hearts of ours
Be kindled at the glovious view?
Come, Lorb, awake our active powcrs,
Our feeb'e, dying strength venew.
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On wings of faith and strong desire,
O may our spirits daily rise;

Aud reach at last the shining choir,
In the brizht mansicns of the skies.

DIVINE BOUNTY.
Col, 1. 19,

ORD, we adore thy boundless grace,
T'he heights and depths unkuown,
Of parden, life, and joy, and peace,
1n thy beloved son,

O wond'reus gift of love divine,
Dear source of every good !

" JEsus, in thee what glories shine

How rich thy flowing blood !

!

Cuome, all ye pining, hungry poor,

" 'Flie SAviour's bounty taste;

Behobl a uever failing store, '
For every willing guest.

Ieve shall yowr nuinerous wants receive
A free, a full supply :

Hec has unuieasurd bliss to give,
And joys that never dgie.
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Can those, who hear the Savioug” swlce,
Prefer earth’s empty toyr,
(Ah, wretched souls ! ah, fatal chojce )
To everiasting joys?

Lorp, bring unwilling souls to thee,
With sweet resistless power ;

Thy boundless grace let rebels sce,
And at thy feet adore,

——
The HE. H'E.\LI (/()A\'QUER()IZ
Re‘ 3.21.

TO Jesus, oyr victorions Lorp, - .,
The praisesof gur lives belong;

For cver be his naine ador’d ;..

Sueet theme of every thankful song.

l st in despair, beset with foes,
Undone, and perishing we lay 3

His pity melted o’er our woes,

And sav'd the trembling, dying prey,

He fought, he conquer’d; though he fell,
While with his last expiring breath,
He triumph’d o’er the powers of hell,
And by bis dying vanquish'd deuth
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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,
Temptatious, sins, and doults appear,
And pain our hearts, and fill our eyes
With many a groan, and many a tear :

Stil! shall we fight, and still prevail,

In our almighty leader’s name ;

His strength, whene’er our spirits fail,
Shall all our active powers inflame.

Immortal honours wait above, .

To crown the dying conqueror's brow ;

And endless peace, and joy, and love,
For the short war sustain’d below.

Exalted near their SAVIOUR’s seat,
His saintssirall dwell, their dangers o’er,
And cast their crownsbeneath his feet,
And love, and wonder, and adore,”

 ==.-.==
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LONG]NG after unfeecn PLEASURES.
2Cor. .18,

OW long shallearth’s alluring toys
Detain gur hearts and eyes;
Regardless of immortal joys,
And strangers to the skies?

These transient scenes will soon decay,
They 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 sorraw, care and pein,

O’ershade the smiling noon.

O could our thoughits and wishes fly,
Above these gloomy shades,

To those bright worlds, beyond the sky
Which sorrow n'erinvades; i A

There joy¢ unsecn by mortal eyes,
_ Orreason’s feecble ray, - ' -
In ever-blooming prospect rise,
Unconscious of decay.
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Lorp, send a beam of light divize,
To guide our upward aim
. With one reviving touch of thine,
" Ourlanguid hearts inflame.

Then shall on faith’s sublimest wing
Our ardent wishes rise

To those bright scenes, where pleasurcs
Linmortal in the skies. [spring

.

The CHRISTIAN's PROSPECT.

APPY the soul,whosewishes climb
To mansions in the skies|
He lookson all the joys of time,
With undesiring eyes.

In vain soft pleasurespreads her charms
And throws her silken ¢hain;

And wealth and famé invite his arms, -
And tempt his ear in vain,

He knowsthat 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,
When pains and cares invade ;
With cheerful wing his faith ascends
Above the gloomy siade,

To things unseen by wmortal eyes,
A beam of yacred light

Directs his view, his prospects rise,
All permanent and bright,

His hopes are fixed on joys to come;
Those blissful sceues on high,

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

O were these heavenly prospectsmine,
These pleasures could I pruve,
Karth's fleeting views I would resign,
© And raise my hopes abore. ' .

——y
LIFE 4 JOURNEY,

IFEis a journey, heaven my home,
And shaud 1 negligeatly stray ¢
ba paths of danger heedlessroam,
Forget 1py guide, forget my way ¢
s
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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 2

Sach are the Qhjects earth displays,

To tempt my stay, and gain my heart?
And shall I fondly, vainly gaze ?

Ye shmmg trifles, hence depart.

O think what glorious scenes above,
In bright unbounded prospect rise !
Nor let one vagrant passion rove,
Nor leave a wish below the skies.

But ah ! how weak my 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 Goo,

O breathe new life through all my powerg
Teach me to keep thy sacred road,

And well improve my remnant hours.

——
Se—

Yrue Happiness t;:o be found only in GOD.

WHEN fancy gpreads her boldest
And wandersunconfin'd, [wings

4
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4mid the unbounded scene of thing®
‘Which entertain the mind s

In vain Itrace 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 depars,
Unworthy of the mind ;

In Gop alone, this restiess 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, Lorp, isall I want,
Here could my spirit rest;

Q, seal the rich, the boundless grant,
And muke me fully blest,
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." LASTING HAPPINESS.

IN vain my roving thoughts would find
A portjon worthy of the mind ;

On earth my soul can never rest,.

For earth can never make me blest.

Canlasting happiness be found

Where seasons roll their kasty round,
And days and hours, with rapid flight,
Sweep cares and pleasures out of sight?

Arise my thoughts, my Leart arise,
Yeave thislow world and seek the skies;
There joys for ever, ever last,

‘When seasons; days and hours are past.

‘Come,Lox p, thy powerful grace impart,
Thy grace can raise my wandering hegrt
To pleasure perfect and sublime,
Unmeaswr’d by the wings of tune,

Let those bright worlds of endless joy,

My thoughts,my hopes,my cares emplqy,

No more, ye restless passions, roam,
T¢p ismy bliss, and heaven my home.,

.
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Bidding adicu to Earthly Pleasures.

E gay deceivers of the mind,
Ye dreams of happiness adieu;
No more your soft enchantments bind,
This heart was never made for you.

The brighest joy your smile can boast,
Is but a moment’s glittering light ;

It sparkles now, and now ’tis lost,
Extinguish’d in the shades of night.

Eezone, with all your soothing charms 3
Pleasire on earth!--0 ewpty name!
Saperior juy my hosom warms,

And heaven approves the sacred flames

To perfect bliss my soul aspires,
That shines with never fading ray!
No less can satiate my desires,
Thau full delight, and endless dayi

Blext be the kind, the gracious power.
That gently call'd and bude me rise;
Aud taught wy nobler thoughts to soar
To happiness beyond the skies.
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LONGING for IMMORTALTY,
' “2 Cor. 5. 4.

AD priseners in a house of clay,
W ith sins,and griefs,and pains opprest,
We groan the lingering hours away,
And wish and long to be releast.

Nor s 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 thought!
Free from the approaches of decay,

Or the least shadow of a spot !

There shall mortality no more
Its wide extenced empire boast,
Forgotten all its dreadful power,
In life’s unbounded ocean lost,

.

Bright world of bliss ! O could I see
One shining glimpse, one cheerful ray
(Fair dawn of immortality !)

~ Break through these tottering walls of clay.
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Jesvus, in thy dear name I tnut ’
My hgm, my life, my Saviour Gop;
When this frail house dissolves in dust,
Oraise me to thy bright abode. =~

| — ] i
The Funeral of a Young Person. - -

HEN blooming youth is snatch’d
By death’s resistless band, [away
Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, -
‘Which pity must demand.

While pity prompts, the nsmg slgh,
O may this truth, imprest

With awful power--1 too must die-».
Sink deep in every breast.

Let this vain world engage no more;
Behold the gaping tomb!

It bids us seize the present hour,. .
To-morrow, death may come.

The vmce of this alarmmg scene,
May every heart obey, .

Nor be the heavenly warning vam,
Which callsto watch and pray.
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O let us fly, to Jesvs fly,
Whose powerful arm can save ;
Then shall our hopes ascend on high,
And tnumph o’er the grave,

Great Gon thy sovereign grace 1mpart
With cleansing, hesling power ;
This only can prepare the heart,
For death’s surprizing hour.

P e — |

SIN the STI \'G of DEATH

EATH!’tisa name with terror fraught,
It rends the guilty heart,
When conscience wakes rembrseful
With agotiizing smart, [thought,

*Tis guilt alone provokes that frown - ‘
Which ail the soul alarms;

Gives terror to the monarch's erown,
And cofiquest to his atms!

Dear Saviouvnr, thy victoriouslove
Can all-his force controul,

Can bid the pangs of guilt remove,
And chicer the trembling soul.
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Victorious love thy wonderous power
. From sin aud death can raise;
Can gild the durk departing hour,
And tune its groaus to praise,

Then shall the joyful spirit soar
To life bevond the skies,

Where gloomy death can frown no more,
And guilt and terror dies,

No mdre, O pale destroyer, boast
Thy universal sway ;
To heaven-born souls thy sting is lost,
Thy night, the gates of day,
——

——

TiePRESENCE of CHRIST the Joy
Of his PEOPLE.,
HE wondering nations have beheld
The sacred prophecy tulfili"d,
? And angeis haild the glorious morn
That saw the great Mess1au born:

The prince! the Saviovr long desird,
Whom prophets taught,by heaven inspir'd, -
And’shew'd far off the blissful day.;

Rise o’er the world with healing ray.
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Oft in the temples of his grace |
His saints behold his smiling face,
And oft have seen his glory shine,
With power and inajesty divine :

But soon alas, his absence mourn,

And pray and wish his kind return ;
. ‘Witheut his life inspiring light,

>Tis all a seene of gloomy night,

Come deares't' Lorp, thy. children cry,
Qur gracés droop, our comforts die :
Return, and let thy glories rise,

Again to our admiring eyes:

Till filPd with light, and joy, and love ;

Thy courts below, like those above,

Triumphant halleluJahs uuse,

And heaven and éarth resound thy pranse‘
¢

om——
—

ABSENCE from GOD.

Thou, whose tender mercy hears
Contrition’s humble sigh ; .
Whose harid, indulgent, wipes thie tears
From sarrow’s weeping eye

- T T ¥ e o - LI . k-t
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See! low before thy thirone of grace
A wretched wanderer mourn;
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face?
Hast thou not said, Return?

And shall my guilty fears prevail
To drive me from thy feet?

O 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 !

O shine on this benighted heart,
With Leams of inercy shine 3

And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

Thy presence only can bestow
Delights which never cloy :

Be this iny solace, here below,
And mny cternal joy, °

F———=
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DESIRING « TASTE of REAL JOY:

HY should my spirit ¢leave to earth,

This nest of worms, this vile abode:?
Why thus forget her nobler hirth, ‘
Nor wish to trace the heaventy road ?

How barren of sincere délight,

Are all the fairest scenes below !

Though beautevus celonrs charm the sight,
They only varnish real woe.

Were I to mount thé fiying wind,

And search the wide creation round,
There’s nothing here to suit the mind 3
On earth no solid juy is found. ' )

Oh! could my weary spirit rise,

And panting with intense desire, -
Reach the bright mansious in the ckies,
And mix amoug the blissful choir:

How should [ look, with pitying eye,
On this low world of gloomy care,

And wonder, how my soul could lic
Wrapp®dup in shades and darkness there !

.
'
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Say, happy natives of the sky,
W hat is-it makes your heaven above ?
You dwell beneath your father’s eye,
Andl feast for ever on his love.

My Gop, thy presence can impart

A glinpse of heaven to earth and night ;°
O smile, and bless my mournfui beart,
Swest foretaste of siucere delight. *

T'hen shall my soul contented sta'y
‘il ¢py RepeEEMER calls me home :
Y+ let me oft with transport say,[come,”
¢ Come, O my Lorp, wmy Savioun,

- HUMBLE RELFANCE,

Y Gop, my FPaTHer, blissful name !
t O may I call thee mine,
May I with sweet assurance claim
A portion so divine ?

‘This only can my fears controul,
Ang bid my sorrows fly ;

‘What harm can ever reach my sou)
Beneath my FATHER's eye 2 .
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‘Whate’ey thy providence denies,
1 calmly would resign,
For thou art just, and good, and wise 3
O bend my will to thine. )

‘Whate’er thy sacred will ordains,
" O give me strength to bear ;
And let me know my FATHER reigus,
And trust his tender care. '

If pain and sickness rend this frame,
And life almost depart, .

1s not thy mercy still the same,
To cheer my drooping heart ?

If cares and sorrows me surround,

' Theix power why should-f fear ?

My inward peace they cannot wound,
If thou, my Gep, urt near. .

Thy sovereign ways are all unknown
To iny weak, erring sight;

Yet let my soul, adoring, own
That ]} thy ways are right.

M y Goo, my Father, be thy name:
"solace and my stay;
O wi 1lt thou seal my humble cllxm,
And drive my fears away.
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The PRESENCE of GOD the LIFR
and LIGHT of the SOUL.

Y Gos, my hope, if thou art mine,

Why should my soul with sorrow
On thee alone [ cast my care; [pine?
O 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 Gop, 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 affright,

If thou appear, my Gop, my light;
Thy love shall all my fears controut,
And glory dawn around my soul.

Should all created blessings fade,
And mourning nature disarray’d
Deplore her every charm withdraws,
Light, hope and joy, for ever gone,
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Though nought remain below the sky,
To please my taste, my ear my eye,
Be thou my hope, my life, my light,
Amid the universal night.

My Gobp, be thou for ever nigh;
Beneath the radiance of thine eye, -
My hope, my joy, shall ever rise,
Nor terminate below the skies,

——
————

RESIGNING the HEART to GOD.
Psalm 119. 94,
EE, dearest Lorp, my soul adores,
I would be thine, and only thine,
To thee, my heart and all its powers,
With full consent, { would resign.

But ah! this weak inconstant mind,
How frail, haw 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
‘Whea earthly vanities beguile ?

- Why do.I mourn my absent Gods
And languish for thy cheering smile?
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If thou return, bow sweet the joy,  *
Though mix'd with penitential smart{-
Then I despise cach tempting toy, -
And long to give thee all my heart, .

Come, Lord, thy saving power display,
(Recsistlgss power of love divine 1) -
And drive thy hated foes away,

And make me thine, and oaly thise,

The INCONSTANT HEART.,

=/ H! wretehed, vi'e, ungrateful heart |
- That can from Jesus thus depart,
Thns fond of t ifles vainly rove,
Forgetful of a Saviour's love !

In vain 1 charge mv thoughts to stay,
And chide each vanity away

In vain alas? regolve to bin.i

This rebel beart, this wandering mind, -

Through all resolves, how rorn it flies .

And mocks the weak, the sten ler ties'

There’s naught beneath a power divine;

That cen this soving heast coutine, .
- aq
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Jesus, to thee, T would retyn, -
At thy deor feet répentant mogrn;
There let me views thy pardoains love, -
And never frointhy sight remove. =~ *

O let thy love with sweet controul,
* Bind a'l the passions of my soul,

Bid every vanity depart, :
- And dwell forever in my heart, o

R —
. €COLD AFFECTIONS. °
) S'YREI maust loye the Saviour's name-
Or is the heaven-bora passion dead,.
Extinguish'd the celestial flame -
And all my joys for ever fled ?

At the sweet, mention of his love,
How shouid the sacred ardour rise ! |
And gvery thought, transported, move
In grpteful joy, and glad surprize.

Jesus demapds this beart,of mine, -
Demands my wish, my joy my care;
t ah! how dead to things divine,
ow cold my best affections srel
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What death-like lethargy detaing
M v’Gaptive po'ers with'fatal dref Y
Aud soreads its unrelentin z chains
Hiavy and coid; aroméary'heart?

*Tis3 $in, alas! with dreadfu! ]gowerJ .
Divides ny javiour from my fight;
O for one happy; shining hour

Of sacred freedoms, yweet délight? + 1

See, dearcst Lo, my wretched state,.
And thy ahm«rhty pover employ ;

To thee | scek, on thee I wait,

For llfe, and liberty aiid joy.

O'et thy lovg 8! hive funh,, gnl raise

My captive povess from sin and death'
Aud fill my heart and life with praise,
Aad taue my last expiring’ bfeuth :

‘Then beal me to the Llisful seats

Of pyrfeet freedom, life and light, . |
Where thy re leem d assembly meets,
Ta love and praué with fuul delight.

Ther \wal wny thonghﬁsﬁlwporwa tryce,
And a']l mv sl fore erpIeve. o . .
The bound ess riches of thv grace,
The endless wonders of thy love.



% EXA MPLE of CHRIST.

ND is ths gespel, peace and love?
Such let our conversption be ;
‘The serpent blended with the dove,
Wisdom and meek simplicity.

Whene'er the angry passiens rise,

" . And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife,

o Jesus let us lift our eyes,

Bright pattern of the christian life !
O how benevalent and kind!

How mild! bow ready to forgivel

Be this the temrper of our mind,

And these the rules by which we live.

To do his heavenly Father’s will,

Was his employment aad delight;
Humility and holy geal

Shone through his life, divinely bright!
Dispensing good where'er he came,
The labours of his life were love;

0, if we love the Savioua’s nawe,
Lot his divins example meve.
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But ah how blind! how weak we are}
How frail! iow apt to turn asidel
Jorp, we depend upon thy care,
And ask thy spirit for our guide.

Thy fair exsmple may we trace,
Tomehmmtwomshtto beg
Make ur by thy tranaforming grace,
Dear 8avious, daily mose iiks thee,

RETIREMENT exd REFLECTION. .

ENCE, vain, intrading'w rid depdnt,
No more allure nor vex iy hearts
Let ewry vanity be gone,
1 would be peaceful and slons.

$lere let me search my inmost mind,
And £ry its real state to find, -
‘The secret springs of thought explore,
And eall my words and actions o'er,

Reflect how soon my life will end,
4And think on what my hopes depend,
What sim my busy thoughts pursue,
What werk is dons, 8ad what o do
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Prenyity isjust at hand; .
And shall [ waste my ebbing sand‘
And care.ess view departing day, .
And throw my iuch of time away? .

. ]

Eternity,tremcndous souna § , -
To guilty sguis, 8 dreadful wound, R
But Qb if Christ ¥nd heaven be snine;.
Howayeettheaceents! howdivine!. . J

Beé this my chief, my only care,

My high pursuit, ny ardent prayer;

41 interest in the Saviaur’s bleced, .
My pardon seal d, 4.d peace with Gon.*

Bt should tay; hirightest hiopeg B vaip,™
The xiging doubt, how sharp its pain |- -
My fears, O gracious Gov, rewove;
Confirm my, title to thy lo.e. . .

Search, T.ok n: 0 search my inmest besd®
A..d light, angd hope, and joy impart ;

l’ropgwtan& erior set e fice, T
&ad guide: mnfe.tuheﬁveuud thee: A

.
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HOPE in D4 RKNESS. -
\ OD is my sun, his bfissful rays .
irrad.ate,warm, and gnide my heart!

How dark, how mournfu., are my days,
1f Lis enlivening beams departl

Scarcgthrough ﬂzeshgdea a glimpse of day’
Appears to these e iring eves!

But shall my drodping sp rit say;

The eheerful wnora wil never rise? + .-

O let me: not desp: iring mourn,

T:. ungh glomy darknes spreads the lky;
My glorious suu will yet return, '
Aalni sht with ail its horrors dy.

Hope, in the abssnge of iy Lo o, )
Shalt be w:y taper ; ‘sacred light, C
Kindled at bis ceiegtinl word, -
To cleer the welpncholy uights

O for the biigbt the jeyful day i
‘Whep hope shall i assurpuce dicd |
So tapers wose their feeble ray, . !

S tpe s s rfulgent gye. /
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DEATH dnd HEAVEN,

O?T have I said, with inward sighs,

I find no soli1 good below ;

Earth's fairest scenes but cheat my eyes,
Her pleasure is but painted woe.

Then why, my soul, so loath to leave
These seats of venity and care ?
Why do [ thus to trifies cleave.

And feed on chaff, and grasp the air ?

There is a world ail fair an{ bright?
But clouds sad darkness dwell between,
The *able vei. obstructs my sight,

And hides the ove.y, distant scene,

Whene'pr { look with frighted eyes

On death’s impenetrab.e shade,

Alas! what gloomy horrors rise,

Aud all my t.emb ing frame invade}

O death, frail natare’s dreaded foe,

Thy frown with terror filis my heart;
How shall [ bear the fatal blow,

Which nuwst my scal and body partd ' “
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'i;",edemft}on l;y CHRISTq}Oﬂﬁ ) I..
sty Pet- k18,19 - - - A

I3 NBLAV®D) by sin and boand #s émnk‘
-Beneath itsdreadful tyrant sway,
And doom'd to everlasting painy,
We wretched. guiity captiveslay, -

Nor gold not geins, conld buy our peace ,.
Northe whole world’s col ected store,
Suffice t» pnrehase dur vetrace § :
A taousand werkswere wi to-fop. §

.
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Jxsns the Larp, tie mighty Gong - -

Au a i-sufficicnt ransew paid; 3
Invalued prce. his precicus bloodg »
For vile rebeliious treitors shede o,
Jecus thasacrifice becging,» - oe, D
To rescue guity saw.» foow ligh  + -
The spoiless, biea gy ing LaMs . Y
Beueath) aveuging Jusigey . ., . 20
Amazing goo..ngss | dovedivigg! 0

O mgy our g atetul beaits agl gfe ..

The match ess grage, NOT Yicid 1o silg ,.i
v wear its cruel fouprs wups! . a
Dear Sayiovg, ietthy loxe j uoudy 4
The giorious work it has Legun, -
Each secret, luking fog suoaue, '
Adaikr vur heari-be thivealaes. .

=, “Fhe Miiteries of Providéwces

RD, hov mysterious are thy Wiyt

) Hpw bliad are .wel how mead oar
Thy steps can morta eyes exp.ove [pratsel
STissus’s; W wenuer aad adarss
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Thy deep decrees from creature sight -
Are hid in shades of awful night;
Amid the lines, with curious eye,
Not angel minds presume to pry. -

Great Gop, [ would not ask to see NG
What in futerity shall be ; Co
§f light and bliss attend my days, :
Then let my futere bours be praise. -

s darkness and distress my share ?
Then let me trust thy guardian care ;
for me, if love divine,
At length through every cloud shall shiné-

Yet this my sout desires to know,

Be this my onty wish below, [quest,’
¢ That CurisT is miae ! '==this great re..
Graat, MMGon,—md Tam blesh .

| —— ]
Refuge end Strength in the Merey of GOD.
Y Gono, ’tis to thy mercy-sest
My soul for shelter flies ;

MTis here, I find a safe retreat, .
Wluommmqn.
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*Tis here, my faith resolves to dwen,
Nor shall I be afraid

‘Of all the powers of earth or hell,

If thou vouchsafe thy aid.

My ehearful hope can never die,
If thou my Gobp 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 oht if frowns becloud thy face,
Faith, hope, and life will fail.

My great protector, and my Loap,
Thy constant aid impart,

4And let thy kind, thy gracious word
Sustain my trembling beart.

O never let my soul remove,
From this divine retreat; .
84ill let me trust thy power and love,
. And dwell beneath thy feet.
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Desiring Resiznation and ﬂan‘lfllnfg.

1EN [ survey B % varied Scene,

Awmid the darkest hoursy Lo

Swecet rays of comiart sliue Letween,
And thorns are mix'dy with ﬂ')yep.

Lorp, teach me to adore thy Fand,
From whence my ccmforts ﬂow;

And let me in this desert land

- A giippse of Canaan know,

Is health and ea.e my happy ‘share ?
.- Omay I bless my Gon; St
Thy kindness let my.songs dec'are,
. And gpread thy praise abroad. »

Whi'e such dclizhtful gifts as these,
Are bndlydnlt tome . .. %
Be all my. bours of : heaith and ease
. Devoted Lgrptothee. . . .
Iu gricTs and paius thy sacre iword,
(Dear solace of my soui!)
Celestial comforty can afford,
And all their powes controul.
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Whep present sufferings heart,
“Br fature terrors B gm . ’
And light aud hope aimost depart
Fro.n these dejected eyes:

Thy yowerful word suppmts my hopc,
.S“get cordial of the mind! , -

“‘And beags my fa}ntlnz bgglt pp,\
And blds me wait remgn'd. .

.And Q, \yhate ter of e@rthly bl;qt )
Thy soyei¢ing hand denies, -

Acqepted at thy throne of grace,
Let this petition nse.

“Gwe m@ acalm,a tbanqul hnnrt,
.. “From eyery musmur freg;:
“The b'essings of thy grace hnpart,

“And let me live to thee, .

) "Let the sweet hope that thon art mme,

. “My path of life attend3 .- >+
#Thy presence through my joarney shines
*“And bless jte happy end.”
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Dairing the Presnse of Gob
Ioa 1. 0.

EARgraciousGop,my humble moag
4 - To thee I breathe my sighs, ~ .
‘When will the mournful night be gonc?
And when my joys arise? -

My Gop=0 could I make the claim=e
My father and my friend—

And call thee mine, by every name,
"On which thy smnts depend? -

Iy every name of power and ove,
* [ would thy grace intreat;

Nor should my humbie hopes remove,
‘Nor leave thy sacred seat.

