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subscription, and so to form a district in each of their

congregations or pu ishes, and each district, (should it

contain only ten subscribeis, one dollar each,) is request-

ed to send a trustee to mtet at the time and place nbove

alluded to.

ELEGY,
ON THE DEATH OF BROTHER LEMUEL COVELL.

Hail, sacred Muse! inspire a female pen

With flowing numbers, and a lofty strain,

To sing 0*" CuvLLi. .s late, untimely fall;

A shining light, remov'd from Zion's wall,

And sunk in night: darkness involves the poles,

And a broad gloom o'erwhelms our weeping souls

:

Scarce can we hope an equal orb will rise,

Since his bright soul has pass'd the lower skies:

Zion stands trembling; all her pillars mourn;

Her richest dust lies hid in Covell's urn.

Let gloomy cypress weave a mournful.shade,

And bending willows hang their drooping heads

Around the spot where his deai uody lies,

In distant lands, beneath inclement skies.

No warlike au3, nor deeds of martial ... ne—

Of sanguinary heroes, tain his name:

Not all the honors of a uuted field

Could add " charm, or one new lustre yield

To CovEL' worth Religion';i vot'rv shines

In diff'rent wreaths, wrought out by ski" divine.

Meek, mild, intelligent, and full of lot'e—

His office ^ucred, giv u him from above.

Nature and grace their richs^t gifts be tow'd,

To adorn tb-- ma a, and form tb.; caint J God:

HescL 'd'^ ign'd, by thp Alm.^hty h nd,

To SOI I t gospel tram] t through tv e laud.

His deep disct rnment, anu is ready wit,

And native eloquence, pronouace him fit


