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PREFACE. 

I IrA VE written a book, giving an account of the im
prisonment of Alanson Work, James E. Burr and George 
Thompson, in which are a few extracts from the contents 
of this work; but I am ad vised to send forth to the public 
the whole of my prison poems. With the belief that 
many of them will be read with interest, and with too 
hop'e they ~y do good, by stirring up to more faithful
ness some slothful Christian-by encouraging the faith
ful-by confirming the, wavering-cheering the disconso
late-binding up the broken-hearted, and by inducing 
the reader to "seek first the kingdom of God and its 
righteousness," I have conclT,lded to prepare them for 

publication. 
That there will be found in them any sublimity of 

th()ught-any beauty of expression-any peculiarly strik
ing ideas-or that any poetic genius is manifested, I do 
not pretend. But that they exhibit the heart of a prit· 
oner-the feelings of one suffering very unjustly, and the 
power of RELIGION to cheer, and support, and fill with 
" joy unspeakable," its possessor, in the mo~t afllictive and 
trying circumstances on ea.rth, I do pretend. 

They were composed, at various times, during a !pIlce 
of nearly five years, while pursuing my daily toils within 
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the confines of the slaveholders' prison. Perhaps they 
will give the reader a more distinct view of my inww·d 
l!Oul, amid my trials and sufferings, than the book pre
viously mentioned, as they are my private meditation$. 

I arranged them in the form of poetry for the amuse
ment, improvement and profit of myself, as also for the 
profit of others who might read them. It was my prac
tice to sing everything as I composed it, for two reasollS
first, that I might the more readily commit the verses to 
memory-second, to be sure they were measured and 
accented properly. And the singing of some of the 
pieces, while at my work, when tempted, tried, disconso
late or joyful, has been a source of great comfort to my 
soul. 

That they may prove; as great a blessing to the reader, 
as did their composition t<l the suffering prisoner, is the de-
sire of the Author, GEORGE THOMPSON. 

Oberlw, Dec. 15, 1847. 

NOTE.-The arrangement will be tile oruer in which they 
were composed. 



WHY IN PISON? 

In tbe month of July, 1841, I was thrust into Palmyra jail, 
where I remained seventy-nine days. 'While there, a sisler ill 
Christ asked me the question, " Why are you in tim! prison.?" 
which drew fe>rth the following: 

'" lNpnson i ab, why is this, my brotner dear? 
I was amazed and shocked, such news to hear. 
What hast thou done ?-thy Saviour disobeyed, 
That thou art thus in chains and prison laid ?" 

Hark, sister, whlle to thee the cause I ten, 
Why I was bound, and Why uQwin this cell ; 
'\Vhy witnesses, who 're false, are 'gainst me swom, 
And cruel men with rage and malice burn;-

A man by thieves was met upon his way, 
Robbed, bruised and welt'ring in his gore he lll)jl ; 
Sad, sad, indeed, the state this man was in, 
No one to help or take him to an inn. 

A Levite passing wnerc the suffererhy, 
Stopped not to pity-hastened on his way. 
A Priestlllong the same way chanced to go, 
He 1ooked; but left the sufferer to 'his woo. 
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At length one came who on him looked and jelt, 
Poured oil and wine, as by his side he knelt j 
On his own beast he placed the man, relieved, 
Conveyed him to an inn, nor pay received. 

" Go, do thot! likewise," saith my glorious King, 
" Relieye the poor, and out of trouble bring; 
"Where'er thou find him, lend a helping hand, 
And aid him on his way to Freedom's land !" 

In deep distress a poorman thus I found, 
And offered freely to bind up his wound j. 
The Priest and Leyite scorned and passed him by ; 
The neighbors heeded not his mournful cry. 

Knocked down and robbed of all, he long had lain, 
By cruel men oppressed and almOst slain; 
With torturing stripes his back was deeply gashed, 
"Which oft, through spite and malice, had been lashed. 

Thus, groaning, weIt'ring and despised by man, 
I heard him loudly call, " Help if you can; 
To be delivered from this state I long, 
And placed where I may sing sweet Freedom's song." 

I listened, while he told his tale of grief, 
And longed to find some way for his relief; 
My heart with tender sympathy was moved, 
And my poor neighbor as myself I loved. 

I tried to comfort him, and poured in oil ; 
I told him of "Victoria's happy soil. 
"I'd like to go," said he, "but here I'm bound, 
How can I reach that distant, happy ground 2" 
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" l' il gladly help you, neighbor, on your way; 
We'Il carry you by night and hide by day." 
" 0 ! this is good! 't is good J 't is GOOD!" he cried, 
" I 'il go with you and with you safely ride." 

While thus engaged It dreadful voice I heard, 
Which threatened death, if from the place· I stirred I 
Amazed was I-my hands were quickly tied, 
While hardened robbers stood on. either Bide! 

Followed by fiendish spirits, black and white, 
With hellish rage they vented out their spite ; 
While hundreds round us rushed to gaze and rail, 
They thrust and locked me fast within this jail ! 

Such, sister, is the cause why I am bere
Such wny my voice you can no longer hear. 
Did I, in this, do wrong, or sin commit, 
Because I wished this man to benefit? 

My blessed Saviour did I disobey, 
When from this man I crossOO not o'er the wsy ? 
Because ftriedthe Strlferer to relieve, 
Did i,by doing this, the Spirit grieve? 

Ah, no! the dove is still within my breast, 
And 'midst the ra"oing tempest gives me rest; 
The Saviour smiles, and all within is peace; 
The storm and tumult He will ClttiSe to cease. 

" Fear not," He says to me; "keep courage good, 
I will be with thee through the fire and flood ; 
You snall not want-I'll be to you a friend, 
Arid all that's needful I will surely send." 
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Blest Saviour, in Thy word I will confide, 
And 'neath the shadow of Thy wing abide. 
Now let the tempests howl and hell engage, 
Secure and safe amI from all their rage. 

Come life or death-come sorrow, ease, or pain
In Him I'Il trust and glory in His name. 
" All things shall work together for the best," 
And soon I'll with my glorious Jesus rest. 

MY BIBLE. 

I had, in ja.il, my third volume of the Comprehensive Com
mentary, on a blank ieaf of which I wrote: 

Dear Bible, I love thee-O yes that I do ; 
Thy w.ords yield me comfort and happiness true; 
They check all my doubts-yea, they quell aU my fears, 
In every condition a promise appears. 

" The Lord is my shepherd," no want shall I know, 
I lie in green pastures where still waters :flow; 
"The Lord is my light, my salvation and song, 
The strength of my life," who can then do me wrong? 

" The Lord is my Fortress, Deliverer and Rock," 
Let arrows :fly thickly and enemies mock; 
"My Horn of Salvation, my Shield and my Tower," 
I '11 trust to His wisdoJ?' His love and his power. 
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" My Strong Habitation," to which I retire 
For safety from foes who against me conspire; 
" My Redeemer,'" who suffered to save me from sin; 
" My Captain," and with him the day I shall win. 

" The Lord is my Father, my Surety and King," 
Through every afiliction and trouble He'll bring; 
His angels around me encamp to defend, 
And all needed help He -will certainly send. 

" Emanuel" is with me-whom then shan I fear'? 
To all who calIon Him He ever is near; 
" He '11 strengthen me, help me and causa me to stand, 
Upheld by Hisfaitbful, omnipotent hand." 

If trotibJeS ~ ~~. Bls~He!It 'i..::r_ . , ......." 

"HiB'~fi"'is stroItg, where they safely abide; 
Though earth be removed and the mountains depart, 
He still will protect them and strengthen their heart. 

" The Lord is my Portion, my Shield and my Sun," 
With grace and bcight glory He'II crown me when debe i 
" No ~'J:i&e' on earth will He ever withhold 
From sheep of His pasture, the lambs of His ibId. 

The weakly and sickly He'11 take in his anru;, 
To feed and protect them from all that alarms ; 
Their strength He'II renew and will teach them to go 
Where waters of life do abUndantly Bow. 

Should dangers arise and dark clouds gather round; 
Should friends all forsake and no helper be found ; 
Should vile men reproach me, blaspheme and ~; 
ShOuld death, in forms frightful, c'en stare in ~ 

1" 
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• , Fear not," says my Saviour, " I'm with thee to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress; 
Fear riot, I am with thee, 0, be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God and will still give thee ai,l. 

" When through fiery trials I call the to go, 
No evil shall touch thee, I wish thee to know; 
The flame shall not hurt thee-1 only design 
Thy dross to conSU1l1C and thy gold to refine. 

" Forget thee, I will not, I cannot forget
The palms of my hands do Thy image reflect; 
Lest any s110uld hurt thee, I'll watch day and night
Thy peace shall be perfect and great thy delight." 

"The Lord is my Keeper "-He slumbers no]" sJeeps
" The Lord shall preserve me "-my spirit he keeps
With joy I commit me to His faithfll.l care, 
Come life or come death, His rich glory I'll share. 

Farewell, then, vain world, your allurements and toys, 
I leave and despise you, for heavenly joys; 
Your riches and pleasures to rue have no charms, 
For shortly I'll dwell in Emanuel's arm~_ 



WAI'rIN G "ON GOD., 

"0 l!:lY'sonJ., wait tho-u only upon God;fbr my expectation iii ' 
~Ilim," 

o wait on the Lord, the Redeemer and King, 
In every condition his promises sing; 
.. They'll not be ashamed who do- wait upon Me, 
'Blei:r Shield, and Reward, and their Glory PII be. if 

o wait~~,Lox~'I''''~';~~N",;" 
'T Dl but to refine you and make you xno-re blest; 
When mthe hot furnace the Lord doth ua choose, 
Instead of His wrath, His great 'I/lerC'{f it proves." 

o wait on the Lord, and thus " glorify Him" " 
In :fires and troubleS through whleh He shall bring;" 
1< He si$_.~,ohil>ve:r," to- see, ' ' 
When Jesus's image shines clearly in thee. 

o wait on ,the Lord, for II He knoweth your fioame," 
" AfIlicteth in measure," and comforts the same; . 
"He feels as afatlru, and pities your state," 
But wants yon subdued, and on Him leam to wait· 

Q wait ~:d..e Lord, ',.HiS oomm.a.ndments to know, 
. ",Asrivers, your peace shall unceasingly :flow't' 
,":J.om' righteousness roll like the Waves of the sea, 

And far from oppression and fear yon shall be." , 
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o wait on the Lord, " He'll be ever your Guide," 
"In famine, 'mid plenty, you safe shall abide;" 
"Your soul, like a well-watered garden's supply," 
" And pure springing fountains that never run dry." 

o wait on the Lord, and" be careful for naught, 
For all things give praises to Jesus who bought; 
To Him make your prayer and ul1spel1kl1ble peace, 
Shall keep both your hea,rt and your mind through His 

grace." 

o wait on the Lord, yes, " continually wait," 
" Allnecd He'll supply, as his riches are great;" 
Though" thorns" he should give you from pride to keep 

free, 
lIfy grace," says yonI' King, "is sufficient for thee." 

o wl1it on the Lord, for snch only are blest, 
"'Mid war and commotion in quiet you'll rest i" 
" As trees by the waters, you never Shl1ll droop, 
Your leaf shall be green, and unfailing your fruit." 

o wait on the Lord, though your 're feeble and faint, 
" He 'llgive to you power" becoming a saint j 
\Vbcn wel1k in yourself and no might seem to hl1ve, 
Then strength unto strength Hc most surely will give. 

PENITENTIARY, ApRn 11, 184.2. 

NOTE.-All the remaining pieces, as also tho one previous, arc 
Penitentiary meditations. Some were composecl while standing 
at my lathe, some in my room, some at the carpenier's n,nd some 
at the wagon-maker's bench, some at my meals, some on my 
bed at night, &c., &0. 



MY CELL, No. 1. 

I've often heard of prison cells, 
And dreary things supposed they were

Where gloomand darkness only dwens, 
To fill the prisoner with despair. 

And such they are, to carnal hearts, 
vVho have no Saviour and no God; 

The day rolls slow, the night d€~, 
And 1'Ei!\ves them stiIr ~ d!reaf r.Itmle. 

But glory to th' eternal King, 
Who brought me to this little cell ; 

Sweet pleasure, here, I find can spring, 
For here my God delights to dwelt 

A hallowed, consecrated place
A bethel is my little cell i 

The heavenly Dove descends with grace, 
And blessings more than tongue can tell. 

The Father and the Son come down, 
And with me make their blest ahode j 

Not all the honors of a crown 
Equal the presence of my God. 

He sups with me and I with Him, 
He feasts my soul with he~venly love; 
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And while I eat my food, so plain, 
He pours the manna from above. 

Not king nor princc :finds such dclight, 
·With all his daily, sumptuous fare, 

As I, within my cell at night, 
"Wilen breathing out my humble prayer. 

These iron doors and bricken walls 
Do fail to keep my Saviour out; 

He comes and listens to my caUs-
Says," Peace to thee, my child, fear not." 

In peace I lay me down to rest, 
·VVhile angels hover o'er my head j 

And while with welcome slumbers blest, 
They keep their stations round my bed. 

When morning gilds the Eastern sky, 
I early rise to sing and pray; 

My Saviour still I :find is nigh; 
·Who never leaves me, night or day. 

Let monarchs have their wide domain, 
And men of state in mansions dwell ; 

Let worldlings shining dust obtain, 
But give me Jesus and my cell. 



DEATH OF ELLEN WORK. 

She was about three years old, and died soon after we W6Ilt 

to the Penitentiary. Grief and mourning for h~r father are sup 
posed to have occasioned her death. 

Ellen, where art tIlou, my dear ? 
I thy form no longer see; 

Now thy voice I cannot hear j 
Say, my child, where canst thou. be ? 

Mother! see, onJes:tl!!' "~l 
In my Saviour's arms, who died; 

Nothing now can me molest, 
For He keeps me near His side. 

Ellen, why so soon removed ? 

Was not I a mother kind? 
Have I not thy sorrows soothed ? 

Comfort sought for thee to find? 

Mother! you were kind to me, 
And your voice I loved to hear ; 

With you always loved to he, 
All your lonely hours to cheer. 

Had. you not a father dear? 
Loved he not your fond embrace? 

Loved he not to wipe the tear 
Trickling down your tender filee ? 
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Yes, my mother, but in chains
He could not come home at all ; 

He could not relieve my pains
Could not answer to my call. 

Ellen, why for this depart? 
Why not stay and cheer me sti:ll ? 

Stay and soothe my aching heart? 
Was not this thy Saviour's 'will ? 

Mother! Jesus saw 'twas best 
To remove me to this place; 

In his will, 0 let us rest ; 
Trust Him for Iillnceded gt·acc •. 

Ellen, sing your Maker's praise, 
1Vith the saints around the throne; 

Tune your sweet and. hea"l'enly lays 
To the Father, Spirit, '8on. 

Mother! can't you come to me ? 
Better place than earth is this; 

o what beauties here you '11 see, 
Dwell in everlasting bliss .. 

Ellen, wait till Jesus speaks, 
Saying to your mother, " come ;" 

Then with you I '11 walk the streets 
Of the New Jerusalem. 

Mother, will my father come? 
Brothers dear and sister, too. ? 

Ellen, yes, we'll come as', one, 
And foreyer (lwell with you.! 



DEATH OF REBECCA COXRAD. 

She "':ns. a YOlllDgludy, who was studying at Mil!ll~QlI!l In.~t:tul. 
for a lhsslOnary. ' 

" v"ben I die, let there be shouting," 

Said our sister to those round i 

Yes, beloved, banish doubting, 

Let no saddening tear be tound. 

Joy and gladness 

Should in every heart ahoo:nll. 

Shout! ye saints, she's DOW in glory, 

"\Yith the randsome1 throng above; 

Angels, listen to her story 

Of a Saviour's matchless love. 

Blessed station! 

She, from thence, will ne'er remove. 

Shout! with harp of gold she's 8.ngiug 

To Emanuel's gloriouspraisc; 

Hark! the arch of heaven is ringing 

With her sweet, melodions IIlYs. 

Swe'i\t employment! 

It shall last tbroo.gh . ciridless 

Shout! in robes of white she '8 walking 

Through the golden streets on high; 

See her with the angels talking, 
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And to saints around reply. 
How they wonder! 

Gladness beams in every eye. 

Shout! forever free from sighing, 
She no sorrow now will know; 

No more sickness, pain or crying
These, in hea.venly soil, can't grow. 

Joy and glory, 
Christ doth on His saints besto}"'. 

Slwld! there is no cause for sadness, 
'T is our Father's hand and kind ; 

While all heaven is fnll of gladness, 
Say, 0 say, shall we repine? 

O! give glory, 
That she dwells in healthier clime. 

DEATH OF GEORGE THOMPSON. 

H. WlIS a brother's SOIl, lI.bont one y-ear old; 

Dear son, the darling of my breast, 
How quickly art thou taken home j 

I scarce am with thy presence blest, 
E'er Jesus takes thee to His throne. 

But yet I'Jl murmur nor repine; . 
The will or God is always best ; 
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My will to His I do resign, 
And in the blest assurance rest. 

With one of old I 'll ever say, 
(For which is spread abroad his fame,) 

" ~e Lord did give and take away, 
And blessed be his holy name." 

A~d so like Israel's ancient king
I'm satisfied with God's ~, 

For shortly" I shall go to him, 
But he shall not return to me." 

Then rest, my child, in JesUB' arms, 
Secure from all tha.t CAD. __ ; 

Forever lcee from all aluma,. 
. And with His glorious presence blest. 

Thou never now will hunger more, 
No pain nor sickness there will know; 

These bitter fruits, on Canaan's shore, 
Can find no soil in waieh to gMlf' 

With sain~ and ane;els thou dost dwell, 
And though on earth thou couldst not speak, 

Yet now thy tongue is loosed, to swell 
The heavenly notes which are so $'III"e6t. 

Sing on, my child, thy Makers praise, 
Louder and louder tune illy karp ; 

And when are pa.~ a few more days, 
I 'll join with you no more to part. 



DEATH OF LOUISA OARTER. 

She wa,' (t scholar in tho SabiJa,th SdlOOlof which r was Supcr
intllll(L'nt, whell I left 1;,1' the PonitentirL!Y. 

A rose just beginning to bloom, 
AmI putting forth colors most bright, 

By Death's icy hand is cut down, 
And talmll away from onl' ~ight. 

Removed from this cold earthly dod, 
So poorly adapted to ilowers

Transplanted in garuens of God, 
'l'Ilid Eden's refreshing, blest bowers. 

By parents 't was nurturcd with e[trc
They watchcu it by night and by (by; 

The teacher did water with prayer 
The plant so delightfLll and gay; 

But soon diel it wither and droop-
Their care eonld no longer prcservc; 

Thc Lord of the Villeym'd (lid stoop 
This plant for Himself to reserve. 

And now, in the regions 011 high, 
'T willl!ourish and blossom amI grow-

It never call wither or die·--
Amino chilling windR will it know. 

The Lord of the Vineyard dwells thc1'0, 
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.And waters the plants of His choice ; 
0, His is a Z,ifecgiving care, 

That makes all around Him rejoice. 

Be faithful, thou teacher of L., 
To all wllo're committed to thee; 

Prepare them with Jesus to dwell
Instruct them from all sin to flee. 

Be joyful, yo parents, and sing, 
" Be done, righteous Father, TI1Y will ; 

Descend, holy Spirit, and bring 
Sweet balm from th' beavenly hilL" 

CRUCIFIED WITH CHRIST. 

Be dead, my beart, to earthly joys, 
To worldly pomp and pride; 

To all terrestrial, fleeting toys, 
And all that heavenly peace destroys-

" With Christ I'm crucified." 

Be dead, my hopes, for life to gain, 
Behind the law to hide; 

My selfish works are all in vain
The law is MolttTl, ~d I 'm slmn~ 

" With Christ I'merucme()d." 

" But still I live-and yet not I, 
'T is Christ the Lord who died-
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He lives in me," and with His eye 
Guides me to worlds beyond the sky

" With Christ I'm crucified." 

" I live by faith, the life I live," 
In Jesus' crimson side, 

1Vb.o loved me, and Hi~ life did give 
That I salvation might receive-

" With Christ I 'm crucified." 

BIRTH-DAY REFLECTION . 

.And now I~ve numbered twenty-five, 
.And up to manhood grown: 

Anew to God, my life I give, 
For Him, and His dear cause, to live, 

.And keep in view my Home. 

My days of vanity Ilre past, 
My years of childhood o'er: 

The joys that but a moment last,
The phantoms that elude the grasp, 

Shall Dll my soul no more. 

Much of my time has run to wRste,
In childish ways been spent: 

But since of Heaven, Pve had a taste, 
To do my-Masters -will, pn haste,

For which I here am sent. 
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This day, I swear allegiance new, 
To Jesus Christ, my King; 

My powers combine His will to do, 
In all His footsteps to pursue, 

And of His glory sing. 

Come, Lord, take full possession now, 
For Thou hast set me free; 

My will to Thine doth sweetly bow, 
No rival in my heart allow, 

To Thee, King Jesus, Thee. 

The past has been eventful year, 
Enclosed in prison walls; 

Excluded from my friends so dear
Barred :/:'fum the house of God so near

And yet He hears my calls. 

On every side have gathered fears 
And dangers thick around; 

For me have fallen many tears, 
And on me many poured their sneers, 

And yet my joys abound .. 

The Lord has been my strength and stay, 
The source of my delight; 

He drove my doubts and fears away, 
Turned all my darkness into day, 

And Med my soJ;d with light. 

1:n him I hope, on him I wait, 
According to his word; 

His help He'll give in every strait, 
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And never, never me forsake, 
For thus hath said the Lord. 

My Sav-iour's -will is truly mine, 
In -which I sweetly rest; 

:My all I cheerfully resign, 
Nor ever shall my soul repine

The -will of Heaven is best. 
A-CGUST 12, 1842. 

THE SECOND COJUING OF CHRIST. 

Hark! -what is tIlls that strikes my ear? 
The shouts of t.ictory I hear 

Proceeding from the sky; 
One voice above the others sounds, 
And reaches earth's remotest bounds, 

As quick as lightnings fly. 

I see them with a vision clear
The mighty host is drawing near

The angels of the Lord; 
There numbQrs, thousands multiplied, 
Extending far on every side; 

The Arch-Angel gives the word. 

But oh! behold my Saviour there, 
Surrounded by them in the air

A cloud His chariot is ; 
He comes to break the bars of death, 
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And bear His ransom€d children safe 
To everlasting bliss. 

And now I hear the trumpet sound! 
" Awake, ye nations under grounod, 

Death's iron fetters burst I" 
0, what a sight! with bodies new 
The shining saints appear in view

" The dead in Christ rise :first." 

With them we '1'0 caught into the air, 
And rise so quick, without campnrc, 

To meet our glorious King; 
Close seated by our Saviour's side, 
With him upon the cleuds we ride; 

And alleluiahs sing. 

" So with the Lord we'll ever be,," 
From sin !lnd death forever free, 

Secure from every foe ; 
'With saints and angels we unite, 
And shine in robes of spotless white ; 

Farewell vain world below. 

VICTORY, AND ITS REWARD. 

Surrounded by a crazy world, 
1Vith all its vanities unfurled, 

'Which flatter and benumb; 
Ten thousand baits,-ten thousand lies, 

2 
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To tempt me ne'er from earth to rise,
How shall I overcome? 

The flesh, with all its vain desires-, 
Pride, envy, hate, and passion's fires, 

And every temper wrong: 
Fear, low affections, hateful lust, 
Vain thoughts, and grovelling in the dust,

O! can I overcome? 

And can I conquer Satan, too, 
Yea, all his legion-hosts subdue, 

And tread the Tempter down? 
His cunning, und his fraud, resist, 
'While flesh, and all the world assist? 

Through CUItIST, I'll overcome. 

;l\fyself I yield to His control, 
To rule my heart, und fill my souI,

I trust in Him alone. 
By faith, I see the bright reward,
Believe His never failing word, 

To those who overcome. 

The " Tree of Life," they shall partake, 
vVhich grows in Paradise, in state, 

And yields a rich supply. 
No· flaming sword to guard it there,
" Ccme, every conqueror, and sharc,

Come eat, and never die." 

" The second death" shall have no power 
O'er conquerors, in the trying hour,-, 

Securely they shall rest: 
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Though friends and neighbors sink to hell, 
They shall with Christ in glory dwell, 

And be forever blest. 

" The hidden manna," they shall eat, 
And praise their King for food so sweet, 

1Vho a " white stone" shall give: 
A "name that's new is in the stone, 
And which is known to others none, 

But he who doth receive." 

To conquerors, a "power He'll give, 
O'er all the nations that do live, 

To rule them with a rod :" 
And more than this, much more, by far,
He'll give to them the "MorningStar," 

That lights the throne of God. 

" White, spotless robes," the Victors wear,
In " Book of Life," their names shine fair, 

Which Christ will ne'er erase. 
"Before the Angels of our God, 
He will confess their names aloud, 

And 'fore His Father's face." 

Firm" Pillars," they shall ne'er remove 
From God's great temple, built a.boYe,

ffis name shall be on them:-
There shall be written on the same, 
Their Lord and King, the Lamb's" new name," 

And "New Jerusalem." 

But hark! "To those who overcome, 
I'll give to sit upon :My throne, 
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And be joint-heirs with Me : 
As I with Father, sit on His, 
So lhey shall reign with Me in bliss, 

And all My glory sec." 

"A kingdom," eachshlill then receive,
" A crown of life," their Lord shall give, 

And they shall judge the world: 
WeIcome each other, fa.ce to face
Pass sentence on the wickcd race, 

vVho down to hell are hurled. 

They, thousand times ten thousand fold, 
Shall each possess a harp of gold, 

To praise their glorious King: 
No tears-no groans-no mournful lay
No pain, through an etemal day, 

While they with seraphs sing. 

Is this the prize of victory? 
Then, 0 my soul, encoura.ged be, 

To run the Christian race :-
Forget the past, and look be1'ore
Behold the prize on Canaan's shore

Press on with quickening pace. 

o ! what are all thy trials here
Imprisonment year after year, 

While friends and kindred frown? 
Thy suffering days will ~oon be past, 
And thou, a conquel'er at last, 

Ascend to take thy crown. 

Come, come, cheer up, to Jesus look, 
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Who thy salvation undertook, 
And for it shed his blood; 

Through tJ!is thou 'It conquer sin and death
Shout " Victory!" with thy latest breath, 

And rise to dwell with God. 

WALKING 'iVITH GOD. 

How brief a history of man, 
'Yh~ walked this earthly clod! 

Let human wisdom join to plan,-
This more contains than volumes can, 

"lL'fD ENOCH WALKED WITH GOD." 

The wicked, round, did mock, deride, 
And charge with being" odd :" 

Said all they couItl to turn aside,
That" in his ways he took a pride,"

But-" Enoch walked with God." 

So steady did hc fix his eyes 
Upon his blest abode,

And earthly vanities despise,-
God took him horne up through the skies, 

For-" Enoch walked with God." 

o I Christian, woull yon happy be, 
And live on Angels' food? 

From sin's dominion now be free, 
And .Jesus Christ, in glory see? 

Come, then, and" walk "ith God." 
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Would you be kept in perfect peace, 
Through all your earthly road ?

In heavenly knowledgc still increase, 
With Angels sing, and never cease? 

Come, then, and" walk with God." 

Would you behind a record leave, 
Like one before the flood ? 

Then Jesus' promises believe,-
His full salvatiou now receive,

Come, Christian, "walk with God!' 

Renounce the world, with all its show, 
Though m:my call you odd; 

Come, in the Saviour's footsteps go, 
And let the world arollnd yon know 

That you will "walk with God." 

If wealth you seek, that quickly :Ilees 
Before Jehovah's nod: 

Or worldly fame, or sensual ease, 
Or strive a trifling world to please,

You cannot" walk with God." 

But consecrate your life to Him, 
Who gave his precious blood: 

Renounce yourself, and every Sill, 
And daily press the prize to win,

O! Christian, "walk with God." 



THE UNSEEN HAND. 

A hand unseen, there is, I know, 
From whence my many blessings fiow,

A hand that's wise and good: 
It loads my table when I'm out, 
And from this hand, I've not a doubt, 

Comes all my daily food. 

It guards me in the darkest hour, 
From'~l the ills tb,at .would ;rlevnur.
~ur~J" :makes· merest, 

While others, filled with anxious fear, 
Lest some destruction should be near, 

Or death should them arrest. 

It guides my steps through aU the day, 
An4 if .sobe. I g<:> astray:, 

It gently leads me back ;
Preserves me, going out and in, 
From foes without, and foes within,

No good it lets me lack. 

At home, abroad, on sea, or land, 
I am .protected by this hand, 

vVhi'Ch every want supplies: 
From none, assistance it withholds, 
1Vho earnest seek, with upright souls, 

And on it9 aid relies. 
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Through mauy dangers I have come, 
Since I my pilgrimage begun, 

And left my native land: 
But in the time of greatest fear, 
I found a great Deliverer near,

TIlls gracious, unseen haUll. 

'Vhate,'er, then, may yet 1ef,tl,
Though thrcat'ning dangers should appal, 

And Hell my way withstand,-
In Prison, free, 'mong foes, or friends, 
Joyful, I'll take whate'er it senas, 

And trust tIle unseen hand. 

° ! Christian, trust, nor be afl'aid,
Just ke~p your mind on Jesus staid,

Survey the promised land: 
And as you journey, don't forget 
The power that guards you, every step, 

. This faithful, unseen hand. 

Gird on the armor of your LOl'll,
Be ready to obey His word,-

Your wings of faith e:x:pand,
Above terrestrial things arise 
To nobler joys beyond the skics,

And view the unseen hand. 

"THIS DO, IN REMEMBRANCE OF ME." 

