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Welm BOSILIE . DSwimacn
Let avarice from shore to shore
Her favrite God pursue;
Thy Word, O Lord, we value more
Than Tudia or Peru.
Here mines of know]edge love, and joy,
Are opend 10 our sight;
The purest gold without alloy,
d gews d\vxnrlv bn ht.
'l‘he counsM®s of redeemln 4
These sacred lea\'es ugllgo;r
Aud here the saviour's lovely face
Our rapturd eyes behold.
}Iere,hgh\ deseﬂn]mg' from above
Directs our doubtful feet:
Here promises of heavily love
Our ardent wishes meet.
Our num'rous griefs are here redrest,
And all our wants mpp]yd-
Nouaght we can ask to make us blest,
Isin this Book deny'd.
For these inestimable gains,
That so enrich the mind;
O may we search with eager pains,
Assuid that we shall find!
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WEW TESTANEINT. D'Waus,
Happy the humble soul that takes
And binds the gospel to his heart,
That tastes the love the saviour speaks,
Aud feels the jo.vs his lips impart.
Not Sinals dreadful thunders roll ,
Northere his wrathiful lightning: shines;
But peace to cheer the fainting' soul,
While grace and glory swell the lines:
Come then, ye h-em\)h'ng souls, with .]'oy.
Accept the freely offerd grace;
The suiling saviour mourns your stay,
Whilst love invites you to his face.
Hark, ye that scek for perfect bliss,
Ye that wonld walk the heavnly road!
The guspel shews where Jesus is,
And leads you to his blest abode.
Lord when to see thy grace displayd,
This sacred volume I peruse,
Send down thy spirit to my aid,
Lest I that sovereign grace refuse.
Ohldraw me with thy cords of love;
Thy will Il joyfully obey.
Till I ascend to dwell above,

In realns of everlasting' day.
ZendenPBubished by RITer 013 Firk Sureets Dociere Comemons .






0 thou allpowerful, holy, just, and wise
Creator and preserver of the world!
Look down on e, a poor dejected worm,
Part of thy work;my form thy hand bestowd,
My soul, my being, and my health, thy oifts!
Desert me not,1or leave me to myself
Forlorn, to wander through lifés dreary waste,
Unskilful where to tread; but let thy li%ﬂ
Conduet me through each puzzing' labyrinth,
And thwarting stream, that {;l:lp ply Y may gain
‘The blissful coast! where sorrow never comes,
Nor pain assaults.—Ohtler thy holy grace
Sit regnant in my breast!subdue’ the unruly will,
Aud keep the factious powr's in due restraint,
That so,no evil thoughtnor word, nor deed,
May taiut miy soul! offend thy gracious eye,
And plange me in the drea g;lpﬂxs of hell:
But let me move in virtues middle path,
Nor err to right,or left,where danger lies.
And ON! as down the ragged road I pass,
Letme adore thy love, and own thy powT;
Iuspire my heart with thanks, and let my tongne
Exnrapturd chaunt aloud thy sacred praise. '
Britih Mag. 74y
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THE SABBATH,
Iire yet the dawn has sireakd the eastern skies,
Ere yet the lark las suug her moruing lay,

Early, upon that sacred day, arise,

That thon mayst pass 1tin a pious way;
“Tis not a day in listless sleep to waste,
“Tis not a day, to lie in bed snpine,

But'tis a day, by Christians to be past

In evey act and exercise divine!

"Tis not a day in smmﬁing‘ to be past;

In drunkenness, or, to some bad intent,
But'tis a day which loug as it does last,
Should be in holy works entively spent:
Aday_which m devotion we shonld spend,
A day_— 10 do the business of the Lord, __

A day — we should m prayr, and readiug', end,
A day — wherein onr God shonld be adord,
A day_ from evry workdly work, to rest,
Aday__ to deeds of Holiness assignd,

A day _ that 1s beyond all others blest :

Aud not a day for Wleness, desigh'd y

Zenden Bublished bo 2. 2lor. Ol Bk Stroch Dotore Cmamorss .






"IN OAEL ] Hore
‘When Noah, with his favord few,
Was orderd to embark;
Eight human souls, a little crew,
“ FEuterd on board the Ark.
The' evry part he might secure
‘With bar, or bolt, or pin;
Tomake the preservation sure,
Jehovah: shut him n. 1
The Waters then might swell their tides,
Aud billows Tage and roar;
They could not stave %1' assaulted sides,
Nor burst the batter'd door.
So souls_thatdo im Christ believe,
Quicken'd by vital faith;
Ilternal life at once receive,
And never shall see death.
In his own heart the Christian puts
No trust; but builds las hopes °
On him that opes, and no man shats,
Aund shuts, and no man opes.
In Clrist his Ark he safely rides,
“. Not wreckd by Death or Sin:
How 1is it he so safe abides?

The Lord has shat him 1n.

Zondon Pablished by R. Millar: OlR Firk Stroco, Doctors lomnons.






