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DEDICATION.

O the only friend who has been cognizant
of his labours the Author would affec-
tionately dedicate this volume, which,

whatever its merits, has been much improved by his
fupgeltions.

Should the approval of the public ratify the com-
mendatory eriticifms of that frﬁend,. the Author will
no longer deny himfelf the high gratification and
pride of affociating with his own a name which for
twenty years has prompted every feeling of efteem
and love,






INTRODUCTION.

0¥ LITTLE volume like the prefent
'T‘!" would require no Introduction were

RN it not tuantlc:lpate and remove an
objection with which, it is only too obvious,
it will have to contend.

There are few perfons to whom it will not
occur that [ am venturing upon ground not
only preoccupied, but moft fuccefsfully main-
tained, by the Author of the * Chriftian Year;”
and that [ muit therefore expet tobe challenged
at the threfhold with the inguiry, whether I am
an imitator, or a nival, or poffibly an intruder.
Now [ hope that a few words in explanation
of my views will thow that I have not been
guilty of fufficient temerity to be obnoxious to
the charge of being either.

A glance at almoft any of the following lyrics
will be fufficient to fhow that 1T am not an
imitator, either in defign or execution. It is
true that I have written a facred poem for every
Sunday in the year; and that the fubjeét has




viii INTRODUCTION.,

been fuggefted by the fervices in the Book of
Common Prayer for that particular Sunday; as
is generally the cafe in the admirable volume
referred to: nay, it is even true (ve mihi!)
that I have been irrefiftibly led, in fome few
inftances, to attempt to illuftrate the (ame fubject
as the author of that volume ; yet would I af
firm—however dilparaging to myfelf the avowal
may be—that nothing can exemplify the dif-
tinét eriginality of the prefentwork more forcibly
than a perufal (I deprecate a comparifon) of
any two poems on the fame text: fo grear,
fo marvellous, is the diverfity of human minds !

If I have occaficnally fallen into the fame
train of thought, which, of courfe, I have pru-
dently avoided as much as poffible, it may be
accounted for, not only by a certain fimilarity
of the general plan, but by the circumitances
that for many years the poem for the day in the
¢ Chriftian Year" has formed a portion of my
appointed reading. Such coincidences, however,
are extremely rare; for it is one of the charac-
teriftics of the great fource from which we
have both drawn, that its precious truths prefent
new and ever-varying beauties, according to
the afpect in which they are viewed.

The two works manifeft an eflential differ-
ence in the defign of their refpedlive writers;
for while the author of the* Chriftian Year" has
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devoted himfelf to one particular objeét, that of
prefenting * a fober ftandard of feeling in mat-
ters of prattical religion,” and has toned down
his colours into a monochrome harmony, if I
may be allowed the expreflion, to promote that
objedt, and to exhibit ** the frothing tendency
of the Prayer Book ;™ it has been my chief aim
to aroufe and excite the mind to a more com-
prehenfive and pradtical view of its own duties
and deftinies, as unfolded Sunday after Sunday,
with equal variety and beauty, in the fervices
of the Church of England. I have taken my
ftarting-point from thole fervices, as having,
amonglt other irrefiftible recommendations, that
of being always fpecially adapted to the feafons
both of the facred and civil year; but I have
attempted a range as ample and difcurfive as
Chriftianity itielf; which, I have endeavouredto
fhow, embraces, in its manifold relations to our
moral and intelleftual faculties, all

" The bright things of earth and air,™

and all the myfteries and glories of the fpiritual
world, Taking my key-note from the Church
of England, I have addreflfed my fong to the
whole Church of Chrift, without any reftrition,
national or otherwile.

Our Heavenly Fatherhas mercifully appointed
Sabbath haltings for us all in our journeyings



