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ADVERTISEMENT
TO THE

TI'IRD EDITION.

J MLUST cvreat the Puicholvs of the former
D'tiiciisy to cxone the Frecduin 1 bave taken,
i ey foreol oonfllevable (Hdditicas o this.
{r b beon dove 6l tbe Periiopor of fome judi-
cieus Forcmig ko apprebooded, the Piece mght
be iee wity ead Is emzerthy of the public
Pair pazey 100t tched apon foiic vy intergfling
Sulyo tey D e qatititd s 1 bd ne Fiews,
tot ty ot e e Popforannn e gicve plafing and
o s boalw, | bepey will be offended
of me Powdee, or compler: of i as *injurious,
Docor et as T aesnd i Tagly azeids whatever
wodd fecar Lo mend Bowcal of an Avorocv; [
«jie 1ot decere, dbat wo forwe iularge-
menlsy or Lierarions, fhall be fiffered to depreciate
woa:, with the decpet Graticude for their pagp
Encouragemen:, [ now commit 1o the Candonr of
e Lubiic,
A ¥/



iv ]

t is O mg l& delicate Defign, the eloquent
Pem:zl and tE& more amiable Condefcenfion, of
the very ingeniotis Wr. W ALL, an eminent Phyfician
at Worcelter, that I am enabled to prefent my
Readers with the Two beautiful and infiruttive
Frontifpicces—And, that thefe Volumes ar. thus
elegantly adirned, without niaking any other sd-
vance in the Price, than wlat wavoidadly aiifes
Jrom the additional Number of Sheets, is owing
20 the Generofity of my bononred Iritnd, Sir
TaoMmas Drury, Bart. #bo, at bis cwwn Fx-
pence, furnified ticfe Copper-plates, ergraved by
one of the fineff Hands m the Kingdem. A Fa-
wour, which 1 toke u very pecuitar Satisfeitivn in
acknosledying, wit vuly es it is a fignal Lcivur to
the Author, ard bis Deformance; but as it is
alfo a pleafing and aunthentic Progf, that Chrilti, 'mty
bas us Patrons in the fupericr otations of Life:
that there are Perjons, who think it no 1 )_l/gm:e fo
their diftinguifbed Rank and ample Fortune, to cowit-
tenance even the weaich Attempt, for promoting the
Interefls of true Religion.

As for ‘the MONUMENTAL Plate, baving con-

. fidered the moft material Circumflances pretty large-
ly (fee Page 25.); I fbould bave added nothing
more in this Advertifement, bad it not been to
point oui an imporiant MoRAL, fuggefled in the
Arms of the Twe Families; not expreffed in the
Monument itfelf, éut purpofely inferted in the en-
Juing Draught.—1It will on tbe firfp Infpefiion be
4 obferved,
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ebferved, that tbe Efeutcheon is rent in funder, fo
intimate the Diffolution of the near Relation once
/o happily fubfifting. The Fragments fall to tbe
Bottom of the Plate, as Things comparatively .of
very fmall Confequence.  The Motto, SUBLIMIORA
PeTamus *, bas not only a fignificant Reference
to the Device of the Family Arms, to which it
is annexed; but may be confidered, as flanding in
a beautiful Connexion with that Celeftial Crown,
placed 2t the Top :—placed at the Top, as the
GREAT suBLIME OBJecT, TO THE PuRrsuIT oF
wiicn All, who may in future Generations bear
thofe ArMs, and All, who now bebold them, are
by thefe elevating Words affettionately invited.

' # LET vs PURSUR sUBLIMER OsJEcTs,

A3 Tuz



Tue FRONTISPIECE

Prefents the Infide View of a Church—Thc .Floor,
the Pillars, and the Wails, are interfperied with fepul-
chral Stoncs, and funcral Infciiptions—On one Sidc,
is the Monument of an Infint, adofned with an Urn,
with a weeping Statue, and infribed with the follow-
ing Epitaph—N AscENTES NlORIMUR, N9 fooncr borm,
" than dead—On a more clevated "Tomb, and under an
Aflemblage of military Weapons, is pourtraycd a War.-
rior ; fuppoled to be mortally woundes, expiting in
the Attitude of Adoration, and with the Spirit of that
noble Linc,

« O fave my Conntry, Heav’n "—fhall b thy lall.

A Youth, beholding the Reprefentation of this gal-
lant Patriot, fecms to be firuck with Admiration, and
charmed with Dulignt. A Minifter diverts his Atten-
tion to an Objct of infinitely higher Dignity, and
greater Wonder, If the Hero dicd—Pro Parria,
In Defence of bis Country: Curist died—Pro Ini-
Mmicis, For the Sa'vatiop of his Enemics.  An Inftance
this, of fuche difinterefted, diffufive, and divine Bene-
volence ; as makes all that Heroes have atchieved, and
Patriots fuffcred, dwindle into nothing, and [carce de-
ferve our Notice.

VERSES
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YERSES o Mr. ITERVEY,
ON RIS

M EDITATTIONS

N thefc lov’d Scencs, what rapt’rous Graces fhine,
Live in cach Leaf, and breathe in ev’ry Line!

What facred Beautics beam throughout the Whole,
‘I’'o charm the Senfe, and fteal upon the Soul.!
In claffic Elegance, and Thoughts—his own,
We {ce our Faults as in a Mirror, fhown:
Each Truth, in glaring Charaéters expreft,
All own the Twin Refemblance in their Breaft :*
His eafy Periods, and perfuafiv® Page,
At once amend, and entertain the Age: °
Nature’s wide Ficlds all open to his View,
He charms the Mind with fomething ever New :
On Fancy’s Pinions, his advent'rous Soul
Wantons unbounded, and pervades the Whole :
From Death’s dark Caveras in the Earth belowsy
‘T'o Spheres, where Plancts roll, or Comets glow.

Sec him explore, with more than human Eyes,
The dreary Scpulchre, where Granville lics .

' A4 Con-
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Converfe with Stones, or monumental Brafs,

The rude Infcriptions,—or the painted Glafs :

To gloomy Vaults defcend with awful Tread,

And view the filent Manfions of the Dead.
To gayer Scenes he next adapts his Lines,

Where lavifh Nature in Embroid’ry fhines :

The Jefl’mine Groves, the Woodbine’s fragrant

Bow’rs,

With all the painted Family of Flow'rs:

There, Sachariffa! in each ficeting Grace,

Read all the tranfient Honours of thy Face. .
With equal Dignity, now fee Him rife

To paint the fable Horrors of the Skies :

‘When all the wide Horizon lies in Shade ;

And Midnight Phantoms {weep along the Glade :

All Nature hufh’d—a folemn Silence reigns,

And fearce a Brecze difturbs the flecping Plains.
Laft, yet not lefs, in Majefty of Phrafe,

He draws the full-orb’d Muon’s expanfive Blaze;

The waving Meteots, trembling from on high,

With all the mute Artill’ry of the Sky :

Syftems on Syftems, which in Order roll,

And dart their lambent Beams from Pole to Pole,
Hail, mighty Genius! whofe excurfive Soul

No Bounds confine, no Limits can controul :

Whofe Eye expatiatcs, and whofe Mind can rove,

Through Earth, through Ather, and the Realms

above :

From Things inanimate can dire& * the Rod,

In juft Gradation, to afcend to Gop.

Taught by thy Lines, fec hoary Age grows wife,

And all the Rebel in his Bofom dies :

¢ An tl-lluﬁon to the Cuflom, of fhewing curious Objefls, and
p;mculmﬁng their refpeftive Delicacics, by the pointing of the

E’en
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E’en thoughtlefs Youth, in Luxury of Blood,
Fly the infectious World, and dare—be Good:
Thy facred Truths fhall reach th* impervious Heart ;
Difcord fhall ceafe, Difeale forget to fmart :
E’en Malice love, and Calumny commend ;
Pride beg an Alms, and Av’rice turn a Friend.

Centred in QHRr1sT, who fires the Soul withing
The Flefh fhall know no I'ain ; the Soul, no Sins
E’en in the 'errors of expiring Breath,
We blefs the friendly Stroke, and live—in Death.

Oxfoad, April 28, 1748.

By a PHyYSICIAN.

C ELESTIAL Meditant! Whofe Ardors rife
Decep from the Tombs, and kindle to the Skies 3
How fhall an earthly Bard's profancr String
Refound the Flights of thy Seraphic Wing?
‘When great ELijaH, in the fiery Car,
Flam’d vifible to Heav’n, a living Star,
A Seer remain’d to thundir what he knew,
And with his Mantle caught his Spirit too.
Wi, F ancy, Fire, and Llcyncc, have long
Been loft in vicious or ignoble Song : .
Sunk from the chaftely Grand, the pure Sublime,
They flatter’d Wealth and Pow’r, or murder’d Time.
*Tis Thine their devious Luftre to ruduce,
To prove their nobleft Pow’r, their genuine Ufe 5
From Earth-born Fumes to clear their tainted Flame,
And point their Flight to Heav’n—from whence they
came.

O more
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O more than Bard in Profe ! to whom belong
Harmorious Stile and Thought, in rhymelefs Song ;
Oft, by thy fricndly Conduét, let me tread
The foftly whifpering Manfions of the Dead :
Where the grim Form, calcining Hinds and Lords,
Grins at cach fond Iiftin&ion Pride records.
Dumb, with immortal Fnergy they teach; -
Lifele(s, they threaten ; mould’ring as they preach
To cach fucceeding Age, thro’ ev rv Clime,

The Span of Life, “and endlefs Round of Time :
Hence may propitious Melancholy flow,
And Safety find mc in the Vaults of Woe.

While ev’ry Virtue forms thy mental-Feaft,

J glow with fair Sincerity at leaft :

I feel (thy Face unirswn) thy Heart refin’d,

And tafte, with Blifs, the Beautics of thy Mind ;
Colleéting clearly, thro’ thy facred Plan,

‘What Reverence of Gon ! what Love to Mzn!
—O! when at laft our deathlefs Forms fhall rife,
And I'low’rs and Stars defift to moralize ;

Shall then my Soul by thinc inform’d, furvey,
And bear, the Splendors of cffential Day?

But while my ‘T'houghts indulge the «lorious Scope,
(My utmoft Worth bencath my humbleft Hopc)
Confcience, or fome cxhorting Angel, crics,

% No lazy Wifhes rcach above the Skics.

¢ Would you indced tht peifect Scencs furvey,

¢ And fharé the ‘I'riumphs of unbounded D.ly ;
s¢ His Love-diffufive Lifc with Ardor live;

¢ And die like this divine Contemplative.”,

London, Fuly 9, 1748.
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By a PHYsICIAN,

O form the Tafte, and raife the nobler Part,

To mend the Morals, =nd to wa: m the Heart;
To trace the genial Source, we Nature call,
And psove the,Gon of Nature Friend of all ;
Hervey for this bis mental Landfcape drew,
And fketch’d the whole Creation out to View.

‘I'n’ enamel’d Bloom, and variegated Flow’r,
Whofe Crimfon changes with the changing Hour
The humble Shrub, whofe Fragrance fients

Mora,
With Buds difclefing to the carly Dawn :
*The Qaks that grace Drit n.via’s Mountains Side,
And {picy Lebanon’s fuperior > Pride;
All loudly Sov’REiIGN ExCRLLENCE proclaim,
And angnated Worlds confufs the {ame.

T'he azure Ficlds that form th’ extended Sky,
I'lic planctary Globes that roll on high,

And folar Orbs, of proudeft Llaze, combine,
"T"o alt fublervient to the grest Defign.

Men, Anacls, Seraphs, join the gen'ral Voice:
Aud in the Lord of Nature, A LT, rejoice,

15, the grey ZFiuter™s venerable QGuiile,

Its flaowded Glories, and inflruétive Skics § ;

Hus, the Snow’s Plumcs, that tioed the Sicl’ning
Blade

Il s, the bright Pendant that impeals the Glade ;

The waving Foreft, or the whifphing Biake;

The {urging Billow, or the flicping Lake.

The Samv, who pours the Beauties of the Spiing,

Or mounts the Whirlwind's defolating Wing,

* The Cedar.
1 Refening to the Winter- Pacer.

“Tho
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The SAME, who fmiles in Nature’s peaceful Form,

Frowns in the Tempcft, and direéts the Storm.
>*Tis thine, biight Teacher, to improve the Age;

*Tis thine, whofe Lifi’s a Comment on thy Page.

Thy happy Page ! whofe Periods fwectly flow,

Whofc IFigures charm us, and whoft Colours glow.

Where artlefs Picty pervades tiie Wholes :

Refines the Genius, and exaits the Soul.

For Ict the Witling argue all be can,

Tt s Religion ftul that makes the Man.

*Tis Yins, my Frend, that ftrcaks our. Morning

biight;
'*is This, that glds the Horrors of our Night.
When Wealth forfakes us, and when !riends are few
When IFriends are faithlefs, or when Foes purfue 5
*Tis 77, that wards the Blow, or flls the Smart ;
Difarms Aflliction, or repels 1wes Dart g
Within the Breaft bids puieft Rapture rife;
Bids fmiling Confcienze fpread her cloudlefs Skies.

When the Storm thickens and the ‘Thunder rolls,
When the Larth ucmbles to th’ affrighted Poles;
The virtuous Mind, nor Doubts nor Iears affail
For Storms are Zcephyrs, or a gentler Gale.

And when Difeafe obftruits the lab’ring Breath,
'When the Heart fickens, and cach Pulfe is Death 3
E’en then Religion fhall fuftain the Juft,

Grace their laft Momeats, nor defert their Duft.

Auguft £,"1748.

AS fome new Star attraCls th’ admiring Sight,
His Splendors pouring through the Fields of
- Light,
Whole Nights, delighted with th’ unufual Rays,
On the fuir keav'nly Vifitant we gazc : :
So
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So thy fam’d Polumes fweet Surprife impart:

Mark’d by all Eyes, and felt in ev’ry Heart.

Nature inform'd by Thee, new Paths has trod, -

And rifes, here, a Preacher for her Gob ;

By Fancy’s Aids myfterious Heights fhe tries,

Anc lures us by our Senfes, to the Skies.

T'o deck thy Syée colleted Graces throng,

Bold as the Pencil’s Tiats, yet foft as Song.

In Themes, how rich thy Vein! how pure thy
Choice! *

Tranfcripts of Truths, own’d clear from Scripture’s
Voice :

Thy Judgment thefe, and Piety atteft,

Tranfcripts—recad only fairer in thy Breaft.

There, what thy Works would thew, we beft may fes,

And aill they teach in Doétrine, lives in Thee.

Oh l—might they live l—Qur Prayers their Strife

engage ;

But thy fix’d Languors yicld us fad Prefage.

In vain tkill’d Med’cine tries her healing Art:

Diteale, long Foe, entrenches at thy Feart.

Yet on new Labours ftill thy Mind is prone,

Foir a Waoild’s Good too thoughtlefs of thy own.

Active, like Day’s kind Orb, Lifc’s Courfe you run,

1t’s Sphere ftill glorious, tho’ a fetting Sun.

Redemption opes Thee wide her healing Plan,

Health’s only Balm ; her fov’rei¥n’ft Gift to Man.

Themes fweet like thefe thy Ardors, frefh, 8xcite :

Warm at the Soul, they nerve thy Hand to write;

Make thy try’d Virtues in their Charms appear,

Patience, rais’d Hype, firm Faith, and Love fincere 5

Like a big Contellation, bright they glow,

And beam out lovelicr by thy Night of Woe.

Known were thy Merits to the Public long,
Ere own’d thus fcebly in my humble Song.

