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« PREFACBE,

} : ek 5

f‘-xfcrcd according to an Aet of Congress % .
y Ct\mm ReaAp

‘.s the Anthot f‘?:s work hag not b*m
| ' at brafich of hturatur%
_h'hif:h 15 S0 [ ry a requisite 111! oidor 1o
. 'pf'.’.'p'_r.l't‘ i '-.".'-:l;ﬂcrqfu:' the press, but hus been _
Re T )y necessity of I'::.i:fc)j’iiig"hil'i' o ,:s‘_,ﬂ
‘for that purpose; he may be cons lered E‘_* 4

)y

t! vgar 1833, by Troirks I‘-.:.w ALY
Ct "rh § Otice oftlic Districl Court of §

" &
&

LI Y]

Fa

i SBine ag meapable of impartingg any wss%l 1'5,:
L

*.

&Bjru fion 1o the lilerali. E ut let 1he tads
dﬂr Wi these Poems be carelul, and jedggnot s
Lsi;!; concerning this work. lﬂ him fast

represent to himself an illiterate” furmefys

511'1"01‘11:”“ liis l‘"'L!l::'u';.' withthe labor of  hes

——

hau.L : geeupying those scanty momthisthat
"Iln'n.urnl'v i:;1<-4-.;.:1: the fiatizuing Lous of
ah n:; even thosc moments, wherein tho
“drowsy world lies lost in gleep,’ 10 pubs-
Jish to the world the u.ud tations of’!na {3 uit=
ful and ssoacious mind. -His genius, exerds




: J Preface.

e iﬂg_-itaclf under the disadvantages of illitera-
~ Jture, is seen laboring alone in ths ¢ great-
ness of its strength,’’ to perform, gs it were':
"n' new thing under the sun.”” He darts,
as It were, into the etheria] regions, and
there beholds the host of heaven,
moon, and stars,

exhibiting the praise of
their Creator! :

to the respective emplq{ymcnt and condition
| ._of the things and inhabitants of earth and
. sea.
. With a pleasing variety
i, A8 hm.' hns_i,:‘-compusud this volume of@poems,
X \rhiﬂh cannot fail to amuse both the ared
andthe youth, and lead the candid reu;r
to admire he productions of the Etonian
Fﬁﬂfr’s unpolished pen. ,1
transeribing this work for puhl'it:ra{"'fian:I
I‘Wﬂ‘ﬂ Fequested by the author to make cor-
¥ections no farther than it regarded the or-
J thography and punctuation: for which rea-
. son the reader 1
\ = and “mim_ﬂﬂg of the author’s poetry (with-
| Put essentialalteration) in his own style
: _I.ld_langunﬁ. He, however, requested me

X .
(a8 far giflw fit) to mark such words as

.
"Ir
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o vl -l
~LE
-} L'y |
| 4 s
¥ A
0

tHé sun,’

He ranges the earth, and
explores the great abyss, and tuncs his verge’

g}nbtre, our aus

will perccive the measure

| B
¢ Preface.
§ I considered as being used in an improper
form, and such also as were used (in a strict
~8énse) wunnecessarily. 1 have therefore
! marked the ungrammatical and expletive
:__wnrgis to be printed in italic.

And now, while you this little book peruse,
_ The prime production of a farmer’s Muse,
. Beek not his “* Meditations’’ to revile;
*Beorn to condemn the author or his stylo;
Look to thyself, nor give thy passionsscope,
But learn the words of Alexander Pope—
. % Whoever thinks a faultless piece to see,
. Thinks what ne’er was, nor is, nope’er shall
be!" Bensamin R. Jah
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FARMER’S MEDITATIONS
OR
! sEEPHDRD’S SONGS.
$ POEM L
II\'THODUCTDRY REMARKS.
I %Wntp the publick here I send

This little Book which ] have pen’d;

Fllrgnol Itnln:t I8 'mld
To i mprove the beaul 168 nf the mmd

£
12 Let none ¢ 's.prl it from l..-_. door '

T
' Watil he's n:.ntl its pagesb’er,
ﬁml .‘:’:.“ lims elf some leisure t1 1Mo

o read these lessons, pat in rhyme.

It is design’d for lo amuse,
nd not 11{,.-;"11 d for to abuse;
bt to awake the human kind,
. nd give o lustre to the mind.

' 1,"

: 4 For I have pass’d from thing te thing,
Assisted by a gencrous springs

y passions lighted to a mme,

While reason held a steady reign.




B FARMER'S MEDITATIONS

& Each hateful passion I've suppress’d,
In peace alone I sought to rest;
While guile and malice have been dead,
A glory shone around my head.

6 Thus prompted by a strong desire,
I’ll paint to view my golden lyre;

My heart well tuned with heavenly lays,
To sing the highest notes of praise,

7 I've seen the lofty climes of jove,’

I’ve rang’d the fields, and walk’d 1}e grove,
ere faney paints the flowery lawn,

And gentle zephyrs round me fawn,

8'I've labour’d hafd myself to know,
While I've been passing here below;
But, 10 myself, am weak and blind—
The common lot of human kind.

9 Quite smal| the knowledge we can gain—
bo' labour’d for, with mighty pain;

It Lies d the human thought,

Tho’ caie ully it may be$ought.

10 Tgnorant of those hidden £prings,
hat turn arogpd terrestrial things,
Ve cannot scap th’ Eternal Cause,

That rules groy, nature by its laws, °

11 Tho® we may look with strong desires,
And try to Weigh voleanick fires, '
We cannot trace their hidden path,

That lies concealed in the earth,

12 Those dreadfy) f-irus, that burst with r o,
Do awe t 2 s ant and the sage : >

J—M-'zl- gt 5

P,
oR SHEPHERD'S sONGS.

What secret law dim'iz__ts this flame—

1t lies beyond our sense to name. »

18 .Great nature is but art unknown,
Tis only scan’d by God alone,
No one, but he, can it explore,

~ Burvey each part, and look it o’er.

-4" - . b t
14 If man is wise, 'tis but in part, :
Ttlnugll!:lha may climb fromart to art:

L, n'
" To worlds unnumber’d he may ru
| th )':t in fact he knows but onae.

— e

POEM 1L
1 g
RESIGNATION. T o o

Mv God, with all my voice 1'll praiss,
M}f heart and tongue surrcndeg

. While 1 behold thy lovely works

That shine with awful splendo

" 2 The fervent sun, the teeming e?ﬂh'
T he “moon all dress’d in bcauf}, ;
Ten thousand stars their courses roll,

Each to perform its duty.

ff'. 8 The lofty mountains rear lhg;r I:Qiﬂdl.
Thie hills with trees are erowned; 3

. Ten thousand sweets the valeys yield,
Whilst lower lands are drowhed.

$ The flying clouds, the stormy winda,
The sea all 1n eomamotion;
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0 FARMER’S MEBITATIONS, ‘
While lofty ships do soar away,

And plm:gh the briny ocean.

& There sharksand whales do spout & foem;
They are to men a treasure : :
. Tvz:ur thousand fish around them fly,
While others sport in pleasuro. '

€ My God, while I thy works beholdy

I'm struck with admiretion: = & ¥ \
Ten thousand diff’rent forms l::-*ue,

As I pass througl creation !

OR SHEPHERD'S soNaGSs. 1l =

13 And there in peace I will remain,
2 Retired from all ereation,
And ponder o’er the work that’s done

C In every clime and nafion.

13 But still my busy thoughts shall sear,
Aud traverse the.creation, :
And fiy acppss 1o India’s shore,

" “There scrutinize each nation,

tﬁi From tlience to Earope I will fiy;
8Pl there survey each matibn,

b And, 1hirough the splendid cilies, hie,
i To learn their siluation,

15 And when my work is done below,
% Dl sail throogh the broad.ether;
#4And on to higher climes 111 go,

' Where joy shall last forever.

6 There, in amaze, 1’1l stand and gaze,
" Where sarrow is a stranger;

And theve ligheld that lovely heady

% Whoso.gfadle wassa manger.

7 The hawk, the eagle, and’the bear, '
‘or prey they are enraged: : e

T{se lamb, the linret, and the dove,
To escape them, are engaged.

& 'I:,[m hawk, and éagle, soar aloft,
The bedr By woods is screened;
Each takes'a difrent mode for foed,

And wish'to be eonvened.

4 Son
biJ i:‘: !.rm:?m bawks and cn;ﬂe-“, goar,
4 WV hile Pme below are cteeping; F

i Tx:f-;-' J=?a|1 lo cheat the hushindiman, .
While e in bedis sleeping !

———= r.'

"y

20 Ten thousand difPrent ways they take, a POEM III

T Il‘:.:h.‘.lf] Uf‘-:u.'nf'-j:'[ t.?i\'innr‘
0 rob the labourer-af hic .
rourer.of his store,

RaR 5ot an easiilbving THE FLOWERY MOUNT.
g!

'T'was on a distant, flow’ry mount,

T:'.,l gat me down jbrw recosint,

S And cali’d to mind those distantthings,

" Whieh in vast creation springs i ;

IIN]-SH-f there'smeo man, 1 will expose,
1)11...1 m iny state or nation :
£o, I'll away g0 Bethlchem,

And keep my place and station.
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There, in pensive silence sit,
With the earth beneath my feet.

2 I turned my eyes for to behold—
A thousand planets round me roll'd !
While earth stood by in living green;
Beasts and birds, they might be seen:
Fish and Inseets, it is true; P
All were present to my view,

gfreai! P.nd shrubs did wave in air,
.htle lilies show’d a spotless fair :
Pinks and violets, it is true,
Show’d a red and crimson thue :
The grove, the orchard, and the field —
' Lwhat beauties they did yield. "

Tl
:‘h‘rﬁla et sung, and swell'd her throat;
Tle :llrk,_ € tuned her lofiy note; '
: ie mightingale; she tuned her lay,

eated on a lofty spray; ;

he wren and robin both struclk in
And in unison did sing, & 4 -

-3

6 The ox, ke rear’d his Tofty head
The horse moved off :ill? 1: blé"8pe
%ﬁe I?mhs were skippidg 'G'Mﬁ '
T}:: ::::lecre sippn:tg at the rill—
Thow & Ii::iﬂe grovelling in the dust :
Y cail’d the worm to quench their thirst..

6 The spider gpun, th i

> » the mole d

{go_bﬂn‘dmg_ weet, and 0?1 w:lrrfl;:g]}.
;lr wisdom made a great displa .

40d ne w%}nlu did betray - %

+
B4l L “ ' »,

" And in union all eombine !

., e T,
OR SHEPHERD'S SONGS.

" Hills were crown’d and mountains stood 1
" All were great, and all were good.

" % 1 then beheld the orb of day,

A thousand beauties to display,
Ever constant in his race,
While the moon @oth change her face :

The Stars in glittering robes appear;
‘Each to crown the new born year.

'8 The stars in order, how they shine |
!

And, in their dress, aie }tnil‘arm,
While they the upper climes adorn ;
All are globes of noble size, *
Rolling'm the loftgslies !

9 There dwells the lion and _{hl:_t_ lamb,
The timorous sheep and Lostile x¥am;
Tlere nature dwells, in all its forins,

And those lofty climes sdorns :
All are very fair and fice,
Consisting both of land and sea.

g Y
S poeM Iv.

GOD'Ss WORES DEMAND ATTENTION
AND VENERATION,

When we do behold bothithe land and the

sea,
And think of their Author, how great heo
must be;
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14 FARMER’S MEDITATJONS,

When we survey the vallies and mountains

all around,
Wu’ﬂ tune up our voices, his praises to
sound,

2 The stars now in heavén were made by
degign,

And e e h by geflection do Tn liantly ¢hine;

They shew heir great Author. both powers
ful and wise,

Who get them gall in order to beautify the
bn!l..‘

3 The ["‘;I’TII, when ihe is clothed in her
frecn alire,

Her com; licated 'u-L‘:J.lIIE*"\
nure

It shows the great Author both powerful
and kind;

“ And, in his acts 0[' wisdom, is human and

divine.

we much do ad-

n
4 The wind issnow blowing, it sweeps o’cr
R e Py
Tho sea 15 glunys ttmutmg a shing on
o lf‘ ?:.t?‘:-’;
Tie t;;-.:lr‘- Ll Y argh apn in a "u"d ﬁ.n-pmw in
: the gp a, '
01‘ in the hnnJ ncem., wherever [ht‘}’ be.
és Tho beauliof nature, I positive doclare;

Llhey il vsin

il OSSR with w thLl, for every thing
18 rare !

eR SHEPHERD’S SONGS. s

. The lovely pear and apple, the peach and

cherry too;
"\ Whose taste is most delicious, and pleasant

for to view.

6 The wheat, corn, and barley, that grow
both rank and good, :
Potaloes, rye, and onions, aﬁc quite
and keep

vy

deli~
¢cions food @

The earth 4t will support them
them.by her sice.

And- consty n*h defend them from the oid

[‘.t\kl oil; :11-1.1.--

| i

‘% The eatih is our ‘mother; with her ten
HH'.II”-»"I‘E] EPTINGS;
She opens Wi ‘e Iv t‘nﬂ‘{}m, and round her

blessings fangs;
Bhe will sapport her children, right from one
f““”l 0l n L‘f}\,]; :

They feed mpon ker bountics, and round her

hbd}' ﬂULl\.

sops ey arc voriougy i Bvery stato

nnhe : . 2

_‘ The ors rﬂéﬁtrcc of Iudia,
the lone : :

 The cocoa tree beside thg., il is both tall
.*'. d trim3 .

While Jovely nuls are growing and graciiig
every limb. ‘

® Tho carth she is generous, to all ber golis
of negd :

8 Iler

the lemon* and




\,‘" FARMER’S MEDITATIONS, R BICPHERD'S SONGS, 1¥
‘18 And, in the heat of summer, he visits her

¥ with grace; )
e calls the clouds tegether, and sprinkles
b, o’er her faces
“Right from his wat’ry treasure, Ler wants’
he will sapply,
Lest she and allcher children, should faintr
away and die,

She nurses them with eaﬁt_ion. and will pre
_ serve their seed, R
Her sons they are various, in every sta
3 and clime : :
¢ paints them with good colours, upon
the shores of time. o F

10 The lily "an"d rosy; the pink and violet
too : % :

8ho paints them with gaod colours, which
fuakes them fair to view;

Some have rosy faces, and some are blue or
white, ;

Aud all present goad graces, for to enchant
tue sight.

14 He never will forsake her, he’ll bless
~ her fruitful face, |
He’ll sprinkle her with water, and every
stream wiil trace;
And when -she’s tired of bearing, we very
well de know,
He’ll bring his fleecy garment and cover her

11 Earth opens wide her bosom, she nurses with snow.

e every child,
» Lo their wanting appetites, is ever d
47 il s e el
€F Joys they are moderate, and, in ‘her
SUIrows, mule—

Slio gives them all good juices, still working

atithe roqt. * ,
; o
12 Shuszs a f;uiu" u%.ﬁ'ﬂmr. likewise a cen-
ant fldﬂ_’i* d
And hea?an_is ber husband, now standine by
ber side; i
He blesses Ler w

15 Now. while I sit 2 musing, on all the
things of time, .
And solemnly perusing my smrpl__c.crﬁu cr
rhyme, | : .
Lt fills my heart with masick and carries it
above, \
Fhare batr@d is b nii‘.-.c-.] by everlasting love.
| &

16 A consort of musiels now thrills on my,
| car, R

*If it is in heaven—I"m sureé™it 18 near— 1

i " Soma celestial _spirit, now standing ut tio
ith breezes and sends her R YAk -9 |

light and heat stile — -
b5 s ids me in eingin nd gauses me to
And wateein a plenty, to wash G b s He m:lalm:ﬂ: in einging, and ‘ea

ke

Wy
] "

g

4 :
i

i ®




18 sARMER's MEBITATIONS,

P S SON 19

3 S PNy _ OR SHE
% 8T The 1t King of Glory i »d . . :
| ;;1 - w%?,t 8 R ] & What wonders he has made or formed ! |
& rfh wisdom and power, he soon will display=§. U strikes our sensé with solemn awe !

= Let every king and noble now lay by hi heavens, he has well adorned,

sword, s, And placed cach objeet under law.

In humble submission to Jesus the Lord. . %6 Mo does command the rolling billows,

o o 3o £ oaal B B Directs the fishy that swim tle sé;
‘18 His ﬁﬂﬂd. while in jewry, was crowned & He nourishes the weeping willow,
with thorns, ~ And well instruets the busy bee,

Now a rainbow of glory his temples adorns L - ,
In truth and in justice, he'll maintain his Js He shows the E.‘"”t’ m 5” her beam!"‘
| . ' He drostes herin living greeii}

. Ihl’ﬂﬂb, \ H I L & g
Whb once in a stable was said to be born. He calls each incect uhto duty,
. ~ ‘Aad, all as oue, he does contene.

[
| ——

7 He feeds the lion and the raven

L With fbod delightful toghe taste;
He points the douve to her fair haven;
. Ou lier fine pinions, flies in haste.

& & 1]
Et :\tlen@gﬂ\ by her lovely consort, o
. She-mountsTaloft, and wines the air; °
L "United by the bond of comfort, ‘

POEM V.

ADORATION. 3
# 1" &
Let ns adore the great Creator,
And tune our lips to sify his praise :

e polished the frame of nature; 2 ' Fnto their dwellings do repiir. |
He isthe ancient King of days 9 No bitia mess to break their union, ]

2 He put the carth ang air in motior = -_:"a‘- nds are ence and loves. 4
He beau'ifics the |aVely trees: #liéy do enjoy some sifégt communich 1
*He vwings the 'gicaihd heaves the ocean; "B In their sale mansions, fi :

He well eommands the foaming ceus.

46 lights, to shine in lieaven,
e roll their courses round;’
Miations freely given,

1o shin ._ b0d light this earthily ground.
. -

SAnd in the ark, built for a fay g
The dove was safely lodged (mithin.)

‘11 This dove was sent out on a on

. To give to Noah some relief, o
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A And thousands mere are in the deep;
4 Well pois’d they in their orbits keep.

“The vast immensity is strew’d
With unknown worlds*that ca’nt be view'd;
In some mysterions ways they join—
They’ve stood the rack and age of time !

6 This God—all nature is his frame,
Jehovah is his won'drous name :

{ Selfsubsisting he must be,
Who rules the heavens and binds the seas

7 And tho’ exalted far above:

¥ His ghief delight is grace and love
In weskness, ofien, he descends

To aid his prophets, and their pens.

L AT 4 4

20 &hunﬁ‘h MEDITATIONS,

And well obey’d his great commission,
Returned with an Olive leaf.

12 It proved, the waters were assuaged,
And would return from off the earth,
And leave the ground where once they rag

Untoithe ocean, find a path,

13 The dove is faithful in his nature,
In him ten thousand beauties shine;

ﬂumhle:u of the great Creator,
friend 1o all the buman kind,

POEM VI.

&

8 He sees 1he sparrow in her fall,
His car attends the softest call.

He hears the needy when they sigh,
Relicves the prisoners when they cry.

£ 9 The broken hearted fnd relief—
He gives repentance to * the thief &
he maim'd and bruised they shall find

God tﬁht‘i‘qgﬂ;_gpud and kind.

0 The blind, he will restore their sight,
He'll cure the lame, withumuch delight;
His power and skill, he will display,

he leprosy he’ll wash away.

11 The tombs of all the wise and just—
He'll break each seal, the prison burst;
' 8ome angels then, in bright array,
Each scaled stone, shall roll away,

INCOMPREHENSIBLE JEHOVAR.

O thou great eternal God,
All nature is thy walking road !
O'er seas and continents, thou look’st,

And well survey’st thy numerous flocks.

2 Were we to walk broad cther’s road,
And every stop enquire fofGod;
No one could hall his fame declaro,

Or tell how highis glories are !

3 Were we to eatch the morning ray,
And walk along the sun’s broad way;
We skould, th’ Eternal, poorly trace,
Whose dwelling is unbounded space.

4 Thnusﬁﬁa of worlds above us roll;
And ﬁm under his control :
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POEM VIIL

AGEKRCY SECURE IN INFANRCTY.

How great is the Creator
To each beholding cyve !
He built the frame of nature,
And the old rolling sky:
e marshali*d every star,
Aid bids them.keep their place,
And bids the san'his eircnit run,
For-to dispense his prace.

2 Now, in the elouds of keaven,
He makes a sreat display 1
He calls the sua to travel
For to light up.the day ;
R’sin the eastern world,
He shows his merning fare; -
From thence his glory, is unfurl’d,
To run his dailv race.

8 Around this earthly region,
He travels on witly speed}
Reanimales old natgre,

And blesses eyery seed :
_\?ﬂ.a wakes theigrass to grow,
And vegetation spring :
fle warms the plants of nature,
And calls the birds (o sing.

¢ T .
L]
OR SHTLPHERD'S SONGS.

% s beams of light and beauty,
‘He sends them cast and west :
All nature, calls to daty,
From her lonz slumbering rest.
He graces every sea,
And ocean, all as one :
The darkness he will chase away,
And bid 1t forward ron.

6 Ten thgusand thonsand wonders
We gee in earth and air,
And in the briny ocean,
Too numerous to declare !
There scaly monsters sport,
And cleave the briny deep.
Ten thousand living insects,
Around the shores, do creep.

6 The ships, like floating islands,

" Do plough old Neptune’s face;

And throug i the winged vapours
They do.pnrsue their race,
‘hile lofty shipsof war,

With their tremendous forcee,

: ,i';el"llm #hogks of Boreas,

And drive along their course,

7 O what a rhymed riddle

* Are all created things T 58

We see sweet life withdrawing,
And slack its tender strings.:

" But still, in different ways,

[t animates again; '
It calls the dust to action,
In some new forms te reign,
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8 That Life, that rear’d the ocean,

- With each wids spredading tree,
That puts the air in motion,
Andheavesthe briny sea,
€ives action to the beast
Andeach terrestrial grade,
That floats the airy region,
Or in the sca were made.

9 May we survey great naturs
Upon a general plan,
With its directing power,
Placed in the'human-man,
Who mediates between
The living and the dead,
Who values not reproaches,
Thotigh pour’d upon his head.

10 Hd suffers great reproaches,
Wherever he does go

The baughty do disdain liim,
Because lie sits so low :

Bat mark his lofty rule
Boyond oli nature’s frame—

He does enclose creation, .«

In every clime, will reign,

A1 His joys are ever v\eilcd

- Aad points |

)

In robes of degp distress
He ¢’er beco ”;’; servant ;

Allnations for to bless: .
But hides his shining face

From nobles and from kings
0 all the humble,
Whore living water spripga.

on HERD’S SONOL iz

4 12 The Godin human nature
' Is all the God wo know :
To his estent and power,
~ No hiuman thought can go;
&0 infant he may be,

In every human breast;
" When known as areprover,

He doos produce distress.

13 If God in infant nature
Was in a stable born,
And cradled in a manger,
.+ Forsaken and forlorn,
He may be scen again,
“In some distressed piace:
4nd, through the medium ©
Unveil his lovely face.

14 Now in the vast, eternal,,
Unmeasurcable fiame,
All 1hings do move in order, o
, And will remain the same :
Ko changes will I:.c;run ”‘u
“ternal Power,
Ji:;”'ml t_i.sgh;genwn!y curlaing
And built the shady bower-

L]

f his @02,

POEM VIIL é

@00D NEWS FROM EFFINGMAM, N. K ,

From Effingham good news we hﬁr.
Beuls fock to Jesus far and neAs§.
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® There saints and angels harmonize,

All clouds are banished from their eyes, .
In joyful notes they join and sing,
Where streams of Jife perpetual spring,

They leap, they fly from sin and thrall,
And live to him who died {or all,

I - 1 : k I
E The Figat—how glorious €6 behold!
sreater than {!I:-l!:-jﬁl]:?}: @t In oold
r]-” son I} T P b bl y

ki e fons qf A l{f“” Tiian

Their ¢} 10 There, in those climes that shize so0
Pheif eheerful voi ¢, to sing God’s praise.

bright, 1 5.5g¥
No clouds will e’er obstruct the sights
A living power lights up the day,
! = Las B I P
Ten thousand glories to dispiay.

s and voices join in one,
@if€ the everlasting Nop;
X and mingle in the sound,
ove and hurnacn}' abound.
4 In Effino Mam 1 ’ » 811
That ‘-'-'lcI i";*i"-ll.”hl't ::] E'I?;i l‘J‘ttlﬁ"”'“”i* ]
Wi o Jgsu: rist have fled;

v 1 walch our Liord, in his commands,
Till we arrive at Canaan’s land,

While 11 There winged seraphs fly in haste;
Their joyful notes are sweetly grac’d:
There Jesus will his trath unfold,

Those ancient acts in times of old.

12 No party nawes will there be knewsn,
Nor iatring heads surround the tarone,
But all will feed on Jesus® love,

Aud bear the image of the dove.

5 A party spiit we disdain,
ve m union hopa to reign,

Since
Tl = n o w» F 3

Where namas dnd pariies never come,

union ever run,

?‘; I:I:nrcd Bggone! and malice die!
_Y“‘ 'Y Gepagiinnd from us ]!
Tf?lr;:‘tr:lpsr_and enares we’ll ha Yegmomore;

il We arrive at Canaan’s sliere. "
E Tf};ﬂ::e, In I!Ij!t_':li'}d of peaceful joy,
A:::i ;r”?f f;;!fi Lipgiwve will employ,

2s€ the #lorics of the Laml

Whﬂ d]‘d Exiﬂt ug 1a I.J\I.hh_]'

But Tove and

POEM IX.

THE DESIRE OF THE HUMBLE.

Descend from heaven, €élestial King,
And tune my noblest powers to sing,
Dircet me, i):,' some heaven-l_;.- rav,
To these fair climes of endless day.

88 time began,
&;}I‘J:';f:‘,rin :Ewau;[vfgslans, bathe the soul
v . 2 AR Or life perpetual roll: ,
There, G_:od‘l'ﬁi truth e wil) display’
And Christ in glory light the du ',

2 Some noble gifts to me nnpart,

n

And bind them strongly te my heart;
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Give me a savor of thy love, . -

A‘h{! l:;:;:d me to thy courts above: - ‘- -.
.3 Where I may sce that lovely Head, -

- Whoin a stable once was laid: ’
+ The swat_hlhng band was His attire,
Whom saints and angels now admire.

4 A stable was his mean abode—

The easiern sages pass’d that road, °
Were guided by a brilliant star, ¢
Which led them onewith graceful care. .

&°Straight to the manger they did come,

And with the simple shepherds sungs: -7 -

For in the manger now they saw -
The Man that kept the royal law. =~
6 They felt salvation sweetly flow, 5

Tho” ina place ext remely low; -

The richest offerings they did brine - -
A preseat to this new-born King, 3 ?

| 7 This was a scene of heavenly jﬂ_ﬂ L

To sing aloud the Saviour’s grace,

Wbho came to save the fallen race.

8 Anna gave thanks, while Simecon p.m;'n'd;.

; :}:20 doctors and the Iawyers gaz’d;
e s!ah!e-wqrship they despis’d;
It was uncomely in ) eir eyes. -

9 The giddy priosts scribes ©
'"The utable-wnr_ahip tuhr;dy-?]z%g:;?b“
Th&}' lov'd their profit and thejr gain,
Aznd thus d__f.rsp:s‘ the Saviour’s namal

3 : I r ; L ]

Their hearts and tongues now found employ,-

3 f_f__.

- -

. Who did not thrust hirn

“ oR SHEPRERD’S SONGS. 33
10 The Pharicee ﬁ':}ﬁ in a rage,” .

Against this worship did engage;

While- Herod, with his bellish crew,

- The children’s lives ke did ;pursue.

11 1lis pﬂss.idn's; I.igh.te.d to a flame . P
For to destroy the Christian name, =
The sword of persecution drew, =« - =

" And all the children quickly slew. .

12 But tﬁé,ﬂ"drd did more increass?

" Twas heard in Jewry and in Greeee,. .
" And those that sat in death’s dark shade, -

. The word of God did Lth_em_l 'pf_.jrir_a,dc. .
- .Is,iThn cripples then began to walk,

The dumb could sing or wisely I'al‘k;_'- -
The deaf conid hear the shepherds’ 8033, .

e

Which called the blind to fook thercon. . -

Y4 The dead were raised from the grava;

They felt the power of Christ to savo;

e .cre pleasant to the poor,
Tlis words were p from their door.

- 15 The gospel, then, like lightning, ﬂnw
From land to land, it passed through,
It called the Gentile and the Jew,

. And formed' their minds completely naw.
' "16 It cross'd to North America,

And here it *s nade a swect display; ..
It °s tuned the organs of our iungs,
And made us sing with ?luven toogues

- L

I
L T T
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Gn ﬂm d’eath af GiLyan )

quwrr, son of
Ierewles .maanfy,

. By his -
corpre was brovshit ser

t;r:cd m his father 3

request his
enly miles and i in-
51&1‘Jlﬂ”}]face_ .

Dmth,.lne an overwy heIm ing sen e
- Will shortly bear its sons aw ay;
The nonierous sons of Ada
Yvill sacm hﬂ

s *_.
m’s race
lost in neafn 3 embrace.

-2 Alln a*mns that surro-md s b“l”
So0n by the ann of death mnst fall;

Their sons and daurrhrers will ducay
" And like 1he rose will Fade away.

3 As fruit ‘that fal’eth fmm the tree,
Sr) mea do fall, it’s p'ain to seo—m
S They fall by turns iito decay, '
And thuy we scé them piss uw::y

4P"9TGIH‘:1 -

n nIﬂnﬁev now is dcad a2 B
Thz grave is his appointédd bedys e

His Jouthful limbs wil there deca_}',
el rm ang ﬁ::il 00 pass away,

5 Scarce nmeteen

Juzt in the flower

He thew did Ja

And btramnt t

".e'trs he liv'd in ;1'113

of his primes

ave his father’s homa

0 IIaVErhill did roam. .

6 Unco this town he did repair, 7

Attendad with prudential caigj

1
: i H : i

S ﬂfFrItﬂn..ﬂ H, died
U Haverhill, NI

_He ]ct himself a lnred man—

7 Mle'ha d not long been in the place,
. Before he was in unl casef » ' ;

- It latd hiim on his dying bed;

"8 The doctors tried their force and sln]l o
" These cholic pains they hop’d to stiil;” .

: lhey found Hm pmns could not be mm’d

And j in the chaden of dmlu must lay,

A gl 00y dhﬂlh L lum wes pugt.’

- Bis lovely wates cume near his heart; N
* Me raised his eries Lo heuen for them:

oR SHEPHERD s BONGS. . 4.1

Industry scemed 1o be hzs plan. o ey

H

The cholic bad this }nuth altnck’d
His conrtitot! l:m llmn wae rack’ g

81t did affoet h]:':T tender he;art.,_ w
Its raro was felt in every part, -

No buman art couid give him aid,

Bat a1l i vain their efforts prov'd,

10 I'e rack’d with most tarmenting pa;n,
Was L:er:ed about some ease to gaing
But ke could gain but poor relief, -

1o wasting death and dying gricfl -

Il *Twas fmmd that death nnu!d soon ensue,
His droadful state was plain 1o view;
Poor Gilman ke must pass away, " -

12 Death soon pervaded both his faet
Hig tiable pulse no langer beaty
Hls heaving lungs gave up at last,”

13 And | st before he il u{fp"lrt

He knew they soon miust fullow. him: |

L
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s ome, lov’ly mates, while you havae breath v V. . '
i .';_[ Prepare to follow me in death, - - _' 4nd‘wnlff_nrqund his turfly bed, ~ _ .
‘? That gloomy state awaits you all; © -~ ° I}i'_'i_ufg eplies of gf_atssldq crown Lis head, -
o Deneath its force you soon must fall. - - 22 Think of those lin.bs completely drawn, . &
.,'i* s el Yon've seen wme in my }’niuhful Pri;:!*ll. | '%I_m fdusiy v nuw‘fged upiig -. o *:3 : Ir\‘
o Whea sporting with my.inch of timna; s fiesl they wholly will couccaly” L §
b .- But now my glass is almost run, * - - Yhen they completely end their weal. -~ o
ili My labor’s o’er bencath the sun, e 23 Thase rosy cheeks and brilliant eyes’ l
30 16 Your house will'never know me more, . Y"“‘il see no more below the skies; ;
'Ih'{",.i *Nor shall I enter at your door 5 8 That voice that often chann’d the ear, . ;
fj!f " Itherefore bid you all farewell, 4 = . " .!";Ple““_"“t round no moie youw’il hear,
i 'i. 1 In I_m“"."’f'“ 1 hope yont souls mqy'.q?ruil. #7714 There he will mingle with the dust, ;
;:‘- : /17 I've often Jeap'd those -purJling riII#, -t O Jl’iml own thal niasd Illat cI:tianafd_ him ﬁrsti
- 2l That pass between the Etonian hilleg .~ ut yet we lmpu Iu:“ll rise again, e E
,.' Dul I shall 7nEYEr sLC No more,” s 7 : 3 . !“ Bulug tﬂ]ﬂil]ﬂl t]llilﬂ& 10 I't:igu. I. . :
2f ~ Those purling streams that us'd to roar. - l 25 Where, here or there, we cannot tell, - 1
; r'l ' 1:5 My father and my mm-hﬂ,'_mai R i\’n h him we hupﬂ'a!l_ things mie welly E
‘f| . Nomose their living son will viewy = lay "'"-‘: be fuund in bright srray, :
g . The scythe of death will mow me down, . - Aund ,F‘-“"B,“? one eterual day. -,
. 1, by its fetters, must b_c.bau_n_d._ B e z§ We leave him in the hands of God, - - -
e 39 If to your house [ e’er shoull come, ‘.“_hﬂ ever is both kind and gyod, o
i’ Twill be my curpse—a lifcless sou; C .3 Mouse mercy walks e.einul1ioind,

oty o5 ot T T

: ‘l i . - I R v : -,
e H*g hope wy body you'll recerve, dad in iis natuie knows no bound.

: J' Tiiand will.prepare for it a grave, 2 F{
- O Mis ps Tt I T : ; -~ » s
! AR Parents answer™d his requast \ i : A ¥ 4
1% And i2id him in his grave to rest.. A i g ; ‘POEM Al 4 ;
i Frmn_ an&_rhtl[ h? was brought in hns!g,- i Con's wann. e . q
Aud in their borying yard was placg'd.. i . G e i z
é‘ 2} [{islbrni_hcrs and hissisters dear, =~ I B o o ot :
he Now o’er his grave may shed a tear, - "The living word of God, '
. | - R v .41 is divinely pure; = < 0 : \i
|.I-! ," T J 3 ) | &, : . i !
; : _ ¥ o ] 3
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E

” POEM XIL

* . THE OX.
God ma#ﬁarth with all its ﬂaﬁti,
The grovling swine, the doc'le ox;
He made tl.em all for foble use,

Tho’ many sufler gredt abuse.

