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^"hoYG God and Christ filonn do dwell,When words arc linrl'd },y tempests stronf?,A hat hffht God, ,s from thy throno,
Whcro \^Tadom sits entliron'd on Jiigh
^V hat nrccious fruit a Saviour hears,

'

Why should I cast mine eves abroad,When I am tlioughtlcssly at ease,
U Jien Jesus doth my sins8u})due,

\vf!t'A' ?T I'^y^V^'^'^^l spots and stain.Why did the frightening shadow come
J hy Stan (lest thou alone,
A\ Jth sonvnv now my grief I own,
AVhy did a spark within my hreast.When first the sacred fla.ne arose,
When I abroad my children see,
\\ Jiy dotli mv 9j)irit rise,
When I be_gan my youthful days.
When I drink of the bitter cup,
Witli caution, fear, and tender caro.Why did I wait so long,
Whate'er I have or can possess,
V\ hy are ray foes so still,

When I lie pale as death can be,
vV lio taught mine eves to see
When I the heart of others see,Why IS a law within my breast.
AVhy do the hand and ?.eart replv
Wisdom IS a crown of glory

'

When I the voice of God can hear.
When I look over ages past,
Where wisdom do together flowmat mists, Lord, do cloud mv sun.Who are these ])ab€fe in whit€ I see
A\ ith rain and dew be ever blest

'

When in my cot I dwell,
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