-

Daxhp’d
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Damp’y are my Fires ; my Heart dark Cares deprefs ;
A Hcart, teo feciing fiom it’s own Diftrefs.
1roud on thy Friendfhip, yet to build my Famc,
i gain’d my Page > a Santtion from thy Name.
Weak thefe Returns (by Gratitudé-th ? Ied)
Where mine fhall in thy fav’rite Leas . be read.
Yer, o'er my confeious Meannefs Hope prevails ;
Lave 7ives me Merit, where my Genius ff s,
QOn ir's throng Bafe my fmall Defert [ raife,
Averfe to Flatt’ry, as unfkill’d to praife.
Mosks BRUWNE.

RLle-Eud Grecey Fibe 23, 1749,

“V HENCE flow thefc folemn Sounds? this rap-
tur’d Stra:n?

Chcrubic Notes my wond’ring Ear detain !

Yeoe fs a Mortal’s,Voice: *Tis [TervEeY finms:

Sabinne he fuars on Coatemplation™s Wings .

Ineviry Period breathes cdit. tic "Thoanht,

Hervey, twas TTen 'ntny aaed Leflons taeght.

Cel:flil] Vitwons blefs Oy fludious Hows,

Tay ionely Walks, and @iy Lque Mied Bow'ie,
What iav ‘1ing Pow’r,alifpuniing feeret Aids,

Thy caveri’d (,;.l Ly cuitain’d Couch, pervades ?

Still hov'iing rear, obfervant of thy Themes,

Ta Whispers prompts tice, or infincs thv Drc;uns ?

Jeses! Eftulgence or poternal Li she !

Ireffably divine! fuprecly brignt !

Whofe Energy according \Worlds arteft,

Kindled thefe Ardors in thy glow.ng Lireaft,

* SuNpAY THovcurs.
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We catch thy Flame, as we thy Page perufe;
And Faith in cvery Obje& Jesus views.

We in the bloomy breathing Garden trace
Somcwhat—Ilike Emanations of his Grace :

Yet muft all Sweetnet. and all Beauty yield,
Tdume’s Grove, and ‘baron’s flow’ry Ficld,
Comparid with J° ,us : Mcanly, meanly fhows
The brightcﬁ-ﬂ ily, faint the lovelicft Rofe.

Divine Inftru@or! lead thro’ midnight Glooms,
T'o moralizing Star$, and preaching Tombs :
‘Thro’ the {till Void a Saviour’s Voice fhall break,
A Ray from Facob’s Star the Darknefs ftreak :

To Him the faireft Scencs their Luftre owe
His Cov'nant brightens the celeitial Bow ;
His vaft Bencvolence profufely fpreads

The ycllow Harvefts, and the verdant Meads.

Thy Pupil, HErvEY, a2 Redeemer finds*

In boundlels Oceans, and in viewlefs Winds :

He reins at Will the furious Blaft, and guides

‘T'he rending “I'empefls, and the roaring Tides.

O give, my Soul, thy \Welfare to his “T'ruft :

\Who rais’d the World, can raife thy flecping Dult !
He will, he will, when Nature’s Courfe is run,
Midft falling Stars, and an extinguifh’d Sun:

He will with Myriads of Lis Saints appear.

O may I join them, tho’ the meaneft there !

‘T'ho’ ncarer to the Throne mp Hexvay fings;
Tho’ I at humbler Diftance ftrike the Stringe;
Yet both fhall mingle in the fame Employ,

Both drink the Fulnefs of etcrnal Joy.

Joun Dvuick.

Clerkenavell-Grecn,
Feb. 24, 1749-50.

WHAT
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'W H A T Numbers of our Race furvey
The Monarch of the golden Day,
Night’s ampl: Canopy unfurl’d,
In gloomy Grandeur round thc World,
The Earth in Spring’s Embroidery dreft,
And Ocean’s ever-working Breaft !
And ftill no grateful Honours rife .
To Him who fpreads the fpacious Skies,
‘Who hung this Air-fufpended Ball,
And lives, and reigns, and fhines, in All}
To chafe our fenfual Fogs away,
And bright to peur th® cternal Ray
Of Deity inferib’d around
Wide Nature to her utmoft Bound,
Is HervEy’s Tafk: And well his fkill
Celcftial can the I'afk fulfil :
Afcending from thefe Scencs below,
Ardent the Maker’s Praife to thow,
His facred Contemplations foar,
And teach our Wonder to adore.
Now he furveys the Realms beneath,
#T'he Realms of Horror, and of Death ;
Now entertains his vernal Hours
In flow’ry Walks, and blooming Bow'rs ;
Now hails the black-brow’d Night, that Liings
ZEthereal Dews upon her Winps;
Now marks the Planels, as they roll
On burnirlg Axles round the Pole :
While Tombs, and Flow’rs, and Shades, and Stars,
Unveil their facred Characters
Of Juftice, Wifdom, Pow’r, and Love;
And lifts the Soul to Realms above,
‘Where dwells the God, in Glory crown’d,
‘Who fends his boundlefs Influence round.
So Facob, in his blifsful Dreams,
Array’d in Heav’n’s refulgent Beams, s
aw
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Saw from the Ground a Scale arife,
‘Whofe Summit mingled with the Skies:
Angels were pleas’d to pafs the Road,
The Stage to Earth, and Path to God.
HrrvEY, proceed: For Naturc yields
Frcth Treafure in her ample Fields ;
And in*fcraphie Ecftafy
Still bear us to the "Throne on high.
Ocean’s wild Wonders next explore,
His changing Scenes, and fecret Store ;
Or let dire EARTHQUAKE claim thy Toil,
EArTHQUAKE, that thakes a guilty Ifle.
So, if fmall ‘Things may fhadow forth,
Dcar Man, thy Labours, and thy Worth;
"T'he Bee upon the flow’ry Lawn
Imbibes the lucid Drops of Dawn,
Works them his myfterious Mould,
And turns the common Dew to Gold.

TrHnomas GiBBONS.
London, May 26, 1750. '

R —

DElightful Author ! whom the Saints infpire !
And whifp’ring Angels with their Ardors fire {
From Youth like mine, wilt thou accept of Braife ?
Or fmile with Candor on a Stripling’s Lays?

My little Laurel (but a Shoot at moft)

Has hardly more than one fmall Wreath to boaft.
Such as it is—(Ah! might it worthier be I)

Its feanty Foliage all is due to THEE.

Oh'! if, amongft the Honours of thy Brow,

This flender Circlet may but humbly grow :

If its faint Verdure haply may find Place—

A Foil to others ;~Tho’ its own Difgrace ;
‘a Accept
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Accept it, HERVEY, from a Hecart fincere,
And, for the Giver’s Sake,—the Tribute wear.

Thy Soul-improving Works perus’d, what Tonzue
Can hold from Praife, or check th’ applaulive Song ?
But ah! from whence fhall Gratitude obtain
Language that may its glowing Zeal explain ? g
How to fuch wond’rous Vvorth adapt a Strain?
Defcrib’d by Thee, cold Scpulchres can ¢harm ;
Storms, calm the Soul; and freezing Winter, warm,
Clear’d from her gloomy Shades, wu view pale Night
Surrounded with a Blaze of m...ta! Light.

Lo! where fhe cones ! all filzne | penfive ! flow !
On her dark Robe unnumber’d Meteors plow !
High on her Head a ftarry Crown fhe wears !
Bright in her Hand the Lamp of Reafon bears !
Smiling,—behold ! She points the Soul to Heav’n,
And bids the weeping Suancr be foigiv’n;

But when thy Fancy fhitis this folemn Scene,

And r: &' v Morning gilds the chearful Green;
With fu.d len Joy we view the Prolpedt chang'd,
And bluthing Sweets in bzauteous Urder rang’d.
We fee the Violets; fmcll the dewy Rofe,

And each Perfume that from the Wacdbine flows :
A boundlefs Perfpeitive there greets our Eyes :
Rich Vales defcend, and verdant Mountains rife.
The Shepherds Cottages, the rural Folds ¢

All, that thy Art defctibes, the Eye beholds ?

Amazidy Limner ! whence this matchlefs Pow’r ?
Thy Work’s a Garden!—ev’ry Word, a Flow'’r!
Thy lovely Tints almoft the Bloom excel,

And none but Nature’s Scif can paint fo well !

Hail, holy Man !—henceforth thy Work fhall ftand
(Likc fome fair Column by a Mafter-Hand,

Which, whilft it props, adorns the tow’ring Pilc)
At once to grace, and elevate our Ik,

The’
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Tho’ fimple, lofty ; tho” majeflic, plan;

W hofe bold Defign the Rules of Art rcfhiain.
In which the mccft Eye fees nothing wrong .
‘1 ho’ polifh’d, juft ; and elegant, tho’ ftiong.

S1. GEoRGE MOLESWORTH.
Few 24, 1750.

et ———

N Pleafure’s Lap the Mufcs long have lain,
And hung, attentive, on her Siren Strain.
Lull toils the Bard bencath fome weak Defign,
And puny Thought but halts along the Line .
Or tuncful Nothings, ftealing on the Mind,
Melt inte Au, nor leave a 1race behind,
Wiile to thy rapt’rous Profc, we feel, belong
I he Srrength of Wifdom, and the Voice of Song:
"1 hus lifts the Torch of facred Truth on high,
And point, the Captives to their native Sky.

How falfc the Joys, which Earth or Senfe infpires,
That clog the Soul, and damp her purer Fires!
Truths, which thy folemn Scenes, my Friend, declare,
Whofc glowiag Colours paint us as we are.

Yet not morofely ftern, nor 1dly'gay,

Dull Melancholy reigns, or Trifles fway ;

Il wou’d the Strains of Levity befit,

And fullen Gloom but fadden all thy Wit :
Truth, Judgment, Senfe, Imagination join ;
And ev’ry Mufe, and ev’ry Grace 1s thine.
Religion prompting the tiue knd of Man,
Conlipiring Genius exccutes the Plan ;
Strong to cenvince, and elegant to charm,

Plantive to melt, o1 paffionate to warm.
a2 Rais'd
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Rais’d by Degrees, we clevate our Aim 3

And grow immortal as we catch thy Flame ;

True Piety informs our languid Heasts,

And all the Vicious, and the Vain, departs.

So, when foul fpreading Fogs crecp flowly on,
Blot the fair Morn, and hide the golden Sun;
Ardent he pours the boundlefs Blaze o Day,’
Rides thro’ the Sky, and fhines the Mift away,
O, had it been th’ Almighty’s gracious Will,

‘That I had fhar’d a Portion of thy Skill

Had this poor Breaft recciv’d the heav’nly Beam,
Which fpreads its Luftre thro’ thy various Theme ;
‘That fpcaks deep Leflons from the filent Tomb,
And crowns thy Garden with frefh-fpringing Bloom ;
Or, piercing thro’ Creation’s ample Whole,

Now fooths the Night, or gilds the flarry Pole ;
Or marks how Vinter calls her howling T'rain,
Her Snows and Storms, that dcfolate the Plain ;
With Thee the Mufe fhould trace the pleafing Road,
That leads from Nature up to Nature’s Gob ;
Humble to learn, and, as the knows the more,
Glad to obey, and happy to adore.

PETER WHALLEY.

Northampton,
25 Aug. 1750.

TO
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Mifs Re—mrr T-

Mabawnm,

HESE Refle&ions, the One on the deepeft,

the Other on the gayeft Scenes of Nature ;3

when they procceded privately from the Pen,

were addreflfed to 2 Lady of the moft valuable

Endowrhents. Who crowned all her other en-

dearing Qualities, by a fervent Love of CHrisT,
and an exemplary Conformity to his Divine Pat-

tern. She, alas! lives no longer on Earth; un-

lefs it be in the Honours of a diftinguifhed Cha-
ra&er, and in the bleeding Remembrance of

her Acquaintance.
.

IT is impoflible, Madam, to vyiﬂ: You a
richer Blefling, or a more fubftantial Happinefs,
than that the fame Spirit of unfeigned Fairh, the
fame Courfe of undefiled Religion, which have
enabled Her to triumph over Death, may both
animate and adorn your Life. And you will
permit me to declare, that my chief Inducement

a3 in
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in requefling your Acceptance of the following
Meditations, now they make a public Appear-
ance from the Prefs, is, that they are defigoed
to cultivate the fame facred Priucitle, and to

promote the fame excellent Practica .
Lo~e, Madam, may you Jom in all the Vi-
vacity and Amiablenefs of Youth, like the
charming Subject of one of thefc Coprempla-
tions. But ut the fame Time remember, thar,
with regard to fuch inferior Accomplifhiments,
You muit ore Day fale, (may it prove fome
very remote Period!) Fke th.e mournful Objels
of the other, Ihis Confideration will prompt
You to go on, as you have begun, in adding
the Meeki:clc of IWifdun, and all the Beantwes of
Holinzfs, to (he Graces of an engaging Perfon,

and the Refinements of a polite Fducation,
Axp »might—O! might the enfuihg Hints
furnith You with the leaft AMiftance, in profecut-
ing fo defirable an Knd; might they contribute,
in any Degree, to eftablifh your Faith, or elevatc
your Devotion; they would, then, adminifter
to the Author fuch a Satisfaction, as Applaufe
cannot give, nor Cenfure take away: A Satis-
.faétion, which I fhall be able to enjoy, even in
thofe awful Moments, when all that captivates
the Eye is finking in Darknefs, and every Glory

of this lower World difappearing for ever.
Thess
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T rrse Withes, Madam, as they are 2 moft
agrecable Employ of my Thoughts, fo thcy
come attended with this additionai Circumflance
of Pieafure, that are alfo the fincereft Expref-
fion of thatwvery great lificewn, with which [

am,
Mapawm,
Yeur wmgft Ole:ien:,

"MNofp Humble Seivait,

Weflon-Fuvell, necr
Northampton, 3 .
R, James ITgrveEy

a4 PR E-
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THE St of thefe cccafional Meditatibns, begs

leave to remind iny Readers of their latter End ;
and would invite them to fet, not their Houfes only,
but, wbich is inexprelfibly more needful, ibeir Souls,
in Order : That they may be able, through all the
intermediate Stages, to lock forward upon their ap-
proaching Exit, withcut any anxious Apprehen-
fions : Aud, when the great Change commences, may
bid Adieu to terrefirial Things, with all the Calm-
nefs of a chearful Refignation, with all the Com-
forts of @ well grounded Faith.

The cther attempts Yo fRatch out fome little Traces
of the All-fufficiency of our Redeemer, for the
grand and gracious Purpofes of everlafting Salvation.
That a Scife of bis unutteraple Dignity, and infimite
Perfetions, may incite us to regard Ilim, with Sen-
timents of th: moff profeund Veneration ; to long for
an affured Mtereft in bis Merits, with all the Ar-

dency of Defire; and to truft in bis powerful Me-
diation,
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diation, with an Affiance not to be [fbaken by. any
Temptations, not to be foared with any Performances
of our own.

I flatter wvfelf, that the Tboughts econceived
among the Tombs, may be welcome to the ferious
and humane Mind. Becaufe, as there are few,
who bave not configned the Remains of fome dear
Relations, or bonsured Friends, to thofe filent Re-
pefitories; fo there are none, bus muff be [enfible,
that this is the Houfe appointed for all Living ;
and that they themfelves, are fbortly to remove into
the fame folemn Manfions.~And who would not
turn afide, for a while, from the mof favourite
Amufements, to view the Place, where bis once-
loved Companions Ge ? Who would not fometimes
Sfurvey thefe Apartments, where be himfelf is to
tate up an Abode, #ill Time foall be no more ?