It is a sweet chastising rod,
For ever will endure,

2 It does affect the heart,
8 It touches every striug,
. The sweetest comforts will impart,.
And tune the lips tosing.
8 Thisis'the living Word
That rear’d old nature’s frame;
It did exist beyond the flood—
Thro’ every age the same.

4 In nature it is found,
It far outshines the day,
*Twill ever walk an endless round,

And light and life display.
8 The word of God will spring

To raise our natures high; .
*Twill teach our cheeiful lips to sing,

And fertilize the eye.

H_\G God’s word, in ancient days,
. Was found below the ground!
B caves the prophets sung his praise,
nd made his truth abound,

'
2 The ox was made in aid of man,
To diaw his wood, to plough his land;
Submissively he draws his load,
Aud in his labor chews his eand.

8 His tallow serves to make us light,
(A fine assistant to the sight,)

His meat is rare, it’s what we choose;
His hide is always good for shoes.

4 His horns we use to make us combas |

Oil is extracted f om his biones,

The ox we view with great delight,
pAld Juv@ tayiaste his tender tripes

- b His liver, too, it ia confess’d,
Iz excellent, if rightly diess’d.
His hair, when mized well with lime,
It plasters well on oak er pine.

o ancient men referg’d,
3y ancieht men are told

t those who pablizshed his word
fere keepers of the fold.

6 His gall is nsed for a #prain,
"Twill cure the wound anid eaeco the paia,
fintl of applied, you’ll find it 504 &
Lwill belp the crippled man to go

8 \stable was their school,
Ay Jesus taught them there;
hip silly mefty who played the foel,
Wire light as empty air.
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It’s often used to fetch thelr checse.

. (Tho’ thi= miy make the Indics laugh,
It’s not inferior to the calfl) ‘

8 The toague, that of en roll'd th

Comb= his huir and liek’d the

(We can’treproach it for a lie,

It makes a mst delicious pre.

7 His paunch, the munt:i; women, plzase;

9 The foot, that wore the iron shoe,
Affrds a jnice that’s gowd for glue:
The cabinet-makers like it we'l,
They glue their work to male it se!l.

10 The steady ox the corn will nib;
Jle knows h's na<ter and his crib;
With resignation bears the yoke,

- Uuitil his sweated body smoke.

11 With steady gait he braves the storm;
Strong in his limbs, a noble form;

s cuit is quickeued by the rod

To plough the ground und bieak the sod.

12 Here I've described his partial use;

4-'!,1_..:._. " TR T TP :_._:: 2 s
i )
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Ie is faithful, kﬂf&ﬁa trie,
In every age he’s passing through,
15 His use or end no one can know,

- How far above or deep below,

What part of nature he may stand,
Whetherwith angel, God, or man,

16 What future state he mayv abonnd,
Or in what shape he will bo found,
We do not know, nor can we fell--
On the gixat scale all things aro well.

POEM XIIL
FTALL LOST IN WINTER,

The fa!l is fled, the harvest past,
The winter now i3z come at last,
The wind is pouring from the north,
And by its force repels the south,

.'Tht‘li' oft he sufiers great abuse;
I Wihen tyrants beat him with a rod—
- Which once was 1hoaght Egyptians’ god!

2 The herds are shivering round the fold;
And by their looks pronounce it cold;
And, humming for their gene:ous meat,

13 Oft tyrants beat his body sore,
Ad heavy cur-es on him pour!
Ten thousand evils on him wi h,
Buot still in part is human flesh.

14 tere I've bﬂd the noble ox
The first of f | "-@&gn'l focka: i

They leap and kick to warm their feet.

8 The winds fiom varions points du pour,
The snow is sifiing round the door,

The traveller pauses an his way

To see the sifting snow at play. -

4 The snow is piling heap on heap,
Whiio feeble insects lic and sleep;
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1 'L But man, ke braves the rogged blast, . . .
.1 While o’or the scene his eyes are cast.©

 FARMER’Ss _l_u_:n:TAirmﬁn. wd I5 _ s :
f o | ' 32 Each of them will 2 story tell,
‘All hope in those for-to excel, -
Forget the sorrows of the day,

‘ And thus they pass their hours away.

4 W
| il B He sees the ﬁodding forest bow, .
13 Winter brings some happy scenes, -

i rl:u;‘ *\While Boreas koits _his frieid brow,

' u| - Great homage to hisforce demands, ...

While his cold breath infests the fand.

6 The sun, ke sends his feeble rays," -
His fires are weak to warm the days; .~
. The days are short, the nights are long} ¢
‘No cheerful birds 1o chant their song. .+

7 The streams present their icy fice,

While darkness veils the finny race; . .
. The scaly tribes do walk below, = .-

And each in dufferent paths do go.. -

"

8 Although the winter is severe, . =,
The dreariest season of the year, -
The busy sleizh-men chant their song,
And pass ia jovial crowds along.

f

O Their hofses, looking bright and gay, . -

‘Some silver joys or golden dreamns,
Thus good and ill together blend, .

~ To every clime their favors send..

14 Some wormwood, if th 4 chance to take . .

" And make their very boiwels ache, * * g

Some honey may be at cqmmz}nd, -
For to sapport their sinking’ band.

15 Bitter oft has sweet effects, N
Those that despise, the sweet reject,

"For th’ sake of good, let *sbear the ill,
* And £}l our hearts wita pure goo

d_-“r ill. :

16 Love to God and love to man, i
‘Thro® various ages it has ran.. .
This principle—may it endure

| Til} sun shall rise and set no more. -

o T T AR T N ., - BRI N i e g - N | WA i —" s "ly ¥ i
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With rapid force they draw the sleigh, _ _ el oo T | .

e With sounding bells around their necks,” ~ ~ s Y L ow @S B

I They pass the hilla and frozen lakes. ' » i v B ! : ‘
| 1' E :II{“} Th? sleigh-men, pléased to see their inns, - POEM X . _ : E
g aey langh’and smile to warm ther shins, . ¥ S o T . - t !

{: A chgﬂrful alads lights up their tongues, " ; '“.'?I“F E'T.""Tmﬂ"‘n:; ,Gn-ku.’--.?l':ﬂ“ :

i i AI_‘.ld tunes the organg of their lungs, -~ 5 BARRE & f
Z Is pleased to see them enter in *+7 .| The habitation of God's thr?ne.' 1
';1] Hia bottles he does well nrran.-_:,, e MR * Mercy and truth, they go before: " . ]
b Y Yaniwha amt meail. . B S IF ’ L B .;_ " i » :n may th‘DF lpl‘iﬂ-d fr.m ih.rn t. & 418  k O ‘.P 4
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2 May grace and ftruth for ever stand
To beautify the sea and land;

O may they shine in bright array,
And kindle darkness into day,

S Truth is only known in true,

And true makes grace for ever new;
O may we all be true and new,

And godlike beauties each pursue.

——

POEM XV.

e :
‘@mrn OF SPRING AND DEATH OF WINTERS

Phebus comes with brilliant rays,

Ie now fursakes the southern pole,
Around the northern star to 10ll,

2 He forsakes the southern sphere,
Around the northern pole to steer;
He b ings with him the southern giles,
Aod heat along his fooisteps trails,

8 He warms the body of the air—_

The worth winds die in long despair,
e'ire and fly before his face—

Earth feels tje glory of his grace.

4 O‘Fr ali the hills he shows his face,
'1"!:9 1ce and spoy begin their race,
Quick to the ocean do retire,

And there embrace their noble sire,

B The ice dssolves, the snow 1¢t fless;
New buds appear upon the trees, ;

wis short the nights t* increase the days;

1..—'._—-_?

Sl e A ol
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: ear i lee
streams appear i merry gice,
| h: bleating flocks delight (o see.

6 'The flocks rejoice fresh buds to ?ip,
And at each brook do drink or s1p; e
" 0'er hills and vales they take their way,

Rejoice at winter’s swift decay.

7 Sol now has mounted on his thro‘ne,
He 's bid the ice and snow hegm:le,

He sends his living beams around, 7z
To cheer the carth and bless the ground.

8 He frees the earth from icy c‘;m‘:is;’
Adorns the mountains, lu}ls_r. and p : .
He clothes the earth in living green,

- And makes her beauty to be seen.

9 Ten thousand lives n-hictl; lc:lng have laid
| ;
Insensible as though were dead,
Now spring to life, begin ther rn.rgn.
Rejoice their active powers to gain.

i hum,
10 The bee beg'ns her busy )
The bi?'da of various hues nlrn co;:'l:e.p
T and insects round us A
ﬁer:utll:lul:'nm their long wintery sleep.

11 The earth and air now fill wi*t_lshlifa.
(Each male enjovs his mate or wile,)
They rear a family of their n-.-.n,h

Bat still the first maintains the throne.

12 Ten thousand difierent forms there be
In earth and air and in the sea.l ;

And all do find some sweet. employ;

And while they live they do enjoy.
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4 Those savages they did proceed
Then with the busy throng;

Ofien they felt their pinching need;
Oft sung the warrior’s song.

{iruat God, what tribute ean I bring ?
| ,r." made with them, not for to gnz'e,
With each I'll join and sing thy praise.

14 May beasts and insects tune their voice,§ 8 The tomahawk and scalping knife,
And fish and fowl approve the choice: They kept them b7 their side;
May all ereated voices join i Often timorous of their Life,

To praise that God who is divine. Eich dinger briskly eyed.

16 Here now I'l) drop these scatter’d linea# 8 Oft thro’ the waving forest rum,
And hope and wish for better times, Each purling stream did leap,
When natnre all shall join and bring Withont the whistling fife or drum,

Some livelier airs that all may sing. * Or bugle-horn—to keep.
7 How oft they climb’d the rugged hills

In North Amerieal : '
And lep'd across the purling rills,
Where fish did sport and play.
8 Arpund the hills and through the vales
Those hardy sons did go;
They valued not the piercing gales,
But braved the frost and anow.
'd wood,

- ey

POEM XVIL
AMERICAN INDIANGS.

The States of North Amerieca
ere once a savage land;
They often gather'd round the sea,
caper’d on the sand.

%0 what a large, unfathom’c :
¥ Those savage sons possess’d!
"Thav wander’d far to gain their food,

O for it were distress’d.
10 From the Atlantic’s western ghore

To the Pacific banks,
hose tawnvy sons did rend and roar,

 And cut their savage pranks.

- 11 From ths St. Lawrence’s mighty siresm
- Mo Tarn’a dannoerdbus Iosls,

2 Each stream and river they did trace
» heir Wonted food te gain: Y
;]tfhbuch and doe they oft did chase
rough the cold snow or rain,

& How oft they climb’ '

To see their {vunltr:t; gﬂg:mﬂuﬂlmﬂ 5
Into the valley soon did drn'p

And tire’ the woods did roam
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Those tawny sons did oft convene,
And roam the wood in flocks.

.12 The otter and the heaver too,
__The monse and buffalo-— |
How oft this game they did pursue!

From vale to mount would go.

13 America, in vouthful prime,

. Then show’d her virgin face;

"Twas clothed well with oak and pine,
And thus her soil was grac'd. |

14 Each mountain then was clothed
trees, . k
On hills they thickly stood;
bey were compact around the soas;-
Each valley filled with wood,

.15 What a larze grove the sivage man
Had for a field of sport! .
Over the hills he often ran
To find his simple fort,

16 Cunning and crafty was their trade,
Hostile beyond degree:
heir enemy oft mét his fate:
Most horrible to see!

17 l_l-lt how those
Historians do relate:

They came from Asia, drove by fear,
And crossed Beering’s Strait,

8 They came alon + from cold to hoat
T-ﬁndtmildlrflimn: g

hardy sons came hore

5
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e higtory of their former scat

Is wash'd away by time. -
Frogments of some mnnnrr-!}ml state,
think they may have i:f'r:nf. t

id by oppression’s dreadfal fate,

In those vast ¢limes are seen.

Y
Those savages no rolls pos:css d,

L Or histories of time;

ere with the present ﬂl_‘-l}-' blest,
No ancient acts to shine.

1 For when Cuh:mbus-i he came Lerp
Aud ! ded on the shore, ‘

y tﬁg? on him a fearful eye,

A8 Gud they did adore! :

They thought that Te and all his men

W ‘ods 1n human form;
“del:ﬂiﬂ.: sun, where they had been,

And to tl.eir couniry borne.

And when the English landed kere,

on tl.e savage shore, .
“fﬂ copper-skins were struck with feay

Al (e digud cannon’s roar.

The English landed on a rock,

Upon their knees did fall,
‘“dfpﬁﬂte a feeble, nm'rous fock,

Aloud on God did call. . s
From thence they went inhu: the woud,
And raiced their little camps;

1 Wi fearfulness they ate their food

Amidst the savage haunts!
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28 Their food was geant and ire'ry' p_oar]

Thev had no bacen’d hams;.

Tley fed on ground.puts mun_ld th.u' dul;r.

- Or}{i_ned_ upon the ciams.

.27 One-hundred-one made ul:a this band

Of saints or puritane, .

'I:hree thousand miles {rom their own land)

Amidst the savage grins!

+

28 Fﬂﬂy or more, before the spring,

" Were laid in death’s eold shade: - .
And death thro’ all their camps did ¢
+ Perplex’d their wakeful head. ' . .

29 Their sorrows were bevend

ing,

3 account,

To see their friends depari;’

- Too much for them for to surmount

Without an aching keart.

K s
b

POEM XVIL ©

\THE SUBTILE MERCHANT, -

This merclhant

i3 hoth emonoth and fair,

- sm #HUYPHERD’S seNed.

Tis bouee js mounted high in air,. -
8 His house is mounted hig 25
With carved wnl'_k-._that’slﬁne ?‘n?i fair:
Some costly paint is then upp}g >
I’s neatly brushed on every 8iG€.

4 It’s by his craft or poliey,. - 3
He makes it very ﬁne'tﬂ EECy o
And ﬁ?ls’ it we!l with sichest things,
To imitate gr'eat‘duktras‘ﬂnd kmg#- ,

5 His silver gpoon, his gquqlen_"?l!fhi' 3
All things are suited Tﬁl _I]IE WIERG,
Rich carpets do adorn his floor, -~ ...
Drawn fr!;m the simple, laboring poor!

¢ How fine aré. both his ;'.:‘na::h al&dd::‘le.igh!
His children dauce both night an ; &1_‘;.“ |
0ep m'sery’s hiead, they sport ap ance,
Insilig of India or of France. - |

.

7 This wealth comes floating thro® the stor:

A trap to catch the simple poor, . 5 i

%2t gt the corner of the street, A
here fools, and rogues, a_:_:d idlers meet.

8 A oroup of fernales throng pis store,
Ol I'E::?luupnd boys do c_rnwd lug door,
Each t{}.blly’ some triflLng toy,

A T
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e el e e

. . T
% hopes their fancied minds I_QZ{?-P}’- i ©
9 H4s tella them at the highest te_.‘m*“‘; e
ome e diives and sowe he charuis;
1¢ works them over at his ease,  © 7 -1 7 .
4 i .. y ' .-3 E .
nd trades with exch Limself to PiRRi i en ¢
i U o T ] ; 1'1. _'.' i
10 He %8 Jawn and gauze and r;b*:.)ﬂnt:u 11::9. s, 5
Buth Laogds and vells expcsed to ".m‘?f faed i

- Mis handa are white as Iilios are,
s coTors Biled with golden s:ore,
- Diawn from the stuple, lxboring poorl ‘

2 It’s by his craft. and subtilty, - . .-
1le lives in eqse and loxury;
. Ilis table 4t s richly spread,” " 7
*, While eostly suits adorn hig bed, .- .
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8 !‘.ﬁﬂsﬁ"?'_gFD!Tlt?uﬂg, s “dw ;ﬁgrnnnn's-la‘ﬂﬁ&: 1
Iere Jane, and Sue, and Bet, and Kato— | “2 The fishes all are well array'd, - °
e .ﬁjtle means your serise_and pence Lo ‘rgke, And every beast which thou hast made;
11 flo’s law‘n'nﬁd gauze, bmh'cmpﬂ' and} The horse lh‘at'stands Upm_lﬂlﬂ lﬂl}d-

- baize— Y FE g ©7 7'f Our admiration does command.
Oa every piece they stand and gaze; . - | 3 The horse is a majestic-beast -
\ : s IR 1¢ horse is a majestic-beast,.
s gets their ehillings and their pence— . | The prille of Rnnr‘e',,Jtha-hn:Lst of Greece; -
dhey crown Ifhfmr hca}ds '?"d lose their sense. His+e[egnnca we do admire, :
12 Thcir_ butter and their checse must go (If female or the publu a;ra.:) |
To keep in pride and fashion’s sigw; - | 4 {lis bawine neck, his pointed ear—
. The beuf and mutton it must slip - .. "} The whip and spur will make bim steer.
, '.Fju_ply for sum or ba_'nn_dj flipt =T 1 From clogs and fetters, if‘_he‘s""ﬁ'ued, i T
13 Beware, my fl'ifﬂd:';, :guud c;unsei ﬁiiﬂ. -_ liu_'ll_ go with nu!ala fu;tf:g and speed.. o

And tabor tiard your cloths 10 make; |5 s }.;.f.;r head and flowing mano
Leare fol.y’s path, keep in due .hounds, It govern’d well with curb and rein.
;.:’-m L give too much to purchase gowns, - | "!is lord, well seated on his back,
3 4 May wizdom guide you in that wa}" , i tears his whip and s & crnchl‘ .
., °re prudence dwels in ploin array, ..~ | 6 Ue glides the vales, he skips the hills,
| *ith modesty right by heér side; - | Der Linpid streams and eurgling rills; |
- By all the graceful she is eyed. - © | .1le presses on with mighty power, -
R LR TR R e R hopes to gain his oating kour. -
T ' ol 'f Ilis fect new-shod and pared weil—
- TN :  F !e's cvor anx.ous io ¢xcels; v B
e PJ‘E}I_, EVIII. N W.th mighty strides to win the racey -«
DESCRIPTION oF THE momsE, wits X | 0 ihe KUy IheELyOLRSES ¢ % 2
ACCOUNT 07 ALEXANDER 45D Dox- | 8.His master feels the force of pride,
. "y ‘ APARTE.: " _ ! ;vh‘l[ﬂ-.ﬂﬂ_-thﬂl' ﬁaddlﬁ Eitﬁ ﬂStﬂdE; '
God of wisdem eid of i a s W lis loaded. whip and silver spur, e i
. : of might : kg . ‘ R
J view thy wonders with dilig'ht;' ) | Tﬁ?y make his nimble h?rfe to stir. i
I&:flh Insect thua completély drew, ~{'3 The public inn ke sees ahead; - .*
- And fowl that wings the aify blue. .- - - [ Vhe horse' moves on with nimbler speed - =
i F ; ) : : . ". Gl PUATR (R . = L

- h e s e g T e o



" Is to his master good and kind.

B0 ramMER'sMEDITATIeN),

- Ilis master in his gorgeous dress,

.. 8oon hopes his appetite to bless.

10 The horse moves on with piercing cy:-*
e wants his barley, oats or rye;

Up to the trough he strikes his paw, |
His plated bits | begins'te chare.

11 He feels with fnrce his real need—
Ie’s brought his lord with nimble speed—
Ile raises high his whickering voice— -
Sonie oats or barley are hm chmcﬂ. :

' 12 The horse bas a saaacmus mmd

The horse is ofso anéient date,
- Beyond my knowledge to relate.

13 Ofhim the Jews did make thmr hoa:t,
He serv’d to aid the Egyptian host, -/
Chariots and horses ever were" -
The pride of every princely he:r

.14 Horses have lived in every age; |

- They’ll draw the chariot, chaise or ltage'
Emperors and kings hava liked them well:
They'va tried in huraes Io excel.

15 Bucephalus, that wond’tous beast,
Carr’d Alexander out of Greece; FE
In pomp and splendor he did ride,

' With all his nobles :Lt his side.

16 Thro’® fruitful vales and balren aand!.
The conqueror led his Grecian bands: .
Rivers and streams they pass’d in hante, .
All truublu braved and dangers fac’d.

i
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'17 And when to Persia thev drew mgh
‘The conqueror glanced his eagle eye; "
Then to his soldiers thus he spoke—.
We'll conquer Persia at a s'roke.

18 Persia will fall into m\r hand,

With all the treasures of that Iand

Nations unborn wiil sound our fame, _
And cach cxtal the Grecmn name.

19 Clicer up my soldiers, Took’ aliead;
The eastern world we will invade.:

My Grecian'soldiers, fear no pains;
We'll bind their ea: stern kings in chains.

20 We will maintain our Grecian causu, 3

And rule all nations by our lawsy - | T

Gﬂr warlike arng shall cut their-way;
‘0 Persian foreg shall s dismay.

13 When to the Grancus Le did come, ...
In warlike pemp and beat of drum, ]

be Grancus stream he sought to swim; " ..
lis W arhke horse did then piunrre I

22 With ghttermn' sword and battie-axe, .
He'made the Persians tarn their bacss,
And, in the midst of darts and spears,

1e cruﬂs’d the stream with s‘muts&, cheers.

23 The Persian host ke soon did cramp? -
hﬂ}’ fell like hail stones round theu' campl
he Persian host astonished fled.

R Erwhelmed by a Grecian ﬂund

ir'if

2 The' conqueror, with his laf'ty plumﬂ.

‘Boon taught king Darius Persia’s doom:.. .-

oo
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At Dirius aimed a dreadful stroke —
s frighted horses shook their yoke.

25 The Persians fled with dreadful snund_ﬁ

FARMER'S MEDITATIONS,

Their scatter’d limbs bestrew'd the ground

Their fooisteps each was mark’d wi:h blo
O’er hills of sand, thro’ moats of mud.

25 Great Babylon and Tyre did fall,
Their government, their spo.l, and all!
Cairo gave up! Egypt gave way!

All heurts were sirucic with sore dismay!

27 The Ind'es trem"led at the sond!
King Porus he receiv'd a wound;
On a huge elephant he rode,

Wh le darts weie flying like a flood.

28 Great A'exander curb’d the world!
His Grecian flags were then unfurl’d;
They waved in each commercial port,
And were the pride of every fort.

29 llere I've described both horse and mem

With busy thought and nimble pen:
1i's brought me down to modern date,
To Bonaparte who ’s dicd of late,

39 His horse he deem’d his favorite,
He rode hun swift, both day and night:
The horse, called Nuble, gave him ease,
Over the Alps and Pyrenees.

81 He rode him swift, he led his crowcs,
He pass'd in splendor thro’ St. Clouds:
When this the priests and nobles saw,

1t fill’d their mingds with solemn awa!

o TELT L WR < AN -
.= - e -
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2 e rode his horre on Leipsick plaip.-
Wki ¢ Luman blocd tle ground d d staing g
Their claching swords and divms d.d sour b
And :hundering cannons shook the gioun

23 A purp'e dve bestrew'd the plain,

i And balls did fly L ke showers ol rain!

S
The scer ¢ was awful and st.blime! I
I can’t be shown by proce or thyme!

&4 Napolcon rallied fo the r.-lmrg?—-
His force was powerful avd large:
At leng h his centre dd give way;
The all.=d force then carr’d the day.

85 The great Nopoleon quickly fed,
Who ﬁ!luf:'rl all Europe with his dread,
He fled and left a bloody .:L‘nl: :
Lori Wellington was at s heel!

36 Napoleon un‘o Paris fled,
llis cr‘trwn was strip[‘ed fiom hie head,

And Elba’s Isle became his seat,
Who once had monarchs at hs feet.

27 At Elba’s Isle hix stay was sLott;
Me took with him a rmail eseort,
And soon in Paris did “FF“‘"!‘_,,,
*Twas unto them ** a julnle year:
88 [1is veteran troops (a8 it is saic)
Unto his standard quickly fed— :
‘“ Long live the Emperor!’ was I_i:e:".r crys
And the:r Luzzas did rend the skies!

83 Now while Napoleon had been gore,
.oz Lewis oceup.ed the thione:
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But Lewis fled with sore disgrace,
Or was expelled from the place.

40 The
All hearts in France

In Bonaparte they placed delight— -

He fought their battles day and night.
41 The allied kings not long had met,
('Twas in Vienna where they set,)
They quickly heard a thundering sound,
Alarm’d the 4

42 The great Napoleon, that exile
Who scour’d all Europe like a file,
Poor Elba’s Isle he had now quit,
And on the throne of France did sit.

43 Those allied kings did quick resolve,
\eir congress-setting to dissolve;

For they were struck by those alarms—

Each call’d his subjects quick to arms.

44 The Austrians, Prussians, En
ngaged Napolean to subdue;
“_h-.lt: Alexander in a rage

@& oie with them for o engage.

45 Napolean now prepared to fight;
He left his palace in the night;

And on Lord We_lling_rtun he came,
In hopes to crush his force and fame.

46 His lordship fought—and did retire;
Bat still kept a retreating fire:
Napolean pressed hard on him,

Io bopes to slay him and his men.

became as one!

g]nﬁh ’ t'“'—.

¥ placed Napoleon on the throne—

eavens! and shook the ground!

- (23
] as.
R SHEPFMERD'S fON

¢7 His lordship’s fire began &ohaiilgknck,
He knew the strength, bﬂhl: :

The allied forces wuuld‘?lr:ﬁ Ei:‘h o
All fired with zeal and b

1 {e—
48 Those forces soon did co;i::l!n
Tl;e scene was dre;(if:llzetr? trn e
e was awfu :
E?:n:c\?:m the battle of Waterloo

i ke !
- 49 Their guns did vomit fire and smo

rer’ stroke;
Men’s limbs were sever d a‘tdnlhﬂ gmund,
Both men and horses sirew B vy
l':m:lst the thundering canno

:e did upward rise
fire and smoke ) g
?: tT‘l{-:fm:lﬁ, fill’d tll?xézrhe:d!?;ﬂi?-sh'!
: onet was Ei : | +
E';i‘::' hgfl“c!uch other quick did rus

decide !

t a contest to T
%3;23; zf men there fell T:r(l i:zy :
At lenoth Napolean’s force g At B
He tlin.tﬁ those grounds with sor

eat allies,
erors then, the gr -
:’? 'I;h::l:linﬂith wonder an:ll;ti:rﬂll*'ae
F:ill. on their knees, on God n." -
Gave thanks to him for Bon

53 Napolean left the 1;;::}3 Ef:i?::..,
| France, resign ¢

%Hliren({dtc:,h;;n bothwunto his ann..

Waifugia not yet quite twenty one.

Helena
PBonaparte to .
#l:; :::;:. (an ezile thare te stay.)
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There to remain and spend his 1ife,

he! t ‘ere poor and mean
Far from his son and ring TRl 8 Their cottages were p 4

Were searcely fit for to be m:en! |
&5 ’Twas there ke closed the scene of liff T}e snow, the 1am, the pu_ﬂn:g'mnd.
With all his grﬂndeur, war, and strife— " \'rere ofien seen and felt within!

pret lead coffi lies that by § 4 Then when those poor distressed bands,
That £ill°d all Europe with its dread. § 1hed on thase wild or savage lunds,

66 He lies conceal’d in g deep grave— [ o centra the g wips oo i e
(Piensa{n N peace, in war was brave,) Throvgl dread and fear, were oft distress’d.
A weeping willow crow ns his head,
While Le lies slumbering in his bed.

;J:J_’”I:I:g slum}mring dust will there yemaia
LN s call'd 10 Lfe z2oain;

X ;;n It “may’ rise with nobler springs,
HC Soar wbove terrestrial things.

5 But ficedom was their chief desite;
I buind within like sacred fie;

Tl‘ﬁﬁﬂ EU:U" es "” dag]gt is hli’l"-{.‘d‘

Yo fud :Yix Llessing wich they craved,

b Fair' freedom was their precious gem—
e 1ell us now where it has beene—
Con plete perfection can’t be found
governapents on earthly ground!

7 All gaverninents, Like trees, in time
“tach grow up, and then dechine:

B,}' el ness, they lose their rule;

Yeellishnese, they play the foo.!

POEM XIX.

EO0LONYIAYL PROCRESSION AND VARIATION,

B verions i Each colony, wlen they began,
S lt: s 1at Lhave ever been, 2 Lorror view’d the savage man:
wig - et = - a A .
Eheh o5, l‘: ores of time, were seen, Their pative land they view’d with dread,
: coan A aite : : ; lea
And lived g0 o " 1 poverty, Kings and lords fiom whow they fled,

Bud moik'd in hiarmony,

2 For God's Protection cach did pant:

Their clothes
W“eie me : P
SRR s av, their food wag.

¥or food and ruimen :
1o cultivate the :n':;glug d and strove

% The savage man would stave their braing
The kings aund loids, their pockets drain,
Aud biud 1hem with a slavish band,

Or Press them in a foreign Jund.

10 By colonies as they increase,

e - .
> &rove. fuble ancient Roue and Greccar

R 1
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oy They do forsake pure virtue's cause, .- | 18 As they advance and age comes s onZ-
{ i A“d g0 refuse her _precious laws. | Farewell 10 1he sweet freeman’s song!
o 11 When they get rid of former foes, ' -~ -} Then independence can’t be sung, .
& 1' Great {yranny among them grows: * = Or ““"d‘d bJ" the IlP’ ‘“d t““"““ | o~
© . Both kings and lords among them rise, . . I i E TR o
- i', " Whose lut‘ly heads salute the skies!* 5 ¥ s ; g R — Y
12 Bo, by oppression’s hewy hand,” .} S POEM ‘{}T_.
| © The mmple men do los¢ eommand, ¥ il .. . :
1" - And like a pack of silly fools, 4 . rnz IBQGREEHNG t:H:Lh. iy
¥ The craﬁy use them for thelr tunla' - . . .
: { . 13 When® pohl:cks become the toast,~ - _‘what shall | 5“}’ of man bﬁI““’r s i
¥ Men rise for office like a host, S I Iohabitant of earth? =3
1 .+ - And ofien-sound their politicks, -~ “- -~ | difierent pathe we- ce him go, K B |
; i - That they may work some knavish 1rn:1u E B Beginning at his birth. - = . e &
. 14 When selfish gain lights up the tnnguu : We view him first an mf'alnt Chl]d
¥ And men, for office fcrht and run,. . -. - Feeble in every part; .= ' ’
(.. ¥ Pumpmg lll"ld Cesars then }DH‘”{ ﬁnd im countenance ig snooth nnd Tﬂ-lldp :
L That wilk enslave the human kind. ©. |, +Hid ¢ries are often smart, |
i ¥ * 15 Thus nations never do stand, mII - 3 The little bellaws in his brqa!t
4 Bat turn like stones within the mill, it blows the ﬁ‘”J’ apark;*
x Or, like the planets in the BEY, ™ e W 0 he balmy air 4¢ gives kim rest, -
g 1‘{ 'I Urn on lllﬂll‘ BX£S as {hey ﬂy c i And fears lll! lltll& ﬂ.[k. . ‘
II 16 All nations they are glnbulu C 4 With enifling nose and tender E“"“'"" T
g Ifruled by nobles or the ezar; _ No hair to grace his head— .
iy Aad all that rise do rise and ahma. ha He asks no seat. among the sons— :
: iE;; . Then set behind the hills of time, . = Tha lap becomes hla bed.
o A | All nations, in their vouthful prime, . | ¥ The matrons each do gathe; round; :. i
i.' " Do have a most lran;pmtmu titne; = ; The_-,r dress him neat and ¢! isan, _' g
i Dut when they roil and turn about, - |, In a new frock or infant guwn, M b
["m\\\ They aio aflucted with the gout, . "~ lIa publiek to heseea. « /. ..
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6 All hands proclaim him father’s son,
His countenance the snme—

A generous feast Iglns up the tongue—
All 1alk of rome gieal name,

7 This is a time of general oy,
And smiles surround the romn:
Each ere ensng’d 10 praise the boy,
Avd Liope he Il grow up soon,

8 The moiher fondles o'er her ¢hld,
I'l'i‘l.‘f's h mo Iln ii::_! |ii.i='.=;

Ehe Lopes bis temper will be mild,
Aud culls Lim, Lerr of Lliss,

9 Tle fatker too with much delight,
WatcLes his tender graw th:

He Lhopes he'll fast inciease in might,
Aid o puss on to youth,

10 Iow scon ke cieeps about the floor,
And paddles in the wer!

And vl Le vreeps without the door,
Aud in 1le waier get,

11 With dirt or clay he fou's his mouth,
Aund dits the best llrﬂllﬂitﬂ.‘-;
- Bu! Mutn Le prase= on lo Jﬂll'h:
In pride and ponip he goes!

12 In youtkful age he acts his part;
His countenance is fair: |
He passes on from art 1o art,
Euch act appearing rare.

18 The hill of science, if he climbs
Aud law becomes Lis choice;

"l"

. ' i
On sHEPHERD'S SONGS. Tl

’?uu'll see him in the worst of limea,
Neglect the sufferer’s voice!

14 With niaible pe1 he’.! fill the write
He'll take a generous tee:

He'll jusuify his ready wit,
And' call it fair, you see.

15 He'll tell the simple not fo fear,
H s canse he's sure to win:

Ile says, Your cau-e is very clear:
Andd 1hus he tips a grin,

16 *'You must advance a litilo cash

«. To keep your canse aloag:

You'il stave and be 1t them all to smash
1f you but now hold on!

s

POEN XXI.

THE TALL LAWYER o7 ~. ¥, (7. 38.)

( Wriltten while at Court.)

There is o lion in this place
Conceal'd from many an eye;
3t nable hea.ls and generous hearts
Do view hiin standing by,

2 Cnmlcssly Le moves about

. Upon the publick floor;

And, thraugh the assembly while he looks,
Begins his dreadful roar.



a
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8 Withmajesty be rears his head,
Light streaming from his eyve;
His passions he does well suppiess

To raise his judgment high,

4 In confidence he opes his mouth,
His words like rivers flow;

Their sound is beard from north to south,

Like thunder to his foe.

8 He's ke a tall majestic tree
Whose fruit is rich and rare:
He has to bow his head to cen
And learn where people are!

G Ilis head is like a lofiy block
Or castle for defence;

Wliere soldiers round its walls do floclk,
Aud shot and bombs, disvense,

7 Wonderous production of a God!
He fills the bar with awe!

He is a smar1, chastising rod,
A Lion in the law.

8 May this gigantick son in law
lave gospel in his heart;
While he deals vengeance to his foe,
Have mercy to impart.

9 May he espouse his country’s good,
Delend them in the dark;

Against the dread impending flood,
Prepare for them an ark.

10 The tree of life and freedom stands
Lrect on humble ground,

OR SHEPMERD’S soNas. R

Defended well hy God’s commands;

- There noble fruits abound.