Yet though my soul indarkness mourns,

~ Thy word 1s all my stay; *

Jlere, I would rest ’ti:l light retarns,
{hy presence makes my day. °

Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace
Relieve my aking heart;

© smile, and bid my sorrows ecane,
And all the gloam depart,
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Then shall my drooping spirit rise,
And bless thy healing rays, -
And change these deep complaining sighs,
For songs of sacred praise.

n—
m—— -

CHRIST the LIFE of the SOUL,
John x1v. 19.

HEN sins and fearsprenilingmle.
And fainting hope almost expnes,
Jésus, to thee 1 lift my eyes,
To thee 1 breathe my soul’s desires.

Art thou 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,

Immovable the promise stands;

Nor all the powers of earth or hell,

Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands.
b §

Y
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Here © imy soul thy, trust repose ;
If Jesug is for ever rine,
Not death itself, that last of foes,
Shall bréak a union so divine.

Aspiripg towards Heaven.

"AIN'world be gone, nor vex my heart
. Withthy deluding wiles :
Hence, empty promiser, depart,
With all thy saothing smiles.

_Superior bliss invites my eyes,
“ Delight unmix’d with wae ;
Now let my nobler thoughts arise,
'Fo joys unknown below,

Yon starry, plains how bright they shine,
With radiant specks of light ;

Fair pavement of the courts divine,
That sparkles on the sight !

*Tis distance lessens every star;
Could I behold them nigh,

Bright. worlds of wonder would appesr
To my astonish’'d eve! -
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Fhus beavenly joys attract my eyes,
My heart the Insture warts 5
But conld 1 reach those upper skies,
How infmite their charms’¥ & . ¢

Come, heaven-bopn faith, and aadnmﬁgbt
Amhguide my rising thought,

Till earth, still lessening to my. sighty

" Shall vanish quite forgot.

But when to reach those blissfal pln.uu
Her utmost ardor tries, ‘
And almost hears the chaﬂmng str;anl

Of hymning angels rises

Mortality, with painful load,
Foxlnda the rapturd flight ;.

In vain she means heaven's bright abade,
And sinks to earth and night,

O let thy: love, my, Gop, my King, ..
My hope, my heart, inspire;
And teach my. faith with stronger wibg
To rise, and warm desire.
Oft let thy shining visits cheer -
This dark abode of clay,
*Till I shall leave these fetters hore, -
And rise to endlessuay.
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GOD my only HAPPINESS

BEN fill’d with grief, my anxious
heart
To thee, my Gop, 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.

T languish for superior joy
To all that earth bestows ;
« ¥or pleasure which can never cloy,
Nor change, nor period knows.

8till, must the scenes of bliss remain
Conceal’d from mortal eyes ?
Aund must my wishes rise in vain,

"And never reach the skies ?
B

My Gobo, 0 could I catl thee nune
Without a wa.venng fear,

This would be happiness divine,
A heaven of pleasure here,
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This joy, my wishes long to find,
To this my heart aspires,

A bliss, immortal as thé mind,

* And vast as its desires.

—
p—

Moutning the Absence of GoD, and
longing for his gracious Presence,

Y Goo, to thee I call—
Must I for ever mourn ?
§o far from thee, my hfe, my all? .
O when wilt thop retusn}

- 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 3
1f thou withold thy healing ray,
’ Expiring hope will fail, *
Away distressing fears,
My gracious Gob is nigh,
And beavenly pity sees my tears,
And marks each risiog sigh.
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- Dear source of all my joys.
And solace of my care,
¥ wilt thou kiear my plaintive voice -
And grant my hymble prayer !

These envious-clouds remove,

<. Thy chéermgqight restore; -
Conrfim my interest in thy love
*Till [ dau douht no more.

T hen i wiy ‘troﬁb‘?ﬂﬁe,
S0 pg thee thi Bon, )
" Anll'raisé my hupts above the wisl
Arnd cadt in'y Cares dn‘ﬁ:ee.

prowre

&on wwm;wwmw
., . .MIND: -

DEAB. refuge of mj weany soul,

On thee, when seyiows rise?

On thee, when waves of trouble rolly
My fainting hepe ralies,

While hope revives, thoughprest with feat
And I can.say my Gep,
Beneeth thy feet I spread my carea,-
- diad poir my. weea atiraml:
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To thee, I tell each rising gncf
For thou alone canst heal; .
Thy word can bring a sweet relief
For every pain I feel.

But Oh ! when gloomy doubts prevsil,’

I fear to call thee mine;
The springs of comfort seem to fail, ;
And all my hopes decline.

Yet, gracious Goo, where shall 1 ﬂée’
Thou art my only trust,

And still my soul would cleave to thee,
Though prostrate in the dust.

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? -
" And shall I seek in vain?
'And can the ear of sovereign grace
Be deaf when I complain?

No, still the ear of sovereign gtace
Attends the mourner’s 'pnyer ;
'O may I ever find access,
To breathe my sorrows there.

Thy merey-seat is open §in ;
Here let my soul retreat,
With humble hope attend thy will,
And wait beneath thy féet.

'

.
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COMPLAINING at the THRONE of
GRACE.

‘erwhelm’d with restles griefs and fears
Lorp, I 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 ?
Unnotic’d by thy gracious ear,
Can sorrow and distress complain ?

Thy promises are large and free.

To humble souls who seek thy face ;

O where for refuge can I flee,

My Gop !—but to the throne of grace?

My Gop, for yet my trembling hgart
‘Would fain rely upon thy word ;
Fain would I bid my fears depart,
And cast my burthen on the Lozrs.

Thou see’st the tempest of my goul, -
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 longing cyes;

My saviour Gop, my life, my light, -
When will thy cheering beams arise -

My thoughts recall thy favours past,

In many a dark distressing hour,

Thy kind support my heart confes'd
And own’d thy wisdpm jvve and power

And still these bright perfectious shine,
Eternal their unclouded rays; '
Unchanging faithful is thine,

And just and right are all thy ways.

Aud can iy vile ungrateful heart
Still harbour black distrust and fear?
O bid these heavy clouds depart,
Bright Son of Rightco{uness', appear.

Let thy enlivening healjng voice,
The kind assurance of thy love,
Relieve my heart, revive my joys;
And all my sins and fears rerhove.

-
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Submission to GOD under Aliction,

EACE, my complaining, doubting
Ye busy cares be still; [heart,
_ Adore the just, the sovereign Loxp,
Nor murmur at his will.

Unerring wisdom guides his hand ;
Nor dares my guilty fear,

Amid the sharpest pains I feel, '
Pronounce his hand severe,

To soften every painful stroke,
Indulgent 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 Loxro, I own thy sovereign hand
Thou just, and wise, and kind ; |

Be every anxious thought supprest,
And all my soul refign’d.

But oh ! indulge this only wish,
* This beon I must implore !
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Assure my soul, that thou art mise,
My God, Iaskno more.

&'mmg in'the mms VERAOI?'

HENnn dnd aorrow, fear and pain,
My trembling heart dismay,’
My feeble strength alas, how vain !
It biniks and dies away.

My spirit asks a firmer prap,

I lean upon the Lord ;
"My God, the pillar of my hope,

o Is thy vnch#nging word.

On this are built the brightest joys,
Celestial beings know,

And 'tis the same almighty voice,
Supports the saints below,

Tis this uphalds the rolling spheres,
And héaven’s immortal frame;

Then, O my soul, suppress thy fears,
Thy basis is the same.

The saered ward, the solemn oath,
For ever must remain ;

1 trust in everlasting truth, |
Ner can my trust be vais.
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2
TIME fiying and DEATH approaching.

“WAKE, my soul, ngr slumbering ke,
Amid the gleomy haunts of death 3

Pivhaps the awful hour is nigh, ”
Compmission’d for my parting breath,

‘That awful hour will soon appeay,
Swift on the wings of time it flies,
When all that pains or pleases here,  * )
Will vanish from my closing eyes.’

Death calls my friends, my nqghbours
And none resist the fatal dart ; [hence,
Coutinual warnings strike my sense,

And shall they fail to reach my heart ?

Shall gay amusements rise between,
“When scenes of horror spread around ?
Death's pointéd arcows fly unseen,

But ah, how sure, “how deep phey wound ¢

Think, O my squl, hqw much depends,
On the short period of a day ;

Shall time, which heaven in mercy hnde.
Be neg'xgently thrown away ? ?
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"l‘hy remnant minutes strive to use,
Awake ! rouze every active power!
And oot in dreams and trifles lose,

*This little now ! this precious hour !

Lord of my lifc, inspire my heart,

With heavenly ardour, grace divine ; A
Nor let thy presence e’er depart,

For atrength, and life, and death are thines

O teach me the celestial skill,

" Each awful warning to improvc!

And while my days are shortening still, ,
Prepare me for the joys above.

Iusure my nobler life on high,

Life, from a dying Saviour’s blood ! '
Then though my minutes swiftly fly, .
“They bear me nearer to my God.

VICTORY over DEATH through
' CHRIST.
1 Cor. xv. 57.. '[

'

WHEN death appears before. my dght
In alt.his dire array. .
Unequaltothe dreadful sight, . «
My courage dies away.
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Mew shall 1 1meet this potent fée”
Whose frown my soul alarms ¥

Dark horrgr sits upon his brow,
And yictory waits his arms

But see my glorious Leader,
My Lord, my Saviour lives !
‘Before him death’s pale ‘terrors. ﬂy,
And my faint heart revives.

Jesus, be thou my sure defence,
My guard for ever near ;

And faith shall triumph over sense,
And never yield to fear.

O may Imeet the dreadful haur,
With fortittide divine; ~°

Sustain'd by thy altiiiffity power,
Thé congnest must He#ine. -

What though subdw'd-this body lies,
Slgm jwthe mertal stnfq.

My spirit shall unconquer’d rise,
Toa d:vmerhfe.“\\

Lord, 1 commit niiy soul-to'thee,
o4 @ecept the sacred truss, i
Receive this nobler part ofime,
And wateh my aleeping dwet!.
B DU Lo

.

-



152

Till that illustrious morning come, -
When all thy saints shall rise,
And cloath’d in full, immortal bloom,‘
,Attend thee to the skies.

‘When thy triumphant armies sing,
The honow s of thy name,

And heaven‘s eternal arches ring,
With glory to the Lamb :

O let me join in raptur’d lays,
And with a blissful throng,
Resound salvation, power and praise,
" In everlasting song,

CHRIST the SUPRKEME BEAUTY,

Isaiah xxx111. 17,

HOULD natures charms to please thg
In sweet assemblage join, [eye,] '
All nature’s charms would droop and die,
Jzsus, compar’d with thine,

Vain were her fairest beams display’
And vain her bloominy store ;
E'en brightness langunishes to shade,
- And./beguty is ne mere, -/
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But ah how far from mortal sight,
The Lorp of glory dwellsl

A veil of inter posing night
His radient face conceals.

@ could my longing spirit rise
On strong itamortal wing,
And reach thy pulace in the skiqs,
My Saviour and my King!

There myriads worship at thy feet,
And there, (dmne employ !),

Thie triwnphs of thy love repeat,
In songs of endless joy.

Thy presence beams eternal day,
O'er all the blissful place;

Who would not drop this load of clay,
And die to sce thy facel

.. . S—
. "‘ The PROMISED LAND'
laamhxxxu!. .

F;\Rﬁ-om thers narrow scenesof night
~ :Unbuounded glories riae,
And realus of infinite delight, . .. .
Uukngwa tosmortal eyess.
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Fair distant land !»~could mp*l,m.
But halfm,;oylexphrg,
How would ouy spirits mtomg,.
And dvell on earth np more]

There pain and sickness never, come,
And grief no more compjaing!

Health triumphs in immortal blogm, ;
Aund endless pleasure roignsd

From discord free and war'salampg, .,
And want and pining care, )
Pleaty and peace unite their chormsy
And smile unchanging there.

There rich varieties of jay,
Continual feast the mind ;
Pleasyres which fill, but nevey cloy,

Immortal and refin’d! .

No factious strife, a0 envy there,
The sons of peace molest,

But harmony and love sincere -
Fillevery happy breast.

No cloud those-blissful regions knaw,
For eyer bright and fair) .
For sin, the source of mortsl woe, .
Can never enter there,
I

-



“ 155 |
“Fhete o Wlternate ight is knotwn,
Nor sun*¥ faifit sickly ray ;-
But-glory frewt the sacred throne
Spreads: everlasting day.-:

‘Thé glotious monarch there displays
* His beamns of wonderous grace ;
His happy subjects sing his praise,
And bow before his face.
O 1htiéy the hieaventy prospect fire,
- Ourhearts with ardent love,
TH Wings of faith and strong desire -
Beer-every thought above.

“Prepare us, “Eorp, by grace divine,
For thy bright courts on high ;
Thén bid our spirits rise and join
The chorus of the sky. -
]
The HEAVENLY SHEPHERD.
Psalm 23. 1, ¢, 3.
HILE my Redeemer’s near,
My shepherd and- my guide.

1 bid farewell to anxious fear,
My wants are all supply’d.
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To ever-fragrant mepds,
. Where rich abundance @reWss - . -

His gracious hand indulgent leads,

And guards Iy sweet repose.
Along the lgvely scege,: .. | A
Cool waters geatly. rolly.. oA

And kind refreshmest.smiles. 3‘“% i
To cheer my fainting saple;, 40
Herglot my spiritrest;. . .. .4
How sweet  lobis mine | . n'!

‘With pleasure, f00d,. aad safety blest ; 3
Beneficemnce divine! ..
Dear shepherd, if Lstray,. . .« -
My wandering foet resiqre, -

To thy fair pastures guide my. way,
Andlet me rove nomet®h ., |
Unwoéthy,as Lam, - - i
Of thy protecting care, : | 4

Jrsus, lpludﬂﬂlﬂ‘“ m/ M
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mC”IMAN‘} le:l Rmiuhon. ,

: Jodl'lli QUK

mtehi\l’mw,wwmo in-v¥ain,
Slavestodhi woidd Mﬂw&stonn'
A ndbler tolt nivy B sestain, : :
A nobler satisfuction win..... .. .

May [ resolve: #ith’all thy ‘helvty -

With all my powerstd sevve thie Lonn,
Nox from s’p«éeptl d'er (hptbt,
Whose service is & tich reward.. .- -

O be hisservied'all myijoy, - .- =c. [
Around let my-etdmple shine, . . - ..
Till oilters 16ve ths blest-employ,. . .
And join in labours sodivings : ! [ .z
Ba this the purposs:of my. vl a2
My solemn, my:determin/d.qhgiee, )
To yisies itissapreme contonl, ., ;]
And in histad commends X0 G
O may I never faint nor tire,

Nor wandering leave-¥is sacred ways ;
Great Gop, accept my soul’s desire,
And give me strength to live thy praise,
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T SAVIOURs INVITATION.

John 7. ?7,. . {!

. THE Saviout dms-a-l& eVery e‘?\r
Attend the heavenly sound

Ye doabting soiily dizmiss your fé.r,
- Hepe spmiles reviving round. .

For evety thitsty, Hnging Henft,
" Here streams df Bounty Bow, °
And life, and Hiealth, and Biids’ iﬁlpart,
Toha-hw-rog LA
Here, pringd ot saerdd phedire’ tise,
To ease’yott every palsd,’ - '}
(Immortal untaint lumuppﬁtﬂ 1)

Nor shal] you thirst in VN&,

Ye sinners, comé; *tis i¥réy*¥ Yoice,
The gracious éan offey; 't-
Mercy invites to heavenly joyﬁ-l
A““"W?“Mi " sue
Dear Savibuf,” draw felnt:thnt’lidhts.
* Tb thee ]ettinﬁefsﬂ
And take the-bliss thy wawms
And drink aad never die.
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JESUS the BEST BELOVED.

Ddan centet of my best desires;
And sovereign of my heart,.

What lwagt delight thy name mspmes'
. What, bh,s,s thy smiles nnpart !

Jrsus—=D lovelidst, dearest name!
Apd ilt, thow-condesepnl

‘}Bﬁbo‘lg. et ‘hugnble clmn,

My eﬁerp:tmg friend ? .

'l‘oo oft, alasy my-pusionlme,n

-1n.sgatph of meaner charms ;
Trifles unworthy of my love

- Divide te from thy arms,

Ye teazing vanities depar¢,

: 1ssek my abgent Loap ;.
No balm to ease my aking heart,

Cap all your joys afford.

Come, dearestLord, with pewer dmne,
- Apddrige thy foeaaway;
O'be my heart, my passions thine,
= AABABEVER, never Btoay.

43’“/5'
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. P ES . oo .,""

Da:iring to KNOW and LOVE HIM
" MORE. ,

THOU lovely source of true delight,
Whom I unseen adore,
Unveil thy beauties to/my sight, .-
That I may love thee more.

Thy glory e'er creation shines ;- -
But in thy sacredword .+ \ -~

1 read, in faiver, brighter.lines, .
My bleeding, dying Lozp,: .: -

-'Tis here, whene'er my comforts d}'oop.
And sins and sorrows rise, . ..;. . -,

Thy love, with cheerful beatns pf.hopg,
My fainting, heart supyhes. g H

o

But ah, too soon, the plmm;scqne v
Is clouded o'er with pun, cand
My gloomy. fears rise dark hetwﬂq,. 5
. Apd I agaio Gompléig.. ;.7
Jesvs, my Lorp, my life, mxb‘wg
O coige with bhssfy.l ety
Break radiant thro’ the shs e; of pt@tf-
And chase my fegn‘:w;g,
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Then shall my soul with rapture trace
.- The-wenders of thy leve ;
Bat the full glories of thy face
Are only knowa above. .

"1.;,‘.,',’3 C i B

The Glotiosis PRESENGE of CHRIST
in HEUPEN. John 17. 24,

0 FOR & ¥wéet inspiring ray,

To animate our feeble strains,
From thé bright resims of endless day,
The blissful réatms, whére Jesus reigns!
44k 16w Gefors his glorioas throne
Adoring s¥frits and angels fall,

- Aisiveh delightful worshipown  [all.
His smil# thuir bliss, their heaven, their

Tuithobtad glorléh érdwn his head,

While tatéfol hiateldjahs rise,

And 19ve, and joy, and triamph spread
Through all the assemblies of thie skies. ’
He'smild¥, and'séraphs tine their songs
To boundless rapture while they gaze ;
Pon’thiduisand thodsand joyful tongues
Resound his everlasting praise.
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There all the favorites of the Lamb
Shalljoin at last the heavenly choir ;
O may the joy-inspiring theme
Awake our faith and warm desire«

Dear Saviour, let thy spirit seal
Our iuterest in that blissful place ;
Till dedth remove this mortal veil,
And we behold thy lovely face.

e
The Happiness of the SAINTS above.
Johu 17. 24. S

Could we read our interest here, .
Jesus, in thesc dear words of thine,
A heaven of pleasure would appear,
A blissful wiew of joys divine.

Dear Saviour, let thy boundless grace

Remove our guilt, our fears remove;

Then shall our thoughts with rapture
trace

The radiant mansions of thy love.

There shall our hearts no more compjain,
Nor sin prevail, nor grace decay;
But perfect joy for ever reign;

_ One glorious, undeclining day.
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No derkuess there shall cloud our sight ;
‘I'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 chang'd te purity divine,

Partake the splendors of the placc,
And in thy glorious likeness shine.

Yes, dearest Lorp, to dwell with thee,

Thy praise our endless, sweet employ,
- Must be immense felicity,

A full infinitude of joy!

_0 let thy spirit now impart,
* 'The kind assurance of thy love,
‘With sealing power to every beart,
Sweet earnest of the joys above.

—
HYMN to JESUS.

ESUS,~in thy transporting nume,
What blissful glories rise !
Jxsus, the Angel’s s eetest theme !
The wouder of the skies !
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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 !.

Didit thou forsake thy radiant crows,
And boundless realms of day,
(Aside thy robes of glory thrown,)
' To dwell in feeble clay ?

Jesvs,—and didst thou leave the sky
For miseries and woes ?

And didst thou bleed, and groan and die,
Por vile rebellious foes ?

Through the deep horrors of thy paia
Then love trinmphant smil’d ;.

Earth trembled a4 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? |

Is there a heart that will not bend
To thy divine controul? . '~
Descend, O eovereign love, descend,.
And melt the stubborn ;_oulu .
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) may our willing hearts confess
) Thy sweet, thy gentle sway ;
Glad captives of rdsistleds grace,
‘Thy'pleasing rul¢ ebey.

Come, duarest Lok, extend thy mgn,
il tebuls rise no more ;

Thy praise all nature then shall j Join,
And heaven snd earth adore.

: "! !! 3
" PRAISE 4 the REDEEMER.

‘oat Redeemer’s gloridus name;
Awake the sucred sofig | .
O miy his love, (imsadrtal flame !)
Tune every hedtt and tongue.

His fove, what mortal thowght can resch ?
What mdrtal tongue display ?

Imagination’s utnvost streteh .
In wonder diks away.

Let wondér 8till with {ove unite,

. And gr&tltude and joy ; '

But Jests our supreme defight,

His praise, our best employ!
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Jesus who left hig throne og high,
Left the bright realms of bliss,
And came o earth to bleed and dig-
Was ever lavg liks this?

Dear Logp, while we adoriag pay
Our hynble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,
The Saviour dy’d for me. '

O may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,’

Till stn.ugers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song,.

Desiring to LOVE CHRIST without
. WANDERING.

'R eartbly vanities depart,

. l;lm- gyx bance rem:vo iy

E5Us qne deserves my heart, "

evety ﬁpnﬁht ot"love.’ i

where love and pity dwslt

In ui their softest foras, ‘

Sustain’d the heavy load of guile,
!’or lost rebelliotu wotms

RPN
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" His heart, whenee love abundant flow’d
To wash the stains of sin,
In precious streams of vital blood—
Here, all my hopes begin. -

Can’1 my bleeding Saviour view,
And yet ungrateful prove,

And pierce hig wourded heart anew,
And grieve his injur'd love ?

Forbid it Larp, O bind this heart,
This rebel heart of mine,

So firm, that it may ne'er depart,
In chains of love divine.

The EXALTED. SAVIOUR,

OW let us raise’our cheerful strajns,
And join the blissful choir above;
There our exalted Saviour reigns,
And there they sing his wondérous love,

Whiie Serni)hs tune thé’irﬁnorhl song,
O may, we feel the sacred name H

And every heart, and evéry tongue
Adore the Saviour's glorieus name,
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Jesus, who once upon the tree
In agonizing pains expird,
Whody’d for rehels—yes, ’tis he !
How bright ! how lovely | how admird "

Jesus, who dy’d that-we might live;:
Dy'd in the wretched traitor’s place—
O what returas 'san mortals give,

For such immneasurable grace ?

‘Were universal nature ours,

Andart with all her boasted store,
Nature and art with all their powers,-
‘Wouldstill confess the offerer poor !

Yet though for bounty so diviae,

We ne'er can equal honours raise,
Jssvs, may all our hearts be thine, -
And all our tongues proclaim thy praise.

—
Tke WONDERS of REDEMPTION.
1 Pet. 3. 18.

ND did the holy and the just,
The Sovereign of the skies,
Stoop down to wrétchedness and dust,
That guilty worms might rise ?
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Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,
'His radiant throne on high,
(Surprizing mercy ! love unknowxn ')

To suffer, bleed and die.

He took the dying traitor’s pl,acc*
Audsuffer'd in hisstead; -

For man, (O miracle of grace !)
For man the Saviour bled!

Dear Lorb, what heavenly wonders
In thy atoning bloed? ~ [dwell

By this are sinners snatch’d from hell,
Aad rebels brought to Goo.

Jusus, my soul, adoring, bends
To love so full, so free;
And may [ bope that love extends.
. Its.sacred pewer to me ?

What glad retura can I impart,
For favours so divine ?

Q take my all,=sthis worthlesg heart,
And make it oaly thine.

=¥=\
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COMMUNION with CHRIST at his
TABLE.

O Jssus, our exalted Lorp,
(Dear hame, by heaven and earth
ador’d!)
Fain would our hearts and voices raise
A cheerful song of sacred praise.

Bat 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 ; -

‘O let our warm affections move

In glad returns of grateful love.

Yes, Lonrp, we loveand we adore,
But long to know and love thee more;
And while we taste the bread and wine,
Desire to feed on joys divine.

.

Let faith cus feeble senses aid,

To sce thy wondcrous love display’d,

Thy broken flesh, thy bleeding veins,

‘Thy dreadful agouizing pains. -
' K
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Let humble penitential woe,
With painful, pleasing anguish flow,
And thy forgiving smiles impart
Life, hopé, and joy, to every heart.

e———
——

FAITH in « REDEEMER's
SUFFERINGS.

‘ORD, when'my thonghts delighted
rove
- Amid the wonder's of thy love,
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart,
And bids intruding fears depart.

