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TABIE OF HYMNS.

Tlie veil of death is o'er mine eyes,
There 's none my goods envy,
Though mountains ifall aud worlds depart,
Though enemies like mountains "ise.

The bread on which good Abram fed,

To thee my prayer doth rise,

The ways of life are dark aud deep,

U
Unworthy, Lord, am I to rise.

Unmeasured as my time can be,
Unfathom'd deeps cauaot contain,

W
"What peace this restless world shall see.
When first the light from lieaveu shone.
Why should I offer to ray God,
Why didst thou mourn, oh lonesome one,
Where fricids and kindred meet in peace,
When first the Lord in life appears,
Why did my spirit live to die,

.What peace I in my bosom feel,

*When sons of Zion sit on high,
When first I drew m.y panting breath,
Where tumults meet, my feet shall shun,
What pleasure. Lord, I feel.

When all the earth was still abroad,
When in my heart the saint doth rise,

Why is it planted in my breast,
When I am bow'd before the Lord,
Why did I ta'emble with surprise.
Where God hath blest the land with peace,
Wh^ angry foes are in a rage,
Why should the beating storm arise.

What tidings now mine ears do hear,
Why doth thy spirit, Lord, delay,
When I possess the infant's name,
What tribulation Jacob saw,
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