
In the Black Beit.

No more shial thcy iii bondage toil,
Let iny people go ;

Let thesu corne out with E gyl)t's ';Poil,
Let xny people go.

Go dIowii, Moses, etc.

We îiced not always w'eep anm ncuin,
Let iny pcol go ;

And weai' tliese slavery chains forloin,
Let nîy people go.'

Go dewn, Msoses, etc.

O takze yer shiocs frons off yer feet,
Let Insy peopile go;

Andi waik into thic golden street,
Let iny pcople go.

G.) dowîî, Moses, etc.

WVIsen lipoli the Red Sca Coaîst
1>erislieti laraolh ani hlis 1so.qt."

The followingy have a plaintive
and tender refrain

My Lord caiks nie,
Hec calis nie by the tistintler;

T'he ti'nipet sîssnîls it ini ny soul
1 Iilii't got long to staty here.

Steal awa'av Steal away,
Steal aWîaV to ,lesis!

Ste.al away. Steal away hiomse,
I liaiii*t got long to stay hiere.

Mien I was down in lgp' ansd,
My Lord's a-rtîgalthe tiie

c-

When Israelw'as in Egypt'sland: Let MnY PCeope go-, Oppressed sohard they couRt notstand,ULtniy people go.

e v. ._
Go down, Moses, Way down in Egypt land,

There is a sort of exultation in
the strain, '" Did flot old Phiaraohi
_get lost ?" with its wveird refrain

O1Il Phiaraoi said, \Vlio is tise Lord,
'T'iiat I sliixld Hirn obe%

His mnse, it is .Jchovaiî,
For lie liears; His people pray.

Did not oid liarzioli get losi, gel

Diil not ofi Piaraohi get iost iii
te Red 'na

One of thcse strangre hymins the
Hon. Fred. Dotuglass, Marshal of
thc District of Columbia, said sugy-
gested to liiî1 the thoughit of es-
-capingr slavery. Thiey rccall Lomyg-
fellowý's lines on " A S3lave Singrng
avt Mi\idnighlt."

Songs of tr-illmph), andi ascripticsîs,
Sudsi as rcaclscdt the swart Egyptiasss,

Tell oie Plia . aoh, Let my pcople go.

1 lîcard souie talk of the Promniscdl Lanud,
Miy Lord's a.wriitiîîg, ail tihe time.

Oh), He secs asil Yo>ti do, Hie lieurs al
you "'-'I,

MNv Lorui's.wsiting til the timez
Ou1, R-e secs aî.U onl dfo, lie lsears il

.M V od ..rii 11 i the Lise.'

A strange cadence lias the hin
on the Parable of the Ten Virgins,
of wliich w'e give the first and Iast
vese and muùsic
Five of thiscs wvcrc wi.e wlien the Bride.

Cgrooni camne,
F-ive of tiscn) iere vewicîs tihe Bride.

gcroon caime.

O Ziosi, O ziois, O Ziaîs, wlheis tihe
Bridcgroosni cause.

0 Ziols, O Zioll, O Ziosi, whisi tise
Bridegrooms cattse.

Oh. le secs ffil yoîî do, lie hears ail y~ou smy, My' LorsUs a-%vrit-ing ail tihe

timie, Oh, lie secs 3ai you do, lic hcars ail you say, 3lyLordsa.writiing ail the tie.
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