11 Now may the lion and the lamb

Both lie beneath this tree,

The poor and needy, never jamb,

1 But set oppressed free.

POEM XXIL

EMBLEMATICAL LINES.

One moon-shiny evening, as | walk’d along,

The birds had ceased singing, and laid by
' their song;

And they were reclining on neifhboring
spray;

In peace were refreshing, from the labours
of day.

2 There innocent nature was quiet in rest :
0 one they had abused, no one had op-

g press’d;

The sun had declined; no wrath left on
them;

B}!t all were reclining on a sweet mustard
steln.

8 In peace and in union they all did unite,
hile the moon was a shining, dispensing
ber light;
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‘No names of distinction were heard ardong] &t lng;.ll descended, brought news of the
them; [ B ay :

“But all weie reclining on the sweot mustaré} 48 stars now soon veiled, and the moon

¢ __hid her face; .

sten. . (’ _ ’
- ", f %€ sun in a moment presented his grace.
4 The'r language was charming, *twaslovesy = = P 3
ly and tree; ® 1The birds came a flocking from north and :

“Each sound was delightful, and plain for ¥ the south;

view; b | !33 ancients flew round, with all the ga
Their garments alike from the tep to th T youth. . '
? o 488 tree was soon filled on every spray,
’:n lﬂ"" 'hﬂ}’ sat resliug on lhﬂ sweel mu¥ ‘.‘;’.‘d EﬂCb Welec g bﬂakiﬂg in the beauties ﬂf
tard sten. g+ day.

‘B From the root ofthis mustard what vif ‘."Th‘"‘? each were supported by one com-

tues did spring ._
Jt cheer’d tho-e fair cieatures, and caused
them to sing; _

To them it was convey’d in some sec |
veins, simooth apd fair,

And help’d them in singing the most lovet And o lodging of safety for the fowls of the
ly strains. X" air.

ﬁ’ mon root :
birds of every clime, may partake of 1
: ite fruit :
nﬂ;ﬂ:‘s a branch from this root that’s both

% Now-in this sweet vision what beauties
B we sce,
SWMeduin lieaves In view, compar’d (o a

G Soon from their sweet slumbers tligl
he 1d - they did rear; 'r. :
They suiz so complecely, they made o
) draw near : . o Bﬂt tree : . .
“Then lbwns refleciing, I thought where '} the typeg and the shacows may ezch Ceo
ceil—

An a transport of glory, 1 leap’d on the limb

F i 'ﬂ':t:f‘[ "
O Jesus 2 glory now ligh's un the day.
5 & - - & v
| Thur; we sung together and repewed o |
lay~— A |
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POEM XXIIIL POQEM XXIV.

MATRIMONIAL COM FORTS.

THE GREAT DIRECTOR.

J".o thou high and lofty One,

1o paints the moon a:d lights the sun,

g Jidy erch to walk their courses round,
 cteer the earth and bless the ground.

2 Bids each dispense his blesings free,
ne o’er the earth, and light the sea;
4nd in 1leir course make ro delay,
Ut grace tlie night ard light tl e day.

How blest is the man and his wife
Who do not repine at their ot

Dut banish confusion and strife,
And bumbly reside in their cot,

2 Con'entment will saften their care,
Ard banish coufusion and wraih;
Forever in union to slter ] f
Sweet pleasures besitening their path.

8 If love and afect’on Lie goad,
(Supplies may be scant on the hoard 1

Tiey will not contend about [ o,
Where love in abundance is stored,

3 Their s‘eady courses they pursce,
Iy through the heavens or airy blue;
N lofty ether while they roll,
od furth their rays f.om pole to pole,

? They rise and grace the eastern sky,
Jarkiiess before their presence fly :
Aru[md this earthly bail they go,

bieir generous blessings to besiow :

iy,

4 Wiere hushand and wife doagree,
And never give passion the reins, % 8
Their comforts will flow lke the sea,
Aud save them much trouble urd pains
5 If nought but a dinner of kerbs,
f‘nnfeﬁtn,cnr w'H swre'en the mcal,
Exceedineg a feast of the Lerds, {
Wlhese hatred is nipping the heel.

.:, Shine o’er the top of western hille;
Thﬁ purling streams, and gurglng rills
. Th“ golden sun lights up the days;

be moon beams forth her paler rays.

1 § They do rejoice the wakeful eye
At sees them in their orbits fly;

f8ing slowly in the east,

Pread for the ey a gegerous feast.
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7 The eye enjoys a sweet repast, POEM XXV.

Where the bright scene of light is east; o+ = VN o

It feasts with pleasure night and day, } Livos on THE DEATH OF NICHOLAS
On sun’s bright beam or moon’s pa.e rays & = 4 BLAISDEL.

8 As sun and moon make no'@e€lay;
Forever wing the:r wondrous way;
So let me, Lord, forever prove
As constant to the God I love.

( he Author’'s son, R. W.
2 Randall.)

'y ~ $

: Then quivering fell, his spirit fled—
 And lo ! he sunk among the dead !

§ 9% fatal blow ! unqﬁcious end

§ Of husband, father, and a friend.

Kindred, acquaintance, mourn in grief;
No cordial fiiends conld yield relief;

~ But deep-felt groans and piercing cries,
~In ¢choes rend the vaulted skies.

9 Mav warm de=ires possess my breast
Until I reach that land of rest, 4
Where beams of light forever roll,
Beam on my eyed, and grace my soul.

10 Here, Lord, myself I do resign
As a small 1wig of beavenly vine :
Cut me not off from thine embrace,

But let me see thy charming face. o | 8 Each ﬁfnfling gale bore on the sound,

11 Tll".? face outshines ten thousand suns, h!E awful tale to gpre;;d a-rm]nd_'

That in bioad ether r0lls or runs: ¢h heart felt woe, mirth gave away, -
"Twill turn the stony hedrt to flesh, ~Man grief'and sorrow bore the sway.
Anud clothe the sinner fair and fresh.

12 *Twiil melt the heart of Greek and JoWs
The heathen tribes, their souls renew ! |
It clothes 1he angel-bands with light, =
And filg the saints with sweet delight.

4 Silenee hung heavy on the scene—
21ty wept o’er the crimson siream, |
SN0k ] f ehe saw he breath’d no more—
He stru ﬂ—?qw his pangs are o’er.

5 An '-y;s; he’s gone, his soul lias fled,
"--&‘?d everyhought{ul sense is dead: - . =
,.H“‘ life is spent—sonk down in sleep— ¢ -
And loft o kindred @in to’ weep.

No more he dreads the howling blast;
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14 Eaton shall long thy loss lament,
Weep o’er thy grave, in tears relent;
A laurel crown, hanz o'er thy head,
D:fzad thy elay and grace thy bed.

15 Bt while we mourn this fatal blow,
This s-ilemn-ﬁ‘u! h, O let us know,

As we are now, so once was he;

As lie is now, we soon must be,

Nor thunders break his last repose ;
lle sleeps, and will till time shall clo-e.

7 Though shrouded in death’s darksome cell}
Yet every whispering breeze shall tell,
In yonder grave, (tho’ now m@more,)
There lived a mau, that love e poor,

8 Yes, ever when the needy cried,

Hs bountenus huand, their wants supp]fcﬂ*
And irembling age, borne down with years
He soathed, and check'd their rising tears

9 Bt now, that soul has took its flight
Bayond the reach of mortal sight,

Where still, perhaps, he’s marching on
Throagh distant orbs and worlds unknown.

POEM XXVL

OX THE SUDDEN DEATH OF JOHN MERN.
(By Reuben TV. Randall.)

10 B it stop, my muse, cease thy fond strain}
My mournful lay, resume again,
*Le: pity in sweet numbers flow,

-a'nm sim had des~ended down ether's broad
road,

KEC T v whisper’d
And let each verse be rhim'd in woe, The no-th lﬁ:jnd.a in murmurs no v wiisper
around;

11 Thy bosom f.iend shall oft repair Low midnight had spread her dark mantle
nto thy grave, in silence-1lere abrod : .,
Shall watch the moon’s dez! ning ray, Chill fe!l the cold dew, and the frost gather’d

And pass her mournful hours away. round,

12 Tho" countless years shall roll away,
And many a sun light up the day;

Yet p ty still shall drop a tear,

And friends stand gazing ou thy bier.

2 02 his horsa then unthoughtful swift home-

ward he sped;
Bat not far had he travel'd, erc death, pale

and cold, .
13 Ob'ivion’s shade cap ne'er obscure With his poisonous dart, met this young man,
Thy worth—whose w:ﬂh shall long endure and said, :
Thy virtues long with 1ime remain—— A am Death, the Destroyer! my summons
They were—and, sull, shali shine the same beliold !
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g A prisoner pale, then he fell from '_

- horsa, 3

With red, dying blood, the death warrant

was seal’d— ]

No more be’s delighted with musick’s sweet
voice; ! * |

His limbs are inactive, hiseyes are conceal’d:

'y est through, .
And clamber’d o’er mountains, both rugged ..

®  and high!
" But thy Lion,* oh John, ever faithful and

true,
Ne’er deserted thy track, nor in danger

would fly.

iy

4 In vain did they minister to his relief:
A bandage, in vain, was applied to his head-
Father, brothers, and sisters, in vain is youf
i gvief: |
Your friend, he is gone, for your John; hé’

is dead. '

8 '\ut no more will be heard the sound ef

A thy feet;
The pnrl'rid;:e, no more, dread the flash of
thy gun— el
Ye beasts of the chase, come from your re-
treat :

5 That voice, that so often has thrill’d on _:;;?““'f hunter is fallen, his race he has run,

; the ear, . = b,
By the call of his dog, and the grasp of ks | = The Itiln;d[ gaafve, O John, shall long be
gun, . e
~ Those linbs, not,oft weary, nor startled ¥ i m;:ﬂi.:}: Sedy,, “the grpsi SaN S
s with fear, B ol i FIRE P i
£ -Are : 3 : . oo Ahe willow, a weeping, bend over 1hy hea
colidu::_w 580010 %ud i Veiol 0 4 fhere songsters shall warble a sad tale of

woe.

10 Should winds kut around thee, with cold

' 6 How hard was thy fate, O John, whilst

: W
Yes: 4 livd ! . chilling breath,
;m[:);'.t‘nr was thy fare, and constant thy § Tp. .., lightnings fly, and the loud thun-
sod rarll ders roar;
EIPMU;L:F;:I']:. cold, and from hoat ne’efi§ ¥et sopure thou shalt sleep in the cold arms
. ; :
The lportluf thy hands was to culturo the of death,
801, - T—
* The name ef his dog:
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When thousands and thousands of years ard Then we need not do more : {but should fear
no more. b to do less—)
s ‘‘cease to do evil, o%d learn to do
11 How oft shall the traveller pause on his wel.” .
way, * a

As a low, pensive sigh shall grow faint on
the ear, 4 X

And a pale mourner stand, at the close of
the dav, .

Bedewing the cold grave of John, with l}* .
tear ! - - ' '

12 Oh friends, eease to mourn; for Johd
canpot weep—

Why drop the warm tear? for his cleek i
still enld—

Why tell him your grief? John ca’nt wakej :

‘ ho mu-t ~leep— 8hn bhids them to agree :

Will Le dream? 1If lie should, "twill long be @ lets he: de v upot them fall,

anteld: 4 And waters from the sea.

- ————

POEM XXVIL

REIGN OF SUMMER

The simmer she is come at last
" With all her smiling train;
‘Aglary o'er the acene is cast,
When she begins her reign.

2 8" cymss to h'es her childran all;

8 She makes her love'y children grow;
~dhe liles o the vale;
“'ﬁ‘ feaas b'essings da=3 hastow

By lier sweet baliny gale :

uitf.l flower,

I3 8ha!l we fear then to sleep the long
slumber of death ? ,

No : that seems repose ! detth alone brings

_ no fenr— )

Whenee then comes such terror, while pa
tng for breath ? -

Ah ! we fiar, 'est wo dream a sad dreamn of
despair !

¥

% Refroshesigver f
~ 8he bhids Eﬁe. ADIIF——
1 well devot suring hour,
To rear them up with cire,

; 5 She gives them all a lovely dress;
34 Ifa virtuous life, such fears can suppre Slhis E:lnthua them next nn{rh:m ':

Malke t:l:lr p!eepr!wutiu death, and to drea® | Tie mast of them. | d» coifess,
i well 4 Are clothed ia living green.

§s
b=
A
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The shieep and cattle pl;

12 The wheat andq
While corn on ridges grow— - £

: rlnmnn 8 MEDITATIONE,

§ She gives tha rose a. blushing I‘acu,

.~ The plnk too by her side :

And while she paints the rose w:t.hfgra,ce
The pink is not denicd. "

7 She paints the lily of the pond,
In robes that’s pure and white 1 ~
Such robes, the lily's ever fond;

She puts them on by night. -

$ The summer is a charming nurse;
She’s full ofgrace and care:-  ;:
Iler children, she will never cursd,:
The apple, nor thé pear. = -+

_ _9' She warms the body of 'Ii‘.l& air— . -

By her salubrions breath,” i
She makes her children fleah and fair, -
Defends them well from dadth

10 What joys the summor does'reslnre, ¥

Iow pleasant and.how fair : .
While fowls and insects round us pour, '
Or waft along in an‘ﬂ - )

11 The insects make {Hejr d:ﬁ‘ernnt hums,
The birds they chant 1‘%&1: sonw:
f‘ul rUNS, . -

While Jambs dt joj .__.hutthrﬂng |

| ‘ife}-n?avmg stand;

What glory does adorn the land;
Where peace and plenty flow.

18 This makes the farmer's prospect hnghfn

And all his Lopes te spnncr

 oRr lHEPHEnD : snnn. s T¥ ]
Gwes hi[‘l‘l a relish far dehﬂht,
And tunes his heart to sing.

1-1 I e looks to God, the ﬂﬁod-,uﬁ%ust*'“. - o
» keep him in that way :
“ire he may ever in him trust, s
-ﬂﬂd p;’aisc him mf'hl and day‘ o i &

A . Tt
"'-" : - = .o
: L]
'

-

© POEM XXvVHL. - "l -

wunnsns oF :NAT'URE.. '-
Great. Gud i gnze and s’ ng ‘Yhy pl’llsh .'
iTere jo 1his world of wonder;
While stars do praise, and comets blnze,
~ Each wakes my heart like thunder.

| 2'The clouds do claah ‘while l:':'htmn"s ﬂasu.
' Light up the vault’ of heaven: Y
The Wwinds do pour, while thunders mar, __

Theuce wat’ry’drops are given. :

3 The clouds in haste, are swiltly cbas’d
Drove by a windy motion;

1K1l'1\‘¢hnﬁ:mt. delay, they wing their wny,
Borne (o the brtny ocean. ' =

£ Thenee, if they’re dry, receive suppl;, *
‘To increase their wat’ry treasure;
ithout delay, they soar away, g
And deal it out by measaré, < . wa:

& Below the sky, lhev qm?h!g ﬂy, f s
"hﬂa yinds uwaka, the,ocean, ;"
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13 God lifis my eyes above the skies,
By his majestick power;

And, as I walk, learns me to talk,
And to improve each hour.

4 Through earth and air, | do declare.
. God’'s works are all adoining ¢

*While we beliold, may they uufold,

" To the gieat rising morning.

15 When Gireek and Jew, and heathen teo,
Will celebrate God's praises;

Ard, with «1e view. fee all things new,
Wheére | fe forever bluzes.

Shows its proud waves, or yawning graveh
And rolls with thundering motion.

6 While clouds do fly, below the sky,
The heavenly bodies, veiling;

Creat ships of war, we!l pa’d with tary
Are o’er the ocean sailing.

¥ -
7 Those ships are tost, and sometimes losh
Sunk in the briny ocean,
Who-e tow’ring waves do flash and blaze,
When they are put in motio i

8 Si'ute the skv, run mountain-high,
And d.sh and roar like thunder :

With force hey pous, dush on the shore,
And fll the mind with wondor.

i : . FM XXI
9 There sailors sigh. and somelimes cry, POEM XXIX.
To «ee thosc roll nZ b.llows '

Run mountain-high, (where fishes fly—)

It .Wul'u.LE the:e se.-hred fellowes. - I (ke decp vaults of nature's frame,
10 God's works of might shine with delightlls Ti.¢.c God in council holds Lis 1eign;

1hu_‘i’ fill the mind with pleasure— Pure Government may tlhere be lound,
See the d, cad sea, forever free, Lece the Eternal walks wiound.

Present Ler finny treasure !

PEPTH CONSTITUTLES HEIGHT:

"2 I the vast clines below our feet,
Fhere the Eternal holds his seat :
& throne, forever firm and pure,
ike burning amber, will encure,

8 But, (not confin’d to woilds below,)
hro® towering climes, we see him go :
@ wings his way 1o Hersclell's clime,

And wakes his polish’d face to shiue.

J1 God's works of time do grace my rh
Awake my noble power;
Bome Ihu:l?anly rav, IhE)’ do diﬁpiﬂ]’.
hile on my writing tour :

12 Unto my heart, sweet gifis impart,

For to iudite good matter s
Without @ﬁ!l write away,
8oma lig life ta acatiar.
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4 He visits climes both near and far;
His lovely presence ever rare:

All worlds and systems he combines,
And blesses each in needful times.

5 Almighty Lord ! celestial King !.

What thought can reach the Eternal * B
Or weigh that Life that ne’er began— '

Through untold ages it has ran !

6 Eternal Life did ne’er begin !
This Rock of Ages e’er has been !
It manages great nature’s frame;

Through endless years, twill be the sarne |

7 If life had ever been extinet,

Each system, then, had been unlink’d;
In great confusion, 'each would steer;

No joy would crown the golden year.

8 But life eternal keeps its way,
And will, to an unbounded day :
It spreads a glory all aroand;

In every clime it may be found.,

9 Great Japiter and Venus too,

In quick succession, passes through,
A train of glory to display;.

Calls for the sun, lights up the day.

]? Eternal life would not decrease,
Were all the sons of men to ccasej
That boundless ocean would remain,

In various streams *twould flow again.

11 [t quickens plough-man and the ungl‘:":

O reusons part it duily e hget

‘ex SHEPHERD’s soNas. L 3

| 1t lights the passions to a flame,
Aud teaches men its force and fame,
1 It paints the fiower of the field,
Fhe richest fragrance, bids it yicld;
And cévery shrib and every tree,
Mmakes them fine and fuir Lo see.

13 O life ! sweet life ! delicious power !
Who paints the feld and shady bowe:;
To thoughtless men, is ever kind;

& tunes the organs of the mind.

M Eiernal, ceaseless life will roll
40 unbound space, beyond the pole,
rough endless years, it will remainj
els adore, and bless its Name.

POEM XXX, 7/

N
%N TnE MEETING OF BRETEIEN
,
‘h'-"'-?, brethren, we have me!;
. Let us'adare the Saviow;
While wuti_-_gefhe_r sel, y
_May we eqjoy his favor:
LYeseend celestial Dove,
. With all thy grace and beanty,
and fil] our bearts with love;
Direct us oato duty. '

’.'.How let us trust the Lord, =
4 ;Wi‘th humble submission, |
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(Supported by his word,)
With hely contrition:
Awake celestial fire,
And brighten all our faces;
Come meet our long desire,
With thy most noble graces.

3 May we keep in that path,
Which will lead us to union;
May the love of the earth
Never break our communion:
And, while the sun doth shine,
His brilliant rays are given;
May we in love combine,
And walk the road to heaven.

4 May God’s praises abound,
Now to adorn the meeting,
And we in love be found,

At Jesus’ feet a sitting.
Then God will bless our hands,
And will be in our favor;

If we keep his commands,
* We ghall be heirs for ever.

8 Come we will not despair,

If ever so needy;
Bat let us join in prayer,

That God may help us speedy.
And while the moon endures,

Or the brilliant stars are shining,
O may our hearts be pure,

And we be well designing,

6 We'll lift our hearts on highs
Te God our enly lur.i-ur;gh.

On SHEPHERD'S sONGS. 83

In hopes he will come nigh,

. And bless us with his favor.

§ Long as the sea shall rell,

_ (Its hillows roar like thunder,)
May God our heartz control,

And keep our passions under,

- T 0 come celestial Dove,
And raise our drooping spirits:
0 may we taste thy love, \
And feel the Saviour’s merits.
When flesh and blood shall fail,
‘Here in these earthly regions,
May we with angels sail,
And join the singing legions

== —

POEM XXXIL

THE MEETING AND PARTING OF THRER
BISTERS AND THEIR CGMPANIONS,
IN TAMWORTH, N, H.

First Part. The Meeting.

. Now Tamson, and Anna, and Lydia, have
. met,

- Wiy Isaac, and Eben, and Thomas, to set:
i sweet consolatien they eaeh do agree;
Amused and delighted each other to see.

2 Thess brothers and sisters have been long
apart; | 1
Vet now they bave joined in hand & in heart;
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Waile 1if: shall continue, or if they should

de,

No persoaal distance shall b-eak o the tie.

Part Second. Parting.,

8 Now my friends, we part in love,

I hopes to meet i reaius ab we;
There bathe our soul in heavealy joy,
Where grief and sadness can’t annoy,

4 Wiere strife is banis''d fion the place,

And every thought is tru b and erace,
Qur hoary heads shall there appear,
Aad tind a bappy jub le year,

5 Our busy walke will shor ly end,
Our dust with wother dust will hlend,
Qar fic<h and bowes will seon decay
Each in their ditfeient station lay,

G But g ant, 0 God, our long desire,
And Lili om TIG arts with hea.enly fire;
Destray the dross before our €)es,
That we on wings of faith may rise,

7 Now for a season, we must part;
But may we ail be one in heart;.
And not depart from Christ’s employ;
Tuea we shal| feign with him m joy.

oR sucrucas’s soONGE. t3

POEM XXXIL

ADAM AND EVE.

LY

- When we look o’er the scene of man,
And view the different paths he’s ran,
Amazing sight, for ns to view,

Yo sce the scenes he’s passed through.

2 When we look back te ancient date,
" There sce what hislnry docs relate,
. _-Fu find that Adam was the first;
;Hﬂ stood alone, composed of dust.

3 He etood alone in Eden’s grove;
He caw Lis tlocks with pleasure 1ove;
¢ saw the birds sround him throng;
On eyery tree they hymn’d their song.

4 Uis image he could not behold:
B xoon a wonder did uniold;
A 1b was taken from his side,

f which was made a luvely bride.

‘.5_ Thny to each other stood in bloom;

the flowers around them pave perfuine;
T waving forest bending low,

.w_hl']u they through fivits und flowers Jdid go.

6 The generous figs in plenty é*‘ﬁ“‘;
":imﬂnda and dates were fair v view;

fapes hung in clusters on the vine,
A 2t wanlad sroducs tha richast wing.
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» The fruits and flowers in plerty grew,
All wwas enchanting for to view:

While nature did her gifis impart,

A hymn of joy possess’d their heart.

8 Now when thig Jovely pair was made,
The lion with the lamb was laid;
The dove and eagle were agreed;
No innocent was call’d to bleed!

9 Sweet harmony did then prevail;
The strong did not the weak assail:
The prowling lion softly walk’'d,
With his inferior, often talk’d.

10 Adam and Eve now meekly stood,
Beheld the earth and swelling flood:

Each objeet then was rare and news

All was enchanting to their view,

11 While they enjoy'd the wafting gale,
Sweet odors after them did trail:
Some balmy sweets they constant drew,
Their health and vigor to renew.

12 A garden was their sweet abade,
Where fruits and flowers in plenty grow'd—'
They knew no sickness nor decay—
A smiling God then passed that way, 1

13 And when this pair in Eden stood, =3
The trees bent low with generous foods
Their frait was rich, and rare lo see,
They pluck’d and eat from every liee.

14 They eat for pldasure not for use;
In-this, they offer’d great abuse:

C

on SHEPHERD’S soNes.  §

- They sought for pleasure out of pain;
| This overthrew their happy reign.

POEM XXXIIL

OME REMARES FROM THE S00X OF HA-
BAEEKEUK.

Great God I view thy skill and pewer,

Who stains the rose, and puints the Hower;
ho rais'd the etherial worlds to view,

Aud stain’d the airy climes with blue.

2 Hubakkuk saw his godlike power—
bro® heathen climes he took his tour,
Girded with strength, from Teman came,

The heathens trembled at his name!

8 His robes were perfect righteousness:
He £i11'd the heathen with distress:

The heathen gods did prostrate fall:
This living God o’er turned them all!

4 No beauty could with him compare;
is giory streteh’d through earth and air;
is prnaments were truth and grace,
ade heathen gods to veil their face.

§ The earth was filled with His praise;
¢ struek the heathen with amaze:
18 glory sounded near and far;
annas rent the earth and aiy!
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/ ! e filled 1hose heathen lands with ligﬁi o

Ilis brighiness did affect their sight:

His power was known from land to Jand;

Tliey prostrate fell at his command.

7 Belore Litn went the pestilence—
What burning coals he d.d dispense!
Around his feet ke amber loy—
The Leailien godsdid melt avay!

8 Wlo can stand before that God,
Who manages the briny flood,

Fids all 1he wlcels of time roll round,
Calls ferce contentions tv profuund?

9 No one among the human race,

But what would shrink before Lis face;
| Like dust or chafl| Lefore him fly,
- At vue stern motion of his eye!

10 No one can siand before Lis face,
But hunyble suppliauts of lus grace;
We must be stpt at merey’s door,
And every favor there implare,

——
¥

POEM XXXIV.

INVITATIONS TO ZION'S HILL.

Let us repaic to Zion's Rill:
There sits the King, enthroned still,

There joy, in grest profusion, springs
And grace bestows Ler riclest (ﬂh"v'

-

i 4

ot smErwEnn's seNes. (3]

‘1 8 The richest wine there he bestows;
" | Theie heavenly fruit in plenty grows:
ol jl.’a there, he shows his suul_:ng face,
| Most cleerfully, bestows lus grace.

'8 There priests a1 d prophefs =il uniie;
Mhe Kine he cesves them with delight,
Buppltes them with the richest foud:

- Each by their looks, pronounce it good:

" § 4 Here all the flock of God may rest,
Aud wili his presence e'er be blest:

' they but follow his command,

* They may pussess the pruzﬂu;wd land.

b Here strenms of life perpetual flow,
Avd heavenly fiwts in plenty grow—
What clusters do adoin the vive,
~ Whose ju.ce afiurds the richest wine.

8 Here, in this place, may 1 be blest,
And with thy flecks forever jesty

- Herr, let m;: dweil, beneaih lh}"wmp,
4 Where lilc and Juy perpetual springd.

"7 Here is the city of our Ged;
Here are the fooisieps Jesus trod:
§  Hece jn these couris, he holds his seat,
4§ Wil (Lrooes and powers benouth Lis st
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POEM XXXY.

INQVIRY OF IGNORANCE AND THE AN-

SWER OF WISDOM.

Where is the God of human kind?
Now ig he deal? or is he blind?

Or is that God, whom we extol,
Forzook our climes and left us all?

2 Has he forsook our fechle clay?
And soar’d above the Milky Way?
Or hashe past to yonder stars,
To dwell i Jupiter or Mars?

3 Or ishe in the briny deep?
Where fish in millions swim and ereep:
Or inthe bowels of the eartli?

Where bursting fires enforce a path,

4 In depth orheight where shall we go,
T'o find out God and lim 10 know?

‘here shall we wander for to see
*“A God of spotless purity?”?

b We need not wander far abroad
To seek and find a distant God:
He stands among the human race,
Dispensing both his truth and grace,

€ He's near the timerous and the brave,
Tho benest man ang ¢heating knave:

eR SHEPHERD’S SONES.

‘Allranks and ages he is near, s
f;lﬂl teaches them his name 1o lear.

1 His living Word, I'm sure is come==
Through various ages, it has run:

is now clothed on ::El‘resh, St

'} Wrapt and conceal’d in human fieshs

8 He’s veil’d in every sinful mt:n,

Now on the ocean or the Ian_d. Ly

And well reproves them by hlsliloﬂr:"i —_
Tiemble ye sons, and fear the 2

————

POEM XXXVIL :

THE CONTRAST.

If merey, justice, truth and graee,
Should }-’unlca pervade the human race,
God in glory they would see,

¢potless life and purity.

' i ] just:
God is a spint, pure ant it
All lr:mt uppute him now are Lll:"! i.
And by the {orce and [_:m*f'c:' ol =0,
fiﬂ:Hca a fire of hell within! d
: lwuman kind,
8 Sin, that pervades the an |
I 'Bﬂ\-:*?Idt:rs nr?d misleads the mind;
And keeps them from

Although an infant, iU’ eymphlm

1

hat shining throne,
Where dwells the Jewish Corner Stone.

4 Pure virtue’s found beneath our fests
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n:u' ﬂid"}f’ Fri(.‘.‘f!i and I|u"ghty'ki“g!.
g’t{ﬂ Liind te all those k

iddey bhings,
b 1‘.1:1.-.'1 teinplos and their
b Ar_u' hung to tuem Lke
The * stable worship® (]
Where simple Good, an

€ This simple Good, the* poerly dress’d,
Was by the castern snges tles:;
** Thew golden gifis they did
Then on their heay enly juunm}' went,

7 Look to the manger, ull ye proud;
) Fages, it is clearly viewd:

They see the place where Josus lay,

The sleplerds rise and bless the duy.,

synagogues
lieavy clog:;
ey Lrespiue,
I;.l'um, fies,

present,””

e

POEM XXXVIL.

THE SAVIOUR oF MEN,

Joeus Chrise,

the heavenly kine
'Whum i y -

'# adwire, and angels sing,

The Lawb of og divinely fair—

lo Him 1ey, thousaud Leauties are,

2 The Rock of lsrael,
Whow Jacol saw,
Aud David stng lus
Tue Gentiles rose an

8 This is that Rin
Whem Jew und

firm and true;
und Abra’m Kknew;
wond'rous rlmﬂ;

d bless’d his name,

g that bled and grean'd;
weatle once disown’d:

e on :ﬂgﬂtnn‘l SONGS. “

a

The wond’rons King, the Mighty God,
Sy walk’d along Idumeca’s road,

. I'-Hﬂ is conceal’ and hid in flesh;
i body still s fair and _frmih; .
._._J"pmu:ul_v,- robes [ see him stan ——d
With eyes of love, lonks o’er the land,

-"-.Thn' he supplies the lowes! plice,
2 suars above the homan e -
B 8.7 princel v po sers with lis canpares;

N R $'s ever |'.uthl--L judl, and lwr,

1o He's fill'd with meekness, ¢lath'd in truthg
ey with the aged and the youth:

As's with the mtan <chld, 10 bless—

A, pties all, when in distress. -

b
&

Bhe aickly, maim’ddthe halt, and blind—
Halu their -wunls is ever lund;

S all their sorrows takes a l“?”‘ i
i bengs their naines upon his heart,

ar

2 His dying.groans and bitter ﬂl-ﬁl}f:

| Shere (hey are felt bt.*:lum: the skies,
2% y bring to view celestial things,
ke u cele

| M point where living wauter springs.

.F Ir‘

' whﬂ!ﬂ aroans l"‘l ,igha aﬂ:}ﬂl tl]'ﬂ hﬂﬂrt.
Tfinspcjr?ing Joys he will nwpart,

e’ give a pohish to the m_'ml.

A0d sliow himsell forever kind.

-

20 He'll lead the mind to lofty heights,
Shere he presents’his sweet delights,
.th“u angels shine in bright array,

A0d Christ in glory makes 1hﬂ+ day.
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« § Up to the hills, where Christ is gene,
§ I'll travel with delight.

"] 8 God’s testimonies 1 esteem;

I’ll keep them near my heart;
hungry mind they will convene;

- From them I'll not depart.

® Lozd, support my sinking mind,
*_And heal my broken heart;
Give me a soul by thee refin’d,
With Christ to share a part.

P4  ramRmER’s u:j&;rum.

POEM XXXVIII.

A HUMBLE REQUEST.

@reat God, I labor hard to view o
The hand that form’d my frame,

And every star completely drew,
Aud gave to each a name.

2 My busy thoughts leap out and fly, ‘
They trace the airy road:

I look for him' who built the sky,
And binds the briny flood,

——

- 8 My thoughts in rapid metion fly; POEM XXXIX.

They stretch from elime to clime;
I long to see a brighter day,
Upon the shores of time,

OUR SAVIOUR’S LIFE ON EARTH.

1

O Jesus my Lord, [ praise thy dear name; .
Th}' love and thy beauty are ever the same;
,Thml came from above, as meek as a dn:.'c,
Aud brought down for ¥inners thy pardoning

4 My thoughts ascend the arched eky,
They visit climes below,

Directed by that wakeful eye,
That tellsthem where to go.

love.
6 Jesus presents whate’er is past; ‘ .
He shows e things to come: 2 Sweet Jesus, my Lord, was in Bethlehem
And while my active powers shall Jast, § _  born;
“In life’s fair road I'll run. ] e angcls attended, & honor dﬂthnt morn,
& Haiis . Rhey. shouted for joy at the birth of our
¢ leads me safely in the way, 4 King.

And guides my tottering feet: |
He guards my night, he guards my day,
And makes my hope complete.

7 I\_Iy ways I'll ever think upen,
I'll keep my end in sight;

"nd unto thﬁ sh&ph‘ﬂl‘dﬂ glﬂ.d tidiﬂga did
bring; -

2 That the Savieur was born, who is Zien's
bright King,
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Iifhey mocked Hlﬂ zeal, and spit in His face,
Who will polish all nations with his saving

e FARMER'S u:m!ﬁi-:nm.

bring;

For to open blind eyes, and unstop the de: grace’

W.uaa“;‘trt of his Tabor for. thirty thel 1 s He’s the Stone, that was seen prepar’d
o 5 without hands; ‘
TR “He’ll be seen and acknowledg’d by king

4 He raised the dezad, he healed the lamej ~ doms and lands: _ ;
His labor and patience were ever the samej This Stone doth appear so glorious to men:

tle walk’d up and down in a poor servanty “He’s the Root of king David, and old Jes-
se’s Stem,

forn, |
And ill:;uluws of his Father did sweetly l:. " 8 He’s the light of the world, the reprover
¢ of sin—
| Come brethren, we’ll travel bright glory te

b He walik’d night and day, his love to di%
play, &
Till Jadas, the traitor, his bloo 1 did betraji
The maltitude came on Jesus, our Chiefl:
Taey were led and directed by Judas thé
thiel— - ‘

win;
‘We soon shall arrive to glory above,
To solace for ever in Jesus’s love.

~
6 With swords and with staves they camé
upon Him,

Whoeft bi.s brizht glory poor sinners to win!

