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b A1 9 ’:.F.nx‘jsm DI Stenmett.
Let avamec from shore to shore
Her favrite God pursue; .
Thy Word, O Lord, we value more
Than India or Peru.
Here mines of knowledg‘e love and Jov
Are opend 1o our sight;
The purest g‘old without alloy,
Aud gems dwlnelv bmght
The connsclstof redco]mno grace,
These sacred leaves unfoltl,
And here the saviours lovely face
Our 1'<mtm'd eyes 1)ehold
Here, light des(-eudmg from above
])JL‘GM-‘ our doubtful feet:
Here promises of heavnly love
Our ardent wishes meet.
Our numrous omefs are here redrest,
And all our wants bupp]vd
\uudn we can ask to make us blest,
Is in this Book demny'd.
Tor these inestmable gmus,
That so enmech the mund;
O may we sear -chh with eager pams,

A\-‘-.ma that we  shall o i
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R T
BW TESTANMENT. D:Was,
Happy the humble soul that takes
And binds the gospel to his heart,
That tastes the love the saviour speaks,
 And feels the ju‘vs his lips impm‘t.'
Not Sinars dreadful thunders roll,
Nor there his wrathiful lightning: shines;
But peace to cheer the fainting' soul,
While grace and ¢glory swell the lmes :
Come then, ye tro;ubliug sonls, with Ju_y.
Accept the freely offerd. grace;
The smih'.ng' SAVIOUL MOUTILS your stay,
Whilst love invites you to his face.
Hark, ye that seek for perfect blhiss,
Ye that would walk the heavnly road!
The gospel shews where Jesus is,
Andleads you ta his blest abode,
Lord when to see thy grace displayd,
This sacred volume I peruse
Send down thy spil'it to my ard,
TLest I that sovereign grace refuse.
Oh! draw me with thy cords of love;
Thy will Il joyfully obey,
Till I ascend to dwell above,
realms of (-\"m'l:\sling‘ (L’\‘\'.
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O thou allpowerful, holy, just, and wise
Creator and preserver of the world!
TLoak down on e, a poor dejected worm,
Part of thy work; my form thy hand bestow'd,
My soul, my being;, and my health, thy agiftsl
Desert me not,nor leave me to myself
Forlorn, to wander through lifés dreary waste,
Unskilful where to tread; but let thy light
Condact me throuvh each puzzhing labyrinth,
And thiwarting streéam, that happly ¥ may gain
The blisstul coast! where sorrow mever comes,
Nor pain assaults._Ohtlet thy boly grace
Sit regnant in my breast'subdue the unruly will,
And keep the factious powr's m due restraint,
That so,no evil thoughtnor word, nor deed,
May taint my soul!offend thy gracious eye,
And plunge me in the _dr*adl?ul depths of hell:
But let me move in virtues middle path,
Nor err to right,or left,where danger hes.
And Oh! as down the rugged road I pass,
Let me adore thy love, and own iy powr;
Inspire my heart with thanks, and let my tongue
Enrvaptard chaunt aloud thy saered praisc.

Britith Mag. 1747
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THIE SABIBATTIH,
Ere yet the dawn has sireakd the eastern skes,

Ere yet the lurk has smmg her morning lay,
Early, upon that sacred day, arise,

That thon 1nuuv'st pass At a pious way;
Tis not a day m listless sleep to waste,
"Tis not a day, to he m bed supine,

But'uy a day, by Christians o be past

In v\"r.\;‘ act aud exercise divine!

"Tis 1ot A day m s;mm'xjug to be past, _

In dirnukenness, or, 1o some bad iutent,
Bur'tis a day which long' as 1t does Tast,
Shonld be m holy works entirely spent:
Aday__which m devonon we shonld spend, _
A cl;{\"_ 1o do the busmess of the Lord,

A day - we should m prayr, and reudiug, end. 2
A day— wheremn onr God should be adovd,
Andays {rom evry w«,)r]d]y work to rest, __
Aday__ to deeds of Holmess :xssig‘u'd, i 4

A day __ thar 1s beyond all others blest -

And pot a day for 1dleness, designd.

LondonvFedlorted by K. 2iller, Old Foirk Strects Dictors Commaons






3 £ o5
When Noah, with his favord few,
Was orderd to embark;
Eight human souls, a litfle crew,
Lutm d on board the Ark.
Tho evry part he might secure
With bar, or bolf, or pin;
Tomake the preservy auou sure,
Jehovah x])nt him .
The Waters then might swell their tides,
Aud billows rage and roar;
They could not stave th' assanlted sides,
Nor burst the batter'd door.
So souls thatdean Christ believe,
Quicken'd by vital faith;
Eternal life at once receive
And never shall see (iex
In his own heart the Christian vum
No trust; but builds lhis hOT)Cb
On him that .opes, and no man shuts,
Aund shuts, and no man opes.
in Christ has ’\TL he safely rides
z Not wreckd by Death or bm
How-is it he' so safe abides?
The Lord has shat him 1n.