As 1o the other listle Effay, may I not bumbly
prefume, that the very Subject itfelf will vecommend
the Remarks ? For, who is not delighted with the
Propeit of the blooming Creation, and even charmed
with the delicate Attrattions of Flowers? Who
does nit covet to affemble them in the Garden, or
wear them in a Nofegay ? Since this is a Paffion fo

umw)fal, who would not be willing to render it pro-
duitive
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dustive of the fubiingfi Daprovement 7—T%is Dicce
of holy Frugulity, [ beove vonturedto fuage?, end
endeavourcd 16 exinp ity fn the fouond Tettor; that,
while the Hlid is crappliig e trosient Peou'ies
of a Flewer, the at'enive \ind may be o8ichiis
felf with fuid cid lofling Coonm—.lid I coimot
but extertain feiza plenfug Tipes, that e xivf
Tafiz may reccive aind ol ) religiow, Imprefions,
when togy arg eovvoed gy b lovely Monitors;
when the iniw'live Leflins are fiid, rot oa the
Leaves of [L.v2 firmidable Folio, Lt flaxd Igidle
on the fine Surcenct ¢ @ Narciflus; whr they
JSaveur mo! ¢f tr: Lawp aud Reclute, but come
breathing fiom 12 fregrant Doim of @ Jonguil,

C O N-
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I ) - dcfivable.
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Whole ; and an Hymn of Praife, fuited to the Occafion,

405-

N. B. It may feem unaccountable to an unlearnea
Reader, that Aftronomers fhould fpeak fuch amazing
: Things ;
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‘Things ; and fpeak them with fuch an Air of Affurance;
concerning the Diftances and Magnitudes ; the Mo-
tions and Relations, of thc heavenly Bodies. I would
defire fuch a Perfon to confider the Cafe of EcLipsks,
and with what Exaéinefs they are calculated. They
are not only forctold, but the very Infiant of their Be-
ginning is determined. The precife “I'ime of their
Continuance is afligned ; affigned, glmoft to the Nicety
of a Moment; and what is ftill more furprifing, for
the Spacé of Fundreds ov Thoufaads of Years to come,
~—As this is a Matter of Fa&, abfolutely indifputable ;
it is alfo a very obvious, yet folid Demonftration, that
the Principles of Science, on which thefe Calculations
proceed, are not mere Conje&ture, or precarious Sup~
pofition ; but have a real, a certain Foundation, in the

Nature and Conftitutian of Things,

A Win.
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MEDITATIONS

AMONG THE

T O M B S.

-

-

In a LerTer to a LADY.

Mapawm,

RAVELLING lately into Cornwall, § bape
pened to alight at a confiderable Village, in
that County . Where, filding myfelf under g
unexpected Neceflity of ftaying a little, I tookh Walk
to the Church®. The Doors, like the Heaven to-
® 1 had named, 1n fome former Editions, a cular
uz_ﬁn RHAMPTON} where feveral of cbepi‘l"on
fc in the following Pages, reallyexit Butasl X.3
convenient, 1o mention fome Cafes Aere, which are not} i
to the beft of my Rcmembrance, relerred to m any Isfenptions
tere; 1 bave now omutted the Name, That Imagmatron mught
operate more freely, and the Improvement of the Reader be con-
folied, without any thing that fhould lvok like 3 Varaton from
Truth and Fall,
.Vor I, B which
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which thegfead, were wide open; and readily ad-
mitted an* wnworthy Stranger. Pleafed with the Op-
portunity, I refolved to fpend a few Minutes under the
facred Roof. '

I~ a Situation fo retired and awful,I couldgnot avoid
falling into a 1'rain of Meditations, ferious and mourn-
Jully pleafing.  Which, 1 truft, were in fome Degree
profitable to me, while they poffefled and warmed my
‘Thoughts ; and, if thcy may adminifter any Satisfac-
tion to you, Madam, now they are recolle€ted, and
committed to Writing, I fhall receive a frefh Pleafure

from them.

IT was an ancient Pile; rcared by Hands, that,
Ages ago, were mouldered into Duft.—Situate in the
Centre of a large Burial-Gronnd ; remote from all the
Noifc and Hurry of tumultuous Life.—The Body fpa-
cious ; the Structure lofty; the Whole magnificently
plain. A Row of regular Pillars extended themfelves
through the Midft ; fupporting the Roof with Simpli-
city, and with Dignity.—T'he Light, that pafled
through the Windows, fcemed to fhed a Kind of /umi-

. mous Obfeurity; which gave every Obje& a grave and
venerable Air,.—The deep Silence, added to the gloomy
Afpe&, and both h&ightened by the Lonelinefs of the
Place, " greatly increafed the Solemnity of the Scene.~—
A Sort of religious Dread ftole infenfibly on my Mind,
while I advanced, all penfive and thoughtful, along the
inmoft Aifle. Such a Dread, as hufhed cvery ruder
Paffion, and diffipated all the gay Images of an alluring

" World. ’

Having adored that Eternal Majefly, who, fag
from being confined to Temples made with Hands, has
Heaven for his Throne, and the Earth for Lis Footftoal

~I took
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I took particular Notice of a handfome Altar-piece 3
prefented, as I was afterwards informed, by the Mafter-
Builders of Stow*; out of Gratitude, I prefume, to
that gracious Gop, who carried them through: their
Work, and enabled them to « bring forth their Top-
¢ ftonc, with Jqy.” .

O! now amiable is Gratitud: ! efpecially when it
has the fupreme Benefallor for its Object. 1 have al-
ways looked upon Gratitude, as the moft exalted Prin-
ciple that can a@uate the Heart of Man, It has fome-
thing noble, difintercfted, and (if I may be allowed the .
‘I'erm) gencroufly devout. Rcpentanze indicates our
Nature fallen, and Prayer turns chiefly upon a Regard
to one’s felf. But the Exercifes of Gratitude fubfifted
in Paradife, when there was no Fault to deplore; and
will be perpetuated in Heaven, when ¢ Gop fhall be
"All in all.”

THE Language of this fwect Temper is, ¢ I am
unfpeakably obliged: What Return fhall I make ?*’am
And, furely, it is no improper Expreffion of an un-
feigned Thankfulnefs, to decorate our Creator’s Courts,
and beautify ¢ the Place where his Honour dwelleth.”
Of old, the Habitation of his Feet was glorious: Let
it not, now, be fordid or cdntemptible. It muft
grieve an ingenuous Mind, and be a Reproath to any
People, to have their own Houfes wainfcoted with
Cedar, and painted with Vermillion; while the

®* The Name of a grand Seat, belonging to the late Earl of
Batk : remarkable formerly for its excellent Workmanthip, and ele-
gant Furniture ; once the principal Refort of the Quality and Gentry
::. the Weft ; but now demolithed, laid even with the Ground, and
rce one Stone left upon another.—So that Corn may grow, or
+Nettles fpring, where Stow lately flood, ’

. B2 .. Tempixr
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Temple of the Lord of Hofls is deftitute of every
. decent Ornament.

HEerE I recolleted, and was charmed with, Soloe
mon’s fine Addrefs to the Almighty, at the Dedication
of his famous Temple. With immcnfc Charge, and
exquifite Skill, he had erected the moft rich and finithed”
Stru@urc, that the Sun ever faw.  Yet, upon a Review
of his Work, and a Refleélion on the tranfcendent Per-
fe&ions of the Godhead, how hc cxalts the one, and
abafes the other |—I'he Building was too glrious, for
the mightieft Mouarch to inhabit ; too facred, for un-
hallowed Fect cven to center; yet infinitely too aean,
for the Deity to refide in. It was, and the Royal Wor-
fhipper acknowledzcd it to be, a moft marvellous
Vouchfafement in uncreated Lxcellency, to ¢ put his
« Name there,”—The whole Paflage breathes fuch a
Delicacy, and is animatcd with fuch a Sublimity of Sene
timent, that I cannot rerfuide myfelf to pafs on, with-
out repcating it. * But will GOD indecd dwell on

Earth?

# 1 Kings viii. 7. But will—A fime abrupt Beginning, moft
fignificantly defcribing thc Amazement and Rapturé of the Royal
Prophet’s Mind !—GO D ; llc ules no Epithet, where Writers of
inferior Difcernment woudd have heen fond to multiply them :
Bue fpeaky of the Deity, as an incomprchenfible Being, whofe
Perfetltions and Glorics are exalted above all Praife.—Dwell : To
beflow on finful Creaturcs a jnopitious Look ; to favour them with
a tranfient Vifit of Kiuduels; even this were ,an unutterable
Obligation. 'Will he then vouchfafe to fix his Abode among
them, and take up hiy flajed Refidence with them P—Indeed: A
Word in this Connexion, peculiarly emphatical ; expreflive of,a
Condefcenfion, wonderful and extruoidinary almoft beyond all
Credibility. Bekeld : Iutimating the continued, or, rather the in.
creafing Surprilc of the Speakes, and awakening the Attention of the
Hearer.—Behold ! the Heaven: the fpacions Concave of the Fir-
mament ; that wide extended Azurc Circumference, in which
Worlds unnumbered perform their Pevolutions, is too feanty an
Apartment fo: the Godhead.—Nay, Tk Heaver of Heavens s T lﬂh‘.

vallly



AMONG PHE TOMBS, 5

r

Earth? Behold! Fhe Heaven, and Heaven of Heavens,
cannot contain thee ; how much lfs this Houfe, that 1 bave
duilded !—Incomparable Saying ! Worthy the wifeft-of
Men. Who would not choofe to poffefs fuch an ele-
vated Devotion, rather than’to own all the glittering
Materials of that fumptuous Edifice ?

WE arc apt to be flruck with Admiration, at the
Statelinefs and Grandeur of a mafterly Performance in
Architeéture.  And, perhaps, on a Sight of the ancient
Sanctuary, fhould have made the fuperficial Obferva-
tion of the Difciples ; “ What Manner of Stones,
¢ and what Buildings are here !”—But what a mobler
Tutn of Thought, and juffer Tafte of Things, does
it difcover; to join with /frael’s King, in celebrating
the Condefcenfion of the divine Inhabitant ! That the
High and Lofty One, who fills Immenfity with his

, Glory, fhould, in a peculiar Manner, fix his Abode
there! Should there manifeft an extraordinary Degree
of bis benedi@ive Prefence; permit finful Mortals to’
approach his Majefty; and promife ¢ to make them
joyful in his Houfe of Prayer !"—Thix fhould more
fenfibly affet our Hearts, than the moft curious Ar-
rangemcent of Stones can dclight our Eyes.

Nav, the everlafting Gop does not difdain to dwelt
in our Souls by his Holy Spirit ;' and to make even otir
Bodies his Temple.—Tell me, ye that fradfe critical

vaftly higher Tralls, which lie far beyond the Limits of human

Survey ; to which our very Thoughts can hardly foar; even Thefe

(unbounded as they are) cannot afford an adequate Habitation for

jluxowu-x: Even thefe dwindle into a Point, when compared

with the Infinitude of his Effence ; even Thele * are as nothing

¢ before him.”—How muck lefs proportionate is this poor diminu«

»tiye Speck (which I have been ercfling aud embellifhing) to fo
auguft a Prefence, fo immenfc a Majefly 1, .

. B3 Judgmeénts,
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Judgments, and balance nicely the Diftin@ion of
Things; ¢ Is this moft aftonithing, or moft rejoicing **
. ==He humbleth himfelf, the Scripture affures us, even
to behold the ‘T'hings that are in Heaven®. *Tisa
moft condefcending Favour, if HE pleafes to take the
leaft approving Notice of Angels and Arch-angels,
when they bow down in Homage from their celeftial
‘Thrones. Will he then gracioufly regard, will he be
" united, moft intimately united to poor, polluted, breath-
ing Duft >—Unparallel’d Honour ! lvaluable Privilege !
Be this my Portion, and I fhall not covet Crowns, nor
eavy Conquerors.

Bur let me remember, what a S.né:ty of Difpofitign,
and Uprightnefs of Converfation, fo exalted a Relation
demands: Remember this, ¢ and rejoice with tremb-
ling.”~—Durft I commit any Iniquity, while I tread
thefe hallowed Courts? Could the fewifh High-Prieft
allow Himfelf in any known Tranfgretiion, while he
mide that folemn yearly entrance + into the Holy of
Holies, and ftood before the immediate Prefence of
FEHOVAH? No, truly. In fuch Circumftances, a
thinking Pcrfon muft fhudder at the moft remote Soli-
citation, to any wilful Offence. I fhould mw be
fhocked at the leaft Indecency of Bchaviour, and am
apprehcnlive of every Appearance of Evil.—And why
do we not carry this holy Jealoufy, into all uur erdinary
Life? Why do we not, in every Place}, reverence

* Phl. cxiii. 6. 1 Heb. ix. 7.

§ e e — e Ty B padis” @igyurio o avlos, was the
favourite Maxim of Py’ agoras, and fuppofcd to be one of the beft
moral Precepts, ever giveu to the heathen World.  With what
fuperior Force, and very fingular . .dvantage, does the Argument
take Place in the Chriftian Schr me? Where we are taught to re-
gard ourfelves, not mercly as intele€lual Beingr, who have
for our Monitor; bnt 18 conjccr ated Creatures, who have 3 Gop of
the moft confummate Perfellion, ever witi us) cver in us, ,

[+111 ¢
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ourfclves; as Perfohs dedicated to the Divinity, as
living Temples' of the Godhead? For, if we are real,
and not merely nominal Chriftians, the Gop of Glory,
according to his own Promife, * dwells in us, and walks
in us.—Q! that this one Do&rine of our Religion
might operate, with an abiding Efficacy, upon our Con-
fciences!, 1t woyld be inftead of a thoufand Laws, to
regulate our Condu&; inftead of a thoufand Motives to
quicken us in Holinefs. Under the Influence of fuch a
Conviétion, we fhould ftudy to maintain a Purity of
Intention; a Dignity of A&ion; and to walk worthy
of that tranfcendently majeftic Being, who admits us to
a Fcllowfhip with Himfelf, and with his Son Jesus
CHRisT,

Tue next Thing, which engaged my Attention,
was the Lettered Floor. The Pavement, fomewhat
like Ezetiel’s Roll, was written over from one End to
the other. I foon perceived the Comparifon to hold
good, in another Refpeét; and the Inferiptions to be
Matter of Mourning, Lamentationy and I¥oe +.”” They
fecmed to court my Obfervation ; filently inviting me
to rcad them. And what would thefe dumb Monitors
inform me of—* That beneath their little Circum-
¢ ferences, were depofited fuch and fuch Picces of
<« Clay, which once /ived, and moved, and talked : That
¢ they had received a Charge to preferve their Names,
“ and were the remaining "Cruftees of their Memory.”

An! faid 1, is fuch my Situation! The adorable
Crcator around me, and the Bones of my Fellow-
Creatures under me!  Surely, then, 1 have great Rea-
fon to cry out, with the revering Patriarch, How dread-
Jul is this Place}! Serioufnefs and Devotion become
this Houfe for ever. May 1 never enter it “lightly or
irreverently ; but with a profound Awe, and godly Fear!