They his girmears did part—oa his veztor®
~ cast lois— -

89 life was unblemish’d, and free fro®

all spots!

POEM XL.

JESUS LR IUMPHANT.
B
Descend from hea” en, celestial Dave,
And fill my heart with grace and love;
. Kindle my passions to a blaze,
S And clothe my tongue with lofty praise.

7 To the Priest he was led, as Luke d 2 Bhed on my head . -elestial light,

declare, "'f;hl fill my heart with power and might,
(And Peter, thy? : g Jireot my thoughts to upose fair climes,
lhltl;)‘ BT aposila,  did " funpy Yicre peace and unio’ -h combines.

(|
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8 There sits the King in rug_."h of light;

There saints and angels all unite;
They glorify that lovely head,
That in a manger once was laid.

4 This is the Man onece erown’d with thorns = e

Now many crowns his head adorns;
This is the Man, in great distress,
Once travell'd through our wilderness.

b But he’s ascended far on high,
No more to bleed, to groan, and die;

I . N
But is enthroned in worlds above,

In the vast sea of boundless love.

6 No Herod will oppose his reign;

His kingdom ever will remain:

No wagging heads on him will sneer—
Far from the soldiers’ glitt’ring spear.

7 This King in Joseph’s tomb did lay;
But rose trinmphant the third day:

(An ancel soon dispell’d the gloom,

And rolled the stone from Joseph’s tomb. )

8 Thus he arose, ascended ligh,
Beyond the reach of mortsl eye,

Dispeasing bothliis truth gnd grace

To all the sons of Adam™ Face.

oF

bt ;mrnﬂﬂ' e = S =S im

POEM XLI.

BEAUTIES OF CREATION,

| | Good God, what beauty fills my eve,

What different forms around me lie;
They serve to charm and chant my sight,
And meet my fancy with delight.

2 The fields are dressed all in bloom;

The pastures give a sweet perfume;

The cattle on the hills do graze, .
While feather’d songsters sing thy praise. ,

8 The pastures and the shady grove,

The bleating herds around them rove;
While feather’d songsters, on each spray,
With noble songs salute the day.

4 The sun bequeaths his generous heat;
While earth supplies her humble seat;
The moon, by fairness and command,
Looks o’er the ocean and the land.

5 The moon is constant. in her race;

In every clime she shows her faee;

By night she shines, (while’on her way,
But often veils her face by day.

6 The sun and moon adoring stand,
The glory both of sea g:md land;
The earth they ever will convene,
And clothe her well in living green.

7 The sun he sends his goiden rays;
With heat and light supplies the days;
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He makes the tender leaf appear;
With joy he erowns the golden year.

8 He graces every purling stream, r
While nimble waters onward teem;

They pass along in different roads,
Till lost in the amazing floods,

9 How vast thy works, mysterious God,
Both on the earth and in the flood! Al
Each tree and fish thy fame declare, ol
- And fowls that waft along the air,

10 He bids the poles to keep their place,

. The moon roll round and change her face;
‘Bids Jupiter and Venus too,

*Their steady courses each pursue.

. 11 They grace the evening and the morn; :
The firmament they well adorn:

Wihile feather’d songsters tune their lay,
And sing at the approach of day.

POEM XLII.

PRAISE TO &0D,

L Celestial Orb, thy lioht display,
Shine on the eye-balls of the day;
s Kindle anew thy golden fire,

“And aid my pen to grace my lyre.

2 Strengthen my loins with

orace and truth,
And in ny

#ge restore my youth;

R SHEPHERD’S sOona@s.

Cauvse thy enl_i'.'ening beams to shinef ; J
And aid my pen to graee my rhyme. |

;% Give energy to ail my springs, :
Apd tune my heart of thousand strings;
Gwe_ force and action to my frame,

Osing aloud thy charming name.

4 Shed on my eyez celestial light,

And fill my heart with power and might
¥ God, my busy thoughts control,
€l words in Jofty accents roll.

5

- % Send through my heart celestial rays,
trike all my goldén wires to praise,
#Hd tune the organ of my lungs

O sing with those of * cloven tongues.’*

; With scientific men I'll sing:
he ¢« widow’s two mites’ here I bring:

ith Pope and Homer I'll adore,

4nd stretch my tho’ts from shore to shore.

71 Join with Watts, and tuné my lays,
Adore my Ged, and sing his praise:
A May my songs be ever new,

nd €very clime pronounce them true.

."l I’ll sing of God’s majestic name,

. b}rﬂ Now resides in nature’s frame,

: Etts n " e
Wi s the sun, that shining orb,

9°8 aver faithful 1o his Lord.

| He ever does dispense his light,

168 au the moon that rules the night,

108
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 Brightens the face of every star,*

That shines with lustre near or far. POEM XLIIL

10 May sun and moon adoring stand, CELESTIAL MAJESTY.

The glory both of sea and land,
Shout forth the praises of the Lord,
Who form’d their bodies by his word.

31 May all the shining orbs of light
Join in a song of sweet delight;

With fish and fowls and creeping things;
To celebrate the King of Kings.

12 And elouds, whos=e bodies oft are bmk'i
That roll in columns like the smoke, |
S8end 'forth their lightnings in a .blaze;

While rolling thunders speak thy praise.

18 God’s various works we here beholdj
Their wonders never can be told;

Ten thousand thousand parts we find,
Are to one whole completely joined.

14 May plants & trees now shout thy prais®i
And feed whercon the cattle graze—
Give glory all ye Adam’s race:

Ye shall be heirs of truth and grace.

Transcendent God, how grand thy works

: appears; .

Sublimely great, thro’ the revolving year;

The twinkling stars thy hand completely
drew

Their Inf‘t} curtain tinged neat with blue.

do roll, .
And flaming comets thro’ broad ether stroll
There wisdom guides with its unerring art,

In each display it acts a noble part.
POEM XLIV.
@N DEEP AFFLICTION.
Affliction like a mighty stream
Has overwhelm’d my soul;

{ hope for blessings yet unseen,
But still new troubles roll.

15 May glory, praise, pervade each land,
And all unite in God’s commands;
Their hearts and souls may they rasigm

And in one body all combine.
% To God I ery with all my heart;

He is my wend’rous Chief;

For grace to mo he can impart,
R e w o) -l'II“Il"I.JT Ihl.ﬂ*'

® Planet 1s here meant.

2 Unbounded space, where thousand worlds %
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3 With bitter groans and sighs, I send
Petitions to the Lord;

In hopes he’ll be my constant friend,
And save me by his word.

4 Like yonder dove, I sit and grieve,
Far from her native home:

Lord, in thy name may I believe,
And trust thy grace alone.

& With bitter groans I spend the day,
My nights unpleasant grow;

While sorrows waste my feeble clay,
And strew the path I go.

8 My friends have fled from my embrace,
My kindred prove unkind:

Pm strew’d ameng a savage race,
And scatter’d in the wind!

7 My property is rent away,
Y an oppressive hand;
And every night and every day
In jeopardy I stand. .

8 With quivering lips and painful heart,
My seul draws near the dead:

My sorrows {they will not depart)
Perplex my wakeful head.

9 But in the Lord I'll trust my soul,
I’'ll make him alj my trust:
1y troubled thoughts he will eontrol,
And raise me with the just,

|

'
L
|

PR SHEPHERD'S soN@4. 105

POEM XLYV.

ADDRESS TO MY DAUGHTER, MARY,

WHILE IN HAVERHILL, MASS. AGED
ABOUT 16 YEARS.

My child, you've left Etonian hills, y
The purling streams and gurgling rills:
In Haverhill now you reside,

Hard by the sea’s old rolling tide.

2 Strange objects there present to view,
And each of them is rare and new; "

hﬂ}' serve Lo charm or chant}'nur sight;
And meet your fancy with delight.

3 There business-men are in a hum,
ok o’er accounts, foot up the sum:
here ladies meet in&nwal crowds;
hile sailors sing and mount the shrouds,

4 There churches stand both neat and gay,
Where people meet the Sabbath day,

To hear their priests some truth declare:
By bells are tolled timely there.

S And while their thrilling Imllsl do toll,
Coaches along the streets do roll,
pﬁuple in crowds do throng the street,
Wit glossy shoes upon their feet.

5 With ornaments upon their heads,

- 20 satis(y their fancied needs;

With combs thev do their heads adorn,
ade of @ eow’s or ox’s horn.
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7 But on such splendor do not gaze | .y : sturdy tree

, ’ hea like a sturdy ’
And pass away your precious days; . | E::urgﬂl;tnig llu humility. S
Nor dwell too long on trifling things, ; ‘
And lose the source of nobler springs. N
8 From virtue’s path pray never swerve;
But in your station try to serve; POEM XLVL
And do your duty every day, |

v ND RUS-

Nor lose no blessing by delay. ka R SETWEEN POLAND A
TE WA

9 Give those who rule your growing yeif" SIA.

No bitter words to sting their ears;
Nor cause their hearts to be unkind:

I nd th& ﬂﬂ'ndi
Then love and favor you will find.” beye

Eumpe agam,r soil, has drench’d with bloed!

Onece more he

£ ; : : ia invades;
10 Keep modesty right by your side, The Poles arise, Russia Invaues;
: . 5 ; i ads.
In wisdom’s presence do preside; Before Warsaw they show their he
Each evil habit soon correct, 2 There kings and lords and emperors meet,
And sin and folly soen reject, | - to defeat:
1 In hopes each other t 0% (here:
11 Be faithful as the rolling sun, * & The torch of waris kmd :1 i l.l‘m ,uir-
Nor leave your work till all is done, | Grape-shot and bombs salu
And every thing well in its place, ] » . kind of Sythian race,
- E' i ] S18 tln n e }‘l lta ;
Then sacred smiles will grace yoar face. Beﬁuﬁtl:ﬁ;mw they show their face,

12 Be diligent and careful too; To quell the Polish I:Ehﬂh bfl?élii'lnnds-
"i;(;ur daily business well pursue; : With warlike arms, invade
"hate’er your duty may require ‘g is heard afar,
R Lo b o o 4 4 nnon's Toar 18 hedly
Pursue it with a strong desire. ngllflf;ubq are flying thick in air;

13 The path of duty (you will find) ' The dead and dying may t:a R .
Gi'_““ strength and J’:’ii_;ﬂr to the mind: Their blood 18 sprinhled o’er the green:
If in that path you do excel, n quit the furrowing plough,

' “all g 5 loughme : -
You’'ll hear from heaven that * all is well.™ W'lll'il;: Eg::,lﬁ smen quitthe for e rows
in dreadful haste,

E_hﬂj' ﬂr.ltu.‘rms'l. TN T R PR Dllﬂ'a-

s

14 Envy not the rich and gay,

"
whll. s, I PR T o TEe
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1
108 FARMER'S MEDITATIONS, % shaken to itssolid bed,

While fluid fire surrounds its head.
6 To please their emperors and their ki

: inas: It be savage beasts fook on and gaze,

:;‘I]eylmnw:ll lpe r?ad wllLera (:'al!y sings; kile thunders roar and lightnings blaze;
o please their rulers, they desire, WFea; ; : h eye,

And 6ll their hearts with watlike fire. W s dopicledipn each eye

A While they to covert quickly fly,
7 Those kings and lords, in times of peacey

: . : 44 The trembling trees obedient stand;
Their laboring subjects, ¢ver flecce: R52ch bows its head toward the land:
In war (to raise their honors high) L Wn : e d
They call them forth to Bleed and die! yi¢ shafts of lightning dart around,

l ¥ are pitched headlong to the ground,
8 Like timurnus_ sheep they strew the ground’ ¥ With shiver’d trunks and shatter’d arms,
Amidst the roaring cannon’s sound— DPerwhelmed in these dread alarms;
What ghastly looks and Borrid grins, |2 nameless ways they strew the ground,
To raise the pride of hauglity kings! Paile sheets of light enclose them round,
9 Europe will fall into decay,

i ) "’ But il the thunder, sounding loud,
S gh'nsla - Phantnms fle away: Yith dreadful surges, rends the cloud!
llrfpraumn, ‘}‘“h ts. by hm'd’- ~ |, 5¢nds the peopled waters down
Will seal their fate and blast their land, Ydrench thﬁ mount, the vales te drown!

1
T Pause and Refleet * '!
f The walery d Republj ‘ '
; i y drops Republics are,
POET‘I XIJVIll o Eu. i"dﬂ‘pﬂ‘ndenc“ lhE)’ dﬁﬁlﬂr['; 4
« R still that freedom if will flee:
FREEDOM GAINED AND LOST.

95t in the menarchal sea.

An Emblem. ) Iy Various ways we see them rin; d

_ ! them the sound of freedom sung;
High o’cr the mountain’s tow’ring head, s Mineless ways they blindly creep,

T_Ifu clouds in sackeloth are array'd; | lost in the monarchal deep.
“" ll"l nwfui mﬂjﬁﬂi}' ”H’.‘.‘}' FU“, )

gl . B Free 1 then it dies
While lightnings fiasl, from pole to pole. I " indﬂig :i:;;c:nﬂl,;“rullliun 5!{:335 ’
2 The mountain fee J

~ ; : Is the dismal shogks,
* And, like an infany’

s cradle, rocks;
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- How many Iave its charmmg name!— |

Its nature sells for wealth and fame..

10 Freedam rennmed *fr0ill soon decrease-
Republics follow Rqme and Greece— -

. A natural course they each pursue, .
" Like drepping rain or falling dew.

11 Each view their Adams with delmhl, !

"' And for their Jacksons war and frrht,

Like Babylon to rear a name, - - -
Blindly pursue the fallmg rmn. |

12 Party spirit wnll dmde; :

And yet, one path by each is eyedi

The u'ﬂy difference is tha name: . -~
1lonor’s the cannon; wealth the gamao. -

13 But thé deceiver, and de_ceiveﬂ,:- o
Wil lose that freedom, once achieved,
And, to the leeward, take a hitch,

.And all plunge headlong in tha di_tc_h$ e F

" 14 Fickled heads and chattering tﬁ‘n&ues
~ Oft rack their brains, gnd slram  their lun-ﬂ's :

In the support of liberty;.
When truth declnres, *tis but a feal

15 All thmrrs do run thejr different rounds
To certain lenﬂths, or proper bounds,’

- Till each by nrder, or desigon,
- Are lost in the elapse nftzrna‘_ ;

16 All things arise and then decay;

And, like the moon, do wane away,
Progressively they rise and fa.ll-—-
‘Thia is the lot and end of all. .

N

‘#R snmrnznn’s mn'cu'

17 Hlow blind the slate of mortals r.zrt' A
| Who shall te man his way declare?
And ope the misteries of his woe?

Or pmnt the path fa; him to gﬂ"‘

4 K
G i) ) ...‘ o

f — =

 POEM XLVIL* ©

THE MAJESTY OF GOD, BOTH IN MI% -
'WORKS AND DISPLAYS. o

The Lnrd res;dés in nature s_frame. '

He beautiSes the whole:
¢ ever will remain the same,

‘hile thousand nurlds shall roil.
“ Each system he does well ‘adorn;

le strews them all with grace:

e favors them, both night and murn,J i
ids each to keep zhezr place. . -,

he moon to change lier face:

lilg stars, in mlllmns, chant lhe s:rrht

re constant in their race,

¥

b } He bids the sun ﬂ:apense hig light ; - |

L 11%

 Thousands of worlds, that chaat the slght

hag
Were by thy favors given.

hat fill the expansive heaven;
shine with beauty and delight,

i
Nﬂ thought can trace the utmost bnunds

o Wmlastmg hills!
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Or find the path or trackless rounds, : Each do declare th}icts of fame,
W hom the Creator fills!

In language ever free.

18 Help us to rise, with power and skill,
To noble climes above:

, 40d ever learn to do thy will,
| Asobjects of thy love.

6 Our sight, contracted to a point;
We capnot see afar; .

Or brin reeptivn Lo a point;
To lEuiethruugh earth and air.

7 The vast immensity of space,
Th’® eternity of time;

Our feeble thoughts can never trace,
Nor sense can them define.

e “
-

POEM XLIX.

_
THE BEAUTIES OF MAvY, -

. = i

8 See worlds on worlds in lofty height!
In depths they are the same! |
They shew a Godhike power and might,
And praise thy wonderous name. | forest io lofty snd oo ﬁthﬂ' s
9 Great God, who would not praise Vhile leaves in gradation 1du grd J:;! ot 5
name _ P ; .Th'e orchard'is dressed in zﬂm ved,
(6l nbr__uad. he same; |, The Biges in quick motion d# pla
7 reugh RGN MUK L thi'oa * YPraws sweel in the midst of perfamye
The just and perfeet God. A .

Most nimbly improving the day..~
: ' ey : . ;
10 Thy powers immense “’“' can’t explo The birdsare @ chanting the 2 e.)
Or teli far and wide! \ Gch tunMg their voices go- PIEEC:.
Thou bi e sea dash on the shore;

. 1 ey weleome the pleasyres qure times,
And manageth the tide. And .o pleasgre _

4 rejoice in tfie beauties— :
11 The sea rolls back with dreadful sways : ;nlﬂ earth has renewed }}}:ha’;ll:'::::m, A
Sets up a thundering roar: - .-hﬂ smiles in the beaut™™ > ' :
But soon it makes a Jresh display; " _d Widely extending he
And dashes on the shore. R "rdoreboding fruits ¢
g;aat flowers rejoicin =
sfy send forth the r - B

| 0w sweet is the morning of May!
e brooks and the streamlets do

:g?'-.?

-
=

12 Heaven and earth do praice thy names’
And the old rolling sea;
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On each wafting gale they do fly;
While reses awake from the tomb.

FARER 8 MEDITATIONS,

6 The ladies, they visit the grove;
They breathe in the richest perfume,

Produc’d by the white-headed clove,
And other fine flowersin bloom.

blusheg pervading the cheek,
shine to the ladies of spring:
r volees are pleasant and meeck;

e joy tunes their passions to sing:

8 Xoung ladies, I wish to impress
_ he Giver of every good:
Although in the midst of distress,
He’s lord of the field and the wood.

And Prin ever oppress’d’

9 Great Ghy the Muses’s eye:
namit’s heartily blest,

And spreed H the ¢ child of the sky.'
Thrnugh e "

The jus NORITE 3
10 Thy pow -

Or ‘.ﬂ“ POEhi L.
Thou bid e

3
IF NING, &ec.
And Pﬂldﬂﬂgfh.a N Srpe

11 The sea rolls baiercing eye;

Sets up a thunderis, he makes them flys

But soon it makes o er-and his drills,
And dashes on the of the hills.

And tlhe old 11}],]]“; Jner's I.Hllh-'

OR SHEPHERD'S SON®S.

Each rugged blast like thunder roar—
They bring to view the shming ore.

3 He drives his drifts, with mighty pains;
Traces the lead and silver veins;

The copper too, of golden cast,

He brings to view at every blast.

4 Wonderous man, for to explore!

- To search the earth for mineral ore!
¢ values not his time and pains,
0 search the earth for mineral gains!

5 Each qbstacle he dees surmount:
ears up the earth beyond account!
ith his steel hammer and his drills,

Explores the bowels of the hills.

$ Each thundering blast—do
hile rocks in nameless ways do fly!

the shining minerals leave their bed,

,“ours forth in torrents round his head!

"7 Much is due to this great man,
¢ Who intreduced the mining plan—
lﬂtn Eaton and in Strafford too,

I8 mining schemes, he does pu

e.)

illis name will live in fature times,
._ Wul an explorer of the mines—

Aile their rich treasure shall remain,
‘e shall record A. Binny’s name.

L T

=
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T 116 FARMER'S MEDITATIONS, '

: OR SHEPHERD’s sones. 117 '\‘
: .
POEI’I‘I L[t HE 'C'llm]_‘l,' gt‘nllud. and paﬁs,d ﬂ“'ﬂy.
ok sl 7 large To nobler climes of love.
Remarks on John March; a man of (arg s ; .
stature, who weighed (;hau;t three hun- : IHIS wife and _ch:!dren gather’d round,

dred and fifty pounds, and who lately ]f_lr mournful silence stood: :
died at his residence in Eaton. ille tears on every cheek was found, l

. And grief became their food, : |
(Inserted by Request.) - 0

| 8 His wife and children each may say,

The mighty fall, by God’s comm and : ‘?’e‘vc lost a great defence : |
Who ean secure their breath? : €.s cheer’d our hearts both night & day,
John March, Esquire, has quit the land, By gifts, he did dispense.

Resign’d his life in death. ¥ He's cloth’d us with the richest dress, ‘
2 His bulky form we did admire; In publick to be geen :

Uncommon was his weight; § | The worth of learning did impgess;
A faver seized on him like fire, ® (In business to convene.)
And shortly seal’d his fate.

.'_h p—

10 Bless, Lorxd, the ofisprings of the dead,
8 Death laid on him his chilly hand; With hearts and souls sincere : -
. He sunk beneath the load : £ Hﬂ}’ each on Jesus lean their head,

| In haste he left his favourite land, '§ Aud all become his care.

o res oad, 1 ; s
And quite the tiresome r ¢+ 1! His brothers and his sisters too,

4 Ha, like a giant, bow’d his head; H_“’hi!e each do feel the smarts
He sunlc@l every breath : § '8 memory, may they keep in view,
With wife and children round his bed, And bear it on their heart.

He closed his eyes in death. 12'No more the chilly winds he’ll feel,

} 5 He signified to some around, X Nor the hot scorching sun :
While on the tiresome road, Or start at thg dread cannen’s peal,
- That some sweot comforts he had found-= Or hear the éurlike drum,
He'd mado his peace with God. i & No more with statesmen ha will meet
® Ho saw a bright, celestial ray, L At Concord or elsewhere;
. Bhone from the courts above : : l{“ !hﬂir assemblies take his seat;

Iis measured to declare.
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\
14 No more ke’ll call the humble poor,
With him to take a seat,
And feed them all within his door,
With maest delicious meat.

POEM LIL

ON THE SBEVERITIHS OF WINTER AND
MISSPENT TIME,
15 Those ministers, he thought sincere,
With him they found a place;
He treated them with love and care,
As favourites of his grace.

16 But now he bids them all adieun !

. Winter is eold and severe :

We trembls at Boreas’s breath;

He seizes the poor, teaming steer,

While the fowls are a freezing to death ! /

Here in this desert ground; 3 The wi Ty

e : ! he yvinds of the north—how they blo

No aore ~wﬁg'aﬂt"i°f_m 30 \ru:lw, They sweep o’er the hills and thésplaing/
Nor, sée him walking round. . Tbé frolick and sport with the'snow, '

And maintain a horrible reign !

8 Winter, with his frigid lecks,
Now visits the field and the greve;
‘He seizes the poor teaming flocks,
While they te the water are drove.

17 Peace to his memory, may we say;
May hateful feelings fail;

Ior soon we all shall pass his way,
And walk the deathly vale.

18 May every hateful tongue be still,
And enyy quit the ground i—

Come, Lord, and fill us with good will,
And make thy love abound.

19 Great is the Lord, exalted highy +
O’er all the heavens he rides : 1
The dead are present to hiseye, '

In earth or rolling tides,

{ He pinches the prince at the nese 4 5. b :
He’s never a servant of fear : s
He seizes his heel and his toes, FREy TN

Aud gives him a nip at the ear. e

5 The peasants are beating the stree} : g : :

heir heads are well wrapped in figrge, ' 8
The cold is henumbing their.feets ANE. :
While they in quick motion dq_g‘},l'
. PR R -
$ They visit the f.lran?l-lhnp byﬁ o
_MDSI cheesly they hand round the

20 The sleeping millions hesill call '
To stand before his throne— -
Some may rise, and some may full .
With him it’s only known, ﬂ{ll‘!i.' "
ut at night they are hurried awa¥, thers.

m 4. .

B B DY R ITIER e
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120 FARMER’S uill'rrrunn, oR :nt@hzhn'n SON@S. L

7 How sad is the news to relato—
See each with a pipkin of ram,

Return to poor Bridget and Kate,
Who weep for their husbands at home.

' 8 Their houses are all on the rack !
| And almost inclining to go !

| The wind is at every crack,
y And strews their poor house full of snow !

: \{ Their children do shiver with cold,

i iheir clothing is scanty and thin—
18hose women do break out and scold,
think t@ir slack husbands.are mean.

nut ey and Will'’s had a lug ! ! .
, *y've beat through the frolicksome snowi

g 17 yed quite late with a jug— |
into their houses they go.

3 Phe cat in a hur to fly—
| %’-'Thia:ﬁ;e—ilLiﬁk’d'hnrnbla dark !
] 15 The Ing-pole and poker did fly !.
‘Both hysband and wile did engage *
| And each one their forces did try, '
- To spit out their spleen and their rage !

. 16 But Bridget and Kate got the day, .
The};uplay’dg;uch a tune with their tongues:.
While Dickey and William gave wa%r; y
"B‘eiug mortally seized at the lungs ! .

VI Mav folly and madness depasrt, _
And t:z;perznae be rear’d to the throne§ S
And prudence be kept near the heart, {9
Till love in perfection is grown,

|
1 qu}hey call for some vietuals to eat—
B he ¢ West-India worm,’ he doth gnaw-

: house is a stranger to meat, 1
fread is unknown in their draw.

atoes must now be applied;
$0W muny we know not the sum,)
. A into their stomachs they slide;
-~ Sdquickly wash’d dowa withsthe yum !

. .
1 1
i — .

POEM LIIL R

T o
Yitw oF MAN, FROM HIS ORIGLN ¢4ff |
CLOSR OF LIFN. .

bie house is besmeared with aaum:_;_kﬂlu't;.'J
eed by pitchwood and tar— 1%
hiora«Job' to provoke !

children begin for 1o cry;
W ¥ 0 a fury to bark !

4

Sl % Ho cams by order :‘;1: design— ; Y
Fruit of a tree or tender'vine : L
Pluck’d from the vine, wi btgnd”ﬂz care,

Press’d to the breast, und nourish’d '.t'hqi-g_ "
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2 Whimpering or a whiﬁin}g cry |
+ Draws, from his nurse, a pitying sigh :
Her loaded bottle she presents— _
No more, her absence; he relents.
4 Iis growing years are Tiurried on,
Just like a fablg ora song : '

_Am use his mind fl_*nm day to day.' -

‘From lap te cradle, he proceeds, ..
: Whils toys supply his fancied needs, .
| 5 Each bubble-toy affect his si ht," .
;i And pleass his fancied mind alites -
;‘ . They help to keep his thoughts in play, .
. N

6 Buf sec him pass from sta
- From child to boy, from boy to sage
i».  From art to art he upward climbs;
E In prospect, hopes for better times,

7 But disappomtment plays her part
And saps the root of everyart; 5
ey ""liq man is pressed down in age,

- ¥'hile f?_g?'_agaillst him all engage. -
. 8 Now flaty eacher:
‘Reealls the

Each yout
. While age

ery, (once a treacherous friend,)
toys, she used to lend; '

hf'u} pleasure flces away,

brings on a sore decay !

oYes grow dim, the grinders ‘cc'dse;\
b i ¢ uniuned, for lack of teeth:
1€ totlermg knee, the feeble hand,

For lack of strengtls, they losa command.

lﬂ.'rhe bo“’ﬂtﬂv. : . :
. i) % v 5 ' t

ge to stagel'._

o S : Ak @ o : E"
. gop’s WISDOM .AND POWER AR

en ._n:_lsr;mnnf;. l:ﬂl;{é!l. s
The head once crown*d with golden lﬂtks;i 53
Requires the wool of flaecy flocks. -

11 Now, than isin a feeble state = °

.He waits for death, his coming fate;

At length it comes, In haggard form, ..

“And bids him meet tha dre_adfql storm.

12 He gasps, he dies, heﬁuﬁs the stage— -
Here e‘fds I:.he ¢hild, the boy, the sage—
Back to the earth, from whence he came,

To spring to life or vegetate again. -

13 His spirit may some cofirse pursue .

" Po worlds unknown, through airy blue;
- Or else, remain a faithful guide,

To hold the foot of him that slide.

e p——

.: | .. ;.POEI*..I LI?;_ “ " |
3 . G -""‘Jr" A : “c

. AMENBE AND INCGMPREHENSM}LQ. i

" Vast is'thé"pnw';e.r of that great All, -

; i ]

Who weighs creation ag a screll; -
With worlds unnumber’d in his hand;

. They each roll round at his cumm_and._l

: A e m i
2 {Ie bids tha tideof life to roll .- -

Through unbound gpace beyond the pole; .

This active power 18 motion keeps, -
[ —— ¥

oy e e aebonndlase deeps.
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J24 . FARMER’S MEDITATIONS,

- 8 This Puﬁfer, or God, we eannot Irhce; .
ITis works are vast, through endless space &
No thought can reach the utmost bound, .

~ Or trace the circuit of his round !

4 He forms new systems every day;
‘While others die or wane away : -
The infant takes the agents place;,
Thus Jre proserves a ceaseless race.

- 8§ Life withdraws and death ensues;

- It flows again, and life renews : :
The infant, in the agent, liea, 1o, o
Both in the earth, and rolling skies. "

6 The tide of life—if ebbs and flows;.

It stains the pink, and paints the rose =
It gives sweet edours to the bloom,
While winds convey the sweet perfume.

7 Who can deseribe tife’s distant bound ¢ -

Or comprehend its trackless round ?
I's height and depth no one can tell ;
"Tis known in heaven, and felt in hell,

8 The'ﬁda of life will ever flow - - = .

In beights above and depths below -
fus active power will e’er remain, -
Give sense of pleasure and of pain,

9 Pleasure, {he escaping part of pain, -
Shakes ofl' the bridle, slips the rein :
Pain, like a rock, will ¢’er endure,
While tempests beat or billows rogr, -

10 That pain, that ofy affects mankind,
Gives strength and vigour to the mind; *

And introduces joy within.

i s sams of delgatish .
8 There streams of salvati .

> % i 'T.

- 'la':;::-i'anHHﬁn"a s0NEs. o 12?'
Tn its effects, oft rids from sin,

-4

..
i rare——
o e

-y

. POEM LV. .
WOLINESS AND PURITY oOF- HEART PRO. .
DUCES A TRIUMPHANT S0NG. .

.bGH Gnd’s hn]y‘ ﬁ’.m,uqnt'aiﬁ )

My feet fhey shall stand; . ° . L. ™

‘While death and confusion > L 5

. Are spreading through the land 4 - * . E
My feet they shall tread .
.. The sweet court yards above,
lo-golace forever - . o
. In Jesus’s love.

1 On the mountain of Zion = - R
My feot they shall gtand, . e |
here Jesus, my Saviour, T
Maintains the commandt+ - .+ . T,

With a rainbow of glory . ol v e A

- Surrounding his head; L m R y

In rarments most lnve!j' 2 o R L
Ife's richly array’d. : s

- Most sweetly doth flow,
And {ruits, of the choicest,
. Inplenty do grow. .. i -
There's eating and dnnk_lﬂg—-' y B
" A'feast for the squl-'-: . :

L.
Y

= e e e
i i | - L.
e O S T T |
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~ " While love, peace, and glory,
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126 FARMER’S MEDITAYIONS;

_.’Thart Iife;' m its be:iuty, _

- Transcendently roll,

- A4 There sorrew is bnnrish’d,

« And grief veils her face; . .

» Give shine to the place..
. No lack in the Saviour. _

Can never be found; -+ . , -
And all that obey him, - -
In love du'abn’unti:;‘ 1K 4

B The beauty of Zion -
Sure never can fade s -~
- The rock of salvation .. . e
~ Wilhin it is laid : L
It is a foundatjon. ' -
__That never can fail, . 7~
- Though pride and ambitien, - \ "
Its virtue, assail.

6 The floads have assailed,
The tempests have beat;
But Christ, the foundation,
Is évér complete:” - -

Ilis word is with power,
Ie’s <« mighty to save :**
0 one, in creation,
Was ever 50 brave.

-7 No Herﬁd or Piiale,

Wity their pierci ng spear,
~Can turn him from duty,
‘ Or make him to fear 3
For every rude passion

5
(]

I te Eravu like a man, '_ - 3
And sends his salvation %
To every land." - =~ *°

The conquest he’s won :

His famo it has run.. ~
He’s risen triumphant =8 A
With an angeliek band; - .>.
And offers his favours. -7 .-
To every land. " e e ;

9 Ifhe be not God, - y

_ He, his shadow, hal\h drews; .

"} ‘And laid a foundation o

.. For Gentile and Jew;

.| Restored that light, -~ - ..

" That Good Abraham saw :

He bas finish’d transgression,
And fulfill’d the law,

10 This Tree of fair freedom -

. ‘ From glory to glory, - e

Is found in low ground, . i

Where no pricking thorn-bush * .-
Can ever be found : 2

The thorn-bush and brier,

' On highlande, do growj -

r r Where lions and tigers,

In darkness, do go.

L9 3

&R sﬁmrl-mnn"p npzfn‘;.__

8 Through death and'destr.l':lc_libn;_
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1ze FARMER'S MEDITATIONS, OR SHEPHERD

T The mountains bow, the vallies rim_:,
While rains refresh them frt;m the skies :
They ¢ach confess, in nameless ways,
Thu?uhboundnhﬂﬁk!r of their days.

8 The 'mount, the valley, and the tree,

On the back ground, or near the sea,
Thou ceaseless Power of unbound space, Both men and beasts, their tribute bring,

All nature is thy dwelling place : IR Dameless ways his praises sing.
No state or nation js the bound p

Of him who walks th’ eternal round,

POEM LVIL

GOD’S POWER . CEASELESS AND wN-
LIMITED. .

Unbound, eternal, ceaseless Power
ks through creation every hour !
With flammg eyes, surveys the whele,

Bids every system enward roll.

10 What majesty sur ounds that head,
o’s power to raise the slegping dead !

String them anew with lively strings,

§ Attach to eaeh angelick wings !

11 What sacred power attends his word !
It rends the earth, awakes the _ﬂuod :

The mountaine tremble, to their bound,
The hills attend, and catch the sound.

1 " r 1
§ 12 He speaks the word—the recks they fly !
Hot l:wr’: thrown, and meets the sky !
he sea retires, with dreadful roar,
Returns again, and dash the shore !

9

2 Millions of worlds, his hand has drew,
Tinged their skies with living blue,

And every system well arranged-—

Nor will his law be ever changed,

& Maintains them all with liberal hands,
Presents to each hia just commands :
Though every system he’s above,

They share the measure of lLis love.

4 The good of all he keeps in view,
And looks his vast creation through :

or hare nor sparrow meets the ground,
L But what they fall within his bound,

8 The beasts, that roam venerial wood,
Supplies them with congenial food,

= Deals out to them their different meat,
~ While they fal] prostrate’at his feet.

