
ch is come by
linen.

ufun of which
proffcuttd the

t he thought,

: obtaining my
lo ntcans pre-

in nnuther part

/.is) and given

ry her in time,

could toiiTedl

md fomt-timea

Frenchmen in«

, enticing my
r freedom, by
by the French^

[long ihem, the

r to Iccep them
liled upon, for

/, and ihe was
ic/iman.

m my memory,
nal) I have giv-

of the remark-

es, which I ne>

ope thereby the

F God may be
provoked with

iH righteoufnefs

:d end and pur*

£, If.

^k %

As t\efoUoxvtng Paftornl Hymn, wrote by the ex<
clUnt Aduison, aeema adapted to the foregoinv
rrmurkable Providence, it lum thou^^M it wouTj
not be umtna to add it to fill a vacant page*

I.

TIIR Lord my Pafture doth prepare,

And feed me with a Shepherd's Care

:

His Prcfifncc doih my Wants iupply.

And guard me with a watchful Lye j

My Noonday Walks he doth attend,

And all m/ Mid-night Hours defend.

II.

When in the fultry Glebe I faint.

Or ou the thirlly Mountain pant

;

To fertile Vales, and dewy Meads,
My weary wandVlng Steps he leads

;

Where peaceful Uivers, foft and How,
Amidll the verdant Land-ikip flow.

III.

Tho' in the Paths of Death I tread.
With gloomy Horrors overfpread,
My tttdfaft Heart doth fear no 111,

For thou, O Lord, art with me {till j

Thy friendly Crook doth give me Aid,
And guide me thro' the dreadful Shade.

IV.
Tho* in a bare and ruc^gcd Way,

Thro' devious lonely Wilds I llray.

Thy Bounty dnth my pains beguile :

The barren Wildernefs doth fniile.

With fudden Greens, and Herbage crown'd,
And Streams doth murmur all around.
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