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sm, delcfnre Christ having become the | Ye | Iunng hearts draw nigh : here lovs doth

victim for the sins of the whole w orld,!

properly says : Far from my salvation are |
the words of iy sins: that is, | cannot |
escape death, because the sins ot the |
whole world, are laid upon me, i order ;
to atone for them. The words of my sins !
is a Hebrew phrase, for they use thel
term dabar, a word, to denote a matter, 5
or circumstance. '

2. ¢ 0O my God, [ shall cry by day, and:
thou wilt not hear : and by mnht and !

dwell,
. Love here is kindled—love all pure and true,

Iis earthly dross the flames off heaven expel :

Limmortal what remmins.

Pray’r ever watchful in this blest abade,
The star of mworn with gladsuine voice pro
claims:

The pleasing hours glide by in pruise to God,

His praise beguiles our days

"The rolemn helt awakes with morning fair;

its
'

mage lowd with the bland zeph)ra vuice
m"les, wafling on the trem’lous air
Our "e'ulv murnring sighs.

itshall not be TC’)J;Ld as fo]lj in me.” ! O'er hnng with rocks, beneath a vault coneeal-

tie a’bam assans anather reason tnz
prove, that he is forsaken, and without;
any hope oftempom! deliverance. Tshall ]
cry by day, sayvs nie, and by oight | shail|

ed
An alar stand ; ist tf)me Almighty Lord ?

"Yes tlane! by love comtmmed, 1o fuith reveal-

ed,
Thon deignest here to dwell.

cry, and thou wilt not hear me, so as to ! Reason, he still ! and let iny heart adore.

deliver me fromdeath. (e seems toal-|
lude to the two prayers which Lic otfered ;
one by nigut, n the garden, and ti:
other during the day, on the cross. And |
it shall not be reputed as foliy in me.

That is, my exclamations by day and  These

night (umnnt be imputed to me as folly ;

for although I am aware tha. I swill not:
be heard, so as to by delivered from tem- !
poral dmm vet 1 cry ont with reason, |

The cross,~~the Savivur’s cross new light afs

fords ;

A dying God appears !—1 doubt no more:

No—luve dath love explain.

' These heads that humbly  beud, these hearis

that glow,

perfumes sweet, these sighs that heav'n-

wird rise,

. These transports and these hearts of Jove that
How,

Procluim—here dwells thy God !

because | ]\now the principal intention Favour'd of Heaven ! hy our example swayed,

of my prayver will be accomplished—viz. |

that 1 should redeem the human rﬂce,l
and not be detained in death, but raised |
up to immortal hfe. [To be continued.;
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Here dies away the warid's decun" sound.
Lo ! herse the port, ve starless mariners !
Approaci ! approach ! here reigne o cicmn pro- !

fonnd
Yt not the cabin of death.

Xo ciowds are here, no glonmy fempest lowers.

A pureand equal Lzht here ziads the soul,

Lizht which tiie Lving ~un cominna) pours
From the bright domes of Heaver.

Lixe men wio <lcoy befare the dawsn is gone

I vouth our vision’s o’er, we ta this hotre

Repaired: real joy s ours, w hile you dream on. !
Awake ! unake! ‘s day.

Like the poor beggar of some palace gate,
\h;. 1{rom fur adore, and  bewd my head
To him who gives you peace.

"Oh bid my willing praise with vours be told,

My incense with vour incense mount to heav'n ;
s Earth's children to the angel choir of old
Their feeble accents joined. 3
Each morn my wenary life declines apace ;
P full of qu of sorrows, anid removse.
* This bumble shed beneath I ask apioce,
Here by the sainted dead.
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