Liondon Fablished by . Mller: 012 Fisly Strect, Doctors lommorss .
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THE RALNBQW. s,
Behold the gay Bow m the sky,
How vivid the colours are seen:
Its ¢lories extended on high,
With purple, and orange, and green.
Thro the drops as they f'g]], the Sun's beams
Refracted, reflected we view, )
As 1t dlows, as it fades, the sweet scenes,
Our wonder, our pleasure renew.
But oh! with what heightend delight
In heavn the bright object I wrace,
‘When by faith I cantemplate the sight,
As the sign of a covnant of gsrace.
‘When over me hangs the thick cloud,
And darkness with horrors outspread;
Mighty thundrings with lishtnings aloud,
Roll termbly over my head.
No deluge of wrath shall I fear,
No more can the floods of the deep,
Thear billows affiighted wprear,
The ¢lobe with destruction to sweep.
Tho the heavns all on fire be dissolvd,
The elements meltung with heat,
The earth with fierce flames beinvolvd,
Unmovd Ithese terrors can meet.
That emerald Bow round the throne,
The pledge of his favor 1 see: ;
Come,welcome, dear Lord, to thine own,
1 long to be ever with thee.

London Lublished by . Miller, Old Fisk Strect, Doctors Commaons






"After this manner therefore pray ye.

Father of all ! we bow to thee,
Who dwells m_heavn adord;

but present stll thro' all thy works,

The universal Lord.

All hallowd be thy sacred name,
O'er all the nations known;

Advance the kingdom of thy grace,
And let thy glory come.

Aograteful homaoe may we yield,
With hearts résignd to thee;

And as in heavngﬁhy will 1s done,
On earth so let 1t be.

From day to day we humbly own

The hand that feeds us still :

Give us our bread, and let us rest
Contented in thy wAll

Our sins and trespasses we owi
O may they be forgivn!

That mercy we to others shew,
We pray ‘the like from heavn.

Our life let still thy grace direct,
From evil guard our way,

And 1 temp[auons fatal path
Permit s not to stray .

For thine the powr, the kingdom thine,
All glorys due to thee:

Thine from eternity they were,

And thine shall ever be-

ndon Lubleshed by . Mellen 012 Fizh Strect, Doctore (oramons
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RETIREMIENT

Far from the world, O Loxd, I flee,
From strife and tommult far!

From scenes, where Satan wages still
His most saccessful war.

The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayr and praise agree:

And seem, by thy sweet bounty made,
For those who follow thee.

There,if thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode :

Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love,
She communes with her God .

There, like the nmightingale she pours
Her solitary lays;

Nor asks a witness of her song,
Nor thirfts for human praise.

Author and g‘uardian of my life;
Sweet source of light divine;

And (all harmonions names in one |
My Savior, Thou art mine !

What thanks I owe Thee, and what love,
A bonndless, endless store;

Shall echo thro the realms above,
When time shall be no more.

London Pabbshed by R . Miller: OULFirk Strects Doctors (ommons .






CHIRISTMA S MORN.

Awzke sy soul, yoar }m]]ﬁlujahs sing

To your omnipotmt youwr new born king,
Assist ye evry power the lofty theme,

* To sound mcessant lus almighty name,

liet heava and earth revere the joyous morn,
Whereon the Saviour of the World was born,
Angels and Seraphs spread hosanma’s Tound,
Yexrollmg spheres return the blissful sonnd:
To conquer sin and break its stubborn cham,
The Son of God becaomes the son of mamn.
Man (doom'd to miseries thro Adams fall )

He came to save and to redeem us all,

Thy sacred lrmbs were 10 a manger laid,
‘Whale by thy side, an ox,and ass.were fed,
Loxd of the world!thou there didst dewgu to Lie,
To teach wealk mortals thy humility.

Almighty Jesus | with bended knee,

My daily thanks and praise do offer thee,
Light on my mind the lamp of heavnly grace,
or ever gtmde ame in the paths of peace,
That when this earthly frame returns to clay:

My soulrnay fly where reigns eternal day.

Briush Nsg 1747-
Zondom Fabtiched by R. Miller; Old Fish Strect: Do ctore lmonons.






NEW YEARS DAY. e

While with ceaseless course the son
Hasted thro' the former year,
Many souls their race have run, ‘
Never more to meet us here: l
Tixt m an eternal state, ‘
They have done with all below :
We a litde longer wait,
Bat how lirtle = none ecan know
As the wnnggd arrow flies,
Speedily the mark to Flnd; :
As the ]ighming from the skies
Darts, and leaves mo trace behind.:
Swiftly thns ounr Reeting days
Bear ns down life's I‘clpld sfream;
Upwards, Lord, onr spirits raise,
All below 1s but a dream.
Thanks for 1nerc1es past receive,
Pardon of our sins renew;
Teach us hencefortb how to live
With eternity in view:
Bless thy word to young' and old,
Fall us with a Saviours 1ove
And when lifes short tale is told,
May we dwell with thee above .

London b licked &y 7. Miller, Ol Fish Sircet, Doctore Grvnons
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WINTERS NIGHT. Compor:

Poor yet indusirions , modest, qniet neat,

Such claim compassion in a nicht like this,
And have a friend in evry feelmg heart.
Warm'd, while it lasts, by labour, all day long
They brave the season, and yet find at eve,
]]1‘(:1:1(1, and fed but sparely, time to cool.
The frugal housewife twembles when she lights
Her scanty stock of brushwood, blazing: clear,
But dying soon, like all terrestiial joys.

The few small embers left she nmrses well;
Aund, while her mfant race, with ontspread hands,
And crowded knees, sit cowrmg’ oer the sparks,
Retires, content to quake, so they be warmd.
The man feels least, as more inmrd than she
To wmiter, sud the cmrent m his veins

More briskly movd by lis severer toil;

Yet he too fmds his own distress m therrs.
The taper soon extmouished which I saw
Dangliug” along® at the cold fmgers end

Jost when the day declnd;and the brown loaf
Lodgd omn the shelf, half eaten without samnce

Of savory cheese, or butter, costlier still:
Sleep seems their only refuge: for alas,
Where pemury 1s felt the thonght is chaind,
And sweet colloquial pleasures are but few!
They live, aud live withont exterted alms

From geudging hauds; bur other boast have none,
To soothe their honest pride, that scorns to beg,
Nor comiort else, bat i therr mutnal love,

London Fublished by . Miller Old Fivh Stvet, Dootors lomnmons.
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@ 1 PE@Vﬂﬂen«:@ . Thomsen.