8 The wilderness enjoys his smiles,
Where rushes grow, or Indian files,
Where trees do bow and ever praise,

And eagles mount aloft, and gaze.
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He calls the Jews and dying Grceks, %

. And makes perception fres.
B 1le bids the lame to rise and walk

T IAIHII"I; MEDITATIONS, LI

POEM Lvn -
f
Bﬁn: mum Ii oﬂ:ﬂ TO SUPPLY tﬂl
NEEBI ar E‘FER! LI‘FING CREATUBE

God speaka to men in various ways,
Lets his request be known;

Ile bids them tune their lips to'praise,.
- And gather round his throne. -

2 In n«hteumness he ever speaks w g

To men'in every age :

~Both pca.sant and the sage.

3 He calls the Gentilo and the an :

As favourites of his grace;

. Sends forth his spirit to renew

The worst of Adam 8 race. A

4 He calls the mmmcrl and tha ha]t* &
He bids the blind to see : - -

The blind—he cures their srghtless ﬁmllr

- And take their bed along :
Tke dumb, whose tongues refuse to talk,
_ II-:-. fav ours with a song

~ 6 Strange are his ways and works ﬂf gﬁ“

Throughthe eternal round !
In every “clime he shows his face,
And makes his loye abound.

1{r,

: e _OR snzrnzhn S SONGH; ; _

7 May saints and smners both umte 58 5
To celebrate his name; © * ~~

And glorify him with dehght FF e
Shout forth his deeds of fame. -~

8 With hearts sincere, may eachr adaru
The God who built the sky; - :
Send forth his fame from shn:a to shﬂrh

; | And on h:a grate rely. _

> 4 POEﬁ-L'fo;'

! IE!‘D’I CHRIET THE KING ﬂ? KIFGI-

T

Iﬂsus our Lord our ncrhtf'ul king-—
i praise may Jews and Gentiles sing
And heathen lands, of every clime,
heir cheerfal voices each resign. -

5 May lndm, on that spicy shore,
ind 0 phir, with its golden ore,

: |Slreteh forth the hand, ‘with sironz desire; -

¢ Jesus Christ, the great Messiah,

3 May Europe too, with Poplsh bands,
Who bear the name of *¢ Christian lands,”
tsake the misery they are in,

Orsake the Pope that man of sin,

F

; May Furope, {now in fereign lands,)
5%:1 burst their heathen, slavish bands :
yhmgs and lords no more oppress,

Aad §]1 311 Europe with distress.
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132 FARMER’S MEDITATIONS, OR SMEPHERD’s SONGS. 139
5 As gamblers work with artful touia;h il _*
And learn their trade in gambling schO0iH E Ig
So they do work with politicks, o vl
Play, on their people, knavish tricks ! PRAISE.

6 If Jesus Christ was fully known,
Both kings & lords would quit their thron
No one would long retain his seat,

Like hungry rats to gnaw their meat !

7 A general joy would then be sung,
The bells of freedom would be rung,
Glory pervade old Europe’s mass,
Would far exceed their shining gas.

8 Columbian sons, while Europe reels,
1 fear you’ll tread upon her heels !
Her fo<steps you will never miss—
In age you'll meet her with a kiss !

9 Hate herdin word, in action own !

Still aiming for a splendid throne—

And, by gradation, round you roll; 4. Of the benighted soul : .

While pride, your passions each, controls #lt doeg expel the shades of night,

§Aud §l] the soul with sweet delight,
| 4nd every thought control.

A ﬂnu power can with this power compare =
4°'s ever noble, rich, and rare;,
. It cleanses all from sin :
& Makes the doubts to flee away,
"lile faith points out the shining way,
And works salvation in.

i & ¢ Y &
o[ My God, T will thy name adore,
And spread thy fame from shore to shore,
"Tu earth’s remotest bounds :
ll tune my lays to sing thy praise,
JLet sinners on me stand and gaze,
Thro’ the eternal rounds.

|2 Thy name is ever rare and new,
JPairer than Sharon’s rose to view;

_It gives a sweet perfume : Aty

§9may thy name spread far and wide,

§*tyond the sea’s old rolling tide,

| Dispel the heathen gloom.

'} Thy name it comes with gweet perfume;
1 throws sweet odour round the room

10 She has wrinkles plain to view—
In age you will have wrinkles too !
Then, in one glass, you will compare,
And prove yourselves her rightful heir.

makes the meving bowals meli,
il virtue in the heart is felt,

— S AT TRy —
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Relieves the soul from pain;

Gives a polish to the mind,

And ever shows a Savieur kind,
And well approves his reign.

POEM LX,

REMARKS ON COMMERCIAL CITIES.

6 The eyes, they catch the rays of light,

While reason guides the passions right,
In peace and joy we sing :

By hope we held the promised ground,

Where every blessing may be found,
While faith is on the wing.

Commercial cities charm the eye,
Where flags of different nations fly :

- Their various colours wave In air,
While domes and spires are seen afar.

2 Great ships and brigs come into port,
Witlr echooners, pass the warlike fort;
While sloops and boats, of smaller size,
Do threng the pert like swarms of flies !

7 By faith and hope we mayv arise .=

To fairer climes beyond the skies,
Where shining millions ging :

In those enchanting seenes of joy,

Our hearts and lips we will employ,
Where erystal waters spring.

3 They roll along with majesty :
8sme into port and some to sea:
While gailorg, blest with art and skill,

8 There Jesns shows his spotless head, e up their yards their sails to fill.

Who once in*Joseph’s tomb was laid,
Wrapp’d in a deathly gown;
But soon he made a bright display,
Arose to elimes of endless day,
By saints and angels crown’d.

4 Around the wharves, and in the docks,
here Neptune’s sons are seed in flocks :

‘(Those lads are brave to look upon,

With their tarpolin jackets on.)

9 O may we keep his sweet command,

Till we chall reach that happy land,
Where grief cannot annoy :

There wafting gales of love will roll,

Beam on the heart and orace the soul,
And every sense employ.

- - f
L 5 In cities, what a general bum !
There men on different business run;
There sailors sing and mount the shrouds,

. While soldiers pass along in crowds.

. & With swords and muskets, neat & clean,
Parade themsclves upon the green;

! With plumes or feathers in their eaps,

: Thﬂy mark the time by regular steps.
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'*-"if; : 1*?‘ The merchant too inépnct;a Kis bales; - '.'; - This ﬁ_mst suffice, ~'(I']:.vm'ae{ dn_:r 5533_-),.‘ 3 gt
14 " He opes hgs chests, or draws the nails, ~ | To be revised annth_er -d_ay.- i R A | ta
: Pleased with the different Lues & shgpags | 5= 7 T adethe, DS wEE Ra e
" } ¢ . -He’s India lawns, or Canton crapes, _ g, BRPTEIAAR R Gatew R Ty B
't ., 8 He’s China and he’s Bristo] ware. - F e 5 O T R
| .-_'f - ;rho-'{" ﬂqi;:urs are both rich and rare : : r i T_E'OEM__ e o Ry [
P e views his goods with cheerful smil o N e e et mowER AND GOODNESR ' . !
o f . While they ﬂfg_heaped piles il;ll;ils;:l!?,s’. e ETEM{E‘& Pfoﬁ’m} : M’ D-,' .,? % m
.. 9 He labours hard his blace to G, - | Eternal Power, whose blissful ray *.
gk, While, doetors try the lz:hch and pill & - i Graces the morn and lights the day,
s . The lawyers in their office sit, = - .» Expels the darkness of thE_nlg?tﬁ‘
i Most :nimb]j' draw or fill the writ. - -~ And bids the sun dlSP‘?I}m ".'t_s i-llg b L ;
EE 10 They send their sheriffs round the street, | 2 The sun obeys his great “““’mg Pd’ = :
© 1 Some feeble debters for to meet; ;.- - ( Sends forth his rays to every lan 2 .'.'-,
,f'-_f . Tho” in the midst of poverty, - - ... 'His golden rays with grace necen P \
L L Extrgct ﬂ-gm them a generous fee ! . , FTIJ E‘FEI’}T clime ‘lhE]:l' favours }end. S }
1. 11 Cobblers and tailors, in their place— 3 God bids thé sun pursue his race, i
¢ “ ‘While barbers trim and shave thap faco: | Marks out his road, appoints his PFEE; " ;
; j 17 Bakers and brawers join the train, . =~ His Maker’s voice he does revere, -
' i+ Each labouring hard for wealth and fame, - Keeps on his way ffﬂm} year to Fﬂ'—‘*?’: o _
v 12 Carpenters and blacksmiths too, ' - | 4 The western world enjﬂ?ﬂ"f‘.’*’i BIERSS 8 [
- Their steady courses (each) pursue: - - | -He lights the face of sastern 1slcs, G "c °
| } Joiners and masons, each defines - © - * | Sends forth his rays from nmthh RIS ",
E! -‘Th_ﬂr work to please, and suit the times.” Blesses the aged and the ym:t . AR k
i:p 13 Those city trades, which [ have pén’-d, , 5 Great God, thy works are vast and hlgh | ’
- Do on each other oft depend.: | . Beyond the clouds or rolling sky— . = -._

Ten thousand suns, in unbound space,

- Groat cities, i 2
» like a sturdy tree, With worlda’ unnumber’d, show their i'acm_h,_.

g - All of one mass, they seem to be.”
} |

R E———

14 But time would fail m  here to sh - e 13 | 6 There (md and ill Eﬂt up their Gl?.imsi '_i*.-.
1alf of their works ¢o pu;ﬁc?;iwu: i sl Therg aciﬁnca guides with szemily reins;
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+ 188 . TARMER’S MEDITATIONS,

And the Eternal rules alaﬁe,

~ With worlds unnumber’d round his tlhrnn.e:.h'

7 There wisdom shines in bricht arrav,
And God in truth supports thg day : }', =
« It’s far beyond the power of thought—
 There suns and worlds are nobly wrought. /

8 This God deserves the highest praise;

- He i3 the ancient King of Days: ..
No eye can reach the utmost bound

Of him who walks an endless roand,. . . .

® Then cease, frail mortal, dont pretend, |
Nor think to scan Great Nature’s Friend,

‘No sense nor reason can explain

I
o e
¥ x Foate
———

That Gud who holds a ceaseless reig:ii". f_‘t f

'

THE GEAMAN’S HAPPY CLOSE OF Lird

Now 1 am old and feéﬂ!e,
My work is almost done;

But, in youth, was brave and h:e‘ﬁrty,-

> hrough many dangers run.
ve €10s3’d the briny ocean, s
Where the raging billows roar, "’
+

. 8plit the waves, seamen’s graves,

Quitg a dislgnce from the shore.

2 l:vt visited the Ilndies.,' . ’ :
o | ve cruised the China Reg— - .

POEM LXIL >

R illrﬁElI'I SONES.

Where winds were blowing free.- -

" There sharks were seen in pfeﬂtj ;

" And whales did spout and foam, = .

Smaller fish, for the dish, o Sl AR
_ Through those waters they did Toam. .

3 I’ve visited old England, -7
.- Poth Holland, France and Sperin;
And fo the coast of Egﬂ:_tt;_'

And then return’d again—,

-

" I’ve enter’d noble cities,

‘That made a fine display s T ) b

- Every street was compiete,

And their houses neat and gay.
‘4 Their palaces and temples | e
' Were most exquisite fine;

‘While domes and spires were reared,
- High'in the air did shine..

‘There monarchs, kings, and nobles,

(Each enter’d with his train,} - "".
Made a show, you may ]i_now,_ :
And with rigour they did reiga.

5 What -tﬁaiésty and apler‘tdﬂuf} .

Through all those cities runt -
There carriages were relling,
. " 'Each dazziing in the sun:
- There royalists were sporting,
They lived in wealth and eass, :
. ¥ hile the poor, yound their deor, = """
Wers begging on their knees. .- - *

i ) 3 o e
o 189 \‘{t '_
L4 . 1 13
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i & 4

’ Q’cr the Pacifick Ocean, -* =, =
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6 When I survey those places,
And bring them near to view;
And see how many dangers,
That 1 have passed through;
They give me strong sensations,
(When I do look them o’er,)
Walkes, in me, the dread sea,
Which in youth I did explere.

7 I've stood beth wind and weather,
My heart oft rack’d with pain;
- Oft stranded on a leeshore,
. Or tossed on the main :
I've served as a seaman,
. __A captain and a mate,
. Where the rain, on the main,
And the lightning oft did meet.

8 I’ve joined fleets and armies,
By land and on the sea;
And oft, in dreadful dangers,
To God I bow’d the knee :
~ I’ve call’d on the great Author,
Who wings the stormy sea—
He can save from the grave,
And make the spirit free.

" 9 But now I have retired

5 To a peculiar gpot :

- My linbs will shortly wither,

- And all my members rot

. Bat he, who wings the ocean,
And manages the waye,

Can as 1va1 save from hall,

And raise me from the grave,

FARMER'S MEDITATIONS,

I
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10 I hope my humble spirit
Will roam the courts above,
And, in my blessed Saviour,
Share largely in his lave :
And in my Father’s presence
Stand happy and complete :
*Midst the crowns, walk the ;uunds,
And forever near his seat.

11 My countrymen and nation,
I bid you all farewell;
May you, as happy brothers,
In love and unipn dwpll.
Beware of sore oppression;
Be meek and harmless too,
Till vou meet, near his seat,
Wha can look creation through.

| —

POEM LXIIIL.

THE LORD’8 GOODNESS,

God’s wond’ »us works to us unfold,
Their beauties never can be told;
Nor height nor depth can e’er be seen
By men upon this bread terrene.

2 God’s works appear in various forms;
He rules the calm, and wings the storms,
Adorns the spring with fruitful flowers,
Directs the tides, and states its hours,

141 (8
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2 May every tuneful heart prepare

To sound his praise abroad;

Each is the favorite of his care,
~+ And purchase of his blood.

8 Come anecient men and ladies tooy
The children and the youth,

Keep Jesus ever in your view, \
The fount of every truth. '

4 0 may his praise be sung aloud
By all created tongue:,

And join with the angelic crowd,
With strong, immortal lungs.

b The glorious Sun of Righteousness,
Our noblest praise demands:

. He aids the stranger in distress,

That follows his commands.

6 All his commands are ¢lean and pure,
Light our beclouded eyes;

To endless years they will endure,
When time and nature dies.

7 Though time and nature both may cease

With ereatures Lere below,
. We hope they’ll reach a land of peace,
Where joys dorever flow.

8 Where peace, in rich profusion springs,
And crowns of endless joy;

Where tongues immortal ever sing;
And praise is their employ.

9 May praise be sung by all below,
While it is sung above; 4

e
FARMER’S MEDITATIONS,

3 To men, bequeaths his liberal aid.
Blesses the beasts of every grade: ‘.
He bids the plants in prospect grow
While ants, beneath their leaves, do’gn.

4 Humbles the proud, exalts the meek
Pities the Jew and dying Greek; :
Descends to men in various ways,

And tunes their lips to sing his praise.

5 Thou wonderous God, m ' 1

» mysterious king, -
Who would not love, thy praise to sing.g
And join with some angelick throng,
To chant aloud some noble song?

6 O may thy praise be sung aloud,

While thunders roll and rend the cloud: °
And raiul descend, with clatiering sum;d
May praise be sung by all arould, A

7 With tuneful notes let us adore
Wh:lu‘winds do beat and tempests ,mnr
And sing to God with all our hearts:
Some noble gifts he’ll then impart. :

POEM LXIV.

HYMN OF PRAISE,

Now to the Lord a nob]
With cheerful lips wi :insgu:ng,
To him all glory does belong,
And every blissful thing.
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POEM LXYV.

THE WONDERS OF NATURE ARE CONSPIf=
UOUS, AND MAY BE TRACED, BY THE .
PERSON OF DEVOUT CONTEMPLATION:
WITM RAPTURE AND DELIGHT. ;

The wonders of nature

Are lofty and gay,

Impressing the senses

With their grand display:

Its wonders are such,

Ttat we cannot explore, ——
While the tempests do beat,
Or the billows do roar.

2 What glory and beauty
(Gives shine to the stars!
‘What fairness in Venus,
What lustre in Mard
Great Jupiter's largeness,
Attention commands:

He shows his great body
To kingdoms and lands.

3 _Thn Sun and the Moon,
Like a king and a queen;
In every cliunate,

Their laces are seen:

" There nature does vary

ones, (both the torrid
And frigid) they shine; .
/In one common favor
They seem to combine.

‘4 The Father of Nature,

And Parent of Time o
Has graced each planet, '
That brilliantly shine;

(ives motion or action

To every ‘star,

That rells in broad ether,

Both near and afar.

5 But let us leave heaven'!—
To earth we’ll deseend—
There see what rare beauties
Can on it be pen’d—

In hde or in shape—
*Twould puzzle an artist,
.The whole to relate!

6 See trees of the forest
Both lefty and gay—
There birds are a singing
And chanting their lay; s .
The hills and the mountaing :
Enchantingly ring, - |
While birds of the forest

Unitedly sing.

7 What joy tunes their voices

At each coming day!

While they are higﬂ mounted
10 ;
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I T g YAt R ’ -' w®E ' “a - iy
?%a:f .~ . 'On.every epray! _ " Aro not so ingenious - * : i | l
Ty .~ The streams they do pass - v ‘As the nimbie bee! .7 i ! i !
gyt 2. . In sweet murmues along, . | .ledrawsirom the flowers™ - , *5
~-}%4 Jow . While the birds are a singing -~ . . . And roses somc sweet,  _ 77 . ¥ ¥ . B34 B
s R TS An_d chanting their 50Ng. S| - Andsafely conveys jt~ _ 7 G LI R H
g " '8 The birds of the forest ' . .- + To his humble._* sea.t'.r S T LoE
‘i, - % Each differ in grade: . e O 1 ot K et B L ke oy
.7 - 4 Yet, one cemmon author Iﬁﬂgfg:;};niing I:il::rjahura . R
i e _ This diference has made. Through g.rm-esI;ndql’hmnnh.urchafds W2 Sl :j
i - . Insize and in plumage, " Encha?rtinaly sing; s Rk 8 L
it ¥ 8 i % > ] 0T . & ik ;
xinth In shapo and in name, . g - Industrious and prudent ... = S l
T | And yet by one authm::_._l 5 A Lo | Inth? highest degree—. e L T
e . Theygmconty came.C." X L. |-, Nowrencuesnicis active, . .1 E M |
( " - 9 While the birds are a singing . - . Than the nimble bee: J wRT I {' oK
~ And gracing the wood, - -~ B T - - ¥ o
i _ And enxiously seeking - -~ "} . 13 How instinct does very - ' - 4 L
.I “ - For their daily feod; * = = o ;1? every gradel— - o, O % wg # I } |
0 - The fishes are gliding “* " }. Yhespiders—they seem &g Con w50
;3 3_1: ; Along in the stream; - © ; g‘“ be weavers by trade. E : ' \
] . By tnbes in good order, = | Dh_e;mol_g, like a farmer, ° !
"1 . Theyjoyfully team. ; ¢ ‘- - | . Does furrew the ground,
T3 i S v. - % - "t - Andin his hard labor® e 3 j-
3w 10 The birds and the fishes, i Ilis meats they are found. - - "
5l One author has made: . .~ = : We G i
i}’ « = They differ in fashion, — 14 The ants on the mole hill, g
o In taste, name, and grade: - Their forts do erect,— . . .. -
L 1 | And while they inhabit ) T The buz falls & victim— - -
BN “The land or the sea, i 4 : The worm they attack— .
& 7 Are pleased with their order, And like a republic, .. 4
< f Wherever they be. ' They maintain their ground, o
; ! % 11 But the fowls of the air, ;& And keep ia good order, 5 2 =
i i And the fish of the soa, © T Wherever they'ro found. - -
% :':r.| it ) : : : .. é ,,:..;
i i - i
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15 How vast are thy works,
"Fhou great parent of time!
Each object was formed
For some good design:
There’s nothing to add,

= There’s nought to abate;
In infinite wisdom,

All things are complete. .

16 Then let us leave folly,
¥From madness depart,
Forbid every murmur

d To enter the heart;

.~ = And maintain goed order
Wherever we be,

In time be prepared

For an infinite sea.

POEM LXVI.

ON TIME.

. How sweet are the moments of time!
L ®More precious than silver or gold!

' Tmpressing some noble design—
Their value can never be told.

2 Time makes not a moment’s delay
To favor the king or the prince—
How swifily it passes away; 3
Some good in its walk to dispense!

3 Time calls for the diligent hand,
Bids Prudence be temperate and wiee,

¥

d

&
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on ln?h:nn*l SON®S.

‘Bends favors to every land,
‘And blesses them all as he flies.

4 Time never was maimed or halt;
But constantly keeps on the wing—
He taxes the idle in fault,

Who view it a trifling thing. ‘

b Time in eternity dwells,

Or wades in that infinite sea!
Each subject in love he compels,
Or bids them from folly to flee.

§ Time is the place to prepare
For things of the highest cragree:

ay each by their actions declare
Those blessings they hope for to see.

1 The present can only be known—

The future and past are not here—

80 let us draw near to His throne,
ho bids us his name to revere.

8 Time in its travel will sweep

Each ereature that dwells on the earth,

Insilence for ever to sleep,
Or actively seek a new path.

9 But let us not stop at the grave,
N_nr lay down our hope in the dust,
Bince Jesus is mighty to save,

And promis’d our caverns to burst,

10 Then time let us learn to improve,

~ And all its sweet favors to trace;

hile heaven’s bestowing its love,

| May we be the sowers of grace;

e, i
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. . ' Benevolence light up the day; = .-
. And charity bear all away. -
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POEM LXVIL

4+ " ' YOUTH AND AGE. |

Now I am old, my locks are gray;
My eyes grow dim, my teeth decay; .~
My breath—it gives a poor perfume;
My body bending to the tomb; ., .
And death, with his emporean sway, - -
Will soon cormmand my flesh away, .

oy g

2 I’I_aw_strange the.zcene of life ﬂPPfﬂMs!"-'
' Onca I was young and free from cares;

: INe znxious thought perplex’d my head; °
; I‘.‘I}isleep was quiet on my bed; - .

- Each prospect then was bright and fair,

- -Like roses waving in the air. |

(PR

o

¥
-

{i 3 How swift my maments stole aw@i A

Nor had I learn’d the least decay-—

] - Myhealth was firm, my limbs were good, &
3o And I could well digest my food: - .

- The springs of Iife did all unite
- To fill the mind with swect deligLt.

-4 I did esteem young comp any;

1 With them I over chiosa to he s

I .11 Oppression be drove from the 1and, ;

Pure righteonsness get the comwand, . @

. OR EHEPHERD’S snx'm'.' o
They fill’d my mind with joy.and mirth,
Inereased my pleasures then on earth;

Nor from them could I e’er departs -~ -
But press’d them strongly to my ln:e_:artT

5 But now rmy winiry state is come; '
My youthfal pleasures—ihey are gone:
The chilly winds of age do blow, -
Strewingy miy puth with frﬂst‘aﬁnd SNOW;
No waflting pales of sweet delight

i , o, 4 ke A i
'§ The enchanting scenes of life are fled,
While [ draw near the sleeping dead: -
. The Iamp put ent, or candle blown,
Wil leave my temple with a groan!
( The'light of lifs no riore will shing,
Thiz soul and body to combine. . .

To elimes of everlasting day, . ..,
Atd leave behind all anxious care,
No mortal state or fiends to fear; «.
There young and old may weil unite
In climes of everlasting iight.

. May on their children shed perfome; -

And chang’d for somo angelick song: .,

- I

' 9 Thare traes immortal ever stond,

t | Pure zenhyrs wafling thro’ the land;

To chcer my day and grace my might. »

i Their jurrine interests will be gone, -, . .

There peace and love maye’er be found,
r In clines beyond this partial ground..” i~

: fﬁ_i.

: g P y I
| 7 But 1its will winy 18 wond’rous way:-‘_‘f;_ % 4

b8 Thére{‘i}arcnta (wlhn' have barst the tomb)
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TARMER'S MEBITATIONS,.

There seraphs fly and tune their lays,.
And sing the highest notes of praise:
There young anﬁ old will each agree
To bathe in one eternzl sea.

on sHEPHERD’S SONES. IEK
% harmony and order stands, !
- ;l' ::::n :hr:'l:uZ*vens and bless the lands;
There wisdom shines in bright array,
To grace the night and lead the day.

7 But not to climes of lofty height =
Has God confin’d his power and might;
‘But still new wonders fair and free, o
Bestrew the earth and rolling sea. ‘_

8 The _
Prasitlasrni ndssto nerthern anHh‘

?*' P ammt ?puturel and the fields; 3
Ten thousand sweets their fragrance yields.

9 Th , dress’d in ﬂ!d and _whifﬂ.
' M::g{ fond fancy with delight;
The pink and rose, both red to view,

Magnolia white, and vielet blue.

POEM LXVIIL.
CREATIVE WISDOM.

| gy vy
Creative Power, with his smiling ehlzl- 3
From east to west he spreads his arms:
He holds the eurtains of the north,

And by his skill supports the south, ';

2 He sends the wind the circuits round;
He bids it keep within its bound;

The hail and rain ride on its wings,

Till en the earth its force it flings.

8 The canopy above our heads
He’s tinged well with lights and shades:
The stars, like clusters on the vine,

Show forth his wisdem all divine.

earth is strew’d with various flowers,

rious hues of lovely dye,
;?d;l;l‘h:lrl:::l the sense and chant the eye:
They spread sweet odours all a.rnun:'li,
In every clime where they are found.

11 India and in Lfricl? _
Whilrla Sol pours down his torrid ray, I
They crown the hills and grace ;]h:s vales,
: i n »
Millions of stars surround his camp; Will stand the wind or poisen g

Bids each to shine with borrow’d light ; 12 Where Sol pours down his i:orvent heat,
Like candles, lights them up by night. There lions seek a cool retreat: 3

: ' | Tigers and leopards roam the wood,
5 Etherial world, thou lovely fair, i 8

: i ways, to seek their food.
What beauties can with thee compare® In various ways,
Or show such wonder or delight

As thou presents both day and night®

4 The sun is like a golden lamp;

18 There elephants infest the groves,
Aud camels pass along in droves;
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: ; e W 5
There serpents dwell, whose length and size
Would strike our senses with surprise.” .

-

14 Vast are thy workﬂ; mysterious God, -
Doth on the earth and in the flood: | -
While lions throuzh the woods do roam,

G

» While we do walk ereation throvgh: |
They serve to keep our thoughts in play,
Avrese our minds from day 1o day.. . -

16 The etars in b
With flowers and beasts, do.well combine
To eclebrate ths name of God,,” " . .
"Who winzs the air and heaves the fiood, .~

17 All Lailf thou great creative Power!
Wio paints the field and shady bawer:.
To thee I will my heart resign, -
Wio aids my p

en to grace my rhyme.

POEM LXIK. S

- .,

- AFFLICTION.

O’crwhelm*d with gricf, sunk down ivith ¥ O,
‘I.'-’hil::a S0rtows strew the path [ go, '

A vellis drawn around my hLead, "

And painted sackeloth on ny bed,

2 Contempt is poured from évér}r part,
nds desert, .

reat whales thro® Ceeps do spout & foam.

;15 Wihat different ﬂ]ings'prﬂenfs to view,

gaven, that freely shine,

' T 8 O may that Arm lliqt cives support,

‘ And cast on me 3 pitying cye,

E & & e

-
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And no Samaritan is found- d. 5.
To rear me up and cure my wound. .
'3 While I lie cleaving to the dust, [ o

‘ '
J “What vengeance o’er my head is burst:

I hear the thundering of the Iawi |
While lions roar and tigers gnaw: . °
4 Gall has become my cgnféant food,

My daily grief is ofi renew’d; r
Mit bun}{;s are dry, iy heart1s blroliie, 2
My flesh dissolving lixe the smoke! -

‘tri t:Grst,
That led the chosen tribes a
; Br:lie oT their bands and :zm:t (het;‘t free,
- 'And led them thro’ the briny fca; 1

"6 That Arm 'that,’s ever strong end free

1t bids deSance to the knave,. .+,
Supports the wealk and guzla.rtlﬂ th.‘:f brave.
‘T May that high Arm in trivmph l:;rmg -
My soul where saints and angels sing;
‘Where lovely sounds pour on ihe'e.::r.;,
And songs of beauty croyn the year.

Exceed the bulwarks ol a fort,

Let no uncleanness enter in.. o
9 I thank the Lord, ho heard my er7,

Gives me a savor of lus grace, o’
To ioin Lis sons, the human reace.

e —— - x

e -
5 Where is that Arm that saves the just? . \.

TS T T

Surrounds the heaven, the carih and sea;

Preserve my soul from’every sin, * - -
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156 VARMEBR’g MEDPITATIONS,

10 My nature I’ll resign to fate;
0 more my sorrows I'Hl relate:

Though grief and sorrew (each) annoy,
I hope they’ll end with perfect joy.

POEM LXX.

GOD’s MOLY PROVIDENCE. .
Great is the Lord, exalted high,
In him I'll ever trust;
his commands I will rely,
Lest 1 should die accurs’d.

2 For his commands are clean and pure:
From them I’ll never stray;
ugh grief and sorrow I’]] endure,
And keep my wond’rous way.

3 Tho” griefshould break my bleeding heart,
And sorrows bear me down;
Ope to act a noble part, i
And gain a princely crown.

4 Tho’ storms arise and billows roar,
@ beat upon my soul;

Pl lay my claim at mercy’s door,
ere crystal waters roll.

5 I'll fly to God, my wonderous Chief,,
He will his grace display,
0 8ent salvation to the thief
expiring day,

1 -:ﬁi[ay I escape the rage

\-..'

' R sMEPHEAD’S 8ONGS.

1Y

3"'.. Mercy and truth shall guide my fest,

“Thro® this dark wildern,eas_‘;
And lead me safe at Jesus’ feet,
A throne of righteousness.

T Though afflictien rise and swell,

i und my head;
And mists surro o bell,

And all its force evade.

| 8 Far from the land of noise and strife,

ove away, :
"ilt:{ll{:dl::n last in endless life,
Where Jesus lights the day.

9 With thrones and powers bencath his feet,

11 inferior things,
H:"’fl T;?I them all before his seat,

And well reprove their kings.

10 He’ll guard the weak,support the strong
The timorous and the brave;

He’ll give to each a noble song,
And well perfume thewr grave.

11 Then let us trust his promis’d grace,

d

And follow his command,

R hnlli]i we meet him face to face,
In heaven’s delightful land.
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FARMER'S MEDITATIONS. .
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" PRODIGALS. "

. =

~ How brisk are the gallant and 'gﬁjkv,'-‘

Their pockets when filled with cash! -
Most idly they spend all'the day, =
And at night in lewd company dash. -
2 llow lofty and proud is their talk!
~ Their necks they refuse for to bend-
Quite often we find in theirtalk, |

Some bitter expressions they send! . -

And swell at the snap of the whip!—"
Swect parental feelings they mar, -
And every endearment they nip.

-4 The 'p'i'udi'gb.l gons, to be sure,

Do ever give loose to their reinj _ _

- Despising all counsel that’s pure,

Their filthy designs for to gain, -

6 When perents are said fo be rich, -
Great treasures 'are laid up in store; .

ITow this does their children bewileh, -
When they do those treasures cxplore! .

v F =
6 The-giz, end the chaise, and the stage, .
Consutie what their parents do gain:—
Thtﬁe prodigal cons do engage
s Lilth and corruption to reign. .

]
‘,
Fl
.

_1‘

Y While Jenney and Bridget and Sue : ©

Their heart broken parents do rue, .
And foel both the shame and P_l_sgrace..

8 Yo prodigal sons now be wise, .

OR SUEPHELRD’S SONE&S.

Arg partners with them in the chase;~

Lest you should your parents destroy:

Pursue not the forgers of lies, .~

‘Dut enlist in the Saviour’s et_np_luy.-'-'
9 Come take a scat now with the 1?333, _
Or stand by the Imu:ses‘.s bﬁa;d; 5
Shoot folly wherever it flies, =~
. And give up yourselves to the Lord. -
10 Abolish yuu;ﬁlth:{ p:iursnitg, o
To virtuo become as your friend: .«
Tear up every .vice by the roots, .- -
"Your life and your parents defend.
e e e, B % g -.' ..
11 May wisdom now lead you in trut_};, LR
* And prudence keep close by your siue:.

Let¢ temperance give shine 1o your ;;’uuﬂi,
Whilo you on life’s ocean do. glide.

g : - b
- ———
£ i

" POEM LXXIL

CHILDREN REMEMBER YO¥R CREATOR IN
TICE DAYS OF YOUTH. ;. ..

b

Come éhiidrcﬁ, now in yfmlhﬁnl bleom, = .

Think on the grave and yawning tomb: ":"
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Antroduces pain within,
| Wlula anguish seizes every limb.

-+

iﬁﬂ _ nnu:n“- mzzmrawmm,

Tho now like roses vou appear,
Your life is at stake from year to year,

"2 Your tender flesh will soon decay; "
"In yonder grave you'll waste away,

And all your beauty will be lost, |
Like roses nipped by the frost. ;

8 Deathlike a scythe will mow you dow 03

+Jt favors not tha wit or clewn!

The king and beggar each must fall—
Death is the lot and end of all.

4' Soon death will send his poisen dart,

- And point his arrew at your heart:—

He is n markeman, (each may know,)
When he takes aim we all must go.

5 He takes thﬂ t:hntJren from the brust-, '_ _

By fierce disease destroya _lhexr rast,

€ Children and youth—yeu cannot stand
When death presents his dread sommand
.As Adam was your root at first,

So you must-die and turn to dusf_.

7 Then trust in him, who, (it is Sald,‘)
Has power to raise the sleeping dead
‘Can satis(ly your every wish, - -

-And clothe your spmla all afresh. -

8-He’ll burst the grave, unlock the tomb,
~ "Shed on your heads a rich perfume;
~ Like lilies, make you fresh and fair,

Te brenthe in aweat ulentml a1

™~

“—d" M Py it e VT « S

|

“ | Oaevery field we gaze and look! -
CCE AR - .« i ' 11 p . :
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9 Come Haly Spirit from abuve, k ‘ _
Give us a foretaste of thy love; .~ -
Distil in us thy holy leaven, st

And Iand us safe wnh thee in heaven,
" g1 g :

I - o

PGEM LXXIII ey .

THE AUTIIOR 8 APOLdGY ron BE;HG :L-. .
’ "LITERATE, &c. '

Tho? Iam pnar, my Iea.rmng shm,
A nobla‘college  am in; -
Jesus, my tutor, priest, and king, °
He tunies my leart and lips to sing..

2 This college is great natare’s frame. .
(It was its past and present name.) -

our velumes, Jesus loans to me, o
Th& heavens, ihe earth, the air, and sea.