But while thy sufferings I survey,
And faith enjoys a heavenly ray,

"These dear memorials of thy pain,
Present anew the dreadful scene.

1 hear thy groans with decp surprize,
And view thy wounds with \-.'ecpin'g eyes,
Each bleeding wound, eachdying groan,
‘With anguish fraught, and pains ye-
known, ' '
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For mortal crimes a sacrifice,
The Lorp of life, the Saviour dies :
What love, what mercy, how divine !~
Jssus, and can I call thee mine —

Repentant sorrow fills my heayt,
But mingling joy allays the smart,
O may my future life declare
The sorrow and the joy sincere.

Bc all my heart, and all my days
Devoted to my Saviour’s praise ;
And let my glad obedignee prove
How much I owe, how much I l}'n'e.

E—
A DYING SAVIOUR,

STRETCII’D onthe cross the Savioun
dies,

Mark ! bis expiring groans arise !

See, from his hauds, his feet, his side

Rups down the sacred crimson tide !

But life attends the deathful sound,
And flows from every bleeding wound ;
The vital strean, how free it flows,
"I'o save and cleanse his rebel foea !
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To suffer in the traitor’s place,
To die for man, surprizing grace !
Yet pass rebellious angels by—
O why for man, dear Saviour, why ?

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 day.

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 |

Come, dearest Loz p, thy power impart,
To warm this cold, this stupid heart ;
Till all its powers and passions move,
in melting grief and ardent love,

Meditating on the REDEEMER?®
) SUFFERINGS.
RECALL, my heart, that dreadful
hour,
When JEsus on the cursed tree
Infinite pains and sorrows bore— .
Think, O my soul,, was this for thee?
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See, crown'd with thorns that sacred head,
‘With beams of glory once adorn’d !
That voice, which heaven and earth

_ obey’d,
13 riow by traitors mock'd and scorn’d.
And see those lovely melting eyes,
Whence kind compassion often flow’d,
Now rais’d imploring to the skies,
For harden’d souls athirst for blood !

Those healing hands with blessinge
fraught,

Nail'd to the cross with pungent smart{

Inbuman deed! could no kind thought

‘Fo pity move the ruthless heart ?

But ob! what agonies unknown,

His soul sustain’d beneath the load

Of morta! crimes | how deep the groan
Which cal'd the vengeance of a Gon §

Hegroan'd! be dy’d! the awful scene
Of wondey, grief, surprizing love,
For ever let my heart retain,

Nor from wy Sakur‘s feet remove,

JEsus, accept this wretched heart,

Which tre mbling, mourning, cownes to
thee ;
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Fhe blessing of thy death impart
And tell my soul, ’tis all for ne.

4

8IN the CAUSE of CHRIST
DEATH, -~
: W AS it for sin, for mortal guilt,
. The Saviour gave hisvital blood $
For sin’amazidg ariguish felt,
The wrath of an offended Gos.

‘When bleeding, groaning, on the tree,

He breath’d such agonizing cries,

When nature suffer’d, Lorp, withthe?,

And darkdess cloath’d the mourning
skies, :

And shall T harbour in my breast
(Tremble my soul at such a deed)

This dreadful foe, this fatal guest ?
’Twi4s sin that made my Saviour bleed:

’Tis sin that would iy ruin proye,
And sink me down to endless woe ;
Bur O forbid it, heavenly love,
And save me from the cursed foe.
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Yesins, ye crucl sins, depart,
Your tyrant sway I cannot bear ;
My rightful sovercign claims my hear,
Jesus alone shall govern here.

Come, glorious conqueror, gracious
Lorbp, . ,

Thy all prevailing power employ ;

O come, with thy resistless word,

These hateful enemies destroy.

Guilty and weak to thee I fly,
My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend,
Ou thy almighty arm rely, )
On ‘thy atoning blood depend.

My all of hope is fix'd on thee,
For thou alone hast power divine ;
O come, and conquer, Lonrp, for me,
And all the glory shall be thine.

=
CHRIST DYING and RISING.

OME tune, ve saints, your noblest
strains,
Your dying, rising Lorn o sing,
And echo to the heavenly plains
The triumphs of your Saviowr-King.
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In sougs of grateful rapture tell
How he subdu’d your potent foes,
Subdu’d the powers of death and hell,
And, dying, finish’d all your woes,

Then to his glorious throne on high
‘Return’d, while hymning angels roung,
Through the bright arches of the sky,
The Gop, the conquering Gop, resound,

Almighty love ! victorious power !
Not angel-tongues can e’er display
The wouders of that dreadful hour,
The joys of that iltustrious day.

Then well may mortals try in vain,
In vain their feeble voices raise ;
Yot Jesus Lears the humble strain,
And kindly owns our wish to praise,

Dear Saviour, let thy wonderous grace
Fill every heart and every tongue,
Till the full glories of ‘thy face"
Inspire a sweeter, nobler song,

N
e :
» N
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"POEMS -

SEVERAL OCCASIONS.

Tv LYSANDER. -

Muse, in learning’s arduous toil unskil’d
That sung her wild-notes to-the silent
shade,
- Collected blossoms from her native field,
Ando’crtherural scenesdelighted stray'd:
Though unambitious of the wreath of fame,
“Yet glow’d her bosom with a nobler flame.

Nor kings nor heroes grac'd her artless lay
Por peaceful themes to silvan shades be-
‘- long, ) '
Alike unknown among the great and gay,
Soft adulation flow’d not in her song,
Toheav’'nthat gave them,oft her notes aspire
Or friendship wakes the sympathizing lyre.
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Indulgent friendship, listening, caught the
strain,

And fondly fancy’d it was tun’d to move;
Then, smiling, bore it to the distant plain,

Far, ah how far beydnd its native grove !
But say’, Lv!andur, can such notes as these,
Amid politer scenes ¢xpect td please

Say,can these uutaught airsacceptance find
Where Milton, wonderous bard ! divinely
sung ?
Or yield a taste of pleasure to the mind
That raptdr’d soars with Hervey or with
. Young?
In mindé of polish’d frame can friendship
dwell T
Plain, unadorn’d, as in the rural cell ?

Yet friendship dwells with piety sincere,
- Orin the cottage, or the stately dome,
‘Whether detain’d in cronded scenes of care
Orin the village fix’d, her peaceful home
‘Where these reside,tho’ artless be her strain,
O may the muse a kind admission gain.

1f minds, where piety and friendship glow,
_ Approving smile; and own the kiudred
theme H
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‘Fhat smile 4 nobler pleasure will bestow,
Than all the laurell'd wreaths of boasting
fams ;
Blest minds! to these the muse devotés her
lays ; . .
1f these approve, she secks no other praise,’

—
——

Mu EVENING MEDITATION.

HEN PhaBus had withdrawn his ra-
diant beams,
Andeverniingspread her sable curtains round
In that soft hour when to the listening grove
Her pleasing, soothing, melancholy airs,
Poor Philomel begins—(the kmdly dews .
Shed their soft influence on the agrant’
herb,
And gavefresh odours to the flowery shrub,
Refreshing to the sense—) the charming
scene
Alluring call'd to taste the evening air,
Awmid the verdure of the lonely shade :
The lonely shade indulgent to the Muse.
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Zere Mmay 1 stretch my wonderlng eyes

around

O’er allthe beauteous landscape, and beliold

Almighty power and wisdom plainimpress'd’

On every tree, on every plant and flowér.

All own the sovereign Architect divine,

And in their dxﬁ’erent language speak his
praise,

The gentle zephyrs with harmonious breath

Brush through the grove, and play along
the stream,

.And in soft whispers to the silver wave,

Spcak their Creator's name, and die away,

The silver wave retains the pleasing theme,

Laves her glad banks, and gently murmur-
ing on,

Bc ars to the neighbouring trees the wel-
come sound ;

They bend their wavermg tops, adore and
praise, [heads:

The lofty mountains rear their towering

Tall and majestic, to the fleecy clouds

Withawful pride confess their Maker God,

How great his power, how wide his dread
command. [vale

Dress’d in a thowsand gharms, the ﬂower;
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Displays his goodness in her cheerful bloong,
And smiling owas beneficence divine.

lIarmomous all and fair ! whole natare
joing |
To speak the wonders of creating skill;
Bids usin all his works confess the God,
Andbend our souls adoring at his feet.

‘Whether with pleasiug rapture I survay
The smiling green in rich embroidery drest,
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,unnuinber’d beautiey
Taspire my breastwith wonder and delight.

Serenely bright ascends the silver moou,
Attended by the innumerable train
Of sparkling stars,with rieh profusion pour’d
_O'er all the yast expanse , aud every star,
Inev'ry beam, proclaims his Maker’s praisc.

O thou both nature’s author and her lord
‘Whose power and skill, in all thy works
confess'd,
Demgnd the wibute of my noblest song ;
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Iustruct my heart, and raise my hunble

" thoughts -
"T'o trace thy forming hand in every scene,
And in thy works to meditate thy praise :
T'ill, led by these, my raptur’d soul ascends,’
On hearenly contemplation’s soaring wing,
1o thee, the sac;ed source of all perfection.

Sp——

H.4 PPINESS.

Happiness, by all admir’d, pursu'd,
How oft defin’d,how seldom understood
And always at a painful distanec view’d §

Thy charms, alluring, in fair prospect rise ;

They court our £ager arms aud longing ey es

And prompt vur fond desires and restlcss
sighs. '

I{ thou art but a dream, an empty name,

T'hen 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 welLsupphes,
Nor blessings to the lowest rank denics,
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Shall man, alone, unsatisfy'd remain ?
And doom’d to ceascless unavailing pain,
Must all his ardent wishes rise in vain ?

No, there is nobler bliss for man demgn’d,,
A happiness of an immortal kmd
Wide as his wishes, ample as his mind.

Earth never can bestow the sovereign good;
"T'he sacred word, unerring, points the road,
‘'o happiness, to glory, and to God.

But foplish mortals oft mistakethe way,
[n search of bliss on carth,we anxious stray,
Aud take a meteor for the lamp of day.

Phantoms of pleasure rise, and smiling fair,
They tempt our feet thro’ labyrinths of care,
Till catching at the prize we grasp the air.

Almighty gondness, call our hearts and eyes
From these deluding, tempting vanities,
And upward bid our ardent wishes rise.

O bid each fatal, fair illusion flee,
Mark out our path from every error free,
And let us seek for bliss, along, in thee.

. .

v



185
PRIDE and HUMILFTY.

MARK s how the stately tree disdainful
rears ) [clouds !
His towering head, and wmingles with the
But by his fatal height, the more expos'd
To all the fury of the raging storm :
tis honours fiy, the sport of angry winds ;,
Till the loud blast with direful stroke de~
scends 3 '
Torn from his basis, low on earth he lies,
And the hills echo to the soundiﬁg fall,
So pride, with haughty port, defies in vain,
The force of ruugh adversity, which rends
With double violence the stubborn heart,
 But, like pt tender plant, humility  [hurt,
Bends low before the threatening blast un-
Eludes itsrage, and lives thro’ all the storm,

Dride is the livery of the prince of dark-
‘' mess, " [shame i
Worn by his slaves, who glory in theip
4 gaudy dress, bt tarnish’d, rent and foul,
And loathsome to the holy eye of beaven.
But sweet hunQity, a shiuing robe,
Bestow'd by heavep upon its favourite sous.:
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The rohe which God approves, and angels
wear ; {light,

Fair semblance of the glorious Prince of

W ho stoop’d to dwell (divine humility {)

‘With sinful worms and poverty and scorn.

Pride is the source of discord, strife, and
" war,
And all the endless train of heavy waes,
Which wait on wretched man ; the dureful
. sting
Of envy, and the dreaded frown- of acom,
And gloomy discontent, and black despair.
But sweet humility, the source of peace,
Of amity and love, content and joy ;
Where she reside's, a thousand blessings wait
To gild our lives, and form a heaven below.
Pride teads her wretched votaries to éon~
To ¢ertain ryin, infamy and death. [tempt,
But sweet humility points out the way .
To happiness, and life, and lasting honours.

Humility how glorious! how divine i’ ‘
Thus cloath’d, and thus ennch’d, (o] mny |
shine,
Be mine this treasnre, this celestial robe,
Ang let the sons of pride possess the globé,
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" Imitation of Mr. POPE's ODE on
SOLITUBE.

S there on earth a solitude,
Which anxious care ¢an ne'er invade ;
‘Where pains nor sorrows e’er intrude ?
A hallowed shade !

‘Where peace extends her halcyon wing,
To guard and bless the soft retreat;
Contgnt swést breathes eternal spnng
Around her seat.

Some gentle spirit aid my flight
! To this delightful, blissful spot,
From human converse, human sight ;
Blest, and forgot.

Illusive dream | it Beets in airl
No paradise is found below,
No solitude secludes from care,
Or sbuts out woe.

Hsppy the man, and he alone,
To whom the easy lot is given,
Cheerful to wait, and thankfil own
The band of heaven.
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Then selitude, or social joy,
Can please, yet not engage his henrt H
Nor sorrow, pain, nor care annoy
His nobler part.

His wish, his hope, his soul aspires
To a fair paredise above ;.

Yet patient waits, ’till heaven toqmrea
His blest remove.

Thus may my hopes and wishes rise,
Be mine serenity like this,
Til1 death’s kind sleep shall close my eyes
‘Then wake to bliss, '

]
—

On FRIENDSHIP,

HOW fondly those mistake wha seek fob
- [noise 3
In crouds, und mirth, aud never ceasing
Their mirth, how empty | and their joys,
how vain ; .
Reflection ever flies the Iaughing train,
Stunn’d with the din, thought sickens ; and
the mind
No true delight, 00 tagte of bliss can finds
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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 of social life upknown.

If pleasure smiles sincere below the, skies,
.That pleasure must from sacred friendship
rise 3
Of all which animates the human frame,
The noblest ardour, and the purest flame :
Offspring of heaven {—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 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 :
1ts pleasing power by providence design’d,
‘To soften human cares, and mend the mind;
To calm our passions Ly 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 tenderagss the thought,
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And views with kind indulgence every fault,
And where corrosives ought to be apply’d,
‘I'he gentle hand soft love and pity guide :
‘While each can bear reproof, and each re-
. prove,

(All proud resentment lost in grateful Iove,)
Point out each fault, and blame yet not

- offend, [meud,
And free from nauseous flattery, can com-
To merit its proportion’d honours raise ;
Alike exact the censure. .and the praise,

Friendship communicates our joys and
pains,
And in each breast rejoices, or complams H
Dividesourw cightof woe, relieves our 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 foree of rough adversity can part,
Cantear thegen'rous passion from the hearte

.

O Fricndship, what sincere delights are
Fairminiature of happin€ss divine; [thine!
Propitious, pleasing, heaven-descended
) guest,

Who only with the virtuqus few canstrest
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May thy kind influence smooth my path of

life,
V'Still‘c:a]m and peaceful, free from noisy
strife, [mine,

Be virtue, sweet content, and friendship
Y at my humble lot shall ne‘er repine,
From these alone more real pleasures flow,
‘Than the gay round of mirth or gaudy show
Or all the charms of greatness can bestow, g

—
On the SAME.

RUE Friendship is the noblest earthly
gift [drop,
Which heaven on man bestows : the cordial
That mingling with the bitter cup of woe,
Gives akind tincture to the deadly draught,
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’s
name,

. Smnooth complaisance,and well-dissembl’d
Rindness,
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Andflattery, hid beneath the specious mask
Of humble admiration and esteem,
Are ofton seen ; they wear a fair appearance
Anddress’d in frundalup's garb may please
awhile ; . [far
But cheat the snwary 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,

Happy the thind of nobler texture fram’d,
Sincere, benevolent, above disguise,
Dress'd in the plain unborrow’d robe oftruth.
These virtues make her favorite residence 3

* With virtue only real friendship dwells,
And friendship loves for virtue’s sake alones

‘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 ;" but soon, ah saom
The blaze expires, and all is dark for ever.

But Friendship, kindled by fair piety,
(And thus she claims relation to the skies,)
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Sheds her kind lustre o%er the path of fife,
And guides the feet through many a thorny
* - brake, {heaven;
Unhart : she points with ‘apward aim to’
To heaven, from whence the sacred ardour
‘came, - i
Anv;l guardian angels own the kindred flame, -

—

. --
.. ODE .t CONTENT.

COME charming guest, divine Content,
7 - And chase my cares away ;
The sweetest bliss to mortals lent,
.. Is thy kind healing ray,

Thy presence smooths the face of woe,
Aiid softens every pain ;

¥From 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 :

‘While Faith, (kind Seraph') points herv:ev
Beyond the starry plain,

‘To the bright worlds where ever new,
Immortal pleasures reign.

Thy comforts, O divine Content,
From those fair regions flow ;

- Por bliss sincere was never meand
On earth’s low soil to grow..

In cold affliction’s dreary shade,
Fresh-blooming joys are thine :

Can wintry storms the heart invade
When vernal sun-beams shine ?

Come then, thou dear delightful guest,
Thy lov’d companions bring ;

Come, take possession of my breast,
And winter sball be spring.

On REASON.

EASON, the glory of the human frame»
Eye of the mind, the stamp of henven
impress'd - .
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On man alene, of all the varioys ranks
Of being, which the great Creator form’d,
To people numberless this earthly globe,
To man alone, he gave this ray divine,
This emanation of the deity :
A gift of countless value ! rais’d by this
Above his felow worms, and taught to view
Hismaker’s hand in all his wond’rous works 3
To trace his glories, his divine perfections,
And worship with accepted adoration :
Fitted by this for.converse with his God.
Amazing thought! the distance, how im-
Betwixtinfinity, and humble clay ! [mense,

Yet thus exalted, man, ungrateful man
Rebell’d, and spurn’d his Maker’s fightecous
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 primeval brightness gone,
Sully’d and clouded with surrounding guilt ;
And feebly glimmecring with uncertain light,
No mbre it mounts sublime, to earth con-
; fin'd, [way
Weak, erriog guide, no more it points the
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To happiness, but leaves the mind be-
: wilder’d,
And lost in paths of dangex, guilt and death.

But light divine breaks from the sacred
word,
And cheers the darksome gloom; while
heaven-bom faith
YThe dawning glory views, and soars aloft,
Borne on her wings, hope cheerful smiles ;
and lo [round ;
The clonds disperse, the prospect brightens
A glimpsge of heaven -pyean, of bliss im-
: mortal {known,
Reserv’d for mortal man; and joys un-
Blest fruit of the Redeemer’s dying pains,
Pardon, and peace, and life laid up in him,
For guilty rebels! Reconcild through him,
‘With his bright presence God revisits earth :
Transporting view ! lost happiness restor'd !

Weak-sighted reason upward rises too
Thus aided, and Ppursues the shining tract
‘With cheerfal wing, though slow ; aad glad

adores
Tlle dazling glories, which ohe cannot reach
With stesdy flight : yet with defightful tell
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By gradual 'steps aseends, and joyful sees -
The bright perfections of the Deity, _ .
In humbler scenes display’d, where’er she
turns {finds
+ Her raptur'd eye; and blest employment
For never-ceasing praise & grateful homage.

Rekindled now from heaven,.her dying

lamp .- [ingy .

Glows with increasing lustre : Grace assist-

Her empire o’er the mind she now resumes ;

Her gentle sway the warring passions own3

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 different.governments and

laws .
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 of public or of private life,
To her his safety, peace.and pleasure owes;
Mer-influence sooths the cares of life, and
shews



198

‘Fhe use and value of its numerous blessings.

Robb'd of her cheering light, what woes
atterd ‘ [tion,
On helpless wretched man! self-preserva-
By gracious heaven implanted in his frame,
Oft in the hand of providence a gnard
Amid surrounding dangers, then forsakes
him.

: Were reason’s beam withdrawn, life would
be death,
Existence a mere blank ;—the sweets of 1if¢
Pe tasteless, and its blessings unenjoy'd ;
Fame, pleasare, riches,useless all, and vain §
Aund health and friends, (dearest of com-
forts ) sink [state ;
O’erwhelm’d in dark oblivion: dreadful
Recoiling nature trembles at the thought |

" O may my soul with gratitude sincere,
And constant praise,adore the God of mercy
‘Who gives this blessing still to shine on me.
LoRrp, raise my gratitude, and tune my

praise
To thy almighty ghodness, which bestows
On me this gift of reagon, and continues
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Its cheering ray; and may thy powerful
grace
Assist me, O my Gob, 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, by angel-guards convoy’d,
To the bright mansions of eternal bliss.
There nobler praise, and worship all refin’d,
Unnumber’d hearts, wnnumber’d toagues
employ,
"And joys unknown to mortals.—Reason
there,
Shall shine with perfect & unclouded lustre ;
. And all my powers exalted and renew’d,
@low with immortal vigout.,~There my
voice,
Tun'd to the strains of peradise, shall join
‘With saihts and seraphs, in transporting

songs )
To thee, the source of everlasting joy.
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On reading Mr. HERVEY's MEDI-
TATIONS.

APPY the man, whomgrace divine ha
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 of death’s tremendous gloom, -
And all the dreary horrors of the tomb,
He walks sercne—'tis heaven with sacred
. ray, :
Dartsthro’ the sable shade aglimpse of Fday ;
Faith views the dawning bliss with raptur'd
' - eye, (skye
Aud bears his thoughts and hopes above the

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

O’er mortal hope which here in silence
sleeps ;

But from the pitying tear, the pions woe,
Celestial truths with seft 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 ;
Aud this frail, dying. fra.me, renew’d, shall
shine, ’
Safe from decay-in splendors all 8ivine.

‘Thus Hervey mourns; his kind instructive
page, . ‘
Full of compassion for a thoughtless age,
Ip all the charms of eloquence appears,
And wukes our pleasure, while it steals our
tears.

t

,Now rising from the dark retreats of death,
Soft as the morning Zephyr’s geutle breath,
His language flows, and cheers our fainting

powers, . (flowers,
With all ‘the sweetness of the opening
Displays the beauties of the blooming race :
Their various beauties, tho’ with matchless
gruce, (here,
They scorn the pencil’s art; yet flourish
In bright description all their charms ap-
pear; ' (eye,
Charms, which the heedless, unobservmv
Or slightly views, or w holly passes by ¢
But to the heaven-taught mind, how bright
they shme, T
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Mark’d with the traces of the hand-divipe
Their sweets collected with engaging atf,
At ance regale the sense, & cheer the heart.
While all our powers obey the soft cot.--
troml, - [soul .
‘To beauty’s source he leads the envaptur’d
To Jxsus leads, the everlasting Fair !
In the dear name ten thousand charms ap-
pear; : v
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
O let me dwell beneath thy light divine,
And nature’s charmis congented I resign.

Butoh! what mortal eye can bear theray,
When thy full glories beam etherial day ?
The brightest seraphs, veil'd before thy

throue,
Adoring low, the dazling splendors own |
Too strong for finite natures to sustain,
Thy praise toolofty for their noblest strain,

Come, gentle evening, cheer my fainting
sense,
M
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‘Pdin’d and oppress’d with glories too in-
tense. © [fair; .
The evening coimes—all mild, andsweet,and
The dusk how gratefuld how serene the air?-~
Yet still my soul would see Ler Saviour God,
The living sourca of all that’s fair and good :
His beauties, tho’ at humble distance, view
Andtrace 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,thegentlé evening-breezesspring
Aud waft refreshment on their balmy wing.
His beauty glitters in the pearly dew,
And smiles amid the bright etherial blue
‘Which paints yon spacious arch ; and charms
our eyes [skies,
In clouds of gold, which streak the western
And now the shining lamps of heaven ad-
] vance, '
Rang’d inbright order o’er the fair expaasel

1
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Like lamps they ‘sparkie -on' the unaided
sight ; '
But nearer view’d in philosophic light,
Prodigious orbs, unnpumber’d worlds arise ¢
New scenes of wonder meet our gazing eyes !

Jssus, thy glory, beaming from afar,
Great source of light; illumines every star.
Thy word inform’d the planets whera to roll,.
And station’d every orb that gilds the pole,,
To thee, *midst all the glories of the skies,
To thee alone 1 raise my longing eyes:
¢ ‘Bright morning star, arice with healing

ray, [away,
<. Arise and chase the shades of night

¢ Sweet barbinger of evertasting day.:
|———]
A SIMILE.

PT have I view'd the flowers while.
bright and gay, [raye’
They gave their beauties to the noon-tide

. But short alas their bloom, and soon they
fade, [shade.

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

scend,
The weak; soft race o’eriaden, dreop and
bend, [mourn,

Recline their languid heads, and seem to
Till the storm cease, & sunny beamsreturn ;
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,
o revives {gives.
Each fading grace, and strength and beauty-
Their drooping powers, by heaven’skind in-
fluence fed,
A fairer bloom, & swester fragrance spread,

Prest with affliction, let me then con-
clude, [situde :)

" Are mingled blessings, meaat to work my.
good.

