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PREFACE.

" Twig Veérsification, designed fo draw the attention
of Children te thet Prayer they learr &0 early, m;d a0
frequently repent, wes suggested by o perusal of “ The
Stranger's Offering,” a brief, but beautiful little Work.

The Author presents these Lines to the Public with
@ sincere conviction that, as poetry, tﬁqu are nothing.
—TYet, should they fix one siraying imagination, or
elevate one heart to accompany the Lip, their purpose

is accomplizhed.
: AR






“ @ur Fatber, bbich avt in Beaben.”

FATHER !!!

In Heaven ! —that seat of holiness and rest-—
Abode of spirits pure, sapremely blast:

My Father ! may I? may 1 cell thee mine?

A fegble creature, claint a Sire divine !
Whenoe the permission T Ab, from Him it came !
Thro' whom all prayer ascends : that Holy Name
At which creation bewa! He says T may:

Yes, it was Jesus taught me thus to pray.

Brief comprehensive form—expansive theme |
Aid me, celestinl spirit, with » beam

From thine own Tight; that while my thoughts ascend,
I may adore! and love! and comprebend :
Borrow the enruptur'd poet's halfow'd wing,

And deeply feel the mercy, while I sing.
B



2

My young associates, for whose growing werth,
My spirit longs ; ye travellers from earth
To scenes sublime ! where Jesus, thron'd serene,
Looks down, still pleading !-—on bis mercy lean:
Up bend your eye! step carefully, nor fear,
‘While your Redeemer’s saving hand is near.
Since first your lips, in faltering accents bland,
Lisp'd thia short form, with clasped dirvpled hand ;
Tell me, my loves—my little ones—Ah, say!
How have yo thought on Him, to whem ye pray?
My Futher ! panse—endearing guardian care !
Blends with the first peﬁﬁﬂﬁ of this prayer.
Here let thy soft affections fondly dwell,
Filial endedrment each young bosom swell
Till the whole compass of the glowing sonl
s shatdow'd by the cloud, aad God possess the whole,
Is there & strrow which can wound thy mind-—
Is there a plessure, itnocent—refined,
A father shares not?

Oft, with infant glee,

That form hath rested on a father's knee—
Hath met his look, his smile, and hush'd to rest
Iis baby sorrows on his manly breast.
He waioh'd thy slumbevs, mark’d tby fwintest sigh,
And wip'd the tear which moistened thy clos'd eye ;