Dear Saviour, now entIn"oneel all high, 
1Vho gav'st Thyself for us to die i-
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And lest we ever should forget 

Thy dying groans and bloody sweat 

Dids't charge Thy followers, bond ;nd frlle 

"This do in memory of Me." , 

Thy dying charge we will obey, 

In this Onr simple, humble way: '" 

0, let us each Thy love partake, 

While now Thy death we celebrate; 

From sin's dominion set us free, 

_h...nd help us to remember Thee. 

Thou art the true and living bread, 

With which our needy souls are fed; 

As water makes our bodies dean, 

Thy blood sha:ll cleanse our souls from sin i 

Thy fair example let us see, 

For, Lord, we would remember Thee. 

Thy spotless life we call to mind, 

With all Thy treatment 110 unkind, 

The Garden, Judgment-hall, and thorns, 

The nails, the spear, and impious scorns,

vVhile each can say, '" Twas all for TIle," 

0, Lord, we do remember Thee. 

Our cov'nant vows we now renew, 

Thy will to suff'er, or to do; 

'if During our inaprisonment, we freqnelrtly begged of minl$
ters, that tIley would "dminist.lr to us the Lord's Sllpper. .Be
ing refused, we obsewedthe oroi!lll.uce among onrseiv!?', i;anng 

our corn-bread and water, whidl su£ported our natural iiie, as 
emblems of the body and blood of Ghrist, by which the >pint

nallife is sustailled. 
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Give us Thy Spirit for our guide, 
That we may never turn aside: 
See now, Thy little children see, 
Henceforth, we will remember Thee. 

SATURDAY NIGHT. 

Now our weekly toils are o'er, 
Blessings on them we implore: 
Lord, let not our works be vain, 
'Ve have done them for Thy name, 
On them smile, and give success, 
To relieve the poor opprest. 

Let our thanks acceptance meet, 
For the blessings of the week j 
Let our prayers and praises come 
Like sweet incense 'fore Thy throne: 
Hear, and send us answers down, 
1<'01' tk:e sake of Thy dear Son. 

By Thy hand, have we bcen fed, 
With all "good," as Thou hast said: 
"Bread and water," bas been sure, 
"\V?ile have suffered many poor: 
Living bread, we've bad to eat, 
And with Thee, communion sweet. 
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From all evils, we've been kept, 
Both awake, and when we slept: 
Coming in, and going out, 
Mercy compassed us about, 
At whose voice the tumults cease, 
He has kept our souls in peace. 

Thanks we give Thee, and adore, 
0, for grace to love Thee more : 
Lord, forgive what thou hast seen, 
'Where unthankful we have been: 
All our sins, in word and thought, 
0, for Jesuti' sake, blot out. 

Now prepare us for Thy day, 
Drive ourwotIdly cares away: 
}'bc our minds, compose onr hearts. 
Give the peace Thy smile imparts: 
Fill our souls with heavenly love, 
Foretaste of our Rest above. 

Now we will Mwn'i}ul' song, 
Sabbaths ne'er can be too long:
Day on which our Lordar05e, 
Conquering Death, and all his t~:>eB : 
When we breathe its holy au,? 
Let us in the victory share. 



THE MISSIONARY'S COMFORT 

AND SUPPORT. 

"I am with thee, I will keep thee," 
In the way thy duties lead; 

I will strengthen, I will help thee, 
And supply thy every need. 

I am with thee, 
Go, and to my words give heed. 

When thou leav'st thy friends and nC\ighbor~, 
Parents, brothers, sisters dear, 

To commence thy mission labors, 
Then dry up the falling tear. 

I will lead thee, 
Thou must not give place to fear. 

vVhen through forests thon art roaming, 
Seeking for the heatheu tribe, 

01' along the cataract foaming-
Or where rivers gently glide, 

I will keep thee, 
Eve~want shall be supplied. 

vVhen thou tread'st the snow-capt mountain, 
Learning with them to conVCl'se; 

Or beside the crystal fountain, 
Dost Mount Calvary's scenCos reIlearse, 

I will bless thee, 
Heathen darkness shall disperse. 
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Tossed upou the mighty ocean, 
Under strong tempestuous gale, 

All around in wild commotion, 
Making every face look pale, 

I will help thee, 
Never let thy courage fail. 

1Vhen o'er burning deserts straying, 
Thou no cooling shade canst see; 

Or rlisease is on the preying, 
Thou shall not forgotten be; 

I will help thee, 
Only stay thy mind on Me. 

When for days and nights together, 
Thou hast neither drink nor food; 

And no shelter from the weather
Keep thy mind in cheerful mood., 

I will help thee, 
Thou shalt lack no reaZ good. 

When they beat you, bear it meekly
Cast you into pits, rejoice-

In the dungeon, sing so sweetly: 
As to stop the scoffer's voic~'J 

I w ill help thee, 
Shout and make a joyful noise. 

\Vhen to Pagans tllOU art preaching, 
Making known salvation's way; 

Crowds, shall gather ronnd thee, weeping, 
Loudly crying-" for me pray." 
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I will help thee, 
They shall cast their God's away. 

Thou shaltteach the heathen mother, 
To preserve and love her child: 

See the children love each other, 
And the father kind and mild; 

I will help thee, 
Therefore thou canst tame the wild. 

Come, my sons and daugMers, lIasten-. 
TIp, and gird your armor on i 

Go to some benighted nation, 
Where the light hath never sllone : 

I will help YOlt, 
. Go, and make my Gospel known. 

Go-and sound the proeiamation, 
"Peace and pardon through My Son :" 

Give to all tho invitation, 
Overlook in darkness none. 

1 will help you, 
to me shall come. 

On my promises relying, 
Go-and rude Barbarians teach: 

Every worMly lust dcnying, 
Show in practice, what you preach, 

I am with YOl,-1 will he7p you, 
Go-" a crown I'll give to each." 



THE CAN D LEO F THE L '0 RD. 

Our father's ca~dle, 0, how bright! 

By which we read His ''" ord : 
" The lesser light that rules the night"

" The candle of the Lord." 

It fills our little cell with light, 
1Ve read, and sing, and pray; *' 

It guides the wanderer aright, 
And makes him know his way' 

It lights His children to the place, 
Where they their vows have made

Been strengthened in the Christian race, 
'Vhile seeking heavenly aid. 

But a far brighter light ha,e we, 
By our kind Father given: 

"The light of Life"-by which we see 
The way that leads to heaven. 

It shows to us the rocks and shoals, 
That in our voyage lie : 

And safely guides our preciG1lS souls, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

It tells from whence the storms do come, 
And what will make them cease : 

We clearly see our blissful Home
The Port of endless peace. 

--;W;-were in the habit afre(ldiug by moonlight. 



THE WILL OF CHRIST IS BEST, 

Be still my soul and murmur not, 
But count thyself most blest: 

Whate'er on earth may be thy lot, 
'The will oj Christ is best. 

lVhen sore afflictions cause the tear 
To fall upon thy breast, 

Then let this thought thy spirit cheer, 
The will of Christ is best. 

IVhen fromthy kindred thou art torn, 
By sudden, rude arrest; 

And into hostile regions Lome
The will of Christ is best. 

'When foes arise, and friends forsake, 
And thou art made ajest, 

Ne'er let thy confidence abate, 
That Jesus' will is best. 

When for thy blessed Saviour's sake, 
Repro~es on thee rest; 

And of • suffering thou partake
The will of Christ is best. 

When dashed tlly hopes and crossed thy plall51 

Thy faithfulness to test; 
1Vhate'er the sacrifice demands, 

The will of Christ is best. 
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When Death shall take thy bosom friend, 
Or children home to rest i 

For Parent, Brother, Sister, send
The will of Christ is best. 

And when for thee, thy Lord shall call, 
And thou dost heaven possess j 

Thou, at His feet, wilt humbly fall, 
And own his will was best. 

Then now believe this simple word, 
However much distrest; 

For nations yet unborn, record 
The will of Christ is best. 

Let billows dash, and tempests blow, 
And trials on thee press i 

Wait on the Lord, and thou shalt know 
The will of Christ is best. 

0, this doth all my sorrows heal, 
:My doubts and fears repress: 

While in my heart this truth I feel
The will of Christ is llest. 

Had I a voice so strong and loud 
To reach from east to west~ 

I'd say to all with sorrows bow'd, 
THE WILL OF CHRIST IS BEST. 



DEATH OF MOSES HUNTER.* 

A Prince and a man tha.t vras great, 
Has fallen in Israel to-day; 

Those hearing the words that he spake, 
Will witness to what I now say. 

His simple and ardent desire, 
Was only to know" What is rigl!t ?', 

For this he would often enquire, 
And this was his study by niglit. 

"Wheu clearly this truth he could view, 
To preach and to do was his rum; 

Though mnny opposed him, or few, 
He ever remained the same. 

Their scoffs, taunts, and sneers he disdnined, 
Repronches, with patience diu bear; 

Reviled, he reviled not ngain, 
But g(lve himselfhulllbly to prayer. 

The Bible, he took for his guide, 
At home, or when going (lbro(ld ; 

Though many his ,vays did deride, 
He clung to the bws of his Goel, 

Inscribed, and so dear to his hClart, 
Its prClccpts, commandments and laws, 

"With wcalth and applause, he did part, 
And scorned enrthly pleasures ns straws. 

'I< Principal of the :Missionary Institute. 
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O'er sins of the people, he sighed, 
And things that were wrong in the lal.ldi 

Against them, most loudly he cried, 
And thundered God's holy command. 

To Moses, they could not reply, 
" And what more than others do you 1" 

They cannot-they dare not deny, 
In practice, he showed what to do. 

His heart was enlarged for the world, 
As far as the effects of the fall: 

The sign of his banner unfurled, 
1Vasplainly," SALVATION TO ALL." 

Attd how to accomplish this work, 
lie studied bydayand~ night; 

His body and mind did exert, 
To bring this revolted world right. 

Attd when he no longer could walk, 
(But feeling the work mllst be done,) 

Unable on crutches to halt, 
He'd ride in the arms of his son. 

And then, 0 ! how gracious the words, 
That fell from his quivering lips; 

So feeble, he scarce can be heard, 
As on his soft pillow he sits. 

And when the kind angel drew near, 
To bear him. to m.ansiilns on higk ; 

His mind was composed and clear, 
And he to his friends did reply; 

"I'm ready, and have been, for years
I've finished my work while'twas day; 
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And now, my Redeemer appears, 
To bear his poor servant away. 

" My wife and my children, I leave 
With Christ their Redeemer and Friend; 

My God will the widow relieve, 
And all needed good He will send-

o ! tell those young soldiers of His, 
One interest have zdth your God, 

Strive always your Savior to please, 
Secure in your hearts, His abode." 

He's gone-and we see him no more; 
With Angels he now walks in white; 

Aillictions and souows are o'er, 
In lands of eternal delight. 

No mid-summer's sun, nor the cold, 
Can ever affect those bright plains i 

No evil he e'er shall behold
Eternally soothed are his pains. 

Ye children and wife, murmur not; 
Submit to your kind Father·s hand: 

Be faithful, and soon you'll be brought, 
To meet in Emmanuel's Jand. 

Our JYloses, dear Lord, Thou hast took, 
O! send us our Joshua too; 

Our souls to Thee only, now look, 
To guide us in aU that we do. 



EDWIN LOVEJOY WORK'S PRA.YER 
FOR BREA.D. 

He :\Vas about five years old, when his mother was out of il.our, 
and _ar~Y' all provisions-nor knew whe:e she should getany. 
Littl(J E~win betook himself to prayer, at night-the n(Jl<;t day; 
a man; "very linexpootedly brought them some fi:.ur; ,,'1'he oc 
eurren<:re is described below. 

"0, Father in heaven, give mother some bread, 
The world is aU Thine, and by Thee we are fed; 
The hearts of the rich, Thou canst easy affect, 
Incline them to give us-'-Ourlives to protect. 

Ou:d~~liherthrey've~~"~ ~~~,~ 
He ca.ll.notc{)me to 'lIS, nor answer onr ~aJ1s.; 

,"He'Wo:rks very hard from the morning till eve, 
But can't give us bread, nor our hunger relieve. 

o ! Father in heaven, our mother ill poor, 
And, sometimes so sick she can scarce leave the door; 
Our brother is sma.'ll,and he has to be led, 
And, oh, how can mother provide for us bread ? 

.Already, our horse and our waggon she's sold, 
And numerous thinrrs to preserve us fl'omeoldi 
The officers come f~r to take whatisleft, , 
And, heed not the cries of our mol;oor bereft. 

0, Father in hd'tetl.;,m:mercy behold-
When poor cry to Thee, Thou'lt answer, we're told-
0, send us some bread, and do not let us fall
Dear Father, dear Father, do hear note, my call." 
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The ears of the Saviour were opened to hear; 
He heard and He answered this little boy's prayer. 
On next day, at supper, the following scene, 
In substance took plaee-and'twas thus it began. 

"I know what it was made you get this good flour, 
Door mother, Ipralled in the dark silent hour; 
I asked God infaith, and Iknew He would do, 
He told :Mr. C. he must give it to you. 

You would not have got it, if I had not prayed: 
Then ne"V~, dear mother,again be afraid i 
Our Father in heaven know! just what we need, 
In Him le.t us trust, and with good He will feed." 

Thus Edwin did wrestle, like Jacob of old, 
And would not, like Israel, let go his hold i 
With God he prevailed, and obtained his request, 
And happy those parents, with such lI.Chil.d blest. 

YOUNG MAN, REMEMBER. 

The following was addressed to a fellow prisoner, and after
wards given to .I\,uother as he left us. 

Young man, remember what you are
A mortal-soon to die j 

Your flesh the object of your care, 
Though now it seem so bright and fair, 

.A. putrid mass will lie. 

Death hastens on apace for you, 
To bear yOU1' spirit hence; 
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The things that now attract your view, 
.And occupy your study too, 

Will furnish no defence. 

But whither will your spirit go ? 
Ah t whither will it fly? 

To that dark world of endless woe, 
Where it no happiness will know ? 

OJ:ttpto God on high? . 

Remember-'tis for you to say, 
~'here shall your spirit dwell ; 

In climes of perfect, cloudless day, 
Whereoo'er is hero:d a mournful lay

Or with the damned in Hell. 

N~';'lo:;iy at the Saviour's feet, 
Confess your every sin; 

With true repentance, mercy seek, 
And you shall find forgiveness sweet, 

.And heavenly peace within. ' 

Renounce the world's deceitful saow, 
And serve the Lord alone; 

E'er seek your Master's will to know, 
And you shall then to glory go, 

And find with Him your home. 

But ifyoUl' sinful course you choose, 
And feed on sensual joys; 

@bedience to your Lord refuse, 
. The oifers of His grace abuse, 

And cleave to earthly toys; 
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With hope and joy you then must part
Forever, know no peace; 

Shut out from God, in dismal dark, 
Beneath His angry stroke to smart, 

In pains that never cease. 

0, Sir, the Saviour's call obey, 
Submit, and own him King; 

Yield up your heart without delay, 
And you shall happy be to-day, 

And with the Angels sing. 

"AWAKE THOU THAT SLEEPEST,"&e. 

From the above words I preached to the Prisoners, I1Ild snng 
the following-made for the occasion: 

Sinner, awake, and rise 
From sin, and death, and woe; 

Arouse, and open now your eyes, 
Before you farther go. 

Awake-and look within
Your crimes are multiplied! 

Reflect, repent, and turn from sin, 
For Jesus Christ has died. 

Awake-for dcath is near, 
0, then, no longer sleep; 

The Saviour calls-awake, and hear, 
And o'er your follies weep. 
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0, Sleeper, now awake, 
And shun that awful lIeU; 

Before another step you take, . 
Your state, 0, who can tell! 

Arise-to Jesus come, 
And He will give you lig1Jt; 

Come,Io,,€: the Lord, for what He's done, 
And serve Him with your might. 

0, do at once arise, 
And make your peace with Goll ; 

He'll take you then, above the skies, 
To rest in His abode. 

:MY CE LL. No.2. 

The following, composed ia the midst of au interestil1grevi .... ,\! 
in the Prison, explains itself. 

Come ye wbo love the Saviour's name, 
And joy His praise to swell ; 

Attend, while I His grace proclaim. 
In this, our" hallowed ceJJ " 

The God of comfort to our hearts, 
Onr gloryal1.d delight, 

.A. joy unsp~akable imparts, 
And neW;1nereasing light. 

~Tis here, we read and sing lind pro.y 
Before the mercy seat; 

3 
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'Tis here, we find from day to <.by, 
"With God, communion sweet. 

'With cle3rful hearts, we celebrate 
His dying, rising love; 

In faith, the living bread partake, 
lVhieh comes from Leaven abo~·e. 

Til here, th'J Chri,tiu.n baml we l11t'ct. 
Upon thc Sabbath thy; 

"With rapturous joy cach other gl'eet, 
And run tI1C heavenly way. 

TogctllCl" llcrc the sinners crow,], 
To hear what they Illust do: 

And when beforc the 1,01'(1 they're bOWI~rL 
For mercy, earnest sue ... 

Their solemn groans, and mom'ufnl ~ighi', 
Bespeak their inward grief: 

1\"ith bleeding het'lrts, UlllI streaming .,: .. ~~, 
They beg from God, relief. 

Their sins they heartily eonfi;ss
Forgive, and are forgiven: 

The Lord doth own, and richly IJless, 
And writes their names in heayon. 

The hoary-headed, lIard in sin, 
Just bending o'er the grave; 

Do here, their rep11ives begin, 
For Him, who died to $aye, 
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The youth, iu vice and crime, for YeArs, 
And men of middle age j 

Here. come, and witll a ftood oftears, 
To serve the Lord engage. 

The long-lost prodigal j'ctur\ls, 
The,dead revivc und live; 

The Saviour's love within them "bUrl"" 
And praise to Him th~y gi:re. ' 

The tiger is 11 quiet lamb
The vulture now a cloye-

Au(l doubt this grace no mortal ('an
SUt' h fruits are from aooye., 

nut 0, to hear the converts sing, 
And shout with joyful ,-oi<.:e-': 

To hear thE'1ll pray, uull pmise their IG1lg, 
The Angels must rejoice. 

'Tis here they tell what God has done
Snatched them from sin and death; 

And how they will, in time to come. 
For Him employ tlleir breath. 

'Tis 11<".re they go from strength to strength, 
And mount on eagle wing; 

Rejoieil1g to arrive at length. 
y'V'here saints and seraphs sing. 

With eagemess they e:ttch the "-o1'd, 
. That makes their duty plain; 

And c1ing, by faith, unto the Lord, 
Nor fear reproach and pain. 
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The little band increases fast, 
And sinners crowd 'the door; 

The glorious time has come at last-
0, Lord,'We plead for more. 

Ilove in such a place to dwelI
These lambs to me are dear. 

Glory to Jesus! for my cell
Hosannah ! that I'm here. 

o ! what is liberty to me, 
Or friends; however near? 

Since scenes like these I here may see, 
And things like these can hear. 

Let those who wish, seek worldly fame. 
AndwlI.rriors wonders tell ; 

But give to me, reproaclland shame, 
With JESUS and MY CELL. 

TRUSTING IN GOD. 

Thrice happy is the soul 
Who trusteth in the Lord j 

Though waves of trouble 1'011, 
StiJlliresnpon IDs Word. 

0, come and tru'St your faithful Lorc:\ 
:And live secure upon :His Ward. . 
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Thougl1 dash the raging seas, 
And fierce t11C tempests blow i 

That man shall dwell ut euse, 
Nor harm nor fear ehall know. 

0, come and trust, &c. 

Let hungry lions roar, 
And seek in vain for food; 

He draws from grace's stOrl" 
And lacks lIO real good. 

O. {'ome and trust &e. 

,Yhen thrcat'ning <:louds inCl'C':1.sr, 

,'11ich worldly minds distre~5; 
A perfect heayenly pellC'';, 

His spirit shall POSS€S5. 

0, come and trust, &". 

Though earth amI hell unite, 
Awl jointly roar aloud; 

They neyer shall afiright, 
The soul that trusts in God. 

0, come and trust, &c. 

lIe fears no lion'" !len, 
Xor flaming furna.ce hot; 

Nor sdlcmes to torture men, 
That earth and hell CUll plot. 

0, come lUld tru"t s.c. 

The lions' mouths a~ e dosed, 
And harmless is the flame; 

For t~lSt in God rt'posed, 
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Shall never be in vain. 
0, come and trust, &c. 

He safely shall abide 
Beneath the Almighty's wing; 

And every storm outricle, 
And ever sweetly sing. 

0, come and trust, &c. 

At home, or when abroad, 
Upon the sea or land i 

The mighty, faithful God, 
Will keep him in His band. 

0, COlllO and trust, &c. 

On Him roll flll yon)' care, 
Your burden amI your grief; 

In faith pour out your prayer 
And you shall have relief. 

0, como aud trust, &c. 

God will the widow bJess
lJiYe her ..,hilurcll kcep

RelievcJl:lj(~lll in di,;tress, 
Audcomfort when they weep. 

0, COUle and trust, &c.-

In e,ery stnk most blest, 
And hnppy while below; 

And then. forever rest, 
From sorrow, pain and woe. 

0, como alld trust your faithful Lord, 
And live secure upon Hi~ Word. 



BIRTH-DAY REFLEOTION. No.2. 

Another year has rolled away, 
And now, my soul, let us survey 

The goodness of the Lord; 
Great things, indeed, He's done for thee
Though I'm in prison; tholt art free, 

His mercies now record. 

lIow (luickly have thy moments 'fled! 
How many numbered with the dead, 

And gone their Judge to meet 1 
'Whilst thou, unworthy as thou art, 
"Wast shielded from each i~ryd!ttrt, 

Thy Saviour's love to speak! 

'Tis lIe has .cheerell thee 'mid the gloom, 
Turned all thy miunight into noon, 

And fed thee with His love ; 
Quelled all thy doubts an~ rising fear!, 
Amid temptations, scoft's and sneers, 

And lifted thee above .. 

"When barred from His own house, so dear, 
He made thy cell a house of prayer, 

And here His power displaycd-
By bringing dnners to His feet, 
And giving saints communion sweet, 

While converts sung and prayed. 

A year of wonders ith!.l~b~en-:: 
Such gioi:i.ous t1iings as tho;'" hst seen 
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Should cause thee to adore; 
0, Lord1 not unto me, the praise, 
But to Thy name, in thankful lays, 

Both now and .eyermore. 

Encouraged by Thy mercies past, 
rn trust Thy wisdom to the last, 

And live secure on Thee; 
Ten thousand trials in my way-
But Thou hast been my strength anu stay. 

And evermore wilt be. 

No earthly kin has ventured near, 
To "isit Thy poor Servant here, 

But Thou hast not forsook; 
I have the promise of Thy word, 
That Thou m1t 1le'er forsake me, Lord

And uuto Thee, 1100k. 

Ane,,', I lay me at Thy feet, 
A living sacrifice-to meet 

'Yhat boundless love shall give; 
To follow still my Prison toil, 
Or labOr on some heathen soil, 

And bill the dying live. 

Spe:tk, Lord, Thy servant henreth now
My Trill to Thine, doth sweetly bow j 

0, gird me for the race; 
Tee bear affiictiong, pains, and denth
FOl"Thee,~pIGY~ lat!lSt b~th, 
... .bd dj'len;;c~l'ol't\ 'l'hy.!Ace. _ 
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My days like weavers' shuttles ily
My weeks, and months roll quickly by, 

.And never will return j 
Then what my God points out to do, 
My soul, with all your might pursue, 

.And every trifle spurn. 

Thy earthly work may all be done, 
Before another birth·day come, 

.And thou be snatched away; 
With thee, though it may seem but noon, 
This year, may crawling worms consume 

Thy tenement of clay. 

Thy fleeting moments then improve, 
And faithful be in works of love, 

While here below you stay j 
The wicked warn, and comfort saints-
And soon, what fancy never paints, 

You'll see in endless day. 

Let aU thy thoughts be lifted high, 
To mansions far above the sky, 

"'here sl'.ints and angels dwell j 

Tread all the world beneath thy feet, 
.And let a true example speak 

"What words ean never tell. 

Where'er I am-whate'er I do, 
Help me, O~Lord, to keep in view 

Thy glory and my end; 
My aims and interests be one, 
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With Thee the Father, Imdthe 80n
WIth Thine my efforts blend, 

And when my days on eart11 are o'er, 
Receh"c me to that h!1ppy shore, 

To join the blood-washed throng i 
The prai&e and glory shnll be thine', 
1\1ll1e we adore Thy Jo,"e di,-ine, 

.:lDu sing Redemption's song . 
. Aug. 1:?! 184~t 

I: X P L A X A T lOX 0 F Ps. 11 0 : 3. 

1Ylien God, with wondrous power and love, 
Shall pour His spirit from above, 
To rCia:;c the nations from their sleep, 
That they the mighty God may seek
:;'Iay dash their i.lols to the ground. 
,ina call f.:>1" help, with piercing S(lUll(l. 

ilis people, then, with willinfJ hem'f, 
"I'm joyfully consent to part 
,yith kindred, country, home and fri('nd~, 
To go ,,11e1'(,'er tl1(:i1' ::\Iaste1' sends-
Nor will they stop for toil or pain, 
But haste to spreau Emanuel's name. 

They'll ('ome a3 noble ~·ol!l7l.feerg, 
Constrained by neither bribes nor fears : 
Butfree-!t~ill ;jferillgs, thq will be, ' 
Responding, " Here am I, sendme"-
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Arrayed in robes of righteousness, 
And beautified with holiness. 

~o more will converts then, befel~. 
But numerOU$ as the drops of dew, 
"Which silently distil at night, 
And brought to view by morning light
So great a number, vast amount, 
:Xo human powers can ever count. 

From every nation, kindred, tongue. 
The rich and POOl', the old and young
)1illions unnumbered, haste to find 
The great Redeemer of mankind
.\nd falling at his feet, adore, 
And love and praise, forevermore. 

The morning rays already shine, 
So ncar at hand this glorions time. 
Those" volunteers," 0, where ::Ire th\'~·. 
To u~her in meridian day? 
Up, Christians, up, and sally forth, 
From East to 'Vest, from South to Xorth. 

ETHIOPIA. Ps.68:31. 87:4. Zeph.3:10. 

The following WllS suggested by l'ellding a p,ut of a lett<lr 
from bro .. Wilsoll, Gaboon 1ijver, on a smnll bit or new·p"'per. 

To Africa's center wbere Ethiops dwell, 
'Vith ardent emotions my bosom doth swell, 
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To go and make known the free offers of God, 
"Redemption and pardon, through·Jesus' blood. 

From thence came the eunuch to hear the glad word, 
Believed, and embraced his once crucified Lord
Returneu to his country the news to proclaim, 
"Salvation! Salvation! through faith in his name." 

There ::\Intthew once laborea, and prcac heel for their good i 
'While many believed him, yet othcrs withstood-
They seized him ill rage, 'mid contention and strife, 
Awl following his Master, 1,13 gave up his life. 

Bllt darkness has long since enveloped the whole, 
And Satan murpccl undispnted control i 
Theil' country, for ages, to white men, unknown, 
'While virtue, religion, and knowledge have ilown. 

Yet thus saith the promise concerning this land, 
"In prayer unto God, she sh'IH soon stretch her hand."-. 
Hcr idols, ill haste, ii'om tlwir seats shall be hurled, 
The banner of Jesus in triumph uufurled. 

Irer vain superstitions shall vanish like dew, 
And converts, by thousands, for mercy shall sue i 
Hcr kings. chiefs amI subjeets, shall all ilock around, 
To hear witll attention, the gospcl's glad sound. 

The laborer here, lllay be sure of snccess, 
The word has gone forth, and .T ehoyah will bless i 
On His faithful promise His children may lean, 
And glorious fulfilments uy all shall be seen. 
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A nation superior in powers of mind, 
In this unexplored and vast region we find; 
"With noble appearance, and feelings humane, 
'Vhere Slavery, and traders in m(!n, never came. 

Again saith the promise, "This man was born there," 
And that one, and many, in answer to prayer: 
" From thence shall My suppliants come, humbly to bring 
Their offerings to Me, their Redeemer aud King." 

She once was a country of £'lr .. famed reno"n, 
~rhere honor, anu riches, amI Icarniug were found; 
Again.shall sac rise, anll far brighter shall shiue, 
\Vhen blessed with the Gospel, the treasure divine .. 

Already she stretches her hands for our help, 
0, where is the heart that refuses to melt? 
My soul leaps to tell them of Calvary'~ scene, 
0, bear me, ye winds, amI ye waters to t:Jcm. 

PE:XITEXTIARY, Aug. 31, 1843. 

PERSE CUTI ON FOR eHRI ST'S SAKE. 

""iVhat thol,lgh the wicke,l h?tc me sore, 
Awl arrows sharp, in vollies pOU" 

Because I love and sen-e Ill:" God? 
They treated thus my Saviour d·';;lr
And this ~ha11 qucllmy every fC:J.r, 

"I tread the path my Jesus troil." 

"What though they scou, revile, menace, 
And think to load me with disgrace, 

While human furies wait theiruod? 
4 
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For me, my Saviour boN the same, 
And I with patience, for His name, 

Will cheerful tread tha path He trod. 

Though they imprison, bind" and beat, 
Then tread me down beneath their feet, 

And taunting, ask, " Where is your God?" 
I'll view my Saviour's thorny crown, 
The blood profusely pouring down

And triumph in the path He trod. 

And though they join in angry strife, 
""hile nau",rrht will quell them but my life, 

As greedily they drink my blood ; 
l\Iy dear Redeemer thus was slain, 
And suffering, I sh:lll with Him reign, 

BytOnoWirig inilie path Hetrad. 

A. countless host already gone, 
Are wearing now the Martyr's crown, 

And "nearest to the throne of God ; 
They shine the brightest of the train, 
.And loudest praise the eternal name, 

Who led them in the p~ He trod. 

Then welcome dungeons, pain, aoo"sruune, 
Yea, welcome death, for Jesus' name, 

And bear me to His blest abode; 
In tribulation I'll rejoice-
In persecution tune my TOtee, 

And glory in the path He tro<L 
" iiEPT. ~S 184&. " 



PRA YER F OR THE OPPRESSED. 

