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war ? Who can describe the horrors of the carnage of battle ?

"Who can portray the fiendish passions which reign there ? Who
can tell the amount of the treasures wasted, and of the blood

that has flowed, and of the tears that have been shed over

the slain? Who can register the crimes which war has

originated and sustained ? If there is anything in which earth,

more than in any other, resembles hell, it is in its wars.

JRoht. HaU. War is the fruitful parent of crimes. It reverses

all the rules of morality. It is nothing less than the temporary

repeal of the principles of virtue ; a system out of which almost

all the virtues are excluded, and in which nearly all the vices

are included. Whatever renders human nature amiable or

respectable, whatever engages love or confidence, is sacrificed

at it's shrine. [See 881, 97".]

984. WAR, HORRIBLE AND DESOLATING.

Em. War diminishes the numbers and wastes the wealth of

nations. War obstructs the progress of science, and destroys

the works of ages. War corrupts the hearts and lives of men,

and wounds the interests of religion and morality. War spreads

a general gloom over the beautiful face of nature, disturbs the

peace and destroys the hopes of families, and pierces the bosoms

of old and young with the keenest anguish and distress. It is

impossible to paint the horrors of war and all its attendant mise-

ries. It will appear in its traest light in contrast with the bless-

ings of peace: And to view it in this dreadful light, we need

only turn our eyes to Europe. It has there spilt the blood of

millions. It has there trampled upon all laws, human and di-

vine. It has there laid waste the labors and wisdom of ages. It

has there spread ignorance, infidelity, vice, and misery, througli

a large portion of the globe. In a word, war is the calamity

of calamities, and the greatest of all natural and national

evils.

Edwards, (Tryon). War is the most reckless and prodigal

waster of time, property, life, of the happiness of families, and

the prosperity of nations, the world has ever known. It is the
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