I
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A Meditation on DEATH,

OME bid adieu, my soul, to earthly
pleasures.—
Illusive 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, -
Ab, think how soon these dreams will flit
away ; [sink
How soon these gayly-tempting forms will
In death’s eternal shade !—Death onward
' comes
With hasty step, tho’ unperceiv’d and silent.
Perhaps (alarming thought!) perhaps he
aims
E’en now the fatal blow that ends my life,
O 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, o
Can 1 be unconcern’d? At length my eyes,
Lobg held in mists or cheated with false
visians,
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Begin to open on the awful scene,
Let idly-active fancy, now no more
Spread her gay flattcring colors to my view ;
But aid my better thoughts, and represent
Important truths in all their striking forms.

Behold the gapingtomb ! it seemsto speak,
With silent horror, to my shivering heart ;
Bids me survey my swift approaching door,

. And view the dark retreat which waits my
coming.

‘O death, thou king of terrors! dreadful
name ! " [can image
‘Whattongue can e’er describe,what thought
The scenes of horror that surround thy
“ throne? = ‘[struction
From thy wide-wasting hand what vast de-
-Is pour’d on all the tribes of wretched
inortals ?
Behold, on every side the scatter'd bones
Pave all the dreary mansion, and impart
_Chill melancholy to the sinking spirits,
While all aghast I stand, and fix mine eyes
On the dire prospect! O thou gloomy
Monarch, -  (arms?
‘Are these ‘the trophies of thy canquering

‘
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Nor.reverend hoary age, nor bloomirig -
- youth,
Nor boasted strength escape tlxy fatal dart,
Not the pérsudsive pow’r of beauty’s charms
Nor the soft moving tears of innocence
Can stay thy hand : nor can the miser’s gold,
Nor all the trea 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.
Sce, his sad relatives, his mournful friends
Aronnd his dying bed ! what silent sorrow
Sits on each visage, while their streaming
eyes - [anguish!
And wringing hands confess their inward
Who can describe the unutterable woe
Which fills their hearts, to see a fnther,
brother,
A friend, in whom their all of earthly bliss
‘Was center'd, gasping on the verge of life ?
And ev'n the sad remains of hope aze lost.
His every dying groan augments their tears,



And the cold sweats declare his exit nigh ;
°Till the last breath consignsthem to despair,
Heart-rending pain Inexorable death §

Then, O my soal, since this deluding world,
With sll her boasted stores, has nought to
give [pause,
That can procure an hour’s, a moment’s
Whea death commission’d aims the parting
stroke ;
Nor this weak frame, this morta} tenement
Of feeble texture, long sustain the assault
Of his attendants, sickness, pain & sorrow ;
Seek, timely seek, while mercy points the
-way,
A firm, clear title to those blest abodes,
Prepar’d on high, unconscious of decay :
That when this tottering frame, (not built
to l&st,) [‘i’ indn
Prail house of clay, which shakes with every
Dissolves, and falls a heap of dust and ruin ;
“3n realms of light 1 may for ever dwell,
In mansions never form'd by mortal hands,
Beyond the reach of 80rrow, pain, or death,

O mey my name but firid some humble
. -place Co
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fu the bright records of the court of heawens
Sign'd with the atoning blood of my Re-
deemer!
May his almighty love cheer my last hours,
Shew me my sins all cancelld by his death,
And smiling open endless joy before me !
Then shall [ triumph o'er my mortal foe,
And with exulting, heavenly transport say,
O death, where is thy sting ? and where,
O grave,
Insatiate grave, is thy victorious power ?
‘Then shall my last expiring accents breathe
His blissful name, who, dying, vanquish’d
death,
And purchas'd life, immortal life, for me—
Jesus, my Lord, my Saviour, and my alll

< ce—
——

To DELIA.

THE gifts indulgent heaven bestows,
Are variously counvey'd ;
The huinan mind, like nature knows '
- Alternate light and shade,

While changing aspects all things waar,
Can we expect to find



211

‘Unclouded sunshine alt the yeir,
Or constant peace of mind ?

More gaily smiles the blooming spring,
‘When wintry stormns are o’er ;

Retreating sorrow thus may bring
Delights unknown before.

' Then, Delia, send your fears away,
. Nor sink in gloomy care,
Tho’ clouds o’erspread the scene to-day,
To-morrow may be fair,

—
_—

To AMIRA on her MARRIAGE.

HILE round you hourly gratulations
rise,
And joy & happiness, (gay soothing sounds)
Salute your ear; accept the artless wish
That friendship dictates, breathmg from the
heart,

May gracious heaven the happy union
crown,
Propitious still and kind, with all the bliss
Which mortals can enjoy ; may health; and
© peace,
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And love, and friendship, guide the circliag
hours.

Soft roll the circling hours, serene and fairy

Still brightening as t:hey roll : may true
content v

\’V ith kindly mixture sweeten every care,

il scarce the unpleasing tincture can be
found. -

But carthly bliss is ever mix'd with pain,

And thorns among its flowery pleasures
grow.

May all the joys, the nobler, purer joys

Religion yields, be yours ; to fairer scenes,

And brighter prospects, may your hopes
ascend ;

While heaven-bern faith presents a charme
ing glimpse

Of that immortal paradise on high, [care,

Where pleasure blooms' without a thorny

And friendship smiles beyond the reach of
pain,
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The PLEASURES of SPRING.
OW reigns the lovely spring in all het

pride, )
And spreads her verdant robe, adorn’d with
flowers, [smile

Apround the fields and meads; they cheerful
In her gay livery drest; the whispering
winds

"Breathe soft, & on their balmy wings convey
_ Reviving sweets ; the feathered choir awake -

Their artless songs, and all the enchanting
scene

1sharmony and beauty : nature’s charms ~

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

But while the eye raves o'er the blooming

mead

With careless pleasure, or the listening ear

Attends the soothing musick of the grove ;

Think, whither does the soft enchantment
tend?

Are nature’s various heauties lent for this,

Only to please the sense ? For nobler ends

The God of nature gave them. Nature
spreads



214

An open volume, were ia. every page
We read the wonders of almighty power ;
Infinite wisdom, and unbounded love.
Here sweet instruction, entertaining truths
Reward the searching mind, & vnward lead
Enquiring thought ; new beauties still unfold
And opening wonders rise upon the view.
Themind, rejolcmg,comments as she reads ;.
‘Whils thro’ the inspiring page, convmhon

glows,
Andwmwpuuehcrmmudpwﬂw

How great, how glorious, is the moxesn
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 propartion,
Uhiting, harmonizing, blend to form
‘One perfect systcm ; truth & beauty smile,
Inviting contemplation upward still,
From step to step, till attheir glorious source
Arrivid, the soul in low prostration bends,
Adoring, with mbmmn, silent awe
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The Great Unsearchable, the wc
name, [reach!
Which creature ,praisex can never, never

A 4

—
——

On the SICKNESS of ¢ FRIEND.

HALL fond expectance lean on earthly

friends, (die;

Since earthly friends, (alasl) are born to.

And disappointment waits, and grief attends
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 plmntne
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 ;
Shou!d every friend (distressing thoughtl)
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1 My refuge, my unfailing friend on high,
' Will never, never leave this trembling heart, -

" Should sorrow like a whelming deluge roll,

And gloomy death appear on every wave ; -

Then 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
above,

Safe landed on the ever-peaceful shore,

‘The blissful regions of immortal love,

Where happiness & friendship part no more.

m——
—_—

. The FETTERED MIND.

H | why should this immortal mind,
Eunslav'd by sense, be thus confin’d,
And never, never rise ?
Why thus amus’d with empty toys,
And sooth'd with visionary joys,
Forget her native skies ?

The mind was form'd to mount sublime,
Beyond the narrow bounds of time,
s To everlasting things ;
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But earthly vapours cloud her #ight,
And hang with cold oppressive weight
: Upon her drooping wings.

The world employs its various snares,
Of hopes and pleasures, pains and cares,
And chain’d to earth I lie :
When shall my fettér’d powers be free,
Aand leave these seats of vanity,
And upward learn to fly.

Bright scenes of bliss, unclouded skies,
Invite my soul :" O could I rise,
‘ Nor leave a thought below ;
1’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 ?

Ah wretched, lingering hieart |
Come, Lorp, with strength, and life, and
Assist, and guide my upward flight, (light,
B And bid the world depért.

One word of thy resistless power,
Can bid my joyful spirit sosr, :
. And scorn the feeble chain :



218
Come, bear my raptur’d thoughts abevey
On pinions of seraphic love ;

And earth shall telnpt in vain, :

In vain, her syren volce may try,
To lure me downward, from the sky,
_ To this dark vale of tears ; ~
How will her transient glories fade,
And unregarded sink in shade, [pesrsf
When heaven’s bright dawn ap-

So, wandering meteors of the night,
Amuse the weary traveller’s sight,
With fair deceitful ray ;
Bat all their glimmering lustre flies,
And every gay delusion dies,
When Phaebus wakes the day,

To o FRIEND in TROUBLE, -’

IP when the tender sympathizing sigh,
Swellsthe full heart, or melts the pitying
eye,
The soft 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 soothing voice of friendship may beguile
QOur cares, & sorrow wear a transient smile.
}foor solace ; soon the spreading gloom re-
. turns, [mourns.
The heart that fain would comfort, only
Ah, wretched state ! must fricndship 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 | cach aking heart replies,
¢ Till fainting, dying, hope begins to rise :
" Hope, keaven-born comforter, with cheer-
ful air;
Shedsher kind lustre o’er the scenes of care ;
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 pewer to heal,
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Who pities, while he deals the pains we fecl,

The springs of life are his; and cares and
pains

Fulfil whate’er his sacred will ordains.

He knows what most we need : when skill
divine .

Presents a bitter draught, shall we repine ?

W hile mercy mingles all with lenient art,

To ease the anguish of the throbbing heart,

The steps of providence, though we in vain

Attempt to trace, while clouds o’erspread
the scene; )

Itsdealings all are just, and wise, and kind ;

Ourlesson this—** Be humble and resign®d !

Thro’ wilds & thorny paths our journey lies,

And darkness terrifies, and dangers rise.

O 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 affright, if Gop is near,

A present Gob can banish every fear ;

His gracious smile can make the darknessfly

Smooth all the road, & brighten all the sky.

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

Along, can chase the horrors of the night,
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« He is our shield :” when darts fly thick,
arotund,
They fall repell’d, and fix no deadly wound,
Our Gop! our Guips ! O may.wé 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.

. N
B
——

The ABSENT MUSE.

OW soft rol’d the hours, how serene
was my heart,
When the Muse my companion, & friend,
Unknown to'ambition, a stranger to art,
Deign’d oft on my cali to attend |

While she sooth’d all my cares, and my pas.,

sions to rest,} [stay ?

.(Sweet moments, why would you not

Delighted and easy, I thought myself blest,
Nor envy’d the great, nor the gay-

* Ye'gentle delusiong ! ye dreams of delight §
And will ye approach me no more 3,
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Shall the scene be a desart, o’ershaded.with
night,
Which was sunshine and Eden before ?

No, the pleasures were real, though soon
they withdrew ;
And my cares I will call a long dream;
If the Muse will retura, and present to my
view [theme.
The scenes which were once my glad

When Urania appears, oer the field and
the grove,
New verdure and beauty shall rise ;
The prospect shall brightep where-ever [
And Edgn agaio mget my eyes.  [rove,

How vain the dear hope !—She desp:ses the
lays
Which 10once fondly thought she inspir'd ;
Unfetter’d, transported , with Hervey she
strays,
Applanded, belov’d, and admir’d,

-
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_The WASTE of TIME:
Occasioned by hearing these Linesrepeated,

« 4nother, and another, and the last,
¢ Are copres of the dull, difective past.

“ THE pury, DEFECTIVE!” ’tis too
faint a name,
For vile ingratitude, for guilt, and shame v
Such is my conduct, when I waste away
In trifles, or in indoleuce, a day.
Each future minute is beyond my power:
Can India’s mines pracure a single hour ?
O much-neglscted time, thy worth how high
Not thy least particle, the world can buy,
When heaven bestows this boon, it bids
‘employ,
(Q blest command !) in seeking endless joy,
And shall my thoughtless heart, ungrateful,
waste .
The present hour, as I have done the past ?
Forbid it, gracious God ! O let my soul
Obey reflectian’s strict, but kind controul ; °
And humbly bend before that awful eye,
Which marks my squander’d minutes as
they fiy;

\
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Withdcep contrition bend, and ardent pray
That love mnay turn his angry frown away :
Indulgeut love through that atonjug blood, -
In which alene I can approach to Gop,

To thee, great Advocate, to thee | fly, .
And on thy rizhteousness alone rely,
O may thy spirit cleanse this guilty heart,
My pardon seal, and strength divine impart ;
And may my hours, if future hours are lent,
To nobler, higher purposes he spent.

—
The DEATH-WATCH,

DEATH-WATCH! bhow distinct it
beats l—in vain
It beats to me, nor brings one anxious pain,
Thou gloomy insect, oft inspiring fear,
Dreadful to superstition's listening ear ;
How many start to hear thy fancy’d knell,
Pismal and solemu as a pasging bell |

And why must harmless insects he ace
cus'd,
When daily, hourly warnings are reﬁns'd ?
Eachday,each bour, acgosts my ear, oreye,
Seme monitor, which bids prepare to die,
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v Gee ‘yonder stalk | there lately grew @
flower,
"'l‘ls gane, its glowing colours are no more.
That bush, whece roses smil’d and breath’d
. perfume! : [bloom !
How sweet their fragrance,and how'gay their
A few days since they bloom’d, now dropt
) - andlost:
Frail mortal life, behold how vain thy boast !
Hark, near my side, the clock with solemn
" sound, [round {
Tells me how time pursues his constant
Lifeon the wings of time flies swift away;
My last will come, and this may be the day.
Each pain feel, and every plaintive sigh,
_ What does it speak? this truth--“ I soon
WV must die.”
Must die! Isthis a melancholy sound,
Whea endless life begins its blissful round ?
Tyy poison’d arrow, death, woundsnot the
heart, [part.
Which in the Saviour’s blood can clait a
May -this blest hope, (dear solace of my
soul!) [troul.
With heavenly comfort all my fears con-
While faith points upward to the blest abode

’
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Of life immortal, and my saviour Gop,
May thatbright world its radiant dawn im«
part, : " [heart,
And be each hour, a death-watch to my

f ——]
The FRIEND,

Eisafriend, whoscorns thelittle sphete
Of narrow seif, and finds a joy sincere
To see another blest; whose generous heart
To all around would happiness impart,
If happiness whre his: whose bosom glows
With warmth the frozen stoic never kuows:
Divine benevolence,where friendship reignss
And piety the sacred flame maintains.
This is the tye inviolate, which binds
In mutual friendship, harmoniziog minds.
A friend thus form'd,is form'd to give delight,
To brighten joy, and gild affliction’s night:
His heart exults whene’er his friends 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,
8eon clouds arise, and storms impending
And oft they burst upon the fainting heart ;
Then friendship shews her noblest, kindest
art, ) [bear
Sustains the drooping powers, and helps to
The well-divided load of mutual care,
Ifgriefsoppress,orthreat’ning woesimpend,
Dear solace then, taq 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 fram 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,
Which gentle, sympathizing friendship
" shares. [bend,
When humbly at the throne of grace we
And ask its kindest bléssings for a friend ;
When for a friend our warmest wishes rise
In holy breathings to the pitying skies ;
The sacred precept warrants those desiresy
And heaven will sure apprave, what heaven
inspires,
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O may 1 make my friends distress my
own, R
Nor let my heart, unhappy, grieve alone:
In sorrow, may 1 never want a friend,
Nor when the wretched mourn, a tear ta
lend,

—
On CHILDREN’s PLAY.

T when the ohild in wanton play
Exerts his little powers,
And busy, trifling, toils away
In sports the circling hours ;

‘We smile to see his infant mind
So eager, sq 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 pleasure 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.
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1£ glittering riches tempt the gyes,
An envy’d valud store ;
Thas children shells and counters prize,
Apd hoard and wish fqr 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 Yesign our breath,
(Life’s empty cares and follies past,)
And evening close in death.

Thus children weary of their play,

With fretfolness opprest,
Throw all their little toys away,
And gently sink torest.

’

Happy the mind, by heaven inspird
To scorn earth’s empty toys ;

And with divine ambitjon fir'd,
Pursue sublimer joys ! -

Then, when the cares of life are o'er,
The parting soul shall rise,

And scenes of happiness explore,
Immoxtal in the gkies.
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The PATH o LIFE.

WHAT is this world with all its gay
delights ?
A gloomy. wilderness of wide extent,
Where many winding paths perplex the
chaice; -
And lead theunwary traveller’s feet astray.
Here smyiles an easy smooth descending
road, [ing flowers :
In verdure cloath'd, and spread with bloom-
The scene how fair '—but ruin waits its
end. [thotns,
There rugged looks the path; thick set with
Wliere many toil their weaty hours away
In search of happiness amid the diist. [see
What crouds of wretched, érring minds 1
Still disappoiiited, yet persisting still,
Allstrangers to the way whichleads to rest |
A thousanid dangers, and a thousdnd sndred
Attend their steps ; before them is a scené
Of various grief ; 4 \abyrinth of woe ;:
A dark, damp vile of tears, Though now
and then, .
Prosperity’s gay flattering sunshine smnles
Its brightest day 4s short, declining fast
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{f not o’ercast with sable clouds at noos.
Andoft its brightest day, more fatal provesd
Than dark adversity’s tempestuous night.
It shines with sickly ray, and spreads around
Malignant ills ; malignant to the mind,
Stubborn disease, which med’cine cannot
And if adversity’s cold, wintry blast [cure.
Invade the shivering heart, then comfort
And Solitary hope justlives, to warm [dies;
With some faint gleams of possible relief,

Thus pondering o’er the gloomy scenes
of life, [song:
The pensive muse attun'd her plaintive
Her eye dejected fix’d upon the ground.
Where thorny cares spontaneous rise, shie
sigh’d,
And wish’d a fairer prospect ! smiling hope
Soft-whispering, bids her lift her downcast
: eye,
And view the wild attentive. Now she sees
A beam étherial, dawning o’er the gloom
With cheering lustre, permanent and mild.
*Tismercy! saving mercy ! she can shield
From ev'ry ill, the trembling, trusting soul,”
Beneath the shelter of her guardian wing,
Not gay prosperity’s malignant glow

\
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Shall scoreh, nor cold advetsity shall freeze.
Amid the devious labyrinth she marks
The path divine, where heavenly wisdom
leads [safe.
Her favourd votaries ; narrow pathy but
"There real pleasures rise, and sacred peace
Attend their steps; if thorny cares, too
" near,
Iaflict a wound, kind mercy instant pours
A sovereign balm, to ease the burning paine
There walks humility with cautious step ; '
On wisdom, gracious guide, she leans secure,
A thgusaad lurking snares her feet escape,
And o’cr her head ¥ thousand dangers fly,
Fly harmless. Patience there, and cheer-
ful hope, * (eye
Walk hand in hand ; and faith with piercing
Louks forwarid thro® the shades, and joyful .
marks
Her journey's end, the radiant seats of day.

% Here, fix your choice;” (immortal .
wisdom cries,)
*¢ To you, O sons of men, to you I call:
# O turn from erring folly. Fatal guide ;
*¢ Her way is danger, aud it ends in death.
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. ¢ Turn to my path, here only can you find.
« Content, which wretched thousands seek
‘ in vain. . - A
« My path is safety ; and it leads to life,
¢ To life immortal, in the realms of bliss !”

Indulgent mercy wafts the heav’nly sound,
Reviving to my heart! Yes, glorious guide,
To thy unerring cenduct I resign
My steps,and bles§¢lie ever-gracious pow’r,
Which beam’d a rey-wof heaven o’er this-

dark wildy * g
‘And led my feet to thy cglestial path,
The path of peace, and life;and endless joy.

b

To the VOTARIES of PLEASURE.

mirthful tribes, who careless, vain
and gay,
In pleasure’s flowery paths, untiring stray ;
Say, can you hoast content ? Ah, no; the *
sigh .
Involuntary, breathes your sad reply,
And couscience speaks : attend the friendly
power;
Indulge oue serious, one reflecting hour.

N
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_vain,

Kre dreamsof joy ; you whike to ;eal pain.

When pleasure dawns, sérenely fajr and,
bnght, . (nightz.

*Tis shaded soon with clouds, and lost in.

Yet still you fondly court itsflatt'ring stmles i

Again it glitters, and again beguiles ;

Wdl you be tempted thus with pamted
charms, .

And follow shadaws with' ex@ended arms ?

While nobler pleagutes stand neglected by,

Nor move your héart,nor raiseyour lanwuu;’

* o eyé? : "* "(chdice,
Delights refin'd, and lasting, court your

And' Heavenly wisdom’ sues wnth melting

. voice :
“ How 16ng, deluded, wretched sonls ; how
long ' (song '

¢ Shalt pleasure sooth you with her syren’
“ Ah fty the fatal smile, the' eachanting
strain,

*¢ And let the gay deceiver tempt 'in Vain.”’

Turn at the fricndly call ; O yetbe wisey
To real pleasures raise your cheated eyes.,
May the kind admonition, deep imprest,
- o
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Thmk where, you tread '—thc path which
f ooks sa gay, .

fs Tuin’s sure, inevitable way.,

'l'hmk- life immortal, or eternal death, -

Preca*lous ‘trembles on a ' moment’s breath,

This single morment’s yours—the next may
bear

Your souls to endless darkness and despair.

Fly from, the world’s deluding, tempting.

- wnles, . (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 vo:ce,

He calls, he courts you to immortal joys,

Ohearthose winningaccents, hear and'prove

The boundless blessings of his pardoning
love. (sound

F’er long, that slightedvoice, with dreadful

Shall with the keenest pangs of terror wound. .

Shall wound those guilty souls, who dare
despise

His sov’reign grace ; nor life nor glory prize.

Before his dreadful bar you must appear :
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That awfal, that tremendous hotr; how fiear
To you unkuown ; yet every motent bringe
The important period nearer on its wings,
How will your nowunmov'd, relentiess heart
Then bear tbe word, the dreadful word,
Depart ?. .
Depart cendemn’d, acruned dowu to hell,
Where black despair, and endless torment
dwell ? '
In time retiect, and tremble at the viéw,
The fatal path to death no more pursue,
Fly for your lives, to safety instant fly ;
Ah, wretched lingering souls, why will you
die? {day;
While heavenly patience lengthens out your
And God's unerring word directs the way;
O seize the fleeting hour, the precious Now,
And at the 8aviour’s feet, for mercy bow.

fo—
R

On the PUBLIC FART.
Feb. 6, 1156.

sz, gracious Goo, before thy throns
Thy mourning people bend |
#Tis on thy sovereign grace alons,
Qur humable hopes depead.
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#Tremémia jodgments fromthy handy = .

Thypdreadful power display ;...
‘et mercy spares this gnilty. land,.,
© . Andysk wa live topray.,... . . .
Great Gon, and why is Britain spar'd,
Ungrateful as we are? :
‘0 bé these awfut wammgs heard,
' White merey eries forbear.

What numerous crimes increasing rise
' O'er all this wretched isle [ ~

‘What land so favour’d of the skles, )
) And yet what Land s0 vile? ’

Bow chang’d, alas! are truths dlvme,
Feorerror,. guilt, and shamel

‘Wkat impious pumbers, bold in tnq. )
Disgrace the christian name}

O Hid usturn; Almighty Loas,
By thy resistless grace ;

Then shall our hearts bey thy word,
And bhumbly scek thry face.

Then shauld insalting foes invads,

We shall aot sink in fear;
Secure of never failing aid,

17 Gop, our Goo, is pear,
¥ Larthquakvat-Lisdon, e. . ... +

.
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NATIONAL JUDGMENTS deprecatels
] On th'Fn"r. PQ. “, 1"5‘!‘. '.'

HILE Justice vuves her vongeful

Y hand .
Tnmendodao'ero‘gnmyhnd; EEPEI]
Almighty Gép, thy ewful power, . - o
With fear and trembiing, we'adore.  +

Where shall we 8y, but to thy feet? -
Our only refuge is thy seat ; .

Thy aeat, where potent mereyp\ends.
And holds thy thusider from our beads.

‘While pesceund plemty bless'd our deye
Where was the tributé of thy praise 2+
Ungratefal race how have we spent

The blessings whileh'thy goodness Jeat? )

Pale famine now, aud wasting war,
Withthreat’ mg frown thy wrath declare 3
But war and famine are thy dlaves,”
Nor can destroy when mércy saves.

Teek Qowia, O Lows, with pitying eyei
Though loud onr eniemes for vengeance.Crys
Let meroy’s der voice preveih, . . °
Nor thy lvog spilusing patisaos faik
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Bncourag‘d by thy sacred word,
" May we notplead the blest record; -
That when a bumble nation monrny,
Thy mwg mth to pity tumn,

) O Iet thy sovereign grace lmpnrt
Contrition e each rocky heart,
And bid sincere repgntance fow,
A general, undissembled woe. | - i

Our arms; O Gop of symies, ‘hless, -
(Thy hand alone can.give success,)
And make our haughty neighbours own -
That hedven protects the British Throne,
Pair smiling peace again restors,,
With plenty bless the pining poor,
And may a happy thankful land
Obpdient awn thy guardian hand,
"'On the 84ME, PLEADING for,
.- MER(CY, . .
OME, Tet our. souls adere the Loan,
‘Whose judgments yet delay, - .