'3 Those Books desers e the highest ﬂa:m.
hl‘Gunrh tliem our anv!cr’aa {.h: r} ca'nq
'“"'d, a man of power and might, "k

He Etumed lh&m with 111u{.h duhﬁnt

4 The I.eavena—-—nhat frlury they JELTME: |

l The earth_with fruits is rich and rare!

hie air with fowls bequecaths its grnce'
be seq presents ils fnny tace,

___..-n--

S Ilow rich and rare i natoré’s bt}bk

"
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162 ranm:it’l Hl.-:mr.uum-,,' P
W’a furn it ‘over leaf by leaf, - ax
Praise and adore our wund’ruus Chl&f’

6 Jesus for me does now entrarre,

He points me on from page to page;
e lcads me on from west to east,

‘Upon great nature’s works to feast.

'I.

- 7 He ofows me men of different casts, -
‘From burning zones tg northern blasts;
Ilingdoms and parties brings to view—
And makes me passin one rsmew.

8 See folly wisdom try to rule!
*Twill alw:ays act the silly fool! -~
Pluster-and storm around the land,’

And oft assume the great command’ o

‘0 But empty heads and barren hearts
Do often meet their just deserts;

-They plonge from their ascended height,

" And sink into a dl:-mal night! - :

10 Lord grant that man in ewerjr chme,
- {While lhey are on the shores of time,)

May all eubmit, receive thy grace, -
~Enjoy the miles of Jesus’s face,

11 Coma h:gh and low, both rich and poots
Jee Jesus Christ the humb!e Door:
Tinter his coutts by doing well, &

£ "Ihen }nu i escape the snares of ImII.
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. THE Lonn, GREJLT !LND Gann. by

Eternal sprmgs of. Endlees Life
Support the general frame;

Without confusion, noise or. strue, ..
Forever w:II remain. ,

2 God lonks 'with unhuclotfaed E}u
Q’er all his vast domain; . - - 52

While round him winged seraphs ﬂy, o
. And alI approve h's reign. '

_3 His e;e surveys the vast cxtent
Of the great universe: | .

.While wisdom to each clime is sent

N ennch the wonderous mass.

4 What rapid strides th® Eternal takes!
He steps from clime to ¢lime!

- Hlis,rule nor order ever brealks,

Nur fmla in one des;gn'

5 The general (rame of nature stands
Complete before his face:

All worlds do move at his commands,-
And each supplies its place.

§ Nothing to add or-to abate:— -
All things are ballanced well; - iy

Are drawn by love or press’d by fate—
The chain—it holds on still. |

7 Let us adore the Eternal Name, -
And spread his fame abroadi—,
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'_- "All nature is his wonderous frame, | Py | ?L*'f

" Who walks the etherial road. _,‘d’ M“J’b:::i;h and sea (each) clap their
Dy

8 Yet he draws near to feeble men,
And fills them with delight: .

He manages the poet’s pen,
And prompts him how to write.

. With all the Adamical bands;
May heaven and nature join and bring
Some noble song, that all may sing.

5 Great Nalure, with its numerous host,
8hould in Jehovah ever boast:

. And all its parts, with one accord,

- Should each unite to praise the Lord.

6 May elephants of hill-like size,
With frogs and toads and shining flies, ’
And sforks and cranes, (whose legs are

long,)"
- Each sing or chant their different song.

9 Father, we bless thy wonderous name,

. May praise be our employ:

' We’ll sound aloud thy deeds of fume, _
©  And tell the werld our joy, e

" o . o8
: '.'-q. '
POEM LXXV. d
#,
EVERY THING ANIMATE AND INANE @ 7 While lipns, tigers, wolves, and bears;
mMATE UNITE To sHew worTm THE W Whalcs, sharks, and porpoise, each declares
PRAISES OF THE LORD. A praise to God, in different shapes—

ith eagles, swans, and cupning apes.
Father we will thy name rehearse:

Thy name demands exalted verse: G
Both rhyme and prose should each combin® -
To praise thy name in every line, a

8 To praise the Lord, may ereatures join;
Both the rough goat, and fish that shine;
With the meek dove, and timorous lamb;
- Each flying fish, and crawling clam.

2 May every line same praises bring, . =

Some tuneful notes that all may sing;

And every sentence on record, ’

Unite to bless and praise the Lorg [
» ('

3 May sun and moon.unite to praises;
While heated comets burn and blazej
With the broad space of airy blue, .
Where stars in millions heave in view.

~ 9 With the ichneumen of the east, J"

% Each horned ox, and warlike beast; g

{While men and angels onward guze,)
th fire and storms, forever praise,

y 10. The nightingale, who tunes her lay,
i Wgth lark andliunet on the spray—
With toneful notes they each doclare,
| Fhﬂl God their maker’s praise it there.
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While bees do shout it thr".ciugh thé ﬁir.

- FARMER’s MEDITATIONS,
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11 While piﬁes do glide the shallow étream.; | 18 Bot

Broad deeps the dolphin doth convene;
Fach towering wave he passes throngh,

Great ships and brizg, will oft pursue. *-
R __ - ] i i A "

12 Those creﬁiaiu_s, Lord, _thjr', pr'ﬁise de-

N i
With cheerfu! smiles, salutes the bloom,
Draws sweet, and gathers rich porfume.

13 And while the bees-improve the day,
+The lambs and larger cattle plav:
Around tbe pastnres, see them rove, !

Or thro' the meadows and the grove, “ =

14 The pastures and the ;hidf orove,
Where birds do sing, and flocks do rove, -

As parts of natare, joiu and sing.

To God who walks a trackless round:—’ -
- Through unknown wastes, or trackless void,
May ell agree to praise the Lord.

16 Where unkn6wn seas like thunder roar,
With dreadful surges,~dush the shore,

Fi

- I r

There hard-faced rocks maintain the bound, |

Lest hﬂsti_le waves the earth should drown.

17 These rolling eeas and flinty rocks, .. -
_ The groyelling swine, and timorous flocks;
All worms and conies (each) declare

That God their maker’s praisc is theres

B

|

.15 May sonas nf‘qu.}and' praise abound 3

| =
1 i
J L]

¢R SHEPHERD’S seNG8.” -

R

gales, - ¥

.|’ Each wafting breeze, where eeaman sails,

They all God’s praises .do declare: -

| 1 ' 'With men who breatho in sofier air, 2
19 May fleets and armies, that appeat

Ou earth’s broad face, or ocean stecr—
In arts and arms msy they combine, -
*_To praise that God who is divine. -’
" L | "'\ ? L Itl; . . , ~
Ty '~ POEM LXXVL -

L

1

(Some generous blessings each does bring,)” 1low brilliant are the youth!.

- {Their faces shining,)

“When they are fill’d with

" And love combining!. . .,

. They’re like the lilies gay, . . .- "
Or roses blooming, . . .« . - .. .

* Or pinks, that grace the
The air perfuming. 3
2 What pleasurcs strew their pa‘thﬁ
In which they are going; -
b 1f they are free from wrath;
{* And union flowing:, 3
| Their eyes with lustre shine,

Their cheeks are glowmg;
Their hearts with Jove combine,

~ ‘Sweet passiens flowing. .

trt_zth., :

day,

] ol - . S 5
h monsoon winds: and poisonous

Yoee . R e TR il ¥ .-I
+. A VIEW OF YOUTI AND OLD AGE. '~
' g 4 s o i -
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-8 Their locks in ringlets hang
: To adorn their faces:
No Homer e’er could pen
Or show their grages! '
Their lungs are like a harp
When it is tuned; "
Will somne sweet airs impart,
If rightly pruned. _

4 Their breasts are filled with milk,
Their bones with marrow:
Their hands are soft as silk
Or downy eparrow!
This beanty—it will fade
Like yonder roses,
Be laid in death’s cold shade,
Like pinks and peses.

6 This beauty will decay,
[t’s not disputed;
In age will fade away,

. Though etrongly rooted.
~ The chilly winds of age
‘Spnil }fuulhful glory,
Give wrinkles to the sage,
And head that’s hoary.

€ When riper stages come
To those advanced,
They view a brighter sun,
Or light enhanced:
They tune their hearts'to sing
In the midst of trouble;
Eternal offerings bring,
For time’s a bubble.

'l- = O d e . 2B T SEA TRy Ny -‘. .'“
68  rarmew’s umj'm . PHERD'S $03
.~} % They tune their joyful lays

g &

[

1 oON G
s A o
[ . L

i L y

On the shores of nature,

# ] “In noble songs of praise.

L To their creator. )
. May young and old agree,
(Ere time if closes,)

{ To grace the land and sea,

Like pinks and poses.
8 May heaven and nature join,
" In the bonds of pleasure,
To praise the great Divine,
¥ Tﬁleir life and treasure:
| “To celebrate bis praise,

v 1 . (Eretime it closes)

. _And well unite our lays <
- With ¢ the song of Moses.

 ; f
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; ..':'I .
CHILDREN'S REFLECTIONS ON THE Losa
- OF PARENTS.

Let us repair to yonder tomb,

Amidst the horrors of the gloom;
Where lie our parents once so kingd-
Within these walls they are consigned.

2 Those fostering hands that. wip'd the
!#!Ih } - _
That comb’d the head with tender eare—

No more they'll pass areund out head,
Or place the pillow on the bed.

-.d'_'.-.-.._._"l.l—-u. 4 ._.JI._._J

I apepe - T_ ik



1 .
%

. t:i i 1
L

3 Those lovely hands our wants suj p!y"tﬂ

Our food prepared, our clothi e

) I clothing dried;
They rear’d us up I::Lth night nfd :E;’
And every want they chased away. ’

4 Those pleasin
p gscenes—they now are o’er;

Their active forms we see
But cold in death their bugi‘::;:;i

Long may they wait the approach of day!

5 Once they were acti |
\ active full of care;
¥}?:_tlst and hearty, fresh and fair, %
ot it reason bright, their senses good
ey anxious labour’d for our food. '

6 But now their active forms are ‘gone-—

No more with us th
ey do belong—
'II‘nhthe pale regions ufrﬂm dea[:ing
e leathsome tomb 18 now their bed,

7 Their sleep or slumber we deplore—

- If sleep—aoky do they never snore?

Or turn or stir within their cell

And prove to us that all is well?

i (i?tﬂh:h’Tls death! it’s death indeed!?

e .at was by heaven decreed!

A% A am was our root at first

<0 wemust die and turn to :!u:;t.

gf‘;’{::l:ru the tomb we all must Ia'y,

NS o grlm‘e.s to wasie away—

ok withﬁllau moulder back to dust,
that mass that claim’d us first.

10 But 'still, like vapors we may rise
¥

, And claim our friends below the skies,

1
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And some sweat mamh“‘gt
Join them n prnyui%ﬁgdhﬂp.;hgm sing!

our winged spirits fly
blue or vaulted sky’—

n or the land—
God’s command?!—
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11 May not
Through airy
Or wing the ocea

if rear’d by grace or

—
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i "
i " EvERY VALLEY $H{ALL BE FILLED, AND
EVERY MOUNTAIN BROUGHT LOW. >

All hail ye great powers,
That spread the flowing deep,

That meted out the ocean,
And gave it bounds to keep;
That rear’d the towering mountaing,
) And bid them where tostantd-==
R And each like kings and monarcis,
Are looking o’er the land—

" 2 Although they are reared
To such a high degree,
That many of their summits
Are often seen al se2;
With all their dread and majesty,
 They're shaken to their bound,
When thunder storms and lightning

Eacompass them around.




3 Great torrents of waler
Are pour’d upon | heir head;
Huge rocks are removed,
And tossed from their bed,
Are drove, with force and vengeahee,

Straight down the mountain sides:

(And often it is called
Orterm’d the *“ mountain slides.”)

4 Some mountains they tremble,
By strange volcanick fires,
Almost a real emblem
Of cruel kings’ desires:
They vomit out hot lava,
And throw it far around:
And many a brave fellow
Ias trembled at the sound.

5 Tho’ mountains are reared
So eminently tall,
There savage beasts are ranging,
And deadly reptiles crawl! °
hose mountaing are unfruitful;
There nought but moss will grow:
They constantly are covered
With chilly frost and snow.

€ Tho’ mountains are reared
And standing reefs on reefs,
They very much resemble
Some haughty kings and chiefs.
While pleasant hills and vallies
Are standing far below,
Wiiere pleasant streams ate gliding,
Orliquid waters flow,

o% SHEPR
7 The hills and t
,}'ll‘heir humble siat .

There oxen are @ grazing,
And sportive lambs do leap.
There sheep and cows are ranging,

While calves do skip and play—
(Tho’ oft in shady places,
Amid the blaze of day.)

8 The hills and the vallies,
What blessings each béstows!
There lovely corn is reared,
And wheat in plenty grows;
And every loaded blessing
Is found upon their race;
(Presented by hard labor,)
As tolens of their grace!

9 The hills and the vallies,
The beauty of the earth—
Beside the groves and orchards,
We find the publick path;
There splendid coaches passes
And the teamsters gang along;
And the merry farmers smiling,
Repeats the shepherd’s song. =

10 While mountains and monarchs,
Few blessings each bestow—

Right from their lofty summits,
Oppressive winds do blow,

And threaten devastation
On tender plants dround;

Both in the l{;rtile vailies,

* Or hills where they abound.

'
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_part “h‘!
Wi‘th men of milder gru:a,
The vallies be exalted,

And mountains pass away,
Equality abounding,

POEM LXXIX.

HUMBLE REQUEST,

Come all ye sons of Adam
That strew the sea or land,

Subject yourselves to order,

| And firmly by it stand:

Submit yoursglves to heaven,
Now by a firm decree—

’Tmll be your safe protection
" By land and on the sea.

" 3. Submission and good ﬂrder-,
Is heaven’s first decree:
* ‘May it pervade the ocean,
And harmonize the sea:
May all the sons of Adam
Now imitate the Son,
And lay aside all malice,
In love and union run.

3 Pure order regarded,
Embrac’d by old and young;

Jnd bring the welcome day,

ff

Confusion ‘beg '-’” .
“Iﬂngf"

And right be ﬁ
.&nd all thg : ' 3
Made hnppj i.ud Frae,
To walk this e hly mgmn,
Or sail the flowing sea,

4 Let madness and folly -
Be banished far away,
Aud justice, peace, and union,
Restore a welcome day.
May glory, peace and honoux
Be proclamated free,
Bestrew this earthly region,
And crown the flowing seca.

5 May reverence be given
To him who built the sky,
Directs the flaming comet,
And bids it where to fly;
That well directs the ocean,
And manages the wave,
Gives ble:sm;,q in devotion,
The sons of men to save.

6 To him, the sons of Adam
Should humbly bow the knee,
And not refuse his orders .
By land or on the sea:
He calls them all to order,
Lets his request be known;
And each, without exception,
Should bow before his throne

7 May all the sons of Adam
As happy brothers stand,

n-‘nﬂ f -:,. *l” H'!‘ o -
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And chanty and union |
Their spirits (each) cﬂmmﬂ.nd
- And bind them in on¢ bundle, ’

By love. no more to part; ~ - ..
And friendship be their order . |,

Till grace refines the heart.

8 And when the scenes of natura
Shall all be laid aside;
And earth with all its pleasures, J
With the old rolling tide; -
May higher scenes of glory
With wonder be unfarl’d, « .
PBeyond a painted story,
Ia the eternal world. .~

J POE\I LXKJ{ o
mnnows OF A I'AI{]‘J HELET.

| i-mk in sorrow and in woe, - |
In grief I spend the day;

- YIara fortunes strew the path I go, .

- And pleasures ﬁee away.

2 1 ery for help, but all in v-.un,
No voice salutes my ear;

In bitterness endure the pain,
'Throurrhout the m!hnnr year.

g

3 Fvery effort proved in vam. |
Isink) n#ath thv load,

FARMER’S HEDITATIQNI;

-

|
OR IHEPHERD i u-::l:wls

S_ub ect myself to gnef and pain, '
,And walk the hresnme road.

L

4 My. heart is like a desert gwund
" Where all the springs are dry;
In'it no cheering {ruit is found,
. Nor flowers to charm the eye. .

_‘5 It’s quite unlike that fhrityr ruck

That Moses split in twain; . .-
That well supplied the chosen ﬂack, u
. Relieved their thirst and pain.

- §_Bat mine is harder than the fint,

"No waters from it flow;- .
ho? in secret I relent, T
The harder geems to rrruw‘

-7 While I lie cleavlrn ) the dusl

I pant for life {hvme, . -.
! call on God, my only trust, . «
And flesh und heart resign,

8 Come, Lord, acd break my ﬂufy hea.rt e

And make thﬂ waters flaw;
Some grace and truth to me impart,
Did faith and love to grow. .

9 The Lord he heard tay bitter cr',r, _
Ie soon inclined Lis ear, - - T

ITe piticd every groan aud sigh, - - v
r "And chas'd away wy fear. A X

10 1fe clieer’d this sinking Loart nf' nn..a,
ile shew’d me joya to come: i
‘Great was the grace of the Divine,

And high h.a hanaurs run.
Moo S MJ
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\ /11 Here now I'll sit beneath his wings,
¢ |  TIMlepread his fame abroad, & Grace from you is often flowing,

' Approve the notes that angels sings, [ Marks of it 4s felt abroad;
And march the heavealy road. " “And you'll reap what you are sowing,

712 1’1l walk the path of truth and grace, : Tho® it’s from a dusty sod.

Which leads to joys above; 6 He that sows will find a harvest,
There meet my Saviour face to face, Reap in fields of boundless love;
In climes of bonndless love, And will ever shine the fairest

- In unsullied climes above.

&R lﬂ‘ﬁﬁﬂ@!’l SONGS. . 19 g

AT —

7 This I write to you, my brother,
. To remind you of past time,

. Wheh we eat and slept together;
. - Friendship was the chief design.

POEM LXXXI.

JAINES ADDRESSED TO A PECULIAR FRIENINY

3 o g ON SACO RIVER,

8 And this bond has not been broken,
Held by all the ties above—

8o I write, and thus have spoken,
Shewing forth our mutual love.

-

Though I now am in a hurry,
Yet to you I’ll stop and write, ¢
For I'g nover ina flurry—

3 . . 9 Sir, your generons form and visace
Patience is my chief delight. '3

Serve to deck my inner skies!
When I see your active image,

2 I'll pursue this painted beauty,
FA Cheers my heart and chanus my eyes:
2

L will keep her close in view:

-

gcenied of wealth and beoty,

i .
JYartue’s path I will pursue,

3 Virtue is a granted favour,

'\ Oikef grace, our cheering love;,
3 \'1 Grant it may be ours for ever, e

olowing from the eourts above.

10 . You to me are like a jewel
Bolted in a diamond rock;

Never proviag false 6r cruel,
By vouractions or your talk, .

11 But your liberal acts and favours
Serve to lead my heart along:

Those to me have proved as savours,
Aud inereas’d *¢ ghe shepherd’s sony, ™’

4 Craco I've scen on Saco River—
it was near a little Pend—
_ May it there remain for ever,

Yreserved by a precious band 12 Though you sit among the princes,

While I aet the beoosrls 1art.
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Yet if we hé.va common senses, -
‘We are surely one in beart.

~_13 Rich and poor will meet tntrether
In eternal worlds to come; -
(Far from storms or squally wea,ther,}
If they have the Chnsl:an Sun. .

_ 14 Far from p'lammq or eaﬂiem fefer,

P 5]" After logs or townships run; '~ v

7 * Leave them each or all together, 5>
Where no eastern fevers come.

p* & 15 Friend, your toil will soon be nver, 3
i " +41.7 Logs and mills be laid aside; 4
- { . And your wealth (so well defundqd) ¥
*_ L Will no more by you be e}cd . -8 oy

T Y 16 Active mnrta! sprwhtl_t,r creatura,.
.24 - Fuall of wisdom and good sense; .
Y au, who. like a a‘unmn‘ mete i

- Short! ly will remove frnm_ hm '

“17 8ad the hour—O f{atal moment!

Vi en my friend shall so depart— .
- Business cease and mills Iia dormant; .
-Wife and chiidren feel the smart!

18 Badgres of nef nnd vails of mourning—
I ieh will sprem the ﬂoﬁcry lawn:
Bacheloth veil the risiog torning;
Della proclaim, ** my iucad i3 rrﬁne“‘ -

19 Vifs and children of the purest,
Eaech bahold their dearcst dear,
‘And acknowledze him the chicfess,

While they dmp the flowing tear.

L= ;. T3 ..._-I *.-

f And have eat thy rich prnwgona——

21 Some mr«ht think this verse mmaptmh.
a 22 Dphnr 8 golden ‘wedge or masses, .

; 23 Gud direct ’tlus hidden stranﬂer,

3 - ¢ May innocence possess his heart:
7" Lead him safely to the manger, .

o 24 There’s innocence from guilt secfudea

'--1..-'-“-:-— il iie _‘H‘".r. R
A
. \‘ll:‘\\
4 P L L 5 ‘-..__\h_.:""'
v u. suﬂrnznn 's ﬂﬂ“‘ﬁ' .-_131_'_., 'i '
20 Hundreds in the cmmtry regmn, 2 *;
‘Who have feasted round thy board, - o

It would plerce them like a sword.

- DBut thy worth capnot be told,
Exceeds the amber of the Baltick,
And outweighs the India gold. -

Yie’er ta mo could be so dear—
(Al convey’d by stupid asses, .
By king Solomon far or near. )

- There, the ahepherds song impart.

- Songs of joy for ever sung:
All the w ays of God are studied,
Sin to moles and bats is flung.

25 In that place is peace and glur}f,

_ Revelation plain to see: :
No such names as Whig and Tory—-
" Each have names more rich and free.

26 “Th?® wise are golden gifts besmwmg, L EE
Joined with fmnk:qcense and myrrh;

Bhepherd’s rongs most sw eetly flowirg,
‘Sungﬁ that ha ppy souls premr. £, g

]
- & i
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= S o A r . %y b : ,
| . ’ i o LT . s 52 : t A 3 N el .
_‘ P gt . - . g *_ Crown’d with love and generous wisbes;
POEM LXXXIL" & .} . No crosslooks or hateful haunts® .
. SACO RIVER ﬁllE*ﬁDs":&; 2 N ¥ '8 Lent their names to 2id my poem,
o oy 4 RCOFITRRRRRENDS R 4 L ] L Pollow'd hye genoreus By By
{ - Upon thé shores of Saco Ri:.rér, e P _ Pleaded not that ** they were oweing,” { -
%,

- But their lively feelings ren.

9 Noble men of different statiens, - -
s T, Lent their names my boek to rear;
-~ 2 IMushand, firm as Gib - & Which may flow to unborn nations, >
wwband, L s Gibralta ich may _ _ :
N Syikin baﬂi“ﬂss ne’er giver:;.'*er' _— 8 Through th_a ztracfkless ages steerg -I \
?ﬁr;}q]labuurs ever faulter,” . .~ . . “ 1"+ 10 The mechanick and the mill-man, "\ r
ile the Saco falls do 'roar. ~, » *° [+ " -DBoth have lent their Lberal aid, .+~ L\

- 5 When the loos; i RT ol 5 I ino eacl | freemen;. b
;in tumb : . e, - Acting each asrear MO -
; ling motion, IR " Though {hey were of different trade.

* . I have friends as free as |} y |
s hfe:— 'l 5
Noble husbands, (pleasant children,) ¢ 1

E-"I.CII 038 a :
£58 :
P Cha rinins wile,

’

T

&

£=1

. O’r the slaices swiftly poar,

_‘.:(F'}.:Il::ids iﬁfreq.sing' hiok derolon. ), ° & R : - | .il._Lawyél'S.}{thﬁugh a kin 13}105&5)
w,ﬂfff t e mill-man saves his store?:  + . . ", 7 Acted like a Christian free:— Lk
4 Lingering by the post L B, s L. (Their names exceed the fairest roses,” v o !
s (=] or [ E . i . : R ]
Ne;er saves the 1‘1}?:mtin"‘r lelaizri " e .~ Thatin Sharon e’cr could be.) . 1 . .3 \‘
! E. o= _'_"'_"" ot I i = T 4 A : 1, e . - iy . !
Cafés :h‘ attention of the mill-man, - *"- , | 12 Doctors too are well designing, e
# ¢ _‘“rlfi h_!ﬂ timber pass.- = " Look’d my little poera o’er, i
5 Those are men I I-IH'I | coin  Yaw 74 And, with other names combining, .
- ch admire;— . . - ’ ? o o
- When among them 1 ha:'a bler:l;: - g B "Offer’d freely of their store. i ¥
¥ L) ¥ N it : : ” 5 ¥ oo ;
Help’d to grace my neble lyre,-- i 8 T aferchants with their lawn and gauzes,”’
Aoy o Sk yre, - | ) 13 M 3 gat
wd awakes my nimble pen. g 2 " Cast no scornful eyesglmﬂi il .
"6 They are like the orb o % Beheld my book inquired 13 caunesy’

. & Za uf hﬁﬂu L - o : y . i L M=)
Throwing cheering .beams ﬂrntgnd . d ’ My remark was, * Come and £ee,’”. " .,
:}‘f.';? day consulting daty, . - =i 14 Mix’d with elegance and beauty, . Nt

~ - While their generous acts abound, -+ * . Each subscribed his ﬂgwiﬂghﬂ?“:}“;- -

7 1louse and table. flow| : : ¥ Srailed to think they’d dene their uly” -

. e ; " 1 “,ln d 5 :;'_. . . o
\ To relieva the st.:-anrrer*f w:lﬁ?" i ll ) Iope’d they na’er should be to b}_ =



154 FARMER'S MEDITATIONS,
15 The tavern keepers (they were pleasant)

Call’d me round their. flowin board
(And in manners each were ﬂu«ézgut:m)aElr j

A W L, o T

"~ 16 Placed me at their flowing table,
: -_--.,iOr supplied me with a seat,)
& Gave me such ag they were able,—

< leasant bread and generous meat.)

e armers, and the lively teamster
< ed by some internal ray, "
(Both the aged and the youngster,)

%7 elp to grace my noble lay.

i

s 18 Bless my friends in other places,..
. Eaton, Porter, Conway too: :
L Fill them with the richest graces,

i For the favours which they shew.

X
¥

A L

@9 May all who’ve shown me grace or fa-
ge vour, .
: hf_h the various towns around,
Shine 'n graee, and live for ever,
And in Jesus Christ be found.

20 Bless my friends wh

e 0 sooth’d my gor
fartly chased my grief away:— M

e ave no capse to borrow—

% I'm supplied from day to day.

-:’

. .
fl‘rmnds to me are fast increasing,
Viere I do for favours eall:

YZwen ble:as them without ceasing,
5 I-Idfhy richest favours fall,
To 2

-

1 Their assistance did afford: o)

——l— = T - Tl R e o T .-
. 3 =

e
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22 Crown their tables, fill their dishes, *
Clothe their beds and persons 100, ;
Answer all their needful wishes;— i 3
" House and stable richly strew. 8| B

93 Crown them with abundant harvest; B

0il and wine to each impart. _
Sons and daughters of the fares!, R
Smiling wiyes with cheerful heart, |

)
24 And when time shall be no longer, N E |
But refuse her favours here; o :
May their graceful wings be stronger,
Through unsullied climes to steer: 3 |

25 Leave behind the humble manger, N 5
Where was heard the shepherd’s song, :

Join with him they thought a stranger, v E
'Midst a vast angelick threng. ' ‘

AL \ l

_ POEM LXXXIIL 1
;Lnnu:us:n TO A VRIEND, :

May you be placed in those wunsullied

supports the times;
Where pleasant streams m_genlla mur

rum, A
And light and life present a brillia
with odops,

s |

i

]

.

climes, _ ™ |
Where pleasure strews the walks, and = !

Where zephyrs bloew,
breezs,



B

L T oy e T -

:*\ “Wh"“ "-‘MWM : ;
' Ay

ST FARMER’S MEDITATIONS . %
fost gentl | s -
i wﬂ B _' T L] 3

trony ) P and fans the goldem

_ There vi ' their
re vines unsull’d present thejr ‘p]:ﬁ}sh"d' ‘]

Wi hfruit, T
*With peace and fri : § i
. S v tingin nentdsh:p working at the
mmortal glory crowns ¢! i ¥ e
*And glory crowns the j oy 2
A?lur?r{}es aht.lﬂﬁr for all of A{:luafnflii plate, o
r g charms spread forth race; ’
Invi S s, Vi ' r_.t ‘her liberal .
Tﬂ;tgﬁ]:l‘l to freely come and faste Tt
For richba:t?mﬂnal crowns the GPSEI'E}]&(] g
He bids thEmPOQr he wisely paves the ays . 5|
And coma taste the riches of hi bt 8
and see the beauty of th: ]%Imce; E i
ace., . - |,

5
|

L4
.+ Come now, m

| fri et
et s, 2 y irtend, " let us. pursue that |
i1 Tha eads fi S T e
Where riﬂ'htg?;? folly te.the throne of God:
g sness and : v )
& combine! . I peace and love
There ' W N
. h."._ | ' ’ POEJ’!I LYYX ; I:I I. | : .r .-
Thds ; ; ) IV‘. TR r.'ll :
T L ' % oo . ;i
I_r.]r . CHOLERA. f Y

1/ Fridlera com
o 1‘ llﬂrﬂ ;“"Eﬂtern
| \:Fn blifavonr
" ”'”'_? I:'hu
To) !

t . -

= > i .*

Eﬂ ““h r?pld Stridl}s, ¥
cean glides : o B

ﬁﬂr th{} EUH, S

dark hi R . F
his vapours roy. .

3 Over Eurnp'é spreads its gloom,

R ]
4
-

Feel the arrow or the dart.
- .5 Streeté deserted where it falls ! .
-~ Houses left with eilent walls ! -

. Fields deserted by

. Where its fatal fangs have been :

" Cheeks

r
L]

" 7 '¢n SHEPHERD'S SONES, -

Fills the grave and gluts the tomb;
With new convicts every day s . °
Sweeping old and young away. .

3 None can stop its mad career} -
Round the country it will steer; -
Carrying vengeance in its shade—
Millions by its force are Jaid.

4 Enters cities neat and gay, .

Pressing every rank away: °
“Prince and beggdr share 2 part,

Ew' e mami
"o s
R )

- i

B S S

the plough ! =
Gardens have no culiure now &

i x ‘

6 Death and mourning may be seeny -

b —
o il £
P

. Tears like orient pearls do run;
bedew’d, and joys are done. -«

+ But it leaves their fatal sod, .- - °
Points its arrow o’er the flood—- -~ .~ Caed
‘Aarlked with the darkest ray, e L R
Singles out Auerica. .

g Comes with vengeance onl st brow ! . - - ¥4
States behold it and they bowj = - = : :
Dread the tyrant in his reigh—s =+ - =
Fills their hearts with grief and pains s C

f 2 ~ L
.9 Comes with all its ghastly forms, -
Strites the states with dread alarms F s

LR o e y =

TS :
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Darts and arrows, all in view 1 ki
Winding sheets and muillers too ! - -
10 With glassy eye an

1es gee, and give a shriek 3} 0
» and pointed chin -l

He looks around an

11" He opes the

Seizes on the trembling flock;

- 1le takes the young , .

- Bids them quickly turn to clay -

| 12 New-York city—1’

i - This eontagien through it stroll’d, _ = :

1, Letits deadly vengeance fall, = . - ',
. Laid them lifeless by th

i 13 Wit and beauty wéfe'deﬁed-;
]

B

M gy -.“-l—-...“.
““ww
- PN ~
I
o
e
B
|
S
=
-
=W
-]
-1
B
L+

Wealth and h

i

14 The doctors vach began their drill, -
j Tried the force of lance and pul; -+
[ Physick in profusion flow’d, B
|

Smmacha fill’d, and bowels stow’d,

15 Noble means were well applied,
. And the wisest gkl was tried;
y  Dut abortive mostly proved : -
Cholera like 3 Ciant moved !
16 Repel’d the
|

‘. Past along by streets Or rows,

A\ Tbrew disorder in thejy face, B
:[&\ ““zﬁed the skill of Adam’s race!

octer’s penerous bldﬁ;:.; :

\

_E;\!

lﬂr

5

¥ -

d falling cl;eeklg

e door without a kﬁack; .5

and old away,
ve been tu]d,'."; cETt

ewall, " "

onour, push*d aside s 3 .
No distinction ¢ould ba plead *, -: o
;. Tosave them from a dying bed. .

1 .

L
RS
S — »n

.'l

3
2

W - ¥

.. r'

' . " . " o . . as-e
. 1'7. But"s'ome gurvived this dlllrﬂ ntgs:us“:
I- Restored to vigourous health a _

. Pensive drop’d the flowing tear. ..

.+ 20 Doath and

‘.

-

o ol ' . 8. -
.2 "eR SHEPHERD’S BONGS.

: e
Tho' thousands vanished like the dew, .

| And disappear’d from public view. .

| ,and 0 thers:Eigh’_d;» g
' thers wept, and mo v = T
}fghﬁz their children groan’d and di _

““And their friends both far and near,

o
"
*

50 y mi heard!
19 Sighs and sobs—they might be he |

. r d '. I E = £ -
rl

Lamentations, not a gef:iéw-Yor
. Walk’d the streets of e
o e e mourning, was the;r_m at;
et?
Sackeloths pass’d slong 1}10123? e,
Hum was changed tﬂ p:':und.} |
Dells were tolling all @ |

2i'fiiduse's and their i)dlish’d walls, o

.8 ted Eﬂllsr._b. e Tl
F R Tenple death’s repea fats 5 . ¢
3 %‘}Erpc (}):ga the haunts of busy lie ol

; 'f‘ T
Father, the children, and the wiie

' " ¥ i 1 .
99 What sad tidilngsft?erelnta ey
Pari similar fate— 3
Thoe n;it::ngsands by thl:-.-': mm‘is!?lr .ﬁ.}_ll J
rlliléiftn heaven, or sunk to he G d e
23 May New-Yorkers }':ﬁeld 13 God,
1Tumbly own, ard kiss t;f:ru :
‘For correction 1t was ﬁﬂ  Repéots®
' 1 {o them is, ¢ No
The call to o

T He m:‘ly they leave each sinful load,
! A

L

e 8

k tﬁrhugh Lo

1 2 3 o 1ot
A, | seck the *¢ wigeman s” easlern :
A : i :

b
s . {/ i
& il
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Where they’]l sacrifice their ram
eneath the altar find the Lumb?

POEM LXXXV.
FATHER OF Trarp,

G - :
r{:}]eat P‘lrrent of the universe,
ou well g .
o well supyorts that wo
nd, moving onw
Bids seas to e

ol 3 nd’rous mass}
r ard switt or slow,

bb anderivers flow.

