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THE DEATH 0F THE FIIRSTBOERN.

"For thore was not ai houso where there was not one dead. "-Ex.' xii 3

A CRYià ht crd in Egypt,
A sore ane bitter ery;

'Tis flot for br.Lve mien failen,
As brave men à1ng to die:

The sounds are those oý? wailing
And deepest agony.

'Tis not for country taiken
]3y some relentless foe;

'Tis not for honour tarnished
'The nation mourneth so:

A wail so fuil of wildness,
The hopeleas only know.

Sore plagues had swept o'er Egypt,
Thunder andi fice and hall,

The land was seared and darkened
By locusts' blighted trail;

Yet Fharaoh's heart was hardened,
Nor did these plagues avait.

The fearful plague of darkness
They fa.iled. Vo understand,

Though dark were Egypt's dweilings>.
And briglit. ail Goshen's land,

They would flot own these warnings
As wonders of God's hand.

To Pharaoh and to Egypb
But one more plague remains,

To monarch and to people
Sadder than former pains;

That stroke that slays their firstborn
Wiil break off Israel's chains.

.404