Thinl\ ot when all your scanty stores afford,

Is spreadat once upon the sparing board;

T hink not,when worn the homely robe appears,
While on the roof the howling” tempest bears:;
‘Whar fuvther shall this feeble hfe sustam
Aud what fhall clothe these shivrt ‘mg hmbs again.
Say: does not hte its nourishment esceed ?

Aud the fair body its investing weed 7
Behold!and look away yonrlow des P‘iII‘

See the light tenunts of the barren air:

To them nor stores, nor granaries belong,
Nought but the woodland, and the pleasing song;
Yet your kind hea‘mly Father beuds las eye

Ou the least wing that flits along the aky

To Lim, they sing when Spring renews thelﬂain:
To him, fhey cry i Winter's pmching I'mgn i
Nor is theirmusic, nar their P]amt m vain - )
He hears the gay, and the distrefsful call,

And with unsp;n'mg‘ bounty fifls them all.
Observe the rising lilys snowy grace,

Observe the varions vedemb]e race;

They neither foil, nor spm, buf ¢ treleis grow;
Yet see how warm tlley blash , how bright they g:hIW
What regal vestments can with them (onx}nre !
What King' so shining, or what queen so i |

If ceaselels thns the fowls of heavn he feeds,
If oer the fields such lncid robes he sl)r'e;nas;
Will he not cave for youn, ye faithlels say!

Is he Hnwise? or are ye lels than they?

Londom Boblished by 8. Miller; Old Fich Strect, Doctors Commaons.






TEE PRODIGAL.  we.

Behold the wreteh whose lust and wime
Had wasted his estate, .

He begs a share among the swine,
To taste the hnsks they eat.

T die'with' lumger here(he cries |
1 starve in foreign lands;

My father's house has large supplies,

. ‘And bounteous are Tis hands .

111 do, and with a mouruful” tongue
Fall down before his face;

Father, I've done thy justice wrong
Nor can deserve thy grace .

He said, and hastend to his ‘home,
To seek his father's love;

The father saw the rebel come,
And all his bowels move.

He ran, and fell opon his meck,
Embracd and lkassd his som,

The rebels heart with sorrow brake,
For follies he had domne.

Take off his clothes of shame and sin,
The father gives command |

Dress him in garments white and clean
With rings adorm kis hand .

A day of feasting T ordam,
Let mirth and joy abound:

My son was dead,and lives agm
Was lost and now is found.

. Zoondon Loblished by R. Akler; Old Fish Strect. Dectors Grmmens.
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THE DEATH
of the - ¢

RIGHTEOU S . Bliis

= ¥ 1R Sure the last end

Of'the- good man 1s peace. How caln Tis exit !
Night-dews fall not more genfly on the ground,
Nor weary worn- ont winds expire so soft.
By wnperceivd degrecs he wears away ;

Yet like the sun, seems larger at the seting !
High m his faith and hopes, Jook how he reaches
After the prize in view! and, like a bird

That's ]mmpel"a, stroggles hard to get away.'
Whilst the glad gates of sight are wide expamded
To let mew gion'es in, the first fanr froirs

OF the fast-coring Harvest! Then! oh then!

Each carth-born joy grows vile, or aisap}wcars,
Shrook to a dring of’ nought. O how he long’s

To have his passport sign'd, and be dismmssd !

"Tis done, and now he’s happy.

- n D ar ey 5
Londen Lublisiied by B Miller; Old Fish Siroat- Dinctors commons
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15.

DAVIID axnp GO LIATH Fallowss
Let noman dread, the youth began,
This haughty mouster of a man;
That dares all Israels host defy,
His time is come, lus end is nigh!
And, trustmg” in Jehovah's nright,
AMyself will undertake the fight. ;
Thou hast not strength, the monarch cries,
Agamst this man of war to rise!
Unos'd to arms, mmknown to war.
Thy bleating flocks have been fly care;
But he m camps his life hath led,
To all the toils of batle bred-: X
Beside his sirength: _ The youth Tejoms,
Jehovah's powr the brighter shines
When great designs his spirit breeds,
And infants dare smmortal deeds.
The track of war I never trod,
But still have felt ﬂl'inspiring‘ God-
For when 1 watch'd my fleecy care,
I slew a lion and a bear, ;
‘Which did my fenceless fold imvade,
And m the dust the monsters'laid.
"Twas Israels God that deig:n'd to bless
My youthfnl arm with such success-
Like one of these the wretch shall bleed,,
And wondring' armies mark the deed .
The monarch hears with glad surprize,
And to the youth mn Taptore cries;
Then go to meet him void of fear,
And may thy God imdeed be there!

London Lublished by R Miller; Xl Fisle Strect, Doctoes Gepmeens .
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PRIDIE of BIATTY -
Behold the b]ushing rose
IHer lovely tints display,
The queen of eviy flowr that blows
Beneath the eyve of day!
Yon Lly of the vale,
Scarce peeping thro' the green,
That folds around her beosom pale,
Aspires not to be seen.
The same Almighty hand
That decks with gems the - skies,
Makes the Flys painted wings expand,
And the gay “tulip rise.
“When tempests threaten loud,
His rays of hight he pours,
And forms the rainbow in the cloud ,
Dis solving soon in showrs !
And fhall a child be vain,
Lefs than the lily fair 7
Can [ so soft a tint obtam
Or with the tose compare ?
The beauty of the mind
Let me then learn to prize,
Nor boast of features far beneath
The p]‘ide of flowrs and flies'
If T am not as fair,
I am as frail as they.
To honour God be all my care,
And that without delay.