0, 'tis a doleful sound I hear-
The eries of those in deep distress; 

1\Iillions in this our land, so dear, 
1Vhom hardened, cruel men oppress! 

Great God, behold their wretched state, 
And listen to the sighs they pour; 

Do Thou their iron fetters break, 
And bid their sorrows be no more. 

Let every effort, Lord, be blest, 
To take the galling yoke away; 

0, hear onr prayers, and give them rest, 
Come, Lord, 0, come, without delay. 

The work is Thine-we look to Thee, 
And on Thy arm aloue we lean; 

0, set the mourning captive.free, 
And let Thy mighty power be seen. 



MIRACLES OF CHRIST. 
I began to arrange the miracles, poetically, in chronological 

order but did 110t get through .witlt them. And the poetry of 
those: I did attempt, is so very poor, I am almost a'hamed to in
sect them. It is a sufficient apology to say they were composed 
in a. prison, amid multiplied labors and perplexities-again, had 
I cho,en my own lauguage, the poetry might have be0n better, 
but mv object was, to use, flS much as possible, the exact lan
guaffc 'of ti,e Bible. And I studied to express them as concisely 
as c~uld be done, and give the fact,. With this explflnation, I 
\usert a part of them. 

TIll' RULER'S SOX HEALED. 

AEaler hOOl'd that Christ had COnle, 

And cried, " come do,,"n and heal my son
He's at the point of death." 

" You won't believe tllat I am IIe
Till signs und wonders you shall see

wru>ho1ds you1'll1or1al breatll." 

The Nobleman did thus reply, 
" Come down, Sir, ere my child shalL die, 

0, come without delay." 
" Go home-your son's alive and well"
The servants haste the news to tell

Helill,dsit as tbey say. 

THE CENTURION'S SERVANT DEALED. 

"With palsy sick, my servant lies, 
In torments great, with bitter eries"

Said the centurion. 
"I'll come and heal him, if you wish, 
I l<Jve the helpless tQ 811Sisf'-

'Twas at Capernaum. 
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" I am unworthy you should come 
Beneath the shelter of my dome, 

But spea"k,lllld he'll be healed; 
::My soldiers do whate'er I say
:My servant, promptly does obey

Thus plagues to Thee do yield." 

" Go back-and as thou hast believed, 
So shall thy servant be relieved

Sueh faith, I have not found." 
The servant, in that vcry hour, 
",Vas rescued from the p"lsy'spower, 

And made entirely sound. 

CIlRIST ASLEEP ON TIlE PILLOW. 

Once, on tIl{) Lake GenneSfll'et, 
",Veaded with constant toils, He slept

A mighty tempest bkw ; 
The waves arose, and eyery surge, 
Did quite their little bark immerge

They kncm not what to do. 

In haste, they woke Him from His sleep, 
"~[astel', we peri~h in the deep, 

Lord, save us or we die." 
He rose, and bid the winds" Be still"
The raging billows at his will, 

Are calm, antI quret lie. 

TTIE 1>IAXIAC TIEALED. 

A man with devils long possessed, 
,Vas naked, 'mong the tomus, distressclL 

And cried both night and day; 



MIRACLES OF CHRIST. 
I beglUl to arrange the miracles, poetically, in chronologicnl 

order, but did not "et through with them. And the poetry of 
those, I did nttempt, is so .ery poor, I am almost a-harned to in
sert them. It is a sufficient apology to say they were composed 
in & prison, amid multiplied lauors nnd perplexities-again, had 
I cho;en my o.,"n language, the poetry might ha.e heen better, 
but my o~fect WtlS, to use, as much as possible, the exact lan
guage of the Bible. And I stndied to express them as concisely 
as could be done, and gi.e the fnets. With this explnnntion,1: 
wert a part ofthem. 

TIrE RULER'S so~ HEALED. 

A Ruler heard that Christ had (lome, 
And cried, " come dOlfn and heal my son

Re's at the point of death." 
"You won't believe that I mn H"C
Till signs und wonders you shall see

WlIo holds your mortal breath." 

The Nobleman did thus reply, 
" Come down, Sir, ere my child shall die, 

0, come without delny." 
" Go home-your son's a1iYe and wel1"
The servants huste the news to tel1-

Retinds it as they say. 

TIll!: CE.'\'l'1:-RrON'S SERVANT HEALlm. 

" Wilh pnlsy sick, my ser>ant lie~, 
In torments great, with bitter cries"

Said the centurion. 
" I'll come and heal him, if yon wish, 
r love the helpless to assist"'-

'Twas at Capernaum. 
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That I am GOD, you all shall know..,
Have power to pardon sins, below, 

And have not impious, talked; 
" Arise, take up thy bed-go home i" 
No sooner WM it said, than donc..,

He took it uP; fJ}!d walked. 
:.--

JAIRUS' DAUGHTER, AXD<-\." WOMA." HAYING BLOODY 
FLUX" "'~LgD. 

""A, 

Jairus came, and fillIing down, 
He earnest cricll, "my daughter, home, 

Lies at the point of' death; 
But come, and on her lay Thy hand,
She shall be healed at Thy command, 

And live, because Thou saith." 

But as tlley went, and people pressed, 
A certain woman, sore distressed 

Twel vo years, with bloolly flow
Had sulfered much, and spent her all, 
Nor bettered w:ts, by doctors all, 

But rather worse did grow. 

She came within the press, behiml, 
'Vith cOllfillcncc in her own mind, 

A touch woultl helll the plague
She found it as she had believed, 
And felt immediatdy relieved

At once, the fountmn stayed. 

" Who touched my clothes ?" the Saviour cried; 
In vain, the woman strOVe to hide, 

She came, and told her casCl ; 
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"Fear not, my danghter, go in peace, 
Yonrfai!?! has gained you this release," 

0, cnltimte this grace. 

Then, certain to the Ruler said, 
h Thy little daughtt;;.";lOW is dead, 

lIlly longer trO,tl.;J,) Him ?" 
" Be not rr..ti·aid, ( .. ,,' '!lst llELIEYE, 

"'ut), I 11 . And your l't'qU(.;~J S 1:1 recen'c-
Rave not a doubt within." 

The minstrels wept, and wailed sore, 
He put them forth, and shut the door, 

But 1,:·t the P:lrents vietV' ; 

H Danlsel, I sn.y to thee, arise !" 
Her came, she ope'd her eyes, 

And walked with vigOL' new. 

TWO nUXD 3IEX,IIEALED. 

Two blirld men followeu, crying thus, 
'~Thou ofDilViJ, pity us, 

Hare mercy, now to-day." 
" Think I'm able thus to do ?', 
"Yea, Lord, Thou art, and 'wilting too; 

IYlth cl'llll,ieuce we pray." 

a ./i;; ,Yen: Lelie,'e, s~') it dlan be, 
to your faith, llOW see ;" 

His ITD;[L'rS touched their eyes
Their sight was perf.;)ct ;a11<1 in haste,. 
They spl'12lld Hi; fiunc t\rough all the place, 

Exdting great surprhe. 
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A 1I1A .. " HEALED AT THE rOOL BETHESDA. 

'''"hen to Bethesda's pool He came, 
Where lay the withered, blind, and lame, 

Each waiting for a cure; 
He saw one, in a helpless state, 
""ho thus had been, ye:m thirty-eight, 

Andconld no help secure. 

" Wilt thou, sir, be made whole of this?" 
" I've none to pi ty or assist, 

That I the pool m3.Y find; 
But while I come, another steps 
Before me, and the blessing gets, 

'''bile I am left' behind." 

" Arise and walk-take up tllY bed !" 
.At once he did as Jesus said, 

And from disease was free. 
"More watchful be than heretofore
Thou now art whole-go, sin no more, 

Lest worse should come on thee." 

THE WITHERED HAXD RESTORED. 

As in the synagogue He taught, 
A poor man Ilis attention eaught

A withered hand had he ; 
Thqharisees, with evil mind,.. . 
Watehoo., with the ScnDes, some fault to find, 

Bu1lte their thoughts did see. 

" Rise up, stand forth," the Saviour said; 
The man, at once, his word obeyed, 

And stood where all could 'View i 
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"One thing, ye Jews, to ask" I have, 
Evil or good, destroy or save, 

'Yhieh, on the Sabbath, do ?" 

"YOU!' sheep, upon the Sabbath day, 
You lift from pits, without delay; 

A man is worth much more! 
Stretch out thy hand, and be it sound." 
He didso, and 'twas whole, he found, 

From all he felt before. 

THE MAN, BLD.-:D AND DUMB, HEALED. 

mile many, for a cU!'e did come, 
They brought a man, both blind and dumb, 

And sought for him rc;ief; 
He healed him, in his mercy great, 
The blind and dumb both saw and spake, 

For such was their belief. 

THE M"C"LTITt;DE MIRACULOUSLY FED, ETC. 

The people came from far and near, 
,\\110 ofhis wondrous works did hear-

A number very great; 
He saw, and with compassion moved, 
Healed all their sick, their sorrows soothed, 

And of his l:ingdom spake. 

At e,ening his disciples said, 
" Send them away to buy some bread, 

For they have nought to eat; 
In all the towns, and country round, 
Where food and lodgingma.; be found, 

Let them refreshment lIeek." 
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" They have no need to go," said He, 
" But what they need to eat, give ye, 

A free, and full supply." 
" Two hundred pennyworth of bread, 
'Vill not suffice them, to be fed; 

Shall we depart, and buy?" 

" How many loaves of bread have you ?" 
" But five, and little fishes two." 

" Go bring them here to Me ; 
Arrange the people on the grass, 
Fifties and hundreds in a class, 

And you My power shall see 1" 

\Vhen preparations thus were made, 
He blessed, and brake the fish, and bread, 

Among them to divide: 
The chosen, waited on each one, 
And aU partook, till they were \lone, 

And fully satisfied. 

"Now gather up the fragments clean, 
That nought be lost-to waste is sin :" 

Twelve baskets did they fill ; 
There were five thousand men, about, 
",Vomen and children, counted not, 

A number greater still. 

But when they all were sent away, 
Up in the mount He went to pray, 

No mortal with Him there: 
\Vithheaven, He had communion sweet, 
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In this, His favorite retreat, 
So well befitting prayer. 

The Twelve were now upon the Lake, 
And toiling, in a wearied state, 

Against the winds that blew; 
But ncar tllC morning, they espy 
One walking on the water, nigh-

Xot one his ~Iaster knew. 

'Yhen all took fright, and cried for f<.lar. 
Snpposing that a ghost was. near, 

They heard His well known voice; 
" Be not uti'aid, 'tis I, yonI' Lord
Cheer up, and now h~licve my word :" 

This made them all rejoiee. 

Then on the w[lt<.lr, Peter walked, 
To meet his Loru, who with him talkecl

But all 1 his f'lith was weak; 
The wim],; arose, and Lillows ibshed, 
And sinking down, he quickly nskeel, 

" Lord, save me from the deep." 

H<.ll'eached His hand, and Peter caught
" 0 thou oflittle faith, why doubt? 

,Vhat unbeliefi, this?" 
'When in the ship, they humbly bowed, 
~<\nd owned, " Thou nrt the SOll of God," 

For aJ.J. the winds did cease. 

"'iYhen to the lanu they safe had come, 
.And it was rounu the country known, 

There flocked the rieh . and poor; 
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Where He, through towns or cities went, 
The people all were most intent, 

A blessing to secure. 

They brought their sick without delay, 
And laid before Him in the way, 

That they His clothes might touch; 
A perfect cure, they all received, 
For so they heartily believed-

Ar,d there was gladness much. 

TIrE SYROPHENICL-I...N WOMAN'S DAUGHTER HEALED 

A Gentile woman came, and cried, 
"-Have mercy, Son of David's tribe, 

My daughter's vexed sore." 
He answered not, nor seellled to care, 
Which but increased her zeal. in prayer, 

To importune Him more. 

" Send her away," some did advise
" She follows after us with cries, 

Bless her, that she may leave." 
" Butl am sent," said He, " to heal, 
The long lost ~heep of Israel, 

And them, I must relieve." 

Then nearer still, the suppliant came, 
And falling down, besought a",aain

" Lord help me, or I die." 
" 'Twont do, to take the children's bread 
And give to worthless dogs, instead." 

The Saviour did reply. 
{) 
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" That's trnth, my Lord, but yet they eat 
The crumbs around the children's feet

O! give me these, I pray; 
A loathsome dog, yon me, nlar call, 
Or lower than creation aH-

But do not say me nay!" 

"O! ,,"man, great is this th:r faith, 
For thi5, thy d,mghter now is safe, 

The deyil is gone ont." 
She came, and fonnel it as He said, 
Her daughter laid upon the bed, 

And "1'1"1311, beyond a doubt. 

THE DEAFAXD Dr,~rB :IrAN HEAl.ED. 

"0 Lord, behold the mun we'ye brought, 
He cannot hear, nor can he talk, 

o pity his sad case." 
The S:J.Yi 11". toucbet! "l'l"ith tenderness, 
.-\.side conducts him from the prebs, 

To a retired pbee. 

He put His finger in the ears, 
That stopped had been, so many years, 

And spit, and touched his tongue; 
Thenlookillf? up to Hea,en, He sighed, 
"With emphasis, " Ephphatha," (,Tied, 

"Be opened, and ullstrung." 

Amazing power! 0, "l'l"ho would think? 
.At once, he heard, and spoke distinct, 

And Jesus' 10,e did tell. 
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From many there arose a shout, 
Ringing, and ecllOing round about, 

" He hath done all things well." 

THE Foun THOUSAND FED, ETC. 

As in the mountains once, Hetaught, 
Great crowds arrived, who with them brought, 

The lame, the dumb, and blind, 
The maimed, the helpless, and the weak
And cast them down at Jesus' feet, 

With sick of every kind. 

01 now is witnessed such a sCJ:;ne, 
As ne'er before on eal'th has been, 

And fancy fails to paint; 
Deaf ears are opened-dumb men speak, 
The maimed are whole, the halting, leap, 

And healed is each complaint 

He called the twelve to Him, and said, 
" This vast assembly 11ave no bread

On them my pity moves; 
And of the multitude, :Lre some. 
Who have from distant countries come, 

To heal' the joyful news. 

Three days have passed, and fbod they've none, 
Now should I send them fasting, home, 

They'd faint along the way i 
No, we must feed them e'er they start; 
Then let them joyfully depart, 

And ever bless thi:!! day." 
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" But, Master, whence shall we procure 
So great provision? For we're poor, 

And in a. desert place." 
" How many loaves of bread have you ?" 
" Seven, and little fishes few, 

But these are scarce a taste." 

He then :u-ranged them on the ground, 
In ranks, and companies around, 

Convenient to be fed; 
Then took into His arms the food, 
And looking up in prayerful mood, 

He blessed the fish and bread. 

The waiters were His chosen band, 
'mo took it, broken, from His hand, 

And gave to everyone; 
So wondrous did it multiply, 
For all, there was a full supply, 

~.;.ud much was left, when done. 

For seven baskets full, indeed, 
Offra"oments which they did not need, 

Were gathered up .with care; 
FoUl' thons..'II1d men were satisfied
"·omen and children, much beside, 

The rich repast did share. 

THE EYES OF A BLIXD MAl'< o PEl'< ED. 

A blind man, by his friends, was brought, 
"'110 for him, sight from Jesus sought, 

The Former of the eye: 
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Without the town, the man He led, 
Spit on his eyes-touched them, and said, 

" Can you now aught espy?" 

Then, looking round awhile, said he, 
" The men, as walking trees, I see, 

Removing there, and here j" . 

.Again the Saviour tOuched his eyes

.Again he looked-and with surprise, 
Saw every man quite clear. 

The reader will observe, that there are a number of very in
teresting miracles, which have not been poeticised; bnt as the 
:work was not completed in prison, I will not now compose, aud 
lntroduce them. 

·DEATH OF REUBEN RICE. 

[BY REQUEST OF HIS SISTER.] 

Dear brother, no longer thy form I behold, 
Now hid from my sight in the grave,pale and cold, 
There rest thou, in quiet, from earth's raging storms, 
From evil secure, in its multiplied forms. 

In youth,thou art called from thy friends to remO'l'"e, 
But 'tis to unite with the ransomed above; 
There, there we will greet thee in raptures unknown, 
And join with the armies around the white throne. 

Full well I remember thy prayers, and thy telll'S, 
For poor careless sinners, who met thee with sneers; 
Thy zeal and devotion to Christ, and His cause, 
From that precious moment, thou did'st it espouse. 
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Thy love t,) thy Saviour, while here thou didst dwell, 
"Was such, as thou coulcl'st not find language to tell ; 
But now, in seraphic and heavenly strains, 
Thou sweetly can',t sound it o'er all the bright plains. 

_.cVl1ictions, and trials, no more shall annoy
Thy happiness perfect, without an a11oy-
Thy Saviour than canst !lOW behold, face to face, 
And feast evermore on the joys of the place. 

Sing on. my dear brother-tunc loud your sweet harp, 
I hope soon to meet you, and neverto pal't-
I'll !lot wish you back, but will press all to you, 
My Saviour, in glory, forever to view. 

AFFLICTION. 

Composed, by request, for a friend who was bereaved of her 
'1tended life comprudon .. 

Father, I own Thy chastening hand, 
I\cuieh cnts my choicest comforts down; 

They come and go, at thy command, 
Nor would I mourn, though .ALL were gone. 

'Tis boundless LOVE inflicts the stroke, 
And love will also heal the sillart; 

Lo,e will bind up what love has broke, 
And pure, cele~tial joys impart. 

Though Thon d08t take my dearest friend, 
The joy, and solace of my days; 
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The one expected to attend 
W"ith me, through all life's winding ways-

Thou more than this wilt be to me, 
A Father, friend, and brotlwl" dear; 

And all my cares, I'n cast on Thee, 
A kind Protector, ever near. 

For me, Thou knowest what is best, 
And in Thy precious word, rm told, 

That" he who trusts the LOI"d, is blest, 
And nothing good will He withhold." 

" No evil shall b8fll11 the just," 
Though seeming evils o'er them brood; 

" To him who makes the Lord his trust, 
They all shall work his real good." 

These" light aillictions," short and few, 
" Shall work a weight of glolT vast, 

"While heavenly, unseen things I view, 
And joys which will forever last." 

" The suffering days aml nights bc1ow, 
Are not to be compared, with joy 

And happines~, 1 soon shall know, 
"Yhere nothing ever can alloy." 

'Tis well with saints, when joys arise, 
'Tis well with them, when 501'1'OW5 flow i 

'Tis well, when darkness ,'eils the skies, 
, And waves of trouble, o'er them go. 
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'Tis well with them, when on the mount, 
They feast on bleeding, dying love; 

And 'tis as well, in God's account, 
When they the fiery furnace prove. 

These trials are in mercy given, 
To wean my heart from things below

To cleanse from sin, and fit for heaven, 
vVnence all my earthly comforts flow: 

Then, Lord, take from me what Thou will, 
Give sickness, poverty, or shame; 

I will believe thy promise still, 
And prove thee faithful to the same. 

Come now, with comfort, to my soul, 
Bind up the wound, thy hand hath made; 

Apply the balm, and make me whole, 
And grant me every needed aid. 

COWPER'S BLA..:.'f.K, RHYMED. 

3!y soul is sick, my heart is stung 
'Villi eyery day's report of wrong, 

And outrage in our land; 
'There is no flesh in man's hal'd heart, 
That yieJJs, and pities human smnrt

It does not feel for man. 

The band of Brotherhood, designed 
By nature, to unite mankind, 

Is trampled in the dust i 
By wicked, covetous desire, 
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'Tis severed, as the flax, by fire, 
And sacrWced to lust! 

He finds his fellow with a skin, 
Not colored as his own has been, 

But of a darker dye; 
And having power t'infiict the wrong, 
Dooms and devotes him as his own, 

As his own lawful prey! 

Thus man, his brother man, devotes, 
Deprives of liberty and hopes, 

And all in life, that's sweet; 
But, as our nature's foulest stain, 
Tasks him,and binds him with a chain, 

His victim, safe to keep. 

Exacts his daily sweat and toil, 
With stripes, that stain with blood the soil, 

Nor heeds his groans the least; 
'While Mercy, with a bleeding heart, 
'W ould weep, to see such cruel smart 

Inflicted on 11 beast. 

Tren what is man! And who is he, 
With feelings of Humanity, 

Be unaffected can ? 
To see his brother treated thus, 
That would not hang his head, and blush, 

To think himself a man? 

I would not have, to till my ground, 
A slave, with cruel fetters bound, 
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And tremble when I wake; 
To carry me in pensi ve gloom, 
To £1n me while I sleep, at noon, 

And on me always wait; 

For all the wealth, of rieh and learned, 
That sinews, bought and sold, have earned, 

Or all they yet may gain. 
Far sooner be the Slave would r, 
And groan in bondage till I die, 

Than bind on him the chain. 

REJOICING IN HOPE. 
At one time the Warden's daughter sent me her slate, with 

a lcque::t that I ,vonid w"rite tor her, a cOlnpo,sition on Hope
of which tbe following is a part. 

The weary trav'ler, far from home, 
'Yhe1'e beasts of prey, the forests roam; 
While towering mountains inten-ene, 
And mighty rivers roll between-

Remembering there his children dear, 
His wife, and bosom friend, so near, 
Is fired to press through toil and pain, 
In hope to meet them all again. 

Through drenching rains, and piercing cold, 
He presses on, wit!l courage bold, 
O'er mountains high, through rivers deep, 
In hope, his family to meet. 

Thus with the Christian, here below, 
"\\'hile trav'ling through this world of wo ; 
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Byfaith, he views his heavenly rest, 
And smiling HOPE inspires his breast. 

Though fiery trials on him press, 
Sharp sickness, pain, or deep distress, 
And waves of trouble o'er him roll, 
HOPE is the anchor of his soul. 

It soothes his pains, and heals his smart, 
Binds up his wounded, aching heart j 
Sweetens his toils, makes burdens light, 
And cheers him in the darkest night. 

In hope, he moulders in the dust, 
In hope, of rising w;i~ the Just, 
In hope, to meet his Lord on high, 
IN HOPE, to reign above the sky. 

LIBERTY SONG. 

Ye friends of Liberty, awake, 
And put your armor on ; 

With dauntless zeal, your weapons take, 
And bid your fears begone. 

Sound Argument, and Truth, we use 
For weapohs, in this war: 

Good Sense, and solid Reason choose, 
.Arid carnal. 'means abhor. 

PerSDlISion, with Entreaty kind, 
.And Information true; 



Faith in the Lord, and Prayer, we find, 
Important weapons too, 

Let childrens' tears, and fathers' sighs, 
Engage you to assist i 

Let widows' groans, and orphans' cries, 
YOllr evcry power enlist. 

Enter the field, without delay ~ 
Let every nerve be strung; 

The battle now, is in array, 
Tho conflict is begun. 

True-hearted volnnteerg, we want, 
To conquer or to die; 

'\VllOm dungeons, mobs, nor deatll will daunt, 
And nought will cause to fly. 

The contest will be warm, severe, 
And lUany brave may faU; 

But courage tnke, 0111' (;nuse iR clear. 
Humanit,1/s loud ('alL 

It is the cause of Righteousness, 
Of Justice, Trnth, and Love: 

On1' King will doubtless give suecess, 
And help lIS from above. 

The ('alIse is God's, and must prevail, 
Though earth, and hell unite: 

Emanuel leads-we cannot fHil 
To put our fOfls to flight. 
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Come, then, fear not, be strong and bold, 
Thc victory sure shall be ; 

And soon, through earth, it shall be told, 
That all our land is free. 

True, faithful soldiers, one and all, 
A rich reward shall share; 

And those who in the combat fall, 
A Martyr's crown shall wear. 

Up! Freemen, up ! and all unite 
To set the Captive free: 

Trusting in God, exert your might, 
Al,TJ) SOUND THE JUBILEE. 

THE CHRISTIAN MOTHER'S PRAYER. 

GESTATION. 

Behold Thy handmaid, now, 0 Lord! 
" Be it according to Thy word," 

And teach me how to go; 
Hold Thou my hand, guide every step, 
That nought I do, may ill affect, 

The tender Embryo. 

Keep me from hurtfcl food or dress, 
And all that will. the mind depress...:... 

Preserve me calm, cnd mild; 
Thy gift, prepare me to receive, 

-Thy faithful promise to believe, 
And train for Thee, the chilO.. 
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B I R T H. 

Father, this child is given by Thee, 
.And a free offering it shall be, 

To serve Thee all its days; 
No right, or title do I claim, 
But consecrate it to Thy name, 

To live, but for Thy praise. 

Help me its precious soul to prize, 
And earthly fame and wealth, despise, 

Extravagance and show; 
To feel that every word and step, 
And e,ery look, will much affect, 

Its future joy or woe. 

Lord, give me strength, from day to day, 
To train it in Thy perfect way, 

For endless bliss above: 
0, make me patient, kind and firm, 
From my example, may it learn, 

Supremely Thee to love. 

WASHING. 

This water which I use so oft, 
To make the body clean and soft, 

'Will only cleanse the skin; 
Thy blood, alone, 0 Jesus dear, 
.. hails to make the nature clear, 

And pnrify within. 

That blood apply, to cleanse the heart, 
To renovate in every part, 

And wash the soul from sin ; 
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Each sinful passion, temper ill, 
Subdue, and subject to Thy will, 

.And now the work begin. 

DRESSING. 

Saviour, do Thou my children dress 
In the pure robes of righteousness,· 

With vestments clean and white; 
The filthy rags of sin remove, 
With garments of salvation clothe, 

That ever will shine bright. 

Take from them, all the vain desire, 
Of worldly show, and gay attire, 

Which carnal minds delight j 
Teach them the ornament to seek, 
A spirit, humble, quiet, meek, 

Well pleasing in Thy sight. 

FEEDING. 

Teach them to hunger for the bread, .. 
By which our needy souls are fed, 

.And thirst for waters pure ; 
The manna, by King Jesus given, 
" The living bread," that came from heaven, 

And living streams secure. 

qive them upon Thy truth to live, 
fir :!lesh and blood, by faith receive, 

.And find it "meat indeed." 
0, fill their souls with heavenly love, 
.And send their rations from above, 

.As they may duily need. 
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SABBATH. 

Go with them to 1'hy house, ° Lord, 
Teach them to hear, and love Thy word, 

And yield themselves to Thee; 
0, seal instruction to their mind, 
And on their hearts thy precepts bind, 

That they may holy be. 

Teach them to reverence Thy day, 
Keep them from every sinful way, 

Preserve them in thy fear; 
Help them with earnestness to pray, 
In III! they think, or do, or say, 

P.emember Thou art near. 

GOING TO SCHOOL. 

'''nile they are absent from my sight, 
Learning, at school, to read and write, 

And othEr useful things, 
0, guard them witb a wak,hful eye, 
From every threafning evil nigh, 

Beneath thy shelt'ring wings. 

Teach them in thee, to place their trust, 
And make their pathway like the just, 

That 511ineth more and more; 
All youthful follies to despise, 
And look, by faith, beyond the skies. 

To Canaan's happy shore. 

GOING TO BED. 

:Now while they take their rest in sleep, 
And Rilent slumbers o'er them creep, 
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:May Angels guard their bed; 
Secure in thy paternal arms, 
Safe on· thy breast, from all alarms, 

May they recline their head. 

"Vhen in the morning they arise, 
.And lift to thee, their feeble cries, 

0, teach them how to pray j 
Awake their souls to righteousness, 
That they may after glory press, 

And run the heavenly way. 

I now resign them to thy care, 
To take them from me young, or spare 

Till three score years, and ten j 
Prepare tlwm for thy righteous will, 
And land them safe on Zion's hill, 

For Jesus' sake-Amen. 

"SIG~S OF THE TIMES." 

The nations in darkness, are waking from sleep, 
The light of the Gospel, beginning to seek; 
Their blindness and vain superstitions give way, 
And for the" glad tidings," they're waiting, to-day. 

The poor, wflud'ring" red men," in sadness, who roam 
Through vast dismal forests, so near to our home, 
Are waiting, from us to receive the £;lad word, 
Free grace, and salvation, through Jesus our Lord. 

From Isles of the Ocean, they send up their cry, 
The breezes that fan 11S, are wafting it nigh; 
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The Sandwich llnd Friendlv have heard the glad sound, 
And thousands, their idols -have cast to the ground. 

Still thousands are anxious, and call for the light, 
That safely will lead them from error's dark night; 
In crowds, vast and eager, tbey follow the man, 
"'ho COllIes there to publisn redemption's blest. plan. 

Xew Zealand, the Fng-ccs, Society's group, 
:Madagascar, Borneo, and others about-
From South Seas, and Northern, the iVest, and the East, 
They wait for a call to the rich Gospel feast. 

The Hindoo renounces bis long cherished C01Jte, 

Old Budh is deserted, and fa.llen at b.st ; 
Their minds are now open, the Trutlt to receive, 
And with them, the Burmans, in crowds, will believe. 

The vast field of China, from Pekin to Kong, 
'Which could not, by Christians, be entered so long, 
Is now fully open, for all who "lI-ill go, 
lUount Cal vary's scenes to its millions to show. 

Its hundreds of millions will now hear the wOl'd, 
That makes their dtllDb idols, by all, lie abhorr'd; 
They're groping in darkness, for some one to lead, 
And make them acquainted with what they most need. 

From wide-spread Siberia, they urgently cry, 
And beg for assistance, before the:; shall die ; 
A few, the glad news of a Savior haveheard, 
Whose souls, for their kindred and friends, are now 

stirred. 
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In Syria and Persia, ten thousands wi1ll'cad, 
For Bibles and books of the Christians they plead; 
They hear with attention, and drink in the truth, 
As though sent from Hca.ven, with undoubted proof. 

The long-scattered Jews are. returning again, 
And bowing to Jesus, their erudfied King; 
His word they receive as a message from God, 
And trust in His procious, though once despised, blood. 