+ * g Cor, vi. 36,  + Ezck.ii. 20,  } Gen, xxviii. 17.
! B4 0!
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O/ that they were wife* ! faid the infpired Penman,
It was his laft With for his dear People.  He breathed
it out, and gave up the Ghoft.—But what is Wifdom?
It confifts not in 1cfined Speculations ; accurate Re-
fearches into INature; or an univerfal Acquaintance
with Hiftory. T'he divine Laweiver fettles this imper-
tant Point in his next Afguation: O/ that they under-
SPood this! “That they had right Apprehenfions of their
fpiritual Intereils, and etcrnal Concerns!  T'hat they
had Eyes to difcern, and Inclinations to purfue, the
Things whicl belong to their Peace!—But how fhall
they attain this valuable Knowledge? I fend them not,
adds the illuftrious T'eacher, to turn over all the Vo-
lumes of Literaturc: ‘I key may zcquite, and wnuch
more expcditioufly, this Geience of Latey by comyaier ing
their latter Evd. ‘I'his Spark of Heaven is ofeen loft
under the Glitter of pompous i‘rudition; but fhines
clearly, in the gloomy Maufions of the ‘I'omb.
Drowned is this gentle Whitper, amidft the Noife of
fecular Affairs ; but fpeaks diftinetly, in the Retircments
of ferious Contemplation.—Beboid ! how providentially
T am brought to the School of Witdom ! | ‘The Grave,
is the moft faithful T Mafter; ond thefe Inflances of
Mbrtality, the moft inlru&ive Ieflons.—Come then,
cabn Attuntion, and compofe my T'houghts ; Come, thou
celofiial Spirit, and enlighten my Mind; that I may fo
perule thefe awful Pdgcs, as to become ¢ wilc unta
¢« Salvafion.”

* Dcut. axaii. 29.

+ The Man how wile, who fick of gandy Scencs,
Is Ied bv Choce to take his fav’rite Walk
Beneath Death’s gloomy, hlent, Cyprd {s Shades,
Unpierc’d by Vanity's fantallic Ray ?

. To read his Monuments, to weigh his Duft,
Vifit his Vaults, and dwell among the ‘I'ombs § .

Night Thoughts.

¢« 3 Wait the great Teacher Death, Porr.

ExamiNing
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ExAMINING the Records of Mortality, I found the
Memorials of a * promifcuors Multitude. They were
huddled, at lcaft they refled together, without any Re.
gard to Rank or Seniority. None werc ambitious
ot the uppcrmoft Rooms, or chief Scats, in this
Tloute of Mourning; none entertained fond and
cager Expedtatians of beiny honourably greeted, in
their darkfome Cells. ‘The Man of Years and Expe-
1ience, reputed as an Oracle in his Generation, was
content to e down'at the Tect of a Babe. In this
Houfc, appointed for all Living, the Servant was cqually
accommodated, and lodged in the fame Story, with his
Mafter. The poor Indigunt lay as fofily, and flept as
foundly, as the moft of st Poiteflrr.  All the D'ftine-
tin that fubfifed, was a prafly Hillock, bound with
Oficrs 3 or a fepulchial Stone, ornamented with
Imasery.

* 'Why then, faid my wuiking Thoughts, O! why
fhould we 1aifc fuch a mijhty Stir, about Swuperisray
and Precedence ; when the next Remove, will reduce
us ull to a State of equil Mcannefs? YVhy fhould we
cxalt ourfelyves, or debufe others? fince we mutft all, one
Day, be upon a common Level, and blended together
in the fame undiftinguithed Duft?  O! that this Confi-
deration might humble my own, and others Pride; and
fink our Imaginations as low, as our [labitation will
fhoutly be! .

Among thefe confufed Relics of Humanity, there
are, without Doubt, Perfons of contrary Intercfts, and
contradifling Scntiments. But Death, like fome able
Days-man, has laid his Hand on the contending Partics;
and brought all their Difftiences to an + amicable Con~

T e M.fla Senum ac Juvemem denfantur Funery. Hor,
+ Hr Motus Animorum, atque hac Certaning tanta,
Pulwverts exigui Jactu compreffa quigfient. ViRG.

clufion.
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clufion. Here Encmies, fworn Enemies, dwell togc-
ther in Unity. They drop every imbittered Thought,
and forget that they once were Foes. Perhaps, their
crumbling Bones mix, as they moulder: And thofe
who, while they lived, ftood aloof in irreconcileable
Variance ; here fall into mutual Embraces, and even
incorporate with each other in the Grave.—(! that
we might learn from thefe friendly Afhes, not to per-
petuate the Memory of Injuries; not to foment the
Fever of Refentment ; nor chenth’ the Tuibulence of
Paffon.  That there may be as little Animofity and
Difagreement in the Land of the Living, as there is in
the Congregation of the Dcad '—But I fufpend for a
while fuch general {’bitrvations, and addrefs myfelf to a
more particular Inquiry,

YoNDER white Stone, Emblem of the Innocence it
covers, informs the Beholder of One, who breathed out
its tender Soul, almoft in the Inftant of receiving it.—
‘There, the peaceful Infant, without fo much as know-
ing what Labour and Vexation mean, “ * lies ftill and
¢ js.quiet ; it fleeps and is at Reft.”” Staying only to
wafh away its native Impurity in the Laver of Regene-
ration, it bid a fpeedy Adieu to Time, and terrcftrial
“Things.—What did the little hafty Sojourner find, fo
forbidding and difguftful in our upper World, to occa-
fion its precipitate Exit? ’Tis written, indeed, of its
fuffcring Saviour, that when he had tafled the Vinegar
mingled with Gall, He would not drink . And did
our new-come Stranger, begin to fip the Cup of Life :
but, perceiving the Biiternefs, turn away its Head, and
refufe the Draught? Was this the Caufe why the wary
Babe orly opcned its Lyes; juft looked on the Light,
and then withdrew, into the more inviting Regions of
undifiurbed Repofe ?

* Job ai. 13, 1 Matt, xxvii, 34.
Harry’
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Harpy Voyager! No fooner launched, than arrived
at the Haven * |—But more eminently happy they, who
have paffed the Waves, and weathered all the Storms, of
a troublefome and dangerous World! 'Who, < through
¢ many Tribulations, have entered into the Kingdom
« of Heaven;” and thereby brought Honour to their
divine Convoy, adminiftered Comfort to the Compa-
nions of their Toil, and left an inftru@tive Example to
fucceeding Pilgrims.'.

HieHLy favoured Probationer! accepted, without
being exercifed |—It was thy peculiar Privilege, not to
feel the flighteft of thofe Evils, which opprefs thy furviv-
ing Kindred ; which frequently fetch Groans, from the
moft manly Fortitude, or moft elevated Faith. The
Arrows of Calamity, barbed with Anguifh, arc often
fixed deep in our choiceft Comforts, The fiery Darts
of Temptation, fhot from the Hand of Hell, are
always flying in Showers around our Integrity. To
thee, fweet Babe, both thefc Diftrefles and Dangers
were alike unknown.

CoNSIDER this, ye mourning Pan’ .. and dry up your
Tears. Why fhould you lament, that your little ones
are crowned with Vitory, before the Sword was drawn,
or the Confli¢t begun ?-—Perhaps, the fupreme Difpofer
of Events, forefaw fome inevitable Snare of Tempta-
tion forming, or fomc dreadful Storm of Adverfity im-
pending. And why fhould you be fo diffatisfied, with
that £ind Precaution; which houfed your pleafant Plant,

* Happy the Babe, who privileg’d by Fate
To fhorter Labour, and a lighter Weight,
Receiv'd but Yellerday the Gift of Breath,
Order'd To-morrow to return to Death.
Frion’s S

and
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and removed into Shelter a tendcr Flower, before the
‘Thunders roaicd : bifore the Lightnings flew: before
the Tempcft pourcd its Rage!—O remember ! they
are not lefl, but £.:%ci azeey fram the Evil to come®,

AT th: fame T'ime, let 8w vivors, dcomed to bear the
Heat 1’ Jiviéon of the Day, for thiis Encouragement
refle—"That it is morc honourable to have entered the
Lifls, 2nl to have fought the good Fight, before they
come ofi Canquerors.  T'hey who have bore the Crofs,
and fubmitted to afiliclive 'tovidences, with a chearful
Rcfignation ; have girdid up the Loins of their Mind,
and perfornied their Mafter’s \WVill, with an honeft and
perfevering  Fidelity :—Thefe, having glorified their
Redeemer on Earthy wil, prob.bly, be as Stars of the
Jrf Masuitud: jn Heaven.  T'hey will fhine with
brighter Lieamns, be replendbed with fironger Joys, in
their Lorp’s cverlating Kingdom,

HEeRE lics the Grief of a fond Mother, and the
blaflcd Expedlution of an indulgent Father.e—"The Y3ath
grew up, Like a well-watered Plant; he thot deep, rofe
high, and bid fir for Manhoud.  But juft as the Cedar
began to tower; and promufed, cre long, to be the
Pride of the Wood, and Prince among the neighbour-
ing Trees—Behold! the Ax is laid uttto the Root ;

" the fatal Blow ftruck ; and all its branching Honours
tumbled to the Dut. —And did he fall alone ? No:
"The Hopes of his Father that begat him, and the pleaf-
ing Profpe&s of her that bate him, f:ll, and were crufh-
ed together with him.

PovrTLES S5 it would have pierced onc’s Heart,
to have beheld the tender Parents, following the breath-

“ * Ifa. lvii. 1,

lefs
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lafs Youth, to his long Home. Perhaps, drowﬁcilk‘ln
‘Tears, and all aver-whelmed with Sorrows, they ftood, -
like weeping Statues, on this very Spot.—Methinks,
fee the deeply-diftrefled Mourners attending the fad *Sg-
lemnity. How thcy wring their Hands, and pour
Floods from theif Eyes I—Is it Fancy? or do I really.
hear the paffionate Adother, in an Agony of Afiction,
taking her final Leave of the Dailing of her Soul ?
Dumb fhe remainedy while the awful Obfequies were
performing ; dumb with Gricf, and lcaning upon the
Partner ot her Woes. But now the inward Anguifh
ftruggles for Vent; it grows too biz to be reprefled, -
She advances to the Brink of the Grave. Al her Soul -
is in her Eyes.  She faftens one more Look upon the
dear doleful Objet, before the it fhuts its Mouthi upon ~
him. And as fhe looks, fhe cries;—in broken Ac--
gents, intcrrupted by many a rifing Sob, fhe crig§e—
¢ Farewel, my Son! my Son! my only Beloved!”
¢ Would to God I had died for thee |—Farewel, my
¢ Child; and farewcl all my earthly Happinefs ;—I
¢ fhall never morc fece Goud, in the J.and of the Live
% ing.—Attempt not to comfort me.—! will go mourn-
“ ing, all my Days, till my grey Hairs come down,
¢ with Sorrow, to the Grave.”

F rowm this affe@ting Reprefentation, let Parents be
convinced, how highly it conccrns them to ¢ultivate
the Morals, and fecure the immerial Interels of their
Children.—If you really love the OQffspring of your own -
Bodies ; if your Bowels yearn over thofe amiablc Pledges
of conjugal Endearment ; ipare ne Pains ; give all Di«
ligence, I intreat you, to ¢ bring them up in the Nur-
¢ ture.and Admonition of the Loxv.” Then, may
‘you have Joy in their Life, or Confolation in their
Death. If their Span is prolonged; their unblameable

*and ufeful Conduét, will be the Staff of your Age, and
a a Balm
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a Balm for declining Nature. Or, if the Number of
their Years be cut off in the midff; you may commit
their Remains to the Duft, with much the fame com-
fortable Expectations, as you fend the Survivors to
Places of gentcel Education. You may commit them
to the Duft, with chearing Hopes of receiving them
again to your Arms, iucxpreffibly improved in every noble
and endearing Accomplifhment.

*T 15 certainly a fevere 9rial; and much more aflic-
tive, than I am able to imagine; to rcfign a lovely
blooming Creature, fprung from your own Loins, to
the gloomy Recefivs of Corruption. Thus to refign
Him, after having been long dandled upon your Kuces ;
united to your Affe&ions by a thoufand T'ies of Ten-
derncfs ; and now become both the Delight of your
Eyes, and the Support of your Family !—To have fuch
a one torn from your Bofom, and thrown into Dark-
nefs; doubtlefs, it muft be like a Dagger in your
Hearts.—But O! how much more eutting to you, and
confounding to the Child, to have the Soul feparated
from Gop; and, for fhameful Ienorance, or early Im-
piety, tranfmitted to P’laces of ctcrnal Torment ! How
would it aggravate your Diftrefs, and add a diftra&ting
. Emphafis to all your Sighs, if you fhould follow the

pale Corpfe with thefe bitter Refleltions !—¢ ‘This
¢ Pea: Creature, though long ago capable of knowing
& Good from Evil, is gone sut of the World, before it
¢ had learned the great Defign of coming into it. A
“ fhort-lived momentary Exiftence, it reccived from
% me; but no good Inftrutions, no holy Admonitions,
% nothing to further its Well-being in that everlafting
. ¢ State, upon which it is now entered. ‘The poor Body
¢ is configned to the Coffin, and carried out to con-
¢ fume away, in the cold and filent Grave. And what
% Renfon have 1 to fuppofe, that the precious Soul is <in
o a better
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¢« a better Condition ? May I not juftly fear, that, fen-
<¢ tenced by the righteous Judge, it is going, or gone
¢ away, into the Pains of endlefs Punifhment ?—Per-
< he'ps, while I am bewailing its untimely Dcparture ;
¢ it may be curfing, in outer Darknefs, that ever to be
“ deploged, that moft calamitous Day, when it was
“ born of fuch'a carelefs, ungodly Parent, as I have
¢ been.”

NoTHING, I think, but the Gnawings of that
Worm which ncver dies, can equal the Anguifh of
thefe felf-condemning T' hounhls. ‘The Tortures of a
Rack muft be an cafy Suﬂ'erm compared with the
Stings and Horror of fuch a Rcmorfe.—How earneftly
do I with, that as many as are entrufled with the Ma-
nagement of Children, would t:ke timely Care to pre-

,vent thefe Scourges of Confcience; by endeavouring
to condult their Minds into an early Kncwiedge of
Chrift, and a cordial Love of his Truth!

On this Iand is lodged Ore, whofe Sepulchral
Stone tells a moft pitiable T'ale indeed ! Well may the
little Images, reclined over the flceping Afhes, hang
down their [Teads with that penfive Air! None can con-
fider fo mournful a Story, without fecling fome Touches
of fympathizing Concern.—His /Ige T wenty-eight ;
his Dcath fudder ; himfelf cut down in the Brime of
Life, amidft all the Vivacity and Vigour of Manhood ;

., while ¢ his Breafts werce full of Milk, and his Bones
¢ moiftened with Marrow.”—Probably, he entertained
no Apprehenfions of the evil Hour.  And indeed, who
could have fufpected, thatsfo bright a Sun fhould go
down at Noon! To human Appearance, his Hill ftood
firong. Length of Days feemed written in his fan~
guine Countenance. He folaced himfelf with the Prof-"
pet of a long, long Serics of earthly Satisfatlions.—

When,
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When, lo! an unexpe@ed Stroke dcfcends! defcends
from that mighty Arm, which ¢ overturneth the Moun-
¢ tains by their Roots; and crufhes the imaginary
« Hero, * bifure the Aluh;” as quickly, and more
eafily, than our Fingers picfs fuch a feeble fluttering
Infect to Death, . .

