32 Songs and Hymts

G O D’s Infinity.
L '
OME Seraph, lend your Heavenly Tongue,
S Or Harp of Golden String,
That T may raife a lofty Song
- To our Eternal King.
11
Thy Names, how Infinite they be !
Great Everlafting One !
Boundlefs thy Might and Majefty,
And Unconfin’d thy Throne.
ITI

Thy Glories thine of Wondrous Size,
And wondrous Large thy Grace,

Immortal Day breaks from thine Eyes,

And Gabriel Vails his Face.
1V.

Thine Effence 1sa vaft Abyfs
Which Angels cannot found,




Sacied to Devotion. 33
An Ocean of Infinities
~ Where all our thoughts are drownd.
* V.
The Myfteries of Creation lie
- Berieath Enliglitned Minds,
Thoughts can afcend above the Sky,
And fly before the Winds.
VL
Reafon tnay grafp the Maflie Hills,
~ And ftretch from Pole to Pole,
But Half thy Name our Spirit fills,

And Overloads our Soul.
VIL
In vain our Hauglity Reafon fwells,
For Nothing’s found in Thee

But Boundlefs Unconceivables,
And Vait Eternity. -
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