London Lublished By, R Milter; Ol Fork Street, Doclors Commens.
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VILILAGE PREACHER Coldsmith.

Near yonder copse, where once the garden smild,
And still where many a_ garden flowr grows wild,
There, where a few torn shrubs the place disclose,
The village preachers modest mansion rose .

A man he was to all the country dear,

And passing rich with forty pounds a year ;

Remote from towns he ran his godly race,

- Nor éer had changd, nor wishd to change his place;
Unskilful he to fawn, or seek for powr,

By doctrines fathioned to the varying hour ;

Far other aims his heart had learnd to prize,
More bent to raise the wretched than to rise .
Beside the bed, where parung hfe was laid,

- And sorrow, guilt, and pain, by wrns dismayd,

The revrend champion stood.”At his controul
Despair and anguish fled the struggling soul ;
Comfort came down the trembling wretch to raise,
And his last faltring accents whisperd praise,

At church with meek and unaffected grace,

flis loaks adornd the venmerable place,

Truth from his lips prevaild with double sway

And fools,who came to scoff remaind to prdy.

The service past, around the pious man, °

With ready %eal , each honest rustic ran ;

Evn children followd with endearing wile, X

And pluckd his gown, to share the good man's smile,
iis ready smile a parents warmth expressd . :
Their welfare pleasd him,and their care distressd.,
To them his heart, his love his griefs were giva,
But all his serious thoughis had rest in heavn.

London Laublivhed by B. Miller; Olid LFoichh Strcets Doctors Gommeons
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THE CRUCIFIXION. D Stemmerr.
"Tis finishd | _ so the Saviour cryd
And meekly bowd his head and dyd.
"is fmis]]‘&__ves, the race is run,
The battle fought, the victry won.
‘Tis finish'd __ all that heavn decreed.,
And all the ancient prophets said,
Is now fulAlld as was design'd,
In me the Saviour of manlknd .
Ts fimahd o Aot avr i more
Must stain his robes with p‘urple‘gore,-
The sacred veil is Tent in twain,
And . Jewish rites 10 MOore remain,
Tis linmishd _ this my dyiﬂg‘ groan
Shall sms of evry land atone.
Millions shall be redeemd from death,
By this my last expiring breath .
"Tis finishd — heavn is reconcild,
And all the powrs of darkness spoild;
Peace, love, and happiness again
Return, and dwell with sinful men .
"Tis finishd _ let e Joyfal sound
Be heard thro' all the nations round -
"Tis finishd Iet the echo Ay
Thro heavt and hell, thro eacth and sloy.

Londen Lublished by R Miller 7, Lrls Strect, Doctors (ommens .






EASTER DDAY. e

This day be gdrateful homage paid,
And “toud Tiosannas sung : i

Let gladness dwell in evry heart,
And praise on evry tongue.

Ten thousand diffTent lips shall join,
To hail this welcome morn,

Which scatters blessings from its wings,
To nations yet umborn.

Jesus the friend of human kind,
With strong compassion movd,

Descended, like a pitying God,

! To save the souls he lovd.

The powrs of darkness leagud in vain,
To bind s soul in death;

He shook their kingdom. when he fell,
With his expiring breath.

Not long the toils of Hell could keep
The hope of Judah’s line;

Corruption never could take hold
On aught so much divine.

And now his conqu'ring chariot wheels
Ascend the lofty skies;

While broke, beneath his powrful cross,
Death’s -iron sceptre lies.

Exalted high at Gods right hand,
The T.ord of all below: :

Thro him is pard'ning‘ love dispens'd,
And boundless blessings flow.

Zondon Leblihed by R Miller Old Lish Sérect, Loctors Commens
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TKJ[(OH-GE[T ox WAIKTNG.  Anongmous.

Sleep by night, and cares by day,
Bear my fleeting life away :

Lo!in vonder eaflern skies,

The Sun appears, and bids me rise:
Tells me,_Life is on the wing,
Aud has no returning  spring':
Death comes on with steady pace,
And lLifes the only day of graceyis
Shining Preacher! happy mormng,
Let me tale th‘irnportanl warning ;
Rouse then all my active powrs,
Well amprove the coming hours :
Let no trifles lall the day,
\Trifles oft our hearts ]Jetr'a_y)
Wisdom, Virtue, Kunowledge Truth,
Guide th' enquirie s of my youth .
Wisdom and experience sage,
Then fhall soothe the cares of age;
These with time fhall never die;
Those will lead to joys om Ingh ;
Those the path of life disPla_’v‘
Sh.ining" with celeftial day;

B lifstal path ! with satety trod ,

The end ofwhich is heavn and. God .

T or T 27 3 Vo B S A R -
bondonLubliched by R Millen Ol Bick Stroct-Doctors (oomme VI






21.

ANonyInous.

Behold, fond yvouth that busy bee;

How swift she flies fi-om tree to tree,
Extracting flowiv sweets;

Thus cheerfull all the day shell roana,

At evening seek hermuch lovd home,
To treasure all she meets.