TEE RAIINDB O W. piawes.
Behold the gay Bow i the sky,
How \—i\idgtﬁe colours are ]:‘Zen;
Its glories extended on high,
With purple, and orange, and green.
‘Thro the drops as th the Sun's beams
Refracted, reflected we view; s
Asit dlows, as it fades, the sweet scemes,
Our wonder, our pleasure renew.
But oh! with what heightend delight
I heavin the bright object I trace,
‘When by faith I contemplate the sight,
As the sign of a cov'nant of grace.
When over me hangs the thick clond,
And darkness with horrors outspread;
Michty thandrings with lightnings aloud,
Roll terribly over my head.
No deluge of wrath shall I fear,
No more can the floods of the deep.
Their billows affrighted uprear,
e dlobe with destruction_to sweep.
Thg the heavns all on fire be dissolvd,
The elements melting with heat, |
The earth with fierce flames beinvolvd,
Unmovd Ithese terrors can meet.
That emerald Bow round the throne,
The pledge of his favor 1 see:
Come,welcome, dear Lord,to thine own,
1long to be ever with thee.

Londen Lublisiod by B Miller: O13 Firk Stroce. Doctore Gommaons.






Father of all! we bow to_thee,
Who dwells m_heavn adord;

But present sull thro' all thy works,
The universal Lord.

All hallowd be thy sacred name,
Q'er all the nations known;

Advance the kingdom of thy grace,
And let thy glory come. ~

Adrateful homage may we yield,
With hearts rengdl:' to_thee;

And as in heavhn thy will is done,
On earth so let 1t be.

From day to day we humbly own
The hand that feeds us still:

Give us our bread, and let us rest
Contented in thy 3

Our sms and trespasses we own:
O may they be forgivn!

That mercy we to others shew,
We pray the like from heavh.

.Our life let still thy grace direct,
‘rom evil gnard our way,

And in temptation's fatal path
Permit us not to stray. "

For thine the powr,the kingdom thine,
All glorys due to thee:

Thine from eternity they were,
And thine shall ever be.

Addtsom.
Zondon Bublisked by B 3ller (13 Firh Stroct. Doctore Gmmens






RETIREMENT

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee,
From strife and tomult far!

From scenes, where Satan wages still
His most successful war.

The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayr and praise agree:

And seem, by thy sweet bounty made,
For those who follow thee.

There,if thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode:

Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love,
She communes with her God.

There like the nightingale she pours
Her solitary lays;

Nor asks a witness of her song,
Nor thirfts for human praise.

Author and guardian of my life:
Sweet source of light divine;

And (all harmonious names in one )
My Savior, Thou' art mine!

‘What thanks 1 owe Thee, and what love,
Aboundless, endless store;

Shall echo thro' the reahmns above,
When time shall be no more.

widon Pabiished by R. Milllr O Firh Stroct, Boctors lommons.






CHRISTMAS NMORN.
Awake my soul, your halle]njaﬁs sing’

To your amnipotent, your new born king,
Assist ye evry power the lofty theme,

To sound incessant his almighty name,
Letheavin and earth revere the joyous morn,
Whereon the Saviour of'the World was born,
Angels and Seraphs spread hosauna’s round,
Yerolling spheres return the blissful sound:
To conquer sin and break its stubborn chain,
The Son of God becomes the son ofman.

Mazn (doom'd to miseries thro Adams fall)

He came to save and to redeem us all,

Thy sacred limbs were 1n a manger laid,
While by thy side, an ox,and ass . were fed,
Lord of the warld'thou there didst deign to lie,
To teach weak mortals thy Tumility.

Almighty Jesus I with bended kmnee,

My daily thanks and praise do offer thee,
Light on my mind the lamp of heavnly grace,
For ever guide me in the paths of peace,
That when this earthly frame returns to clay:
My soulmay fly where reigns eternal day.

Brinsh Mag 1747-
Zondom Pabliched by R. Mille: Ol Fish Stroet Doctore Gromens.






NEW YEARS DAY. Femon.

While with ceaseless course the sun
Hasted thro' the former year,

Many souls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here;

Fixt m an eternal state( "
They have done with all below,

We a litde 1ouger wait,
Buat how litle ~—none can know.

As the winged arrow flies, s
Speedily the mark to find;

As the ]{g’htm'ng‘ from the skies 1
Darts, and leaves mo trace behind:

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear ns down lifes rapid stream;

Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise,
All below 1s bat a dream’

Thanks for mercies past receive,
Pardon of our sins renew;

Teach us henceforth, how to live
With eternity in view:

Bless thy word to young and old,
Fill us with a Saviours love;

And when lifes short tale is told,

- May we dwell with thee above .

London Budlivhed By . Miller, Old Firh Stroct, Doctons lomumons
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WINTERS NIGHT. Compe

Poor yet industrions, modest, qniet neat,

Such claim t‘ompassmn in a night Tike this,
And have a friend in evry fee].mg‘ heart,
Warm'd, while it lasts, by labour, all day lang
They brave the season, and yet find at eve, f
11l clad, and fed but sparely, time to cool.

The fragal housewife trembles when she hghts
Her scanv stock of hrushwood, h]a-nng' clear,

But dying soou, like all tervesmial joys.

The few small embers left she narses well:
And, while her mufant Tace, with outspread hands,
Aud crowded knees, vit cowrmg’ oer the sparks,
Retires, content to quake, so they be warmd.

The man feels least, as more inmrd than she
To winter, and the current m his veins

More briskly movd by his severer toil;

Yet he too finds hus own distress in theirs.
The taper soon extinguished. which I saw
Daagdliug' dlong at the cld fnger's end

Just when the day declnd;and the brown loaf
Lodgd on the shelf, half eaten without sauce

Of savory cheese, or butter, coslier still;
Sleep seems thnr only refage: for alas,

Where, pemry is felt the dwngh 1s chaind,
And sweet colloquial pleasures are bat few!
They live, and live without exterted alms

From gmmlg‘ing‘hnnds; but other boast have nome,
To soothe their honest pride, that scorns w beg,
Nor comibrt else, bnt m their mumal love,

Zondens Padlivhed by R MUillen Ol Firk Svract Dotors mmons.