"The vail" is removing, the "blindness" departs, 
The Spirit of God is now melting their llCarts; 
The days of their exile will soon an ve fied, 
And then the day joyful-" A.s life jrolntlle dead." 

But poor, bleeding ~!Jfrica! so long spoih~tl and robbed ! 
Whose hearts with keen an"wsh :ind sorrow have throb-

bed- 0 

Does no star of gludness on them y(~t arise, 
To cheer up their souls, aud to banish their sighs? 

Yes! glory to Jesus!-"the fieJds are all white"
Their summer has come, and the "harvest is ripe;" 
The laborer here shall receive a rich cmp, 
From ,allies and plains, and the high mo:mtuin top. 

They lift up their voices, and stretch forth the hand 
To you, and to me, and to ALL in this land: 
With earnest entreaties, 005e€ch us to haste, 
And bring them the news of free gospel grace. 

From Capetown, and Palmus-Dahomey, ~It. )loon, 
The Senegal, Gambia, and noble Gilboon i 



92 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUB.TECTS. 

From places too numerous to mention, they cry
"Come over and help us, before we all die." 

The World is in motion, awaking from sleep, 
But Satan is striving all quiet to keep; 
He sends forth his legions to lead those astray, 
Who 're anxiously seeking to know the right way. 

""hat meaneth, O! Christian, these "signs of the 
times ?" 

Thi! anxious enquiring 'mid all tongues and climes? 
Wh.a.tsay they to you, as a servant of God? 
"Arise, and proclaim Jlly salvation abroad." 

The "fiillness" and "ripeness" of nations has come, 
And whate'er we do, must be speedily done: 
To TRUTH they'll now listen, receive and obey
But soon will grasp error, if yet we delay. 

O! come, then, all lovers of God, and of man, 
Assist in proclaiming the blood-purchased plan; 
Th,ice blessed are they who this work freely choose, 
But cursed, like Meraz, are all who refuse. 

REDEMPTION FROM SIN. 

Come, nIl-victorious· Lamb, 
Thou whose alone I am, 

Come, rule my heart: 
Enter with all Thy train
Let every foe be slain, 
Without a rival reign 

In every part. 
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Subdue each vain desire, 
And kindle now the fire 

Of heavenly love: 
From sin. 0, set me free, 
That I may holy be, 
And worship only Thee, 

Here and above. 

Wash me from all my guilt 
In Thy dear blood they spilt 

On Calvary; 
11:y nature renovate, 
Wholly anew create, 
And make me, for Thy sake, 

What I should be. 

Thou all-sufficient art, 
Then Thy rich grace impart, 

As I have need: 
In strong temptation's hour, 
When Satan would devour, 
O! guard me fromhis power, 

~l\.nd safely lead. 

While from Thy house I'm harr'd, 
And trials press me hard, 

Be Thou my stay; 
And ~, as s:tith Thy word, 
My "Shield and great reward," 
My "Light and Joy," 0, Lord, 

Through all the way. 



94 POEMS O:S- VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 

Help me to watch and pray, 
To serve Thee Bight and day, 

And never cease. 
\Then all my toils are o'er, 
Receive me to that shore, 
~·here troubles come no more, 

And all is peace. 

DEATH IK A PEKITENTIARY. 

Stretched on hi, couch f'e wretched pris'ner lies, 
His buruened bosom hea,es with mournful sighs
His wasted skeleton and pallid cheek, 
And sunk.en eye, that death is ncar, bespeak. 
He reels it-and the "King of Terrors" dreads, 
As nearer, and with quickening pace he h'eads : 
In min, on flattering hopes of life he hangs, 
Disease 11115 stmek its deep envenomed fangs. 
A thousand tl"Dubling thoughts now fill his mind, 
A lite of erime, and sins of every kind; 
His guilt and condemnation, too, appears, 
And fills his soul with dark, foreboding fea's. 
In vain we point him to the Lamb of God, 
And speak of pardon through His precious blood
rrge him, in yuin, to yield, repent, believe, 
And free salvation from the Lord receive. 
Hi, let/e, far off, he wants to see once more, 
Before departing from this earthly sh~re: 
Thinks more of kindred, inends,and things below, 
Thll.ll whither shall his naked spirit go-- . 
And thinks, to die in such a wr~tched place, 
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Will be a stigma, nothing can erase; 
O'er this he mourns-on this his mind doth dwelI, 
Wbile thus he hangs 'twixt heaven, earth, and hell. 
Poor man! deluded thus, and captive Jed 
By SRtan-now he's numbered with the dead. 
",Vhile he delayed, the dreaded monster came, 
And drew the deadly bow-nor missed his aim
He jell-But all! he fell, no more to rise, 
Till the Arch-angel's trumpet shakes the skies: 
Not then, we fe"r, to dwell with saints in light
But hear his doom, and sink to endless ni;;ht. 
How dread! that from this prison·house of WD, 

A man should to eternal dungeons go ! 
o might they now the friendly warning take, 
And to their Refuge, Christ, for life, eSl'ape. 
Alas! how few the admonition heed, 
And feel that they a prepal'ation need! 
Careless they laugh and sport around the dra,d, 
And 011 the verge of foaming billows tread! 
The stiffened corpse is put beneath the earth
Then, as before, they join in foolish mirth, • 
Till God, in righteous judgment, from ou 
Shall summons send, and (~all on them to tIie ! ; 

THE PRISONER'S PRAYER. 

O! gracious Rede€mer, now seated on high, 
And circled wi6 glory arouncl-

Behold a poor worm, with a pitying eye, 
And let Thy rich mercy abound. 
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Though Angels and Seraphs encircle Thy throne, 
And cast their bright erowns at Thy feet; 

Yet wilt Thou regard a po.or prisoner's groan, 
1'Vho ventures Thy favor to seek. 

On earth Thou wast hated, derided, and slain, 
"And tempted in all points as we:" 

That Thou, in QUI' trials, t~mptations and pain, 
"A merciful" Savior might be. 

To Thee, then, I come, to unbosom my heart, 
And cast upon Thee all my care; 

~~sured Thou wilt not bid me empty depart, 
Nor turn a dJaf ear to my prayer. 

My enemies, Lord, as the hairs of my head, 
So mrmy, on all sides, arise; 

My life, in the dust, they are anxious to tread, 
\\'hlle Justice and Tmth they despise. 

False witnesses join, in their malice and spite, 
With those who breathe cruelty out; 

But Rulers, and People, alId Preachers unite, 
To compass my footsteps about. 

To Thee, for protection and safety, I flee, 
And trust in Thy word, as I'm taught, 

'.rhy speedy salvation, 0, Lord, let me see, 
And bring their devices to nought. 

They wrest all my words, and their mealling pervert, 
And mischiefs against me devise; 

My pbns intentions and efforts subvert, 
: And mnItiply infamolls lies. 
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O! be Thou my Refuge, my Shield from all harm, 
In Thee all my trust I repose; . 

Stretch out for my help Thine omnipotent arm, 
I 'II smile at the tempest that blows. 

l!'rom those who surround me-butmoN from my heart, 
Temptations, like biilom, do roll : 

O! when I'm enticed from uprightness to pari.; 
Preserve, blessed Jesus, my soul. 

And sulfer me not to be "tempted and tried. 
Above what I'm able to bear;" 

".4. way oj escape," in temptation, provide, 
.And grant me the weapon, ''aLL .PR.A.YER," 

Give me, in my suft'erings, with patience to wait, 
.And meet, with submission, Thy will ; 

To "know," in affiictbns and bonds, for Thy sake. 
That "Thou art my God"-and "be stilL" 

A faith in Thy wisdom, Thy power ad love, 
Which nothing can shake, now bestow; 

That all my allotments descend from above, 
And all work for good, here below. 

O! make me a bl&8ing wherever I'm cut, 
"'W ork in me to will a~to dl.l ," .. 

Then bring me, when toili¥ &tl.d coniIiets &repast, 
My God and my· Ss.vior to view, 

Unworthy of favor, or notice, am I, 
No merit or goodness I c1<lim; 

G 
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My hope is in this-that the Saviour did die
These blessings I ask in ffis name. 

EMA.NCIPATIO~ IN THE W. I., AUG. 1, 1838. 

Hail! day to be remembered long, 
By all who love the human race i 

At thy return, in Freedom's song, 
We join to sing, with smiling face. 

At thy approach, in 'thirty-eight, 
What big emotions swelled the heart 

Of thousands, in a wretched state, 
Yfhich thy glad beams would from them part! 

Their chains fell quick-their fetters broke, 
The rising sun proclaimed them free

Eight hundred thousand then awoke, 
To taste the sweets of Liberty! 

The Dri,-er's horn refused to sound, 
His cracking whip was heard no more i 

But ringing hells, and shouts around, 
Echoed their joy from shore to shore. 

From chattleship to manhood changed, 
Like creatures new, they felt, and spake; 

The joyful crowds in order ranged, 
Praised God for such a blessing great. 

The wife !ind husband haste to meet
Long severed by the 'ryrant's power; 
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Children, their long-lost parents greet,
And 0 I the raptures of that hour! 

The father doth each one embrace, 
And then recounts their sorrows past; 

While down the care-worn matron's face, 
Bright tears of Joy lire trickling fast. 

Together then, they join in pr,use, 
For all the wonders God has done: 

'Wisdom implore, to guide their ways, 
In all the changes yet to COUle. 

They bury all the whips and chains, 
And labor cheerfully for pay: 

Forget their sorrows, stripes and pains, 
In happiness from day to day. 

Their hearts enlarge-their minds improve, 
Since freed from Slavery's withering curse: 

Increase in knowledge, f,uth and love, 
And blessings all around disperse. 

o ! when shall our land thus be free, 
From aU the curse of Slflooery? 
.And prove, by blest experience, too, 
What FREEDOM for mankind will do? 

MISSOURI PE:S"ITENTIARY, Aug. 1, 1844. 

BIRTH-DAY REFLECTI9N-No. 3. 

Twelve months have rolled, once more, thei~ rapid ronnd, 
And I, a pris'ner in the :flesh remain; 
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While others now lie mouldering in the ground, 
I live to hail my natal day again. 

But what is life 1 or who would wish to li,e, 
And linger out his ten and three-score years, 

For all the joys and sweets that earth can give, 
Commingled with so many bitter tears? 

'Tis true, that pleasures mingle with the pain, 
Of which no pen can paint reality; 

But-spring they from relations we sustain, 
To endle.~s life-to Immortality. 

The thoughts of R"st-of el:erlasti71g peace, 
V'lnen freed ii'Oill this terrestrial abode, 

Support the Eoul to wait for her release 
lVith patience-while she sings along the road. 

But not slane from mundane, thorny ground, 
Where thistles. weeds, and briars only grow

Can one taint ray of happiness be found, 
To cheer the trav'ler through this world of woo 

'Tis thus-though prison walls my steps enclose, 
_A..nd iron doors, with bars and locks confine

Though wicked men, with rage, my way oppose, 
~A..nd earth and hell against my soul combine-

Though long debarr'd, in God's own house, a seat
The rich delight of mingling with the saints, 

Where all the holy, faithful, happy, meet, 
To join in prayer and praise without restraints-

Though pressed with heavy labors all the day, 
From morn till night, for weeks, and months and yenrs 
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And oft disturbed when on my knees to pray, 
Amid confusion, noise, and impious jeers-

Tis thus my mind is quiet kept-with peae e 
And joy unspeakable my soul is b1est

"Soon will these troltblings of the wicked CEASE, 

And soon the weary find ETERNAL REST." 

Then what are all my toils and sufferings here, 
Comparecl1Tith glory soon to be possessed? 

For me, my Saviour shortly will appear, 
And take me home to dwell among the blest. 

The quick succession of my passing years, 
That like "swift $hips," are waftirlg me along

Yea, every day and night that disappears, 
Proclaim-I soon shall with the dead belong. 

Shall earthly pleasures, then, engage my mind? 
Or wealth? or praise of men? or sensual elise ? 

Let worldlings seek in these t.:heir bliss to find, 
But! will strive, my God to love, and please. 

Much of my precious time, to waste has run,-
Too sluggish been my soul-my thoughts too vain

O! Lord, forgive-grant strength for days to come, 
Nor let me from Thy presence rove again. 

His loving kindness let me u{)w record, 
And note the wonders He hath for us wrought: 

"::My soul doth bless and magnify the Lord," 
Who safely has through all our tri.als brought. 
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To WI a precious privilege was given-
.A. blessing great indeed-a lamp-a LIGHT, 

By which we sung and read, and wrote at even, 
'When safely looked within our cell at night 

When long secluded from all earthly friends, 
With whom we oft had to the Temple walked, 

(Though God, by His own presence, made amends,) 
Sweet counsel took, and of our Saviour taIked-

In His own time, (which always is the best,) 
He sent those to us whom we lov'd most dear ; 

.And (diverse from all favors to the rest) 
We oonverse had without restnlint or fear !. 

01 seSSO!1$, long to be remembered, they-
We sang God's praise-together joined in prayer--

Met and eommiugled hea.rts, from day to day, 
And on the Sabbath had a feast more rare. 

The hand of God, sopJain, we could but own, 
That caused e'en wicked men to treat us so

Besought, when bow'd together'rore His throne, 
That He would, with thQID, on their jonrney go. 

How JIlIIlIIly preclowllettel-s, too, we 'va had, 
From those we could not see, Ol' :hear their 'Voice. 

Which strengthen'd, cheered our hearts, and ~ Q<ern 

glad, 
Sweetened. our toils, and made our souls rejoice! 

.And o1l! wk. se&'JOT1$ in our "1iallowed cell!" 
Where DIIIeIIS ~ Dllerey 10udly cried-
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Where converts met, of Jesus' love to tell! 
Though many, ah! alas! have turned aside. 

o t glorious days-But they are now no 1nOl'6-

A "king who kne,v not Joseph," soon arose: 
1Vith him, dark clouds spread our horizon o'er, 

He stopped our class, and did aU good oppose. 

1Vhat havoc then among the lambs was made
Exposed to wolves, and not allowed to meet! 

Discouraged, tempted, wilak, ah! many strayed, 
Which made our souls in secret places weep. 

Yet God is 'wise, who doth such things allow, 
And what is best, He better knoW<! thaq. we; 

Low at his feet we then Will humbly bow, 
And wait, till His salvation we shall see. 

Still, blessings great, of which we were in need-
Rich funds of gospel knowledge-books and tracts

We have received, on which OUr souls may feed, 
And gain new strength ror future fresh attacks. 

The word of God i~ sure, and cannot fail
Though seeminp evils o'er us long may brood

Though men and devils join our peace t' assail, 
He will withhold from Saints 00 real good. 

Come. then, m:y sonl, in Him place aTI your trust
Learn wisdom, patience, faith. from all that's past : 

And when this flesh lies slumbering; in the dust, 
Yon 'n shout, on high, "all, ALL IS WELL," at last. 



BENEFITS OF AFFLICTION. 

"IT IS GOOD FOR lifE THAT I HAYE BEEN AFFLICTED." 

'Tis good for me that I have felt 
Thy cha~ning hand, O! God: 

Thy strokes of love my heart do melt, 
And I will kiss the rod. 

'T is goOd for me--that I may learn 
The secrets of my heart; 

Jm« every traitor there discern, 
That would mm Thee depart. 

'T is good-to mortify the flesh, 
And all its lusts subdue; 

That eVe/7 PQwerwhiehI possess 
May yield allegiance true. 

'T is good for me-that I may see 
How weak I am, and frail ; 

How soon, unless upheld by Thee, 
This tenement would fail. 

~'l' is ~~ I may learn how vain 
Th an tfiat Earth can boast-

Its wealth, and beauty, pleasure, f~e
Mere childish toys, at most. 

'Tis good-that I may learn to place 
My whole desire above-

..,.. seek 'the Smiles' of Jesus' face, 
And i'ist"ts d His love-. 
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'Tis good-that I may pity those 
In suffering and distress; 

Know how to soothe their heavy woes, 
And calm the troubled breast.. 

'T is good-to teach me how to pray··· 
To feel the worth of prayer: 

To clell.ve to God from day to day, 
And on Him cast my care, 

'T is good--that I may learn Thy word
Its hidden riches find j 

The peace and comfort they afford, 
To satisfy the mind. 

'T is good for me-that I may prove 
Thy every Promise sure; 

How full! how free ! what power to soothe! 
Upon them, how secure! 

'T is good---as silver to refine, 
And purge away my dross; 

:r'Q,.e H,is image in me shine, 
( 'Vho hung upon the cross. 

'T is good--to conquer my self· will, 
Which would resist the rod; 

That I, submissive, may "00 still, 
And know thafi :r'hou art God." 

'T is good"'-'that 1 may trtJ$l and prove
When storms of sorrow lower

Thy wisdom, goodness, and Thy 10,e, 
Thy faithfulnllsil and power. 
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"i' is good for me-·and this I know, 
That He who gives me food, 

Will cause, to me, while here below, 
".All things to work for GOOD." 

'T is good-that I may think of death, 
And be prepared to die: 

May dwell, when called to yield my breath, 
With Thee, above the sky. 

'T is good-I praise Thee, and adore 
The way I have been led; 

And with delight 1'11 trace it o'er, 
When I fair Canaan tread. 

o I Lord, 't is GooD-and now let come 
Wbata'~ Thou seest best: 

1 ril J>1"OD&lUl.ce it alJ.weU dofle, 
.And in Thy pleasure rest. 

ON THE DEATH OF A CHILD. 

(BY ¥;EQUEST OF THE MOTHEX.) 

The darling of my breast, 
Is quietly at rest, 

&neath the clod: 
That form, so dear to me, 
Which I no longer see, 
It was.a gift most free" 

Bestewoo 'ti, God. 
, ' 
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When him I did receive, 
I hop'd he long would live, 

My earthly prop-
My comfort and my stay, 
Through all life's dreary way, 
Till caII'd from earth away, 

My :flesh should drop. 

Butsuch.was not designed 
By the Eternal Mind--

My son is gone! 
I own the just decree, 
'Tis right, it thus should be, 
o Lord, I yield to Thee, 

" Thy will be do~e." 

" He gave and took away," 
And cheerfully I'll say, 

" Blest be His name." 
Though earthly comforts die, 
The Lord,- whO'. tllles on high, 
My Helper e~nigh, 

Remains the same. 

How sweet to feel. while here, 
My Saviour ever near, 

To cheer my heart! 
He more than makes amends, 
For lossd ehildren,frienda, 
And heavenly med'cilte sends 

TQ heal the smart. 
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My child shall ne'er return, 
But like a Seraph, burn 

Before the throne; 
To him I soon shall go, 
~\.nd le.nve this world ofwQ, 
Eternal joys to know, 

,,'jtll Christ at home. 

TllOugh here, he scarce could speak, 
Yet now he cttn repeat 

The song abm'': i 
He shines in bright attire, 
And strikes the golden lyre, 
Each notc ll..."Cending higher, 

To .Jesus' Jore. 

Siug Oll, through endless days, 
Sing loud your Saviour's praise, 

1\'bo brought YOll there; 
Your mother win not weep, 
For SOOll she hopes to meet 
In some diyine retreat'. 

Y onr bliss to share. 

THE SUFFERIXG CHRISTIAN ENCOURAC+ED. 

From Earth, and all its cares, 
Its ,ani ties and snares, 

Its toils, and sorrows, pains and woes; 
Vie goon shall find release, 
In eyerlasting peace, 

'Wbeore .50:" nnmix{)d, for"""r flow's. 



There Jesus dwells in light, 

And majesty so bright, 

As ne'er beheld by mortal eye, ; 

His glory fills the pl~ee, . 

And beams of heavenly gra!:", 

TIlume the shining court.'> on high. 

ExaltEd on His throne, 

His smlln is bliss unkUowll, 

And fills' all heaven widl sounding p~; 

Th' adoring armies fall, 

And with delight ext01 

His m~tchless love, through eno.less daJs, 

The sltint.~ amtyed in wMte.. 

With Angels, there unite, 

To sound and sweep the g{Yllien lyre; 

,Vitli ecstacies they trace 

The conflicts they have past, 

And tune their hel'1rt; 11m! yoij~es higher. 

What thQR are $f~l'mng$ here? 

That glorious day is nelW. 

'Wilen we shall leave tlll"m a1l brhind ; 

No Prisons there-nor aught 

To cause one anxio1l3 thought, 

Or discompose- our peaceful mijld. 

~rhttt'er Otfl't\.fl:J:!s . ru'll, 

Let us,by faith and prayer, 
Superior to the'ln rul ar!w; 

Anchor ~'ithin jlH~ 'I'~il. 
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And soon, with full-spread sail, 
We'll reach our haven in the skies. 

OCT. 25, 1844. 

~.~---

ON THE RELEASE OF A PRISONER, 

AND GIVEN TO ONE WHO WAS PARDONED. 

Go, fellow Pris'ner, here so long confined 
By iron doors, and locks, and gloomy walls; 

Leave all thy tears and sufferings here behind, 
And answer to thy little children's calls. 

Go, find your darlings-wipe away their tears, 
Cheer up their hearts-their sorrows drive away; 

Bid them to banish all their former fears, 
And now rejoice to seethe wished-for day. 

,;,00, :find that weeping, broken-hearted wife, 
Whom you have caused to mourn, by evil ways ; 

Go, sweeten now, her long imbittered life, 
And in God's fea,r together spend your days. 

Go to your friends, whom you have made to weep, 
And who have followed you with many prayers; 

Go, wipe the tear from off that furrowed cheek, 
And lighten life's oppressive, anxious cares. 

Go, tell them all, that you have seen and felt 
The evil of your former wicked ways; 

That Jesus' love your hardened heart did melt, 
And filled your mouth with songs of grateful praise. 



POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 111 

Go, ~how the world, by holy, upright acts, 
And godly conversation joined with aU, 

That you, henceforth, will mark your Saviour's tracks, 
And do, in earnest, on His name now call. 

Go, fellow-pris'ner-go, be useful-go, 
And be to man a blessing, whel'eyou dwell; 

The end of sinful ways to sinners show, 
Which lead to Prisons, Gallows, and to HelL 

Go, serve Manasseh's God, and yours, till death, 
Nor e'er forget your lonely prison cell j 

Remember those in bonds with prayerful breath, 
And meet me, finally, in heaven-farewell. 

OCT. '20, 1844. 

INYITATION .AND W AR}'TING. 

Attend, mourning captive, convicted, condemned
" Glad tidings," I bring you, to day, from a friend; 
A Pardon, for all, I'm commissioned to bring, 
Who no'wwil1 repent, and submit to their King. 

Y{}lif all have rebelled, and deserve not to live, 
Yet still He is gracious, and waits to forgive; 
He asks not your death, nor large money demands, 
But willing obetlience to all His eommands. 

If now 10011 C0ufess: and fO!l'S&ke every sin, 
With hearty allegiance return unto Him, 
He'll gr8lIltajuil pardon for all that is past, 
Yea, comfort, defend, and r~ceive you, at last. 
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But if with these terms you refuse to comply, 
The sentence is past, and you surely must die; 
There's nothing can save you, but this I proclaim, 
"Repentance toward Ood, and [Tue failh in kis name. 

Oh! why will You slight this free offer of life! 
And madly continue your unequal strife 
~';rith Him who can stop, in a moment, your breath, 
And plunge you, forever, in darkness and death? 

Oh, stop land consider, before it's too lat<;l, 
Yield IWW to the offer, while .mercy doth wait j 
O! come, dying mortals, why m;;lke this delay ? 
Come, cease your rebellion, submit to His sway. 

Come, ye who accept it, and give me your hand, 
In pledge that you'll sen-e in Emanuel's band; 
" Be faithful till death, and a crown He'll bestow," 
Outshining in splendor, all things here below. 

To all who reject it, one word we would say, 
"Remember-remember, we've warned you to day; 
Ancl 1101'1 must we leave you bound madly for hell ? 
Then, judgment-botmd trav'lers, we bid YOll farewell. 

GOD'S PROlVlISE OF GOOD. 

" I will surely do thee good," 
Is the word of Promise, sure, 

Which through ages, firm has stood, 
And fore;r~r shall flndllr., 
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Christ Himself, the word has given 
To His suffering members hero, 

When from pla.ce 110 place they're driven, 
This shall animate unu cheer. 

Severed from companions dear, 
Friends or kinclred torn aw~y

Christia:llll, dry the falling tear, 
God himself will be your ~y. 

On a bed of sickness laid, 
This shall soothe, and heal th e smart, 

So illumine deatlt's dark shade, 
You will cheerfully depart. 

'I'~ ia Fns.ns d;e.rk, immwr.M, 
With sort!! trials greatly pressed ; 

()fthis Promi-re be assured, 
And in quie.t on it rest . 

. Foes may frown, ad friends~, 
Wa.Veir .. S0l'l'OW o·~ YUIU roM

Thi&.~ i$,'''.-ery state, 
( .And revives the drooping son!. 

Though to us, short·sighted, frail, 
All may BIlIll210 to worl!; for ill; 

This jjW~ F~~c~J.,;t, 

.. ..ut~ ~ Qar -fll"d-SIIiL 

~A~ '1fJ e~elled saints, 
M1i.OO~ fill yout'mind; 

'.' C.YQUr murmuring and complaints. 
~h He wo!.l1Uls, lIe yet is kind. 
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Plead His Promise, faithful, true
Wait, submissive to His ,villi 

Soon, He will appear to you, 
And will every word fulfil. 

Then rejoice, in all His ways, 
Living in a cheerful mood; 

And you'll own, e'er many days, 
He did "SURELY DO YOU GOOD." 

DEPARTURE OF ALANSON WORK, FROM 
PRISON.-JAN. 20, 1845. 

Our dear loving brother, our" Faithful" has gone, 
Our prison companion, six months, and three years; 

His labors, and sufferings, his work here .is done, 
We meet, perhaps, never, in t\tis vale of tears. 

What precious <;ommunion, and fellowship s'We'et, 
We long have enjoyed in our hallQ.wed cell! 

While bowing in prayer, at Emanuel's feet, 
.And striving, in. concert, His praises to swell. 

His trials, andsol'I'ows, were as traly ours-
With hi n we rejoiced, and together did mourn j 

One object, one interest, engaged all our powers, 
To staud by the TrulII until death, we were sworn. 

His place here is vacant, but ,tis to supply 
That long-em~ty s~t, by his own fire-side j 

The sorl1O'l\'ing tear-drops to wipe from each eye, 
And for hIs dear lloom-needed comforts pt'ovide. 
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No more, at our altar, with us doth he bow-
No longer is heard, in our praises, his voice; 

He in< the blest courts of the Lord, worships now, 
And there, with the Righteous, doth sing and rejoice. 

° ! happy Alanson! released from his chains; 
And compMsed by spirits akin to his own; 

His tongue win break forth in unknown, joyful strains, 
And tell with exulting, what .Jesus has done. 

The songsters of nature, his bosom will eheer, 
And· EaJ'th's blooming prospects, enrapture his sight, 

The sound of the" church-going bell," he can hear, 
Andvi~w happy throngs, with enlivening delight. 

Go, go, happy brother, to freedom again....:.... 
The gl'l'llit boon of heaven, improve and enjoy; 

A little while longer, your partners remain, 
To labor and suffer-and" connt it all joy." 

Farewell, now, dear brother-farewell, It few days, 
Though parted in bOdy, we're still j6inedas one; 

For all theseaffiietions, our Father we'll praise, 
Forever adoring around the 'Vhite Throne. 

"GO, CHILD." 

. (WRITTEN ];'OR MY MOTHER.) 

Yes, go my dear child, for the Lord calls, for yoo, 
Go feirta;amd perform what He tells you to do; 
l'gwe you ap gladly, to labor for Him, 
In turning this world from rebellion and siu. 



I long fondly hoped it might so oroered be, 
That in myoId age you might live near to me, 
To be my support, and comfort, and prop, 
ltVhile in this dark valley of tears I shall stop. 

But Jesus will comfort and be my sure stay, 
He'l1 grant me assistance and strength as my day; 
So, for the poor Heathen, I bid you farewell, 
Go, hasten the news of a Saviour to tell. 

Why should I be selfish, and keep you at home, 
Waile hundreds of millions in darkness now moan? 
Their s,ou)s are ItS precious as our's-Yon may go, 
Go, chUd to their rescne, and save them from woo 

Though never again I may see your face here, 
The thought that you're usqful, my bosom shall cheer: 
I will not repine" but !'eJoice, I've a cbild, 
Who's willing to labor for Savages wild. 

Go then, my dear children-fear toil, pain, nor shame, 
Go, pu blish salvation in J estls' name: 
Nor shrink e 'en from death, for the sake of yonr Lord, 
Your crown will be brighter, and, great your reward. 

Though I can't go with you, so gray are my hairs, 
Be sure I shall follow with multiplied prayers: 
Each morning and evening such blessings implore, 
As YOll will most need on that filr distant shore. 

I'll meet you in he3.ven, loaded with sheaves, 
I'll hail YOtir approach from beyond the wide seas: 
There,tl.ere with the souls you have saved, we will sing, 
And praiseeverrnDre oUr Emanuel, King. 
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Be humble-be holy-be patient-be meek
.And wisdom from heaven continually seek: 
B'El active-be zealous-improve your time well, 
And SMW to the Heathen, the Christian-farewell. 

lU.RCH, 1845. 

THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

Around the table of our Lord, 
Who pleads for us above: 

Again we meet with one accor~, 
To celebrate His love. 

Come, de&,/.' beloved, vemure ne&r. 

With thankful hearts partake: 
Our gracious Master ever near, 

For our requests doth wait. 

Let ns adore the matchless grace, 
That brought Him from MI bigk, 

~. 8dBei'fer our gUilty Race--
F&f you. and me, to ilie. 

".fAt gratitude our zeal inflame 
To love and serve Him more-·-

Ar:.spread. the w." .. o~~ of His"~~!\" 
"1"0 " ""aistaBhhore~ \ .. " 
!.,.~~ " 

"~w, my emil, Uly RaDSOOl view, 
WltIo frees from sin and hell: 

" He bo~ the vengeance due to '!lOti, 
O! tlMm His praises swell. 
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Tholl Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I own Thy claims on me: 

Thou. art my soul's redemption price ' 
And T will live for thee. 

