
ig8 The Way of Holiness Made Plain

Yet thou are slumbering deep,
And to my wildest cry,

When vexed with agony I weep,
Dost render no reply.

Daughter ! my youthful pride,
The idol of my eye,

Why didst thou leave thy mother’s side, 
Beneath these sands to lie ?

Long o'er the hopeless grave 
Where her lost darling slept, 

Invoking gods’that could not save, 
That pagan mother wept.

O ! for some voice of power 
To soothe her bursting sighs— 

“There is a resurrection hour,
Thy daughter first shall rise.”

Christians! we hear the cry 
From heathen Afric’s strand ; 

Haste ; lift salvation's banner high 
O’er that benighted land.

With faith that claims the skies, 
Her misery control,

And plant the hope that never dies 
Deep in her tear-wet soul.

Proflt of Keeping the Sabbath.

Sabbath keeping benefits both the body and mind, and thus 
must tend to increase the wordly estate ; for who does not know 
that a sound mind in a sound body is all important to the 
success of his business ! For what say facts here ? They say 
that those who work six days in a week will do more work, and 
do it in a better manner, than those who labor seven. Cases in 
proof of this, to almost any extent, might be mentioned, if space
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