N’ 12.

On Providence. Thomsca.
Thivk not when all your scanty stores afford,

Is spreadat once upou the sparing board;
Think not,when worn the homely robe appears,
While on the roof the howling' tempest bears:
Whar further shall this feeble hife sustain

And what fliall clothe these shivring Yimbs again.
Say. does uot lite its nourishment exceed?

And the fair body its investing weed ?
Behold'and look awny yomr-low despair,

See the light tenants of the barren air:

To them nor stores, nor granaries belang,
Nought but the woodland, and the pleasing sang;
Yet your kind heavnly Father bends In's eye

On the least wing that flits along the sky.

To Lim. they siug when Spring renews the plain ;
To him, they cry i Winter's }:nnc]nng Teign; r
Nor is theirmusic, nor their plaint m vain

He hears the gay, and the distrefsfal call,

And with mmsparing bounty £ills them all.
Observe the rising lilys snowy grace;

Observe the varions vegerable race;

They neither tail nor spin bat carelefs grow:
Yet see how warm they blash , how bright they g]ﬂw‘.
What regal vestmeuts can with them comrpare!
What King so shining, or what queen so fiir!

If ceaselels thus the fowls of heavn he feeds,
It oer the fields such lucid robes he spreads;
Will he not care for you. ye faithlefs say!

Is he unwise? or are ye lefs ihan they?

Landen Rblished by R. Miiler: Old Firh Stroet. Docters lommaons.






THE PRODIGAL.  we.

Behold the wretch whose lust and wine
Had wasted his estate.

He begs a share among the swinc,
To taste the husks they eat.

I die with humger here(he cries )

ol b Ay gy o IO

b ather's house has lar s,
ir\nd bounteous are his MP

TIl_go, and with a monrnful tongue
Fall down before his face;

Father, Ive done thy justice wrong,
Nor can deserve_thy grace-

He said,and hastend to s -home,
To seek his father's love;

The father saw the rebel come,
And all his bowels move.

He ran, and fell upon his neck,
Embracd and lassd his som.

The rebels heart with sorrow brake,
For follies he had dome.

Take off his clothes of shame and sin,
The father gives command )

Dress him in garments white and clean,
With rings adorm his hand .

A day of feasting 1 ordain,
Let mirth and joy abound:

My son was dead,and ljves again.
Was lost,and now is formd.

Liondm Bebbiskod by R Uiller; Ol Firk Sroce. Docvos Gmomenss.






THE DEATH
of the -

RIGHTEOUS. Blaiz
____ Sure the last end

Ofthe good man is peace. How calm Ins exit !
Night-dews fall not more gently om the ground,

Nor weary worn-out winds expire so soft.

" By unperceivd degrees he wears away ;
Yet,like the sun, seems larger at the setung !
High in his faith and hopes, look how he reaches
After the prize in view! and ke a bird
Thats hamperd, strnggles hard to get away!
Whilst the glad gates of sight are wide expanded
To let mew glories im, the first fair fruits
OF the fast-coming' Harvest! Then! oh then!

Each earth-born joy grows vile, or disappears,
Shrunk to‘a thing. of' nought. O how he longs
To have his passport sig‘n'd, and be dismissd!
'Tis done, and now he's happy.

LZondon Publishod by B 2iller; OL3 Firk Sovct Dhoctirs Cwmens






DAYID avo GOLIATH Fiiows:
Let no man dread, the youth began,
This haughty mouster of a man;

That dares all Israels host defy.

His time is come, his end is migh!

And, trusting’ in Jehovah's mmight,

Myself will undertake the fight. .
Thoun hast not swrength, the monarch cries.
Adainst this man of war to rise!

Unas'd to arms, unknown to war.

Tly bleating flocks have been thy care:

But he in camps his life hath led,

To all the toils of batde bred: ..
Beside his strength: _The youth rejams,
Jehovah's powr the brighter shines

‘When great designs his spirit breeds,
And infants dare tmmortal deeds.

The track of war Tnever trod.

But stll have felt th'inspiring God-:

For when I watch’'d my fleecy care,

I slew a lion and a bear, 3

Which did my fenceless fold mvade,
And in the dust the monsterslaid.
"Twas Israels God that deignd to bless
My youthfnl arm with such success-
Like one of these the wretch shall bleed,
And wandring' arndes mark the deed._—
The monarch hears with glad surprize,
And to the youth i rapture cries;

Then go to meet him void of fear,

And may thy God mdeed be there!

Zendon Zeaklished by R Yiller) O1d Kirh Strect. Docter Gawnens






PRIDE o BEAUTY. DI Coliyer.
Behold the blushing rose
Her lovely tints" display,
The queen of evry flowr that blow:
Beneath the eye of day! -
Yon lily of the vale,
Scarce: peeping thro' the green,
That folds around her besom pale,
spires not to be seen.
The same Almighty hand
That decks with” gems the skies,
Makes the Flys painted wings expand,
the gay tulip mse.
When tempests threaten loud,
His rays of light he pours,
And forms the rainbow in the cloud,
Dissalving soon in showrs!
And fhall a be vaim,
Lefs than the lily fair ?
Can I so soft a tint obtam,
Or with the rose compare?
The beauty of the mind
Let me then learn to prize,
Nor boast of features far beneath
The pride of flowrs and flies!
If I am not as fair,
1 am as frail as they.
To honour God be all my care,
And that without delay. 3

Londen Podiisiiod by R Millern Old sk Strote Dcdors Crommmonss.






