AND OTHER POEMS.

He who our burden bore,
He only can replace
What sin did once deface,

And bid men sin no more.

Oh'! spread thy bright robes o’er
This heart, where earthly stain,
While time is, must remain,

Till I shall sin no more.

And when we reach heaven’s shore,
Pure as the angels there,
And free from guile and care,
We sin shall nevermore.