Full well she knows, that winter keen,

Must conie to hlast this painted scene,
With famine on his winQs:

Her pr\ul(-nt labors find L-«-Ur)s(r;

Nor winters cold, nor want she knows,
Till tine venews the Spring:.

<

While yvonder drone in sunny haunts,

Who just sul;pl,'unn‘ his pl-('s(-ut warits,
Nor heeds the pafsing hoars;

Soon blealkk decembers plercing air,

Shall mock his want of tinely care,
Ancl chill his vital powrs.

Like the dull drone, shallhe who throws

Awayv what providence Hestows,
l"vvl,»piuc’hiug_r'I)mu:.-‘ of neecd;

While they whose care’is 1o inerease,

Find, like the bee, inwinter pcace,
And every oood succecd.’

Londen Lublished by B Millen Old Lish Strect; Doctors Commonons «






JOURNEY TO EMILATS,
It happen'd on a solcmn. eventide,

Soon alter he that was our surety died,
Two bosom [iends, each pensively inclind,
The scene of all those sorrows left behind,
\ou(fht their own \'ﬂlage Dbusied as they went
In uuL.sLuus worthy of the grcat event:
They spake of Tin they lovd,of im whos e life
Tho blamelefs, had meo'd })(’J'petual strife,
Whose deeds hadleft,in spite of hostile arts,
A deep memorial graven on their hearts,
The wecollection, ke a vern of ore,

The farther arac'd,emichd them still themore;
They thotoht lim,aiud they justly thought himone
Sent to do more than he appeard thave donie;
T exalt a people, and to place them high
Above all élse, and wonder'd he should die.
dire yet they brongeht their journey toan end,
A stranger Join'd them, courtecus as afiend,
And aslk'd them with a luntl engagQing air
What their affliction was, and beoo'd a share,
Inform'd he catherdup the brolen thread,
And, truth tuul wisdom grac lnu all hie said,
Explain'illustrated, and search'd so well
The tender theme, onwhich they chosetodwell
That; nnulumr home, the Luuhf th(- r said,is near,
We must not now be palte(l_, w»ynu n _here,

The mew acquaintance, soon became a guest
And made 20 welcome at their simple feast

He blefs'd the bread but vanmishd at the word,
And left them both (fxdltxiluillg"l"xxf&a the Lord'
Didnot our hearts feel all he deign'd to say,

Did they not burn within us by “The - wWey ?

Cowper.

Vshed By B Meller: Old Firly Strect; Doctws Crmmons
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A COUNTRY PROSIP EGT,
’ . 3 3 Sir Rich*Hill.,
While all thy g‘](‘n'les, 0O my God!
Thro the ecreation shiue;
While rocks, and Inlls, and fertile vales,
Proclanm  the hand divine .
O mav [ view wifh lmumble heart,
The wonders of thy powr;
])islﬂ_u_\i(’l, alike m wil(ler_ sceles,
Asin cach blade and flowr,
But while [ taste thy blefsings, Lord,
And sip the streams below: -
Omay my ‘soul be led to thee,
From whence all Vl)[e&i,ng's flow:
And if such Footsteps of thy love,
Theo this lost world we trace.
How far tranfeendent are thy worls
'l'l,n-uuglmul‘ the world of grace
Just as ‘before yon noontide sun,
The brightest stars ape small,
So v:u~fhl.s;‘ comlorts are but smares,
Tl grace has crownd them all.

London Published bv B Uiller; Ol Fiiy Strect, Doctors Goramons






Newtan.

HAY TIMIE .
The grafs, and flowrs which clothe the field,
And look so green and gay,
Touchd by the scythe, defencelef’s yield,
And fall,and fade away:

¥t emblem of our mortal state!
Thus inthe scripture glafs, A
The young: the strong:;the wise, the great;
May see themselves but grafs.
O !trust not to your fleeting breath,
Nor call your time vour own;
Around you see the scythe of death
Is mowing' thousands down .

And you,;who hitherto are spar'd,
Must shortly yield your hives;

Your wisdom is to be prepard,
Before the stroke arrives.

The ¢grafs, when dead, revives no more;
You die to live a g-;ljn,;

Buat oh: 1f death should prove the door
To everlasting pain.

Lord help us to obey thy eall,
That frrom our sins set free.

‘When like the grafs our bodies fall,
Our souls may spring to thee,

London Lubleshed by 2. HYiller: Old Fisl Strects Doctors Commaons
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SAMUEL .

When I swvey this holy child,

With bended knee.and coumtnance uld,
With eyes and hands uplift mprayer,
The le'ln't,;\"rng'ra,\' from heaven there .
What that tmplies O could I'be,
Wheneer to God 1 hend the knee!
Thus tervent, reverent, and meelg,
When 1 for heavenly blefsmgs scek!

Bat ah! I have a foe withm,

No print can shew the power of sm !
This cools my fervour and desires .
This unbelief and dread inspires -

O for thy holy Spurit, Lords

This to my prayers shall Tife afford !
With Samuels faith my soul supply.
Wheneer 1 to thy throne dreaw migh.

London Lablished by 2. Hiller; ot Fich Strect, Doctors Gammons .
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WIEDFT S TN ATY, Watts.

Great was the day, the joy was great,
When the divine diseiples anet,

Whilst on their heads the Spiiat came,
And sat like tongues of cloven flame.
What eifts, what mnracles he gave!

