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“They' no bold dights fo thes helong,
And thed thy laye with conacious fenr,
8hriok from judgment’s eya esvere,
Yot much I thank thes, gpirdé of my aung.
For lonely Muoss, thy sweet employ,
Exalts my eoul, refines my braast ;
Gives epchh pure Dplessore kechier sesi,
And softens sprrow intp pemeive jov,
Frowm thee 1 lenrnt lbe wish b Bloaw;
From thee to commune with my heart ;
From then, dear Moes, the ymyer part,
Tow Iangh with plty ot the stowde thul s ;
Vihere fashiop flaunts her robes by folly spea,
Whose huce guy varying wunton in the sup."
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THE VILLAGE SABBATH-DAY,

I lova along the meads to atray,
When brightly shines the Sabhath.day ;
The rustica, afl their teil forget,
Prepare to leave ench lowly cot;
The honsewife plias har wheal no more,
But shuts her peaceful cottage door,
And takes her calm snd happy way
To the neat charch, her vows to pay,
The youthful to the aped sire
Are dressed in oll their best attire,
And all is huahed in wood and dell,
Except the sheep’s low tinkling bell,
Now, when the morning prayer is o’er,
They issue from the low porch’d door;
The rosy children haste to share
The smoking board of humble fare,
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