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PREFACE.

No ahaarvaﬁﬁna, introduetory to the following poem,
seem to be roguisite, execpt in explanation of the canse
of its existence.

The Writer, heing exzorcised by a complication of
trials, and having ne disposition for such recrentions as
are too often resorted te in such cirenmstances, thought
thot the use of the pen, with its attendant mental exer-
cise, would be profarable, in moments of lefaure, to the
alternative of having the mind too much depressed by
painful thoughta, which, in seasons of afliction, are apt
to be mosat vivid when it iz otherwise disengaped.

Being strack with the soripture om which these
versea are founded, he adopted it aa the motto for such
reflections as he might be enabled to make in the form
they now assume,

A
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It wons remarked by Thean Bwift, in reference to
Young's Satives, that “if he had been mmore merry or
severe, they would have been more generally plossing ;
because mankind are more apt to be plensed with ill-
naturg and mirth then with solid eense and instruction.”
If thie be unmiversally true, this poblication will not
: prove acceptable, as it contsins neither what i= calcu-
lated to cxeite mirth, nor to gratify ill-nature.

The Writer trusts, however, it will be found in
sccordance with holy seripture, and therefore not only
adapted o minister, in some degree, 4o the mnocent
gratification, l}lut, 50 furaw divine truth is honored, to
the spiritual edification of the render. If any pleasure
and profit should thus acerue to others from what
has yielded solace to himself, it will afford him the
* highest satisfaction, and smply recompense his labor.

P.5. The profita of thia pomn, if aoy, will be equally divided
betwixt the “Wealeynn Mothodis,” and tha *London™ Misdenary
Societh
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REVIEW,

The tender Infant leaves his mother's koee,
To gain the gaudy toy, with childish glew;
And shows, by constant caporness (or oliange,
How vain and empty all within bis range.
The glittering toy omuscs while 'tis new,

ILts broken fragments next disparsed we view;
Or marred, and cast away, the bauble lies,
And for some fresh delipht the infant erics.

Ye School-boye next, whose maore expanded powers
Require more scope, pursne delight in flowers,
In shady lanes, in fields, by murmuring streame,
On towering hills bright with the solar beams,
In eweet sequestered vales, or gloomy woods,
Or plunge, when warm, bensath the spaskling floods,
In streets,* or in the well froquented ground,

Where avery sport is in ite seaaon found.
* Zuch, Tili. 5.
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When gelid winter, borne on etormy wings,
The secoe transforme, and active pleasures brings ;
The pool congealed snpports your ewifter feet,
That shod with stes! glide o'er the ioy sheot.
But when fatigued ye seek htxurious ease,
And siretch your limbs, ond scek your tasto to please
With froits and sweets until the senss is cloyed,
Then books pernse, to fill the mental void,
Where wit and vagrant fancy scorn the reins;
O where, without his perils and his pains,
Vu share the traveller’s joys, and with kim view,
Entranced, the grand, the beantiful, the new.
Ye love to roam o'er fiction’s boundless weate,
Or at the epringe of truth delighted toste.

But s0omn the joy is past: the netive spnl
Hus not attained ite vest, ita destined goal!
The butterfly ye chase from fuwer to flower,
Eludes your grasp, or but survives an hour
In yain yo seek nomingled blise helow ;
Some thought oceurs thet tinges all with woe!

For scenes of business next, and manly care,
Ye rising Yonth with anxions thought prepare.
Aspiring hopes your ardent breasts pervade,
Of homage to your shining talenta paid ;

OF rising to superior rank, admired ;
Of plessure tasted, and of wealth acquired;
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Of some fair maiden’s heart sod hand posaeased,

With education, rank, nod fortune blest,

Whose love end converse may inspire delight,

And enouni diesipate, and mirth incite;

Of lovely babea the plenfoous bosrd around,

Like plants upspringing from well watered ground.
Your end proposed of sublunary good,

1s with aseidnous gnergy pursted.—

Ah! Little does your inexperience dream

That Dienppointment lirka in every schoma)

The good yislds oot the' expected blise if gained ;

But peace results from enrthly hopes restrained.
When man hig pristine innocencs possessed,

And ceaseless rille of pleasura ever hieat,

Tlongh every sense punred i npen his sual,

As mlver stresma into the oeean rall ;

When thoussnd flowers their fragrance sent on high,

Al every svund he heard was melody ;—

No note of discord mingled to destroy

The harmony of universal joy ;-

And all was beauty to his pladdened sight ;

And all he tagted gave him new delight ;

When knowledge opened wide ber charming page,

Worthy his clear and vigerous mind f0" enpage;

And high communion was enjoyed with God,

And angels with Iored man the garden frod ;

And when the heauteons realm was sll his own ;

“T1t was not good for him to be alone 1*