And powr to kill, and powr to save!
Furnishid their fonoues with wond'rous words,
stead of shiclds, and spears, and swords.
Thns man'd, bhe sent the champions forth,
From east to west, from soudh 1o movih;
‘Go, wid asscert yvour Savionas cause;

‘Go, spread the mystey of his crofs.
These weapons of the lroly war,

OF what alivighty force thay ave,
To-make owr stubborn passions bow,
And Layv the proudest rebellow.
Natioms, the learme d and the rade,
Are Ly these heavenly arms sabdaed;
While satan rragcs al his lofs,

And hates the doctiime of the crofs.
Great King' of grace!y heart subdue!
Twould be led in trivmph too,
Awilling captive to oy Lord,
And sing the victories of his word.

Lendan Foblished by B Yiller: Ol Fisle Street, Doctors Crirnens .
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A Catalogue

OF
BOOKS & FANCY ARTICLES;
Published and Sold by

R. MILLER,

24, Old Fish Street, Doctors’ Commons.

THE CABINET HISTORY OF ENGLAND,

A copper-plate edition, adorned with one hundred and .
twenty vignettes, illustrative of the most remarkable events-
in English History, and a highly-finished frontispiece of
King John signing Magna Charta, 12s. boards.

This work is printed on a fine thick plate paper in 18mo.
hot-pressed. The plates are engraved by Artists eminent in
their respective branches of the art.

MILLER’S |
COUNTY ATLAS of ENGLAND § WALES,

Containing a complete set of County Maps; in which are
delineated all the principal, direct, and cross roads, cities,
towns, villages, parks, rivers and navigable canals, with a
correct Map of London, and 2 general Map of England and
Wales, Scotland and Ireland. Demy 18mo. printed on fine
drawing paper, half-bound, plain, bs.

Ditto, ditto, coloured, 7s. 6d.

A
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The same, on extra-super Large Cards, plain, 5s.
the set, or 2d. each. »

The same, coloured, 7s. 6d. the set, or 3d. each.

A certain nomber of copies are- done up with a topogra-
phical account of each county, printed at the back of each
map, at the additional charge of 1s. 6d. the copy.

THE PRINCESS CHARLOTTE'S HYMN BOOK,

In demy 8vo. price bs. embellished with an iaterior and ex-
terior view of Esher Church, a Relique of the Princess
Charlotte Augusta; or, a Selection of Psalms and Hymns,
with the appropriate Tunes; being an exact Copy of the
Gennine Hyinn Book, used jointly by the late Princess
Charlotte and Prince Leopold of Saxe Cobourg, at Public
Worship, in the Parish. Church of Esher, near Claremont ;
with a skeetch of her life.

Watts’s Divine and Moral Songs, printed on large
Cards from forty-two copper plates, each embellished with
a beautiful vignette, 3s. 6d.

The same, printed on. fine plate demy, 18mo.
hot-pressed, and half-bound, forming the most beautiful edi-
tion published, 3s. 6d.

Twenty-six Views of London, consisting of the
most remarkable Buildings, with an Historical description
of each, and a correct Map of London, Westminster, and
Southwark, price 2s: 6d. half-bound.,

The same, on extra-superfine large cards, 2s. 6d.
the sct, or in a neat Tunbridge box, 3s. 6d,
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The Lyre, containing the under-mentioned Hymns

set to music, printed on fine drawing paper, embellished
with neat vignettes, half-bound; price 2s. 6d.

Morning Hymn Sion’s Defence

Evening Hymn : Gospel

Christmas ditto Huamility

Good Friday ditto All in All

Easter ditto Midnight Cry

Jubilee Martin Luther

Patriot’s ditto Funeral Hymn for Geo. I1I.
Whitsuntide My Father i
Praise to God My Mother =

Public Worship Funeral Hymn for Princess
Dying Christian Charlotte

Ditto, coloured, 3s. 6d.

Panorama of the World; or an Enquiry into the
Manners and Customs of the principal Foreign Inhabitants
of the Globe, embellished with nine elegant coloured en-
gravings, half-bound, 2s. 6d.

The Garland ; or, Extracts from Poetry, on thir-

teen large Cards, with coloured vignettes, for Réwards, 2s.
viZ,— .

The Rose Dialogue . |'Lilly of the Valley
Mother .Shepherd’s Boy ‘ Morning Hymn
Orphan | Dedication : Evening Hymn
Bee—Spring - | My Bible ‘ Public Worship

The same, printed on fine drawing paper, hot-
pressed, and half-bound, 2s.

Twenty-six Choice Poetical Extracts, printed on
large Cards, from copper-plates, each embellished with a
beautiful vignette, 25. 6d,
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The same, on fine plate demy, 18mo. hot-pressed,
and half-bound, 92s.

The History of Cyrus, King of Persia, as con-
nected with the destruction of Babylon, halt-bound, 2s.

Costumes; being a striking representation of the
Inhabitants of different parts of the World, on extra-super
large Cards, neatly coloured, 2s. the set,

The same, printed on fine drawing paper, with a
short sketch of each, and half-bound, 2s.

Elizabeth, or the Exiles of Siberia, by Madam
Cotton, half-bound, 3s,

The Voyage of Commodore Anson round the
World, half-bound, 9s.

ZEsop’s Fables, with numerous cuts, half-bd. Zs.

History of Prince Lee Boo; to which is added, the
Life of Paul Cuffee, a man of colour, half-bound, 2s,

A Present for Youth; or, Tales from Life, by
Rambler, with a beautiful engraved frontispiece, and vig-
nette title, half-bound, 1s. 6d.

The Cavern; or Two Sisters : from the French of
. Madame de Herbster, by Miss E. A. Smythe, coloured
frontispiece, half-bound, 1s. 6d.

