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Ani tho® he flumbers in his wat'ry tomb,

His memoery will to lateft ages bloom :

To vouth {urviving he hath left behin?,

The bright example of a {poticls mind;

Thou dear departed friend a long farewell !
Upon thy worth my thoughts fhall ever dweil;
Sl to thy fhade fiveer youth I'll drop a tear,
And ever mourn thee, with a heart fincere ;
E'eryet I clofe, bleft fhade! if in thy power,
My guardian be, in each eventful hour,

I'rom thy bright realms oh! kindly condefcend,
To guard thy faithful, thy lamenting friend,
Still watchful of thy charge, bleft {piric be'!

For fuch an office I'd have done for thee ;

That ftation keep, until I reach chat fhore,
Where we fhall meet, and deach can part no more,

REFLECTIONS AFTER VIEWING A SCENE OF DISTRESS,

TE:‘l CH me, all eracious Power, to be contenc !
‘Toblefs my lot becaufe ordained by thee ;

Nc’er mourn for that, thy wifdom hath not lent,
But deem 1t good becaufe thy, great decree.
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Then ceafe vain heart to mourn the want of power,
Juft Heaven will view, accept the willing mind ;
Will give reward in retribution’s hour,
To all who felt the ills of human kind.

What tho’ I can’t beftow the wifly'd fupply,
Nor cheer cold poverty’s obfcure abode ;

Ne’er read the language of a grateful eye,
Nor guide the helplefs penitent to God.

I oftgn with the unigformed to teach,
To give to orphan infancy its bread,
To foothe the forrow of declining age,
And give TaaT pitance which 1 yet may need.

Be hufhed complaint—be never murmured more,
Arraign not that great plan to Heaven known ;
Perhaps endowed m..h {plendour, wealth and pow cr,

The kinder feelings had not begn my own,

With pleafure circled, proved fecure from fear,
Perhaps I neler had breathed a pitying figh;
Might rever offered others woes a tear,
But lived a ftranger to each fofter tie.

Then ’tis in mercy wealth hath been denied,
For now—a foul that feels for Il 1s mine,
I yet
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I 'yet can foothe the ills of fuffering worth,
And pray the bad their purpofe to refign.

And I can cheer the modeflt with applaufe,
Rindly {upport the weak, the forrowipe mind,

Can plead, uanuﬂunﬂ,vutne sinjured caufe,
Conceal the failings of my crring Kind,

The voice attuned to foftnefs may reprefs

The anguithed figh—relieve the duubtmg heart,
A plt}rmw look will often foften pain,
L A $11TE to penury will joy imipart.

A friendiy fmile can welcome medeft fear,

A chearful word beguile the gloom of age
Hence then defpondency—hence dilcontent,

I ftall have worth which partial friends engage.

Yes—thefe are mine, and thefe the good approve,
Moft gracious power! that all thofe gifts beftow,
In mercy, ftill withhold the means of ill,
And let me all unto thy mercy owe,

Thea while on earth I'll thy great name adore,
And fink with fweet compofure to the dull'
Bleis thy paft mercies— humbly hope for more,”

Fromthee myGob, proTECTOR, GUIDE :u-ch:rﬁu.:s:r1
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