2 Thou bids'ihe

wueels of ;
s ueels of nature roll,

s the steady pole;
;e'r'.fl og¢eans j;'nin, :
w e thy power divine.
;,. 'Iilu.'- ﬂh’n{ of the distant slar

I ?.P!lill_'{} of praise to thee r!r-;‘f:*r.ﬂ .
wome gilent ' !
To him w

d Thins :

200 rlorious Al
L u glorious God, fhm:'v.'um_irﬂ*.us
'L.’f .;I”m exceeds our best belief !
.hf. Cilines abave o* eelle below ‘
But some . o

“ =l | F; i ]
I ! Ir.lﬂ.‘! Uf E;.I;L?, can 5]1:'”\* !
5 The lowerinos

The Iquids '
{ I-'I-F“ .L”‘J iF

1 f well Suppos
While airy seps
And each proel

y |-.-|I~| ¥ . I
1 pi ;: € 1l does rehearse
10 ruies the universe.

. d
chied,

"””:”.I_. ”':'I'.‘ cracov hill
_ g2y hiil,
& ; Tin the rill—
1 hou '..'r-_f LR TRl fa ¢l % A
And upports them in 1}_-:, re

A furns the J .
i “¢ +LCH eaco to usefuyl i

iam,
in.
E Ard sl

l”i. G the broad §pace of airy |

40 unknown worlds '

H

i
yiine
e,

@re i thy view

-

t

eR 'SHEPHERD'S sONGE. 191

And thon supports them as thou please,
And turns them round with skill and ease.

7 As parte of thee, they each declare
And shout thy praises through the air :
And while these myriad worlds do roll,
From thy cemmands they never stroll.

8 Great God, how wise thy works & ways !

# Thou art the ancient King of Days—
Myriads of years are, i thy sight,
Just like the watches oithe night.

9 Thou sees the fleetiog nations pass,
When swept away like flowery grass !

And while they pass the grand review,
Thcy vanish like the morning dew !

10 Awake ! my soul, &nd bless thy name,
Whose endless yvears are all the same :

& "And balanced worlds before thee stand,
Subjected well by thy command.

11 Thro’ all the etherial worlds, we see,
Or earth’s broad space, wherc’er we be,
Th}" pumcrous works in f_-_l'ul-;.'t:tlr =l mi,

Bestrews the heavens; & spreads the lands

12 Break out,eny soul, in unknown strams

% Nor ghun repreaches, nor the pains;
But celebrate that wortby Name,
From whom the numerous nalions came.

13 ’ll praise him in the lofiy heights,
Amid the blaze -of golden hights;
f Where darkness cannot stapd alone,
% But flies before his burning throne.
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" In all the circuit of my

15 Come daen, tny soul, to Bethlehem, "]
- There trace the'lion by the lamb - . - B

.Conceal’d in garments poorly made. _

_ Like motes that waft along the eur, :

.2 Or like the leaves that etrew’ the wreun&

i o P i
1'91 ¥ reuume B men:reruerh )
14 Whet epeech or lang—uee. can I ﬁm]

mind,. ** J % f
To lift on high this towering Km L :

Whee werlde on ‘worlds his pra1=es emrr? . |

For there supporting power is laid,” S

.. -] . : A
- 5 o ———— = b Ll $
. L A : y

POE\I LKX‘IVI

- xuN :

0 Juerd ‘what feeble worms we ere, i
When ence compared with thee ! f i

- Or on the rolling BEL 2 J'- oo

Whera chilly zephyre blowy; - . ..
So we shall lia in death profound,

Conceal’d by frost and snow.

-3 No more to feel the eh: Hy mnds,

'Or hear the ocean's roar;
Bat stronz inclosed in turfy inns,
Till time shall be no more : S

4 No more to hear the re ging w ue,
Or thanders of the deep

‘But lie concealed in the f“l:ave, -

By deelh*e autumnal s..e:p +
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5 Mertehty will then be Iest |
- With all its fancied dreame.

Or nip’d by death’s autumnal frost,
Of all 1te feveunle schemes. .

6 But Jife may epring again and shoot
From quarters yet unknown; . - -

: Braw life from some celestial root,

)

Sages of Maine, who fmmed lheu' "mt"t“ .

But net from nature’s own !

7 For ke that gave his life for wman, Hie |
Secures him in hisown: = ' .

Threueh grief and sorrow laid the plan,
“To hrmﬂr him near bis throne.

8 He calls the feeble and the elrene
‘To taste his richest grace;

" And well invites earth’s numereus threng

| ’Te see hle emilmg face,

e

o
.- ke " .|

'POEM LXXXVIL |
c.exvex'r:eﬂ OF MAINE.

- * The tree is knewn by iﬂ fruit.“

laws,

~ Gave right the rexge, while medem ,ﬂeed

the cauze;

 As minor gods, they zn'ﬂ#ﬁt the gend of al]

True to their trust, ]et. neu ef freedow feh.

L™
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2 Their moral acts and pure religious
views

Calls forth the pen, and widely wakes the
Muse,

Who hopes in Maine, that wisdom ne’er
will cease—

It’s rival'd not by ancient Rome or Greece,

3 Snges ol Maine, when in eonventlion met,
Jheir brillinnt minds gave lustre to their

seat:
Fair arguments were heard in each debate,

T R Nl e AN M s
O IRCYes matet Ll, dnd acis were made
complete,

- 3
4 Religious secis were in the sanes «iolhit,

Pronounced f:”" sama, ¢ with equal power
and might’’ :—

These sages, mov'd with tenderness and
love,

All party names, they soared far above.

O Each sect they view’d, as children of one
God;
(i ol ] . } i ve L . -
Though d.fferent names, were passing to
~one good,
r i L N 1
Would find at last one eommon Father’s
: inn, (
Where Jats would ccase, and union banish
Bin,

6 These sages, fill'd with philosaphick art

el

Ahc purest reason freely did impanrt,
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Cever’d in twain the league of church and

state.
Secured Maine from priestly tax or rate.

= Pure were their acts, and deep their coun~

sel run,
Their partial ills, by reason were outdone:

One common good, those sages did desire,
And he that done the most, they mostly did
admire.

8 Their speech distill’d like dew uwpen the
orRsS,

In erystal drops for to enrich the mass;

While virtue tuned the organs of the hmgs_-:,

The rights of conscience dropped from their

tongues. s

o

8 There Thatcher’s voiee 12 flon id" in gen~
tle streams;

And Holmes stood by, and managed well

hie schemes; . : ' :
There Green, and Bridge, their liberaf

speeches strew’d; , -
Herrick and Stevens each lus veice renew '@:

10 Wilson and Lock, the flag of freedom

waved, ,
Thayer, Chandler, Usher, its preservance
craved; o0
And Holmes and Emery never slack d the

hand,

Till rights of conscience waved o'er

he land.
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11 Both Hobbs and Bingham did man’s
rights approve;

Parris stood by, with ecautious steps did
move :

The whole convention Jed by reason’s reign,

Done honour to themselves, and raised the
Joys of Maine,

12 Each church may build their houses as
they please,

May stand and pray, or - bend upon their
knees : _

Each sect and party, tolerated free,

May walk secure or sail the Christian sea.

L 13 Religious forms may flourish well in

, Maine;
~ No racking wheels to fill the heart with
pain : 8
The garb of white or black, the skin or, .
fleece, \
They each may wear, but not disturb the

peace,

14 Worship is free, and not cempel’d by
law,

~ But recommended free, the sons of Maine
to draw

To God, the rea] friend of cheerful and se-
ate,

Who (if his favours erave) will crown their

favoured gtate.

o

r
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15 Sages of Maine, once in the hall of
state,
Soon in deathly gloom, will meet one com-
mon fate,
Leave all their acts, while they with dust
combine,

To proclamate their fame, in rising worlds
they’ll shine.

16 Their frosty locks hang thinly on the

oll,
And pazc!amates to all, how swift their mo-
ments roll :
Their aged limbs will soon be rack’d with
ain,
And prsvc, they soon must leave the halls
of Maine.
17 Their sons we hope will walk their fath-
: ers’ road,
Give Tiberal laws to men, and worship fo
their God :
or bring on them, the smallest sull or
stain,
But ever well preserve the freest rights of
Maine,
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POEM LXXXVIIL
ONX MADNESS.

Madness is a frenzy fit,
The loss of sense and ready wit,
Or puif of vain conceit;
Where patience flies,
And Friendship dies:
Then jars and discord meet.

2 It does produce a horrid reion,
It racks the head, and strains the brain,
And fills the heart with pride;
Repels the truth,
With open mouth,
Sels peace and love aszide :

3 And kindling passion to a flame,
Oa all but self it casts the rein,
Who does its force resist :
With angry eye
Ell;*11411'14 a lie,
And gives the truth a twist,

]

4 Madness, like the ragine tide,

B:.,‘ frenzy fits in Irl;i::lp':t_ ride
And dash the frighted shore;

But sober reasoan,

Cool and calm,

£an change this fury to a lamb,
And tides of :‘:-'i.-;:;;u:z lower.

S—— e gl S P
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& Madness, in its strange career,

Throuoh dirty channels often steer,
Like rips of tide do roar !

Then love’s denied,

And patience tried,
And passion plays the whore !

¢ DBut let not madness ficht and reign,

Since patience is a grace to gain,
Whieh has been often tried;

And faith and hope

Are constant friends,

To patience every favour lends :
What can she want beside

7 Bat Charity, a viroin lass,

All heaven’s mirror, (looking-glass,)
Or bond of [:-'_'rﬂ;{‘.l peace;

A perfect paticrn

Of the skies,

Where harmony and union lies,
And jars and discords cease.

8 Then may we {ollow her along,

e'll grace our eve and morning song,

And hush our minds to peace:

She’ll cure the malice

Of the heart,

The sweelest plcas‘-lrﬂ‘- will impil"-;
And make our Joys increase.

w2l
s &
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POEM LXXXIX.

g |
““ Panity of vanities, saith the Preachery §

vanity of vanities, all is vanity and vez=. §

ation of spirit.”’—SoLOMON.

Vain men, who roll in luxury and pride,
Have Cesar for their friend, and anpe]’jgf' |

their side,
Refuse to stoop or look below their feet,

But climb for thrones where kings and em= 3§

perors meet. g
T

2 Their haughty spirit soar for honouf n . 7
| 7 Anguish and woe will pour upon their

|

wealth, and fame, f,
They cast away restraint, to seek for somé 2§
great name; .
The fears of God or future state, fo come,
They cast behind, and after bubbles run. =%

3 What mad career those sycophants purs.u&-... a _
Honour, wgaltﬂ, and fame, they ever keeP 5y

in view;

Bear down the weak to gratify their pridl‘e »

4 They never seek to bless or rear the hus =8

man kind; 1\
But plot and scheme, their fellow men '@
bind, 3
Make each subservient to their stubbo®
will;

y ‘!l

=
=~

TN,
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i'li' ‘They beat them gmall like corn that pass

the mill !

5 With flattering lips they oft seduce the
weak,

Intreat the brave and captivate the meek :

Those ways they take to gratify their pride

On man, (like mules or stupid asses) ride.

6 But their lives in bitterness will end,
Who will not try this evil course to mend;
They’ll sink with guilt in everlasting night,

. Where darkness reigns without the rays of

light !

. heart, '
And sorrow too her bitter dregs impart !
sponding hopes sit brooding on the brow,

- To sink that head that will refuse to bow.

‘8 But he, who learns to bow his lofty head,

‘Gives succour to the meek, and lends them
liberal aid,

He will arise and shine in life to come,

Like stars unclouded, or a brilliant sun.

. 9 Robes will be brought for to adorn his

~ And
~ Unsullied stroams of light and lifs be given

soul, _
crowns of joy to beautify the whole;

-&race his path, & point hi en to heaven,

=
b

W TN A“‘ﬁ_ml_" i
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10 H:s memaories live, and pus from laud
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tn Iand‘*

. De scrotinized by kings lnd nublas, ﬁ‘liﬂ

command :

They will be seea in every state and t:!m'h'-
. And weli pra:erred in every- s:am: nf t:me, ‘

1:-

¥

~ 11 Para hfe s 2 pear] upon a ﬂulden stem,
* And none, but - fools, will ever it condema
its real value never can be told—

Liore rich, - mors lavely. than the mlsuri
ﬂuld o g Mrs * -

12 Bul mnn, vain mnn., 1ts baauty mll de-
spisa, i |
Y.eave all its] joys for vanity and lies,”

‘Parsue that path that gives him wealth and

© ensoe,

_Ttll wreck™d like ships, Im 8 faund upon his A"

lees 1

o

13 His buhb!e—_;oys thea ezch will fec aw aI iy

Ilis time rua ont-it oaly seems aday !

“Iis body rack®d1 his mind is all eanfmcd

In viewing time, that ke so wch .ubusﬁd !

.14 If man ahau‘d live a thousand yea.rs of

mere, -

~*Twould seera a day, when all hul time 'l'ﬂ"‘

o’er !

- Or butan inch, compar’d with andlusn time!
~ &rless by far than I can shew in rh;,nm 2

If Some dire disesse assumes COmm
lnm].

P

-..I.._. . AL ) '_, r . .‘1\
em :Hnrnnnn s MONGS. ti}'.". ek

-‘if I:I"ima is so shott, that each its h!uaﬁmﬂi

: crave—

- A favour to the wise,
'Al ranks and ages may WP
May banish pnde and put J

;f oot the wit & knave. -
rove the days
it far away.

i6 Came then, vain man, lea,'fa fohy s drea-

: road,
Purauur{hat path that leada to auc:ml "ﬂnd
In it, 3ourse1f\tﬁl ever be secure, -

Whau 1imes und tides . nnd sea.aans a.ru o

- e : ,’

POEM xc._,. Ao mE

l-

" 9N THE ‘IELTH e} 2
DACGCHTER OF GEORGE u:

EATON N. M,
{Aged uh}ut elghfezn ymﬂ )

iTI‘lER HEERH“:
nRﬂW|

time, with its keen cd*re,

il, {rom child to sage 3
an

. "The acytha ni‘
it cuts down a

" With rapid force sweeps© Yer Lhe

- 9 The Cholera baflles human art— .

The throat-distemper acia its party
Attacks the aged and the youths .
Its raza is felt from nutth to seuth. .

2 Tha finest pictures soon are worn;

Qur kandling rough, will seon be torn,
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u.nnln:l' n’rlnr&rmnn
Their lively

3 She's met in youth her deathly fﬂt?,
colours di:nppanr; ’fnd’ pass’d in haste death’s iron gate :
Are lost in time’s revolving year, S sie’s fled and le
4 The earlis

ft the world behind,

© grasp at air or empty wind.)
st flowers ¢

That elothes the
Are oft the first
Lop'd off'in hast

or soonest blows,

- i ith wit and sense,
fields or pasture strows, 1 12 Fair Esther, once wi
that de deca-y; ¥y

0se flesh was soft, whose bones were
€ and swept away,

dense,
> Wl 18 gone to earth from whence she rose,
5 The youth, whose sparkling eyes do glowy 1| ere all her frame will decompose.
And resy cheeks with health do flow, _ in, with all its gloss
Are struck by death’s colgd chilly blast; 3. tier lovely ekin, with al its e
eneath the furrow’d ground are cast,

: Wil gather mould or deathly moss ;
-~ |Her

crumbling dust wil! disappear,
once was liere, S i%e lost in time’s revelving year.
ObUst and hearty, frash and fair :
ealth flow’d jn streamlets round her he i 14 But from lum
few in her face p

p to parts may go,

ﬁ" And the great field of nature strow;
4 o .
7 Her eyes of ebon

: d pores,
AGLUrning through ten thousan p '

Y or jet, May m S€en upon these shores !
Com letely form’d ang tly set; - L . | :
No d’i)amnnda could with them éumpme. S In unknown worlds beyond “;i"' Is;ght;
Or shew that beauty half so rare, {; here che may dwell in perfect light;

t 2 8in garmgntu, glitlﬁﬁng like the sun,
8 Her form and visage served to cheer
he hearts of all, both far and

eir close attentio
Although byt eighte
* 9 S]m wias the -‘r.i.i‘_-_‘

er sisters® joy, he; ‘parer
Her brothers® treasure ar
She cheer’d their q&-;ag,_ &
10 But Esther

Ter sportive days and hights are o’er :
he a2

o
AR 22 the pale regions of (e dead, b
ay f!‘ﬁem she mclﬁns her Youthful head, 33"
N o

near; =
n did engage,

€n years of age,

rough endless yea

* Mg This lovely girl, in de hly gloom, |
M 8he left behing a sweet perfume; |
Impress’d on all to be prepar'd

40 meet thgt God, adored and fear'd,

7 She cafl'q

t8 her time to run.

her father, as her love,
o F Mother, as a mournful dove,— | ;
5.¢ Wish’d them both not to, defer—
Htepare for death and fbl!nglfhur. :

R i

OW is no more; -
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# N
i

18 Her brothers and her sisters dear = |
Stood round her bed, and drop’da teaky "8 |
Saw her dispense her Jatest breath— 8

While George ke closed ber eyes in deaths GARDEN OF EDEN.

. _'1-
19 What grief and sorrow fi1’d the rooms % innwdﬂt:'was the eve, and how lovely the -
n'

Amidst the horror and the gloom ! a2
When death ke spent his latest dart, 88§ When Eden all glowing perfumed the morn;
No ambitious statesman was then to be

Gricf was impress’d an every heart !

20 _Bnl Esther closed her short career But fg:‘:‘dr " P ‘ .
Without the smallest dread or fear, the &rl’:u“ d’ mercy, were strewing

Resign'd that life so freely given,
And pass’d from earthly climes to heavef=

91 Her hody shortly was convey’d
To the cold grave where she was laid,
And there in silence 10 remain, :
Where darkness will forever reign.

92 The spires of grass will crown er b
While she lies slumbering in her bed,
And point the traveller to the place,
To see the end of Adam’s race.

93 Her parents both may gather round,
Where Esther lies in deep profound, g
Let tears in great profusion flow, | § Re: b
Her grave or turfy bed to strow. . T h-r“lfdl!ha frost, and repelled the snow;
7 re E i)

24 H:r brothers and ber sisters (oo s 3 Bhi"e:ns qf‘ he"_“’““‘f'he bid them te
May keep fair Esther’s grave in view = & onnectin g

In memory it may long endure, i each planet like grupes on the
As it is just before their door.

{2 The h ighest was guidi
‘ rial_l,and of the Highest was gwiding the
ﬂlrectmg in wisdom the rivers to fill;
b l?llt‘ﬂnd_crmg courses they often did glide,
il lost in the ocean or wake of the tide.

, 1"1‘_'7_ BN A . .

S, ‘hBden appeared the Parent of time;

: '-l?ispl-l rosy, he planted the vige:
He sﬁgﬁl'd ‘Architector directing the ray;

| v on the eve, and he blessed the

Call’d liquids to glide, and fountains to

flow, -

l.l .

53 T‘h i ! -
= " "’l;untnms Le reared and clothed with
' ' b




| e g ¥ i I'IFT = | =k L ; &, i A T 3
205 FARMER’S MEDITAYIONS, .| OR SHEPHERD’S sONGS. 209

/08 w0y |
(While Eden in beauty, surrounded by seas,) § Yo Tho’ numerous ‘ages have passed away,

The noble Euphrates most sweetly did glidey "8~ But still it continues to make a display;

The zephyrs were blowing, the seas roll’d ¥ They flow like the ocean or swell of the
the tide. S Ctide,

L] 1‘.4
i

= i i 4' fﬁaﬁtrewing the earth, tho’ extremely wide.
6 Thisscene was enchanting and charming | 1

i

" |

» 11 How high was the Counsel, how deep

f
il
¢

sl el =5

1o view; s :
J The curtain of heaven well tinged W AE was the plan!
W blue: "That called the dust, for te fashion the man, of
; 4 The trees of the forest were waving in 2ify "By mysterious causes the whole to combine, |}
1 Their fruits,;uf' a crimson, were lovely a8 8 Bid matter and spirit in friendship to jomn!
£ fair. : _ o 12 L.ike two loving brothers, o’erspreading
8 7 There Adam appear’d on the verge of the & the land, R4
2 1 green, &7 The flesh for to labour, the spirit cnn‘:m‘mdx |
#l  Where fruits hung in plenty, his wapts 88  Thro® scepes of aifliction and conflicts of = §
! convene; " Lo, ; ' b b
! While Eve, a fair creature, confess'd a Bd ages unnumber’d, continue to flow! ' ?
’ bride, L
,. (Her lips of a cherry) was placd :Ey - I:l.arden of Eden their action bes
side. L 3o *
e P . That formed the woman, and fashion’d the
8 This wonder appeared that never can man, s i
told! ¢ And nations nfna‘&mf, in them well con- '
Here infantile nature began to unfold— ., .. ceal’d, o
And ages on ages have passed away; . “Like oceans progressing, no time can re- ‘
But still we are lost in so great a dmplﬂl'!z veal! ‘

9 Our sense and our reason is lost in PP M 14 When oceans of matfer shall cease for

found, . to roll, . ¢ 1
\ To think of those portions or parts of % And u:falr;tile nature through windings to §
. jround o, ctroll, e
' Ingaﬁinu *lvttnken. compil’d all in one, g 1.q‘tt1matm uneertain, it cannot be known— I
e I N - . A \ : 3 mu - ._I.e. . !
Witk bedy _?nn_,?‘uck and spirit to roN. S5 g ~1; be refesred to Ged on his threne

T
" T . I . 2 R Y
= '_t.ll_' e Lo o - o I

T A P
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156 May strife and ambition be banish’d n—i
way,

And hatred and malice be on the decay;

May love, peace, and mercy, from heaw:n

_ descand

Vith angelick beauty, our rights to defend.

Let shatter’d arms upon them d;i"b}),
With vengeance in his reign’

5 The oak then mounted high in air,
He drew the fertile juice:

The feeble shrubs he stripped bare,
Without the least excuse.

6 High was his reign, and great his power,
A king amidgt the plain: '3

But few “could stand beneath his tower,
And strength and life retamn.

16 The sweets of old'Eden restored again,
‘And despots & tyrants no more for to reign;
h ut innocent nature be plac’d on the throne;
When God and his angels wili join it in one.
i i

e - | m flinty heart was hardas steel,
y trunk was stubborn teo;
POEM XCIL His nelrhbours’ wants could never feel,
But kept his own in view,
W o | 8 Hr slid he was Republican,
| i </ W Woulliegual rights maintain:—
ol i) s - ﬁut yethe was inured to sin,

‘His boughs extended wide;
On all the shrubs'below he strained,
p“ That many flag’d and died. -

2 Regardless of their feeble state,
" _,.And careful of his own,

hat many met their dyipg fate,
Expired without a groam.

And a| for selfish gain!

9 For eviey inth he climb’d in air,
To mahtain equal rights,

He Tﬂb’il‘haahruh (by foul or fair,)
Of all their sweet delights.

10 A worniat Jength approach’d his trunk;!
And pieted his very heart— .

He dl(‘t] aff all his grandeur sunk,
And lost e freeman’s part.

His fangled roots spread o’er the plam,
They drew the neighbouring juice:
b he feeblf' shrubs enﬁur‘d the pain,

And felt the sore abuse.
The oak to raige his. lofty top, 5
nd spread abmnd hm fame,

‘.# -

N
L

Al
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1 + Wonqueror comes all clad in arms, # 3 % J ¢
i ‘ { 17 _ nstantly he epreads alarms; 5 i f :
i .. 16th-paleness gathers round: . s ‘
n { - Almes with his unconquer’d host, ' 1
.. ¢ Blyddenly invades the coast, ) i L| =
g : _Widst the c:lnnﬁn’g sound. - - 1 :
= !fh fleets and armies at command, 8 A4
%. ' kes the sea and scours the land, . ;° 4
g 9 Y vengeance on his brow: 2Ty f 3
A | ;EI +ves away all dread and fear, ’ f " -
i‘ . 5 1.7 ‘shisfoe in front and. Lot N %
L ; ; :?.'-‘ ; Elﬁﬂ-d or w:lll‘.nbuW- s P . | I:
A st implements prepar’d for war, |, t Iy
Th ;ﬁib? Hs tho snldier &nhthg tar,. 4 Sl -
& 1IN orggned by the hand: Y T
iy :;,-:;"Tnﬁ:-rdépand muskets neat ant‘.l Cl?“" : b
/4 ¥3 Tuounted pistols to be.seen, " 48 LN
i i1 aallat their command. i
- ;

.i : ,I LY F ve ot arra, |
Lo | 1“"'luu‘at5 and forts are ﬂtl‘ﬂﬂ:.!]_‘j' l_nt.deg. j
I & .[1,1, : Learlike impleents array’d, f !
f 3 Il placed in a row: _

¢ fnhombs and cannons all in mn‘:‘s

Tichot and balls for ready chang}

J{ace their hated foe. . ]

en all's prepared for the fight
Ani dcath!ypangel hov’rs the niprty

1 vy | .3 -

i,{\ihﬂ morning dawn! _.
Y _ i

. b

: i ving tear, |
F -~ J.lni wipe the weeping eye. -
’ 10 The orphan children eack do fee]
That blood that does their comfortg
And checks their daily store; .
T Seeen——

+, “Loud cannon’s roar annoumnce the\'

7 The cannon’s roar is heard afar,

-

. And mothers mourn wih bleeding h¢l{;

= B W,
- 4 pld "l\l«-
o : )

e BT

o 3

‘ . eR IHE'ﬁiE'nn’s BoNE)
: e - o X

At the first dawn or opening ray,

Or proclamates the morn.

6 The sun expels the shades of night T‘I
Presents two armies close in sight; |-
Contending for a crown: -}
Both shot and bombs are borne awaw :
On men and horses brisk] ¢

y play,
.. And each comeg tumbling down.

It swells the horrours of the war,
Upon the field of Mars; - '
Where trunks of men are throwhn af
And blood and filth bestrew the gryf”
While earth and sea it jars!

: 40 : Co :
8 Man’s limbs are tossod here and
~Aaelr bowels rent, their bodiga bar
While hoads are eplit in twain!
Their blood js sprinkled o’er the pr
In rivulots jt may be seen, -
To leave 3 lasting stain, .
. ‘ - : . b
9 Here wives and husbands bath mi
While fatherg Weep and sigh:

‘l:'he b:athe;a and the sisters dear,
They each indulge the floy



FARMER’S MEDITATIONS,

sir fathers they will see no more,

move upon life’s busy shore,—
No—never—never more.

B When war is introduced by Pride,
@& Devil’s counsel by his side,

And guides the shallow brain!

d men, who do obey his will,
publick robs their purse to fill,

ind still for more they strain.

| A speculative war I hate!

s but flattery or deceit,

Ar but a publick fraud!

Amen, who do pretend to fight,
M rob the publick of theix right,
ake their expenses broad.

" But different motives lead to war;—¥
¢ nations love to fight and jar;

% )13 their constant trait:

Bl fle others are of diflerent mingd,

M ever harmless, just, and kiglys
ind all contentions hate. .

i What horrid wars we may review—
B 2re’s Trafalgar and Waterloo,
) Fllﬂ re thousands blediand died:
B \ose hardy sons they met their fate,
) ass’d in haste death’s iron gate,

ey P 3 .
nd death his curtains drew!

i Once Copenhagen drench’d in blood

i ark’d the land and stain’d the fioc

®he Danes were sorely beat:

-

L .
e - 4
_h"'"\
e
4

I — R L -

TLord Nelson yith his man of war, "8

Made heaverjand earth, and nature jar,
And swepthe Danish fleet!! .,

16 Those avient wars we can’t reviaw;__-_
Among the [eathen, Greek and Jew,
- Thro’ theong range of time:
%« Were all je earth a parchment made,
And every 1an a scribe by trade,”’
Their nusbers can’t define.

17 But letas now return again,
Just whereour subject first began,

" "And vief those armies there:
There buthery still it doth remain®
Some sinkin death, some ghriek in pamn, =
While #oans are heard afar! .

I8 What ﬁrendful carnage may he seen, |
Fliexe mingled bodies strew the green!
ing from their veins;

3 -'.L':_'__ I “ﬂll

s of death they bow,

1) Impdnuua._f mpers grew severe,
And lost to every @ cad and fear;
They drove with sword in hand:
Both men and horses play’d their part,
Their wreaking vengeance did impart,
Till all were at a stan
AL

20 An angel then he en
While mounted on a gold:
And call’d themall to.
o

ness gathering on the brow, &1
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3
i 1 " | 3
it Ie eried aloud, his veil hﬁirew._" o
i ._ : And Said, ‘x‘ all lhlngs th&ynust be ROV,
i :

And wars and murders cise.

)

-,. 21 Letlove and union eachirevail, "~ =
And wars no more the eartlassail, . *°
* “To break its peaceful resd e
Give righteousness the full emmand,: ¢..
Pure right be done in every ind,
. And all as one be bless’d., . ..

. , ;
22 Let stern oppression, forcs and fraud,, i
The enemies of man and God ~
Be banish’d far away:.

L

'l fThen grace and truth will crown the year, -
¢ And fertilize the land; - G

Adore that God, whose name isLove,

Known by the image of a dove,}

- Then nought but right will stand.*?

24 The angel spoke-——'ﬁnd;hen he sung—

41 All nature fromits slumber sprung, |
3] ‘Proclaim’d the loud Ament!

: | Then every creature did begin

And after virtue ran, f

L o o %

*L 25 The angel, in his golden hues, -
Then jog’d the Poet in hiz Muse,

© And bid bim write with care—.

E Pure friendship be their constnt guids, - . -
(-1 | Bestrew the earth and grace bhe tide, o
ijf } And mercy bless the day. |- . ° s
frg 23 Let every worship be Eincee, 7

/

To praise the Lord; give thanks, and §ings. i !

s 1 . Which' the fair hand of nature Latrcwa n s

. en SMEPHERD’S soN6).

Not wrife too much on politicks,
. Ner war—(they oft are knavish tricks,)
. But peace and truth revere. -

Whole armics rose his lips to bless_,_
Apart from every jar: -’ i

But ingtantly he left the crowd, .

And flew upon the golden cloud, .

Weil pondering Tﬂnd war..

Where sportive bees do hum and sing,.
With cheerful smiles, galute the blsom, - .

2 They strew the vales and crown the hills,
The purling streams and gurgling nlls;
There bees in millions pay their court,
Arnd round their blooming faces sport.

. 3 Those lovely flowers bestew their juica:

"~The beeg convert it iotheir use,
‘With diligence they tip the wing,
From bud to bud they hum and sing.

4 Thoae various flowers delight the muse,

26 Tut when he closed his short nddréss,t; : :.'

g § 3

" . S
_)r " . g 3 ; I!
o "POEM XCIV. . r
' " SLOWERS AND BIIS. [
Tﬂm.m\ : g s %8 ‘ ..
| What lovely flowers adorn the spring?

Draw sweet and gather rich porfume. .- R Y
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They grace the pastures and the fields; -
Ten thousand sweets their fragrance yields®

Fi, 53They court the sight, they charm the eyeﬁ'
Meet every sense with sweet surprise, - - !

v ' Tasce them standing neat and gay, ¢

C..:Iﬂ’erfumga tho morn and graca the day.

6 Those lovely flowers, that nature strews,
Are red or white, or golden hues,

- Blue, black, and purple, brown and gray, .
Completely paianted, neat and gay.

: 7 The rose presents kis- blushing face, -
- And the sweel pink of smaller race;
They each extend their lovely bloom,

'i
f | © And Jreely give a rich perfume. ~

|ﬁ 8 The golden rod, from savage roaf‘""_

- Or nztural seed, extends!its shoot: |
- In fertile vales he shews his face, -
The insects smile and bless his grace.

>

j

. £

9 The annise is from natural seed,

- Uancultivated Indian weed; -
It crowns the hills/ adorns the plains,
Wihere sportive bees i triamph reigns.

-.-.'.I...

| b

10 Tke various flowers unnumber’d stand.

{ difierent lives, Lestrew the land; P
The sweetest odours each bestows,- . ¢
Through wafting breezes gently flows. -

11 Each w?;ﬁirig breeze conveys perfume,
$preads forth the richness of the bmora, -

i

. i i

1 : . H
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(A natural pleasure to the nose,)

“{Calls forth the smell to bless the rose. .

12 Great God, what beauties round Iae
- .shine! : _

! And each bespeaks some great design;

Shews forth a God, both just and true,

Who paints the rose and violet too.

And their rich treasures does demand;
He bids them yield their juices free,. .

| Asa rich fribute to the hee. ; <o i
- ; J - _ - . _ 2

v A

A : g - ] H %

. - PORM.XCV.

g Lt

. i . _
}  LINES FOR A FRIEND, BY REQUNST,

| WwHEN ABOUT TO IJOURNEY 70 -
{: _ THE CITY OF BOSTON. =

* i

4 Farewell to the Etnnzi?in hills,

-}. 1 leave you all behind :* ~ - .

The purling streams and aurgling rills,
A distant home to find. 1 '

§ 2 Farewell | fareweli my loving friends,

May peace attend you &l

And keep me rafe from vicious f:}id_!,I
 Where’er my lot may fall. = >

i

# | 32ty native home I loave behind,

“Thro’ unknown scenes 10 504

r
- L

}13 He sprendé the flowers around the land,

™
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Some future good I hope fo fid, ; INow Bostan City heaves in sight,
Where fortune’s favours flow. - . L¥ith mounted domes and zt'res :
4 1 now am seated in the stage, " Jividus colouts SIS SENgHL;
The coachman rears his whip— .} nd kindle new desires,
His frantic horses, in a rage, ' R Their sounding bells are heard afar,

O’er hills and vallies skip. direct tuneful notes they play;

Wthrjlling sound salutes the ear,
And celebrates the day.

8 The wheels in quick succession turn’
To waft me onmy way,
Strange villages and names 1iearn, . f Fine coaches in succession pass,
And changesend the day. iei l e swiftly borne hwﬂg,l
: ' % . 4 - Bheir loading is'a youthful mass,
¢ Oneobject past, another gain, &
(My mqunlgin 1 eﬁign',) . All clothed neat :_mii gyy.
Sce villages adorn the plain, 4 Here taste and fashion never fight, . -~
Where stood the !qu:‘g??g. :E" union they agree : >
7 While“ether villa s appe _ rt'i‘i and splendour both unite,
And clothe the fertile. L el Agrneny "
" Where E]lipﬂ and bl‘lgt’ i _. ‘.-‘:"]_- ifu 1" Boston was -.'-..-;.3 e the _t.rch of war, -
And spread the openjngsail, - U The’dawn offibery;
: id Britain’s Acts they did abhor,
And salted well her tea '

L They did declare, they |
nd rose in dreadiul haste,’
il when they’d made a Dish'of tea,
Lo right about they fac’ds

3 Y
jut'soon on Breed’s or Bunker Hill, -
ey fac'd their dreadful foe,
gl Ar’d no teapots they would Gl .

hils India tea should grow : = ﬁ

ar,

8 Those new discoa
"Attention as' |
Sce cities, tha
Where tide

S
vered liings demand
|
adorn the Jand;
0 ebb and flow.
¢ Boston is o ___'31n'llive place,
I’s llaugf)},!'il geek employ,
And kcep my steps from all disgrace,
That weuld my fame destroy,

10 May that Eternal Hand of Poswer,
'l‘Em__ll.“-pnin!n the etherial road, 3

ieep me secure each fleeting hour,
And well secure my good,

pould bo free,

ot under Parliament’ry laws,
‘here duties must be paid—=

L e apenr. | Thepea




And blast the India trade.