The
VILLAGE PREACHER Goldenith

Near yonder copse, where once the garden smild,
And siill where many a_ garden flowr grows wild,
‘There, where a few torn shrubs the place disclose,
The village preachers modest mansion rose.

A man he was to all the country dear,

And passing rich with forty pounds a year;

Remote fram towns he ran his godly race,

Nor eer had changd, nor wishd to change his place;
Unskilful he to fawn, or seek for powr,

By doctrines fathioned to the varying hour; 3
Far other aims his heart had learnd to prize,
More bent to raise the wretched than to, rise .
Beside the bed, where parting life was laid,
And sorrow, guilt, and pain, by wrns dismayd,

The revrend champian stood.”At his controul
Despair and mguisgiﬂed the struggling soul ;
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raise,
And his last faltring accents whisperd praise,

At church with meek and unaffected grace,

flis looks adornd the venerable place;

Truth from his lips prevaild with double sway,

And fools,who came 1o scoff remaind to prz'y.

The service past around the pious man,

With ready <zeal, each honest rustic ran;

Evn children followd with endearing wile, i

And pluckd His gown, to share the good man's smile,
His ready smile a parents warmth expressd. 9
Their welfare pleasd him,and their care distressd.
To them his heart,his love his griefs were givn,
But all his serions thoughis had rest in heavin.

London Fubliohed by R Wl Old Bk Sroct: Loctrrs lowmens
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THE CRUCIFIXION. Df Stemmerr.
“Tis finishd'_so the Saviour cryd,
Aund meekly bowd his head and dyd. .
"l'is finish'd —yes, the race is run,
The battle fonght, the victry won.
‘Tis finishd _ all that heavn decreed,
And all the ancient prophets. said,
1s now fulfilld, as was design'd,
In me the Saviour of manland.
“Tis fimsh'd _ Aaron now no more
Must stain his robes with purple gore,
‘The sacred veil is rent in twain,
And . Jewish rites nomore remain,
“Tis finishd _ this my dying groan
Shall sms of evry knd awme:
Millions shall be redeemd from death,
By this my last expiring breath. -
"Tis finishd _ heavn is reconcild,
And all the powrs of darkness spaild;
Peace, love, and happiness again
Return, and dwell with sinfol men .
"Tis finishd _ let dhe jopful sound
Be heard thro' all the nations round-
"Tis fmishd let the echo flv
Thro hearn and hell, thro eacth and sky.

Zondon Fublided by R Ml Old Fook Srect, Doatory Cwomens .
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EASTER DAY.
This day be grateful homage paid,
And loud hosannas sung :
Let gladness dwell in ev'ryhheart,
And praise on evry ton?:e.
Ten thousand diffrent lips shall join,
To hajl this welcome morn,
Which scatters blessings from its wings,
To nations yet unborn.
Jesus the friend of human kind,
With strong compassion movd,
Descended, like a pitying God,
" To save the souls he lovd.
The powrs of darkness leagud in vain,
‘To bind his soul in death;
He shook their kingdom. when he fell,
With his expiring breath.
Not long the toils of Hell could keep
The hope of Judah's line;
Corruption never could take hold
On aught so much divine.
And now his conqu'ring chariot wheels
Ascend the lofty skies;
While broke, beneath his powrful cross,
Death’s iron scepwre lies. 3
Exalted high at Gods right hand,
The Tord of all below:
‘Thro him is pard'ning love dispensd,
And boundless blessings flow.

M=*Barbaold.

LZonden Ddbidied by X Millen Oled Firk Stoat Dhctors Cmomeans






THOUGHT ox WAKING. Anonymots.

Sleep by night, and cares by day,
Bear my fleeting life away:
Lo!in yonder eaftern skies,

The San appears, and bids me rise:

Tells me,-Life is on the wing,
Aud has no returning spring:
Death comes on with steady pace,
And Lifes the only day of grace. —
Shining Preacher! happy mornxng,
Let me take thnnyorlant wzrmng,
Rouse then all my active powrs,
Well smprove the coming hours: .
Let no trifles lall the day,
(Trifles oft our hearts betray )
‘Wisdom, Virtae, Knowledg‘e Trath,
Guide th'enquiries of my youth.
Wisdom and experience sage,

Then fhall soothe the cares of age;
These with time fhall never die;
Those will lead to joys on Ingh;
Those the path of life display,
Shining with celefual day;
Blifsfal paﬂl'm\}l safety trod ,

The end of which is heavn and God .

London Lublivhed by 2 Uiller OUd Pk Stroct Dociors lomomons






INDUSTRY. soymcns
Beholid, tond youth that sy bee;
How swift she Hies firom wree to wree.
Ixteneting flowiy sweets;
Thus cheerfull all the day shéll voam,
At evening seek her much lovd home,
To treasure all she meets. 3
Full well she knows.that winter keen,
Must come to blast this painted scene.
With famine on his wing:
Her pradent laboes find w‘p‘(‘)se;
Nor winters coldd, nor want she knows,
Till time vrenews the spx"mg.
While yonder drone in sunny haunts,
Who just supplies his present wants,
Nor heeds the lmlsmq hours;
Soonblealk decembers piercing air,
Shall mocek hiz want of \uuel.' care,
And chill his vital powrs.
Like the dull drone. shallhe who throws
Away what providence bestows.
Yeel pinching hours of need.;
‘While they whose care is toincrease.
Tind. like the beeinwinter peace.
And every good succeed .