PeEwruAPs, the muptin] Frys were all hz thought
on.—Were not fuch the Breathifigs of his enamoured
Soul ? < Yet a very little while, and I fhall poflefs the
“ utmoft of my Withes. I fholl call my Charmer
¢« minc; and, in ber, enjoy vhatever my” Heart can
¢ crave.”—In the Midft of fuch enchanting Views,
had fome faithful Friend but foftly reminded him of an
opening Grave, and the End of all Things ; how -
feafonable would he have reckoncd the Adinonition! Yet,
thotigh all warm with Lifc, and rich in vifionary Blifs,
he was eveun then tottering upon the Brink of both.—
Dreadful Viciffitude! to have the bridal t Feftivity

tuined

® Yabiv, 19, vy~avt—Ad inflar, ad modum, Tines—1 retain this
Interpictation, both as it 1s moft fuitable to my Purpole, and as it
is patronized by fome eminent Commentators ; efpecially the cele-
biated Scimltens. Though 1 cannot but give the Preference to the
Option of a judicious Jricnd, who would render the Paflage
more litgrally, Before the Facr ¢f @ Moth: Making it to reprefent
a Creature fo excecdingly frail, that cven a Moth, flying againft
it, may dafh it to Picces.—Which, befides its clofer Correfpon-
dence with the exs@ Import of the Hebrem, prefents us with a much
finer Imagd of the mofl extreme Imbecility. g For it ceitainly im-
plics a far greater Degree of Wiaknefs, to be ciufhed by the
feeble Fluticr of the fecbleft Creature, than only to be crufhed as
cafily as that Crcaturc, by the IHand of Man,—Vhe Frenck Vere
fion isvery expreflive and beautiful; & la Rencontre d'un Vermiffean.

+ A Diftrefs of this Kind is painted in very "affe&ing Colous
by Piiny, in an Epiflle to Murcellinus 3 O trifle plane acerbumque
Fumis! O Moree igfa Mortis Tempus indignius! Jam deflinata erae

s , : . gregio
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turned info the fumeral Solemnity! Deplorable Misfor.
tune! to be fhipwrecked in the very Haven! and to
perifh even in Sight of Happinefs ' —What a memor-
able Proof is here of the Frailty of Man, in his beft
Eftate! Look, O! look on this Monument, ye Gay
and Carelefi! Attend to this Datc ; and boat no more
of To-niorrow ¥

WHo can tell, hut the Bride-maids, girded with
Gladnefs, had prepared the Marriage-Bed ? Had decked
it with the richeft Covers, and drefled it in Pillows of
Down? When—Oh! truft not in Youth, or Strength,
or in any thing Mortal ; for there is nothing certainy
nothing to be depended on, beneath the unchangeable
G o p—Death, relentlefs Death, is making him another
Kind of Bed in the Duft of the Eatth. Unto this he
muft be conveyed, not with a fplendid Proceffion of ’
Joyous Attendants 5 but firetched in the glomy Hearfe,
and followed by a Train of Mourners. On this he
mufl take up a lonely Lodging, nor ever be releafed,
s¢ till the Heavens are no more.”—In vain does the
confenting Fair-one put on her Ornaments, and expect
her Spoufe.  Did fhe not, like Sifera’s Mother, look
out of the Latticc; chide the Delays of her Beloved 3
and wonder * why his Chariot was fo long in coma
“ing " Little thinking, that thesintendrd Bridegroom
had for ever done with tranfitory Things! That now-
everlafting Cares employ his Mind, without one fingle
Remembrance of his lovely Lucinda !—Go, difape.

egregio Juveni; jam eleflns Nuptiarum Dies; jam nos adoecati, Qusd
Gaudium quo Murrore mutatuwm off | Non poffum exprimere Verbis, quans
tum Animo vulnus acceperim, quum audivi Fundamuon ipfum (st imulte
lutlygla Dolor snvenit) preecipientem, quod in Fefles, Margaritas Geme '
mas, fuerat erogaturus, koc in Thuta, & Unguenta, & Odores, ime
penderetur. Priy. Lib. V. Epift. 26,

Vor. [. C pointed
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pointed Virgin! Go, mourn the Uncertainty of alf
created Blifs | Teach thy Soul to afpire after a fure and
immutable Filicity ] For the once gay and gallant Fidelio
fleeps in other Embraces; even in the icy Arms of
Death ! Forgetful, eternally forgetful, of the World—
and thee. .

HiTHERTO, one is tempted to exclaim againft the
King of Terrors, and call him aapricioufly cruel. He
feems, by beginning at the wrong End of the Regilter, .
to have inverted the Laws of Nature. ‘Paffing over
the Couch of decrepid Age, he has nipped Infancy in
its Bud; blafted Youth in its Blom; and torn up
Manhood in its full Maturity.~Terrible indced are
thefe Providences, yct not unfearchable the Coun-
fels :

For us they fickeny and for us they die *.

SucwH Strokes, muft not only grieve the Relatives,
“but furprife the whole Neighbourhood. They found a
powerful Alarm to hcedlefs dreaming Mortals, and are
intended as a Remedy for our carnal Sccurity. Such
Paffing-Bells, inculcate loudly our L or p’s Admoni-
tion; « T2ke ye Heed, Watch, and Pray: far ye
% know not when the l'ime ig.”’—Wec nod, like in-
toxicated Creatures,*upon the very Verge of a tre-
mendows Precipice.  “Thefe aftonithing Difpenfations,
are the kind Mcflengers of Heaven ; to roufe us from
our Supinenefs, and quicken us into timely Circum-
fpe&tion. I necd not, furely, accommodate them with
Language, noract as their Interpreter. Letevery one’s
€onfcience be awake, and this will appear their awful
Meaning—« O! yc Sons of Mcy, in the Midt, of
@ Life you are in Dcath. No State, no Circutn-

# Night Thoughts. ‘
6 ¢« ftances,

.
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* ftances, can afcertain your Prefervation a fingle Mo-
« ment. So ffrong is the Tyrant’s Arm, that nothing
¢ can refift its Force; fo true his Aim, that nothing
¢ can elude the Blow. Swudden as Lightning, fome-
% times, is his Arrow launched ; and wounds, and
¢ kills, in the Twinkling of an Eye. Never promife
“ yourfelves Safety in any Expedient, but conftant Pre-
« paration. The fatal Shafts fly fo promifcuoufly, that
¢ ncne can gucfs the next Vitim. Therefore, be ye
« always rtady Jor in fuch an Hour as ye think not, the
« firial Summons cometh,”

Be ye always ready: for in fuch an Hour as Ye think
not—Impoitant Admonition! Methinks, it ruverberates
from Sepulchre to Sepulchre; and addicfles me with
Line upon Line, Precept upon Precept.— Uhe reiterated
Warnmg, 1 acknowledge, is too ncedful ; may go-
operating Grace, render it effectual ! The momentous
Truth, though worthy to be engraved, on the ‘[ables
of a moﬂ tenacious Memory; is but flightly fketched,
on the tranfient Flow of Pafion. We fee our Neigh-
bours fall ; we turn pale at the Shock; and feel, per-
haps, a trembling Dread. No fooner are they re-.
moved from our blght, but, driven in the Whirl df
Bufinefs, or lulled in the Languors of Pleafure, we:
forget the Providence, and negleét its Errand. The
Imprefion made on our unftable Minds,is ‘like the
Trace of an Arrow, through the penetrated Air; or
the Path of a Keel, in the furrowed Wave.—Strange
Stupidity ! To curc it, another Monitor befpeaks me,
from a neighbouring Stone, It contains the Nurrative
of an unhappy Mortal, fnatched from his Friends, wni
hurried to the awful Bar; without Leifure, cither to
take a /afl Farewel of the One, or to put up fo much
s a fingle Prayer preparatory for the other: killed, ac-

. Ca cording
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cordirig to the ufual Expreffion, by a fudden Stroké of
Cafualty. )

. Was it then a random Stroke? Doubtlefs, the
Blow came from an aiming, though invifible Hand.
Gobp prefideth over the Armics of Heaven; Gon
ruleth among the Inhabitants of the Farth; and Gobp
condu@eth, what Men call Chancz. Nothing, no-
thing comes to pafs through a bknd and undifcerning
Fatality. If Accidents happen ; they happen accord-
ing to the exa& Forcknowledge, and conformably to
the determinate Counfels, of etcrnal Wifdom. The
Lorp, with whom are the Iflues of Death, figns the
#arrant, and gives the high Commiffion. The feem-
ingly fortuitous Difafter is only the Agent, or the In-

Sirument, appointed to execute the fupreme Decrec.
When the King of Ifrael was mortally woundcd, it
feemed to be a cafual Shot. A certain Man drew a
Bow at a Venture *.—At a Venture, as he thought,
But his Hand was ftrengthened by an omnipotent Aid ;
and the Shaft levelled, by an unerring Eye. So that,
what we term Cafually, is really Providence; accom-
plithing deliberate Defigns, but concealing its own In-
terpofition.—~How comforting this Reflettion! Ad-
mirably adapted, to footh the throbbing Anguifh of the
Mourners, and compofe their Spirits into a quiet Sub-
mifiiond Excellently fuited, to diffipate the Fears of
godly Survivors, and create a calm Intrepidity even
amidft innumerable Perils !

How rhin i the Partition, between this World and
apother | How fhert the T'ranfition, from Time to
Eternity ! The Partition, nothing more than the
Breath in our Noftrils; and the Tranfition may be

* 3 Kjnge xxiis g4.
mades
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made, in the Twinkling of an Eye.—~Poor Chremylus,
I remember, arofe from the Diverfion of a Card-Ta-
ble, and dropt into the Dwellings of Darknefs.—One
Night, Corinna was all Gaiety in her Spirits, all Finery
in her Apparel, at a ‘magnificent Ball. The next-
Night, fhe lay pale and ftiff, an extended Corpfe, and
ready td be mfngled with the mouldering Dead.—
Young dtticus lived to fee his ample and commodious
Seat complcated : but not to fpend one joyous Hour,
under the ftately Roof. The Sathes were hung, to
admit the Day; but the Mafter’s Eyes wete clofed in
endlefs Night. The Apartments were furpithed, to
invite Society, or adminifter Repofe; but their Lord
refts in the lower Parts of the Earth, in the folitary,
filent Chambers of the Tomb. The Gardens were
planned, and a thoufand elegant Decorations defigned ;
but alas! their intended Pofleflor, is gone down to

"« the Place of Skulls ;” is gone down to the Valley of
the Shadow of Death, .

WHiILE 1 am recolle&ing, many, I queflion not,
are experiencing the fame tragical Viciffitude. The
Eyes of that fublime Being—who fits upon the Circle
of the Earth, and views all its Inhabitants with one
comprehenfive Glance—even now behold many Tents
in AMiQion. Such Affiction,, as overwhelmed the
Egyptians in that fatal Night, when the deftroying
Angel fheathed his Arrows in all the Pride of theig
Strength.—Some, finking to the Floor from their eafy
Chair; and deaf even amidft the piercing Shrieks of
their diftra&ted Relations.—Some, giving up thé Gheft,
as they fit retired, or lie reclined, under the fady fr-
bour, to tafte the Sweets of the flowery Scene.~Some,
as they fail, aflociatcd with a Party of Pleafure, along
the dancing Stream, and through the Jaughing Meads.
Nor is the grim Intruder mollified, though Win;f' :g :

. C3
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Mufic flow around.—Some intercepted, as they are re~
turning Home; and fome Znterrupted, as they enter
upon an important Negotiation.~—Some arrefted, with
the Gain of Jujusti.c in theicr Hands; and fome fur-
prized, in the very A& of Lewdnefi, or the Attempt of

Cruelty. . .

Lecions, Legions of Difafters, fuch as no Pru-
dence can forefee, and no Care provent, lie in wait to
accomplith our Doom. A jlarting Horfc may throw
his Rider; may at once dath his Body dgainft the
Stones, and fling his Soul into the invifible ’orld.
A Stack of Chimnies may tumble into the Street, and
crufh the unwary Paffenger under the Ruins. Lven a
fingle Tile, dropping from the Roof, may be as fatal as
the Fall of the whele Struéture.—So frail, fo very at-
tenuated is the Thread of Lifc, that it not only burfts
before the Storm, but breaks even at a Breeze., The
moft common Occurrences, thofe, from which we
fufpe& not the lcaft Harm, may prove the Weapons of
our Deftruétion. A Grape-flone, a defpicable Fly,
may be more mortal than Goliath, with all his formi-
dable Armour.—Nay, if Gop give Command, our
very Comforts become killing. ‘The Air we breathe, is
our Bane; and the Food we eat, the Vehicle of
Death.—That laft Etemy has unnumbered Avenues
for his Approach. Yeca; lies intrenched in our very
Bofom, and holds his Fortrefs in the Scat of our Life,
The ctimfon Fluid, which diftributes H:alth, is im-
pregnated with the Sceds of Death.  Heat may inflame
it, or Toil opprefs it; and make it deflroy the Parts,
it was defigned to cherifh. ‘Some unfeen Impediment
may obftru& its Paflage, or fome unknown Violence .
may divert its Courfe; in eithcr of which Cafes, it
alls the Part of a poifonous Draught or a deadly

Stab.
A/
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Ab! in what Perils is vain Life engaged !

W hat flight Neglets, what trivial Faults defiroy
The bardigft Frame ! Of Indolence, of Toil

We dic; of Want, of Superfluity.

The all-furrounding Heav'n, the vital Air,

L big with l?eatb.

S1ncE then we are fo liable to be difpoflefled of this
carthly T'abernacle, let Us look upon Ourfelves only
as Tenants at 1Vill; and hold Ourfelves in perpetual
Readinefs, 1o depart at a Moment’s Warning., With-
out fuch an babitual Readinefs, we are hkc Wretches,
that fleep on the Top of a Maft, while a horrid Gulph
yawns, or furious Waves rage, below. And where
can be the Pcace, what the Satisfaction, of fuch a
State 2—Whereas, a prepared Condition will infpire
a Chearfulnefs of ‘I'cmper, not to be difmayed by any

"alarming Accident ; and create a Firmnefs of Mind,
not to be overthrown by the moft thrcatening Dangers.
When the City is fortificd with Walls, furnifhed with
Provifion, yuarded by able and refolute Troops ; what
have the Inhabirants to fear ? what may they not enjoy ?
So, juft fo, or rather by a much furer Band, are con-
ncéted the real Tafle of Lite, and the ceaffant Thought
of Death.

1 sa1p, Our wory Comforts may become killing.—~And
fee the I'ruth infcribed by the Hand, fealed with the
Signet, of Fate. The Marble, -which graces yonder
Pillar, informs me, that, ncar it, ate depofited the
Remains of Sophronia; the much lamented Sophronia,
who died in Chiid-brd.—~How oftcn does this Calamity
happen ! The Branch fhodts ; but the Stem withers.
T'ne Babe fprings to Light; but She that bare #im,
breathes her laft. She gives Lile, but gives it (O
pitiable Confideration!) at the Expence of her own

C 4 and
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and becomes, at once, a Adother, and a Corpfe.—Or
elfe, perhaps, She expires in fevere Pangs, and is Her-
fclf a Tomb for her Infant; while the mclancholy
Complaint of a Monarch’s Woe, is the Epitaph for
them both 3 The Clikiren are come to the Bijrth, and
there is nmot Stremgth to bring forth *.—lLefs to be la-
mented, in my Opinion, th:is Misfortunie than the other,
Better, for the tender Stranger, to be ftopped in the
Parch ; than to entcr, only to converfe with Afflic.
gion, Better, to find a Grave in the Womb; than to
be expofed on a hazardous World, without the Guar-
dian of its infantile Years, without the faithful Guide
of its Youth,

T 11s Monument is diftinguithed by its finer Ma-
terials, and more delicate Appcndages. It fcems to
haye taken its Model from an afluent Hand 5 dire@ed
by a generous Heart ; which thought it could never do
enough for the Deccafed.—It feems, alfo, to exhibit
an emb! matical Pi€ure of Siphronia’s Perfon and Ac-
compiifhments.  Is her Beauty, or, what is more than
Beauty, her white-rob’d Iunocence, reprefinted by
the fnowy Celour? ‘The Swrface, fmaouthly polifhed,
likc her amiable Temper, and engaging Manners.
Tre Whl: adorned, in a wcll-judged Medium, be-
tween extravagant Pomp, and fordid Negligence ;
Jike her undificmbied (}oudm'fs, remote from the Jeaft
Cftentation, yet in all Points cxemplary.—DBut ah !
bhow vain, were all thefe endearing Charms! [How
vain, the Luftre of thy fpiightly Eyc ! How vzin, the
Bloom of thy bridal Youth ! liow vain, the [onouss
of thy fuperior Buth ! How unable to fecure the lovely
Pofleflor, from thg favage Violcne of Death !—IHow
jneffectual, thc univerial Eftcem of thy Acquaintance ;

* Ifa, xxnviie 3.

the
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the Fondnefs of thy tranfported Hufband ; or even the
fpotlefs Integrity of thy Charaer ; to prolong thy Span,
or procure Thee a fhort Reprieve '—~The Concurrence
of all thefe Circumftances, reminds me of thofe beau=
tiful and tender Lines ;

Hsw lov’d, howy valu'd once, avails Thee not ;

To whom related, or by whom begot.