Temple of Fancy; or, Choice Riddles, Enigmas,
Charades, and Conundrums, with numerous wood engravings,
coloured frontispiece, half-bound, Is. 6d.

The History of Frugal, the Wild Bee ; Brief Natu-
ral History of the Bees, History of the Ants, and select
Poetry relative to Insects. By Mr. Fraukly, Coloured
frontispicce, half-bound, 1s. 6d.



Catalbgue of Books and Fancy Articles. 5

s s

The History of Master George Freeland ; or How

to spend your Time, By W, F. Sullivan, A, M. Coloured
plates, half-bound 1s, 6d.

Childrens” Miscellany. Adorned with cuts, with

~coloured fruntlsplece half-bound, 1s, 6d.-

Early Habits, or the Effects of Attention and Neg-
lect, exemplified in the History of Master Thomas Towardly

and Lawrence Lacey, alias Lazy, by W. F. Sullivan, A. M.
2s.

Divine Ethics ; or; the Proverbs of Solomon, in
verse, half-bound, 1s. 6d.

Orjginal Verses; consisting of Poems, reli-
gious, mora],and entertaining, for juvenile minds. By John
Burton, author of Hymns for Schools, &¢. half-bd. 1s. 6d.

Gay’s Fables, neatly half-bound in roan, 32mo.

royal, embellished with an elegant frontispiece, 1s. 6d.

Chapone’s Letters, ditto, 1s. 6d.

Economy of Huyman Life, ditto, 1s. 6d.

Death of Abel, ditto, 1s. 6d.

Wisdom in Miniature, ditto, 1s. 6d.
Chesterfield’s Adyice to his Son, ditto, 1s. 6d.
Romaine’s Life of Faith, ditto, 1s. 6d.

— Triumph of Faith, dAit,to, 1s. 6d.
Rowe’s Devout Exercises of the Heart, 1s, 6d.
Janeway’s Tokens, ditto,
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The History of Jacob; a Seripture Narrative,
embellished with sixteen engravings, sewed in coloured
paper, plain, 1s. coloured, Is. 6d.

Memoirs of Military Heroes, who distinguished
themselves in the late War, with an equestrian portrait of
each, printed on superfine large Cards, coloured, 2d. each,
or 2s. the set. 5
Frederick, Duke of York | Prince Blucher
Leopold, Prince of Saxe-Co- | Bernadotte, King of Sweden

bourg Prince of Orange
Emperor Alexander ' Marquis Anglesea
King of Prussia Lord Rowland Hill
Napoleon Buonaparte Sir Thomas Picton
Duke of Wellington i Sir Ralph Abercrombie

The same, printed on fine paper, and half-bound,
plain, 1s.

The same, coloured, 2s.

A AT T L)

Thirteen Toy Books, embellished with 24 copper-

- plate engravings in each, coloured.

A Visit to the Tower A Father’s Gift

A Mother’s Gift Two Pretty Stories

A Present for a Little Boy A Present for a Little Girl
A Keepsake Something for my Brother
A Pretty Book for Sister Tales for the Parlour

A Reward for Attention The Good Child’s Reward

Reward for Merit

A Scripture Alphabet, with twenty-six copper-

plate letters and viguettes, in a coloured wrapper, 6d.

Scripture Biography, with 26 copper-plate vig-

ettes, in a coloured wrapper, 6d,
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The Little Warbler; Miller’s edition of English,

Scoteh, Irish and Comic Songs, in 4 vols., with coloured

frontispjece and vignette, 6d. each.

Three-penny Toy Books, embellished with twelve

copper-plate engravipgs in each, coloured. -

Cries of London I My Mother

Goody Two Shoes My Brother

Shepherd Boy History of Birds
Castle Builder History of Beasts
Whittington and his Cat l History of Cock Robin
My Father

Just Breeched
My Sister d

“

PRICE TWQ-PENCE EACH.
The Sluggard ; embellished with eight copper-

plate engravings.
The Kite, or Pride must have a Fall, ditto
The Lord’s Prayer in Verse, dittg
The Prodigal Son, ditto
Summer, ditto
The Old Man, his Son, and Ass, dittg
The Farm Yard, ditto
Good Example, ditto 2

CE——

Harlequin among the Actors; being a new set of
upwards of 1500 changeable Portraits of living Theatrieal
Characters, in boxes, at 3s, each, or in packets, s,
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CONVERSATION CARDS,

Is. per pack, viz.

Fish for Fun 7

Love and Laughter
Holiday Evenings

Pop the Question

The same, Sixpence each.

Flights of Fancy ' Wreath
Christmas Amusements Fun for the Holldays

Multiplication Cards, in two packs, plam each
6d. or coloured, Is.

Pence Tables, plan, 6d. or coloured, ls_.

The Ladder of Matrimony; beautifully ornamented
with figures, humouronsly representing the different stages of
courtship and marriage, plain, ls. coloured, 1s. 6d.

The Map of Matrimony ; shewing the seas, coun-
ties, &c. leading to the harbour of Hymen; coloured, 6d.

The same, in a Box, dissected; 1s. 6d.

Children’s Picture Cards, with coloured vignettes,
6d. per pack, each containing twelve Cards, viz.