Zonden Didlished by R Milers O Fisk Strcet. Doctwrs lompmens .






JOURIEY TO EMILATS,

It happend on a solemn eventide,

Soon after he that was our surety died,
Two bosom friends, each pensively inclind.,
The scene of all those sorrows left behind,
Sought their own village, busicd as they went

In musings worthy of the great event:

They spake of limtthey lovd.of lim whos e life
Tho Blamelefs hadimem'd perpetaal strife,
Whose deeds hadleft,in spite of hostile arts,
A deep memorial graven on their hearts.
The recollection, like a vein of ore.

The farther tracd.enrichd them still themore;
They thoueht Jian,and they justly thought hinvone
Sent to do more than he npponr'il thave done,
T'exalt a people, and to place [hem]]igh
Above all élse, and wonder'd he should die.
Fre yet they bronght their journey toan end,
A stranger join'd them. courteous as afriend.
And ask'd them with a kind engaging air
What their atfliction was, and begg'd a share.
Inform'd.lie gatherdup the broken thread,
And. tnith attd wisdomn gracing allhe said,
Explaindillustrated,and seaveh'd sowell
The tender theme,on which they chose todwell
That reachinge home, the uight, they saidis near,
We mugt not now be parted, #ojourn here.

The new acqaaintance, goon became a guest
And made 20 welcome at their simple feast

He blefs'd the bread but vaniehd at the word,
And left them both exclaiming'Twas the Lord?
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to say,
Did they not burn within us by the way?

Cowper.

Zonden Dudished by R iller: 0 Bk Stveee.Docorrs Gowomerss.
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A COUNTRY PROSPEGT.

While all thy glories, 0 my God:
Thro the creation shine;

‘While rocks, and hills, and fertile vu'les
Proclaim the hand divine.

O may I view with humble heart,
The wonders o[‘ thy powr;

Displayd alike in wilder scenes,
Asin each blade and flowr,

Bat while [ taste thy blelsings, Lord.
And sip the streams below:

Omay my soul be led to thee,
From whence all blefsings flow.

Awd if such Ffootsteps of thy love,
Thro this lost world we trace;

How far tranfcendent are thy works
Throughout the world of grace:

Just as before yon noontide sum,
The brightest stars are small,

So earthly comforts are bat snares. -
Till grace has crownd them all.

SirRich*Hill.
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Newtan.
HAY TINIER. T
The grafs, and flowrs which clothe the field,
And ook so green and gay:,
Touchd by the agythe, Qefencelefs yield,
And fall,and fade away:

Fit emblem of our mortal state:
Thus inthe scripture gia.{‘s

The young: the strong: the wise, the great;
May see themselves but grafs.

O!trust not to your fleeting breath,
Nor callyour time your own;

Around you see the scythe of death
Is mowing' thousands down.

And you.who hitherto are spar'd,
Must shortly+yield your lives;

Yonr wisdom is to be prepard,
Before the stroke arrives. .

The ¢rafs, when dead, revives no more;
You die to hive n:_rum,

PBut oh: if death should prove the door
To everlasting pain.

Lord help us to obey thy call,
That firom our sins set free.
When like the grafs our bodies fall,
Our soals may spring to thee.

Zonden Publirhed Bv B Mille: Ol Firk Stroct: Dockrs Commons
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", Anonymous.
SAMUEL.
When I survey this holy child.
With bended knee,and coumtnance mild,
With eyes and hands uplift mprayer,
The approving ray from heaven there.

What that implies O could I'be,
Wheneer to God T'bend the knee!
Thus fcrvent, reverent. and meek,
When I for heavenly b]eﬁﬁngs scek!

Bat ah L have a foe withm.

No print can shew the power of sin!
This cools my fervour and desires.
This unbelicf and dread inspires .

O for thy holy Spint, Lord !

This to my prayers shall life afford!
With Samuels faith 1y soul supply.

Wheneer 1 1o thy throne draw uigh.

LZondon Publiched by B oller, Ol Fink Strect, Doctors lomomons .
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WEHIT S TIYDAY. Watts.
Great was the day, the joy was great,
When the divine “disciples met,
Whilst on their heads the Spirit came,
And sat like tongues of cloven flame.

What gifts, what mirack:s he gave!
And powt to kill, and powa to save!
Furnishd theiv tongues with wond’rous words,
Instead of shiclds, and spears, and swords.

Thas aran'd, be sent the champions forth,
am east 1o west, from south to narth;
Land assert your Saviom's cause;
‘Go. spread the nystey of his crofs.

These we
Of what al
To make o

pouns of the holy war,

uhty force they arve,
stubborn passions bow,
A lay the proudest vebel low.

XNations, the learne il and the rade,
Are Ly these heavenly arms sabdned;
While satan rages at his lofs,

And hates the doctirine of the crofs.
Great King' af gracet!my heart subdue!
ITwould be Jed in trinmph too,
Awilling captive to my Lord.

And sing the victories of his word.