Now write Thy truth within my heart--
Thy Spirit richly grant: 

And oh !Thyself to me impart, 
For after Thee I pant. 

BIRTH DAY REFLECTION.---No. 4. 
AUGUST 12, 1845. 

As sands, unceasing, from the glsso, 
In quick succession ra pid pass, 
So fly my days of exile here: 
.And oh! the happy day is near, 
When God will dry up every tear, 

And call me home. 

Another year of this short life 
Has passed, 'mid buff'ring, toil and strife: 
And while I view the past, to· day, 
With gratitude and love, I say, 
The Lom bas been my Strength and Stay 

At every step. 

While fears and dangers thickly met, 
To tempt my Soul to pine a'nd tret: 
His charming voice has said, "Fear not, 
Though trying is your present. JQt, 
You shall not. by Me, he forgot, 

1'11 bft J'.QlU" help." 
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While fierce diseases flocked around, 
And many laid beneath the grolmd, , 
My feeb:e frame severely shook: 
I cried, " O! Lord, in mercy look ,, __ _ 
My case He freely undertook, 

And raised me up. 

Long stretched upou my prison bed, 
The glorious Promises I read---
Each one, with heavenly blessings fraught, 
Rich comfort to my spirit brought; 
And by them, sweet submission taught, 

My soul rejoiced. 

Sore trials havebe$et my p .. th, 
While lions roared around in wrath: 
But Daniel's God, of ancient age, 
Was present to restrain their rage, 
And for my safety to engage 

His power divine_ 

Dark, tnrel>t 'ning 'etoc.Qs have' intervened, 
Which, fraught with evil only, seemed: 
But everlasting arms were spread, 
To shield my poor defenceless head, 
While Grace preserved my soul from drtKld, 

Staid 'Of! tf,re Lord. 

Noe~y ~s'ha~e ventured,near, 
To visita,poor Prispcner:* 
Their arm was short-·-though great their care, 
Who glaDly would my burdens share--

'if That is, during the previous year. 
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But God has heard a pris'ner's prayer 
In times of need. 

In each distress, in every strait, 
His loving kindness has been great: 
\Vhile millions of the wretched poor, 
Have more than I been called t' enuure, 
My" bread and water" has been sure, 

And every good. 

And since, through all my conflicts past, 
His potent arm has held me fast, 
I will upon His care depend---
Belie,-e He'll help me to the end, 
And every needed comfort send, 

While here I stay_ 

A few more days---my work is done--
The battle fought---tbe victory won-
And then, on Canaan's bappy shore, 
Where chains and Prisons are no mare, 
With suintsand Angels, I'll adore 

My God and King. 

O! hasten on the glorious tilne, 
'When I shall in His image shine.-
Seraphic love my soul inflame, 
While alleluias to His name, 
Reecho 0' er the heavenly plain, 

Glory to God! 



THE GOSPEL VESSEL. 

On the rough, stormy, tempestuous Ocean, 
The ocean of. Time, is my vessel now cast; 

The winds and the billows, in dreadful commotion, 
While fiercely contending, quite o'er my sides dash. 

;Yetstill I'm secure, in the "old Ship of Zion," 
Which bravely outrides all the tempests that rise : 

Her sign, in -bold front, is old Judah's tried "Lion," 
That all opposition and danger defies. 

We have a good Caplain...;...EM:ANUBL, IESVe, 

Who safely has landed His millions at home;; 
From all threat'ning evils He cheerfnlly frees us, 

.And never has lost, of His passengers, one. 
But, oh! how we feast on provision ceIes~ 

The fruits of the country to whi(!h-we -are ~: 
No such royal dainties inregionS-~ . 

By a~y poor mortatwaS ever yet found. 
,-,,/. " 

Om Pilot ilssklriul-the blest SpmIT HoLY-
The rOOks, shoalS;- and quicksands He perfectly k:t:Iows ; 

To guide/us t~ugh safely, we trust in Him $OMy, 
-Cpatide in -Elis wislom, though ~ ov~ 

0;; ComPasS,~ ~IllLlll, is true and unfailiDg, 
And. oonstanUy points to the haven of Love: 

It is eurChart, also, minutely detailing 
Our coone to the bright, happy country above. 

'7 
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0111' sure, steadfast Anchor, THE HOPE OF SALVATION, 

Takes hold on the bottom of Promise secure; 
'Mid whirlwinds, tornadoes, and floods of temptation, 

It holds the Ship firmly-and satety is sure. 
By close SELF-L'<SPECTION, the old line of Sounding, 

We clearly discover the truth of our state: 
Discern thus the rocks, and the danger of grounding, 

And for preservation all hands are awake. 

For Brdla,~t, to hold us ill upright position, 
Amid the w,av~ da~9-ing, and hurricane gales, 

1Ve carry roreTI!,IALB, and kewJY AFFLICTION, 

Which steady the vessel, and safely she sails. 
A good Christian DIARY-where, progress and courses, 

Events of importance we faithfully place-
Is used as our LtJg-oMk, for future resources, 

That all ,\\,hpc!iLesi:r;e.~nr hlst'ry may trace. 

Our Sailo1"s are numei'Ous-the pure gaspelPREAcHERS, 

"\Vbo watch for oUr safety, and toil day and night; 
And in Si.wigatioll, a number are 'rEACHERS, 

Whe train up young Sailors to-\>ork wilh delight. 
The SoUL, with rlClididullonds and spices, 'Our Cargo, 

Surpassing i~ y~~. what worldlings can bring; 
And on these, ~ur treMures, we fell,. no embargo, 

For all are insured by ol1r heavenly RiIlg. 

TD catch the nul' breezes, 'Our Sails wide extended, 
Are beauteous for Angels Dr men to behold: 

Firm TRUST is oor Main-sail, and. with it are blended, 
R.~:PI\NTANCE and CoURAGE-Unflincl.ing and bold

Sweet T&MPE1I.ANCE,.and KNOWLEDGE, LONG-SUFFER

ING, and }'iEEKNESS, 
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FORGIVENESS, and JOY, BROTHER-KL.'iD::\Ess,death_ 
strong, 

FORBEARANCE, and PATIENCE, and heavenly SWEET
NESS, 

While CHARITY, lovely, to all these belong. 

Infesting our Ocean, are bold Pirate.~, many, 
:Relentlessly cruel, and valiant in fight j 

They know neither mercy nor pity for any, 
And millions have fallen betore their great might. 

Though oft met in conflict-on all sides surrounded 
By fleets of these ~\liens so hard to be drh'en, 

Our two-edged sword left them scattered and wounded, 
And to our brave Captain all glory be given. 

Our Sails set for heaven, and winds gently blowing, 
We soon shall arrive in the harbor, all safe: 

Yes, g'ory 1 full swiftly ab'eady we're going
It's now in full view by our Telescope, FAITH. 

vVe see the bright Angels preparing to meet us, 
And Mansions, and Glory, our tongues ca;nnoliteU; 

Hosanna! Amen! Alleluia! They !l,·eet m, 
And shout us all WELCOME 1 ! Farewell, Earth, Fare

well! 
PENITENTJARY, Sept. 10, 1845 . 

.A PETITION.TOG-OV. J. C. EDWARDS. 

Tothee,6,1~,UIef\}r tfilll Sovereign State, 
A suffering Pris'ner his request would make; 
:Be pleased to lend a condescending ear, 
And in compassion his petition hear. 
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By way of premise, suffer me to say, 

That four long years, and more, have rolled away, 

Since from my friends and kindred I was torn, 

And let1 them all, my doleful state to mourn. 

An a",ored mother, Sir, whose bowels yearn, 

And who has waited long her son's return-

An old gray-headed tather, too, whose pity moves, 

And longs once more to see the Son he loves

Just o'er the gaping tomb, with grief, they bend, 

'While their nnceasingprayers to heaven ascend, 

That they their long-lost son may live t' embrace, 

And. view again, in time, his toil-worn face_ 

The pal-Iner of my joys and griefs for life, 

My bosom frienrl, and my espoused wife, 

Has waited through these long and mournful years, 

With earnest prayers, and cries, and floods of tears, 

To see tb.e~y when w.e could leave our home, 

And go w.OOrq Pagans in their darkness roam, 

To point them to the sin-atoning blood, 

And say to all, "Behold the Lamb of God." 

Hnndreds of millions, in the deepest thrall 

(}fsin, send up to me their earnest call, 

To hastendo them, and the way make known, 

By whieh they may escape the "wrath to come j" 

By thousands-far beyond the reach of hope

They daily sink, in deep despair to grope, 

O! Sir, their loud entr~aties pierce mv heart 

And for their good, I gladly now wouid pal1:' 

With parents, kindred, country, home, and friends, 

To go where'er my heavenly Master sends; . 

And spend the remnant of my fieetingdays, 
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In turning Heathen from their sinfl11 ways. 
But I 'm JJonr Pris'ner, Si~, nor can I go, 

Until a pardo!1.fromyour hand I show. 
I 'm here confined within these dismal walls, 
Which seem almost to. bw· out mercy's calls j 
And here I long have been, and labored hard, 
From friends and Christi:ln intercourse flelmrr'd. 
Here have, I Bu.ffered, too, both day And night, 
What Time itself can never bring to light. 

They tell me I'm ~ Felon, and receive 
But what strict Justice, by the Law, doth give. 
But can thCl fact by any be denied, 
There passed a twelue-m'JlIth,* after I was tried,. 
Before tqe House and Senate did ~t 
T!oe Law, which inade it a State', Priaon.trdJ' 
And .. ~~ th' Assembly~men of 'forty-two,t 
WhQ published to the people statutes new, 
Could I now call them, one by one, for proof ? 
Must they not all confess this is the truth ? 

Could you, Sir, rule the people of this State, 
Before ~.~y c~se JOu for their MagiStrate? 
Do Lp,wyers have it in their power to make 
N~ laws,'to suit the case they undertake? 
If Legl.~latorsdo not Laws provide, 
To meet the wants of State where they rel!lde, 
:Do ~vate persons have the power, .at.will, 
To try ~ ,oQn,4emn, imprison, and to kill ? 
And sh6ui-a: :tIw:r taus, fDitJuJui a law, proceed, 

~Since m~on, i have received a copy of the Law, and 
:tl.nd t!lA;;J¢.JI"4i,$ not p:l.Ssed until m )re, tllan THB.EJIi YlURS after 
we wei:'lIlmpr,soned. 

t It was by those of 'Jvrty-ftvro 
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Should not the High Authorities take heed, 
And rid the injured person from their hands
Then furnish Laws which public good demands? 

However, this I to your judgmentleave, 
As you may different from myself believe. 

A Felon grant I am-what dlen 's the case? 
Can smiling mercy, tllerefore, have no place? 
And must a Fe7on, e'en, who truly weeps, 
And pardon from his God, contritely seeks-, 
Amendment promises to all mankind-
Must he no mercy from his fellow find? 

Wherein 1 've injured God or man, I mourn, 
And from aU sinful ways do truly turn; 
And if a promise more, from me, you claim, 
I say, I never will do thus again.:j: 

And now, in view of what has jUiit been said, 
I will, befdre you, my p~tition spread j 
And mercy; mercy, MERCY, is my plea--
That you grant will a captive, liberty,-- ' 
Will, in your gracious clemency, extend 
A helping hand, and rich deliverance send-
For a poor worm your sovereign power employ, 
And cause t~n t'boiisanfl hearts to leap for joy. 

'T is not alone tor self r plead--ilO-no
For I myself could cheerful undergo 
The sufferings, trials, toils-and yield my breath 
,\Vith sweet composure, in the arms of Death, 
Which soon must overtake me, if I here 
Much longer stay. But t'is to CIry the tear 
Of weeping friends-a numerous list: and more-

t Go Into a Slave State for Slaves. 
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That 1 may hasten to some distant shore, 
Where sound of Je.ms never yet was heard
Where Satan, in his kingdom undisturbed, 
Sways human mind. There-tltere to them unfold 
The sacred Gospel's plan; and from his hold, 
The arch-Deceiver drive with truth divine-
That light of Revelation there may shine, 
Dispelling thence the cheerless, midnight shades, 
Ami guide to realms where darkness ne'er invades
Where joys celestial fill th' expanded soul, 
And beams of glory radiate the whole. 

And now, it lies alone with you to say 
If I may go-or longer here must stay, 
While millions sink to :flames of endless wo, 
Because I could· not to them ${JOneT' go. 

O! may I go ? Can't you my Pardon grant ? 
Ten thousand thousand will your kindness thank. 
Otliers have heen released-O ! why not I ? 
Or must I here remain, and droop and die? 
I plead for mercy-for my' Pare~lts'sake : 
I plead for mercy-for my Consort's sake: 
I plead for mercy-for the Heathen's sake: 
I plead for mercy-for iIissouri's sake: 
I plead for mercy-for our .'tation's sake: 
I plead for mercy-for my SA VI017R's sake. 

A brother, and companion on my charge, 
Has been restored to'liberty, at large.;. 
For which, a thousand thanks to heaven Il'!{'end, 
And shall, in blessings, on your head descend. 
And thousands more, with prayers for you shall rise, 
As sweet and grateful incense to the skies, 
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If a poor Capth'e's prayer shall reach your heart, 
And draw from you, the word, "In peace depart." 

I am a CHRISTIAN, Sir, and Christ, my Lord, 
Will bless, with vast and infinite reward, 
The man, who to His suffering subject shows 
Compassion, and relief from heavy woes. 

In view of our relationship as men, 
'Which should all sinful prejudice condemn---
1:n view of prayers, and tears, and man y sighs, 
Which daily to .Tehovah's throne arise--
In view of millions sinking down to hell, 
Whose sufferlIigs mortal lips can never tell--
In view of Time, which soon will be no more, 
But waft us to a distant, unknown sl1ore---
In view of Death, which hastens on apace, 
To usher us before the Judge's fitctl-
In Ylew of that great, final, reck'ning day, 
When we shall hear Him to His children say, 
"Come near, ye blessed, and sit down with Me, 
On thrones, prepared from all eternity j" 
But to the wicked-"Hence, accurs'd, depart, 
With Satan and his angels have your part"-"
In view of heaven, where angels prostrnte fall, 
With saints, 'c~nfessing ,Tesus, "Lord of all ;" 
Where blissful pleasures do forever roll, 
And full fruition fills up every soul--
In view of vast Etemity to come, 
Which fixes Qur unchanging, future dooll1--
In view of aU-I ask, once more, the same, 
Andplead foI." mercy, in my Saviour's name,---
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Commending yon to His all gracious care, 
That you may hear alld grant my earnest prayer. 

Your most ob't. 

GEORGE THOMPSON. 
PENITE)[TIARY, Sept. 23, 1845 • 

. THE SLAVE'S HOPE. 

The foUowin~ was sngg;e~te'l by a Slave's comillO" into the 
Prison, whom [ asked, •. When are YJU going te> be fr':.,e 1" He 
replied, "Afler I'm dead !"j 

From this sore bondage I then shall be free, 
After I'm dead--After I'm dead. 

Rest, in the grave, there remains yet for me, 
After I'm dead--After I'm Jead. 

Here I ex:pect still to suffer and toil, 
And with my heart's blood to fatten the soil : 
But oh! I shall rest from this world of turmoil, 

After I'm dead-After I'm dead. 

I shall be free from the T.rrant's strong hani, 
After I'm dead-After I'm dead: 

Nor, trembling, hear his loud, threat'ning command, 
After I'm dead--After I'm dead. 

Now they may bind me, and heatwheuthey please, 
Press me wite. blll':dens whiehgive me no1lase
No more, as their victim, on me shall tlrey seize, 

After I'mdead-·A.f'l;er I 'In dead. 

I shall be free from their scorn anu oontempt, 
Mer I'm dead-After I'm dead. 

They, to their malice, may gi VI! a fre~ vilnt, 
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After I'm dead--Mter I 'm dead: 
Far from their power I then shall abide, 
Safe from their envy, secure from their pride-
And soon, in the dust, they will lie by my side, 

After I'm dead-After I 'm dead. 

I shall be FREE! 0, the rapturous name! 
Mter I 'm dead--After I'm dead; 

Free from my shackles, and all mortals' claim, 
Mter I'm dead--Mter I'm dead; 

And my dear Saviour, I hope then to see, 
Who gave His life as a ransom for me, 
That 1, in His kingdom, might ever be FREE, 

After I'm dead-After I'm dead 

"JESUS· TAKE ME" 

"Jesns, take me," cried our brother,*' 
'With his last and dying breath: 

Than this wis];, 1 have no other, 
Bear me o'er the Jordan Death. 

Jesus, take me, 
Through the rolling current safe. 

Take me from this wol'ld of trouble, 
Sorrow, sin, temptation, pain i 

All below is but a bubble, 
Short, delusive, fleeting, vain. 

Jesus, take me ; 
This shall be eternal gain. 

"If I. p, Glary, It beJaved stlildeilt, Ilt Mission Inl!litllte,'·' 
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Take me-nmv my time of labor, 

In the vineyard, here, is o'er; 

Since for Heathen, friend or neicrhbor '" , 
I can toil, and pray no more: 

Jesus, take me 

To fair Canaan's happy shore. 

Take me-to Thy kingdom glorious, 

'Where immel·tal spirits sing: 

Over sin and death victorions, 

o ! my soul is on the "\ying

Jesus, take me, 

To Thy bosom, gracious King. 

Glory! glory lto my Saviour, 

Who hath bought me with His blood; 

By whose merit, I found fayor; 

Safely o'er the swelling flood, 

Jesus take me-

Glory to the Lamb of God! 

GOOD NE'WS FRmI A FRIEND. 

Perhap" thos9 who have never been in Prison will not be able 
to enter fully into the spirit of the followinl. which was compo

sed. 0[[ the reception of" Ltter, from a dear friend. after a long 

time, without hearing any tilling from my companiDn& in pros
perity. 

Let gratitude my soul inflame; 

For all the mercies of the Lord; 

And while I praise His glorious name, 

His constant faithfulness record. 
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As to the thirsty Tray'ler faint, 
Cold waters most reviving are; 

So to the humble, exiled saint, 
Is joyful news from friends afar. 

o ! how it cheers his sinking heart, 
And His desponding soul revives; 

Allays the anguish-heals the smart
VVnen news, from those he loves, arriYes! 

With cheerfulness and courage strong, 
He meets his sufferingS, toils, and pain; 

In hope, the time will come, e'er long, 
tVhen they, on earth, shall meet again. 

Though severed from his brethren dear, 
'MiQ, f01'\5' and dangers all around; 

" Good nei;cs" from them, will always cheer, 
And make his happiness abound. 

It kindles up the flame of love, 
And binds their hearts in stronger ties; 

'WhlIe' 800n, they hope to meet' above, 
To love and praise beyond the skies. 

To God, let heart-felt thanks ascend, 
For this new procif of His kind care ; 

For this fresh token, from my friend, 
OfIove, and sympathy, and prayer. 



DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARIES. 

In Prison, we hea.rd of the departure of fh·e of our compau
ions, for India.-The following was composed, a.nd sung in our 
"ha.llowed cell," on the evening of the day they were to sail. 

Farewell; lov'd" companions so dear, 
With whom we have oft bow'd in prayer; 

And, joined in sweet· fellowship here, 
Yost precious communion did share: 

FareweU-these sweet seasons are o'er, 
The time of our parting has come; 

When .You, for a far distant shore, 

:May~lItv:6 ~ 1QW' ~iends, conntry," home. 

T<I realms long enshrouded in night, 
Enveloped with darkness and gloom; 

Go, carry. the Go~pel's blest light, 
From heaven, man's richest, best boon, 

Where Idols are worshiped with zeal, 
And Satan bears sway nncontrolled; 

The plan of Salvation reveal-
The banner of Jesus unfold. 

In full gospel armor be clad, 
For tlUi:!re!OUS-ud$ttong are your :fOes; 

The j. Prmce~ifIit irorld "will hemad, 

.A.n4.~"all his fQrce t' oppose. 
.. Fear .rit ,,~" be strong in tke Lord," 
AP~ ~ opp9Sition defy; 
~ gui~ne by ITUl word, 

"bd armies of Aliens shall By. 
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Go forth-to the, end of the world, 
Extending Emanuel's sway j 

Before you, shall Idols be hurled, 
And vain superstition give way; 

Nor think that your labor is done, 
'While yet upon Earth you remain; 

The time of your rest will not come, 
Till low in the dust you are lain. 

We 800'~ shall sit down with our Lord, 
In mansions of glory above ; 

.And then find our Rest and Reward, 
Fore\"er to praise Him,and love: 

O! there, mlUlY souls may we bring, 
The anthems of rapture, to swell, 

To Christ, their Redeemer and King
Till then, dear companions, farewell_. 

DIALOGtJ.E-A :MOTllER .AND DAUGHTER. 

. =:ngg""fcJ by the departure of JUDii' Rendall, as a..missionary 
to lnd..ta. ". 

Dear lIother, you suffered and toiled much for me, 
1\11en I was so small, and dependent on thee ;. 
You watched oOer my ways to restrain me from sin, 
And pointing to Jesus, said, " Love and serve Him." 

Yes child, I hare suffered, and toiled with much care, 
And for yuur best comfort, no effort did spare; 
But when, for the Saviour, you left c::hiidish toys, 
My iOlll WJlSthen nlled with exc~ng great joys. 
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Dear MotileI', I love you, and gladly would do, 
Whatever I can to bring comfort to you j 
For all your great kindness I ne'er can repay, 
Yet what will most comfort you? Say, mother, say. 

, 
My daughter, your filial affection is such, 
.As adds to my comfort and happiaess much; 
But one thing remains now to run my cup o'er, 
Be holy-be usifLll-and I ask no more. 

To be such, my mother, is all my desire-
To be such, while living, my soul shall aspire j 
And for the poor Heathell, who never yet heard 
Of Christ, and salvation, my bosom is stirred. 

Ah ! yes, child, their sorrows from past duys of old, 
Have been, and are still snch as cannot be told; 
They grope in the darkness without any light, 
And sink, in their blindness, to unending night. 

Well Mother, I'm hearty, and vigorous, and young, 
I know what the Saviour, for sil1l:ers, has done; 
Why could I not go and salvation proclaim? 
Go bear them the knowledge of Jesus' name. 

Why, child, when you're wafted to that distant shore, 
Your dear loving Mother you may see no more; 
Then what will you do, in a dark, foreign land, 
When fainting, and sick-and no mather at hand? 

Deal.' Mother, I fear not':'-' T~. Saviour is there, 
To comfort ~' strengthen, and answer my prayer: 
The Heathen !lie dying-I pity their woe
Q! say, Mother, SR)·--may I iO? may I go? 
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Yes, ~;e5, my dear child-it rejoices my heart, 
To se"e .. ou ~o willin!!", with kindred to part; 
To !!o ,;here the liO'ht of the gospel ne'er shone, 

~, '" 
And to them, "glad tidings" of Pardon, make known. 

0, glory to God! I'm now happy indeed, 
Since you, my dear mother, do bid me God-speed; 
But will you not mourn, when I'm far, far away, 
And round the dear Altar no more bow to pray? 

No, nfl, daughter, no-for I trust in 'l;he Lord, 
He-He wili be with you, your shield and reward: 
He'l! bless you with water, and bless you with food, 
He 'n bless you with all things that are for your good. 

But, Mother, I know you will pray for your child, 
When lab'ring, andsuifering for Savages wild; 
At morning, at noon, and at night will you bear 
:i1y CDSe to the ears of the "Hearer of prayer." 

Yes, child, I shall follow, with prayer, night and day, 
That God will be with you, your comfort and stay; 
Go forth, and save many from sin, death, and hell, 
And soon we shall meet in fair Canaan--:farewell. 

Farewell, loving parents-.farewell, sisters dear; 
Do not, when I 'm absent, for me shed a tear. 
Farewell, youthful scenes-my companions, farewell, 
Farewell, native coun;rJ"-farewell, all-FAREWELL.' 



MEETING OF FRIENDS. 

Welcome, deal' friends, in Jesus' name, 
For through His love, we meet again, 

.And join in friendship sweet j 
While many have been called to die, 
Bright hope still sparkles in our eye, 

.As we each other grel't. 

Through many changes we have passed, 
.And felt affliction's piercing blast, 

.And various trials sore; 
But out of all, the Lord has brought, 
Then let us love Him, as ,ye ought, 

.And trust him evermore. 

Ten thousand blessings has He given, 
To cheer us on our road to heaven, 

Through all the dangerous way; 
The I>e~elt has supplied us food, 
Thefiinty Rock poured out a flood, 

.And "strength bef.n as our day." 

Come, let us eount our mercies o'er
The wisdom, goodness, love, adore, 

Of OUI' benignant God; 
Till gratitude our souls shill fire, 
With an unceasing, strong desire, 

To stlund His praise abroad. 
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We'11 bow befo~e the Lord, in prayer, 
To thank Him for His guardian care, 

And all Hig kindness shown; 
Unite in songs of grateful praise, 
In hope to strike celestial lays, 

Before our FttthCl"s throne. 

O! there we'll meet, and shout, find sing 
Loud anthems to our glorious King, 

With undivided heart; 
QUI' friendship then cemented strong, 
We'll join the everlasting song, 

And never, never part. 
DEC. 3, 1845. 

PARTING OF FRIENDS. 

Friends, beloved for Jesus' sake, 
Now before we separate, 
Let us bow at His dear feet, 
And ourselves to Him cO=lit-
Thank, Him, far His mercies past, 
And His constant presence ask. 

We may never meet again, 
'Vhile on Earth we shaII remain; 
But whate'er our b,die.~ part, 
W' e shall still be joined in h earl : 
Though qffliction o'er us rolls, 
Frien,dsbip sha1I unite our 1IOtl1s. 
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Oft, before the Mercy seat, 
Let m, for each other, seek 
Blessings,sueh as God can give, 
Or our needy souls receive: 
In eaeh state--on land or sea, 
"As our day, our strength may be." 

Let us now anew, espouse 
Our beloved Master's cause
Every energy enlist, 
"\Vith our heart, and hands, assist. 
To proclaim, the world around, 
Fullsalvation's joyful sound. 

Soon we'll meet to part no more, 
]\rIeet, on Canaan's peaceful shore
Meet, in worlds of endless light
Meet, to shine in robes of white
Meet, to praise, and love, ndore, 
With our JESUS, e,ermore. 

Happy, happy shall we be, 
Happy, through Eteruity: 
Let us, tben, with courage, bear 
All our toils and sufferil1gs here. 
·What our Saviour does, is lcell, 
Then be. cheerful, friends, F ARKln:r,L. 

DEC. 12, 1845. 



:MY PORTION. 

There's nought on Earth, below the Sun, 
That I ~an truly call my own, 

And trust thereon secure: 
\Vhate'er its nature, or its name, 
It rests on a precarious claim--

~<\. title insecure. 

A precious gift, from God to man
While measuring out our little span 

Of mortallife---is Time: 
But quick the years do roll away, 
Nor will a single moment stay, 

Till I can call it mine. 

Houses, and lands, and glittering ore, 
Though multiplied from shore to shore, 

Take wings, and flyaway: 
Naked into the world I came, 
And naked, I must leave the same, 

Nor do I know the day. 

Neighbors, and friends, and kindred dear, 
By whom I am surrounded here, 

And whom I fondly love: 
Cut down upon the left and right, 
Are snatched forever from my sight, 

\Vhile in this world I rove. 

A bosom friend, on whom we lean, 
And darling children, too, who seem 
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To be an earthly prop, 
Are sudden torn from our embrace, 
And never shall we see their fap-e, 

While in this vale we stop. 

To Liberly--delightful sound-
My tenure, f~lllile I have found, 

And learned 't was not my own; 
\Vhile cruel, unrelenting bands, 
·With wicked and oppressive hands, 

Did bind and crush me dowu. 

Nor can I call myself my own---
This truth, the Bible has made known, 

And may. by all, be read: 
Then, fierce diseases, too, invade, 
Which tell me I must won be laid, 

And numbered with the dead. 

Where'er I turn, or cast my eye, 
Around the Earth, or vaulted Sky, 

And view each flaming Ball, 
One certain truth I clearly read. 
'Vhich makes the hearts of mortals bleed-
~ U::;:CERTAIN-TIIA..--;'SIEKT-,A.LL·a 

But GOD is mine-my portion sure
Which shall to endless years endure, 

Unchangeable-the same: 
The Earth may burn-the Sun decay. 
And all creation melt away-

.Wy portion shall remaill. 
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In all His fulness, He is MINE-

His wisdom, love, and power divine, 
IDs justice, and His grace: 

To sal'C, defend, and be my guide, 
All good, as I have need, provide, 

Through all this aesert waste. 

The precious promises I own, 
As .firm as the eternal throne, 

All given on demand; 
For cyery want that man can know, 
In every strait while here below, 

1 have It note of hand • 

• .\. .Jfansion, Killgdom, and a Crown, 
When I shall lay this idody down, 

Is mine-reserved in heaven: 
Eternal bliss, and glory there, 
With Saints, and Angels, I shall share

. For 'IOIC, the Earnest '5 given. 

I.et others have .their shining goId~ 
Their treasures, DIOre than can be told

TbeiP honor and :renown: 
Give me my GOD-I ask no more, 
But glory in my boundless store, 

And tread their trifles down. 

¥1 hope is fixed beyond the skies, 
~re everlastin.g pleasures rise, 
",J And SOlTOWS come no more-. 
~ I ISha.Il see my glorioas K..mg, 
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And join the blood-washed throng, to sing 

Loud anthems evermore. 

And when I reach that happy place, 

And view my Saviour, face to face, 

I'll gi ve Him highest praise 

For poverty, affliction, pain, 

In yonder world fi'om whence I cllmc

A dark, bcwi!tlering maze. 