‘Who yet suspends the lifted sword, - .
And gives g leave to pray, . -

- 1



In anmes, fleets, or strong alhgs,
No more we placé ‘our trust ;

On Gob alone, our hope reliesy, . -
Kind, potent, wise and just.

~

Great is our guilt, our fears are great ;
Bat let us not despair ;
Still operi is the mercy-seat
To penitence and prayer.

B VAo
A l.
R A
Kind Intercessor, to thy love:
This blessed hope we owe ; H
O let thy merits plead above,
While we implore below.

O gracious Gon, for Jzsus’ sake, -
Attend thy Britain’s cry;.

Nor 1ét the kindling vengeance break
Destmctlve from thine eye. )

Though Justice nesr thy awful throne,
Attends thy dread command, .

Lorwp, hear thy servants, hear u;y Soun,
Aud save a guilty land. Iy

p—
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LON G hasdivine compassion strove .
With this rebelliousland; |

O Justice, 'idng his pleading love

Withheid thy dréadfal hasd. ' © -

- ¢ Sttt
Atlength, ye Britons, lift your gyes, |,
Your crimes no more, pursue; |
Behold the gathering tempest rise, .

Apsdtremble bt thetiew t " -
. L N i
Sec; fraught with vengesnce Yowif spraads !
~ Tomercy instaptfly; .. .
Eer yet {t burst dpon your heads
e ‘Bepéll, mpentaaot‘d{e. ’
Late raging * storm, *twas wercy stay’d,
“ Her volce destruction heard,
The impetuous winds her voice obey’d,
And awful Justice spard. -

*ofF L&Ei:kurgh.
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Bhall every warning be ip vaia
Yeur ruin to prevent ?
xlqdulgent mercy palls agaio,
Return, repent! repent!

The voice, ye Britons, hear with awey
O hear, and turn to Gow ;, .

Lest mercy, logg-abws’d, withdsaw, *
And leave you to the rod: ’

Almighty Gob, thy potwetful grate '

) Can change us, and forgive; -
Tan dave a guilty rebel race,
And sayy Repent, and live,’

A

O let thy powerfill grace appeat,
And Justice sheath her sword ;

Phen shall a fescued nation fear, )
And love, and praise the Lor».

)

——— )
The INVOCATION.
AY, gentle Muse,who oft has deign’d
With humble soiitude to dwell ;  »
Whose cheering visits, in the lonely cell,

With tuneful numbegs soth’d my pain,
Aad badp the sadly pleasing strain,
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To €ase mywoe;: -~~~ ¥
) Harmoniodus'flow'; * '
And pensive cate sdtlist'ning wlnle my song
: complaind, . -
+ Say, wilt thou neer Fetarn ?
And must I evértnourn? -~ -
And wmust I ever tane in vain :
The dull unanimated strain ?
O compe, the languld auotes msplre,
Once more awake the sacred lyre,,
And teach my song on strongerwmgs torise.
Unmiudful of her heavenyly bireh, ,
My groveling soul sinks down to earth ;
Aund while she tries .
In vain to rise, , . ‘
Clouds interpose, and veil the dwtant skiaes.

Come, sweet UraN1a, come, thy q:ﬁ‘eering
Once more impart, " [power
To warm my heart:
To thee, T would devote this solemn, silent
hour.

Retir'd from company and noise, '
Amusement flies ; her idle ﬂnttmmg train
Reﬂu:tum, snghlng, owng gre - empty, Ilght

and vain,

And bids myheayt, aspire to nobler joys,
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To nobler jeys than earth bestows,
Were earth, in all her fairest charms,
To lure myeyes, and tempt my arms,
And try to gain my heart.
My heart replies
In painful sighs,
Vain world, depart!
“Thy soft allurements all gre vain;
Thyswestest pleasuresare butgildedwoes,
Thy briglitest scenes are clouded soan; aid
darkening end in pain.

Come heav'n born Faith, fair seraph come;
How wesk the muse’s power withoutthy sid!
Thy radiant eye can pierce the gloom,

Can guide her doubtful flight, ’
Byyond the seats of night,
. And point afar
The Moming-star, .
Which cheers with heaven’s sweet dawn
) this mortal shade oo

Here let my invocation end ;
Or rather here begin !
Bright morning-sta‘r, thy blissful ray
Can chace this mortal shade away,
This night of death and sine.
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Before thy slentivening eye,

‘Dieath, sin, ahd fear; &nd terror fy,
Andhope looks tp and hdils the rising'day.
Then comfott smiles, desiré and faithnscend ,
Kind messenger of lif¢, on tlee my hopes
depepd.© {

* Brightmotningustar, when witt:thou tise
< """ On this benigltted heart ? - -
“ Fivou art my light, and thow my guide ¢

O come, and bless my lomgiog eyes,
.. Dispel these gloomy clouds which hide
' Thysoul revivinglight;  [night,
_ " Break with immorte! radiance, thro”shd
And inthy healing beatns, thedawnofteaven
" impart.’ :
* i s . L
Thy beams alone canbring my day ;
O shine with doul-attxadting:ray,
* 3741 darkiress; sin, snd doubt refisn, ¥
Andraise mylanguid hewrt,and bid myhope
aspire L
To bliss unmingled and refnd; 7
- Bright scenes unknown below,
_Without a shade of woe,
Immortal pleasures, worthy of the rind !
Thea shall the muse awake the sacred Iyre;;
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Thwen shall her swectest notes harmoniouy
.. rise, y  [skies,
And' bezr my thoughts enraptur’d to the
While love apd thankful joy the votive song
inspire.
N -
To FLORIU o
R bloomila happiness yonng Plnmn
sighs ;

And yonder, sc¢, th¢ lovely stranger wait

Desire, impatient, sparkles in his eyes,
’Till wealth conduct her. smiling to his gates

Here,Florio,take thisglass,§ and Iook againg
You'll find ’ti§ dlﬁumce makes her seem s@

fair. [vainw—e
She must be yoyr's,—nor shall you sigh in
Not blooming happiness, put wrinkled care:’

@ompanion of yeurlifs, for heaven ordaing

That care, with riches.is a constant guest;

Yet fond,mistaking mortalscourt her chains,

Aund think her tyrant sway will make them
blest,

§ The Bibles.
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Butupwatd point that glass of truth, dnd lee
A fairer guest, descending from the sky,
Celestial hope ! ’tis she, my friend, *tis she
Who nevet pains theheart,or cheats theeyes

Kind hope, she rules the mind with swect
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 supporter
guides
Your donbu‘ul way, and whispers, ¢ You
‘ shall find
(* Tho’ distant far) where happiness resides.

¢ See the shades openl~—nowdirect yonr 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
soad,”
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%o BELINDA.

ELINDA to her utmost wish is blest !
‘But stay, my friend—that hasty
thought teview
New wishes yet will.rise 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 beek it there; =
*Tis an exotic of celestial birth, :
And never blooms, but in celestial air,

Sweet plant of paradise, its seeds are sown
Inhere 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,

And think you are of happiness possest.

But mark its date, to-morrow you may find

The colvurs fade, the lovely form decay :

And can that pleasure fatisfy the mind,

Which blooms, and fades, the solace of s
day ?
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O may your erring wishes learn to rise
Beyond the transient %{m which fancy
. knows! T
Search notan earth, explare its native akltsf
There happmess in full perfection grows.

L — 2
 RESIGNATION,
WEA;R-Y of these low scenes of night;
My fajnting hcmt grows sick of
time,

‘Sighs t;or the dawn of sweet dthght, #
Sighs for a distant, happiet clime ¢ !

Ah why that sigh >~—peace, coward heart,
And learn to.bear thy lpt of woe :
Look round—how easy is thy part,

-

To what thy feliow-sufferets know. ..

Are not the sorrows of the mind

* Entail'd o every mortal birth ?
Convinc'd, hast thou not long resign’d
The flattering hope of bliss on earth ?

"Tis Jjust, 'tis nght thus he ordains,
Who form'd this auimated clod ;

That needtul cares, instructive pains,
May bring the restlcss heart to Gea.
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Inhim, my soul, behold thy rest,
Nor hops for bliss below the sky ¢
‘Come Resignation to my breast,
Aud silepce every plaintive sigh,

Come Faith, and Hope, celestial pair |,
Calm Resignation waits on you ;
BeyBnd these gloomy scenes of care,
Point oyt a soul-enhvening view,

Parent of good, ’tis thine to-give,
These cheerfyl graces to the mind :
. Smile on my goul, and bid me live
‘Desiring, hoping, yet resign'd!

Thy smile,~sweet dawn of endless day !
Can make my weary spirit blest ;

While on my Father’s hand 1 stay,

And in his leve securely rest.

My Father, dea:, deljghtful name!

" Replete with iife, and joy sincere !
Q wilt thou gracious, seal my claim,
And banish every anxious fegr !

Then, cheerful shall my heart survey

The toils, 9;1,4 dangers of the road ; -

And paticnt keep the heavenly way,

Which !eads we haincwards tg 19y Gom
P .
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Ax EVENING - WALK.

ROM the philosaplic grove,
Where enlarg'd ideas rove,
1n earth, or au, coﬂcctmg sweets divine :
Or the lonely rural cell, '
Where the humble vnrtu.es dw ell,
Unenvy’d dwell! and yethowfair they shine!

Meditation, pleasing guest !
‘Come to thisdesicing breast,

And make it, like the evening air, serene }
See, what cheerful verdure spreads
O’gr 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 lost,
And all that looks so gay, shall cease to
charm |
—Melancholy thought-saway—
Notin vain is nature gay;
She bids expectant hope the bosam warm,

Hope with ever-cheerful eye,
O’er yon verdant fields can spy
Fait plenty pour profuse the fature’ bread
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Ow M 1osy/Blossorti'd trees, = -
Smilingicfidthg-uhow she sees
Autumualrml&,theuncmmmnpmd.

Medltatlon, ‘come away,
Hope attends thee, ever gay ;
Come sweet companions, tune my artless
lays!
Nature's every various grace,
Wihile my thoujits with'woster tMe,
O may that wonder wake myy liew#t to praise?

Can view with languid thought,
_ Allthe scene with blessings fraught,
. Norowa the banteous hand from whence '
~ they flow ?
8Sce, how wisdom, geodness, power,
Join to bid my heart adore, _
And pay the debt of praise I hourly owe |

Praise, a tribute ah how poor!
Language, what is all thy store,
My boundless obligations to display ?
Bid the earth-bora reptile try,
Looking upwargd to the sky, :
Teocount the blessings of the source of day,

Faint are all the notes I raise,
" Kokp, dccept my wish'to prase !

P
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Tothee 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 Gop—important, glorious, blissfal
s name ! .

Can I without a fear, assert my claim ?

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

Novw 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 ?

" Hisword recallsmyheart, invitesmytrust,
That word reveals him, merciful and just :
Kind mercy,smiting power.forbids despair';
But who, O justice, who thy frown can bear ?
He bore the frown, the stroke of justice, He
‘Who dy’d for man—O may 1 say, forme!
Then justice sheath’d -her sword, and re-.
concil’d, [smil’d,
Own'd . the full ransolg upand—and mercy
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*F'riamphant mercy !—how divinely bright}
Howangelsgaz'd, and wonder’d at the sight{
Had angels cause of wonder? Manhas more;
Yes, dearest Lop, [ wonder, love, adorel
My Saviour, O permit my bumble trust,
Permit my soul, tho’ mourning in the dust,
To look to thee, my hope, my only stay 2
And sure, thou wilt not frewn my soul away,
For thou art Jove ; thou wilt not say, * Dea

p‘n’n
But, © give me, trembling sinhet, all thy

. [heart.”

To thee, my heart, dear Sav' our, 1 resign,
Thy grace, with sweet constraint can make

it thine ! [alone
Vile wretched heart! thy powerful grace
Cancleanse, renew, and make itall thy own,
O let thy love, thy all-prevailing love, _
Possess my heart, and every fear remove !
Then shall my soul assert her joyful claims
Great Mediator, in thy worthy name {
Then shall I say, my G op, with full delight,
While all his promises my trust invite !
My Gop, transporting accents! bliss divine |
Induige the claim, O let me call thee mine {
O may my panting heert to thee aspire,
With restless wishes, with intense desire,
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- #ral full gemeance of thy love impart
Thedawnof he.a.ven 10 myenrgptur’d heartl

Ah what is earth, yith &l her flatt'ring
i toys §
Ye dream«bevone--l seek substantial joys!
Substantml joys those Jlonouswords contam,
My Gon ’—-!q* not my heart repea* in vain,
My GO? '—0 geal my alaun, Aud I amp
blest !
Here my hope. ;et;mmates,,mywxshes rest,(
©Of full, unbounded happiness possest.

s
The PROSPECT.

Melaneholy, ‘sdftly-pensive power, -
As late T gave the solitary hour ; )
Before my thoughts, in long suceession, rose
“The sadly-varied'train of human.woes. -
Yo contemplation’s mount, (sevene retmd)
The muse indulgent led my willing feet ;
And while I view’d the extended prospect
round, ' [sounds
She bade the sooﬂnng, plaintive lyre re<

Hete. an a verdapt plm bespread Witk
fawers,
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Whe sons of mirth indulge their sprightly
powers; [nn,.l 83Y,
MWith roses crown'd, how blithsome, light,
Theydance and sing theflying hours awayy
Reflection, care, and foresight, all retreat,,
For here hath pleasure only fix’d her seat :
Her wretched votaries odugt her silke?
chains
For present joy, nor dream of fotare pains. .
Death ready arm'd atwnds, and marks qq-
seen,
His fated victims in the mnth!‘ul seene,
Ha !—whence tbat .groan ’——tmh yonder
gloomy cell :
So naar the seats f joy,, cnnqngumh dwen 3
¥es kecnest angyish thereandterror reign:
©h, would the thoughtless, l-mhmg. frolic
train
Attend, nor let thewhrnmggman be vam'

Unlike to these, yon restless tribe behold!
Their lives, mc'essnnt toil; thelr xdol, gold= *
Close at their heels attends’ coLgo Fare,
On either side, distrist and anxious fear.
To friendship strangers, and to ;uual J0yss
The wish of wealt theu' SO ws #41

T g digh 0

.



’ ¢57
Their hopés, their. cares, are lost in giitter-
‘ ing dust: )
The toil how fruitlegs | and how vain-the
trust !
Insidious death preparés his ruthless dart,
Torend thé idol from the bleeding heart.

~ And nowadifferent scenemy eye surveys,
An eager throng, the candidates for praise.
To gain the envyed height, where fame bes
. stows © " [glows,
Her fairest wreath, each panting besom
The gldrious prize lhspires their aident toils,
Tiil on #heir brow the dedr-boight laurel
smiles.
Behold the:sons bf valour, learnidg, wit ;
High on an.eminence sublime they sit,
With crouds of flatterérs fhwmng at their
) feet.
B(lt see, malignant envy stealing nigh !
She breathes—the tamted laurels droop and
P igid,
The chahgeful m-mymark thed.redugrace;
And pliick ¢He 1ttle pageants from their
St plm‘e.
Surpriziiig chance ! aiui’usé adord before
Now nam’*d'iith mfamy, or nam’d no more,
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Sach mournful scenes, what heart usi-
mov’'d could bear ?
Boft pity dropp’d the unavailing tear, -~
¢ Ah, wretched mortals ! & deluded train |
é Their bopes, their joys$, their busy cares,"
 how vain ; [boast ? -
Are gifts like these, o elirth, thy proudest
‘l’hy favorites prove their value to their cost,
’Tis then their real &stimate we know,
When fame, wealth, pleasure, end in death
or woe,
The view how doleful, did there not appear .
A few of mien 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, hef gentlc hand sus*
Her cheering voice tan soften all their painss
Tho’ arrows wing’d with danger, fly around,
8he wards the stroke, or heals the smarting
wound.
Her sacred dictates they with joy obey,
Nor wish to leave the heaven-directéd ways
Nor fame aflures, nor pleasure’s silken
chain, - [detain ¢
Nor «litteving dust, thcir nobler thoughts
Desire and hope sit emiling in their eyes,’
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MWith patience temper’d ; while the distant
skies [care,
Attragttheirupward glance, and speak their
‘And spieak:their jdy and expectation there,
Hall ‘heaveu-taoghit ininds I'my heart your
friendship ¢laims ;
Be mine your caves, and hopes, your Joy;
and aims.

. O Jor a beam of wlory from ahave,
To bid the intcrvening clouds remove ;
Froin carth’s low dregs to purge the, visuat
ray,

Apd clear my prospect to the roahus of day,
Dim is the eye of sense ; byt faith supplies
(lnsplr’d by he.n‘en) what feeble sense de-
In revelation’s glass, celestial aid  [niest
Appliedby faith,whatwondersarc display’d !
What boundless glories apen to the view t -

. And joys for ever bright! for ever new!.
Unfading honours | pleasures all refin’d !
And riches lasting as the immartal mind !
There full delight, a houndless river, flowst
There unforbid,thetree of knowledge grows}
And there the tree of life invites the taste
T'o fruits celestial, an immortal feast'!
Thereanunfadingverdure cloathstho plains),
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Andconstant spring inperfect beautyreigns.
A paradise with every joy replete !
Nor pain, nor care invade thé safe retreaty
For there the living spurce of bliss dirplaysy
Without a clowd, his life-inspiring rays.
No mortal ear has kiiown, no mortal eye, .
No stretchiof humanthought can e’erdasery,
Nor faith with heaven-impartedardour.tract
The endless glories of the blissful place.

Oh, bappy favorites of Almighty love,

Whose hopes, apd cares, and hearts, are
fix’d above! [wears !

Stern death, to these, no frpwn of terrar

Kmd envoy frow their Father's court he

'~ bears

His blest comunission, to dissolve the tye

Which holds their longing spirits from the
sky. :

Now rise my wishes high to joys divine ;
O may this state, this blissful state, be minc?
Great spring of life, tothee my heart aspires,
Forgive and animate these faint desires.
Thou ever-gracious, potent, wise and pust,,
Whose promis’d aid invitesmyhumble trust;
fastruct my feet to shun, with constant carc,
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" *F4i¢ path where pleasure spreads the teﬁpb

ing snare : [earth:
Teach me to scarn the joys of treasur’d
Ignobl¢-aim, unworthy, of my birth,
Beneath my hopes j nor let deluding fame
Allure me with the empty sound, a nameq
Thy favour is my wish ; for this alone,
s honour, boundless. pleasure, wealth une

known: . [play,
My Gop, my guide, thy guardian care dis-
And let thyblissful presénce c¢heer my way,
Thro’ life’s bewildered masge,in every scenes
My light in darkness my support in pain.
At death’s approach, O let thy smile impart
Celestial consolation to my heart ;
Thy gracious smile shall banish every fear,
And gentle death without a frown appear :
Kind messenger, to bear me to my Gob,
To dwell for ever in thy bright abode

o —
-Desiring to bid ADIEU to the WORLD.

EXATIOUS world, thy flatteringsnares
Too leng bave held my easy hearf
And shalt thou still engross my cares ?
Vain world, depart._
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I want delights thou canst not give,
Thy joys are bitterness and woe ;
My pining spirit cannot live
On ought below,

Enchauting prospects court the eye,,

And gay alluring pléasures smile ;

Bat in the fond pursyit they die: -
Ah fruitless toil !

But grief, substantial grief is hers,

As gloomy as Egyptian night ;

When will the spiling dawn appear
Of true deli.ght ?

How oft convine’d shall T complair
That hdppiness can not be found ? -

Yet siglpinz mcul'mng, still in ‘am,
o leave to the ground

Look, Sovereign Guedness from the skieg, -

Look down with’ génny-pitying eyo}
O bid my fainting spivit vise 3
To thee 1 N‘h'

With beams of sweet gelastial light,

Dispel the dark, qppressive gloom ;
Display the mansions of delight,

... ARd bid me come,
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Those sliining realms of endless day
Could 1 one happy mowment view,
Then should my soul'with transport say,.
Vain world, adieu. -

Occasioned b:y reading Mr. GRAY’s :
HYMN to ADVERSITY.

KIND Adversity.thou friend to truth?
By thee to virtue form'd, the humas .
mind -
Disdains the vanities of heedless youth;
How roving else, and ignorant and bliad !

‘When flattering fortune shines with gaudy
dlaze,

In fastinating chains vhe Jsolds- the eye ;

The mipd is lost in error’s fatal maze,

And dreams of lasting bliss bulow the sky.

Thy fnendly admonitions rouse the soul,
Conviction rises strong to breuk the share’ i
Truth, (heavenly guide!) appears with' Hnd
controul, t
And fortune’s painted scenes twlost in air,



Tho’ rough thy aspect,and thy frown sevére,
*Tis but Lo bend the proud,thestubbora heart;
A soft emollient, is thy b:iny tear,

And thy corrosives pain with bealing smart.

The kindest, gentlest virtues forth thy train ;
Reflection cotes with pensive masing eye,
Aad humble penitence, that uot in vain
Preseats to heaven the supplicating sigh.

Meek patience looks uimov’d on patn and
care [smile;
While cheerful hope with peace-inspiring
Points forward thro’ the gloom, celestial fair!
The woes of life, her whisper can beguile.

Beyond the woes of life, she lifts her eyes,
And often meditates a joyful ﬂnbht 3

By faith, her radiant sister, taught to rise,
To distant prospects of immense delight.

O kind Adversity, without thy aid,

How faintly would tbese virtues warm the

breast! . . (shade ?
Why should I tremble at thy darksome‘
For who wnthout Adversity is bIest?

Thy wholesome cold, like wmter, kml the
weeb . PR
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‘Which in the uncultur'd mind luxuriant rise;
Then heavenly wisdom sows her precious
seeds,
Nor shall they want the blessing of the skies. -

But O may heaven thy rigorous hand re-
strain, : stroy !
May st thou gorrect 3..d teach, but not de.
Thy needful lossons then shall not be vain,
Apd thy short sorfows work my lasting joy,

v —

To a Fru-ml on the DEATH of
e« CHILD.

1FE is a span, a flgeting hour,
How soon the vapaur flies ! .
Man is a tender transient flower,
That ev’n in blooming dies |

Death spreads like winter's frozen arms,
< And beanty siniles no more :

Ah! where are now those rising charms
Which pleas’d our eyes before,

The oncc lov'd form now cu)d apd dead,
Each mournful thought employs ;

Aqd nature waeps her gomiores fied,
Aaqd wither'd al} her joye,
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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 ;
When 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 die,

e
To DELIA, PENSIVE.

AY, Dédlia, whence these cares arise,

These anxious cares which rack your

If heaven is infiuitely wise, [breast ?
What heaven ordains, is right, is best.

: "Tis wisdom, mercy, love divine,
' Which minzles blessings with our cares,

{ And shall our thankless hearts repine
. Fhat we obtain ot all our pmycrs?



sbr -
From diffifence our sorrows flow ; *
Short-sighted mortals, weak and blind,
Bend'down their eyesto éarth and woe,
And doubt 1f providence is ‘kind.

Should hea\ en 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,

i'Were once our vain desires subdu’d,
i"Fhe will resign’d, the heart at rest;
: In every scenc we should conclude,
f 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 ?

Soon will their transient date expire,

. They fly and mock the fond pursuit ;
New pleasures then the thought i msplre,
And beunteous Autumn yields her fruit, ©
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Where smiling beauties charm’d the sight,
Whose fragrance bless’d the vernal hours ;
Nectarious fruits the taste invite,
And compensate for faded flowers.

Thus, when the sprink of youth decays,
Though deck’d with blossoms sweet and fair,
Autwnn a nobler scene displays,

If fruits of virtue flourish there

For this, the vernsl buds avige ;

But if ne useful virtues grow, .
Their worthless beauty quickly flies,
And blossoms only serv’d for show.

—
To VARIO.

O, Vario, trace creation’s ampleround,
In search of happiness your cares
employ ;
Aundwhen the dear,important gaod is fonad,
Say is it permanent, or real joy ?

If real, why when dis'{ant,pieasures rigg, *
Does glad expectancg parkie in your eye?
Say, why when near, the satisfaction flies,
And disappointment beavesthe painful sigh?
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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 ?
Which ‘hangs precarious on a moment's

Be happy—what on earth) the thought how
: vain'! .

Parth cannot give a permanent delight ;

As sure must fleeting pleasure yield to pain,
As day retreats before approaching night.

Yet is not heaven unkind,which shades witl,
woe )
The chequer’d scepe, to bid our wishes rise ;
Could real, lasting bliss be found belaw,
Why should we seck for mansions in the
B skies ?

R Ju—
i So——

%o AMIRA on her RECOVERY,

NCE more has heaven indulgent heard
our prayers,
And sgar'd your lifet O be the mercy wrote
In lasting 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
iProm whence they flow, thro’ all our future

lives.