Leondon LPublidhed by R Willer: Ola Fik Strect, Doctiry Gawmens.
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BOOKS & FANCY ARTICLES,

Published and Sold by

R« MILLER,

24, Qld Fish Street, Doctors’ Commons,

THE CABINET HISTORY OF ENGLAND,

A copper-plate edition, adorned- with one hundred and
twenty vigoettes, illustrative of the most remarkable events
in English History, and a highly-nished frootispiece’ of
King John signing Magna Charta, ¥2mo. boards, ;

This work is. printed on a fine thick plate paper,.in 18mo,
hot-pressed. The Plates are epgraved hy Artists eminent in
their respective branches of the art.

MILLER’S
COUNTY ATLAS of ENGLAND & WALES,
Containing a cemplete set of County Maps; in which are
delineated all the principal, direct, and cross roads, cities,
towns, villages, parks, rivers and navigable canals, with a
correct Map of London, and a general Map of England and'
Wales, Scotland and Ireland.  Demy 18mo. printed on fine

drawing, paper, half-bound, plain,, bs.

Ditto, ditto, coloured, 7s. 6d.
A
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The same in roan, with a tuck and pockets, plain,
6s. 6d. coloured, 9s.

The same in morocco, ditto, plain, 12s. col. 15s.

The same, on extra-super Large Cards, plain, 5s.
the set, or 2d.’each.

The same, coloured, 7s. 6d. the set, or 3d2dach.

Those in roan or morocco may be bad done up with asses’
skin, and blank paper for memorandums, at the extra charge
of Is. each copy.

The Cards may be had in a neat Tunbridge Box, at the
additional charge of 1s. 6d. 3

Alcertain number of copies are done-up with a topogra-
phical account of each county, printed at the back of each
map, at the additional charge of Is. 6d. the copy.

THE PRINCESS CHARLOTTE'S HYMN BOOK,
In demy octavo, price 5s. embellished with an interior and
exterior view of Esher Church, a Relique of the Princess
Charlotte Augusta; or, a selection of Psalms and Hymns,
with the appropriate tunes; being an exact Copy of the
Genunine. Hymn Book, used jointly by the late Princess
Charlotte and Prince Leopold of Saxe Cobourg, at Public
Worship, in the Parish Church of Esher, near Claremont;
with a sketch of her life.

Watts’s Divine and Moral Songs, printed on large
Cards from forty-two copper plates, each embellished with
a beautiful vignette, 3s. 6d.

The same, printed on fine plate demy, 18mo.
bot-pressed, and half-bound, forming the most beautiful edi-
tion published, 3s. 6d.

" Twenty-six Views of London, consisting of the
most remarkable Buildings, with an Historical description
of each, and a correct Map of London, Westminster, and
Southwark, price 2s. 6d. half-bound.
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The same, on extra-superfine large cards,*2s. 6d.
the set, or in a neat Tunbridge box, 3s. 6d. i
The Lyre, containing the under- mentionéd Hymins

set to music, printed on fine drawiog paper, embellished
with neat vignettes, half-bound, price 2s. 6d.

Morning Hymn Sion’s Defence

Evening Hymn Gospel

Christmas ditto Humility

Good Friday ditto All in All

Easter ditto . Midnight Cry

Jubilee Martin Luther e
Patriot’s ditto Funeral Hymn for Geo. III.
‘Whitsuntide My Father

Praise to God My Mother

Public Worship Funeral Hymno for Princess
Dying Christian Charlotte

Ditto, coloured, 3s. 6d. X
Panorama of the World; or an Enquiry into the

Manners and Costoms of the principal Foreign Iohabitants
of the Globe, embellished with nine elegant coloared en-
gravings, haif-bound, 2s. 6d. Y

The Garland ; or, Extracts from Poetry, on thir-
teen large Cards, with coloared viguettes, for. Rewards, '2s.
VIZ, =~ »

The Rose Dialogue ﬁlg of the' Valiley
Mother Shepherd’s Boy | Morning Hymn
Orphan | Dedication Evening Hymn

Bee—Spring | My Bible Public Worship
The same, printed on fine drawing paper, 'hot-
pressed, and half-bound, 2s. -

Twenty-six Choice Poetical Extracts, printed on
large Cards, from copper-plates, each embellished with a
beautiful vignette, 2s. 6d. :
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! The same, on fine plate.demy, 18mo. hot-preased
and half- bound, 2s.

2cThe: History of «Cyrus, King of Persia, as con-
Rected with the destruction of Babylon, half-bound, 2s,:

Costumes ; being a “striking representation of thé
Inhabitants of dlﬂ‘erenr parts of the World, on ex(ra-super
large Cards, neatly coloured, 2s. the set.

The same, printed. on fine drawing paper, with a
short sketch of each, and balf-bound, 2s.

Memoirs of his"late Most Excellent Majesty,
ng George II1. chiefly illustrative of his private, domes-
tic, and christian virtues; bis Patronage of the Arts, Lite-
rature, &c. with numerous original anecdotes, embellished
with astriking likeness of George I1L and his prescmMaJcsly,
George IV. 2s.

¢ And he died in a good old age, full bf days, riches, and
honour.” 1 Chronicles, xxix. 28.

Memoirs of his late Royal Highness, Edward,
Duke.of Kent and Strathearn, compiled from,  the S
authentic sources and original information, embellished with
a beautiful portrait of his Royal Highness, 1s.

““ Know: ye not that there is a prince and a great man
fallen this day in Israel.’’ - 2 Sam.iii. 38.

