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TUE.î SOUI. AND Ti-,- ItEDE.ENÎER.

Tiii- SOUL.
Tell mie, thou Judge iniquitous, ah!I tell nie xvhy
Thiou didst so oft miv Saviour's innocence proclaini
.And yet, at length, condernn H-irn to a death of shiane,
Like vilest crirninal upon a cross to die?
0f wvhat avail the barb'rous scourges cruel blows
If, ini thv heart, thou didst 1-lis future death decree?
Whiy nlot at once have doom'd Him to the bitter tree
When the lirst crv of hate from surgring crowds arose?
Since w~ell thou knewest thou wouldst Himi to die,
Xlvh not, at once make known His cruel destinv ?

But -%vhat do I behold? an angry crowd draws near!.
Confused cries arc heard,and threat'ningr groans resound
Nearer stili and nearer there cornes a tlirilling sound!
XVhat is thiis clanm'rous -.music, break-ing on mine ear?)
Ohi! it is the trumpet, whiose shrill discordant breath,
proclaimis a,-loud the sentence of my Saviour's death.

Nowv; alas! I sec HIni : along the rugged road
Pa-infully I-e's toiling with tott'ring steps and slowv;
Wounded sore and bleeding, He bears the heavy load
Laid upon I-is shoulders by His relentless foc.
AXt everv painful step Ne makes
Fresh blood-drops mark thewxay He takes.