‘When sorrows rise, let sweet reflection cail
Past favours o’er ; and while we wondering
i trace '

The steps of providence, adoring own  [all,
Power, wisdom, love and truth, display’d in
{And these can never change ; here et our
( souls [eline,
With huinbie trust, and cheerful hope re-
May every pain be sweeten'd by content,
And calm submissign to a Futher’s hand,

A father ! O endeasing, tender name!
Apd will the Lord of ange's condescend

To call us children ? Ye', alulighty love
With more than tenderness patei nal, deigns
To sooth our capes; how kiod his gentle

) bayd, ) ?
‘Who while he chasteps, pities, and supports
Our fainfiyg spirits ! though an angry frovn
Begloud his face, how soon the gloom with=
draws'
How soon divine forgiveriess siniles serene !
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. O may his mercies be our constant theme,
And warm our hear ts, and tune our h}is to
Jpraise,
“And heighten j ji )y to transporl,,whi‘lewe view
The, boun'he’s ~<pring of bu:s ﬂ'om whence
thev flowv ; :
W‘hq bids auy hope agpu‘e to greater joys:
Tq jovs, buyugd the reac of 'ime or care,
Reserv’d for those who iove hlm! inay ouf
1, ,hearts e
Rise oﬁgn pn the ings of fmf.h and love
To those dwmc dbndes, where not acloud °
' Of pain or sorrow spreads a moment’s gloom,
To shade the blissful scene, for God unveih;
His radiant face; and spreads etema’l day.’

-

.,,: Lyoel
_—

To the SAME, on the DEATH ofher
CHII.D

o fides the lovely, blooming Rower-
Frail, stmhng solace of an iour !
e So soon our tm:ment comforts fl
Aud pleasure ofily bloomﬁ to dle{
To certain trouble we are born,
Hope to rejolcg, but sure to mourn.
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Ah wretched effort | sad relief,
To plead nécessify of griefl
Is there no kind, no lenient art,
To heal the an'rumh of the heart ? ?
To ease the heavy load of care,
W hich nature must, but cannot bear?
Can reason’s dictates be obey’d ?
Too weak, alas, her strongest aid!
O let religion then be nigh,
Her comforts were not made to die;
Her pow erful aid supports the soul,
And nature owns her kind controul ;
W hile 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 sorrowseye,
And faith points upward to the sky ;
The promise guides her ardent flight,
And joys unknowu to sense invite,
Those blissful regions to explore,’
Where pleasure blooms to fade no morc.

Lo ]
. HRW
* .
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The COMFORTS of RELIGION.

BLEST Religion, heavenly fair !
Thy kind, thy healing power,
Can sweeten pain, alleviate rare,
And gild each gloomy hour.

When dismal thoughts, and boding fears,
The trembling heart invade ;

And all the face of nature wears,
An 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, darksome 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 blest supporter of the mind,
How powerful is thy aid!

O let my heart confess thy power,
And find thy sweet relief,

To brighten every gloomy hour, .
And soften every grief.
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The Desire of KNOWLEDGE a Proof
of IMMORTALITY.

WHAT is this thinking power, this
active mind, [can bound?
Which nought on earth can satiate, nought
Restless it roams the wide creation o'er
In séarch of something more, than sense
can give. )
W hate'er delights the senses, must decline ;
Tis short-liv'd pleasure, momentary joy !
The senses soqn are tic'd, and sink to rest,
The mind unsatisfy'd, ooks onward stjll,
And asks delights, more noble aud refin’d,
More permanent agd full ; "tis knowledge
fires [suit,
Its ardent wish, and tempts the warm pur-
T'his is the tood of minds! 'tis angels food !
"Those happy spirits feast with full delight,—
But here, we only taste, and long (0 feed.” .

Surely, the mind must be akin to heaven g
Por.heaven, all-wise, and infinitely good,
Tmplants not these sublime desires in vaie.
if nought, be:low immortal joys, can fill
The wnind, the mind must be immortal too.
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Inquisitite and restless, now she soars
Beyond the narrow bounds of earth, and

time, [spreads
To reath the blissful seats, where knowledge
Inrichvariety, her boundless feast.
But soon she tires, and droops her feeblé

wing, [earth :
Oppress’d with hedvy clay, and sinks to
Yet here teluctant stays, tho® carth allure -
With soething arts and promises of joy.
Fhe gay amusement for a moment smiles
In painted dreams ; again the mind awakes,
And starts disdainful from the conch of easa,
Now with expanded wings,again she tempts
The airy flight; but tempts, alas! in vain1-
Flatters in wild conjecture’s giddy rounds,
Sinks down amid the shades of mortal night,
Arid mourns her fetters,and her fecble wings.

But hope, dear comforter, relieves her
care, v R
Celestial hope! her sniiling presence cheers
The sable gloom, and beams a healing ray ;

Her gentle, peace-inspiring whisper, bids
Look forward to a ndbler hapypier statel;: - :
Wh‘e'n minds releas'd from all the chains. of
flesh,” - - T
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And all the toys of sense shall rise enlarg’d
To perfect freedam. and unbounded biiss,
e,

.t COR. 15 Lhap. PARAPHBAS'D.

ERE all the power of ¢locytion mine,
An angel’s voice, and harmony
divine.: .
The boasted gifts, with charity uncrown’d,
Were like the tinkling cymbal’s empty
sound. [eye,
Endow’d with knowledge-—tho’ before my
anlay'd the ample fields of séience lie;
“Phe power of mirscles eould I attain,
If charity be wanting, all is vain {
To feed the hungry, and relieve the poor,
Should zeal mistaken lavish all my store ;
Nay should [ give my body to the ﬁame,
And win the glory of & martyt’s name :
If charity be dbsent; all is lost,
My zeal is but dan empty, idle boast‘

Sweet charity, Iong-anﬁ‘ermg, meek and
- kind, .
Inspirgswith peace nnd;oytbchumblcmrﬂ.
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Her heart na proud disdainfal passion swells,
Nor envyin her gentle bosom dwells :

No unbecoming selfish care she knows,
But every social virtue round her flows =
Averse to take affronts her placid smile
Looksdown on malice, and suspects no guile,
She finds no joy in sin’s deceitful charms,
Forsacred truthwith nobler pleasure warms.
The numerods ills of life she patient bears,
While faith looks upward, and forbids her

faurs 3

Hope rises cheerful, with expectant smiles,
- And all the tedious hours of pain beguiles.

Imunortal charity improv'd shall shine,
When prophecies a.pd tongyes their power
resign; - [ray
‘When mgrtal knowledge fails its glimmering
Lost in the blaze of full etherial day.
Imperfect, all we teach, and all we know,
In this frail state, this little world below ;
Bt when we reach the worlds of heaveyly

+ light,
Then shall fair knowledge shine for eye:
bright ;
Nor the least shade of imperfection rue,
Ju all the blissful regions of the skieg;
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When reasondawnsupon the infant mind,
How low the thoughts ! the knowledge how
confin’d ! . [gains,
But when the increasing ray full vigour
What once the child admir’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.
But 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 lovely charity, superior shines, .
Till perfect bliss the sacred flame tefines,

C—
To @ FRIEND on the BIRTH of =
. CHILD, '~ .
OME friendship, tune the pl,ea,sig‘
For harmony is thine;” ~ [fyye,
Philander’s joys the dong inspive, |
Philander’s joys are mime. <
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-Our hearts, so late oppress’d with fear,
Forget the anxious sigh ;

And dawning pleasures now appear,
In every kindred eye.

Propitious beaven that smil'd before,
To nrake Philander blest;
Indulgent sends this blessing more,
_And sweetens all the rest.

The dear-lov'd blessing while we vieiy,:
) And p'leasing passions rise,
‘Be love and praise, so justly due,

Paid grateful to the skies.

Wlth love supreme be heaven ador'd ;
Still may our passxons own,

' The bounteous giver as their Lonn,

... Nor idolize the boon, .

m——
——

e . B

. To the MOTHER,

SAY , while you press,thhgrowmg lovg,
The darling to your bmw,,
And all a mother’s pleasunes pxove,
Are you entirely blest ?

%
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Ah, no! a thousand tender cares
By turns your thoughts employ,
Now rising hopes, now anxious fears’
And grief succeeds to joy.

Dear.mnocent, her lovely smiles
With what deiight you view |
But cvery pain the infant feels,
The mother feels it too. .

Then whispers busy cruel fear,
"The child, alas, may die!
And dature prompts the ready tear,
. And heaves the usmg sigh.

Say, does not heaven our comforts mix ¥
With more than equal pain ; } )
To teach us if our hearts we fix

On earth, we fix in vain ? .

Then, be our earthly joys resign’d, . *
Since here we cannot rest :

For earthly joys were ne’er design’d
To make us fully blest,

gt
ANe
*
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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 Ireign; -
*¢ Myglowing dyes,how bright they shine!
¢¢ The flowers unfold their bloom in vain ;
¢ 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,

¢ Near'me to lift her abject head.”

The flowers are silent while she speaks,
And only blush to hear, her pride.

The silence now a Violet breaks,

That crept, unheeded, near her side,

_ ¢ Thy arrogance, imperious flower,
“ To real worth hath made thee blind ;
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“ Thy vawated beanties of an ioht,. "~
* Are charms of an inféfior” hn& o xf.“'; ’
* From thee no fragrant odpuls breag,l;:
“ No healing gift thy leaves bestow ;. ¢
“ The flowers thou view'st mth searm

beneath, T
¢¢ Can more pretence to ment sbqw.

o« ﬁ'he cownlip’s virtues, antl iy own, ;
t man, let grateful man-confésk ; ¢

To him onr feal Warth-is ¥nown,

“ Thee he dmires bt for thy mfss."

The fnendly,bmt, ye lutq,nmg fauz,
Réilection hids the muse apply 5
Lét useful virtues be yopr care, -

Nor boast your power to please she oye.
' M

XPTWH'Y

ANGELS happy qsxrits; ny
When you trace the: airy wty.
Seat oh messages of Tove, ’
From the radiant courts alove,
Down to these abodes of night,
Far from empyrean light ;

B
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Say, can blest immortals know;
Sympathy for: human woe, - .

While you view the scenes of pam,

Eaptives stidggling with their chain
Hated ¢hair, that binds to earth

-Spirits ofetherial birth ;

Birth at first to yours aldn,
Now enslav’d alas! by sin;°
Cursed sin, the source of woe, .
.All the misgries below,

From the bateful tyrant ﬂow !,

et we pear the cruel chain,
Only now and then complain ;

Now'and thén, with mournful eyé )

Raise awish, and breathe a sigh,"

Upward to our native sky. * -

Bat how sooh 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 from glory, far from Gop ?

Surely if the sans of bliss

Feel a grief it must be this,

)
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O for.one pelestial ray
me the shining seats of day §.
Sun of Rightgouspess arisg,
Cha.‘e the slumbers from oyr eyes,
Melt the ghgins with heavenly fires
Fervent love and strong- desire,
From thy love alone begin :
Thou canst 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,

——

4 REFLECTION, occasioned by the Death
of a.NEIGHBOUR.

ANOTHER awful warning heaven has
seat [abroad 3

Yo rouse my slumbering soul ;—Death is

Close at my side he twangs his deadly bowy

Unerring flies the shaft, Sarissa falla;

Inlife’s gay bloom she falls; yet 1 am spard}

But wherefore this indulgence ? Gracious

Gop,

By this pew admopition, teaeh wy bearts -
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How precious aré the swiftly-fiying totrs
Which I supinely waste ! arouse, my soul,
Why wilt thou sleep upoa the séa-beat
- shore, ‘deep,
Wheri the next wave nray whelm thee in the
The nnfaﬂ:om‘d ﬁoep of vast eternity ?

Eternity, o puse and holy seuls

Joy's boungdless.ecean, ever caln and claar,

Where \all .the streams of lasting. pleasere
meet!

But to the siaher.’tis the datkm

Of black despair, where all the waves of

) horror,

Beyond what nature ever felt or fear'd,

facéssant beat ; and not a ray of hope: -

Breaks through the tanfald night to cheef
the gloom, L

Bot tempest, everlasting tempest, 'nm.'

How my soul shudders at the view 'l— - *

Where am'17 O for heip, anmediate help!

Some angel sndtch me from the M
brink !

$ome angel ! no,~~omnipetence descends

On mercy's wing : behold the saviour Gop {

His arms are wide-extended ; see, my soul

Thy oiiy efuge? bis almighty love” .-
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Dispels my feats, while here I fix my trust,
Almighty love, thou art the fountain-head
Of all thejoys,wliich swelltheunbounded sea
Of blissimmortal l—JEesus, am I'safe ?’ [all2
And art thou mine, my Lozp, my life, my
O'speak the assuring word, and 1'am blest
Deatli shall resign his terrors; let him strikej |
Encircled in thy, arms I'm safe for ever,

For thy eterpity of joy- is mine, 1"
a0 m )
NGRATITUDR REPROVED:

E warblers of the vernal shade,
.Whose artless music charms my eap»
Your {jvely songs, ipy heart upbraid,
My languid heart how insincere !
While all your littie powers collected ralsg
& tribute to yonr great Creator's praise.

| Ye lovely offspring of the ground,
Flowers of a thousand beautequs dyes,
P You spread your Maker's glory round,
And breatbe your odours to the skies:
Unsully’d, you display your lively bloom,
Vomingled, youpresent your sweet perfugie,
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* {?e_'y}intis that waft the fragrant spring;
You whispering,spread his name abroad,
. Orshake the air with sounding wing
" And speak the awful power of Gobp :
gi.s" will, with swift obedience, vou perform,
rin the gentle gale, or dréadful storm,
N \ N °

Ye radiant orlls tHat gdide the day,

Or deck the sible veil of night,!

His wonderous glory you display,

‘W hose hand idiparty your useful light &
our constant task, unweary’d, ycu pursaey

Nor deviste from i gath your Meker drgw.,

My Gop, shall every creature join
. .In praises to thy glorious name,
" And this ungratefu! heart of mine_
. Refuse the universal theme ? )
Well may the stars and winds, the birds and
flowers, . [powers.
Reprove the heart that brings not all its
. Thy grace this linguid hesrt can raise,
. These dissipated powers unite,
Can’'bid me pay my debt of praise
. With love sincere, and true delight ;
O let thy grace inspire my heart, my tongue !
Then shall I grateful join creation’s fong.

\
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o RIS IR R T
SUBMISSION to GOP ﬁnglé*‘%Fl;‘Ll ICf
. e R T
TION and desiring SUPPORT: *
REAT Gop, I.owa thy justice,jwhiles
N benzath .. BRI R k
The stroke of thy chastising rod I bend ;-
Nor dares this wretched, guilty heart repines”
Farless I feel thian merit, every stroke . 'ii¥
How gentle! smiling mercy. breaks its forces'
And soft it lights, nor gives a fatal wound,
O let my squl the wonderous power confess”
Of sovereign mercy, aad adore the hand,. ‘!
Whose just rebukes, with kind indpigenee) -
mix’d : o [feety
Are meant to teach, réclaitn, and guide my”
Too apt to rove, forgetful of the way, ' "
Forgetful of the end. Acrownof life, '
Of life immortal, is the glorious prize * -
(Pree gift of boundless gracel) which inthe
view i : .
Of fajth and humble love thy word displayss’
Obtain’d by sufferings which amas'd the'
world : L
And shall I seek it coldly ? gracious Ges;
Awake my languid powers to activedife, ~

Wi



Awake my faith and hope,andlove, and zeal,

. Asdmakemeyrdent ma theglprious rape,

Power.tp‘the fai_qg{ thy sacred word assures,

b

And sthen R

- word

PRIIN & the unwotllty ¥ IF thy Hadd,
O ever wise and good, shoutli‘justly deal"

mereasing ;"be that grdcious

]

Severer ¥rdkes, still Tet Ty seul behold thea,
Notag a4 gy judge, vinﬂictiﬁe,‘_if wning,

But asavtender father, whb corrects”

Temedey, tisteniug to-the hemble moay

Of genieential sorrow,

. “Weré'my fears

'Jbﬁ‘c&b\ir’%’sa’ﬂ‘eﬁngs by my just désert,
Dreddfat expectance$ what-a scene of wog !

Thedisrst-comtort; -
Would quickly take i
Apd elarg: fe-desol;

ebery joy of-life,
ts everlasting' flight,
, foﬂe‘m,uxidbue.

Butwhatare earthly jois? Hng'niot my heart,

Ungratefsl, forfeited

far moreehan these 3. -

Should carthly:joys forsalee me; should-my

- friends,

e “[hand,

My much-lov'd friends, by death?s resistlecs

Rent: frpm my ‘bleelling, agonizing heart
Leave mes miseralle mourner here;

Yet, O my Gop, ifl

’

may call thee mine

Amid the soeng of terror, if 1y faith
quhi;p,andwy«'My father,"and my fiiend ;

L
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Fhe blissful sounds- will cheer my ﬁmmm
soul- .

With peace diving, and rccompence the loss
Of all that lifs can gjvg, or death destroy.
Andwa;notoucc this heav’nly blegsing mine,
Diffusiys,comtort thro? my grateful heart,
Inspiring wopder, praise and humblg love 2
Itwas ;. hut soon-the sacred ardour sunk -
To cold ipditfergnce, Should heavunly loye,
Dﬂ'emled leave-mg to, the pupishinent

My guilt and v ile’ ingratitude deseryes, .
Dc;palr would goun hig gloomy. cuitafug.

dray, [cludey

Each distant beam of cheering hope exs
And shade my soul iu cverlastiyg night.

But ob, the amazing power of love divine!
Unlimited it pardyus! justice pleas'd,

On mercy smiles; for lo, the Saviour®s blood
Atoues, and cleanses ¢very guilty staing! -
*I'is ting, O gracious Gob, dispels my tears,
Revives iy hopes § i this nabounded sea,
Let all my sins, uml ajl iy doubts he lost.
Loip, waen this roviag heart again forgets
Its duty, and its biiss; let grage reclaim ;
Aud tho' thy awful ranl chastising strike,
Let-lgve support e, and beneath thy frown
O may patcenal tenderyeys a‘ppcaﬁ
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Then shdll I patient bear thy just rebukes, -
“And wait resign’d and penitent;in hope )
Of bliés returning in the smile of meray, -
Then, tho' this mortal frame by slow degrees,
L lingering y¢sit's of pain should wedr away,
Or pungent griéfs, tbo mighty, burst at bnce ’
The vital springs ; or fatal accident

Wing, swiftarid unforewarn’d, thie silent shaft
To set iy spirit free ; if I am thine, )
To thy blest will, my Gop, I would submit,
Sure to be happy ! Time Is but a point,
And mortal paius, or joys, are light as air,
‘When vast bternity is full in view.

Sty . ’
BLEASURE,.
OW vain a thouglit is bliss below !
*Tis dll dn airy dream |

How empty are tlie joys that flow
: On pleasure’s smiling streain !

Now gaily-painted bubbles rise

. With varied colours bright ;

They break, the short amusement flieg—e
Can this be call'd delight 2



!
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Transparent now, and all sérene
The gentle current flows:
Whilé fancy draws the flattering scené;
How fair thé lanscape shows !

But soon its transient charms decay,
) W hen ruffling tempests blow §
The soft delsions fleet away,
And pleasure ends in woe._

Why do I here expect r¢pose ? NN
Or seek fur bliss in vain ? ?

Since every pleasure, earth bestows, .
Is but dissembled pain.

O let my nobler wishes soar

Beyond these seats of night §
fn heaven substantial bliss explore,
" And permanent delight !’

Thiere pléasure flows for evér clear ;
And tising to thie view L

Such dazling scenes of joy appéan
As faney nevér drew.

No leeting hndsé’apé cheats the gazey
. Nor airy form beguiles ;

. But everlasting bliss displays

Her undissembled smiless



Adieu tg all below the skies,
Celestial guardian come !
Op thy kind wing my soul would rise.
* Tober eternal home, = -7

=~ T s
Tie PILGRIM,

N this dark wilderness of pain and woe
I wander mparnful ; oft my upwaiq
glance )
Implores a cheering ray to-guide myy feet,
Fearful, and tremiing at sarroundjng snaresg
Which lurk unseen : and oft J long for rest,
But long i vaip !" for aki, ng safe repose
Thisland of dariger yiclds! Thenletmyeyes
Look Wpwaid still th those divine abodés’
Oflightand joy; wlience dangeris excluded.
And thither let iy, panting heart aspire- .-
With ardent hope '=='Tis.but  to. wait with
. ,&t}enbe I

A few sad hours, a.few.more painful steps,
And life’s fatiguing pilgrimpage is o’er.
Soont will my weary eyelida:close-imdbatf,
And these poor fesble: limby sini:down tg
Tu the cold bosom of the silent grave.  [rest,
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6 éould T with unstiaken hépé declare,
Thcn shonld my nobler powersawake tolife; ~
To life and joy immortal! "happy hour !
Tr'msportmg momrent'! when éternal day*
First breaks wpon -y sight [ what sweet

surprize ! [death

What bonindless paptare, dusarress, pain autk
Banish'd at once ! andeverlasting light
In full meridian glory beaming round!
Suys'nsrngbngmuuhéw sindowg Bacdeasioh,
o set no more | and shall vy weary spifit
(Whick wunier'suw:upms'd mmn and

Woe,)
Rise tothis giory ¥ owmmw
Guide of my life, and gnardiweof my souly
%o thee, 1 breathe my spplivating sigh :
Btighten mz;glhmng Liope, Gipel U
- clowds
Of glootny fear, whieh fimg wpon my sigiit
Heavy and sad ; let thy reviving wmile,
{Fair dawn of glory !) oveoy wny fainting
heatt ; '
Till afl the soTrowsy alﬁnmdm v
Appesr as trifies in the blissful view
Of immortality, of endless joys
Incessant flowing from the throuwe of Gow
Then shall I wait serene, with steady faith
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And glad expectance, that auspicious hqur,
When death, (kind angel!) shall convey
© my soul
To light and life, to happiness and Gop,

Wfole in an ILL STATE of HEALTH
in the SPR[NG. )

NCLEMENT winter now. resigns his
power,
And gentle spring begins her placid rex;n.
The sun, with genial warmth, awakes to life
The herbs and flowers, while soft distilling
rains [fields
Hls kindly influence aid, aud clothe the
With springing verdure ; to the industrious
swain )
The pleasing promise of a plenteous harvest,
The trees, long stripp'd of all their leafy
honoars,- [season
Shoot out anew, and with the charming
Advancmg still,unfold their annual beguties.
All nature smiles }—~But I, alas, am gad !

- Invain, the woods agd ficlds resume their
charms!
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In vain the featbet’d warblers t\mg their
sougs !
To me 'tis all a blank ! untonch‘d my soul.
With nature’sharmony ! my eyes,uncharm’d
With all her beauties cannot find ajoy -
In the ance lovely, once delightful.scenel-
A gloom of sadness hangs upon my spirits,
Aud prompts the frequant sigh, and silent
tear. - [powers
Depress’d by paip nnd nckness, all my
Are dull and languid. every joy is tasteless 3
All nature fades, and pleasure is nomore |

Ah! what is life, sotov'd,so dearly priz’d, .|
If health be absent ? ’tis a lingering night |
Of tedious expectation, spent in sighs, !
And restless wishes for the cheerful dawn. |

Thus melancholy tun'd the mourning lay :

'l‘he cheerful muse withduwn, 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.

Ahl where isfaith? hexr heaven-illumin’d eye
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€onld pierce the mental night, could raise
the mind
Whiehsinks dejected, amd beyond the gloom
Direct to fairer soenes: come, guest divine,
O come, and in thy truim, let fortitade
Her useful sccours bring, and meek-ey'd
, patience, © [peats
Kad smiling tope, awd :swect content np-
And tet-my heart with calin submaission wait
Heaven’s destin’d itiare, to hail the giAd
E retorm - {blessiagy
- Of healtls, the best prd sweetest earthly
.. 'Then shall the muse her long negleeted
strajny : - [mspird,
Resume ; and by ¢ach dreaton-born guese
With graveful ¥apture tuw¢ the vekive sang,
To that almighty goodness, which bestows
Tts gifts unmeasr’d; ihdeserv'd, on ey
Nox et the gfateﬁﬂ rapttive beconfin'd §
Smce o’er (the whole creatioh \Wide dxﬂ’us'&
Divine benchicence unddunded smiles,
And clwims the tribwte of unbotirded praiséy
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RECOVERY from SICKNESS.,
A WAKE my heart, arise my joyful
powers, ' '
In songs of gratitude, and love, and praise,
To Gob, the great deliverer’s holy name !
To Gop,my strength,my all-sufficient refage,
Whose powerful hand sustain’d my feeble
. frame, . [sicknessy
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 [light,
Was dark! with scarce a ray of glimmering
To point my view beyond the sable veil! .
Almighty goodness saw, with pitying eye, 1
My deep distress; my groans, and long
complaints, [mercy.
And sorrows recach’d the ear of heavenly
My Gob attended to the humble prayer,._,
The mournful breathings of a helplessworm,
Aud sent divine supports. o
The consolations of his sacred word
Bore up my fainting spirit ; rays of hope
S .
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Broke through the shades of death, and bid

my soul {bhand,
Look up,”and view her hegvenly Father’s
And bear his just rebukes gnd patient wait
His suvereign will! then smiling tomfort
o dewmy,
And hush’d my sorrows to a peaceful cdim.
A Tather's kind indulgent care appear'd,
And while his rod chastis’d,his arm sustain’d.