I welcome, then, the piercing bla8t-

For 0 ! though sharp, 't will soon be past, 

And waft me homeward too: 

Let temppsts blow, and billows roU, 

My Captain will their rage control, 

~A..nd bear me safely through. 

DEC. 14, 1845. 

" IV ESE E J E SUS. " 

';\Ye see <Tesus" --in the manger, 

Laid UP0l'f His bed of hay; 

Born from home, a little stranger, 

,Vhere the beasts are wont to lay. 

See Him from His country driven, 

Into dreary regiolls, wild, 

By the royal mandate giYen, 

To destroy the kingly child. 

See Him sweet obedience giving, 

To His mother's kind commands; 

And, with .Joseph, fur a living, 
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Sweat and toil with ills own hands. 
When arrives the time appointed, 
See Him publicly appear: 
With the Holy Ghost annointed, 
"This, my Son, beloved, hear." 

See Him round the country going, 
And the Gospel trumpet blow; 
Hunger, toil, and suffering, knowing, 
To redeem our souls irom woo 
On the water-weary, sleeping: 
In the Mount--all night, in prayer; 
Over hu.rdenee sinners, weeping, 
'Vho refused His life to sp are. 

See His works of love and wonder, 
On the poor, the blind, the lame; 
Death's sf:rQng fetters burst assunder, 
And the dtimb sound forth His fame. 
But we see Him scornid and hated, 
Loaded with reproach and shame! 
&o.ffs and insults, unabated, 
Poured upon His lovely name! ! 

See H"11lli 'With His chosen, seated 
Round the sacramental board ; 
From the bustling crowd retreated, 
Special comforts to afford. 
Lo! He takes, and, with His blessing, 
Gives the sacred emblems round: 
Precious food ! 0, how refreshing 
Are ike '~venly symbols fonnd ! 
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See Him in the Garden, bleeding, 
Prostrate on the damp, cold ground: 
With His heavenly Father pleading, 
In a plaintive, solemn sound. 
Hark! in agony He's crying, 
Crushed to earth beneath His load ! 
Swiftly comes an Angel flying, 
Bringing help and strength from God. 

See Him now surrounded, taken 
By His ruthless, cruel foes: 
Kiss'd, betrayed, by friends forsaken! 
Bound, and led to heavier woes 1 
Lo! lIe's mocked, condemncd, abused, 
Smitten with an impious hand j 

And with grievous crimes accuscd
'Vhile the" dogs"*" around Him stand. 

See Him purple mock-robes wearing, 
Buffeted, and spit upon j 

See the thorns His temples tearing, 
And the blood fast trickling down ! 
0, what gentle, heavenly meekness 1 
" Like a lamb to slaughter brought :"t 
Toiling 'neath His Cross in weakness, 
Not a mUl'm'ring word or thought ~ 

"We see Jesus"-O! amazing! 
Stretched between the heavens and earth ! 
Crowds are gathered round Him gazing-

oYfPs. 22: 16.~ 

tIs. 53: 7. 
8 
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With thenl, she who gave Him birth. 
'While with pond'rous spikes they nail Him, 
Tear His hands, and pierce His feet; 
Pious women sore bcw(lil Him, 
And in bitter anguish weep. 

See Him on the Oross suspended, 
1\'hile His enemies deride; 
Insults, with His sufle:ring;il blendell, 
And reprmches multiplied! 
Lo ! the SWl the sight refuses, 
Solid rocks amI m!lrble rend! 
Death, its hold olllllan), 1008cs-
}i:al'th, eonyulslve throes doth blend. 

See Him filled with gloom and anguish, 
'When His Fat11er has withL1rawn ; 
Leaving Him to pille alld languish, 
And the "wine press tread alone." .J{(, 

SeB them il·!fil.i' .. ~ithHis groaning, 
IVhen He thirsts, gi\·e bitbr gllil ! 
'While all nature is bemoaning, 
Guilty man makes light of aU! t 

"IV~lsee Jesus," hanging, praying; 
"FLithel', 0, do them forgive} 
For they know not wholn they're slaying, 
Spare, ° ! spare them-let them live." 
Sec Him, too, His soul committing 
To His heavenly· Father's hands; 

~Is. 63: 3. 
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Then, " TiB finished"-all that's written, 
Or the broken Law demands. 

"'Ye see Jesus," gasping, dying
Sacrifice for sinful man; 
And, the Soldier's spear applying, 
Down tho crimsoII torrent ran. 
Now is opened the blest "fountain 
For uncleanness and for sin ;"* 
Come, 0, come to Calv:u-y's mountain,. 
'Yash, and cleanse ~'our souls from sin. 

" 'Ve see Jesus," buried-ri.iug 
On the third appointed day: 
Priests, alld R~)mi.m Guard snrprising, 
Angels roll the ro~k away. 
Victory! to our JeSt!.> glol'iolls
VictOl:Y! to our rising King; 
Overevc,ry foe 'Victorious, 
Death hal lost its power to sting. 

See Him now to heaven ascending, 
On a ,chariot of cloud: 
And, bright Angels Him attending, 
Bear Him to the throne of God. 
There-we see IIim interceding 
For His sulfering followers here: 
.Advoeate successful, pleading, 
Tl!a~ the.}'.all His bliss may share. 

" We see Jesus," there preparing 
Thrones, and Mansions, for them too: 

'ifZech. 13: 1. 
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Soon we shall His joy be sharing, 
And His glory soon, shall view. 
See Him <loming to receive us, 
On 3, clondof dazzling white. 
" O! (lome quickly, come Lord Jesus," 
W sits my soul to take its flight. 

Now by faitTl, do we see Jesus, 
As our only righteousness, 

• Wbofrom sin's dominion frees us, 
And with joy and peace doth bless. 
His Redemption is our own glory, 
Which He purchased by His death ; 
And we'll tell the joyful story, 
''''bile He lends us mortal breath. 

K We see Jesus"--our Example, 
All our earthly journey through: 
Constantly a LIVING SAMPLE, 

How, in every case, to do. 
See in Him a fullness, boundless, 
Equal to our every need: 
So that donbts arid fears are groundless, 
And di$honor Him indeed. 

" We see Jesus"-willing, ready, 
All His blessings to impart : 
When, by faith, we trust Him steady, 
.And receive Him in our heart. 
See Him, Mighty, ever nigh us, 
In each danger to defend j . 
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Though in wisdom, He may try us 
He will help us to the end. . , 

" ·We see Jesus" -sight ro vi ving ! 
Hope of sinners, joy of saints: 
O! to be new views derivincr 
Which ~hall silence all com~luints. 

There's no object in creation, 
Can compare with Him we love: 
He alone, is our Salvation-
Ho is all the theme above . 

• JAN. 3, 18-16. 

THE ANNUAL CONCERT-FIRST MONDAY IN 
THE YEAR. 

Upon this consecr~ted day, 
\Vill many thousands meet to pray; 
Before the Lord to fast, and ple,d 
The Gospel's universal spread. 

From 'East to West, their cries ascend
From North to South, petitions blend
In every land where Trutl! doth shine, 
\Vill many in this concert join: 

United in one grcc'!t request, 
That every Ndtion may be biest
The glorious Gospel's joyfnl sound, 

,Be published all the earth around: 

That darkness, idols, error's sway, 
Before its influence may give way-
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Christ's kingdom come, His will be done, 
By nIl on earth below the Sun. 

0, glol'iollsobject! Joyful sight! 
To see the hosts of God unite 
In this great work of faith und love, 
Whieh brought the Savior from abo1"e. 

Lord, speed the time when uIl who eluim 
To be Thy sons-of evelY name·--
Of every kindred, tribe, and tongue
Shall in t7!is work, unite AS ONE. 

Then shall Thy Gospel fly abroad. 
As far as llUman faa t has trod : 
And nIl who now in darkness sit, 
ShnIl bow submfssive at Thy feet. 

With HernIds, in a Heathen laud, 
,Vork TItan, with an almighty hand: 
Subc1ue the Nations, by Thy word, 
And pour Thy Spirit on them, Lord. 

o ! hear Thy people's prayers, to day, 
And lead the pious Yoztilt to say, 
" Here, gracious Lord, am T, send me, 
1Yhere'er I eall most useful be." 

Thy people every where, nrouse, 
'With willing hearts, this WOl'];: t' espouse; 
And ne,er, fro~ their e'lforts cease, 
Tilltlll shull own Thee "PltINCE OF PEACE," 



D.EA TH OF Wl\L GRIZZLE. 

He was fL l\Inrclercr-bnt wns eOllvertefl, and toiled with us 
in OUI' Prison, m.ore thnll three yel1rs~ His lit~ and spirit, there' 
"etc e111plHLtica.Ily~ Chrisaan. ' 

A fellow Pris'ner, caJh~d our toils to share, 

And with us, griefs and suirrings long to bear; 
With whom we bow'd bcforl'the 1<lercy scat, 
And oft cnjoyed communion, heavenly, sweet--
Of that dear brothor, it must now be said, 

" H.is :race is run--Hc's uumbored wiLh the dead." 

His pathway W1lS through tribulation deep, 
'V11leh tried his faith, und often made him weep 
Surronndeil, oft, lly rnnny a throat'ning cloud, 
'With dismal, startling sonnds, and tlmnd'rings loud-
Yet, with firm confidullC{), to God he clung, 
A ml of His loving-kil,dness loud] y sung. 

'Whon by l!!j$ ~d"siac, we could kneel and pray, 
And. sing tho songs of ZioH, night or day-
(}f he~\,V(ll1i and ;Yesus' 1m'0 eoultl fro ely speak, 
And nil the precious Promises ropeat ; 
Bright hope, aIHl joy, wouJa sparkle in his eye, 
A:ncnwd~1l:1d·g,itY1' 0« 1:'111 not afraid to die." 

His wife,Md ehildNilu, ill believing prayer, 
He,<"~t upo!'! his heaveuly Father's care, 
To f'(led,defend, instruct, and sanctify, 

And fit them all to meet above the sky: 
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'l'hen, waiting patient, his last change to meet, 
He, in his Savior, sweetly "/ell asleep." 

Thus are his toilings, griefs and suff'rings o'er : 
And now, on Canaan's happy, peaceful shore, 
He'll see the wisdom, goodness, love of God, 
In all the pains and smartings of the rod: 
And for it all, will praise, adore, and Joye, 
With all the blissful company above. 

O! happy brotllcr-what a glorious change! 
Here, suffering pris'ner-Now, with JESUS reigns: 
Here, casl-out, BOOmed, disfigured, tl'oddtm down, 
Now honored by bD1A.,\UEL, with a CRO'V\'N I 
From earthly pl7sons, and from cruel foe,~, 
To heavenly mansions, and to GOD he goes! 

NO Ev'1L TO THE JUST. 

" There shall no evil happen to the just," 
'Who make the Lord, their only hope and trust
Who yield with pleasure to His holy will, i 

Content with all His ways, submissive, stilI
Who, in His Wisd{)ID, faithfulnceas, confide, 
And ever in the Saviour's loveabidi:. 

All such are SAFE-though strong the tempests bli3w, 
And high the rolling, surging billows flow; 
Though loud, incessant, peals of thunder roll, 
And strellmBoflightning dartfrom pole to p~~ 
Though Earth, with strong rommotions, slutke and reel, 
They'Pe sAJ/'J!i~ .... ~nd shall NO xvu. fear, or ·feef.' 
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Let Kings and M011archs blend their mighty power, 
And join with fiends, the Righteous to devoUl'
Let fiery persecution rage and :flame, 
And on them pour reproaches, scandals, sh=e
Join Earth and Hell to tread them in the dust, 
" There shall NO g nL lwppen to the Just." 

By fierce diseases they may be brought down, 
And Providence, awhile, appem' to frown-
Their friends may die---their prospects all be dashed, 
And they in dreary dungeons long be cast-
Dark cloud~ of seem.in;; evils, o'er them brood
But all shall work their everlasting GOOD. 

In every age and state-in every land, 
They are upheld by an Almighty Hand-
Infinite Wisdom chooses all their lot, 
And sovereign Goodness sweetly says, "Fear not"
°While guardian Angels all their path surround, 
To stop the Lions' mouths, and foes confound. 

o ! bJesserl Promise 1 to the1:tighteous given, 
'Vhile up and down this cruel world they're driven--
It cheers their hearts---Sllpports them in distress--
And as for me, let others curse or bless, 
Belieye this soul-rev£ocilliJ wOl:d I must--
" THERE SHALt. NO EVIL HAPPEN ':0 THE .JUST." 

"THE LOVE OF CHRIST CONSTRAINETH ME." 

A gospel principle within, 
Oonstrains lilY SClul to hate all sin; 
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A constant war with it to make, 
Of no forbidden fruit partake, 
But every evil way forsake- ., 

, "Tiu; 101'e oj CHRIST." 

Of God's free, boundless 10Te to tell, 
And save lost men from sin and hell ; 

Redemption loudly to proclaim, 
And wand'l"ing prodigals recJaim
This shall my w:!XIDest zeal inflame, 

" The love oj CHRIST." 

To comfort saints, undbuild them up, 
Or when they drink affliction's cup, 
To teach them how, with pure desire, 
To "glorify Hi~ in ~he fire," , 
This shall my nleHing heart inspire, 

, " The 10'l."e of CHRl~T." 

Where I the poor and needy find, 
The lame, the sick, the dunlb, the blind, 
I cannot Wlafi'ected stand; 
'W'1late'er,their sufferings may demand, 
This shall provoke ~y1iber.al bl\lul, 

" The lO!'11 oj ClUUST ';', 

To spread the Gospel round the world, 
Till Satan from his seat be hurled-
To extend our Prince Emanuel's reign, 
O;er every kingdom, tribe and name, 
DOth all my energies constrain, 

.. Tile love of CHRIST." 
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A living sacrifice, J give 
Mysclt; my all, for Him to live-.. 
And while my soul on Earth l'emuins, 
I must deny all other claims, 
For. thus His bleeding love constrains-

"TUE T,OYE OP CHRIST." 

DEPARTURE OF JAMESE. BURR, FROM 
PRISON. 

My bl'Otl1cr, beloved, has gone! 
So long my compllllion in grief j 

Four year-s, amfsix m~nthSI'tlllcd along 
Before he obtlj-ined l'~lief i 

Then, open t.he prisonrloors t1ew, 
And Liberty, longed for, was given; 

And now, with delight, h" can vi(?w 
Tho beauties of Earth and of :IIeaxen. 

He.'s gone frOl'n hflll'rison of gloom, 
TomMt spirits kindred and dear; 

All! here hc did htnguiHh, and SWOOll--

'l'hc!"e, all will conspire to cheer; 
The nightcous will giltllOr arolmd--

With sfng;ilg andrll'liying, l'ejoice-'
III raptures of jot Bib ivillbOuud, 

The Sl!:vronrt"y pri\iJliewith loud voice. 

To toil here, and sn1fCl'ings, farewell--
Farewell, iron doors, and huge walls; 

Farewell to the" nallowc(l cell," 
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V\'here God heard and answered his calls·--
1Vhere oft to the brink of the grave, 

Disease his frail body, did bring---
'Where Jesus was mighty to save, 

And raised him, ofmerey to sing. 

First one, now the other has left, 
lHy Partners in gladness and wo; 

Of all kindred spirits bereft, 
For comfort, to whom shall I go ? 

There's none here mybnrdens can share, 
To whom I can open my heart; 

They pity, and wonder, [mel stare, 
Bnt nonQ understandcth my smart. 

But, glory to God and the Lamb! 
\Vith freedom to Him I ean go : 

My case He doth well underst:.md, 
And eaeh secret feeling doth know-

To Him I'll unbosom my soul, 
For He will sweet comfort afford; 

And while the high waves o'er me roll, 
I humbly will wait on the Lord. 

A Pris'n0r, they long mny retain---
,Vith locks, bolts, aau b:11'8 keep secure--

This body, in torturing p:1in, ' 

'While reason 01' life shall entll1l'e-·-
They cannot, no cannot they bind, 

What Goel has created so free---
The Spirit immortal-tho MI~'J)-

A Slaye it disdaineth to be. 
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Prom dungeons it sallies abroad, 
And visits Earth's fill' di~tant shores; 

Surveys the creation of God, 
And Earth, Seas, and Planets explores

From Arctic to Antarctic flies, 
Where Mortals did never yet troacl ; 

From West, to behold the Sun rise, 
And view the life-giving beams spread. 

It entel's the Churches, so fILiI', 
'Vhere Saints in devotion are bow'd ; 

Andjoins in importunate prayer, 
Or harmonic praises aloud: 

It hnstcs to the lonely fire-side,-
Where kindred and fdends gather round; 

01' far whel'e the Hea.then abide, 
And Heralds in labol's abolU1c1. 

It soars to the Heavenly ThrOM, 
Where Angols, and Saints join, in praise ; 

'Views pleasures to m:wtal unknown, 
Alld glory that never clecays-

Holds COil verse with Jesus the King, 
And infinite blessings receives; 

R(lturns to the du,ng-eon, to bring 
Sweet comfort to him that believes, 

Then bind m~ with chains, !llmd and foot, 
My body with burdens crush down; 

Or deep in foul dungeons be pat--
And all men with enmity frown-

Y ct let it to all men be told, 
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To all, who, with' sorrows are bow'd-
In evel"Jj condition, I hold 

In Spil"it, CO,,1MUXION WITH GOD. 

---~-~ 

DIALOGUES, BETWEEN TWO PRISONERS. 

A Prisoner, who waS converted, ofter .r. E. B. Jeft, C'1me to 
cell wIth me. Between him and myself, thefollowiug dialogues 
took place, each composing his OWll pu.rt: 

NO. I • .!-.THID HAL1.0WED CELL. 

Joseph. 
With you I've come to dwell, 

And ser,-e the Lord om God, 
In this your "hallowed cell," 

'Yhere He makes His abode: 
F-or though lIe rriles the hosts above, 
Yet here He dwells in peace and love. 

Wilen grief o'erh:mgs my brow, 
And darkness clouds my soul, 

Then you will tell me how 
:My feeiingsw control; 

You '11 teach me n'el,v to'b,"ust in: GM, 
And meekly kiss His chn.stenirig rod. 

This cell shall be my home, 
And YGushall be my friend, 

Till God's awn time shall come, 
'Delivera~e'to send: 

Then let us·g>' wl:ie~.He 8ha11,,1eoo, 
His truth to show-Ills lambS to±eed. 
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George. 
A hearty welcome, friend, 

To this, the "ha11oweu ~ell;" 
In prayer, our hc~rts we'l1 blend, 

And songs of Zion swell. 
Togetl1er joy-together weep, 
And live in fellowship most s\veet. 

In all our sorrows here, 
Temptations, trial;;, pain, 

)Ve will each ether dleer, 
And trust in ,Jesu,' name; 

His love to us shall ne'er abate, 
Nor will we e'erciurLord fors1tk:e. 

ThO'tigb sufferings now abound, 
Reproaclws on us POUI'

Anu loudly all around 
The hellish Lions roar: 

Yet in our God will we confide, 
And safely in His love ab:de. 

:tn cold afiliction's lloar, 
0, l may we neycr faint, 

Nor give the Tempter power, 
By murmuring or complaint; 

But meekly kiRS the chastening rod, 
And bless tbe 7.:indness of our God • 

. ''r i~ Ins amazing lore, 
Inflicts the pre::cnt smart, 

To draw our souls above, 
And· purify the heart. 
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'Then let us, in each state, rejoice, 
And praise His name with cheerful voice. 

Soon, aU our conflicts o'er, 
We'il view our glorious King, 

On Canaan's blissful shore, 
"Where loud hosannas ring

And join the everlasting song, 
Of the celestial, blood-washed throng. 

Then let us patient wait, 
In earnest, humble prayer; 

In every earthly strait, 
On God roll all our care: 

And we His faithfulness shall see, 
That «As our day, Ollr strength shall be." 

:MARClf 7, 1846. 

XO. H.-TIm COXYEP.T INSTRUCTED. 

George. 
'':Duar frienr!, have you mourned o'er your wand'rings 

from God, 
And sooght His forgiveness, thronghJesl1s' blood
Since'tely confessing and turning to mm
Forsaking and watching against every sin? 

JoseplL. 
I have mourned my folly, and more so will do : 
(O! God, by Thy Spirit, my proud heart subdue,) 
My sins, I confess, and for palldon do pray, 
Through the blood of the Saviour-my "Shield lind my 

Stay." 
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I strive to forsake, and to watch against sin, 
But cunning it works, mY)Ifi'ections to win; 
Yet Jesus will pluck the vile l'oot from my breast, 
Then I shall be free, and my soul sweetly rest. 

George, 

Yes, let in the Saviour, to fill up your heart, 
In every desire, affection, and part: 
He'll drive out the rebels, and conquer your foes, 
And give you such comfort as no worldling knows. 

No'v hnye you deyotcd-n sncrifice wholc-
To Him, and His service, your body and soul-
To love aud !luore Him, while He leuds you breath, 
And faithfully 5er,'e Him, till summoned. by death 1'. 

JosepTl. 
To God, I have given my body and soul, 
My time, and my strength, shall be His, at His call: 
All, all that I have, I devote to His cause, 
To love Hhn, and serve Him, and honor His lnws. 

George. 
The "lusts of the flesh," do you strive to subdue, 
And now seek to know what for Him you can do? 
With ardent emotions desiring to swell .' 
The number of "Ransomed" from sin and from Hell ? 

Joseph. 
The lusts of the body will soon be subdued, 
No more shall they fiercely upon me intrude; 
For Jesus has strengthened my arm in the fight, 
And soon I sball conquer them aU, ill His might. 
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Then what shaH I do, that His namo may be known, 
,Vho saved me from hell, by Hi~ mercy alone? 

'I'll call upon sinners to come to His cross, 
And see what He snU'erod for wretches like us, 

Geor!!e. 

,''"hat mercy amazing 1 that led us to t7dak, 
\Vhen pressing so mar1ly to 11ell's fier}, In·jnk-
That snatched us, as "bl':mds," ii'om tbe burning :1bY:18, 
And taught 11S the Rod, ill submission, to kiss! 

All glory, dear brother, to God, on His throne, 
Lot each of 11S giv~ tIim, tor what II e has done; 
From praise and "thanks Iil.in!!," O! Jet us ne'er cease, 
For turning Oll!' feet in the ways of His pence. 

The honors, and riell(;S, and,eyowll of It King-
~~The shouts al1d applau'l{ols 1'i'hich ,lna,ke the Earth ring
Or smiles of your GOD, (though the world you should 

10$c,) < 

And hOllors of llSi'jidness-wllieh would you choose: 

Josepll. 

"Yrllllt though:, with: loud pl~rlits the nil' should resonnd
M v brow be encil'e1ed with hnrelsal'ol1ncl,-, - " 

Such baubles are but the vain droftms of a daN, 
They glitter n ~enson, but won {(lde away . 

.. 
The smiles of our Fatner-O! mensul'c'Jess joy !-
Throligh ~mccasjng ages, olir praiF(l shall cmploy : 
I '11 sacrifiee all till;; vaIn wodd ean aifoi'd, 
To liYe and rejoice in the smiles of thc Lord, 
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And oh! to be ns~ful, in spl'calling IIislHlme, 
And w!Ultlel'ing sinncrs to teach illld red~im-'-

To feed their poor Hauls with the bread He has given,
Let this be my work-O! my Father in hetl.vcn. 

GeDi'ge. 
Therc '5 nothing so lwuJe, so grand, 1.1pon Earth, 
(How vain the tlistinctions of Rank!\l1d of Birth 1) 
As title of "CHRISTIAN," in word and ill deed, 
.And stdving, to ,Jesus, poor wand'rers to lead. 

This, this is tho ohject for whieh wc e:cist-
O! may tho blest wOl'k cvel'Y POWCL' culist, 
Thus shall we resemble our Captain and Lord, 
",Vho w,tits to besto\vttn eternalrewllli'd. 

How empty, (lnd fleeting, Earth's pleasures and joys! 
Dceeptive, (lwl.mingled with m:1l1Y alloys! 
Its 1101101'8, as light as:1. putl:' that is blown-
Its wi~h()s, a huhble, that bursts, and is flown! 

As Chrislians,suclt t~iflos '\yo aro to despise, 
And lay uII our treasure and hope in the skies
Seck ouly tile hOllOl' that eometh from God, 
Anti follow in paths the Hcrlcemcr has trod. , 
JUy spirit l'ej oiees, lbar brother, to learn, 
That OVC)' lo~t; tuen, your compassions do yearn: 
Frou\ ~lr\>artNi' Obj\>t:t9 can turI?- with disdain, 
To ho~o;'o~;' blessed Emanuel's name. 

Joseph. 
"W cll, can r' be useful in thi, dreary maze, 
In showing to sinners their dangerous ways? 
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In bearing true witness, that God will forgive, 
If sin they forsake, and for Jesus will live '( 

o! tell me, my Brother, if aught I may do, 
"While here, I am sufl'el-ing, in Prison, with you
The hearts of our fellows in sorrow, to move, 
And bring them to God, who is Pity and Love? 

George .. 
For wise and kind reasons, to Prison we're brought, 
That we may, to God's will, sulnnission be taught
;['0 see, if in trouble, to Him we will cling, 
And in each condition, Hi~ praises will sing .. 

Surrounded by those, who deride holy ways--
Who sneer at the Christian, and mock when he pr ays,
IVe surely, are called on to "let our LIGHT SHINE," 

And bear witness true, for Otlr Master divine. 

Joseph. 
But have you forgot, in your zeal for the Lord, 
That here; we're commanded to speak not a word-
Not even permitted to read, sing, or pray, 
With any poor Pris'ner, by night, or by day? 

You know we arefettered--by law, are tongue .. tied, 
And all Christian priv'leges srernly denied; 
'Ve view anxious sinners, and feeble, weak lambs, 
But cannot approach them, to strengthen their hands. 

Though some are now panting for help, by the way, 
We scarcely can say to them," Pray, Brother, pray!" 
In such a dilemma, 0 ! 'IV hat can be done, 
That from this great number, we may rescue some? 
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George. 
Yes, yes, it's so, truly, but still we can speak, 
In la.li\guage convincing, and accents most sweet
By TlOly EXAMPLE, we l<a.udly can preach, 
And Sceptics the truth of Religion can teach. 

And then, afew lOorlls, we can drop, here and there, 
(Which Jesus will bless, if accompanied with prayer;) 
To comfort the lambs, and proud rebels induce 
To come and enlist, in the service with us. 

O! watch such occasions, and zealous improve
With balm of the Gospel, the sutrering soothe, 
Be 'humble, be lwly,be.pl·ayerful, be meek, 
And wisdom from heaven, continually seek; 

Be sober-though sinners are trifling and vain, 
Be kind andfol'bearing-though loaded with shame, 
Be gentle and patient-though falsely accused, 
Be mild, and forgiving-though greatly abused. 

In every condition, be cheerful content; 
And ne'er from your bosom, a murmur be sent, 
Thus, in your 'EXAJl.tPLE, exhibit each grace, 
And you shall be useful in this wicked place. 

, Joseph. 
O! what a bright via now bursts on my sight! 
o ! blessed etrusicm: of heavenly light ! 
For now r perceivEfwein silence can preach
By " holy example," great lessons, may teach. 

My gracious Redeemer, I'll serve in this way, 
And loudly will preach ofRis goodness, each day; 
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Fl'Om morning till everling, His love I'll proclaim, 
And then, sing at night, to the. praise of His name. 

George. 
,VeIl, Brother, be faithful, while here you remain
Your suff'rings and labors shall not be in vain. 
\Vait patiently, through fleeting days a few more, 
Till unto YOll, Gol shall sweet fi'eedoll1 restore. 

Juseph. 
But when you are gone, and from bonuage are free, 
1Vho then will unite in devotion with me ? 
Your kindness, ani eonnsels, t~lat chell red me along, 

No more shell! I hear-nor your voice in the song. 

Your chair shall be empty-how cheerless and yoid 
My evenings will be, when you're not by my side! 
But 01! you'll be IUlpPY, and free-bless the Lord! 
And I will find comfort in teauing His word. 

George. 
"Fear not"-"be cOl.lrageous"-"believe," and "be strong," 
The Saviour will come for deliverance e'er long. 
He, He will be with you, ill every strait, 
To comfort, revive you, anilnever forsake. 

Your Prison shall more than Kings' palaces prove, 
If you, in His highway of Promise will moye : 
Your Brotli.er, and constant Companion, He'll be, 
And whisper, "My grace is sufficient for thee." 

Then wait on the Lord, and His faithfulness trust, 
Though long, by aftliCtiOll, you sorel,Yare cl'ush'd---
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If clouds of dense darkness should over you brood, 
Remember that "ALL 'l'HINGS shall work for your good." 

Joseph. 

Yes, ),os, I will constan tl y wait on the Lord, 
And trustin His promises-every word. 
Fear never shall move me, while God is my Friend: 
Whatever betide, I'll be true £0 the end. 

But, Brother, when.God shall delivcrancebring--
The doors of my Prison wide open sllal! iling-
Shall 't be that thenceforth I should live to myself, 
In soeking for hOllor, or hOllruiug up pelf? 

No! no! in His service I still will abide, 
And boldly deelare that I am on His side. 
1'1llabol', that sinners in Him mny be free---
The smiles of His eount'nance my wages shall be. 

The world and its pomp, I will scorn and reject-
The work of the Lord, I will never negle:!t : 
Then tell me, my Brother, wh!!t course to pursue, 
Thatgood be accomplished ill nIl that I do. 

George. 

Well, two ways I '11 mention-Go take you a wife, 
Repair to your farm-house, or work-shop, fot'lite ; 
There live in enjoyment nild ease With your spouse, 
And give II. SInal! mite, now and thcn,to God's ci\use.* 

iff This is snid to-try him---it b.·jng the wn~' !he /!:reu,t mn8~ of 
professing Christ.iftns Jive: bnt mny the spint of tlus Pr1SfflI 
Convert shnme tlll'ir 11U1'I'Ow·mindedlless. 
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Joseph. 

