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There is a txme to pray.
"Tis when the heart is full, too fajt of grief
To breathe its bitterness to mortal ear,
*Tis then in prayer the,ggul may tind rohef,
"Tis then the mourner’ggglsthat God is near—
Then is the time 1or p?ayen.
K ' '\ .
There is a trme’?ﬁdr -joy-
When the soul proves lhabearlhly pleasure cloys,
That alt is vain and uasabstantial here,
And turns to heaven for more enduring joys,
And finds, with transp&swﬁnds that God 18 near—
Then is the time for joy.

There is a time for sadness,
*Tis when we mark the young and gay glide fast
Upon the stream of life, without one fear
©Of future ills, one thouoht gpon the past,
One hope ofheaven 1orgettmg God 1s near—
Then is the time for sadness.

There is a time for praise.
Wheu each new day does some new joy afford,
And peace and loving kindness crown the year :
YYhen death, dark anuel stays his fatal sword,
Auad spares us, then we feel that God is near—
Then is the time to praise.

There is a time to mourn.
We mourn, when those we loved, the blest, depart !
Why weep yethen ? They dweil in yon bright sphere ¢
Nay, mourn, when, lost to heaven, some anguish’d heart
Lies down i in death without a Saviour near—
Then is the time to mourn.

&

There ig a time to die.
Yes, all must taste the tast, -last bitter cup,
But soar my soul above thxs clnllmg fear ;
Oh ! may 1 yield my heaven-born spirit up.
And feel the blest assurance-—God 15 near—
Then ’twere no pain to die.

** Some complete Sells of the last volume of the Chrishan
Glem;vy—mny be had by applqmcr af James Spike’s Prinling Office,
Cna;wtl[c-blz reel—Price tis. the 12 Numbers.



