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xv.

Then, landing on the wooded shore, he knelt

Before his God, and offéred up a prayer

To Him, to show the gratitude he felt

Towards the God whose hand had brought him there

In saféty. And he asked for further aid
And guidance in the land where now he stayed.

xvi.

When men were more unlearned than they are

In this our present scientific day,

The earth to heaven seemed to be more near,
And God Himself appeared less far away.

For deeds accomplished, or for blessings given,'

Due praise was offéred to the God of Heaven.

XVII.

But now our wise philosophers, and those

Whose scientific knowledge is so vast

That he who knows what has escaped them knows

Whàt is not worth the knowing; these, at last,

Have reached to such a pinnacje of pride,

That God Himself is little by their side.


