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It is picasant ta flnd Zofty sentiments and carnest dcvoutness cIaiming
ta mate tagether thus in aur poet's lines-

What can 1 do Vlint others bave not donc
What eau I think that othors bave not thioughce
What can I teach that others bave flot tatighit?
What can 1 ivin that others bave flot won?.
What is there loft for me bencath the snn?
My labour scems so useleas. ail 1 try
I weary of, before 'tis well begun;-
1 scorn to, grovel, and 1 cannot fly.
Hush! hiush! rcpining- heart! there's One whose oyej
Estecras ecd honest thought, and aet, and word.
Noble as poets sangs or patriot's sword.
Dle true to IIim: Ho wvill not pass thec by.
Ilo may flot ask thee 'raid fis stars ta, sbine,
And yet île neQdetlî thee:ý lis worlk is thine.",
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