A Heap of Dufl alone remains of Thee :

*Tis all ' THOU art!—and all the PROUD fhallbe® !

. Pore’s Mifeell,
YET,

* Thefe Verfes are inferibed on a fmall, but clegant Monu-
ment, lately eredled in the great Church at Northampton. Which,
in the Huroglyphical Decorations, correfponds with the Defeription
intioduced above. 1n this Circuinflance particularly, that it is de-
dicated o the Memory of an amiable Woman, Mrs. ANNE
STONHOUSE; the excellent Wife of my worthy Friend Dr.
STONHOUSE. Who has feen all the Powers of that Heal-
ing Ait, to whith 1, and fo many others, have been greatly in-
debted, farling in their Attempts to preferve a Life dearer to Him
than his own.

Nec profunt Domino, que profunt omnibus, Arics.

No longer his all-healing Art avails;
But ev'ry Remedy its Mafler fails.

In the Midfl of this tender Difticls, Hg has fought fome Kind of
Confolation, cven from the fepulchral Marble. By waching it to
fpeak, gt once, s Efleem tor er Memorys and his Veneration
for that Rilrgin, which She fo cminently .adorned. Nor could
this be more fignificantly done, than by fumming 6p her Charalter,
in that contife, but comprehenfive Sentence, A SINCERE
CIIRISTIAN. Cunife enough, ta be the Motto for a mourn-
ing Ring; yct as comprchenfive, as the mofl enlarged Sphere of per-
fonal, focial, and rcligious Worth,  For, whatfoever Things are
pure; whatfoever Things are lovely ; whatloever Things are of
guod Report; are they not all included in that grand and noble
Agpregate, 4 fincere Chriflian #

The
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Y ET, though unable to divert the Stroke, Ckriftiz-
nity is fovereign to pluck our the Sting of Death. 1Is
not this the filent Lunguage of thofe L.:rr4s, which burn,
and of that Heart, which flames; of thofe Palus,

which

The fisft Linces, confidered in fuch a Coxhe&xon, are wouger-
fully plaintive and patheuc ; .

How loz’d, kow valw’d race, aduil Thee not ;
To whom rebuted, or by wiert begut, .

They found, at leaft in wy Ears, like the Voice of Sorrow mingled
with Admiraton. The Speaker feems to have been loll, for « while,
in mnclancholy Contemplaticn; fuddenly breaks out inte thas
abrupt Eacomium ; then melts into lcars, and can proceed no
farther.  Yet, in this Cafe, how cloquent is Silence! Whilc ir
hints the univeifal Efleem which attended, and the Superiority of
Butth which difhinguithed, the deccafed Hfe 5 it exprelles, hevond
all the Pomip of Words, the yearning Afle8tion, and Heart-felt AL
fliGhon, of the furviving H :fbund.—AmidQ the Gioup of monu-
mental Marbles, which are lavith of their Panegyric; 2hs, 1 think,
zefembles the incomparable Addrefs of the Painter. Who, having
placcd, 1ound a beautitul expiring Virgin, her Friends in all the
Agoniss of Gricf; reprefented the unequalled Angmilh of the Fo-
ther, with far greater Livelinefs and Strength, or 1ather with an
inexprefliblc Emphafis, by drawing a Veil over dss Face.

If the Laft Lines, are a wide Departure from the beaten Track
of our Modern Lpntaphs, and the very Reverle of theis high-flown
Lomphmcms,

A Hrap of Dupt alcne remarns of Thee !
Tisall TI1OU art!—and all the PROUD flall be!

they are not without a Preccdent, and one of the moft: confum-
mate Kind. Since they breathe the very Spirit of that facred
Elegy, in which all the Ieart of the Hero and the Fiiend, feems
to be diffloived ; How are the Meghty fallen, and the Weapcns of War
perifed! ¢ Sam. i, 27.="Lhey remind the Reader, of that awful
Lelian, which was originally diftated by the fupreme Wifdom ;
Dug? thou art, and unto Dufl thou fralt return, Gen. iii. 19.—They
iucalcate, with all the Foice of the moft souvincing Lwdcr:c,

v at
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which flourith, and of that Crown, which glitters, in
the well-imitated and gilded Marble? Do they not, to
the dilcerning Eye, defcribe the Vigilance of her Faith;
the Fervency of her Decvotion ; her Vifory over the
World ; and the celeftial Dmdcm, which the Lorp,
the rightcous Tudge, fhall g give her at that Day #
How happy the’ Hufband, in fuch a Sharer of his

Bed, and Par-ner of tus Fortunes ! Their Inclinations

were nicely-turped Ungfons, and all their Converfation
was Harmsny. How fitken the Yoke to fuch a Pair,
and what Bleflings were twifted with fuch Bands!
Every Joy was heightened, and every Care alleviated.
Nothing feemed wanting to confummate their BIif¥;

that folemn Admonition, delivered by the Prophet; Ceajc Ve from
Mun, whofe Breath is tn kis Nofirals ; for wherein is HE to b accounted
- of 2 Ha il nz,
That no Reader, however inattentive, mlght mallake the Senfe
and Ddfign of ths Parcof the fiarth Lire,

'Tis ALL Thou art!—

it s gunded above and beneath.—Alore, is an expanded Book,
that fecms to be waved, with an Air of Triumph, cver the Em
blem of Death. 'Which wé cannot but fuppofe to be the Volume
of [afpiration, as it cxhibits a Sort of dbridgmmt of its whole
Contents, in thofc avimated words; Bt YE NXor sLoTHruL,
BUuT FoLLowrrs OF Tury, wito THrovGH FaiTha
AND PAl1rNCE INHERII THE ProOMISES, Heb. vi. 12.—
Beneath, that cvery Part might be pregnant with Iuihuétien, are
thofc firikizg RefleRlions ; worthy the Confideration of the, Aigics
Proficicat in Knowledge and Picty, yet obvious tp the Under-
flanding of the walt unraught Reader; Lire, 1i0w sHoRT)
ETERNISY, HOW 1ONG!—May my Soul learn the forcible
Purport of this fhort Leffon, in her contratied Span of Timed
and all Eternity will not be too long, to rejoice in having learned
it.

As the Dollor has ordered a little Copper Plate of the Mumwment to
be engraven, for a _few of kis particw'ar Acquantance ; He éas in-
dulyed me an the L¥erty of prefenting my Readers with the Draught,
at the End of this Part of my Work; to which therefore I refer them,
_/ar a farther Jiufiration of the De jc"rrpmu.

* Tia. iv. 8.
- but
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but a hopeful Progeny, rifing around them.—That
they might fec T'hemlelves, multiplied in their Little
ones ; fec their mingled Graces, transfufed into theig,
Offspring ; and feel the Glow of their Affe@ion eug=
mented, by being reflected from.their Children. ¢ Grant
¢t Us this Giit, faid their united Prayers, and our Sa-
¢ tisfactions are crowned: We requkft no nfore.”

Avras! how blind are Mortals to future Events!
How unable to difcern, what is really Good * ! Give
me Children, faid Rachael, or clfe I diet. An Ardor of
Impatience, altogether unbecoming ; and as miftaken,
as it was unbecoming. She dies, not by the Difappoint-
ment, but by the Accomplifbment, of her Defire.—If Chil-
dren are, to Parents, like a lowery Chaplet, whofe Beau-
ties bloffom with Ornament, and whofe Odours breathe
Delight; Death, or fome fell Misfortune, may find
Means to entwine themfelves with the lovely Wreath,
‘Whenever our Souls are poured out, with paffiunate
Importunity, after any inferior Acquifition: it may be
truly faid, in the Words of our Divine Mafter, ¥z
know mot what Ye afe.—Docs Providence with-hold
the Thing that we long for ? It denies in Mercy ; and
only with-holds the Occafion of our Mifery, perhaps
the Inftrument of our Ruin. With a fickly Appctite,
‘We often lothe what is wholefome, and hanker aftcr
our Bane. Where,*' Imagination dreams of unmingled
Sweete; There, Experience frequently finds the Bit.
ternefs of Woe,

. THERRPORE, may We covet immoderately, neither
this nor that Form of earthly Felicity ; but refer the
Whole of our Condition, to the Choice of unerring

® Neftia Mens Hominum Fati, Sortifque future !

* Turno Tempus erit, magno cum oplaverit emptum, -
Intaflum Pallanta ; & cum Spolia {fa Diemque
Oderit.~ Vire,

t Gen. xxx. 3.
Wifdom.



AMONG THE TOMBS. 29

Wifdlom. May we learn to renounce our own Will;
and be ready to make a Sacrifice of our warmeft
Withes, whenever they run counter to the good Plea-
fure of Gon. For, indeed, as to obey his Laws, is
to be perfelly free; fo, to rgﬁgn Ourfelves to his Dif-
pofal, is to ¢/tablifh our own Happinefs, and to be fecure
from Fear’of Evil.'

HERrF, a fmall and, plain Stone is placed upon the
Ground. Purchafed, one would imazine, from the
little Fund, and formed by the Hand, of Frugality itfcf.
Nothing coftly: not one Decoration added: only a
very fhort Infcription; and that fo effaced, as to be
fearcely intcliigible.—Was the Depofitary unfaithful
toits Trult? Or were the Letters worn, by the fre-
quent Refort of the furviving Family; to mourn over
the Grave, of a moft valuable and beloved Relative 2—

‘or I perccive, upon a clofer Infpetion, that it covers
the Remains of a Father. A religious Father ; fnatched
from his growing Offspring, before they were fettled in
the World, or fo much as their Prmclples fixed by a
thorough Education.

THrs, fure, is the moft complicated Diftrefs, that
has hitherto come under our Confideration. The
Solemnities of fuch a dying Chamber are forae of the moft
melting and melancholy Scenes imaginable.—There
lies the affe@ionate Hufband ; the indu)gens Parent;
the faithful I'riend; and the gencrous Mafter. He lies
in the laft Extremities, and on the very Poiat of Diflo-
lution. Art has done its All. The ragig Difeafe
mocks the Power of Medicine. It haftens, with refift-
lefs Impetuofity, to execute its drcadful Errand; to
rend afunder the filver Cord of Life, and the more deli-
cate Tie of focial Attachment, and conjugal Affec-
tion.

9' A Ser-
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A Servant or two, from a revering Diftance, caft
many a wifhful Look, and condole their honoured
Matter in the Language of Sighs. ‘The condefcend-
ing Mildnefs of his Commands, was wosit to produce
an Alacrity of Obedience, ard render their Service a
Fleafure. T'he Pemembrance of both imbitters their
Griel, and makes 1t trickle plentifully down their hon. ft
Cheeks.—FHis Fricads, who have fo often fhared his
Jeys, and gladdencd his Miud, with their enlivening,
Conveile, now wre mifvinbie Comjorter.. A {ympa-
thizing and mournifu! iy, is all the Relief, they are
able to contribute : unlcds it be augmented by their
fileut Pravers for the [3ivine Succour, and a Word of
Confolation fugaefted from the Scriptures ¥.— 1 hofe
poor Innocents, the Clitmer, croud around the Bed ;
drowned in Tears, and almofi fizntic with Grief, they
fob out thetr little Souls, and paflionatcly cry; « Will
“ He lcuve us? Leave Us, in a helplets Condition !
¢ Leave Us, to an injuticu. Wold 1 ,

‘THEsE feparate Streams are all united in the diftref-
fed Spewzy and overwheln- her Breaft with an impe-
tuous Tide of Sorrow'. In her, the Lover weeps ;
the Wilc mourns; and all dic Mother yeains. To
Her, the.Lofs is beyoud Mcafure agaravated, by Months
and Years of delighuful Society, and exalted Friend-
fhip.—~Where, alas! can She meet with fuch unfuf-
pedted Fiddlity, or icpole fuch unreferved Confidence?
Whcre find fo difcrect a Counfellor; fo improving an

® ‘Texts of Scriptuic, proper for fuch an Occafion ; containing
Promifes—of Support under Aflition, Lam. iii. 32. Heb. xii. 6.
g Lor. iv. 17.—of Pndon, Jai. i 5. Ifor. i.18. 1 Joknii. 1, 0.
Afls x. 43.—of Juilification, Rom. v. 9. ~ Rom. viii. 33, 34. @ Cor.
v, 21.—of Viflory over Deuth, Pfal. xxiii. 4.  Pfal. Ixxiii. 26.
1.Lor. xv. 56, j7.—of a happy Refurrc@ion, Fok# vi. 40. 8 Cor.
V. 1, M- 'ii' 16' ,7' -
 Example; .
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Example ; and a Guardian fo feduloufly attentive, to
the Interefts of herfelf, and her children?~——Sce! how
fhe hangs over the languifhing Bed ; moft tenderly fo-
licitous to prolong a Life, important and dcfirable far
beyond her own. Or, if that be impra&icable, no
lefs tenderly officious to footh the laft Agonies of her
dearer Self'—Her Hands, trembling under direful Ap-
prehenfions, wipe the cnld Dews from the livid Cheeks ;
and fometinmes flay the finking [ead on her gentle
Arns, fometimes reft it on her conipaffionate Bofom.
—Sce! how the gazes, with a fscechlels Ardor, on the
pale Countcaance, and meagre eaturcs.  Specchlefs her
Tongue ; but She looks unutterable ‘Things. . While
all her foft Pafions throb with uravailing Fondnefs,
and her very Soul bleeds with cxquifite Anguifh. -
Tur Sxfercr, all patient and adoring, fubmits to the
divine Will; znd, by Submiffion, becomes fuperior to
his Afiliction.  tle is fenfibly touched with the difcon-
folate State-of his Attendants ; and picrced with an
anxious Concern, for his 1Vife and his Children.  Fis
Wife, who will foon be a o' ffitnie 17:iw; his Chil-
dren, who wil! foon be r':.-;f,’-!./-' Crphazs. ¢ Yet though
« caft down, not in defprur.””  bic is grectiy refrefhed,
by his Truft in the eveilafting Covenant, and hls
Hope of approaching Cilory. th,; on gives a Dig-
nity to Diftrefs. At cach Interval of Eafe, he copforts
his very Comforters ; and fuffrs with all the Majcfty of

Woe.