¢¢ When the ear heard him, theo it blessed him ; and when
the eye saw him, it gave witness of him; he was a father
to the poor: he" delivered the poor that cried, and the
fatherless, and bim that bad none to help him.” Jab, XXXiX.
11,12, 16,

- Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia, by Madam
Cotton, half-bound, 2.

The Voyage of Commodore Anson round the
World, balf-bound, 2s.

ZEsop’s Fables, with numerous cuts, half-bd. 2s.
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History of Prince Lee/Boo;  to which is added, the
Life of Paul Cuffee, 2 man of colour, half-bound, 2s.

A Present for Youth; -or, Tales from Life, by
Rambler, with a beautiful eéngraved frontispiece, and vig-
nette title, half-bound, 1s. 6d.

The Cavern; or, Two Sisters, from the French of
Madame de Herbster, by Miss E. A. Smythe, coloured
frontispiece and vignette title, half-bound, 1s. 6d.

Temple of Fancy; or, Choice Riddles, Enigmas,

Charades, and Conundrums, with numerous wood engravings,
coloured frontispiece and vignette title, half-bound, 1s. 6d.
" The History of Frugal, the Wild Bee; Brief Natu-
ral History of the Bees, History of the Ants, and select
Poetry relative to Insects. By Mr. Frankly. Coloured
frontispiece, half-bound.

The History of Master Gébrge Freeland; or How
to spend your Time. By W. F, Sulllvan A.M. Coloured
plates, half-bound,

Childrens’ Miscellany. Adorned with cuts, half-bd.

Early Habits, or the Effects of Attention and Neg-
lect, exemplified in the History of Master Thomas Towardly
and Lawrence Lacey, alias Lazy, by W. F, Sullivan, A. M.
1s. 6d.

Divine Ethics; or, the Proverbs of Solomon, in
verse, half-bonod, 1s. 6d.

The Young Plantation ; consisting of Poems, reli-
gious; moral, and eotertaining, forjmg)ile minds. By Joln
Burton, author of Hymns for Schools, &c. half-bd. 1s. 6d.

Gay'’s Fables, neatly half-bound in roan, 32mo.
royal, embellished with an elegant frontispiece, 1s. 6d.

Chapone’s Letters, ditto, 1s. 6d.
Economy of Human Life, ditto, 1s. 6d.
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. ‘Wisdom in Miniature, ditto, 1s. 6d. :
Chesterfield’s Advice to his Son, ditto, 1s. 6d.
Romaine’s Life of Faith, ditto, 1s. 6d.

Triumph of Faith, ditto, 1s. 6d.

Rowe’s Devout Exercises of the Heart, 1s. 6d.

Janeway’s Tokens, ditto. -

The History of Jacob; a Scriptare Narrative,

embellished with sixteen engravings, sewed in colonred-
paper, plain, ls. coloured, 1s. 6d.

- Memoirs of Military Heroes, who d:stmgmshed
themselves in the late War, with an equestrian portrait of
each, printed on saperfine large Cards, coloured, 2d. each,

Frederick, Doke of York

Leopold, Prince of Saxe- Co-
bourg

Emperor Alexander

King of Prussia

Napoleon Buonaparte i

Duke of Wellington

or 2s. the set.
']

Prince Blucher
Bernadotte, King of Sweden
Prince of Orange ~
Marquis Anglesea

Lord Rowland Hill

Sir Thomas Picton

Sir Ralph Abercrombie

-

The same, printed on fine paper, and half- bound,

plain, Is.
The same, coloured, 2s.

w5 g
Thirteen Toy Books, embellished with 24 copper-

plate engravings in each, coloured

A Visit to the Tower J

A Mother’s Gift

A Present for a Little Boy
A Keepsake

A Pretty Book for Sister.
A Reward for Attention
Reward for Merit

A Father’s Gift

Two Pretty Stories

A Present for a Little Girl
Something for my Brother
Tales for the Parloar
The Good Child’s Reward
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A Scripture. Alphabet “with twenty-six ' copper-
plate letters and vignettes, in a coloured wrapper, 6d.

Scripture Biography, wnth 26 copper-plate vig-
nettes, in a coloured wrapper, 6

The Warbler; or EnOhah Insh Scotch, and Co-
mic Songs, 6d. each.

Three-penny Toy Books, embellished with twelve

copper-plate engravings in each, coloured.

Cries of London M) Mother

Goody Two Shoes My Brother

Shepherd Boy History of Birdsg
Castle Builder History of Beasts

W hittington and his Cat History. of Cock Robin
My Father Just Breeched

My Sister

el IR % )
PRICE TWO-PENCE EACH.

The Sluggard; embellished with eight copper-
plate engravings

The Kite; or, Pride must have a Fall, ditto

The Lord’s Prayer in Verse, ditto

The Prodigal Son, ditto

Summer, ditto

The Old Man, his Son, and Ass

The Farm Yard, ditto

—————

Harlequin among the Actors; being a new set of
upwards of 1500 changeable Portrans of living Theatrical
Characters, in boxes, at 3s. each, or in packets, 2s.

Plan of the Cato Street Conspiracy ;

Being a representation of the extenor of the Loft in wbich
the Conspirators were bled, at the t when Ar-
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thur Thistlewood, baving stabbed Smithers, (who s sup-
ported by a brother officer,) retreated into another room,
from whence he made his escape, 1s. plain, 1s. 6d. coloured.

Portrait of Thistlewood, on a large card, with a
memo;r of his life, 3d, each.
———
CONVERSATION CARDS,
Is. per pack, viz.