—

POEM XCVI.
KING OF KINGS.

God is a king of high degree,

He built the earlh he furm"d the sea,
And gave to each !us just command,
And well secures them by his hand.

They each obey his gracious will,
And every law they weil fuldll.

B 2 Thaj' yield their blessings day g

And l:eﬂp his edicts with cle i
They yield their favours full'a
Both on the earth or r Iing

4 He bids them fly gy
Their wond’rous ] he wisely dtew,
They never make the least ch,ln-,-,
But march in ardur en their way.

o’ airy bluoe,

5 One steady ennrse they ever steer,

No time with them c’er goes to waste,
But all bylthem is well embrac’d.

6 They float along th’ etherial world,
While bealﬂ;u are by them unfurl’d;

222 FARMER’s MEDITATIONS,

For they were now in freedom’s cduse:—

2 He guards the earth, he guides the seca,
And bids them yield their blessings free;

» iﬂ ] q lhuunnd differen

And keep good time from year to year :

f&ndﬂ on tha]r do appear ,
ems, standing near.

Hw tunstanlly they wing their wny
praducing night and day !

!ﬂq]l they ever lawless steer,

kaﬂp thelr course from vear to year.

Thus ear{h and sea are balane’d welly
i on God’sown foundation dwell,

H stood the rack of wasting time,
il-soar the universe sublime.

|
|
o4

Ahey ever will remain the same;
: &; storms will blast their reign,
2

nd night shall flee away,
God shall make some new display.

H. : earth and sea thro’ ethe { wades,
grades

8, both swift and slow,
| nuds below,

pnlh’s, within tf! :
2 In millions swim and a2 2ep.

'Fk ’re scaly monsters npoutj‘%nd play,

_ € smaller fish become their piey;

_ maller fish their wants supply—
‘Pﬂut the waters to the sky.)

s Lurd thy wonders are not fﬂw,
Fltic f'nr mortals to review ;

ir 5 we frn:nkly do declare,

& TWII‘ what feeble worms we are.

i

e 7 b S, o Rk TR
".'- R - 4 =
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And spread the doleful tidings round—
All ranks atténd, and catch the sound.

6 When accidental death appears, ;
’Tis doleful to the eyes and ears "
1 Cfall who hear the solemn sound,

-

14 Here then we bow before thy seat,
And humbly worship at thy feet,

And freely.own how weak we be,
Whenonce compared with earth and sea.

'} And see processions forming round.
. POEM XCVIL ; 7 When accidental death takes place,
4 - Soft tears bedew the friendly face,
REMARKS ON THE DEATH 'OF MILES Like erystal pearls, run trickling down,
SHOREY. With sighs and sobs upon the ground.

8 Here sudden death in various ways, . =
I3 introduc’d to end our days : TR
Sad ageidents await us all, P
Both old and young, and large and smalli" 2

Life is uncertain all must know,

We plainly see it ebb and flow,

Man springs to life, begins his reign, 1
Then mingles with the dust again, '

£ ; L f' :
2 Man, like a bubble, does appearg’ % .Shorey, fiftecen months of age

: - K WS . In ha$te bas quit his favourite stage Oy
On life’s broad ocean, ‘onward stheds) st fas quit hi £°» AN

ceer o 11° i

But dash’d by some unlucl;ymi'y,” 1 53':’1 th: flil:ll::;e.
It shortly vanishes away. V udil o wed :

. aps? 18 lire
3 In infant flesh he’sgglothed at first, r;;l?c:]{;hh:s A
Subject to hunger, ant, and thirst; B Wbio is o rcal I'riendl"?ﬁf‘"
Hﬂ cries rﬂl’ 'ﬁ'l'lﬂ;.._ : nafture craves, L H:is lovine mother’s nﬂﬁ 1:1.':13 Ann.
His growing wants his nurse relicves. . » ¥ SR

11 Join’d in the bands of8ecial life,
A'his Nehemiah and his wife

- In Buxton liv*d, (their residence,)
Puaﬂssing there the joys of sense.

4 Bat notwitsganding all her care
And @iligence his frame to rear, *
Oft like a leaf, by tempests biown, ‘
Flies to eternal worlds unknown.

12 Thﬂ)”d‘ noble blessings at their eall,
L (Just where they liv’d, at Salmen Fall,)

LTS

5 Instant death—it oft acerues—

‘Ewil heralds fly—~and bear the news, 3

1r ..i i

I
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The merry youth restrain’d their song,
JAnd all, proclaiming, ‘Miles is gone.’

20 The rooms—where Miles his plays im-
| prov’d, 5
Death’s shadows often round them mov’d;
There fearful haunts set up their claim !
And oft repeated Miles by name !

21 But Miles—we hope, his spirit flies
In purer climes, beyond the skies,
Finds pleasure far beyond the jar,
With vitriol fire his face to mar.

22 May father and the mother too,
Who keep their lovely Miles in view,
Consider Miles, * but: just a limb,””
~Prepare for death and follow him.

Both food and raiment flowing free,
And neighbors kind as need to be.

13 They liv’d in this delightsome place,
Enjoy’d each favour mix’d with grace, Py |
Sweet blessings clothed their face with

smiles, E
To crown their joys was lovely Miles.

14 lo Miles those parents took delight,
And grieved when he was out of sight :
He was their jewel, to be sure;

They fear’d to trust him out of door.

156 His days were guarded with much cares

Angd soothed at night with tender care;

Nolack was onthe parents’ part;

Like strings he twin’d about their heart.
it

16 But in the midst of all their caM" e
Death unto him was drawing near;
It was conceal’d within a jary
His tender flesh and life tomar !

17 To gratify his childish wish,

He spill’d the oil upon his flesh,

Run o’er his frame in various ways,
And swept him off within three days !

-5
- — s
i,

POEM XCVIIL
Ll
MONEY.

Munoy’a extracted from the earth;
The craggy hills first gave it birth :
In‘raw materials it is found,

Extracted from the hardest ground.

2 The miner takes his drill in hand,

- With sledge or hammer at comnand,
‘He drills the hole botl smooth and fair,
And warlike powder places there.

18 He groan’d—he died-he quit the stage~
But on.grﬁftaeu months of age—

Sunk back toearth, from whence he came-
Still on record we have his name.

19 Here mirth was dead and pleasure ﬂﬂd’_‘--
And veils of mourning sirew’d the bed: =
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- Support a lie, and bafile truth !
| 10 It answers every purpose here,

L
e
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3 The brick and clay he does cumbine','- s
With iron temper both confine;" ... ‘- -

" In a sure blast he does confide,’ fns
With match prepared by his side. - . ‘

r

4 The match applies, with courage b.nr}d,_" R |

The rocks that fly cannot be told ! = .

In pameless ways the rochs they fly, - o |

And shining minerals please the eye. i

5 The lead and silver lights the shaft,
The owner emiles, the workmen laugh,
To see the shining minerals play,” - 3
Fly round the shaft and thickly lay,

o

And drawn along the miner’s path,
Beaten or pounded from the rock,

6 From thence they're taken from the earth, -

By hamme:ing_wm-kmen_knnck by | ]'mﬂ?:k.,_ o

7 The mass then beaten into parts, =
Sifted and wash’d by men of arts;
Then for the furnace *tig prepared,
Whose heat by coal is highly reared.

8 It passes on from stags to Btape

Till it’s prepared for knave and sage; -
Com'd into different shapes and forms,
To rest in vaults, or wing the storms,

9 Money is thaugﬁt the general good,

" .Although it’s neither clothes nor food;

And yet it will procure them both"

Bears down the just, the scoundrel fear s

l And opes to man a yawning grave,

- 229
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C its shining cast or brilliant hue, .
- Oft pleases Paul and Cesar too. . - g s
- 11 Some men for it will fight and rage,

- J.eap o’er a wall, a Imat_engage,
i Encounter soldiers clad in arms3
¢ - Mect death in its ten thousand forms,

12 But 'thé._re’s' arprize more pure than gold;
Its real worth cannot be told : i it
And yet *tis ever offer’d free E o ¢

1ts blessed name is . Charity, .

| 5%, oy PORM XCIX, - o2

.'iI{E‘rni:NG SEAMAN.
- = E T ; . . o
When'I'was young and free from cares,
- Sweet pleasares crown’d my growing years,
Unconscious of the wrong; .

|+ Al nature scem’d hilarity;

I roam’d the earth, and sail’d the 5E Qe

1" There learn’d the scaman’s song.

2 I've sail’d across the briny deep,
| - Where towering waves refuse to sleep,
‘ ‘ In lawless courses stroll : _
here lofty billows rage and roar, .
* And dash with vengeance on the shore,
In quick succession roll,

"~ 8 The seg ptesents a tumbling wave,

L

I 4

!
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e A e
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The bed of many a tar :

Although they have been fierce and brave,

They’ve sunk beneath the foaming wave,
Oft by the god of war.

4 Great ships upon the ocean ride,

And o’er its surface swiftly glide,
By winds are borne away :

The sailors catch the wafting gales,

And briskly spread the flowing sails,
Without the least delay.

5 The dangers of the sea they brave,
- They plough the deep, and split the wave;
Far from their native sound;
hile storms infest them as they ride,
And bear them swiftly o’er the tide;
While seas on seas abound.

J.;l‘he frantick winds do rage and roar; "
€ hail and rain in torrents pour,
And lightnings with them meet :
While rolling thanders burst the cload,
And with the ocean somiding loud—
It shocks the warlike fleet. >

7 But when the storms do fair away,

And Phebus comes to bless the day,
Right from his eastern hall;

Old ocean lays his vengeance by,

And Phebus shows a painted sky,
Well clear’d from every squall.

8 The sailors now renew their mirth;

They smile and sing, they galk and laugh,
RAre jovial brisk and free ;

b 3] —':._I_ = :-‘l f:!'?.‘:
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*Their distant port they keep in view,
ﬂndubrn?qlg_;i)l;:ugh the ocean through,
In hopes their homes to see,

9 They pass the glimmering of the night,
At length their homes appear in sl-ght:
With mounted dumles n?l;l spg:cs,
Where flying flags salute the air,
With pag'stagd colours, fine and fair,
To meet their long desires.

10 They spread the sails to gain the pert,

shortly pass the warlike fort,
hn.;nimidst 513 shouts and cheers :
A general joy lights up the.day,
And bears their sorrows all away,
And soon expels their fears.

- 11 The =ailors Jand upon the shore;

And all their d.:m%ers ponder o’er,

Upon the hostile =ea : :
Andpwiﬂ:'liﬁa,i; partners and their mates,

Their different yoyages, then relates, .
In fiiendship frank and free.

12 God bless the saflor’s generous hand;
Keep all his passions, by command,
Secure within due bdund}*. - .
Preserve him safe from noise and strife,
To sail the sea of Endless Life,
Or walk eternal rounds.

13 May eailors leave all ill behind,

- And choose that good, that saves the mand,

And well refines the heart ¢ ‘
And when they’re on the raging main, -

- = el
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Think on the Saviour’s grief and pain : '0ld ocean feels the horrid blast, 1
Some virtue he’]l impart. gy | Where fishes swim the deep. '
14 He’ll be their Captain and their head, 4 They toss on high the towering wave, A
Through the dark gulf or in the trade, 1 While seas on seas do pour; - ‘
v Or in the most despair : | Present to man a yawning grave, "B
He’ll land them in Salvafion’s Port, - . Where thundering billows roar. '.'
) T'ff}ll al_rhf:hor’d near to Hopeful Fort, 5 Thev drive the seamen o’er the main, -{
0 ¥ice Seorgly. Khare. While lightnings flash around; | ;
15 When all the scenes of life are past. Amidst the clattering hail or rain, !
; And Death’s cold winds have blown their last, : Far from their distant sound., I
; And izu‘d tlu_:ir vengegnce by; : 6 Great ships do flv before the storm, « B
d | Snme, whispering anggf then may sing— .; And plough the ocean through; .
:: Th‘gj I eatch the sound, and tip the wing; While sailors every art perform, i’
A ith love and pleasure fly. ! To keep them straight and true. !
2 | : '} 7 They thro’ the trackless ocean fiy; ;'I
g L By force of winds, are driven; A
7y POEM C. And often tossed to the sky, 1
b #: Far from their native haven. 'I
' FURIOUS WINDS¥. | 8 The danntless tar-he monnts the shrouds, - /4
3 The fur: ] ; 4 § _ To furl the openiag sails _ I
¢ lurious winds sweap o’er the plain, oF He sees aloft the flashing clouds, i
T]I: r:i pn;] torrents pour : 0 And feels the rugged gales ! |
€ Blurdy \OE o o i% ] .
Iill lilﬂ'.rE;H *i:i:;digrg!fj:: i, 9 He hears the thunders url_ﬂllﬂ aeep,
4 L : B . While watery mountains fall,
i 2 They wing thé mountains and the hills, 8 And sees the floods refuse to sleep r
t L ‘;Jstt the vales below, Before the driving squall, !
[ ams " . - :
L “ieeteeiress v tgogiog it S put il in God e pu i s |
py Ve b | Who spreads the flowing sea, '

3 Ardrﬂadful gloom o’er all is cast, ; « Well meted ont its bounds at first, . |
When they awake from sleep : }L-'? ' And cave it a decres : o o ;
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"To praise that God 'who
-+ And manages the sea. -

FARMER’S MEDITATIONS,

« Can introduce a calm;
Bids all its rage and fury cease,"
3 Tp imitate the Lamb. '

By some sweet prospects given: . -

~ The dauntless tar escapes the tomb,

. Aud finds a happy haven.

With children; each agree - . .. L
rules lha_main; _

.hi"}
R

 POEM CIL.

JUSTICB AND PEACE.

| “f ; . 5w ol
When Justice, like a husbandmahn,

Teok Peace to be his bride,

~ Fair llonesty approv’d the plan,

- And Grace her help apply’d. - - _H Pl

2 When Justice left his lovely bride,
- By beating Peace away3'

- Honesty fled, and Grace—she dicd—

And Justice run away !

8 Duat Justice found himself alone—
e sent for Peace again— = =~

But Truth declar’d, the fault his QWD
That he was all to blams. .

.

- 11 Who calla the ragiﬁg winds lo pea.cﬁll."'- .

il .

12 He saves the seaman in his gloom, )

z

.-_‘”

12 Where wives and husbands meet againy

e R B
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. 4 Then Honesty, {a volunteer,)

Did lay his hands on bﬂt_h, T

* And bid them ever keep him near—

" *Twould be the highest oath.

b Then Grace—she soon revived again—
- When seated by their side,
Said, that if they would her retain,
- No evil should betide. -

 P— e Ll

s+ ' POEM CIL
A .i?wrf and ciinprehensiné_ '_mfeu_: of the
Plymouth Company, or the first eets.
tlers of New England—Their progress
in farming, milling, and navigution. i
When we survey that little band, -
- - . That left Great Britian’s icle; . |
Sore persecution pressed them hard *
To leave their native soil.

2 From Albion's course they teok their way,
To cross’the briny flood; =~ ..

. They hoped in futiwe for to rest ...
 Secure with Israel’s God.

8 In confidence they wind the Btnr“!ﬂ:' e

. 4
% woe
L
Ty . n
:'111 :

y - _ Where raging billows rpar; - v~

But still they cheerfully did hope . . = 3
- To reach their distant shote. S
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4 Colombia’s soil they hoped to reach,
Where beasts of midnight howl;
Where savages set up their yell,
And where the screaming owl.

5 They patiently did wing their way,
And ploughed the ocean through,
America they kept in sight,
And hoped her shores to view.

6 Through perilous winds, and boisterous seas; 11
They sailed both night and day;

At length they saw those savage shores
In North America.

7 On Plymouth rock they landed all,
: Their thanks to heaven they sent;
1 And after they devoutly sung,

- Into the woods they went,

§.Late in the Fall, as we’ve beenfold,
The weather quile severe,,

They had no house to shelfer them,
Ner food their hearts to cheer:

1;
{ |
|
: -. 9 Ground nuts and clams were their repast;

5

, They sought them too with cane;
The savage knife and tomahawk,

. They constantydid fear.

4
L; - 10 Their huls were covered with thatch,
4 To shield thes from the cold;
' Surrounded by a wilderness,

As we bave oft been told.

11 Those fathers of this savage clime,
As we do understand,

it

T

OR SHEPHERD'S SONGES.

| They lived to see a dismal time,

In this rude savage land.

12 Thosa Puritans did soon attack
_ The sturdy oak and pine; |
The forest fell before their axe,

And made a quick resign.

13 Grourid nuts and clams were done away,
And lost in richer food;

Good hams of bacon now they had,
And beef as e’er was chewed.

14 Provision in abundance grew

In‘vallies and on hills;
Tlms&cuimies did. much improve
In farming and in mills.

4 Town after town was then laid ont,
&
~ They.spread from east.to west;

Ten thousandsshecp and cattle grew,
To make ea umember blessed.

16 The savages theyadid attack,
They drove with fire'aud sword:

And when each mighty decd was done
They did adore the Lord:

17 What miglity acts those pecple did !

They multiplied apace !

R And .in a very little tine

gcame a numerous race !

18 In numbess have this people grew,
ere powerfal in wealth,
Bteady course they did pursuo,
And that preserved Lheir hezith
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That l;:waly Star of Bethlehem,
Which always shines so bright.

238 FARMER’S MEDITATIONS,

19 Splendid cities now were built, -
To beautify the land;

A thousand flags did wave in air,
And noble ships were manned.

20 Their navigation did extend,
(Each member to convene,) :
From Europe’s course to India’s shore—
Their flags they might be seen.

21 Commercial stufls were now axchangﬁi%’- _
In every foreign port; e 4 POEM CIIL

And all the nations of the earth
Their friendship they did court.

22 Moscow, with her hundred spires,
And Canton, it is true,

Were often ravished for to see
Their Merchant ships in view,

23 London and Paris when t&pg'liw
Their whited sails appear,

Their lofty masts and flying flags,
They bid them weleome there.

24 Commercial stuf were then exchanget
In Holland and in Spain;

India and China each engage
To praise the American name.

25 Here now I’ll drop these feeble lines,
I"ll make a simple pause— |

What will preserve this happy land ?
Good government and laws,

26 Governors and Governed,
Keep constantly in sight 3

B 1
¥

27 O, may they keep a steady course
n harmony and love,

{ And meet with the angelic hosts

| In nobler climes above,

e Am———

SOME REMARKS ON GEORGE WASHING-
TON.

George Washington, that man of migh?'
t man of high degree,

“hamajesty he reared his head,
Surveyed the land and sea.

2 Hfhnt nuhlétiaﬁaoﬂsesaad his heart !
_ Light from his eye-balls streamed;

‘Each thought did act & oenerous part,
Through various ng,ﬁ&eemed.

-

3 Surveyed the numerous ages o’er,
_Their government and laws;

- What lights did on his eye-balls pour
. 0 open freedom’s cause ! ¥

4 any%y a foreign yoke; AT
m Soughit their wrongs for to le?ﬁ‘rrf o

48 their belialf he spoke,

-

) . . .i,rl.'l.
o R ol |
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5 His mighty arm he stretched out,
He grasped the glittering gword;

His countrymen then gave a shout,
And round his standard pouréd.

6 He led them forth with shouts and cheeru,f'

To face their dreadful foe;
He bid them banish all their fears,
in strength and spirits go.

7 Each did obey his great command,
They briskly teok the field; .
With sword and musket then in hand
They made their foes to yield.

8 Their drums did beat their roar,
Their glittering swords did clash;
The ground was dressed in purple gore,

W hile cannon fire did fiash. ol

9 The Brittons then ling the shore,
All ready to engage;

Into our eities they did pouty
And burnt them in a Fage.

10 Bat Washington he bravely stood,
His movements were complete;
He bid defiance to the flood,.
And kings felFat his feet,

11 His oflicars and men were brave,
They would not yvield to fear;

Their stars and eagles they did wave,
Those flags they loved to rear.

12 George Washington was tinly meek,.
e learned to bow his head 4

OR SMEPHERD’S SONGS. 241

He oft g;u'u succour to the weak,
And lent them liberal aid.

13 He was a man of dignity,
.OI‘ confidence and trust;

His countrymen he set them free,
And all their bands he burst.

14 ’Twas by his wisdom and his skill,
And God’s majestic power;
‘Sweet dews of freedom now distil
On Eden’s peaceflul bower.

POEM CIV.

THE SHEPHERD HUMBLY REQUESTS
PHAT HIS SONGS MAY BE EXTEND-
ED FOR THE GOOD OF ALL MEN IN
COMMON.

Eriumphanl God, we vield to thy commands;

rant that our songs may reach to healthy
: lands,

While on our knees thy grace we do im-
plore,

Send forth our songs to reach the distast
shore.

2 God grant our sengs may walk eternal

- rounds,

And be received wherever men are found;

. Th!!'they with us may tuae their joyful lags,

nd all r:tiu in noble senge ef praise.
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While lﬁgel bands in'.rndiant splendour fly,

Join in ulr::r songs and shout them through the
3 ' yl

8 May earth rejoice, the heavenly wdrld{_-
. glad; et
The saints :mite, in glittering robes be cladj
The numerous hosts of Adam’s feeble racey

With ene accord, receive the Saviu* < -,

grace. s . j
4 High in the heavens, the Saviour sets ens | POEM (V.

throned, b Chd e
But bows to men, who have his footstepd - NG sona,

owned; N i

Here now I close my cheerful song,
And lay my pen aside;

Wiiile subjects ]('hi::k around me thron
The field st opening wide.

Lights up in them a bright celestial ray,
And leads them on to climes of endless dagi |

5 He brings past things and present to the g5

%

: ?IBW, - L ' 2 NEW gluriﬁﬂ h“‘ t.

Fills them with songs that’re ever rare el 2= | SLng on my eyes,
new: - s ¥bile Seraphs fly aronnd;

Calls them to rise and search stha" worlds m My-pirit:fiies, #
abave, e e WoRha d cares are drowned,

Pours forth on earth the treasures of B
love. .

6 Come sun and mgon, and men of evellill N
clime, e

Bow down your ears, and listen. to ¥ |
rhyme;. o : : ' 1 Pure are the courts of heavenly bliss,

Y.

!

i o awber can compare;
" Ay wewnot their favors Mhss,

Unife with us, and as we pass along,

Learn from the Saviour’s grace, should B 2 But find acceptance there, *

Dlll‘mg- b = 3

7 With soggs of joy we’ll. climb the aHf fﬁfié%iwe ascend the lofiy hejpl
road % " g G0N '8 sacred hill;

And sing God’s praise, let saints pronou fivi*',-.i;'- netv pleasures and delights,
% e - EAthirsty souls to fill.
Ty 3 3 E % 61 S e |



-

-3
-

T
-

b,
¥

1
3

L

T

e sl TS -
.

T L i —— . —————— S

244 FARM'ER’B nmmrﬁruﬁs,' e
§

6 Descend, thou pure celestial dme,
Our every sense bedew, .
- %

Distil on us thy richest love, , . .

Our hearts and souls repew: © ¢~ .

7 Giva vigor to each active thontrht,
And bear them swift away, L

Where solid joys are nobly ta.rnun'ht
And pleasures lead the da}r

While we do pass alongy -

9 Ylere, Lord, wa give our selves auay,
Resign our last remains; .« :

Lead us to climes of endless day,
Where Christ 1 glory reigns. .

10 Descend from heaven, Effulgent nghd |

. O’er all the natjons shine, .
May darkness flee, in dreadful ﬂTght, gt
- Aad heaven and nature]mn

s

F_
= L . &

“ " POEM CVL

Father, send thy favours round . -
To every state and clime;- t

Make every blessing to,abound .
Upon the shdves of time, .

)2 Thy favours each are large and (ree.
2"

Thy mercics havu no buund,

E b 4 - . 1

: h-l__; M

h':'

_ O may 1hey learn thy name to fear

o8 Gwe enerrry to ever}r sprm ; J ’

With saints and gngels may we sing, = =
And join their sacred song. .~ . . P

i . 8 But favoured Guodnevs now dcacen&

oﬁ sﬁmfn}:nﬁ"s SONGS.
: Eztendmrr tﬁ the utmost sea,
.&nd v.all-'.s an endless round.

3”1’!{1*5 all the nationa far and neat
With ‘every needed good;

Beyond the swelling flood. - -

i 4 Thy caunsel’s deep, thy rule is l‘l!*ﬂl ’ 3
In one they do agree;

" Thou beautifi’st the orbs that ﬂ}’

_ And polishest the sea.

. 5 Great blessmfrs thou hast ﬂent to 111:.11'.1=k
Too numerqus each to name
T‘! love to former ages mn,
It’a still to ns the same. .

. On Gent:!e Greek, and Jew;
i But each have acted like the clown,
¢ Unnatmed, passed them through.

., Thy mercies may be seen the best
Long after they are past; '

.~ "When ,c:nud by evil is 1mprgssed, |

The. longer it w 111 laﬁt

And make vsall agrec;

', . Onr life and practice each 1o mend

) And live in barmony. |
- '. |\ © 9 That when our time shell be no morel
1 \ . And we be called from hancc, :
71k May we thy mercies ponder o’¢ry -

.h"‘*_ And truat th}' pmndence.

B\
| 1
J

B e S—

-6 Thy favours have been chowered dnwn |
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|

Thon blessest him with various flocks, | !i |

And givest him golden dust.
5 The dark Egyptian on the Nile,

f—‘,/ 10 Like seamen who attempt the sea,
' Oft in the worst of times;
And often find the wind is free,

And sails to distant climes. 1  The scourge of thy first born, 5
11 So may we leave life’s busy shere, Thou givest to him the HCh-'is]: E::.L’
Amidst the storms of death: ' . And clothest the same with corn. .
And distant worlds and climes, blessest England, France, & Spain,
And breagthe in softer breath. ' ~:- " %:; every ncedfﬁl lhi:ig; :
12 Where hail and heat will all be dead, = Russia and Prussia loves thy reign; = o
Through fearless climes we’ll steer, - * " There saints and poets sing. : f

Where Jesus shows his spotless head,

| 7 The States of North America,
And pleasures crown the year. :

Ho'w high they stand in ?iew!
Great bleaEirrgs on them thickly lay,
And favors not a few.

‘B .8 Here every needl‘ul_ blessing flows,
Orin profusion springs;
And while the wheat and barley grows,
"~ The farmér huns and sings.

9 There’s every needed blessing here;
Fair fruits in plenty grow;

—_—

POEM CYVII. g

Prince of peace and Lord of all, e
Father of every ¢lime,

Let thy rich favors on us fall,
Here on the shores of time.

2 Thou friend of savage and of sage, L The peach, the pear, and a[jple fair,

Th{)f Christian and of Jew; 4 - And purple plums do grow. _
ou blessest all in every age, ,' : uits, and meats, & drinks,
And lookest creation through, ' B IOTT};f ::zgginﬂf:}:;hnd,

3 The Hotentot, thongh poor arrayed, - They should allow us all, methinks,

T]UP““ tire Indja shore; ﬁ _ To follow God’s commands.
1on givest te him the spicy bed _' ' > B ty, freely given,

¥ s 11 May his rich bounty, ¥
And loans the golden ore. : .ﬁ.wnge us to adore,

4 The African, whoge frizzled locks, : And point us to that humble keaven,
We think for crime was curs’d; | " Where Jesus is the door.

”‘1\ . _ g
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12 Bless all the sons of Adam’s race,
A vast and numerous throng;

May all behold the Saviour’s face
With a triumphant song,

POEM CVIII.

!

é Now to my heavenly Father,
} Here I dedicate my book;

Keep it safe, through squally weather,
Free from every sour look.

2 Hand it down to future ages;
Let it pass the numerous throng,

"~ And delight both saints and sages,

To repeat the shepherd’s song.

8 Muy it suit both prince and beggar,
While they lcok its pages o’er;

And delight the gnns_nfﬂngar.
Now upon the India shore,

v; 4 Suiting white, and men of colour,
~ Inthie north or torrid zone ;
But the étitic, who’s annuller,
Best to let-my book alone.

8 In my book are various beauties,
Painted fairly to the cye;
- And a score of real dutics,
On which the public may rely.

h
Y
"3

13 Humility, his constant trajf—
Was harmless, meek, and mild;
: And, stripped from pride and vain deceit,
4 Inall was reconciled. '

14 Kneeling was his constant form;
He bowed before his God;

' And, in this way, he braved the storm,

And bore the oppressor’s load.

15 He had no house to shelter him,
Nor pillow for his head;

Though racked with pain in every limb, .=
The earth became his bed, ol

16 Was mocked & scofled by fools & blind,
And termed a sinner too, ;
The powers of hell were al] combined
To drive him from their viow.

'8 17 But, like a rock, the Saviour stood,
8"  While waves of sorrow rolled;
8 _ And introduced a lasting good,

' € Though my .writings are not handsome,
By prophiets long foretold. * ‘, Yﬂf E%l‘ﬂﬁ‘. 'beautiesg;l'a}’ be seen;
18 Fair Prince of Peace, thy name we sing . And if never termed h’undsomﬂ:
Our Father and our Sun; Every rank they may convene.

i Our feeble ofi’rings here wo bring, ' r -

: ; or boggar
And to thine altar run, 7 Fit for prince, and fit { gaar,

! Fit for King, and Parliament;
’JH - it for all the sons of Hag_;:r b
i % Where'erits pages may ® 19
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8 Fit for saint, and fit for sinner;
Fit for all the world at large;
Giving each or all a dinner,

. If from it do not emerge. :'_'- ' { Iﬂ'nnx. '
¥ o 8 None may now refuse from eating; . _ ' N
. God will this provision bless; 2y ) % s

And there need be no defeating, i,
~  If we eat in righteousness.

10 What I’ve wrote and what I’ve rpoken, ADORATION : . . 1e
Much of it is rare and new; - American Indians o . . 42
And it is a real token, A Humble Request O
Lifted up to public view, Address to my daughter {Maryy while lnm é— _
11 1t's a sign to every party, Haverhill, Mass. aged aboit 16 years 105
That is round earth’s mole-hill;

A view of youth a:nd old age i*g:?

This I write both pure and hearty, Addressed to a friend . : o
 Tt’s designed for one and al]. o im’ I.c“:::d Eve | i R e
12 Heavenly Father, bless the people, g k'

Ageney secure in infancy - .

22
A short and comprehensive view of the .
Plynmulh"ﬂfompan;,-; or the first sot- "
tlers of NewSEngland—Their pro-
gress in farming, milling, and naviga-

That sorround this little carth; &
. Let them see, below the steeple,

Wisdom shows a narrow path,
13 Pomp and show are but a bubble,

. 225 |
' 4 : 2 l!ﬁn - o 5 i i
Yet may ride on angelis wings; 5 . v
G = L o T % 1 - ﬂf“]‘nter
S And, when Glled with grief and 1rouble, g:::::tpgspfrt‘}i::ﬁnncmh
: swell their lofiy ' | 1es o . .0 N = 5
Swell their lofty notes and sing. Colonial progression #ind variation 56y
e34 Justice, like the purest mineral, Celestial Majesty . ; 108 ;
Often lies concealed deeps

Creative Wisdom . . v

Children, remember your Creator in the ;
diys of your youth o T 158
Children’s reflection on the loss of pa-

rents : . - 188

iy~

152
Nt confined to priest or general,

Bt where shapherds feed their sheep.
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A ’ . 142 .
: , . 156 ' 174
t ‘
%  Convention of Maine. (“ The tree 18 J g:?:GL;R;;E:r : . 212
i; known by its fruit>*) 193 li Introductory Remgrks a8 73
g rcﬂﬂt‘lfldi‘ng Sf!ng ‘ . - o, 243 wl Incﬂmprehunsihle Jehovah i 16 %
| escription of the horse, with an account & Invitation to Zion’s Hill ; ) 88
' 8 nl"ﬁ.icx:mfler and B'::mapurlc 48 > Inquiry of Ignorance, and answer ofim. 44 %
Depth ;_;pn_shtutgs Height 79 9 “ i Wisdom. . ‘ ’ % X
| -.Emblemagmul Limes L 63 Justice stationary—Grace plenetary 39
- ery thing animate and Inanimate s 2 $esus Triumphant ; i 97
: L punite to show forth the praises of the _ . A B ‘ Jﬂ_ﬂm Christ, the King of kings . 1% __
"!Lm'd-" . S . . Fﬁ-t‘; 2 Justice and Peace ‘ a 234
i =very valley shall be filled, and every . Mg of kinos ; L : 223
e AT Lises o the Deat of Nichoias Bias.
®¥reedom gained and lost, (An Emblem) 108 dell—(Written by the Author’s son,
t Father of Time

. ‘ . 150
Flowers and Bees ‘ . . 217
Furious Winds .

+ W. Randall) i s '5. 69
" -_klta war between Poland and hus&m w7
2087 TN (2

: e

i addressed to a particular friend 9
el vy, - . ; on shu'__RiVﬂf . . - 178 !
G0d’s works demand attention andwen- Lines for o Axiend, . by request, when
L, €ration . ¢ T 13 about to jourpey 1o the city of Bos-

&k ood news from Effingha m, N, H. 25 ton . Ill‘h;lr . X :

B0d’s word both distressify and con- | : : £ 30 P
e log 0 Matrimonial Comforts

> ®oling, ‘ » w P 33 : . Man :
BCod's wisdom and power immense and .

_incanmprehensible - : 123 -

: I' ceascless and unlimiteqd 123

15 0pen to supply the needs

ivir creature y 180
Wer and goodness 137

(3 . - 166

SRR - 0 aeg
‘Purity of heart producesa + + .

on ey

On the death of Gilman Mooney, son . =
B, of Hereyles Mooney, of Eaton, N.H.

Who died i Haverhill, N. H. By 3

'8 Yequest his corpse was brought
.."e'?ﬂﬂ:l}' miles and Jnﬁafﬂf in his fa- :

R Al a0p's burying place - . 34!
_9n 1} meeting of brethren : ¢ 81 ‘
RU8 Baviour'p Tifs on arth . . o5 4

e ]

e e I






	Binder1
	scans

	Binder2
	scans

	Binder3
	scans