How poorly requited my Saviour would be, 
For His loving kindness and mercy to me, 
Were I and my wife to court pleasure and ease, 
And hope that a mile would our conscience appease! 

George. 

Then labor the harder, and save all you cun, 
By living on old friend Frugality's plan! 
In acts of beneficence largely abound, 
And speak of Salvation to neighbors around. 

Joseph. 

'T is better--and yet I must venture to say, 
All this might be done, as it were, by the way: 
Could I not still further my labors extend, 
And yet not to great erudition pretend? 

George. 
O! Glory to Jesus, that you do aspire, 
With such an unquenchable, ardent desire, 
To spend, and be spent in the work of your King, 
And all in His Realm in allegiance to bring. 

Come, gh·e your ltttention, and I will explain 
How you can most honor Emanuel's name. 
To do this, if I understand you aright, 
Is all your desire, and all you: delight. 

Joseph. 
Yes, this is my wish, both at home and abroad, 
(A vow I have made, on my kne~unto God:) 
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My joy it shall be while my life shallremain. 
Go on, then, I'm eager to hear you explain •. 

George. 
Well, look o'er the Nations, in darkness who moan, 
Beyond where the light of the Gospel hath shooe
Twice three hundred millions, in ignorance grope, 
·Who never yet heard of the Saviour, our Hope. 

Enveloped in Error-enshrouded with Night; 
Their deeds are appalling, and shocking to sight: 
The "Prince of this world," with tyrannical hand, 
Sways, proudly, his scepter, o'er all that dark land. 

Before wlJode-n goos, beasts, and reptiles they £all I 
On Sun, Moon, and Stars, and stone idoL'! they calll! 
fir The father will sacrifice to them his Son! ! ! 
And think, by so doing, their favor is won! !! ! 

e-The Mother will bury her children alive! 
·While neighbors and friends at the outrage connive: 
01' cast them in Rivers, where Crocodiles play! 
And fatten on thousands of innocent prey! ! 

&" The children will murder their parents, when old 1 
The women, as drudges, in bondage they hold j 
And then when their masters do breathe out their last, 
The'lYUlelves,on the high hurning pile they will cast! 

Uplifted on hoob, through the air will they swing, 
While shouts of the multitude make the Earth ring! 
And multiplied torlnres, they eager endure, 
In hope, thus, the smiles -of their gods to secure 11 

9 
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Uncleanness, and vices of all kinds, prevail, 
1\:[ore numerous thun I, at the present, can tell; 
In vain superstitions, they greatly abound, 
Because they know not of the Gospel's glad sound. 

Thus, in their pollutions, they sink do,vn to hell, 
With Devils, in torments, forever to dwell! ! 
I-Jae, Brother, there is an abundance of work, 
In which you can every power exert. 

Joseph. 

How wretched is man, without knowledge of God! 
(O! Lord, send the sound of Thy Gospel abroad.) 
His nature, how savage! his heart, how depr!wed ! 
OJ could not those Heathen, throngh Jesus, be saved? 

'Yin not Ollr Redeemer, in mercy and love, 
Such horrible s(·encs from. among them remove? 
His cross--waving banner, amid them unfurl, 
Till all idol gods, to destruction they hurl? 

Are men to be found who will carry it there, 
And all its glad tidings un to them declare? 
O! would I were now where sueh darkness doth reign, 
Proclaiming the n:une of the Lamb that was slain. 

If Heralds of mercy were sent to unfold 
The ri"hes of Jesus-more precious than gold
,Vould Heathens l·eceil"e the111 with ghldncss of heart, 
And hear the instructions they had to impart? 

(ieOT.1e• 

Yes, "Lift up your eyes, and behold the fields" ripe, 
Most beauteou!\ly waving, tor harvest, "all white"-
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As far as the eye can extend, there appears 
A bountiful prospect of rich, golden ears. 

The night of exclusion, in China, is o'er, 
And ten thousand Lab're1's are needed, and more, 
To show them the way, the great God has prepared, 
To honor His law, while the Sinner is spared. 

And so, in Borneo, Malaeca, Siam, 
They're waiting to hear of this wonderful plan; 
In Bu1'mtLh, Hindoostan, Madeim, Ceylon, 
Is laid a broad basis to builcl now upon. 

In Persia, and Syria, and fam'd Palestine, 
The light, in bright beams, is beginning to shine; 
In Turkey, Armeni:L, Itnd oldle.amed Greece., 
Arc many, now sueing, tllrough Jesus, for peace. 

From Senegal, Gambia, and noted Men(li, 
They lift~ for out" help, their importunate cry; 
At Guinea, Galloon, Ethiopic Pangwee, 
The country, for Lab'rers, is open and free. 

And Natal, Cafrbria, and regions along, 
I'll mention nmong the vast suppliant throng; 
Who, ages, in darkness and error have dwelt, 
But now loudly cry, "0, come over and help." 

"The isles of the Ocean," the Prophet once saw, 
Demolish their idols, and "wnit for Gou's bw!" 
From South Seas, and Northern-the West, anrl the 

East, 
They wait for a call to the rich Gospel fellSt. 



172 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 

And in our own country, here where we abide, 
Are thousands of Indians, who live by our side
Oppressed, and abused, by the servants of State,
o ! should not all Christians, to save them, awake? 

In every dominion, and nation, and tribe, 
.<\. door to be usiful, is now opened wide: 
The world is awaking, the Truth to obey, 
But soon will grasp ErrOl", if yet we delay! 

It will be converted-the work must be done
"The Heathen" are given, by God, to His Son. 
This, this is the work of His militant host, 
And this is the way we can honor Him MOST. 

To save a lost world, carne the Saviour to Earth
For this, the Apostles did publish His birth-
And in ancient times all the saints of the Lord 
Went every where to make known the same word. 

If you will most honor your Saviour and God, 
Or tread in the paths the old worthies have trod, 
Then haste to the HEATHEN, and loudly proclaim, 
The glad news of Pardon, through Him that was slain. 

Joseph. 
'Vith eager delight, I would enter the field, 
That promises fruit, in abundance, to yield, 
And labor with joy, while the Lord gives me strength, 
That all may redound to His glory, at length. 

But ah! I am ignorant-grievously so! 
On such a great mission, how then could I go ? 
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I fear 'I will never be able to preach, 
For chances of learning soern now out of reach. 

George. 
No, no, Brother-no-conclude not thus, in haste
:For I have the pleasure to speak of a place, 
'Where all needjullearning, e'en ?lou can obtain, 
To fit you for pnblishing Jesus' name. 

Josepn. 
But silver and gold, I have none-ncither fricnds, 
Nor means to promote such desirable ends. 
My mallet and ehisul* is all my support, 
And mun's learning season, you know, is but short. 

George. 
No matter, if silver and gold you have not
It is a devotelland hallowed spot 
For all piou,s Y01lth, though they're ever so poor, 
If hardship, and toil, they are willing t' pndure. 

'Where, with an intense application of mind, 
They, most useful training, and knowledge shall find, 
To gird and equip them, with vigor to fight, 
]n turning the Nat10ns from darkness to light. 

For Books, and Instruction, is asked no 1'cpay-
All find their own living, work, study, and pray-
And to this blest "sehoolof the Prophets," can .'/}OU, 

Go work with yo.Ul' hands, and your stlldies pursue. 

HOl11ember, it is to be Hsiful, we live-
For this, did our Father our facultie, give, 

'* lIe is it stone entter. 
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That "Lab'rers toget:iJ.er with Him," we might be, 
And offer to all men, His mercy, RO free. 

Joseph. 
The prospect nowll'dghtens-my l1eart beats anew
Yea, now I can see all I "'Irish, at a view. 
God, !<urely, looks down with ineffable grace, 
On that Institution-that hallowed place. 

He surely looks down, from His palace above, 
To bless such a school, with the smiles of His love. 
O! that I were there, if to do notbing more, 
Than labor for bread, fer the weakly and poor. 

If God will permit, I win go, with great joy, 
My faculties zealously there to employ. 
Who knows but I yet may be able to bring 
A great many He¢hen to Jesus, their Ring? 

How vast are the fields you have opened to view, 
All parching for lack of the heavenly dew-
The dew that the Spirit distils on the soul, 
When washed ill the .Pt<XJd of the Law.b, and made whole 

AlliS! that such myri~ds of minds should remain 
In darkness and error-still bowing in vain 
To idols, set up by their own foolish hands ! 
Such wretched delusiou, our p£ly demands. 

Not merely to pity--not only to feel-
But boldly to act, and to lulmr with zeal, 
To carry the Gospel to every Ill.ud-
This, this must be oone--'t is Messiah's command, 
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And shall I still lingoI', whon He has said. "Go, 
And I will be with you, and comfort you too ?" 
No, Lord, my llclight is to wait upon Thee, 
And go where Thou biddest, by lund or by sea. 

I will go--I will go--I'II waver no lUore
Emanuel's banner is floating before. 
Down, down with dumb idols, and ignorance gross
For now must be raised the bright flag of the Cross. 

George. 
o ! dear, loving Brother, l1aste, haste to prepare-
o ! haston to save them from death and despair! 
They're wlIiting from 1/°71 to receive the glad word. 
O! hasten therewith, iu the name of the Lord. 

Thus, lum(lrcds of thousands will bless you, on high, 
That your heart was moved by their piteous cry i 
And you will rejoice, when YOll hear them all sing, 
Adoring, forever, their Saviour and King. 

But should you refllse.---(O 1 awful to tel! 1) 
These hundreds of thousandg may sink down to helL, 
And rise up in .Judgment to em'lie yOll aloud, 
l~'or bringing them iwt, the true knowledge of God. 

A Herald of Christ, and His cross, sooner be-
Though for it, the loss of all things you should. see, 
'l'hough kindred .and fl'ienus should forsake .' uLl with 

scorll, 
And all ern·thly prospects should seem most forloru-

Than ever cQn~ent to sit down at your e3se, 
Though friends, sin, and Satan should constantly tease, 
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Or Monarchs should offer to crown yoo with golrI
Be firm, and decided, snd prc.ach the Truth bold. 

Your robe shall be richer than Emperors wear, 
Your crown shine far brighter than their dazzling glare; 
And long after their's shalllmve lllOuldered away, 
Will glow with rich splendor, in unending day. 

Joseph. 
I thank Thee, 0, Lord, that my Brother, and Friend, 
Has taught me these lessons-O! then may I spend 
My e!f~ witk him, m a far Eiistant land, 
And there "be nmt.ed, in heart and in hand. 

We've labored together in Prison and pain
TheE. may we nat labor together again? 
O! setd us to those who in dal'kness do lie, 

• To reap a.rieh harvest be£orewe shall die. 

George. 
Amen, grncions Father! 0, hear this our pmyel', 
For His sake alone,·'\Vho OIlr11Orrows did bear. 
Now, B.roIlher, here is both my heart and my hand, 
To labor ovith,.yon, in 8. dark Pagan land. 
PlllNl'rllNTlABYt~:1'I', 18«1 ... 

THE BOWER OF PRAYER, 

When I was in yonth, and surrounded with mirth, 
W'hic'h strove to entice me, and bind lIIe to Earth, 
I found pleasures richer, delightful and rare, 

. .,Retired al~~ my &UJflr qf prQH8r. 
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My Brothers and Sisters, and fond Parents, dear, 
Oft sought, with great pleasure, my bosom to cheer; 
When sick or afRicted no efforts did spare-
But sweeter to me, was my Bower of prayer. 

Kind neighbors and friends, in abundance I had, 
'Whose sweet Christian fellowship made my heart glad; 
But friendship, more precious and pure., did I share, 
With Jesus, alone, in my Bower if prayer. 

When troubles or trials, my mind sorely pre.ss'd, 
Or aught from within, 01' without me distl'~ss'd: ," 
O! then 't was revivin.g to roll all my care 
On Jesus, my Friend, in the Bower if prayer. 

In stillness of evening, when floats the cool breeze, 
In soft, gentle wbi,;pers, among the thick trees, 
Or catching the early, bealth-bracing air~-
'T was sweet to go kneel in my Bower of prayer. 

Long shut up in Prison, where wickednes5 reigns, 
And thickly surrounded by oaths, whips, and chains; 
While trials, reproaches, and suff'rings I bear-
O! how I do long for my Bower of prayel'. 

'When from this confusion, these curses and noise, 
Which greatly my comfort and peace now annoys, 
My gracious Redeemer shall freedom declare-
O! how I will prize my sweet Bower of prayer. 

Though long a po"or exile, and captive, I moan, 
Away from my kindred--away from my home-
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Or unto some far distant country repair-
I'll ever remember my BOWER OF PRAYER. 

PE."ITEXTIARY, March 17, 1846. 

BURNI4I1G OF THEOPOLIS CHAPEL. 

The lIIrsoIoN I::-OSTITUTE is situated in liIinois, about two 
miles from me MisSissippi RiYer. The sentiments of Anti
Slavery were freely discussed, and boldly mainttlined, ?yall 
the Students and Colonists. lIIrSSOUItlAXS possessed an mvet
erate ha'red toward the people ana. pl!we, and often made their 
boa.sts and threats that they would destroy the "Abo:ition Insti
tute," and itl! connectoo with it~tho women excepted-who 
were advised to save themselves, by leaving the place. For 
Some time. a strong Guard was stationed around the Institute; 
for its defence; but when the most of the citizens were absent, 
in Quincy, attending a protrRcteJ meeting, in Feb., 1843, (I 
think,) the lJ/l'lpci, containing the Iostitllte Library, and other 
valuables, was burned to the ground, by a compuny who C!UIJ.(I 
from Missouri-a distl1llce of some 30 miles. 

,'1: waS on a sable, silent, wintry night, 
'When 10! a fiendisl1 throng, with armed might, 
Sworn-bound by oaths and imprecations strong, 
That they would neither sleep nor join in song, 
Till they our Holy House in ruins laid, 
Whieh for th~ woJ:Ship of onr God was made: 

With quickened; ea:utiolls,and with guilty step, 
"When all was still, and honest people slept, 
Hastened where Love maintained her quiet reign, 
And all was sacred to Jehovah's name--
Their work of outrage eager to begin, 
And thus immortal IXF .A.:\,{Y to ·win. 

So when lYIissouri's band had gathered there, 
And stood surrounding our sweet hOuse of prayer, 
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Quickly, with impious, sacrilegious hands, 
They thrust therein the 1iamillg :fire-brands; 
And deadly bombs of powder, placed beneath, 
'ro murder all who came to its relief! 

Then, villain-like, before the dawn of day, 
They fiercely drove their steeds, to haste away
Nor ceased, till King of R,ivers rolled between, 
Lest they, by human beings should be seen
Afraid to meet an honest, white man's stare, 
Though armed with pistols, clubs, and dirks, they were. 

But all I tIle·mournful and distressing sight! 
Our little Hamlet is illumed by night, 
With lurid ilames, which from our Templ~ rise 
In glowing, winding columns.to the skies
Before the throne of heaven to proclaim 
The Arson, and each perpetrator's name. 

Now higher yet they rise, and still increase; 
Nor will a moment, from their raging cease, 
For all the sighing, tears and groans that blend, 
And with them to the throne of God ascend! 
Distressing sight! Our Library is doomed 
To be, in the proud element, consumed! 

Ah 1 see those Bihles""::precious more tbari gold-. 
And many books of ancient date, which told 
Of wondrous things, and light in by-gone days
And our sweet "Songs of' Zion"-hymns of' praise
Greek, Latin, Hebrew-Clasd~s--many Mmes
Ah! there they go, ascending with the flames! ! 



180 POE:l![S ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 

Crash! crash! the structure tumbles to the ground. 
Bang! bang! the bombs, with a loud, thundering sound. 
But, by a watchful, providential care, 
Ko onc is injured, even to a hair. 
Thus, missed our enemies, their deadly aim
]"01' they ..,ho trust in God, trust not in vain. 

To cap the climax of iniquity, 
Tlut they might genu,ine "lHabolians" be, 
They sneakingly retired to their den: 
From whence they issued forth by night--and tIlen, 
Just like their Sire ApOLLTON, roared aloud, 
And cbarged this monstrous outrage upon GOD!! ! 

And thus they spoke. "'Ve did, indeed, depart 
With this determination in our heart--
The Abolition Institute to BURX. 

But e'er we there arrived, this news did learn, , 
That God, before us, had the work performed, (!) 
For which we left our friends and neighbors, armed !"* 

BlaspnemoW! FALSEHOOD! Daringly profane! 
For my own ea:rlJ, heard once, and then again, 
From those who tcith th,em, in their caverns live, 
Applaud the act, and countenance do give-f 
That "For this purpose, they DID TREn.E PROCEED, 
Sor turned back, TILL THEY HAD DONE THE 

DEED"!! 

Though soon we had another Chapel built, 
Inscribed with pen of iron, is their guilt, 

'ff In the Hannibal paper-Marion Co. Mo. 
t On<l6 from,. visitor, and once from Joel Richmond. 
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·Which nothing but repentance can erase, 

And a free pardon from the God of grace
And then, as loyal subjects of our King, 

"\;y e'11 hail them BmcTIIRlm, and together sing. 

FOR SABBATH MORNING. 

Welcome, reviving day I 
"lVe hail thy kind return : 

Ye worldly cares, away
Your calls, to-day, we spurn. 

In honor of our glorious King, 

"lVe'l1 join to read, and pray, and sing. 

This morning, fro111 the grave, 
Our conquering Leader rose: 

Almighty now to ~ave--
Triumphant o'er His foes. 

Then will we seck His saving grace, 
And joy to view His smiling face. 

Upon this day, of old, 
Did ancient Christians mect, 

Sweet fellowship to hold, 
And worship at His feet. 

And we will1;ladly do the same, 
And magnify His holy name. 

A day of calm repose, 
From toils and tumults loud--

A soothing balm for woes, 
And hearts with sorrow bow'd. 
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0, may our souls be richly blest, 
And sweetly on the Sabbath rest. 

A day to search OUT hourt, 
And try our ways with care; 

With every sin to part, 
Nor any idol spare. 

Teach us o'urselves, 0, gracious God, 
And leal! in paths the Saviour trod. 

A day, new strength to gain, 
Fresh courage, patience, faith, 

To bear reproach and shame, 
And fitithful be to death. 

O! gird us, Lord, to run Ollr race, 
And quicken our dull, slothful pace. 

A day of special joy, 
Of gladness, ofpea?e: 

May nought our minds employ, 
But how we lllUY increase 

In gospel holiness indeed, 
And aU !llankind to Jesus lead. 

A day of holy Ume-
To Jesus, sacred, all: 

Let us "arise und shine," 
According to His call. 

O! keep us, Lord, fro!ll every sin, 
Both going out und coming in. 

A bright, refreshing Type 
Of endless bliss above; 
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Where faith is changed to sight, 

And every heart is love. 

O! may we so its hours improve, 

As thence will fit us to remove. 

'iVhen here our work is o'er, 

Eternity we'1I spend 

On that delightful shore, 

'Vhere Sabbaths never end. 

There, with King Jesus, we 8hall dwell, 

And high our notes of rapture swell. 

MAllCH 21, 1846. 

THE HEAI1T AND THE HAND. 

. Sh~, who is now my wife, when making her last visit to me, 
In Prlson, on leaV'in~, gave rna rt p!'Lper heart anll hand., WOVdn 

together, which ga,ve rise to the following. 

With mLlch prayer and cOLlnsel, we each gave our word, 

(Recorded in heaven, for all was there heard,) 

Through life's dreary maze, by each other to stand-

And gave, as a pledge, both the heart and the hanc!. 

But soon sore affiictions and trials came on, 

vYhich blasted our prospects, and darkened our dawn: 

Long palied---one dwelt in a hostile, strange land; 

Y ct, still, each of each, ha1 the heart and the lUlnd. 

The dungeon was lighte.ned-the sorrows were soothed

The years quiekly pass'd--and the roughness was smooth-

ed-
Nor grievous did seem the Oppressor's demand-

Because thus united in heart and in hand. 
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Our friends may forsake us-our foes may unite, 
And join all their efforts our fond hopes to blight-
Tke loud calls of' Mercy and Justice withstand-·
They cannot us sever, ip. heart and in hand. 

And wlaen, here belowl we're permitted to meet, 
In praises we'll join, and in fellowship sweet; 
For God we will live, and where He shall command, 
Go labor-united in heart and in hand. 

Our toils and temptations will soon all be o'eI'! 
And then we shan meet on yon fair blissful sh'@I'e
Meet Angels and Sai'll!ts in Emanuel's land, 
Fwever united in HEART Al\"D IN HAND • 

•. DIAL 0 G UE-No. 3. 
HJt:FECTLON. 

Joseph. 
O! that I could to Jesus flee, 
Wlthfaith unwavering like thee
In every circumstance to feel, 
Tha.i; lie ""'e~ woond'can heal-

That all my lusts He can ";rnbdue. 
And will, if I believe Him true: 
But tmbeliif, (O! cursed bane,) 
Still doth my longing soul restrain. 

How shall I drive the fiend away, 
'Tlmt tens me ttis 1n vam to praY' 

. " 
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For perfect holiness and love; 
Before I reach my home above ~. 

GeolYJe. 
Come, go with me to Calvary's mount, 
And. all the sufferings recount, 
Of Him who died to save from 8.in, 
And our most ardent love· to win. 

For y01~ He wept and bled and died
For ynu were pierced His hands and side: 
He bore your sins upon dle tree, 
And wrought salvation full and free-

A balm for every wound procured
For every sin, deep pangs endured
For every case, provision made, 
That none need ever be dismayed. 

Now hear His voice-HYe weary, COOle, 
Whate'er you ask in faith is done! 
-Be not afraid, only bellf-ve,'. 
And allll1"y grace you shall receive . 

• Just open wide to lIe your heart, 
I'll bid each riyal hence depnrt, 
And tberollfy dwelling-plnce shall be, 
To sup with you, and you with Me. 

Your sinful passions I 'II subdue, 
And form your nature all !tnew: 
Will ullyou with :My petjtct peace, 
My lote, and joy, that ne"ver ce:lse. 
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Now yield yourseH' to My control, 
I'II sanct!fy amI keep your soul--
And make you humble, docile, mild, 
In spirit like a little child. 

Say, will yon in My words c07ifide? 
View in ]\,Iy hands, and feet, and side, 
The certain pll.'clges that I 'II do, 
lTilh great delight, ALL THIS FOR YOU I"~ 

O! Lord, I yield-I yield to Thee, 
My Saviour from all sin to be: 
To work in me, by Thy rich grucl', 
The heights and depths of HOLINESS. 

TilE DOLEFUL CRY. 

Hark! hark! a mournful sound I hear, 
The accents of distress: 

Hark! hark! again it strikes my cal', 
In language most express. 

Ali! 'tis t~ iloIeful cry of thooe 
In distant heathen lands, 

'Who groan bt'neath their heavy woes, 
And liI\: imploring hands. 

\Vith chains of Error they are bonnd, 
In Superstition's cell; 

And such tlfe darkm·ss hov'ring round, 
'rJ1cir ~'ries n.or.e eaa tt'll. 
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Some echoes, faint, from Calvary, 
lIn ve wafted to their shore : 

Their trust in idols, vain they see, 
And worship them no more. 

And feeling they are now undone, 
They send to us their call : 

" Come over, O! come over, come, 
And help us from th£8 thrall." 

O! who will hasten to assist? 
" Hero, Lord, am I, sond me : " 

And wake Thy pooplo to enlist, 
'With zeal and eBcrgy. 

Lord, send Thy Gospel far and wide, 
To Earth's remotest coa~t : 

Till all shall own Thee for their Guide, 
And join Emanuel's host. 

DIALOGUE-No 4. 

TE)[PTATION. 

Joseph. 
I have been somewhiti sad, to-day-
The ~["hy I cannot rightly say; 
I have been burdened with a load, 
And could not keep my thoughts on God. 

Ge'Jrge. 
Ho! ho! ye heavy ludon, e~me, 
Roll all your burdens on the Son: 
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He cares for you, He knows your case, 
And will supply all needed grace. 

To Him unbosom aU your heart, 
Tell Him each grief and every smart, 
Then wait, submissive at His feet, 
Till He imparts the joy you seek. 

Joseph. 
The Devil whispered in my car, 
" Christ's promises do not appear 
To be fulfilled upon thy heart
Where is the joy He should impart? '~ 

Dear Saviour, bid my llCurt be still, 

And meekly wait Thy sovereign will : 
Thou art not slack, Thy word is true, 
Thou surely wilt my foes subdue. 

GeOI'[Je. 

Amen, dear I"ord, come reign within, 
In each temptation save from sin; 
Increase our :filith~increaseour hope, 
Nor let 1!lS iQ. the darkness grope. 

THE PRINCE OF PEACE. 

When Jesus Emanuel descended to Earth, 
Bright Angels celestial, caroled His birth i 
The angelic choir left their mansions of bliss, 
And flew to procl:.l.im Him ilie blest "Prince of Peace." 
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With music most charming, which made the aining, 
Did that shining legion, their peace-anthem sing; 
In heaven, with rapture, the tidiI)gs were heard, 
And mortals delighted to hear the glad word. 

" All glory to God! 'mong the highest resound, 
That for guilty rebels, a Saviour is found: 
Peace, peace upon Earth, and good will to mankind, 
Redemption for captives, and sight for the blind." 

From heaven to eartll, the great Peace-maker came, 
To treat with mankind, in Ring SUADAIU'S name; 
And journeyed through countries and towns to make 

known' 

The offers of peace, from the King on His throne. 

Reproaches, and hunger, and toils He endured! 
Then suffered, and died e'er our peace was procured!! 
He signed the conditions, and sealed with His blood, 
That 1111 should be S1tre on the part of our God. 

And when from the grave He triumphant arose, 
O'er death, hell, and Satan, and all His strong foes : 
"Peace, peace to you all!" He continued to cry
"Peace to you-Fear not-IT IS I-IT IS I." 

Before His disciples andfricnds He would leave, 
Lest they His departure should overmuch grieve: 
"My Peace I leave with you-My Peace I do give
My PEACE shall dwell in you as long as you live. 

You shall, for My sake, meet with scorn and contempt, 
Your bodies with scourges and tortures be rent: 
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But though tribulations should greatly increase, 
Be still of good cheer, fer you shall have MY peace." 

And when the time came for our Prince to depart, 
A love, strong and ardent, still burned in his heart : 
Nor e'en to the last, did his tender care cease-
He called them together and blessed them with PeaGe. 

" And having made Peace through the blood of His Cross." 
The tempests may blow, and billows may toss; 
lIe sits on His throne, '12010 encircled with light, 
DrSPENsJi;R and AUTHQIl.of Peace in full right. 

As "COUxsELLon," there for poor sinners He stands, 
Presenting Hi~ temples, pierced feet, side, and hands: 
Nor can any mortal, the least peace obtain, 
But in and thrm'lgh his His all-prevailing, great Name .. 

And now, in the .. Gospel.pf peace;' He imparts 
Unspeakable Peace to His followers' hearts ; 
In every condition, though comforts decrease, 
He's knoWIl and aeknowJedged as "THE PRINCE .OF 

FE ACE.'" 

PENITE:l>""IL-\BY, 4pril 14, 1846. 

G CLEF LETTERS 

First A upon the second space, 
And ledger line, on high; 

And B we on the third line place, 
The middle, by the by. 
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Then on space third is stationed C, 
And ledger line below: 

Upon the fourth line we find D, 
And under space, you know. 

On space the fourth we look for E, 
And on the first line too; 

Then on the fifth line F we see, 
.And on first space, in view. 

On space auoue is seated G, 
And line just over F j 

Nor let it onee forgotten be, 
These rules are for G clef. 

D I A LOG U E-N o. 5. 

AFRICA. 

JO.4eph. 

O! when, dear Brother, shall1Ye meet, 
And all the joys of Love repeat, 
Where Nature sheds her fragrance sweet, 

In Ajrica? 

The Lore oj Christ! (O! bOUlldless theme!) 
This, from our souls shull ever beam, 
With this our hearts shall eyer teem, 

In Africa. 

Though far from home and kindred dear, 
No more their tender words to hear, 
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The Love of Christ shall still be near, 
In Africa. 

-what earthly hope ean this excel, 
That Af~c's sons shall hear us tell 
How Jesus seeks with them to dwell, 

In Africa? 

And when, beneath some balmy shade, 
They gather round, in neat parade, 
None to molest, or make afraid, 

In Africa. 

Then will we tell them of that Love 
1Vhich pours in richness from above, 
On all, who from their gods rcm~,:e, 

, In .ASrica. 

1Vfethinks I hear them shout with joy, 
And eagerly their hands employ, 
Their senseless idols to destroy, 

~ aft them- snperstition gone, 
They will agree to act as one, 
To build a honse to God alone, 

In Urica. 

In Africa. 

Each to his neighbor will be true, 
And serve the Lord with fervor, too
For C~t will form their .Hearts anew, 

In Amell.. 
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Our 'Vives, their little ones, will learn, 
From illfimcy, their great concel'll, 

That good from bad they may disccl'n, 

In Africa. 

Their Mothers, too, our 'Vives will show, 
How aU their follies to forego, 
That all may then their virtue know, 

In Africa. 

'V c, oftentimes, with one accord, 
'Villmcet to worship God the I .. ord, 
And feast UpOl! IIi, holy word, 

Thus, like one fttmily we'll be, 
Livingin peace and !li']l1ity, 

In Africa. 

And praise the Lotf} for what we sec . 

I!'f AFRICA. 

George. 
My soul has oft compassion ic,It 
For those who long in gloom have dwelt, 
And unto sensclesil ir10b knelt, 

la Africa. 

l.ong, long havo I desired to go, 
The way of Life to them to ,how, 
That all, of Jesus' love might know, 

In Afi·icll. 

How hast thou becn opprc~scd and sroiiell, 
And millst unnumbcreu sorrows toiled, 

10 
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At sound of which our hearts recoiled, 
0, Africa! 