Loveand Luughler
Pop the Question

Fish for Fun
Holiday Evenings

!‘ The same, Sixpence each.
Flights of Fancy - Wreath
Christmas Amuscments Fun for the Holidays.

Multiplication Cards, in two packs, plain, each
6d. or coloured, 1s.

Pence Tables, plain 6d. or coloured, 1Is.
Toy Cards, at 4d.—6d. and 1s. per pack

The Ladder of Matrimony ; beautifully ornamented
with figares, humourously representing the different stages of
courtship and marriage, plain, 1s. coloured, 1s. 6d.

The Map of Matrimony; shewing the seas, coun-
ties, &c. leadicg to the harbour of Hymen, coloured, 6d.

The same, in a Box, dissected, 1s. 6d.

Children’s Picture Cards, with col. Vignettes,
6d. per pack, each containing twelve Cards, viz.

My Father History of Beasts

My Mother Just Breeched

My Brother The Castle Builder

My Sister. Whittington and his Cat
Cries of London History of Cock Rebin
Shepherd Boy The History of Goody Two

History of Birds ‘| Shoes
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vsoeires

Cottage

Ornaments;’ or, interesting Narratives,

printed on a 4to. ¢heet’demy, to ornment the Colra;e Par-
lours, embeRished with a meat copper-plate engraving, co-

loured, 2d. each.

The. following are ready, and others will

be brongm out from time to time :—

1 Thomas Brown, or a Dia-
logne on a Sunday Murning

2 Ditto, part 11.

3 The Drunken Man

4 Prayer

5 Death of Themas Paine
6 Death of Earl Rgchester
11 The Sailor Boy” f

l 8 The Converled Negro

Portraits of the Royal Family, and other distins

guished persomagés; to be continued.

already finished ¢—-

His Majesty George I'V.

Her Majesty Queen Caroline

His late Majesty George IlI.
as in his'32nd Year

Her late Majeésty:- Queen
Charlotte

Prince Leopold of Saxe Co-
burg

Princess Charlotte of Ditto

Duke of York/ !

Duchess of York

Duke of Clarencc!

Duchess of ClarenCe

Duke of Kent'

Duchess of Kent

Duke of Cambridgedl |

Duchess of Cambridge

The following are

Duke of Sussex
Princess Amelia
Mary, Queen af Scots
'{ Emperor Alexander
The King of Prussia
Duke of W elllngton/
Lord Nelson
\apoleou Bonaparte
Young Napoleon
General Washington
Dr. Benjamin Franklin

Mr. Kean

Miss O’Neil

Rev. Rowland Hill .
Rev. Dr. Collyer

Rev. George Clayton

Rev. Mr. Smith, Penzance

The portraits are engraved in the Hrst style; and may be
had ob papet or large cards, at 3s. per dozen; or.on satin,
for watch pafers, at 6d; each.: They are kept ready framed;
in small frames, and may be had ln any quantlly, at Od.
each. Proofs, 6d. each.
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Satin Medallion Pincushions, with the preceding
Portraits, a most fashionable and elegant article, Is.

Scripture Biography; a copper-plate edition, de-
signed to impress on’'the minds of youth the advantages of
early piety, on cards, coloured, 1s. per pack, or ls. 6d. in a

Scripture  Alphabet, consisting of twenty-six co-
loured e&;’rnvings on Cards, 1s. per pack. .

The same, in a Tunbridge Box, Is. 6d.

A halflength Portrait of her Majesty Queen
Caroline, printed on superfine large Cards, 3d.

Ditto of Matthew Wood, Esq. M. P, 3d.

Ditto of Princess Charlotte, 3d.

Ditto of Prince Leopold, 3d.

A New Pack of Enigmatical Cards, to tell the Age

of any Person, beautifully ornamented, coloured, Is.
plain,%{.

The Spelling Alphabet, containing seventy-eight
Capital Letters, on square -Cards, by which most words in
the English Language may be spelt, for the\amusement and
improvement of young people, Is. or in a bex, ls. 6d.

Secrets from Norwood; or, a NQ Pack of For-
tane-telling Cards, Is. s

:
ENGRAVED MUSIC CARDS,

with coloured vignettes, 3d, each.

Morning Hymn Patriot’s ditto Gospel
Eveaing ditto Whitsuntide ditto | All in AH
Christmas ditto _Praise to God Midnight Cry
Good Friday dv, | Public Worship - | Matftin Luther
Jaster ditto: Dying Christian Funeral Hymn

Jubilee ditto Sion’s Defence Humility
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My Father; printed on an extra Large Card, with

coloured vignettes, and set to Music, 6d.
My Mother, ditto, ditto.

Funeral Hymn, for the late Princess Charlotte,

printed on extra large Cards, with an appropnate vignette,
6d. each.

New London Spelling Book, printed on good

paper, bound in sheep, 1s.
Universal Spelling Book, good paper, sheep, 1s.

Albion Primer, or Reading made Easy, half-bd,
with leather back, 6d.

I.ondon Primer, with many cuts, half-bound, with
leather back, 6d.

Watts’s Divine Songs, half-bound, thh leather
back, 6d.



P
J-,“nn ol 3o
quamﬂgli:w Maq“ vm;

R‘Iné g “”m‘
} = w 4 wd q‘)ﬂ iﬁ gL

" i {Mad i e aguinT
e it PR :‘;ﬁ“

e v i










78 Sl
D






