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r

I

ExA«AnelectumdepIebemea; Veritas mea et ml«ricordia cum ip«,,
«t m nonun, m^ ex,lubi«ur cprnu eju,.-P,„/„ jg ; ver„. 20 and 25.

Ih.re.,d»ed„ycbo«,««,.,f«,„ amongst my people; my truth ani
ttjjui^c, .hall.be with him, MJn my name shall hj, ppwer be exdted.

If it be justly cftn«a<5rcd a Jifflcult task, adequately
to portray, in terms sufficiently significant, a simple sen-
sation of the mind, which, flitting by, is received by the
will, nurtured by the understanding, and tenderly fon-
died m the heart; how superlatively more difficult must
be the attempt to describe in wowls, the feelings of thkt
human soul, whose every power- feels surcharged with a
sacred anxiety to catch at every ray, and cherish every
hope which characterized hfer happier and more youthful
days; feelings, which a subject like the present is not
likely to assuage, which the Anniversary of this solem-
nity would enhance in all their bearings, and array in all,
their native lustre. Such then, my brethfern, are the.
sensations which throb in every vein, and search to ac-.
€oropany ev^ry thought of mine, while I would picture


