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To . ui.lo Its \Unvr\A. to s.v that; ioui,t of power

From wlieiio.^ doll. «liv'm;4 tl«"'S oiubU;in ol its (icptli,

That I may rc.ul tliisaMribiitcorihuic,

\iid kiiow'thco. better ere 1 turn away.

\ud knowiiii; love that heart that loves bchiiid,

Such i^wpr uiviiic hid iath' eternal throne;

Deep calls tm deep, au emblem pure

<lf torrows jrvand that Israel's poet knew.

' could his barn be h-re, or lent by heaven

With thatinspirinp; power that touched Us stnnt;

Of yore, wlicn the youn^ shepherd iia'/.in?; stood

On "Bethlehem's plains in echtacies divine,

\nd nature bowed to aid hi!> native nui^e,

To -in^ ycraphic of the power of Gou.

Thy ^Tories lautzh upon the petty powers

V
){• man's exploits in art anG scienec pui e

;

Ami when Ids tona>ie of eloquence hath shea

The fulbiess all of its proud mental power.

Talks he of deeds in arehinp; bridges prana,

Or stoppin- ii-htnings in tlielr lund 1hght,

< ir m:irchiu!j; armies to the iield ol hght,

Or counting stars that roll along the eky,

(li-h tow'rin.' far beyond the milky way,

Whcro. worlds on worlds in grandeur nuH-t.

;• lib thou dost smile and pour contempt upon

Tl'C varied ylories of his genius bright
i

Thy song sublime (chanting the power of God

Kxeels the nusio that liis lips -an raise,

r.v ni'dit or day its notes profound ne'er hush,

Thnu-h nature sleep:^ profound in sweet repose.

Thy iion-s paternal hush the birds ol heaven

'f hat wearied plav by day upon tliy breast,

\Vak'st thcin to s'ong right early m the niorn.

\o human pr.wer can roll thy thunders back, • ^

^•or bid Ihv music silence its proud song.

Thy ^dories wild carry the mental powers
_

To'tl^it high throne of liaht where angel s wmgs

llKle thein".s that bright vale hid Mos.^ fr. lu his eye,

^V hen burning r.idiant on proud Smai s brow,

That Israel shuodorcd at th' effulgent glow.

Next to that throne where sh-nes divinity ^
[.^ 'dl th'> splendour of the Godhead s light,

\Vhoro Emeruld white and lunbcr fdls the bow

That circles round the seat of God in heaven.

i'c'i God ha!h caused the rainbow's ring

To --pan thy glorious brow to make, one throne

On earth like to Ids own in worlds of be::vcnly

And those sweet birds that bask i-pon thy br.v

A re like to angels who assume to sitig

And bask in olories of the light of GoU,

Paring to come as far as nature cun

To th'-drcail tnajesty around the throne.
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