Tuk Soul, jufl going to abandon the tottcring Clay,
colleéts all her Force, and exerts her /aff Efforts.  The
zood Man raifes himfelf on his Pillow; extends a kind
Hand to his Servants, which is bathed in Tears; takes
an affeiting Farcwel of his Friends; clafps his Wile in

-a feeble Embrace; kifles the dear Pledges of their mui
tua
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tual Love ; and then pours all that remains of Life and
of Strength, in the following Words ;—< I die, my

s¢ dear Children: but Gop, the everlaﬁmg Gop, wnll
¢ be with You.—Though You lofc an eartnly Parent;
¢ You have a Father in Heaven, wha lives for ever-
¢ more.—Nothing, nothing but an unbelicving Heart,
& and irreligious Life, can ever fepaate Yod, from the
¢ Regards of his Providence—from the Endcarments
¢ of his Love.” .

He could proceed no farther. His Heart was full 5
but Utterance failed.—After a fhort Paufe, with Difli-
culty, great Difficulty, he added ;— You, the dear
« Partner of my Soul, You are now the only Piotcétor
¢ of our Orphans. —1 leave you under a Weight of
¢« Cares.—But Gob, who defendcth the Caufe of the
¢« Widow—Gobp, whofc ’romife is Faithfulucis and
¢ Truth—QGob hath faid, 7 will never leave Theey nor
% forfake Thee .—T his revives my drooping Spirits—
¢¢ Let this fupport the Wife of my Lofora—And now,
¢« O Father of Compaffion’, into thy.Hands I com-
« mend my Spirit—cncouraged by thy promifed Good-
« nefs, [ leave my fatkerl s —

HEere, He fainted; fcll back upon the Bed; and lay,
for fomc Minutes, bcref’t of his Senfes.  As a Taper,
upon the very Point of thm&mn, is fometimes fud-
denly rekindl-d, and L.eaps iuto, a quwcrmg Flame:
So Life, betorc it totally expired, gave a parting Strug-
gle, and once morc looked Abroad from the opening
Eye-lids.—He would fain have fpoke; fain have uttered
the Sentence, he began. More than once he afluyed :
but the Organs of dpeech, were become like a broken
Veflel ; and nothing but the obftru&ing Phlegm, rattled

& IIcb. xiii. 5. .
in
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in his Throat. His A/p&, however, fioke Affe&tion in-
expreflible. With all the ather, all the Hufband filf
living in his Looks; hc takes onc more View of thofe
‘dear Children, whom he had often beheld with a paren-
tal Trivmph. 'He turns his dying Fyes on that belsued
Woman, whom he never beheld but with a Glow of
Delight. 'Fixed i this Pofture, amidft Smiles of Love,
and under a Glcam of Heaven, they fhine out their

laft. .

Uron thisy the filent Sorrow burfts into loud La.
ments. “['hey weep, and refufe to be comforted. Till
fome I.ength of Time, had given Vent to the Excefs
of Pafion; and the Confolations of Religion, had
ftanched their blceding Woes. Then, the zMiéted
Family fearch for the Scntence, which fell wufaifbed
from thofc loved, thofc venerable, and pious Lipse
They find it recorded by the Prophet Fercmiah, con- -
taining the Direflion of infinite Wiflom, and the Pro-
mifc of unbounded Goodnefs § Leave thy futherlfs Chil-
dreny 1 will profevve them aiivrs and It try TEids.cs truft
in me*. ‘This, now, is the Comfost of their Life, and
the Joy of their Heart. "They treafure it up, in theie
Memorics, 1t is the bift of Leractes, =ad an fvoxla: f-
ible Fund: A Fund, which will {upply ail their Wants,
by entailing the Bleffing of Heaveny on all their honeft
Labours.—They are Rich; they are Happy; in this
facred Pledge of the Divine Favour. They fear no
Evil; they want no Good; becaufe Gop is their Por-
tion, and their Guardian Gob.

No fooner turned from one Memento of my ow
and Mcmorial of another’s Deceafe, but a fecond,a .
third, a long Succcffion of thefe melancholy Monitors,

# Jerem. xlix. 11.

\ Vot. I, D eroud
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croud upon my Sight *.—That which has fixed my
Obfervation, is one of a more grave and fable Ape:?
than the former. I fuppofe, it preferves the Relics of a
more aged Perfon. One would conjcéture, that he
made fomewhat of a Figure, in his Station among the
Living; as his Monument does, among the Funeral
Marbles. Let me draw near, and ifiquire of the Stone;
s« JWho, or what, is beneath its Surface?”—I am in-
formed, He was once the Owner of a confidcrable
Eftate; which was much improved, by his own Appli-
cation and Management: That, he left the World in
the bufy Period of Life; advanced a little beyond the
Meridian.

ProraBLY, replied my mufing Mind, onc of thofe
indefatigable Drudges, who rifc carly; late take Reft;
and eat the Bread of Cartefulnefs; not to fecure the
Loving-kindncfs of the Lorp: not to make Provifion
for any rcafonable Neceflity : but only to amafs together
ten Thoufand Times more, than they can poffibly #fe.
—Did he not lay Schemes for enlarging his Fortune,
and aggrandizing his Family? Did he not purpofe to
join Field to Field, and add Houfe to Houfe; till his

oflcflions were almoft as vaft, as his Defires? That,
then, he would t fit down, and enjoy what he had ac-
quired ; breathe a while from his toilfome Purfuit of
Things temporal, and, perhaps, think a little of Things
eternal.

Bur fee the Folly of worldly Wifdom! How filly,
how childifh, is the Sagacity of (what is called) manly

® e Plurima Mortis Inago. Vire.

+ Hac mente laborem
Sefe ferre, fenes ut in olia tuta recedant,
Aiunty cum fibi fint congefia cibaria,—~— Hog.

and
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and mafterly Prudence ; when it contrives more folici-
toufly for TIME, than it provides for ET'ERNITY!
How ftranpcly infatuated are thofe fubtil Heads; which
weary themftlves, in concerting Meafures for Phan-
toms of a Day; and fcarce beflow a T hought, on ever-
Lflin: Riglitics!~\When every Wheel moves on
fmoothly ; when all the well-difpofed Defigns zre ripen=
ing apace for Exccution ; and the long expccted Crifis
of F nioyment feems tc approach; behold! Gob from
on hugh laughs at the Betel-luiider. Death touches
the Bubive ; 2fd it breaks ; it drops into nothing. The
Cobweb, moft finely fpun indeed, but more eafily dif-
Jodgcd, is fwept away in an Inftant ; and all the abors
tive Frojects are bunied, in the fame Grave with their
Projudlor.  So truc is that Verdi&, which the \Wifdom
from above pafics, on thefe fuccefsful U.fortunates :
* ‘I'hey walk in a vain Shadow, and difyuiet them-
¢ felves in vain %,

Sveak, yc that attended fuch a one in his laft Mi-
nutes; ye that heard his expiring Seutiments ; did he not
cry out, in the Language of difappainted Senfuality—
* O Death! how terrible is thy Approach, to a Man
immeifed in fecular Cares, and voud of all Concern
« for the never-ending Hereafter I Where, alas! is
s the Profit, where the Comfort, of ¢htering decp into the
¢ Knowledge, and of being dexterousin the Difpateh, of
s¢ carthly Allairs; fince I have, all the while, nezleéted
< the Unc Thing needful!  Deftructive Miitake! I
¢ have been attentive to every inferior Intereft; I
¢ have laid myfelf out on the Trifles of a NMoment;
“ but have difiegardcd Heaqven; have forgot
“ cternal Ages! O that my Days”—Here He was

L4
"~

* Pfal. xxxix. 6.

D2 going
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going on to breathe fome fruitlefs Withes ; or to form,
1 know not what, ineffe@tual Refolutions. But a fud-
den Convulfion fhook his Nerves ; difabled his Tonguc;
and, in lefs than an Hour, diffolved his Frame.

May the Children of this World be warned, by the
dying Words of an unhappy Brothér ; and gather Ad-
vantage, from his Misfortune.—Why fhould they pant,
with fuch impatient Ardor, aftersvbite and yellow Farth;
as if the Univerfe did not afford {ufficient, for every onc
to take a little? Why fhould thcy /ade themfelves
with thick Clay ; when they are to ¢ run for an incor-
¢ ruptible Crown, and prefs towards the Prizc of their
high Calling ?”” Why fhould they overload the Vefll,
in which their everlafting ALL is embarked; or fill
their Arms with Superfluities, when they are to fwim
for their Lives ?—Yet, fo prepofterous is the Conduct
of thofe Perfons, who are a/l Indufiry, to heap up an
Abundance of the Wealth which perifheth ; but are
fcarce fo much as faintly defirous, of being rich towaids

Gobp.

O! THAT we may walk, through all thefc glitter-
__ing Toys, at leaft with a wife Indiffcrence, if not with
j4 fuperior Difdain! Having enough for the Conve-
*<niencies of Life, let-us only accommadate ourfelves with
lThings below, and lay up our Treafures in the Regions
above.—Whereas, if we indulge an anxious Concern,
or lavifh an inordinate Care, on any tranfitory Poffei-
fions ; we fhall rivet them to our Affe@ions with fo
firm an Union, that the utmoft Severity of Pain muft
‘attend the feparating Stroke. By fuch an cager At-
tachment, to what will certainly be ravithed from us;
we fhall only infure to ourfelves accumulatcd Anguifh,

againft
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againft the agonizing Hour. We fhall plant, afore-
hand, our dying Pillow with Thorns *,

Some, I perceive, arrived at Threefcore Years
and Ten, before they made their Exit; nay, fome few
religned nor «aeir Breath, till they had numbered Four-
fcore revolving Harvefts. Thefe, I would hope,
* rcmembered their Creator in the Days of their
“ Youth ;" before thejr Strength became Labour and
Sorrow :—Bcfore that low Ebb of languifhing Nature,
when the Keepers of the Houfe tremble, and thofe that
Lok sut of the I¥indows are darkened+ : when cven the
Lighting down of the G afshopper, is a Burden on the
bending Shoulders ; and D.fire itfelf fails in the liftlefs,
lethargic Soul :—HBetore thofc heavy Hours come, and
thofe tircfome Moments draw nigh ; in which, there
is too much Reafon to fay, < /2% bave no Pleafure in
“'themy no Improvement from them.”

Ir their Lamps were unfurnithed with Oil; how
unfit muft they be, in fuch decrepid Circumftances, to
go to the Market, and buy ! For, befides a Variety
of Diforders, arifing from the enfecbled Conftitution;
their Corruptions muft be furprizingly ftrengthened,

* Lean not on Earth ; *twill pierce thee to the Heart 3
A broken Reed at beft, but oft a Spear:
On its fharp Point Peace bleeds, and Hope expires. /*
Night Thoughts, N° I1L,
+ Ecclef: xii- 8, 5. I nced not remind my Reader, that, by the
former of thefe figurative Exprefions, is fignified the enervated
State of the Hands and Ayms; by the latter, the Dimnefs of the
Eyes, or the total Infs of Sight: that, taken in Connexion with
other Parts of the Chapter, they exhibit, in a Series of bold anl
lively Metaphors, a Delcription of the various Infirmitics attene
daut on Old Age.
1 Matt. xxv. g,

D3 by
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by fueh ‘a long Courfe of Irreligion. Evil Hae
bits muft have ftruck the deepeft Root; muft have
twifted themfelves with every Fibre of thc Heart;
and be as thoroughly ingrained in the Difpofition, as
the Soot in the Ethispian’s Complexion, or the Spots
in the Leopard’s Skin.  If fuch a One, urd r fuch Dif-
advantages, furmouats all the Difficulties, which lic in
his Way to Glory; it muft be a great and mighey Sal-
vation indeed. If fuch a One efvapes Deftiuction, and
is faved at the laft, it muft, without all peradventure, be
—f3 as by Fire *, .

THi1s is the Scafon, which ftands in need of Come
Jort; and is very improper, to cnter upon the Conflics.
‘The Hufbandman fhould now be putting in his Sickle,
or eating tiie Fruit of s Labours ; not beginning to
break up the Ground, or fcatter the Sced.—Nothing,
’tis true, is impofliblc with Gop : He faid, Ler there
be Light, and there was Light : Inftantancous Light,
diffufed, as quick as thought, through all the difmal
Dominion of primeval Darknefs. At his Command, a
Leprofy of the longeft Continuance, and of the utmoft
Inveteracy, departs in a Moment. He can, in the
Greatnefs of his Strength, quicken the Wictch, who
has lain dcad in Trefpafles and Sins, not Four Days
only, but Fourfcote Years.—Yet trult not, O truft

*not, @ Point of fuch inexpreffible Importance, to fo
drcadful an Uncertainty. Gob may fufpend his Power ;
may withdraw his Help ; may fwear in his Wrath, that
fuch Abufes of his Long-fuftering fhall ¢ never enter
into his Reft.”

Ye therefore, that are vigorous in Health, and dloom-
ing in Years, improve the precious Opportunity. Im-

# 3 Cor. iii, 15.
prove
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prove your golden Hours, to the nobleft of all Pur-
pofes: fuch as may render You meet, for the Inherit-
ance of Saints in Light; and afcertain your Title, to a
State of immortal Youth, to a Crown of eternal Glory ®.
—Stand not, all the Prime of your Day, idle: trifle
no longer with the Offers of this immenfe Felicity,
but make' Hafte, ‘and delay not thc T'ime, to keep
Gon’s Commandments. While you arec loitering in a
zay Infenfibility, Death may be bending his Bow, and
marking you out for fpeedy Victims.—Not long ago,
I happened to. ’fpy a thoughtlefs Fzy. The poor Bird
was idly bufied, in drefling his pretty Plumes; or hop-
ping carclefly, from Spray to Spray. A Sportfman,
voning by, obferves the feathered Rover.  Immediately
he lifts the T'ube, and levels his Blow. Swifter
than Whillwind, flies the leaden Death; and, in a
MMoment, lays the filly Creatire, breathlefs on the
Ground.—Such, fuch may be the Fate of the Man,
who has z fair Occafion of obtaining Grace To-day;
and wantonly poftponcs the Improvement of it, till To-
morrow. He may be cut off, in the Midit of his Fol-
ly; and ruined for ever, whilc he is dreaming of being
wyc hereafters

¥ Mav T be permitted to recommend, as a Treafure of inefli-
mable Value, and a Treatife particulaily appofite to my Subjeét,
Dr. LUCAS’s INQuiry AFTER HArrINESs? That Part
clpecially, which difplays the Mcthod, and enumerates the Ad.
vantages, of Improvmyg Life, or living much in a hitle Time. Chap,
HL. p. 158. of the 6th Edit.—An duthor ; in whom the Gentlee
man, the Scholar, and the Chriflian, arc mofl happily united. A
Performenre; which, in Point of (vlid Argument, unaffe@cd Picty,
and a Vein of Thought amazingly fertile, bas, perhaps, no Supe.
sior.—Nor can I wilh my Reader a more rcfined Pleafure, or a
more {ubflantial Ilappinefs, than that of having the Sentiments
of this entertaining and pathetic Wiiter, wove into ihe very Texe
ture of his Heart.

