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PREFACE.

Tee Muse undoubtedly mekes but an in-
different Scrmonist. A poet (sacred name)
might possibly pen an excellent treatise on
Moral Philosophy, or even reduce a system
of ethies o proper verse; but despite his
most strenuous efforts to pound and grind
down together the incompatible Prose and
Muse, that sweet essence, that indefinable
something which we call Poetry, would es-
cape, and the edifying reenlt fail to be the
vehicle of that species of pleasure which
Poetry alone imparts.

Yet, it may be msked, has not the Muse
ever claimed to be sssociated with instrue-
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tion, and borne Ewﬁeﬂ]: nttered testimony to
the beanty and power of what is trne and
good? Yes; as in one sense have all God's
works, since the day when first “ the morning
gtars gang together, and all the sons of God
shouted for joy;” and the chiefest of all be-
low—a man whosge soul is in tune with the
universe, of which he is a musically adjusted
eentre—guch an one

 Finda tongoes in trees, books in the runming brooks,
Bormons in stoned, and good in every thing."

From this canon of Nature, the Muse takes o
hint; and holding up the eloguent finger
points to her own creations, ns the Architect
might to the sacred building which he plan-
ned and intended to be in form and compart-
ment suggestive of worship and holiness.
One design, therefore, of the following Poem
is, by suggestion rather than by formal pre-
cept or “austere admomition,” to point an



