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NOTICE

T tws pleces bere p:?:!m:ttd are the frat of o saries of pinetees,
which, with the excepiien af two, nro now comploted and ready for the
press; namely :

Cadeary ; Fieginda ;) Sleasr Capells p Do de Bsde p Chorta ; The
Lot Mendevills ;. Mwpilda of Duewmerl p Misager ;  Palemedens
(Enone ¢ Pyrrlus, Sve of Achellos ¢ Don Sancha Oeidz, Tragedies,

The Sileer Jard p The Doudle Doeeds e Ji'bnéﬂuim'; The g
netizer & ke Prodigel 0 e Doubledegler ; The Dead Alfve,  Come-
dies,

The noxt 1o be publishod will e Te Sifece Mad awd
Tha Dowbls Dacoid v Comedles.



CHARAOTEDSR

Frimary
JEATH OF N AZARETIL

Rapragr,
Micran,

Carapias,  High-Prisst,
Poxtira ProaTios, Preceraler of Judea,
NI100DEMTE, .
JOREPE OF J\k]:H.LTrtE_.\__} (3 the Senfedrim,
Jupas lscaror,

} Arahangels

Luatrse.
BerLzEpTE,

Mawy, Mother af Josus,
Mary MAGDALEXE.
Mawria.

Cirorms oF Aaens —Cnorus of Evin Sierrs,

Soandary
A UeNtumos, A Breme
Bimoxn TrTER, 5 i Threa WiTvEsses,
Jomx, }‘DHMP les-of Jesua. Cerdmin of the ProrLe,
Ax Eronm,

A Sus-Cesroried, — Mavenus, Servand af Be Iigh-Drical,

Mute Personz

Jasea,  Placipls af Jeaus,
Members of the Senhedpim.  Officers in atlendanes.  Soldiera
af' the (Fuard, Listors. Sepeants. Poople,
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CALVARY

Aar ture Finar

Seana I Tfemven.,

Rarragn, Muimien, Cuonos oF Avorra.

Raph. Deep gloom is over Heaven ; the Seraphim
Have veil’l their glowing oyes.
Thelr seng of proise, that wont fo rise
In gratitnde and joy of heare to Him,
In sorrow oow and pwfil reverence dies

Mich, The evor-burning lighta around the Throne,
Ka longer whirling their concentrie fires,
Grow fix'd and langnid-pale:
The flama within, til now that changeless shone,
Whose Llaze nob even we eonld gaze upon,
And none approach, no mors the vanlt aspires,
Bot sinking geeing to fail,

Laph, And hork! that volee of more than wail,
1



CaALYARY,

Thab branthies vespansive te the plaintive tone
Stenck from the golden wires,

Cuonos,
Tha hour of Earth is approsching,
That sulemn predestingte time,
When the thaekless children of Jaoob
Complete their Iong record of crime;
When the Lord, whe from Heaven descended
Adam’s forfelt of sin to as=ume,
Hie monrninl humanity endod,
Blell Lo laid in o human tomb,

O sovrow of sorrows exceeding,

That our eyes abould be destin’d to see

The Bon of the Mighest streteh’d bleeding

In pain oo the infamons teee |

Thoash the teavs, the long angeish are healing,
Thongh thoss blood-drops anoint for the skiss,
Yet can we behold without feeling

Hia wounils, hiear nnacho'd his sighs?

Wonld, would wra might nol hear, not seo them,
That our hearta were not eonseions bofure

OF thoge death-throes, or conzcions might flee them,
Till the night of this angnish were o'er]

Till, the shadows of death sway driven,

And the pathwayr of Esrth ro mare trod,

The Lord shonld sscend hia own Heaven,

And st at the right hirnd of God,



