
“ God hath not cast away His People. "
Rom. XI. 2.

“Israel, arise! shine forth! thy light is come,
The glory of the Lord is risen o'er thee;
And though long banished from thy favour’d home, 
Thou’rt still beloved of God: thou shalt be free.

Zion, awake, awake! put on thy strength,
Deck thee in beauty as in days of old;
Thy cup of fury is wrung out at length,
The day of trembling none shall more behold. ’ ’