At length fajr health with _cheerful aspect
‘comes ¢
Hail long-desir'd, dehghtfq] welcome guest!
Giftof indulgent heaven ! inspir'd by thee
Source of a thousand joys, my full heart pants
‘Tq pour thg transport in a song of praise,
A grateful tribute to the almighty donor.

But ab, my voice uneqyal to my wishes,
I"Orbnds the attempt, and damps ths riging
ardour. ! [ing frame,
Would the same power which rais’d my sink-
Brought. back declining health, and bjd me
‘live, .
Inspire the ldy, and teach my soug to flow
Harmonious to hiswond’rous healing mercy!
Then should my tongue with joyful Tapture
fir'd,

-
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Begin the pleasing theme, "and sing wn-
: wearied [Lozp,
Thy mercy, and thy power, all-bounteous
For ever good, beneficent and kind !

But oh! what tongue can speak, what
heart conceive
Almighty goodness ? infinitely short,
The highest notes a mortal voice can raise
Must fall! As well § fondly might presume,
To count, the endless trainof shining lamps
Which deck the azune canopy of heaven,
My gracious Gobp, as thy nnnumbered
' mercies.
O may thy goodness, thy indulgent love,
For ever dwell upon my thankful heart,
And teach my future life to speak thy praise,

A RURAL MEDITATION.
WHA’I‘ soft delight the pen‘cé?ul bosom

warms,

‘When nature drest in all her vernal charms,

Around the beauteous landscape smiles
serene,

“And crowns thhevery gmthelove)ymne'
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In every. gift the donor shines confest,
And heavenly bounty cheers the grateful
breast, [meads,
Now. lively verdure paints the layghiag
And o'er the fields wide-waving plenty
' " spreads. “fround ;
Here woodbines climb, dispensing odours
There smilesthe pink, with humble beauties
crown’d, [dixclose,
And while the flowers their various charms
Queen of the garden, shinesthe blushing rose.
“The fragrant tribes display their sweetect
bloom,
Andev'ry breezy whlsper breathes perfume.

But this detightfu) season must decay ;
The year rci'son, and steals its charms aivay,
How swift the gay!y transient pleasure flies?
Stern winter comes, and every beauty dies.
The fleeting bliss while pensive thought

deylores,
The mindinsearch of nobler pleasure soarsg-
And sceks 2 fuiver paradise co bigh,  [die.
Whirem:uuties vise and bloom, that never
The 2w .ner ne’erinvadeswith hostile arms,
Bu! ¢reriastiny spring displays her charms;
Celestial fragrance fills the blest retreats,
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Unknown to earth inall her flowery swedts,
Enraptur'd there the mind unweary'd roves
Thro*flow’ry paths,and eververdant groves;
Such blissful groves not happy Eden knew,
Nor fancy’s holdest pencil ever drew.
No sun departing, leaves the scene to mourn
In shades, and languish for his kind returh 3
Oy with short visits cheers the wintry hours,
And faintly smiles on nature’s drooping

powers. ' ’

But there the Deity himself displays -
The bright effulgence of his glorious'rays ;
Immorial life and joy his smile bestows,
Apnd boundless bliss for ever, ever flows.™

)

==
SOLITUDE.

OFTLY-pleasing Solitude,

Were thy blessings understood ; -
Sooh wonid thoughtiess mortals grow
Tired of noise'and pomp.and 520w 3
And with thee Tetreating, gain
Pieasure-crowds pursue in vain,
True, the friendly social ind
Joy in converse oft can find;

Not wheré empty misth. presides; -

/
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But with those wham wisdom gmdeu.
Yet the long-eontinuead feast
Sometimes palls upon the taste -
Kind alternatey then to be
Lost iu thought awhile with thee,
Inteliectual pleasured here
In their truest 1ight appear;
Grave reflection, frienuy power,
. Waits the lonely silent hour :

Spread 2« fore the meatal eye,
Acrsions pa:T in orderlie ;
By reftection’s needfu! aid,
Laten. errors are display'd :
Thus humility 15 taught,
Thus confirm’d the better thonght.
Friends and soothing praise apait,
Solitude unveils the heart ;
‘When the veil is thrown aside,
Can we see a cause for pride ?
Ewmpty is the heart and poor,
Btripp’d of all its fancy’d store ;
Conscious want awakes desire,
Bids the restless wish aspire,
‘Wish for riches never found
Through the globe’s capacious round !
Contemplation, sacred guest,
Now inspires the stdent breast,
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Sprtads her wing, and bids the mind,
Rise and leave the world behind.
Now the mind enraptur’d soars ;

All the wealth of India’s shores

Is but dust beneath her eye ;

Nobler treasures kept on high,
T'reasures of cternal joy,

Now her great pursuit employ.
Mansions of immense delight !
Language cannot say how bright{ °
- Bee! the opening gates display
Beaming fur, immortal day ! .

See! inviting angels smile,

And applaud the glorions toil !

Hark ! they tuiie the charming iyre;
‘Who can hear and not desire ?

O the sweet, though distant strain |
All the joys 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,
- Dowa 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 3
Onty solitude and thee
Can afford a joy for'me,

* e——
———

To Mr, ,HERVEY on his THERON
and ASPASI 0.

SENT by heaven, toteach the Saviour’s
! praise,
And'bid ourhearts with pure devotion glow !
‘Truth shines around thee, with distinguish’d
rays,
And all the graces in thy language flow.

Here beauteous landskips spread their
' various 'charms, '
-The mind inspiring with delight serene :
‘With pleasing power while sacred friendship
warms, =
And blest religion crowns the lovely scene.

Now desply 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 immeasureable grace.
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What glories in our great Immanyel shine !

How rich, how free, how full his merits risel

The curse remov’d, fulfill’d the law divine ;
For rebels he obeys, for traitors dies.

Hisrighteousness, (immortal robe!) he gives

To cloath the naked; while his flowing blood
Pours healing balm, the wounded sinner lives
To speak the honours of the Saviour Gob.

In himwhat countless, endless wonders meet!
Truth, justice, merey, reconcil’d appear »

His name, how precious! how divinely sweet]

Joy to the heart, and music to the ear.

O Hervey, be thy pleasing labours crown’d .

With bliss beyond the low rewards of famel

Such joy be thine, as thy Aspasio found,

Wiile many a Theron owns the Saviow’s
nawe,

— R
On the DEATH of Mr. HEBVEY.

HERVEY, honoured name, forgive

the tear,
That mourns thy exit 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 thy glorious flight,
And trace thy journey to the realms of day.

The blissful realms, where thy lov’d master
reigns,

Who taught thy pen its eloguence divine;

Whose presence now inspires to lomer
strains, B

Whilealluaveil'd his boundless glories shine.

Now, the celestial flame that warm’d thy
breast, [shone,
Andthro’thy heav'n-taught page resplendent

" Exalted, joins the transpotts of the blest,
. In language, ev’n to thee,on earthunknown,

Yes, we resign thee to thy ‘Saviour Gop ;.

O may his love,that taught thy feet the way, -
Condict our steps to that divine abode,
‘Where his full glories beam cternal day !

Yet its own loss must every heart deplore,
That feels the power of Hervey’s moving
page, [more {
That. wish’d, (but ah, that wish avails ng
His life prolong’d to bless the rising age,
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O 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,

O may some blest, surviving Prophet find |
Like him who caught the mantle as it fcH,
Heir to the graces of Eluah’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 ; to MARINDA.

ARINDA’s temper, open and sincere,
Despis'd thelittle, the dissembling arts
Whichoftensmooth the supple fawner’shrow
While hateand stormy mischief brood within.
In friendship honest—nor profess'd estecm,
But whenher heart accorded with her tonguea
She knew, by reason and reflection taught,
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Howyainthe pleasureswhichthe gay admire; -
Her judgment badeher prize intrinsic worth
Above the low parade of outward show,
But then a warmth, impatient,of controul,
Would often rise and break her inward.
peace. [mend ,
Sfie knew, and call'd it, pride, and strove to,
The fault acknowleg’d ; but alas! in vain..
Tho’ reason said,  Content is earthly bliss;
¢ And patience and humility prepare
*¢ Her peaceful lodgiug.inthe humaa breast.” -
Yet to attain these graces reasen fails ;
Till blest religion, heavenly form, appears |
A form no human pencil ever drew
In.equal colours! on her head:a crown.,
Emits a lustre like the rising moyn !
See in her hand the sacred book of truth !
‘Which she unfolding, now with heaven-~
taught skill » )
Points ont the needful precept, now displays
The cheering promise of almighty aid :
Nor less than aid almighty can sustain
The fainting mind ; for lo affliction comes!
Nor comes undreaded ; though Marinda oft
Had seenthefrowningform, yetnc'er till now
Array’d in half it's terrors ; now it spreads
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A tnore-than midoight shade ; tan thonm
fears
Torment the restless scene | Mnrind! smks
O’erwhélm’d and fainting with extreme
distress, heip’”
Yet struggling with her sorrow : * O for
She sighs, nor sighs invain topitying heaven,
TwoNymphs Divine,of blestreligion’s trait,
Are sent to cheer the heart-oppressing
gloom ; [mourns,
And these can chter when human pity
And sympathizing friendship weeps invamn.
Horr whispers comfort ; and a hrcid ray
Breaks through the solid night : now Faite
applies
The sacred optic, and Marinda’s eye,
Thro’the dark clouds of mortal grief, beholds
A power omnipotent, ard wise, and good,
Dispensing, with parental terder care,
Her needful pains, her salutary griefs,
As kind preparatives for future joy.  [joy,
Her present woes,when weigh’d with future
Howlight! when measur’d with eternal bliss,
They seemn contracted to a moment’s pomt'
Before the brightening prospect, proud ime
patience
Betreats ashata’d: and now the gentfe pnnr
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Humility and patience, pleasing guests,
Sure haibingers of sweet content, appear.
O may the gentle pair propitious tarry,
And may djvine 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 ange!s with triumphant songs, proclaim
Her blissful welcome to the realms of joy.

-] R
RETIREMENT amd MEDITATION.

IND Solitude, Ilove thy fricndly shade;

Reflection hither brings her needful aid.
3Tis here I trace past thoughts and errors o’er,
Andlearntoknow myweakness, and deplore.
(Ah! would the serious,sad compunctionlast,
And teach to mend the future by the past )
*Tis here, I see how empty, light, and vaiﬁ,
Is gay amusement with her idle train,
And busy care, which fills the restless heart,
‘With real, though with unavailing smart,
I3 no less vain ; for still her toils renew,
And still some farther task remains to do,
Time, nor for trifling, aor for business stays!
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He shakes his glass, and counts the shorte
ening days.
And scethe ebbing sands, how fast theyrun!
How soon the little remnant will be dqne !
Shall vanity employ my precions hours ?
Or earth’s low cares engross my active
powers? [given,
For nobler ends, my time and powers are
Nor cares, nor pleasures, fits the soul for
heaven.
And can I hope to reach that blissful place }
Yet sleep supine, or linger in the race.
Alas my heedless heart, how apt to stray,
"When earthly trifies tempt my thoughts
away !

All my celestial hopes on Gop depend
His smile my life, his favour is my end.
How little do I know, or love his name !
And yet to spirits of immortul 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 ?
For this, my powers were given ; this great

. employ
Should be my ardent wish, my constant joy.

N
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‘Holv shall'T knowhim ? all hisworks declare
Theu‘ Maker’ s name ; heaven, earth, and
" sea, and air, [Gop;
Corifess the great. the wise, the powerful
And nature joinsto 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 ! [praise.
And prostrate sinners tremble, while they
How shall I know and love him? in his word
Appears thé gracxous kind, forgiving Lorp!
O let me trace the heavenly transcript o’er,
And learn to know and serve, and love him
more, (shine,
>Tis herd, hik brightest, sweetest glories
In Jzsus’ face, how lovely ! how divine!
eréd mercsl' smiles,and with resistless charms
Invites the sinner to the Sav ionr‘s arms.
Here wonders rise, and all my thoughts
transcend,
Justiceappeas’d, ahmghty power my friend;
Forgivenéss, peace, and free access to GOD,
Aria lifé, and glory, thro’ a Saviour’s blood.

Lonn, when these blnssfu! wonders I ex-

plore, v
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Llong to know, and love, and praise thee
mdre,
In these blest moments fain my thonsl:tl
: would rige,
Lose this dull earth, nor rest below the skies
Those happy seats of knowledge, love and
joys {employ
Where every pleasing power finds sweet
‘Where praise and love, in everlasting songs,
Rise ardent from ten thousand thousand
tongues. -
" Por JEsus and salvation, (charmmg theme')
Iaspires the strain, and feeds the immortal
"~ flame,
O how my panting spirit longs to join
The sacred chair in extasies divine ¢
But ah! this load of clay, retards my flight:
Whenshall I reachthose mansionsof delight?
Short is the transport, scon my fcars arise,
Andsnatchthelovely prospect frommy eyes.
Should I be banish'd from that blest abode,
And never, never sce my Saviour Gop,
(MySaviour Gop! for O my trembling heart
From those reviving accents canuot part :)
Bauish'd from thee, my hope, my life, my
light, "
T
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To death, despair, and everlasting night—
The thought is horror !—No, my heart shall
: stay . -
Here at thy feet, and wait thy healing ray,
To -chase ‘the dismal gloom ; one smile of
thine,
One sweet forgiving smile, is bliss dmne.
O let me hear thy soul-reviving voice,
,To heal my sorrows, and renew my joys ¢
Reveal, confirm my interest in thy love,
And ginilt and fear, and darkness shall
remove, N
So ﬂy the mournful shades of gloomy night,
When radiant morn displays her cheering
light.

Jxsus lgt 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-.
Then shall I learn the blissful strains above’
And all my soul be harmony and love.

etm———
—trp———
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No true HAPPINESS below.

Y daily observation are we taught
(Experience tvo confirms the mournful
troth,) '
Thzt perfect bliss on earth is never found.
When roses, g2y and blooming, strew the
path, .  [thick,
" Sharp thorns intrude among them, scatter'd
Nor can we escape unwounded’; sense of
pain .
Forbids dctight ; and all we ask is ease.
We taste a moment’s ease ; our wishes rise.
In vain for happiness. the restless sigh
Still heaves, the painful vacancy remains,
If pleasure jaughs a moment, is t.:e joy,
Or is the sigh which follows, most sincere ?
Whensweet content serenely smiles around,
Like a fair summer evening ; ah, how soon
The charming scene is lost | the deepening
shades [
Prevail, and night approaches dark and sad,
Tilithelastbeaw faint-glimiicring diesaways

Father of spirits, who hast form’d my soul
Capacious of immortal happiness,
O send a beam of heaven, dispel the glooms
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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,

True I’LEASURE in DIVINE MEDI-
TATION.

COME, sacred contemplation, heavenly
guest,

And bring the muse to bless tbe lonely hour,

Unbind my fetter’d thoughts, and bid them-
rise [scenes,

Above these Iow, 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 appetlbes of sense.

The heaven-born mind requires immortal
food, [sweets,

Such food as earth, with all her fancied

Can n®er furnish; all her fancied swects

Are bitterness ;- her most substantial food

Is airy chaff, and only starves the mind,

Ye happy spirits, blest inhabitants

Of paradise, Oh! could you aid my flight

. 'To your abodes, or bring a blissful taste
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Of your divine enjoytents down to earth ;
How would mysouldisdainthe joys of sense,
And look on all the good helow the skies -
Unworthy of her care !—alas, in vain
My thoughts exteud their feeble flattering
wings : ,
A misty gloom hangs heavy all around }
I sink to earth—which yet my souldisclaims,
Unworthy of her birth !~—see while I gaze
Intent, its scenes in quick succession pass;
Each gay delusive form, which seem’d to
please, [tion,
Is gone ; and nought remains but sdd reflec~

And isthere nothing permanent,but gtief?
No real good in all the varied scenes,
Whichtire and pain the disappointed heart?
Yes, sad reflection, though in sable robe
Array’d, with mournful aspect,is my friend,
And brings me real good; else my fond

heart [shews,
Might still pursue, in yain, these empty
Nor stay to ask for pleasgres more sincers,

Then let me listen to her friendly lore,
And learn the just, the real estimate
Of all below the skies.~—But oh let faith,
Aad hope, celestial visitants, be here ;
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And cheer my soul with some dehghtful
vicus
Of true, substantial, undecaying gbod
In fair perspective; disiant scencs of bl'ss
Immortal, far beyond the reach of sense.
Let faithascend with heaven-directed flight,
And smiling hope sit fast upon her wiugs,
And bear my thoughts, and bear my heart
on high.

O thou supreme, eternal source of good ! '
Of good, wh:ch knows no shadow of decay !
Wilt thou, all-gracious, beain ouc heavenly

» smile. (soul,
Breakthyo’ thegloom,and mm,mv grovehag
And with resistless, sweet attraction,draw
To thee, the center of immortal jors !

O bid my faith, aud bid my h-pe ascend ;

For on thy vital sile alone, they live.

Thy favour is the fsod, the life of souls ;

This only can afford sincere delight,

And give a relish to inferior sweets ;

Without it, all creation is a blank !

A dreary void !'—O' could my spirit dwell

Beneath thy cheering smiles, fcast on thy
love, [tions ;

And in full view adore thy bright perfec-
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This would be life indeed, a heaven below
‘Thjs only can refine the joys of earth,
Aud sweeten all its cares; thus nature’s
charms [soul
Would wear a pleasing aspect, while my
Should. trace the radiant footsteps of her
Lorp
In every lovely scene which nature yields ;
And all that charms the eye, the ear, or taste,
Be fairer, sweeter, as it flows from thee.

The FAITHFULNESS of GOD.
Isaiah 54. 10, '

LMIGHTY Sovereign, gracious Lorp, "
How full, how firm, thy royal word !
Thy love,howcondescending and how kind!
Nor can the power of language more,
With allits force, with all its store,
-Confirm the sacred deed, or ore secursly
bind.

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 1 had a part,
If ever [ possest an interest in thy love.

-
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Yes, Lorp, thy promises are clear,

Thy power and faithfulness appear ;
Nor can I doubt omnipotence and grace :

Butah! myself, my sins I fear,

These springs of doubt are ever near,
These gloomy clouds which rise and hide

thy lovely face.

" O let thy mercy’s healing ray
Arise, and chase these clouds away
Thy spirit’s witness (evidence divine!)
Beam o’er my soul with sacred light ;
Then shail my joys all pure aud bright,
Unclouded and serene, with pleasing lustre-
shine, .

== ‘
LOVE to CHRIST. John2l. 17,

OMN ISCIENT Lorp, before whqse aw-

b ful eye, ' ’

All undisguis’d, thy creatures actions lie ;

Thou see’st my heart thro® every winding
maze, - [surveys.

Edch secret thought thy piercing glance

My Saviour Gop—and ean I call thee mine?

Can I each idol-vanity resign ?

Can 1 to thee appeal without a fear ?
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Thou know'st I love thee with a flame
sincere ?

Alas! [ doubt my vile deceitful heart ;’

Back from my lips the half-form’d accents
start;

A thousand meaner objects share my love,

Fruin thee, from thee my foolish passnons
rove ;

My conscigus mul shrinks at the solemn test,

Aud yet I fain would hope, I love thee best!

1 fain would hope ! unworthy, base return !

Can it he love, and yet so faintly burn ?

Didst thou forsake thyradiant courtson hngb,

And freely lay thy dazzling glories by ?

Assume the human form, and wear the
chains

Of guilty rebels doown’d to endless pains ?

Bear all our sins, remove the ponderous load

Of vengeance due from an incensed Gop ?

And hleeding, dying on the cross, atone

For mortal crimes in agonies unknown ?

Touch’d with the melting power of love
divine,

Can I refuse this worthless heart of mine ?

Sce, dearest Lorp, obedient to thy call,

Asham'd, repentant, at thy feet I fall, g

Aud would resigu myself, my soul, iny all!
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(8] let this stubborn heart,this flinty rock,
Soften’d by heavenlylove, with sorrow broke,
Bath'd in the fountain of thy bieeding veins,
Be fully cleans’d from all its guiity staius ;
Till I can say, without a rising fear,
Thou, who know'st all things, kuow'st my

love sincere: ’

DEVGTION.

APPY the mind, where true devotion
glows!
Immortal flame, enkindied from above,
It upward rises, and to Gop aloue
(1ts sacred source, its everlasting center,)
Aspiring, trembling, points; attraction
sweet, " [aru.
And powerful, though unseen, divects its
But ah ! too oft its force abated sinks,
Damp'd with the gloomy fogs of sin and
fear: [the sight,
The last faint spark scarce glimmering to )
And near expiring seems, till wak'd to life
By that ail powerfulword whichgaveit birth.
But thus inspir'd, devotion flames anew,
Aundbears the sonl above those heavy clouds,
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‘Which - frequent rise and clog its feeble -

wings. p [free,
Unfetter'd thus, when thought expatiates
What sweet inticements nature's charms
: afford
To her Creator’s praise, whose hand bestows
Unnumbered gifts, in fair variety [reach,
Dispens’d, where'er the gazing eye can
Or pleasing meditation lead the thought. |
Life and its joys depend upon his smile ;

* Blestwith hissmile,the soul can see his hand
In every varying scene, and taste his love
Inevery good his bounteous hand bestows.
Inspir’d by him, the mind enraptur'd views
His bright perfections in his wonderous

‘works, [Gop!
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 breczy gale
Wafts on its wing, his goodness in their
sweets !

On the clear winding rill his goodness flows!
Descends in kindly showers to bless the
earth, .

Or sile'nt' falls in soft refreshing dews!
/ .
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In yon bright orb, the source of light and
heat,
His glory shines with dazzling fervid ray !
And mildly beams in every twinkling star !
In all the Gop appears ! the father smiles !
' Omnipotent and wise, and godd, and kind #
His works all beauteous! dll hannonigns
. join!
" And charm the eye.and entertain the nonl,
Bid silent wonder mingle with delight,
And flow in adoration, love, and praise.

ENCOURAGEMENT to TRUST in
‘ GOD,

¢ Casting all your care upon him, for he
“ careth for you. 1 Pet.v.",”

Y NGAGING argument! here }et me rest,
\Vlth humble confidence and faltl)
mtn‘e : [breast ?

‘What less than this, can calm my troubled
What more can my distrustul heart desire?

Encouraged by so full, so sweet a word,
Fain would my soul forbid intruding fears:
To thee, almighty Father, gracious Lordt
Faig would I bripg my load of anxjous care.
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But can vile, a guilty creature dare
Aspire to hope for favours so divine *
Aspire toclaim an interest in thy care,
Or boldly call the glorious blessing mine?

O let thy spirit’s facred influence seal

The kind assurance to my doubting soul,
Thy pardoning love, thy tender care reveal;
The blissful view shall all my*fears controul, «

———
— -

The WISH.

HOULD lavishwealthdisplay her shining
stores, 3

Or smilingfame her noblest wreaths present ;

Should pleasure, drest in all her soothing

charms,
Approach, their proffer’d joys were all in
vain {here

Totempt mybetter hopes. There’s nothing

To feed the ippmortal mind; no earthly good

Can fill my large desires, sublime they soar

Beyond this narrow scene of transient joy,

To Gob, the spring of life, the source of
bliss,

Of perfect bliss, and everlasting life !
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Low at thy glorious feet, eternal Goo,
T prostrate fall, and humbly breathe my
wish.
I ask not riches, ’tis but gilded care,
Nor fame, nor pleasure, leeting shadows alb,
‘And vajn delusive dreams of happiness !
No, 'tis thy gracious presence, Lorp, I ask,
o The cheering beams of thy alinighty love :
To these, carth’s brightest charms appear
no more, [noon.
Than glow-worms lost amid the blaze of
An interest in thy favour, O my Gop,
Is all my wish—fo: this alone contains
Full happiness,—One ray of solid hope
That thou art mine, is worth a thousand
' worlds. ~ [death,
Thy presence, Lorp, 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’cr the soul,
Diffuse new life, and give a taste of hcaven,
O could I see, on thy dear hand imprest
In lasting characters, my worthless name ;
Could T without a wavering doubt behold
Thy bliesful face, and say, thou art myGop!



328
Not earth withall the charms it has in store,
Should bribe my love, or draw my heart -
from thee. : -

[
———

DIVINE CONTEMPLATION.

