
4

And when your soul is disenpged,
l'Il bear it safé- away,

Tc the brigbt mansions of tbe blest,
Tc be as blesf 4s,-tbýiye

But oh, 1 die. Farewell My lore.
Receive my soul," he ciries.

Hig prayers were heard, his trouble ceased.,
Ile soared u * to the ikiés.

ON THE PMÜRRECTION OF THE BODY.
To look on a dear friendjustd -ead,

That we did love most wbi1ej;CWeý
Oh how does it pain-tlwfull héart,,

Sut much more the heztri ofa Wife.

Tc look on that eye once ao bright-
That still beamed with pleasure, on me,

And to see it nowelesedýin denth,
Forever in darkness to bée

That ear that was -at«ysf wàde glad,
When new informationit found;'

And must it forèver be deaf,ý
Tc Friendships harmoriioqsound.n

That tongue which so sweetly% did move,
When friendship and love was the theme,

.And must it forevei bè mute,
And ne'er avain mention my name.

A nd m u st we ýforever thën ýpart,
From father and husband so sweet

And muist 1 still bear the end thoýuglit,
That we again never shail meet.

Such doctrine 1 ne er.caù -belie#e,
Nor can Infidels rooke it -appear

1 hope yet to setthe kind raan, -
By me and my familybeld dear.

It easy muet be for thit power,
-Which form us ail at the firet,

To raise up our bodies again,
Aithough they are mouldered to dust.