My Father ; | History of Beasts

My Mother . Just Breeched

My Brother The Castle Builder

My Sister Whittington and his Cat
Cries of London History of Cock Rebin .
Shepherd Boy The History of Goody Two
History of Birds Shoes

Cottage Ornaments; or, interesting Narratives,
printed on a 4to. sheef demy, to ornament the Cottage Par-
Jours, embellished with a 'neat copper-plate engraying, co-
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foured, 2d. each., The following are ready, and others will
be brought out from time to time : —

1 Thomas Brown, or a Dia- | 5 Death of Thomas Paine
logue on a Sunday Morning | 6 Death of Earl Rochester

2 Ditto, part 1L, i T The Sailor Boy
3 The Drunken Man l 8 The Converted Negro
4 Prayer ‘

Portraits of the Royal Family, and other distin-
guished personages; to be contipued. The following are
already finished ;—

His Majesty George IV. | Duke of Sussex
Her Majesty Queen Cdrolme Princess Amelia

His late Majesty George Iil.| Mary, Queenof Scots
as in hjs 32nd Year Emperor Alexander
Her late Majesty Queen | The King of Prussia
Charlotte  ° Dulce of Wellington
Prince Leopold of Saxe-Cg-| Lord Nelson
burg Napoleon Bonaparte
Princess Charlotte of Ditto | Young Napoleon
Duke of York Géneral Washington
Duchess of York Dr. Benjamin Franklin
Duke of Clarence Mr, Kean
Duchess of Clarence Miss O?Neil
Duke of Kent Rev. Rowland Hill
Duchess of Kent Rev. Dr. Collyer
Duke of Cambridge Rev. Géorge Clayton
Duchess of Cambridge Rev. Mr. Smith, Penzanece

The portraits are engraved in the first style; and may be
had on paper or large cards, at 3s. per dozen; or on satin,
for watch papers, at 6d. each. They are kept ready framed,
in small frames, and may be bad in any quantity, at 6d,
each., Proofs, 6d. each.

Satin Medallion Pincushione, with the preceding
Portraits, a most fashionable and elegant article, 1s,
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Scripture Biography; a copper-plate edition, de-
signed to impress on the minds of youth the advantages of

early piety, on cards, coloured, 1s, per pack;, or 1s. 6d, in a
box.

Scripture Alphabet, consisting of twenty-six co-
loured engravings on Cards, Is. per pack.

The same, in a Tunbridge Box, 1s. 6d.

A beautiful miniature likeness ofherMajesty Queen
Caroline, printed on superfine large Cards, 3d.

Ditto of Matthew Wood, Esq. M. P. 3d.
Ditto of Princess Charlotte, 3d.

Ditto of Prince Leopold, 3d.

A New Pack of Enigmatical Cards, to tell the A

oe
c\a
of any Person, beautifully ornamented, coloured, Is.
plain, 6d. :

The Spelling Alphabet, containing seventy-eight
Capital Letters, on square Cards, by which most werds in
the Lnglish Language may be spelt; for the amusement and
improvement of young people, Is. or in a box, 1s. 6d.

Secrets from Norwood; or, a New Pack of Fo:-
tune-telling Cards, 1s, :

ENGRAVED MUSIC CARDS,
_ with coloured vignettes, 3d. each.

Morning Hymn l Patriot’s ditto | Gospel
Evening ditto Whitsuntide ditto All in All
Christmas ditto , Praise to God Midnight Cry
Good Friday do. | Public Worship | Martin Luther
Easter ditto Dying Christian Funeral Hymn
Jubilee ditlo I Sien’s Defence. l Humility
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My Father; printed on .an extra large card, with
coloured vignettes, and set to-Music, 6d.

My Mother, ditto, ditto.

Funeral Hymn, for the late Princess Charlotte,

printed on extra large Cards, with a coloured vignette,
6d. each,

New London Spelling Book, printed on good

paper, bound in sheep, 1s.
Universal Spelling Book, good paper, sheep, 1s.

Albion Primer, or Reading made Easy, half-bd.
with leather back, 6d.

London Primer, with many cuts, half-bound, with
leather back, 6d.

Watts’s Divine Songs, half-bound with leather
back, 6d.

New Serzes of Shilling and Sizpenny.Books, Thirteen
of each, beautifully embellished, the following are
already published.

PRICE ONE SHILLING,
John May, or the Life of a Good Boy, in words

of one syllable, embellished with six coloured engravings,
neatly half-bound.

Mary Derby, or the Victim of Rage, in words of
two syllables, ditto, ditto.

The Officer’s Daughter, or Emily and Kltty, in
words of three syllables, ditto, ditto,

The Orphans of India, or the Victims of Envy,
ditto, ditto,
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Whittington and his Cat, ditto, ditto.
The History of Goody Two Shoes, ditto. 'T‘é
The History of Blue Beard, or the Fatal Effects o?

Curiosity, ditto, ditto.

New and Entertazmng Coloured Picture Books, '
price Sixpence each. |

Lord Mayor’s Show, or the Ninth of Novemberi

with twelve coloured engravings, done up in ornamentﬂi
pink covers. '

The First Step to Knowledge, or Good Chlld’%
Alphabet, ditto,

Youthful Sports, or Games for Good Boys, ditto. |
Pastimes, or Amusements for a Little Girl, ditto. |
The Menagerie, or History of Beasts, ditto.

The Aviary, or History of Birds, ditto.

Cries of London, ditto.

Price Sixpence, 18mo.
The Officer’s Daughter, or Emily and Kitty, em-

bellished with four copper-plate engravings, neatly done up
in a coloured wrapper.

Mary Derby, or the Victim of Rage, ditto.

John May, or the Life of a Good Boy, ditto.

The Orphans of India, or the Victims of Envy, do.

The History of Goody Two Shoes, ditto.

Whittington and his Cat, ditto.

The History of Blue Beald or the Fatal Effects of
Curiosity, ditto.
















