
To right and left, the mighty tide
Of human souls awaiting there-
The bliss of Heaven, or dark despa-rj

iirought near, or banished from Thy side ?

^'i", O who, can bear that day
When Thou the judge of all shaltread
Each h,dden thought, each secret deed.
That smners fondly thought unknown,
il- en to Jehovah on His Throne?

iiut Thou each hidden thought can read.

^^0, O who, can bear that day
When Thou the sentence shalt declare.
1 o samts and sinners waiting there

jTo these "Come up, my way you
sought;"

A ^/t^°'^'
"^'P^' Itnowyounotj"

And they m solemn silence hear?
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