Thy sons and daughters from thee torn, 
Have been to distant countries borne, 
In deepest agony to mourn, 

0, Africa! 

The Nations round did zeal display, 
To hear thy gentle sons away, 
As if thou wast their lawful prey, 

0, Africa! 

Alas! nul' Nation, deep in guilt, 
Has rivers of thy heart's blood spilt, 
And with thy tears her temples built, 

0, Africa! 

But cm there be devised away, 
By which we em thy wrongs repay, 
And "heal thy bleeding wounds? Say, say, 

0, Africa! 

Our fiendish outrage we confess, 
Our barb'N!\itS actious numberless ; 
Yet ean we not thy children bless, 

0, Africa? 

Africa 
Ye Nations of the Earth, you ne'er 

Can hea I the wounds in:fiicted here, 
Nor wash your skirts from blflod-stain clear, 

Of Africa. 
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Yet this return you sure can give
Come teach uS how oursooo shall live, 
And we will freely all forgive, 

In.Africa. 

George. 
On US their cla.ims are strong and just, 
Nor can be from our Nation thrust, 
But to relieve them, go we mt!st, 

. To .Africa. 

They ask, and God requires it too, 
That we this much for them should do, 
And haste to spread Salvation through 

.!11l.9.fricq,. . 

o I who will go ? O! who will go? 
Young men and maidens, don't say no, 
But·haste to save from endless wo, 

Poor Africa. 

Let her petitions reach your heart, 
And lead you speedily to start, 
The richest blessings to impart 

To .Africa. 

Think how you have by her been blest, 
With dainties fed, and richly drest, 
The earnings of th~ poor opprest, 

Of Africa! 

Think how they've suiYered for your sake, 
'Mid groans and tears and labors great! 
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And will you not the Gospel~, 

T~~e.a.? 
Dear Brother, should the Church sit still, 
If it may be our Father's will, 
We'll go, with Light ahd'TiUth to fill, 

Dark Africa. 

We've suffered here, and oh 1 how sweet· 
'T will be, in yOnder clime to meet, 
And lead the Tribes to Jesus' feet, 

Of Mriea:! 

Upon some ~Y'~~llheigkt, 
Or plains that stretch beyond the sight, 
We'il joy to labor day and night, 

ForMriea. 

Or sitting by SOI!le crye.tal s~ 
We }V!ll I:ehe!P'l*l Mount Calvary's scene, 
And see their faces gladness beam, 

In Mrica. 

The old and young shall shout aloud, 
And often there together crowd, 
In Temples built to worship God, 

,Ia"M;r~ .. 

O! vision bright! Lord, let us :fly, 
Together there to live and die, 
That then our bones for help may cry, 

For Arrie,a. 

Come, Saviour, ope' otnoPmoo. door, 
And by Thy br.eezes waft us o'cr, 
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To that neglected, bleeding shore, 
To Africa. 

Or if our service 'rhou l'ejuse, 
o I do Thou other Laborers choose, 
And speed them with the joyful news, 

To AFRICA. 

Pl~NITENTIARY, April 16, 1846. 

S ANC TIF ICATION-PRAYER. 

O! come, sweet Jesus, come, 
And in my .bOSOl1l reign: 

Bid each USll.rper now be gone, 
And Thy own right maintain. 

O! bind Thy wayward child 
Fast to Thy sacred feet j 

And purge my lleart-by sin defiled, 
Yea; sanctifY and keep. 

Subdue each sinful lust, 
And check each vain desire: 

Teach me in Thee alone to trust, 
And after Thee aspire. 

O! bring me "health and cure" 
From all the plague of sin ; 

This is Thy word of Promise sure
Now, Lord, the work begin. 

Bring every power and thought 
Under Thy gentle sway; 
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For with Thy precious bluod I 'm bought, 
And Thee I will obey. 

Thy permanent abode, 
o I come and make with me

And lead me in the heavenly road 
Of holy PURITY. 

From Earth's bewitching snares, 
Secure my treach'rous heart; 

And when I'm tempted unawares, 
Thy saving grace impart. 

o ! lift my soul above 
The vanities of Time, 

And fill it with Thy "PERFECT LOVE," 

That every grace may shine. 

Thy words of 'l'ruthreveal 
With clearness, to my mind, 

That I may upward press with zeal, 
And leave the world behind. 

Thy Promises, to USlI 

Discreetly, teach me, L&rd
That I may ne'er Thy grace abuse, 

But lh-e upon Thy word. 

My enemies subdue, 
And plead with them my right; 

In mercy, form their hearts anew, 
And bring them to the light. 

O! make me useftd, Lord, 
While here I stay-and then 
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Receive me to Thy great reward, 
For Jesus' salce-Amen. 

PENITEN'l'IARY, April 17, 1846. 

PRISONER'S INQ,UIRY-ANSWERED, 

Amid so many cares, 
Temptations, trials, snares, 
How can a Prisonel' find 
Peace to his troubled mind? 

There is, my friend, one only way
Q" Submit to Goel, and humbly pray. 

But oh! my sins are great, 
And'press with mountain weight: 
With all my crimes in view, 
What can a Captive do? 

Repent-1'epent-God will forgive
O! turn to llim, and you shall Jive. 

There are so many here, 
'Who scoff, and laugh, and sneer 
At Christians) tlut I fcar 
I could not pers(;;vel'e. 

For 7!elp, then, to the Saviour cry, 
And strength He '11 give you from on l1igh. 

But after I am .free, 
Will it not easier be 
My evil ways to mend, 
Aml make my God my Friend? 
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Sir! you mny DIE-make no uelay : 
O! turn, and seek the Lord. 'l'O-DA Y. 

But I am now dis(JTrtced, 
And ne'er can be effaced 
The black and odious .~taill, 
That rests upon my name. 

Nay! turn to God, with all !Jour 8!iul
He 'II pardon, and /;lot out the whole. 

But will not men despise, 
And count me, in their eyes, 
.An omca.st, vile a.nd mean, 
Too loath30me to be seen? 

Fools might-but "onest, virtuous men, 
Will ne'er a pellitent contemn. 

If now from sin I turn, 
And every evil BpUrn
Do only what is just, 
And place in God my trust

You shall be happier than a king, 
And here in PrJ.aon, joyful sing. 

Well, Yield tonod 1: must, 
And place in Him my trust: 
)frsclt~ m~' all, I giV"e, 
To serV"e Him while I live. 

Amen! Be faithful till you die, 
And you shall reign with Him on high. 

~~IL 18, 1847. 



PItISONER'S SONG. 

Now I 'm afflicted, and greatly oppressed
Greatly oppressed-greatly oppressed; 

But I 'il again with sweet FREEDOThf be blest--
Freedom be blest-freedom be blest. 

Here I 'm surrounded with murmuring and strife
The pJace, with evils of all kinds, is rife, 
Which almost a burden and grief make my Iife

Grief make my life---grief make my life. 

These sore afflictions will all have an end
Allllave an end-all have an end. 

Pleasure my steps shaH again then attend-
Again attend-again attend. 

Su:ffering~ and sorrows, I'll bid you adieu; 
"With joy and transport, when partell from you, 
The journey of life I will stcady pursue-

Steady pursue, steady pursue. 

With friends and kindred, again I'll unite; 
Again Ul].ite, 'gain unite, 

And in their presence find peace and delight: 
Peace anel delight-peace and delight. 

The sweet will be sweeter than ever before, 
And I shall value my eomforts the more, 
"''\Then all these distresses and trials are o'er-

Trials are are o'er, trials are o'er. 

Then I'll bear patient the keen, piercing blust, 
Keen, piercing blast-keen, piercing blast, 

Though n01V it's greivous, it will soon be past, 
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Will soon be past, will soon be past. 
Speed on the day-ye slow hours, roll along 
That time, when I to myself shall belong; 
It will-O ! it will, yes, it WILL come, ere long

Will come ere long, will come ere long. 
PE~'"ITENTIARY, APRII., 1846. 

NUPTIAL ADDRESS TO GOVERNOR 
EDWARDS. 

This Address and Petition was occasioned by the following 
circumstance. Gov. Edwards made a journey to New EIlgland1 
New-York, &c., in the Spring of 1846. The Inspectors, anCl 
other citizens, told some of the prisoners, that he had gone to 
get a wife, and to transact senne business for the Sate, and 
would return in two or three months, I said to myself, "If that 
is the case, T will he prepared, when he returns with his newly 
taken ",:fe, to make an irresistible appeal to hi5 oympathies."
He received the appeal kindly, but Imswered, "I am sOl'ry to 
tell you I am not married." 

All joy to the bride and the bridegroom of State, 
May peace, love, and comfort, and happiness great, 
With all the pure pleasures of husband and wife, 
Attend you in every condition in life. 

Exalted a Ruler o'er this fruitfu:11antl, 
May God, from His infinite treasures, command 
.All needed assistance to rule in His fear, 
To punish the guilty, the innocent clear. 

~,i;, may your" vine" flourish, with rich fruit abound, 
:.MId "olive plants" 'sprightly your table surround,* 

"if Pi.12S: 3. 



To rise up and govern the land ill your stead, 
When yon shall lie slumbering in dust; with the dead. j 

And now, since the heart 0(" a lover you know, 
You surely will listen to my notes of wo 1 
Nor from my sad tale with indilJarence tnrn, 
While love in your bosom, so warmly cloth burn . 

• Just ask your companion how she could enc1ure 
To sec men her husband in prison immure, 
And many long yelu·s be shnt from her sight, 
Her guide, joy, awl eOll1fol't-support and delight 

Ah! all! Sir, full well to the world is it known, 
That now nearly five years have tardily flown, 
Yllbile I have been severed from one, dear as life
My Friend and Companion-my espoused lVi/I;! 

Through all these long years, both by day and by night, 
Her eyes raised to heaven, with watery sight-
Have prayers, fOl· "the Guide of her YOl!th,'·:~' to the 

skies, 
\Vith sorrow and sighing continued to rise. 

Joy, joy to yon, Sir, in your" new, happy state, 
But will not your pity within you awake, 
To open before me, my prison doors wide, 
And bid me to hasten nncl comfort my bride? 

'T is not for the pleasures of sense, I request, 
And long with sweet freedom again to be blest, 

~Prov. 2: 17. Jet". R: 4. 
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Nor worldly en.ioyments do seek for myself, 
In ease, or indulgence, or hoarding up pelf. 

But with an incessant and ardent desire, 
Our souls do, in union, sincerely aspire, 
To go where the light of the Goapd ne'er shone, 
And offers of mercy, through Jesus, make known. 

This, this, is for what we desire to Jive, 
To this blessed work all our efforts to give-
To save precious sonls who in darlene.s5 now grope, 
And hril1g them aequaint..,'Il wjth Jesus, our Hope. 

VVhymay I not go, Sir? 0, pmy tell me why, 
Or must I here suffer, and languish, and die '? 
Were I. all that snffered, I'd then holt! my peace, 
For I shall soon be where all troubk"S will cease. 

My mother is aged, and monrm night and day, 
Beneath this affiicuon is pining away; 
Ah! see her, by trouble forbidden to sleep, 
And pften sit weeping, unable to eat. 

See! soe her, as sighing, she walks the house round, 
Lamenting her son with a dolorous sound! 
O! do, sir, by one aet, my mothel"s life save", 
Or must she go mouming down, down to the grave ? 

My father, with sorrow, almost in the tomb, 
Still lingers a little to see me come horne; 
How oft, to the vVest, does he east his dim eye, 
If happly he may, me returning, espy. 

Their faces would brighten, like Jacob's of old," 
ConId they only once rooretheid'Ost son behold, 
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And fe~l that he lives to be useful below, 
While they to their .resli everlasting shall go. 

My brothers anctsisters feel deeply the smart, 
And with bitter anguish are pierced to the heart; 
The clllldreI). oft . asking, with tears flowing down, 
"0, mother" when will they let u\lClecome hOUle ?', 

Then, kindred more distant, l!-numcrous throng, 
And friends,'to th'e vast crowd of mourners belong: 
From whom earnest cries daily rise to God's throne, 
That George, through your clemency, may return 

home. 

Andlll!lDy poor heathen, who've heard of my name, 
Are waiting to hear me the gospel proclaim, 
Without which they sink down to' death and despair° ! that I, to help them, could thither repair. 

In view of the many afflicted with me, 
And lifting up prayers unto heaven for thee i 
In "'leW of the years I in suffering have spent, ° I may not my pardon be speedily sent? • 

All these,. honored Sp., and ten thousand more, 
Both now, and when these shall be called days of yore, 
Will rise up witl1 gladllflSS: tp bles::;, you dOlla, 
For cb.~eril;\g so. many with deep ~orrows bowed . 

. Mypariners, who with me came 'on the same charge, 
Have ~g since; with· trilPSPOl't; received. their dis 

, ~liarge,. . , 
But what have I done, Sir? 0, tell me, I pray, 
That I'should remain so' much longer than they? 
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.All were alike gllilty-the crime was the same
And all came here bearing the same muolls name 
All promised, when taking a faithful review, 
We would not, hereafter, in like manuel' do.'" 

Though yet I 'va not numbered in years twenty-nine, 
E'en now with white blossoms my young head doth shine, 
The premature fruits of my long suffering here, 
My incessant toiling, heart-sorrowan,d fear. 

But as to great learning I de) nat pretend-
1 'llllOw ~ ,my iEle},)le ~t to an end, 
Thoo",~ ~Sons and words i might still multiply
YOll will not require it, I'll therefore not try. 

Joy, joy, to you, once more permit me to shout : 
Joy, joy, through all changes that may come about; 
And 01 with YOllr servant d~ not angry be, 
'If once more I beg you, "Have mercy on me." 

ADDRESS TOMISS DIX. 
On the 14th of Msy, 1846, the celebrated Miss Dix visited our 

Prison, conversed wtJ;k the officers", ipspected the Prison, and 
conversed with prisoners about their treatment and circumstan
ces. Expecting to see her tbe next day, I wrote for her the fol
lowing, 'h1lt t!N HIl'i Mi"'tlilll!l ~y to give it to her. 

Bright Angel of Merey;hi p~Vittn'e drest, 
By whose deeds of pity the prisonllr is blest, 
Before whose appearance fly gloom and despair, 
While blessings, m;>re numerous, the suffering share: 

All joy andSllceess m y0ll1'1abor of love, 
(O! Spirit Divine, give her help from above,) 

~ ... WMj w~ not ao ,k,to .. &a.xe &tllte, to help away 
'UaYM." .. , •• ' , ',. '~"," ' 
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Compassion for captives in all hearts to walce, 
Their heart-breakillg sor~'ows to alleviate. 

207· 

Haste, haste through the laud, like good Howard of 
yore, 

Each prison, each cell, and eac1l dungeon explore j 

Seek out all the victims of crime and distress, 
And thousands your name and your mem'ry will bless. 

Probe deep all their sorrows-find out every grief
Bind up broken hearts, and impart such relief, 
As all the rich words of' the Gospel afford 
To penitent sinners who trust in the Lord. 

Shrink not from the scenes so revolting to sight, 
Which investigation will bring to the light j 

Stoop down and give ear to their sad tales of wo, 
'fhat thus what is needed you clearly may know. 

Call loudly on Churches, the Natiou aronse, 
Your work of humanity warmly t' espouse : 
Nor cease from your efforts, the dying to save, 
Till nature shall fail, and you sink in the grave. 

How glorious your object! how noble the work! 
Your powers of body aud mind, all exert i 
Souls, souls shall be saved from sin, death, and hell, 
The praises of Jesus forever to swell. 

The hearts of poor prisoners here you have cheered, 
To thousands, the name of "MISS Drx" is endeared j 
Great, great your reward, when the just shall arise, 
To meet our King Jesus, descending the skies. 



TO MRS. EUNICE CLARY-ON THE 
DEATH OF ISAAC. 

Thou" Mother in Israel," weep not for your dead, 
Though deep in the dust of the earth is 6eir bed: 
Think not that they're lost, you shall meet them again, 
)Vhere sorrow ne'er enters, nor sickness, nor pain. 

They've only gone home-should you mur:lllur at this? 
Or would you recall them from those seats of bliss, 
Where unaUoylld pl~sul'$ fOrell'cr d:o roll, 
And ;:miles of the 'Saviour, eurapw:re each soul? 

Recall them! no, no J you have no such desire, 
But with ardent longings your soul doth aspire, 
To mount up and join them befQre the White Throne, 
Andd well there in union with J~sus, at home. 

Siug on, then, dear brother-you'!' mother says, sing
Sing loud alleluiahs to Heaven's great King! 
We'Il all come andjoin you, when pass a few days, 
Our God and 'Redeemer fOrever· ta,praise. 

To be very usefoJ,his, F1"OSPOOts we~ bright;
But, mother, who took him awariFoillYOU,r sight? 
" The Lord of the Vineyard!" and who knaws as He, 
In what part His servauts can most nseful be ? 

He '8 wise, kind, and good, high exalted above, 
And metes out afflictions in infinite love., 
Lo~,low at His feet, all-submissi:l"e,resigned, 
May we, in His pleasure.onr~~'p;~~ fin,d. 



'fHB DYLNG SAINT--(l\IrssM.F.) 

Come ye who 10yO the Saviour (lpar, 

Shed not for me that bitter tenT: 

I'm going to IIis lo\'ely arms-
1'1'ny, what is this yonI' soul alarms? 

O! do not weep, it grieves my heart 
To sec you loth with me to part: 
It is onr ELDEn BllOTIIEU'S Yoice, 
Come, let YOllr hearts with millc l'(0oiee. 

'vVouJd you my spirit still retain, 
In ihis dark world of sin and pain; 
·When.Jesus now dOlh me illyitc, 

To come and walk with Him in white '? 

Come, come, dry up t10;;e weeping eyes-
The Heavenly COllYOY, from the skies, 
ATe now descending to convey 
JUc to the rcdms of endless day. 

Sing 1118, onee 11101'1.\ that pre(·iou':_~ f:ong}} 
For h01'O I t::Wllot linger long; 
Let every heart and Toiec unite, 
To poise my spiri t for i IS Hight 

"IV c soon s;lilll meet in realms al,o\'c, 
AmI join to sing "Redeeming love,"~ 
"IVith harps tlml YOk'ed tuned highD)', 
Than thoughts of mortals ean [lspire. 
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Now, when my face you see no more, 
My absence, short, do not deplore: 
You'll follow soon-rejoice and sing, 
"The King of Terrors has no sting." 

o ! glory, glory, there they cOlne! 

Farewell, dear friends, I'm going Home; 
1\1y heart-strings break--my raptures swell
Farewell, beloved-a 81101'/ FAREWELL. 

li~Y 26,1846. 

DEATH OF A PAIR OF TWINS. 

Two spirits from the gracious hand 
Of Him who governs sea and land, 

From heaven to earth were sent; 
They were His own, by sovereign right, 
But for sweet comfort and delight, 

'Yere to fond Parents lent. 

They came and looked on Earth awhile
The Mother took tJaem, with a smile, 

And clasped them to her breast: 
"Now, now, for many days," (thought she,) 
"I shall, with them, most happy be, 

And aU will call me blest." 

But all! h~w soon her heart was stung, 
And with the keenest anguish wrung, 

'Vhile she was left to mourn; 
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The objects of her fond delight 
Were quickly taken from her sight, 

And from her bosom torn ! 

They listened to our notes of '\Vo
Saw griefs and sufferings here below, 

Distress and misery: 
Heard Captives groan from every 510re
The Nations' rage-the cannons' roar, 

And shouts of victory! 

Disgusted with the scenes of Earth, 
Our joys, and momentary mirth, 

They turned away, and sighed j 
Tiley heard the Angels sweetly sing, 
And longed, with them, to praise their King

Looked upward-gasped-and died! 

"The Lord did gi,e, and take the same, 
And blessed be His holy name"-

Ye parents, sound it loud: 
Low, at His feet, submissi,e sit
Yourseh-es, your all, to Him commit, 

And know that He is GOD. 
PE;:"'lTEXTLt..P.Y, May 2G, 18~G. 

DEATH OF CHARLES T. TORREY. 

'Vhy did they thrust within those massive walls, 
And long, that man of God, incarcerate? 
Beyond the reach of gentle Mercy's calls, 
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Which plead in vnin his sentence to nbnte--
Where griefs and sufferings in aU forms abound, 
And mortal sorrow, of aU kinds, is found. 

\Vhnt was his cl-ime") If any man can tell, 
That he should from Ilis family be torn, 
And bound within a gloomy Prison cell, 
Oppressed, forsaken, destitute, forlorn. 
The answ'er is at hand-attend and hear, 
Nor blush to drop the sympathising tear. 

He was a man of philantl/ropic soul-
Love, ardent love, to ALL lI[ANICIND, he felt
Wherever found, from North to Soutlwrn Pole, 
His heart, with pity, for tileir w'oes didm(~lt; 
And anxious longings filled his generous mind, 
Some active mode for their relief to find. 

He wept and sighed-He pitied, prayed, and wept 
O'er suffering millions, in Ollr guilty land, 
Who, in tile dark, by Legislation (!) kept, 
Arc eruslled and ground beneath the Oppressor's 

hand--
'Vllile deeds of outrage are continually done, 
'Vllich well migilt put to blush t'\lc glowing SUD .! 

TIe cried to God, anrlloudly calle:1 on man-
Rehearsed the llorrows of the poor oppt'est-
From house to house, and publicly, the plan 

'Made known, by which the suff'rers might be blest. 
'Twas ebiefly this--"By moral means, intlt;co 
~Each State, by Law, the FF.TTEnS TO UNLOOSE." 

'1\'01' ~ '( ,. , , 
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This--TRIS t Americans, was his great crime! 

(At times, he whispered in a brother's ear, 
And pointed Norlhward to Britannia's line, 
"Where Freedom's boon his aching heal't might cheer.) 
For TIUS, they seized, mock-tried, condemned, and east 
Him in the Felon's dungeon, to tho last 1 ! 1 

There, there" for eighteen mournful months he groaned; 
He wept and sighod--exccssive toiled and LIed, 
While friends and kindred, his sad state bemoaned, 
And gladly would have suffered in his stead. 
But no--tlley could not give him e'en his food, 

Nor othor things, in need of which he stood. 

Debarred from God's own house, he loved so dear
Shut out fi'om Christian fellOlyship, so sweet--
N p voico of pity sounded in his ear, 
Nor looks of sympathy llis eyes did meet; 
But walls, and grates, and cells, and iron doors, 
And whips, and chains, and fellow suff'rers' roars! 

Contempt, reproach, and scandal, scorn and shamE', 
("Thief! Traitor! Yillain! "\Y orse than murderer,") 
"\Yel'e vilely heaped upon his wortl1Y name, 
Because he would not with their sin concur; 
But ways of Justice, Trutli and :Mercy choose, 
Though he should, for it, his own freedom lose. 

Bnt soon his crushed and wearied nature fbiled-
The strong foundations of his fmme gave way; 
Disease his fragile tenement assailed, 
And claimed. his body as its lawfnl prey. 
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"Sick and in prison"-far from friends and home, 
He suffered, pined and languished there alone. 

His friends around ceased not to intercede 
With him who governed o'er a blood-stained State-
His Consort plead-his children, too, did plead, 
That they might only be allowed to take 
Their dying father to his own abode, 
To breathe, 'mid friends, his last, and go to God. 

But no! e'en this petition was denied! 
So small-s9 just-so safe--and yet so kind! ! 
In Prison, and 'mid enemies he DIED--

The sufferer's friend-an honor to mankind. 
:May God his widow and his fatherless, 
Defend, and with all needed comforts bless. 

Our Brother died-but 'twas the VICTOR'S death, 
1\'ho, in his fall, his greatest conquest won; 
And more accomplished with his dying breath, 
Than he, in all his life before, had done-
The shock was felt throughout th' Oppressor's camp, 
It cooled their zeal, and did their courage damp. 

Though here despided by men, and deemed unfit 
The precious boon of Freedom to enjoy; 
Far, far beyond their rage, he now doth sit, 
1Vhere proud Oppressors never more annoy: 
Enjoying there his "Home" of which he wrote, 
And for his own, and others' comfort spoke. 

Rage on, ye haughty Tyrants of our land! 
Crush down the poor and needy in the dust-
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But know the day of vengeance is at hand, 
When you shall feel the Almighty's withering thrust, 
In untold depths of wo, to sink you down, 
·While bright sllall shine the objects of YOUl' frown! 

MIssoURI PENITENTIARY, June 5th, 1846. 

NOTE. 

On June 24th, I was released, by the Govel11or, after suffering 
and toiling for the Sla.ve, 4 years, II months, and 12 days. 

"The Lord hath done great things for me, whereof I am 
glad." 

"0, magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt His name to
gether." 

Reader, Thay the Lord sanctify thy soul-make thee usefnl 
here, and save thee, in His kingdom, through Jesus Christ.
Amen. 

THE END. 


	umlc000037p0001
	umlc000037p0002
	umlc000037p0003
	umlc000037p0004
	umlc000037p0005
	umlc000037p0006
	umlc000037p0007
	umlc000037p0008
	umlc000037p0009
	umlc000037p0010
	umlc000037p0011
	umlc000037p0012
	umlc000037p0013
	umlc000037p0014
	umlc000037p0015
	umlc000037p0016
	umlc000037p0017
	umlc000037p0018
	umlc000037p0019
	umlc000037p0020
	umlc000037p0021
	umlc000037p0022
	umlc000037p0023
	umlc000037p0024
	umlc000037p0025
	umlc000037p0026
	umlc000037p0027
	umlc000037p0028
	umlc000037p0029
	umlc000037p0030
	umlc000037p0031
	umlc000037p0032
	umlc000037p0033
	umlc000037p0034
	umlc000037p0035
	umlc000037p0036
	umlc000037p0037
	umlc000037p0038
	umlc000037p0039
	umlc000037p0040
	umlc000037p0041
	umlc000037p0042
	umlc000037p0043
	umlc000037p0044
	umlc000037p0045
	umlc000037p0046
	umlc000037p0047
	umlc000037p0048
	umlc000037p0049
	umlc000037p0050
	umlc000037p0051
	umlc000037p0052
	umlc000037p0053
	umlc000037p0054
	umlc000037p0055
	umlc000037p0056
	umlc000037p0057
	umlc000037p0058
	umlc000037p0059
	umlc000037p0060
	umlc000037p0061
	umlc000037p0062
	umlc000037p0063
	umlc000037p0064
	umlc000037p0065
	umlc000037p0066
	umlc000037p0067
	umlc000037p0068
	umlc000037p0069
	umlc000037p0070
	umlc000037p0071
	umlc000037p0072
	umlc000037p0073
	umlc000037p0074
	umlc000037p0075
	umlc000037p0076
	umlc000037p0077
	umlc000037p0078
	umlc000037p0079
	umlc000037p0080
	umlc000037p0081
	umlc000037p0082
	umlc000037p0083
	umlc000037p0084
	umlc000037p0085
	umlc000037p0086
	umlc000037p0087
	umlc000037p0088
	umlc000037p0089
	umlc000037p0090
	umlc000037p0091
	umlc000037p0092
	umlc000037p0093
	umlc000037p0094
	umlc000037p0095
	umlc000037p0096
	umlc000037p0097
	umlc000037p0098
	umlc000037p0099
	umlc000037p0100
	umlc000037p0101
	umlc000037p0102
	umlc000037p0103
	umlc000037p0104
	umlc000037p0105
	umlc000037p0106
	umlc000037p0107
	umlc000037p0108
	umlc000037p0109
	umlc000037p0110
	umlc000037p0111
	umlc000037p0112
	umlc000037p0113
	umlc000037p0114
	umlc000037p0115
	umlc000037p0116
	umlc000037p0117
	umlc000037p0118
	umlc000037p0119
	umlc000037p0120
	umlc000037p0121
	umlc000037p0122
	umlc000037p0123
	umlc000037p0124
	umlc000037p0125
	umlc000037p0126
	umlc000037p0127
	umlc000037p0128
	umlc000037p0129
	umlc000037p0130
	umlc000037p0131
	umlc000037p0132
	umlc000037p0133
	umlc000037p0134
	umlc000037p0135
	umlc000037p0136
	umlc000037p0137
	umlc000037p0138
	umlc000037p0139
	umlc000037p0140
	umlc000037p0141
	umlc000037p0142
	umlc000037p0143
	umlc000037p0144
	umlc000037p0145
	umlc000037p0146
	umlc000037p0147
	umlc000037p0148
	umlc000037p0149
	umlc000037p0150
	umlc000037p0151
	umlc000037p0152
	umlc000037p0153
	umlc000037p0154
	umlc000037p0155
	umlc000037p0156
	umlc000037p0157
	umlc000037p0158
	umlc000037p0159
	umlc000037p0160
	umlc000037p0161
	umlc000037p0162
	umlc000037p0163
	umlc000037p0164
	umlc000037p0165
	umlc000037p0166
	umlc000037p0167
	umlc000037p0168
	umlc000037p0169
	umlc000037p0170
	umlc000037p0171
	umlc000037p0172
	umlc000037p0173
	umlc000037p0174
	umlc000037p0175
	umlc000037p0176
	umlc000037p0177
	umlc000037p0178
	umlc000037p0179
	umlc000037p0180
	umlc000037p0181
	umlc000037p0182
	umlc000037p0183
	umlc000037p0184
	umlc000037p0185
	umlc000037p0186
	umlc000037p0187
	umlc000037p0188
	umlc000037p0189
	umlc000037p0190
	umlc000037p0191
	umlc000037p0192
	umlc000037p0193
	umlc000037p0194
	umlc000037p0195
	umlc000037p0196
	umlc000037p0197
	umlc000037p0198
	umlc000037p0199
	umlc000037p0200
	umlc000037p0201
	umlc000037p0202
	umlc000037p0203
	umlc000037p0204
	umlc000037p0205
	umlc000037p0206
	umlc000037p0207
	umlc000037p0208
	umlc000037p0209
	umlc000037p0210
	umlc000037p0211
	umlc000037p0212
	umlc000037p0213
	umlc000037p0214
	umlc000037p0215

