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PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION.

L]

The very great demzod which has been made for 2
certain Iittle * Collection of Poetry for Young Persons,™
lately oub of print, hae nduced the compiler fo send
out another edilion in a more popular form, with
considerable additions, both orpinal and select.

She hegw to acknowledgy: her obligutions to several
friemds for their kind contributione, and has seaded
hereelf 40 & eonsiderable extent of the very suitabla
productions of Mary Howitt, Mre. Hemsans, and
several other popular poets of the present day, as well
as others of older date.
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AUNT MARY'S POETRY.

R

THE EXISTENCE OF A GOD EVIDENT.

8xE here, I hold a Bible in my hand, and you see tha
vover, the leaves, the letters, and the words; but yom
do not see the writers, the printer, the letter-founder,
the ink-maker, the paper-maker, ngr the binder; youm
never did see them ; you never will see them ; and yet
there is not one of you that will think of disputing or
denying the being of thege men. I po farther, I affirm
that yon ses the vory minde of theee men in pecing this
book; and you f::!rj yourselves obliged to allow that
they had skill, contrivamee, design, memory, fancy,
reason. In the same manner if yon see & pichurs, you
Judge there was a painter of it ; if you see a house, you
thers was a alder of it; if you see ane room
contrived for thia purpose, anmether for that, a deor fo
enter, & window to admit light, a chimney to hold fire,
you conclude the builder was & person of slkill and fore-
cast who formed the house with a view to the sccom-
modation of it inhabitants, In this manner examine
the world, and pity the man, who, when he sees the sign
B
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of & wheateheaf, hath sense enough to kmow that there
i# & joiner, and somewhere a painter ; but who, when he
sees the wheataheaf itself, in 8o stupid as not to say to
himself, “This had a wise end good Creator.”

THE BIRDS EEET
If wins m

To view the stiucture af!thn little wm-k,
A bird's nest. Mark it woll, within, withouti;
No tool had he that wmught, no knife to cut,
No nail fo fix, no bedkin to insert,
Ne glus to jomn: his little beak was all.
And yet how neatly finished ! ‘What nice hand,
With overy implemcent and means of art,
And twenty years' apprenticeship to boot,
Could make me such another P Vainly, then,
We boast of excellence, whoee noblest kill
Instinctive genius foils |

THE NATTILTS,

Two feet they upward raiss, and steady keep,
These are the masts and rigging of the ship;

A membrane atretehed between, sapplies t]leml]
Bends from the maats, and swells ‘r.m]fﬂm the gnla
The other feet hang paddling on each side,

And serve for oars to row, and helm to guide:

"Tis thua they sail, pleased with the wanton game,
The fish, the mlur and the ship the same.
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But when the ewimmers dread some dm%;rrnm,
The sportive pleasure yialds to b

No more they wanton drive before the blasts,

But atrike the sails, and bring down all the maats ;
The rolling waves their sinking shells o'erflow,
And dagh them down again to sands below,

THE EEE.

The bea obserye—
Bhe too an artist is, and lunghs at man,
Who ¢alls on rules the Blght]."i’ hexagon
With troth to form—a cunning architeet,
That st the roof bogina her polden werk,
And builds withmlt fpundation. How she toils,
And still from bud o bud, from Aow'’r to flow's,
Travels the hvelong day. Ye 1dle drones,
Who rather pilfer, than your bread obtain
honest meana like these, look here and learn
w good, how fair, how honourable 'tis
To live by industry.

—.

THE WORM.

Turn, turn thy hasty foot aside,
Nor crush that hiplm WOrm §
The frame thy wayward looks deride

Required a God to foma.

The common Lord of all that move,
From whom thy being flowed,
B2



