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Mary peace and love from God above
My bofom ever fill,
So fhall I find an humble mind

- Obedient to his will.

May faith and truft, and all that’s juft,

My foul with ardour fire,
] feek not wealth, I atk but health,

Nor more would I defire.

May thanks and pralfe, throughout my days,

My heart and mind employ,
$o fhall I know, whilft here below,

More than an earthly joy.
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