HO‘V’blestthe minds, whichdailyrise,
L T'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, -
‘How low the cares of mortal life! how mean

its bliss appears |
O for the wings of faith and love,
To bear my thoughts and hopes above
These little scenes of care |
Aboye these gloomy mists which rise,
And pain my heart, aud cloud my eyes,
Tosce thedawn of heav’nly day,and breathg
celestial air, ’
Yet higher would I stretch my flight,
And reach the sacred courts of light
Where my Redeemer reiguos :
FPar-beaming from his radiant throne
Immortal splendours, joys unknown,
With never-fadjng lustre shine, o’er all the
blissful plains.

»
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‘Tenthousand tithes ten thousand tongues
There join in rapture-breathing songs,
And tune the golden lyre |
ToJesus their exalted Lord ;
Dear name, how lov’d ! and how ador'd !

His charms awake the heavenly strain, and

every note inspire.

No short-liv’d pleasure there beguiles,

. But perfeet bliss for ever smiles,

With nndeclining 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 Lorp, and shall 1 ever be

So far from bliss, so far from thee,
An exile from the sky ?

O break these chains, my wishes fire,

And upward bid my heart aspirc ;

Without thy aid I canuot rise, O give me

wings to fly.

=r=
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REFUGE in DISTRESS,

N a frail, shatter’d bark I trembling ride;
Beneath me sip a boupdless ocean
* spreads.’ [_tempest,,
Amid the dreadful waves or swell’d with
Loud threat’ning ruin,and immediage death;
Or smiling with a smooth deceitful calm, -
But hiding rocks and sands and sure des
struction,
A helpless voyager| nor skill nor strengthy
To ’scape the danger, or outlive the storm,
Tempestuous winds with direful fury rise,
Aud waves, with terror fraught, incessant
rage, .
To plunge me in the fathomless abyss.
Thick clouds and darkness hide the hce of
heaven';
No friendly star appears to point my course
To the wish’d hav’n of rest, the seats of bliss,
Ah! must, I sink, for ever lost 2—

See, thro’ the dreadful gloom a cheering
ray. [hope
"'With heav’nly radiance break ! a glimpseof
A smile of pity from the Saviour’s face !
U
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To him, I 1ift my suppliant hands and eyes,
To him my voice with trembling accent
Lorp save me or I perish!— = [raise,
O thou my refuge, and my only hope,
Draw near to my assistance ; let thy arm,
Thy potent arm of mercy, oft extended
Fo sinking dying wretches be my stay,

- .
Thy sovereign voice can stili the ragil;g
sea, ’ [peace,
Can hush the warring winds and waves to
And bid the clouded sky be all seremne :
© speak, and smiling comfort shall attend
The charming sound, and drive my fears
© away.

Thou art my star : O let thy heams im-
part .

Light to my eyes, and cowfort to my soul,

Direct my course and let thy gracious arm
Be ever near, my all-sufficient guard,

Taen shall I never sink, tho? storms should

risg,

And wmds and waves in all their fnry 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 ap the blissful share,
Where sins, and fears, and dangess ae r9
more.

——
—

HOPE reviving in the Oontemplation of
_DIVINE MERCY.

E restless, dark, distracting fears, be
gone!
For mercy, kind inviting merey, smiles: . .
No more, my trembling spul, indulge ne
more, " [scribe
These gloomy doubts ; shgll diffidence pree
Limits tq sovcreign,free,\xnbounded mercy?
With transport Iet 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 parden, life and peace ; a full supply
For all my wants : divine beneficenge }
* Phe object, how unworthy | Gracious Gap,
Increase my: rising hape ta thankful joy,
And bid my heart' with pleasing rapture
- trace
FPhe wonders of thy love : amazing theme !
The song of angels, and the bliss of heaven!
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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, S [wing 2
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 }
Launch'd on the boundless ocean, every
. " thought !
Is lost in pleasing wonder ! love divine!
Created wisdom’s most exalted pitch,
Angelic force, can never sound the depth, _
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, O may I fecl
Its quickening, healing, life-diffusing ray,
And all my soul subdu’d by love and mercy;
Mercy, which in the eternal purpose dwelt

For man, (lost, guilty, miseyable man !)
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_Long eré the worlds arose, or man was
© .. formd. leave
Mercy, whickr mov'd the Son of Gob to
The immortal splendors of his glorious
throne,
For this low world, dtrayd in mortal flesh,
To siffer dll the sorrows, pains, and woes
Of human nature, in its lowest form ;
A servant! Oh, what miracles can mercy,
‘W hat wonders can almighty love perform ¢
Almighty love, which bore the cruel scoffs,
The restless spite, and persecuting rage
Of impious harden’d wretches !~-patient
bore | [sunk them
‘When with a-single frown, he might have
Quick to the caverns of eternal death,

But, Oh! yet farthiet, let tny soul pursue
The wonderaus labyrinth of love divine, .
And follow my Redeemer to the cross ;
Nail’d to the crossshis hands and feet all torn
With agonizing torture !—Can my heart
Beholdthose wounds, and not weep tears of

- blood?
‘His blood was shed for sin, his sacred side
Deep pierc’d, pourd forth the vital crimsod

(]
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On'falh’d to ‘cléanse and éxpiate mortal

crimes.
For mortal ctime, what Yoads of wrath un-
known {terrors,

Were duc! Almighty justice, arm’d with
Pour’d the full vial on his guiltless head,
. Of vengeance for the infinite offence

Of guilty man, against its sacred laws.

He boreit alll he in the sinner’s stead

Sustaui’d the dreadful storm, and by his
death [ment,

The immortal work was finish’d ! full atone-

Pull satisfaction made ; amazing scene !

Stuperidous sacrifice ! mysterious love!

He died !~~the Lord of life, the SAvmvi
died !

All nature sympathiging felt the shock !

Earth groan’d, and trembled to her inmost
center ! [face

The sun withdrew his beams, and wrapt his

In sable clouds, and midnight’s deepest

; skade ;

Tomourn the abscnoe of a bnghter sun,

The sup of righteusness eclips'd i in deathl

A short eelipse ! 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 dayo

His rays far-beamms, visit this dark
waorld ; [death,

And thro’the clnud.! of- gu\lt, the shades of
Break the fair glimm’rings of etherial morn.

O may they reach this dark, cold, hfelels
heart,
And kindle light divine, and vital warnith
‘Through all my powers! Arise, O hlissful
Sun, [row.
Dispel the clouds of s sin, and doubt, and sors
Shine with ali potent,and resistless beamsy
And in the sweet assurance of thy love,
Spread the bright dawn of heaven around
my soul. [h ame,
And when this mortal part, this feeble
8inksdown, and mingles with its native dust;
Let my free, joyful soul, exulting rise
On angel-wings, to those divine abodss,
Where thy bright presenee in full glory
shines ; [light,
Transformd to thy fair image, cloath'd ip
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Mix with the tuneful choir, fhy tove re-
deemd, ' [tion ¢
In endless praise :—O bliss beyond concep-
Yu silent rapture all thy soul adores,

EUSEBIA4. and URANIA, or DEVO.
TION and the MUSE,

. EUSEBIa,

AY, dear Urania, silent why so long ?
. 1 languish for thy sweet reviving song;
Wilt thou unkind, negtect a Sister’s moauy
And leave me wretched to complain alone ?

Oft has thy lyre my sacred joys exprest,
And breath’d the ardent wishes of my breast.
Oft have thy sympathizing stiings com-
: R plain’d, [pain‘d.
And gently sooth’d my heart with auguish
Once more, Urania, try thy pleasing power,

And animate this dull, this languid hour.

URANIA,
Thysctive life must wake the silent strings;
'or wlfen Eusebia I?rcathes‘ Urania sings,
But fainting efforts, and unmeaning sighs
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Can never teach the feeble notes to rise.
’Tis gratitude and love, Stis warm desire,
Or grief sincere attunes the heaven-taught
lyre. [pain,
‘When thy heart labours with the sense of
Ih symipathiriug accents I comiplain :
And when from earth thy sgaring thoughts
aI"ISf‘
My kindred notes attend them to the skies,
Ah' where is now thc heart-oppressing
sigh ? s [sky?
Or where the ardent wisli that piercl the
Dues not Euscbia slecp supine on earth;
Almost forgetful of her heavenly birth ?

EUSEBIA.

No more, my friend—at length, dlis ! I sed
The change, the mournful change, is all in

. me. : [pain;
My heavenly birth !‘~the thoughtawakesmy
And shall » sleep regardless of the chain,
The hatefual chain, whlch holds nte from the .

skies ?

Nor once luok upward with desiring eyes ?
Al! wretched state ! vet dear Urania saysy
Extinguish'd is the joy-incpiring ray ?
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Lost isthat heavenly flame, in mortal nizht,
Which once, attractive, led our wpward

flight ? )
Its vital warmth these fetters conld unbind,
Aud earth no more detain the heaveu-born
mind,

URANIA.

Extinguish’d ! No—immortal is the lame

Which animates my dear Luscbia’s frame,

Tho’ late with such a sickiy 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 lic depends.

Tho’ earth-born vapours gloomy inierveue,

And cloud, with night’s dark shade, tie
mouraful scene ;

If love’s unchanging source his.beamsy
dsplay, .

The intercepting gloom shall ficet away,

Andgrateful transport hail the rising day. )’

ETsSnBIA, .

Thoy friendly power, how kind thy cheer-
ing strain !
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This blissful hope will mitigate my pain,
Arise, O Sun of righteousness, arise,
With sweet attraction draw me tothe skies.
Thy healing beaps my every griet can
chase, ' [face.
Great Spring of life, wnveil thy radiant
Awake desire, and hope, and fove, and joy,
Till heaven alone my raptur’d soul employ !

URANIA.

And heaven alone deserves Eusebia’s care;;
The loveliest scenes on earth no more are
fair . [stow
When Jssus isiwithdrawn ? his smiles bes
A glimpse of heaven, 8 paradise below.
Then oh, what splendor fills those happy
plains,
‘Where in full glory our Immanuel reigns !
Diffusing life, and love, and joys unknawn
Through all the blissful myrieds vound his
threne. )
Ten thousand thousand tuneful voices raise
Their sweetest, loftiest notes to sing his
praise ; [sound
While all the golden harps of heaven re=
Triumphant love withendless glory crow n'd.
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EUSEBIA.

Transporting view ! @ for a seraph’s wing
To bear me to thy courts, my Lord, my
. King!

O happy state ! how sweet, divinely sweet,
‘T'o bend adoring at thy glorious feet !

How should I wonder that my powers could

. be .

So languid here, 5o told to heaven and thee!

- Blest hour of liberty, when we shall rise,
Utania, to those ever-smiling skies | )
Where not a cloud shall spread its transient

) gloom,

But undeclining joys immortal bloom.

There shall thy soothing lyre no more com-

plainy

. But tun’d toraptute breathe a nobler strain,
Extatic praise and boundless joy inspire
The meanest voice in that immortal choir.
Coéme, my Urania, aid my rising thought ;
In the bright hope be every care forgot,

URANIA. '

Hail, glorious hope ! how sweet the distan
view ! .
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¥e little cares of earth and time adieu.
Fain would I stretch my willing, joyful flight,
With my Eusebia, to thosc worlds of light ;
‘W here praise and harmony unknown below,
For ever with unwearied ardour flow.
But ere we reach the blissful seats of day,
Eusebia’s earthly mansion must decay ;
Then death, (kind friend,) shall b;d the
prisoner rise,
And join the raptur’d concert of the sknes.
Mean' while Urania joins her sister’s cares,
Partakes her joy, and in her sorrow shares,
And if thy smile inspire the humble song,
Thy name, dear SAviouR, shall employ her
tongue ;
And Jzsus, and Salvation shall resound,
In echos of delight the groves around.
Divine employ, to sing thy lovely name,
While listening angels join the glonous
theme!

—
AMBITION.

ET Fame the :lnmnmg annals spread,
Where she records her mighty detd,
F“And boasting, promise an ijmortal name 1
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Vain is her baast, her proud parade
§inks in oblivion’s dreary shade ;
Time, all-destroying time, forbids the claim,

1et her employ her utmost power,

‘W ith radiance gild the present hour,
('Tis all she can),her fairest wreaths display ;

W hat is the envy’d prize, decreed:

The living Conqueror’s glorious meed
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 3
His hopes a crown immortal fires 3
Jesus, the Lord of his desires, .
On faith, and humble love, the cmwn
bestows.

Honours, unconscious ofdmy,
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 Lorp.

" His name, enroll’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 of love divine
1o life's fair book, in characters of light.

Sych is the Christian's glorious prize ;
Thus higl, his hopes, his wishes rise
Inspir’d by Ullest ambition, heaven-born
flame |
O thou, the spurce of bliss divme,
My hcart renew, exalt, refine !
Nor let me bear, in vain, the Christian’s
name,

—

—
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, Jxsus lives, (transporting name !)
Jusus inspir’d the sacred flame,

And gave devotion wings 3
‘With heaven-attracted flight she soar’d,
The replms of happiness explor’d,

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 !’
Jrsus, thy love alone can give
The power torise, the power to live ;

Eternal Hfe is thine.

Ifin my heart, fhy heavenly day
Has. e’er diffus’d its vital ray,
I bless the smiling dawn ;
But oh, when gloomy clouds arise,
And veil thy glory from mine eyes,
1 mourg my joys withdrawn.

Then, faith, and hope, and love decay ;
Without thy life-inspiring ray,

Each cheerful grace declines ;
Yet, I mustlive on thee, my Lorp,
For still in thy unchanging word

A beam of comfort shines.

The vital princlple within,

Though oft depress'd with fear and sih,
Can never cease to be;

Though doubt prevails, and grief complaius,

Thy hand omnipotent, sustains o
The life deriv’d from thee. -_
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O come, thoulife of every grace,
Reveal, reveal thy lovely face,

These gloomy ciouds remove?
And bid my fainting hope arise )
To thy fair mansions in the skies,

On wings of faith and love.

There life divine no languor knows,
But with immortal vigour glo'wq,
By joys immortal fed :
Ro cloud can spread # moment’s night,
For there, thy smiles immense delight -
And boundless glory shed.

Tie COMPLAINT and RELIEF.

HEN pensive thought recalls the
scenes of life,
And full in view the varied landskip rises 3 H
While memory draws the line, and faucy
pamts [portion 3
The mingl¢d light and shade, in due pros
Intruding melancholy often blends )
Her sable dye, and deepensevery shade,
*Till all appears a mourning piece of woe §
And myimpatient heart at length exclalms,
~ X
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Ah, what is life ! what glimpse of real joy,
Has ever smil’d to bless the gloomy scene !
" Anxicties, and fears,and pains, and sorrows,
Thigk interwoven, rise in every pait,
Thro’ all the dreary wiid: If e’er delights
Seem'd budding, here and thele, amid the

thorns ;
Touch’d by the wasting canker, soon they
fell . [elin’d ;

Or nipp'd by chilling wintry blasts, de-
Nor one fair blossom ever cheer’d my sight,

So withers all my bloom of life away !

" 8o paim and sickmess waste this sinking
frame |

The lingering hours roll heavily along,

Alldark and sad ; save where some transient
gleam

«Lights a short blaze, and vanishes away.

Birth of a moment!—Such is mortal bliss !—

s mortal bliss no more? is this the all

Of happiness that earth can e’er bestow ?

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

Leét mereflect again—were blooming health,

Yhat. best, that dearest earthly blessing
mine ; [charms

Were pleasurc mjse, and all its tempting
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Still brighten’d with unsullied innocence;
Should fortune smile auspicious on my life,
And havish, pour her gifts beneathmy feets
Could all the gifts of fortune, health or
pleasure,
Give permanent delight, or solid bliss?
Ah nol they all are empty, vain, and
fleeting |
Earth’s fairest gifts united, can’t bestow
One happy hour of real satisfaction.
Can air suffice the craving appetite,
Or empty shadows yield substantial good ?

Man has desires, capacious as 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 ?

No, were the brightest scenes of mortal
bliss [delights 3
Display’d before me, crown’d with young
Should smiling pleasures rise in fair suc-
cession,
‘The earth all blooming, all serene the sky;
The thoughts of death would cloud the gay
meridian . [comes !

With midpight shades!~And see the tyrant
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His arrow flies!—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 iafinite importance.

On worlds unknewn, amaz’d the stranger
enters,

Heir to eternity of bliss, or woe.
Eternity—delightfal, dreadful name!
What mind can grasp the infinite idea ?

Eternity of woe! tremendous sound,
Fraught with despalr! ynutterable horror!
What heart can bear the distant appre-

hension [rors
Of the ten thousandth part of half itz ter-

Eternity of bliss! transpgrting thought{
But thought can never reach the faintest
shadow
Of joys for ever bright, ﬁ)r ever full !

What awful infinite concerns depend
On this poor, slender, trembling thread of
lifel
Time—how inestimable is the treasure !’
How precious cvery. day, and every hour b
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And could my foolish, my repining heart
Complain, they move too heavy ? Gracioug

' Gob, !
Forgive the rash complaint, the guilty folly !
By thee instructed, O may 1 employ
The fleeting remnant of my precious tune
Ia that important work for which *tis given,
In preparation for eternity. :
Confiding still in thy almighty arm,
My Gob, my sirength, (all impotence mye
; self,) .
On thee Ilean: O make me persevere,
And ardent striving grasp the blessed hope
Thy sacred word displays—the blessed hope
Of life eternal through a Saviouw’s death !
Be this my refuge, my unfailing comfort,
In every painful hour! O may thy spirit
Apply that healing balm for every wound,
A dying Savioux’s blood! that full atones
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 bid it ris¢’
Abeve 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 spark of heav’nly flame,)
Aspire to mix with angels ? Yes, for man,
For sinful mdn renew’d, hathheav’n decreed
A place amongst those spotiess sons of light.
The rebel-angels from their glory fell,
Whelm'd in thie depth of everiasting woe,
Without one ray of mercy; while for man—
Here let-me pause and wonder~~while for
man, -, .
For guilty rebel man, the Savrour bled |
For traitors doom’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 thoughts are lost in vast
) amazement.
Redeeming love is the delightful theme
‘Which tunes the golden harps of paradise
To notes of extacy ! to endless rapture {
This can irradiate all the gloomy scenes
Of mortal life, and tune the janing strings
Of nature !—This can change the deepest
groans
Of pain and sorrow, all to-harmony,
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And joy and praise!—O may its. sacred
power
Reach this poor Iangmd heart, enkindle life
Thro’ all my fainting frame, and raise my
soul
To join with angels in the strains of heaven !

My Saviour Gop, O loveliest, dearest
' name [nounc'd !
That e’er my ear receiv’d, or tongue pro-
While hoping, yet alizost afraid to hope
That thou artmine, | breathe the char ming
'sounds - [seal
In faultering accents ; wilt thou, gracious,
My humble claim, exalt my trembling hope
To full assurance ? let thy holy spirit
‘With powerful and convincing attestation
Counfirm my wavering 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.

O blissful state ! on earth my wish su-
preme |
8weet prelibation of immortal joys |
Possess'd of this, I could resign the world,
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Nor heave a sigh, nor shed one pafting tear.
Then, death were uelcome, and the frown-

. ing aspect
Of nature’s foe would change to hecavenly
smiles, [tended

Then would I spurn the globe, and rise at-

By guards celestial to the realins of bliss :

To thy bright presence, O my Saviour Gop;

To dwell for ever in the vast delights

Thy smiles bestow ! there in transporting
strains

'To join the heavenly chorus ; all my powers

Uniting in immortal pra.se, and honours,

To thy ador’d, to t\sg exalted name.

‘There J ssus and salvation,boundless theme,

Shall swell the poundless song ; and tune
the notes

To extacy ! the rapture-breathmg strain

VUnmeasur’d, but by vast eternity.

A THOUGHT in SICKNES:S.
HOW weak, how lénguid isthe imwmortal
mind !

Prison’d in clay ! ah, how unlike her birth!
These noble powers for active life design'd,
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Depress’d with pain and grief, sink dows
to earth.

Unworthy dwelling of a heaven-born guest !
Ah no !—for sin, the cause of grief and 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 ;
By griefs and pains shall wean from earthly
Till grace conviuce, mvxgorate, refine,
And thus prepare the mind for heavenly joys.

Then, O my Gonb, let this reviving thought

To all thy dispensations reconcile ;

Be prcsent pains with future blessings
fraught,

And let my cheerfal hope look up andpmlle.

Look up and smile, to hail the glorious day,
(JEesus, to thee, this blissful hope I owe,)
‘W hen I shall lcave this tenement of clay,
With all its frailties, all its pains below.

Jasus, in thee, in thee I trust, to raise,

Renew’d, relin’d and fair, this frail abode 3

Then my whole frame shall speak thy wag»
derous praise,

For ever conscecrated to my Gob,
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' 4 REFLECTION o « WINTER
' EVENING.

OW faintly,smile day’s hasty hours,
The fields and gardens mourn,
Nor ruddy fruits, nor blooming flowers
Stern winter’s brow adorn.

Stern winter throws his icy chains
Encircling nature round :
How bleak, how comfortiess the plains L
' Late with gay verdure crown'd.

'The sun withdraws his vital beams,
And light and warmth depart,

4nd drooping, lifeless, nature seems
An emblem of my heart,

My heart, where mental winter reigns,
In night’s dark mantle clad,
Confin'd in cold inactive chains,
- How desolate and sad

Eré long the sun with genial ray,
* Shall cheer the mourning earth,
And blooming flowers and verdure gay
Renew their annual birth,
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80, if my soul’s bright sun impart
His all-eniivening 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, O 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,

O happy state, diyine abode,
W here spring eternal reigns;
And perfect day, the smile of Gon,
Fills all the heavenly plains !

Great source of light thy beams display,
My drooping joys restore,

And guide me to the seats of day,
W here winter frowns no more,
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The ELEVATION,

X 7HILE I survey the azure sky
With wonder and delight,
A thousand beauties meet my eye,
A thousand lambent glories deck the night.
: 1 do noteask to know their names, .
Nor their magnitude enquire; '
‘W hat avails it me to prove
‘Which are fix’d and which remeve ?
Let the sons of science rove
Through the boundiess fields of space,
And amazing wonders trace ;
Bright worlds beyond those starry
My nobler curiosity inspire. [flames,

When 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 fill,)
Fain would arise, . .
Beyond the skies, [hind,
Ands leave their glittering wonders far be-
Beyond them brighter wonders dwell,
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By mertal eyes%nseen H
Not angel eloquence can tell
The endless glories of the blissful scene.
Wonders, all to sense unknown !
Glories, sccir by faith aloue !
Come, faith, with heaven-illumin’d ray,
Arise, and lead the shining way,
And teach iy longing mind
The path of life to find ;
A path proud science never found
In all her wide unwearied rouand ;
A path by bold philosophy untry'd :
Nor will I ask the twinkling eyes of night:
The sacred word alone directs my flight,
Nor can I miss my way with this unerring
' guide.
From awful Calvary the flight begins ;
For there the burthened mind
Divine relief can find ;
’Tis there she drops Ler 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 :
Jesus, the true, the living way
To the blissful realms of day |

v

.
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Come, dearest Lorp, my heart inspire
With faith, and love, and warm desire ;
And bear me, raptur’d, to the blést abode,
Thy glorious dwelling, O my Saviour Gop !

In those happy worlds are given
To the favourites of heaven, ’
Mansipns brighter for
Than the brightest star,

‘Which gilds the fair etherial plains.
Stars must resign their temporary ray,
These shine resplendent with immortal day,
Nor cloud, nur shade, their spotless glory

" Radiant mansions, alldivine! ([stains,

They shall Yor ever, ever shine

. With undecaying light ;
When stars no more shall set and rise,

And all these fair expanded skies
Areroll’d away and lost ineverlasting night.

Adieu, ye shining fields of air,
Ye spangled heavens, that look so fair,
And smiling court the eye ;

Your fading beauties charm no more,
While contemplation lost in sweet amaze,
Dwells on the splendors of a brighter sky :
But, O my sonl at humble distance gaze,

With trembling joy adores

R}
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There reigns the eternal souree of light,,
Full beaming from his awful throne
Dazzling glories—Oh, how bright !
To thought unknown,
Too strong the unsufferable day
For the strongest angel’s eye!
Serapims veil’d and prostrate lie
Adoring at his foot
But love
And mingles holy awe vnh hhu divinely
sweet.

Extatic 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,
_From frail mortality coneeal’d.
Yet in the sacred word,
1 may behold my Lorn;
In those celestial lines
A ray of glory shines,
Pointing upward to the skies ;
Scenes of joy, though dutant, rise,
To falth, and hope,and humblelove reveal’d,

*
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Jzsus, whom my soul adores, .
O let thy reviving ray, )
" (Sweet dawn of everlasting day,)

With hegvenly radiance cheer my fainting _ |

powers ; o
And when I .drop this mortal load,
Free and joyful to the sky "
Let my raptur’d spirit fly, . [road,

With unknown swiftness wing the aéria]

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,
Jrsus, to thy charming name,

- Let me join the blissful choir,
Thy love the everlasting theme !
‘But not.the joy resounding lay,
Harmonious o’er the worlds abova,
Through endless ages can display,

Dear Saviour, half the_glories of thy love.

I 1Y (R
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