- D4 Somz
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SoME, no doubt, came to this their laft Retreaty
Juli of Pretyy and ful of I 1vsy ¢ a3 a Shock of Corn,
“ripe with Age, 2nd laden with Plenty, cometh in,
““in bis Scafon *."—Thuiz were Children of Light,
aud 22 in their Generation.  Wife with that cxalted
Wifiom, which cometh 5iom above ; and with that
enduring W.fdon:, which luits to Eternity.—Kib alfo
they were, more honavrably znd permanentiy rich, than
all the Votaiies of Manmon.  The Wealth of the
One has magde iti i7 Wine oy and is inceovaably sone,
Wihiie the wreted 1 A jreters are tandaatted, w that
Place of Penury aud Lain; where, not fo mnch s one
Diop of Warer is 2ilow.od, to cool their feorehed
Tongres. The Swores wt ihe Ofer fhil abude with
them ; vl never doput from them y but make thea
glad, for Ever aud Ever, in the City of their Gon.
Their Treafures weie fuch, as no created Power could
dake gu.;y fuch as none Lut inknite Boneficence can
beflory 5 wnd {cuanontabie to conlider ') fuch as 1, and
every incigent jonsing bincr, may shiein y licalues
of heaveuly Xaowiidie, and faving Uait; “1realuses
of atonivs ivod, and 1uiputed gkt oulacts,

Here t lic their Lodies in ¢ peaccuble Habitations,
¥ and quict Reiting-piaces.”  liere, they have th.'ow;;.
. o

* jol, v, 26,

1 Some, I kvow. are o : ¥ d ai our harying Corples within
the Chinrch, and exctnm apeanlt s, as a very Geat loepzamnty awd
hdwency.  Bar iy, 1 oee e, proceeds fiom an exeelfive and
nnflahen Delicacy.  IF piosper Cane be taken to fecure fiom Ine
Jury, the Fowudoticns of the lndding ; and to prevent the Calala-
aon of any nowgas Effuch., froa the puticfng Flefh; 1 cannot
difcover any Tnconvemencies, attending this Pracice. ,

The Nonon, that roifome Caicalles (as they are called) are
wery unbecousiy a Place confecrated to religious Puipoles, frems
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off every Burder, and are.cfcaped ftom every Snare,
T'he Tlead aches no more; the Eve forgets to weep;
the blchh is no longer rucked with acuie, nor wafted
with lingering Dittum pers.  HPere, they receive a final
Rele.fe from ¢ain, aul an everl-Lng Liitharge from
Sorrow  H=e, Dunger never thre.tens then, with
her terify g Alanasy but Tranguliiy foftens their
Conch, a1 Sulity zuards th-ir Repofv.—Reft then,
ye precious Relies, w.t.hm this hofpitabie Ciloom. Reft

in

to! e d o d fiom the antguated Zoand, Cinon. Wherebw it was
dedlared, that o dead Body impart «d Diil-nent 10 the Perfon,
whatouck d 1t and pollutad the Spor, wheore ot was lodaed. On
whoh Acconnt, tie e wae auputoadl carctul, to hive their
Sepulchres vade ava Diftance from ten Hogfes ; and made it a
Pout of Cor taones, not to tufler Bursu Placte 1o fubhat in the
Gy Bur, s f'us wava Rite naiely e, eniad 1t feens to be in-
urely funceles dhe b O/ Inferlanien,

I caunot inbear th ey dharowder the Ciniflian Occonomy,
ther - isa Piepren ana Uidhalnds o e Culiom, - U6keladfs, be-
cattle 1t ot vader 0w o A omiblis mone verordble and
awtal.  Loe, whenwewa'novor iae "l ot cin Facds, or kneel
npen the N s of owr Rl v, dus aw themry Cncumiflance
mull &2 ke o Lvele Dnpreflion of o own Monaluy,  And what
Confliicration can be more effi Ctoal, 10 make~ us terious and atten-
uve su Heaavmg, earnedl an b importunate m Praving ?

As dor the Fauefy of the Ulage, 1t lepns pe |!«‘.‘1|y fuitable ta
the Dehgi of thole facted Fdifices. They are fen apart for Gonj
not onh o recens lus Wa fiipeis, bae to prefan the Flirniture
for holy Mim:fuanous, and whart 1s, 10 @ pecubar Manner, appro-
priatrd 1o the Divine Majeftv. Ase not the iadics of the Saints
the Almghty's Propaty 2 Were they not once the Objetls of his
tender Ieme? Are they not fill the Subjetds of his fiwal Care?
Has he not given Commaudinent concerning the ilones of his
Elelt; and charged the Qcean, aud enjoined the Grave, to keep :
them uunl that Dax # When Ror ke brght with Gems, or Moun-
taing 1ich with Mines, aie abardoaed to the devouring Flanes;
will not #icfe be refeucd from the fiery Ruin P Will not thefe be

9 tranflated
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in gentle Slumbers, till the laft ‘Trumpet fhall give the
walcome bdignal; and found aloud, through all your
filent Manfions, “ Arife! fhine; for your Light is
“ come, and the Gloiy of the Lord is rifen upon
¢« You f.”’

To thele, how ca’m was the Evening of Life ! In
what amiling Sercuity, didd theit Sun go down ! When
their £ cih and their Bewt fiiled, how reviving «.as
tie Rene niranes of »aall fiihicicnt Redeemer ; once
dying for ¢l 3ins, now nlln agan jor e Jutifiva-
trmfr=d inte [neovae's Kirgdom, and, conineedy wich the
Soul, wad: *¢ L, Jeadd™ nat: v lus preeha ‘Dieafere ;™
mads to fune as the Lughte s of the Finnam, aud & the Stars
for Liver and hver?

Litwot Crtis. 40 LORD of e1r Bedei 2 Ave they not
bousbe vl a thru P F oot o ond cerrupoile Thans, Silver
snd Gold, Lt wia his dav acly pesioas Blad. And, of the
blefa Jests obtunad tie Redowpne a of oar Budic,, at lo .
niteiy deve 2 Ruge s conae s o v ile ot to conecive, that
be icenbd andiae o have sies oot daeed iy own Hubitation 2
— O o ws e e notthe Siones of v Canthial, 7o wtles fige
Ky Cagt? foneos theer nory apen thes Supneliton, an apperent
Proales, wlest!on foaft i

wr il 4 e, dnaenet Cele Teme
pies on Fiodh oo tne Lol mede vt ands ! They ae Vellels
of Hurtur 3 Intiriiier ro of Rizhtooutnefs 5 and, even when broken
by Doathy, B th bio | nonts of a goldos Bowl, are valuable; are
warthy to be Lud ap vt Wafedl, moil honowable Repafitorics.

Cporfthc Wiiale, fuce the Lok p JEsus has purchafed them,
at the Evpence of s Blood ; and the blcfled Spirit has honoured
them, wirh his ancivcling Fickonre 5 fince they are right dear in
the Sighe of tue adi 2l "Tinnty, aud undoubted 1leirs of a glo-
sious Tuimortality : Vv flionid 1t be thought a Thing improper,
to admit them 10 a tranfient Redl, in thar Heavenly Father’s Houfe ?
Why may they not he doan and flaep, in the outer Coarts ; fince
they are foon 1o be introduced, iutw the fumgfl Munficns of evere
lafiing Honour and Joy ¢

+ la. Ix. 4,
tion!
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tion! How chearing the well-grounded Hope of Par-
don for their Tranfgreflions, and Peace with Gob,
through Jesus CurisT our Lorn! How did this
affwage the Agonies, and fweeten the Bitternefs of
Death ?—\Wherc now is Wealth, with all her golden
Mountains ? Where is Honour, with her proud 1'ro-
phies of Renown? Where are all the vain Pomps of a
deluded World? Can they infpire fuch Comfort, can
they adminifter any Support in this laft Extremity?
Can they compofe theaftrighted Thoughts ; or buoy up
the departing ,Soul, amidft all the Pangs of Diflolution ¢
~—The Followers of the Lamb feem plealed and tri-
umphant, even at their lait Galp. * (Gop’s everlaft-
<« ing Arms arc underneath *” their fainting Heads.
His Spirit whifpers Peace and Confolation to their
Confcicnces. In the Strength of thefe heavenly Suc-
cours, they quit the Field, not Cuptives, but Conguerors ;
'with ¢ Hopes full of lmmortality.”

Axp now they are gone.—The Struggles of re-
Iuétant Nature arc over.  The Body flceps in Death:
the Soul launches into the invifible State.—But, who
can imagine the delighttul Surprife, when they find
themfelves furrounded by guardian Anugels inftcad of
svceping Friends? How fecurcly do they wing their
Way, and pafs through unknown Worlds, under the
Conduét of thofe ccletial Guides T he Vale of Tears
is quite loft. Farewel, for Ever, the Realms of Woe,
and Range of malignant Beings! "T'hey arrive on the
Fronticrs of inexpreflible Felicity. They ¢ are come to
« the City of the Living Gop:” while a Voice,
fweeter than Mulfic in her fofteft Strains ; {weet as the
Harmony of hymning Seraphim; congratulates their
Arrival, and befpeaks their Admiflion: Lift up your

* Deut. xxxiii. 27.

Heads,
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Heads, O ye Gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlafting
Doors; that the Heirs of Glory may cnier in.

IIERE, then, lct us leave the Spirits an@ Souls of
the Right.ous; cfcaped from an entangling FFilderncfs,
and recerven into a Paradife ot Delights ! Efcaped from
the ‘I crrutories of Dilynietude, and fettled in Regroas
of uneoletted Sccur'ty! Here, they fit down wath
Airaba 1, l.iac, and fuevh, in the Kingdom of their
Father  Here, they musgle wih'an innumerable Com-
pany ¢ Angels, aud rejor e around the Riione of the
Lamb: rgjonce in the £70i2im of prefent Felieuty, and
in the aylo ed Evpelzation of an inconcewvable Addition
to thair BLG ; wivn GOD fiil! ceil the Heanens fiom
above, aud the Eurihy that b may judge bis Pcaple *.

Foovs acccunt:d their Life Mulrfs, and their End
tc ke without Hevour @ buty thy ave nunh rod wmong the
Children of GOD; and tleir Lot, thewr dilinguifhed
and eternal Lot, is aini s the Saints + 1 Howcver, there-
fore, an undifcerning Woild may 4,24, and a pro-
fane World v¥/ify, the tiuly Religious ; bz this the fu.
preme, the invarizble Defire of my Hea.t! « Let me
% live the Lifc, aml d ¢ the Death, of the Rightecous,
¢« Oh! let my latter Lnd, and future State, be like
¢ theirs !

* Senfea’s Refleflions upon the State of holy Souls, delivered
from the Burden of the Fiilh, are fpaikling and fine; vet very
indiftintt and empty, compared with the Particulars mentioned above,
and with many others, that might be collc@led from Scripture.
In hoc tam procellofo, & n omnes Tempef'ates cxpofito naviganirbus
Mari, nullus Portus, mfi Mortis f.  Ne itaque invideris Fratri tuo ;
quicfcit. Tandem hber, tandem tutus, tandem aternus ¢ff.  Fruitsr
nunc aperto & libero Celo; ex humili & depreffo, in cum emicuit Locum,
gqui folutas Vincalis Animas beato recipit Swu; € nunc omnia Rerum
Naturs Bona cum_fumma Voluplate fercipt.  Sr.s. ad Polyb.

\ t. Wifdom v.{4, 5.

WiAT
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WaaT Figure is That, which ftrikes my Eye, from
an cmincnt Part of the Wall? [t is not only placed in
a more clenated Sitnation, than the 1oft; buc carrics a
more fplerdid and fuuptucus Air, than ordinary. Swords
and Spears ; murdering Fnzines, and Inftruments of
Slaughter ; adarn the Stone with a formidable Magni-
ficence.—it proves to be the Monument of a noble
Warrior,

Is fuch Refpely thrarht I, paid to the Memory of
this brave Sollicr, for facrificing his Lifc to the public
G0 2=~"1hen, what MHoenours,™ what immortal Hoe
nows, are di-e to the great Captain of our Salvation ?
Who, thuugh Lord of the Angelic Legions ; and fu-
premc Commander of all the heavenly Hofts; wil-
lingly ofiered himfelf a dlecding Propitiation for Sin-
Jmers |

T HE One died, being a Afortal; and only yielded
up a Life, which was long belore foifeited to Divine
Juftice ; which muft foon have been furrendered as a
Debt to Nature, if it had not fallen as a Prey to War.
—But CHR 157 tovk Flethy and gave up the Ghoft,
thouph he was the great I AM ; the Fountain of Ex-
iftence ; who calls Happinefs and Immortality all his
own. He, who thought it no Robbery to be Equal
with God ; He, whofe Outgoings werc from Everlafi-
ing ; cven He, was made in the Likenefs of Man,
and cut off out of the Land of the Living. Wonder,
O Heuvens ! Be aftonithed, OO Earth! HE died the
Death, of whom it is witnefled, that He is  the trug
“ (G o b, and eternal Life *.”

* | Johav, 20,

Tus
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T 1 E One expofed Himfelf to Peril, in the Service of
his Sovereign and his Country; which, though it was
glorious to do, yet would have been ignominious, in
fuch Circumflances, to have declined.—But CHR1sT
took the Ficld, though he was the bleffed and only Po-
tentate ; the KinN G of Kings, and Lor p of Lords.
CHR1sT took the Ficld, though He was fure Yo drep
in the Engagement; and put on the Harnefs, though
He knew beforehand, that it muft reek with his Blood.
That Prince of Heaven refigned his Royal Perfon, not
barely to the Hazard, but to the incvitable Stroke ; to
Death, certain in its Approach, and armed with all its
Horrors.—And for wlom ? Not for thofe who were in
any Dcgree deferving; but for his own difsledient
Creatures ; for the Pardon of condemned Malefattors ;
for a Band of Rebels, a Race of Traitors, thc moft
obnoxicus and inexcufable of all Criminals. Whom
he might have lcft to perifh in their Iniquities, without
the leait Impeachment of his Goodncefs, and to the Dif-
play of his avenging fufiice.

Tne One, ’tis probable, died expeditionfly; was
fuddenly wounded, and fhon flain. A Bullet, lodged
in his Heart; a Sword, fheathed in his Breaft; or a
Eattle-ax, cleaving the Hrain; might put a fpeedy
End to his Lifery ; olifpatch him ¢ as in a Moment.”
—Whereas, the divine Redecmer cxpired in tedious
and protraéled Torments. His Pangs were as linger-
ing, as thcy were exguifite.  kven in the Prclude to
his laft Suffering, what a Load of Sorrows overwhelm-
¢d his facred Humanity ! Till the intolerable Prefiure
wrung Blood, inftead of Sweat, from cvery Pore: till
the crimfonFlood ftained all his Raiment, and tinged
the very Stones,—But, when the laft Scene of the
Tragedy commenced; when the Executioner’s [{am-
mer,. had nailed him to the Crofs; O! how many

2 difmal
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difmal Hours, did that illuftrious Sufferer hang; a
Spe@acle of Woe to Gop, to Angels, and to Nen!
His Temples mangled with the thorny Crown! his
Hands and Fect cleft with the rugged Irons ! his whole
Body covered with Wounds and Bruifes ! and his Soul,
his very Soul, pierced with Pangs of unutterable Dif-

trefs |

So long he hung, that Nature, through all her
Dominions, was thrown 'nto fympathizing Commo-
tions. ‘T'he Furth could no longer fuftain fuch bar-
barous Indignities, witheut T'rembiing ; nor the Sux
behold them, without [forrer.  Nay, fo long did he
hang in this Extremity of Azony and Torture, that
the Alarm reached even the remote Resions of the
Dead.—Never, O my Soul, never forget the amazing
Truth. The Lamb of Gop was feized ; was bound ;
was flaughtered with the utmoft Inhumanity; and en-
dured Licath, in ail its Bitterueis, for thee.  [Jis Mur-
derers, fludioufly crucl, to guiled the fatal Cup ; that
he tafled cvery Drop of its Gall, before he drank it off
to the <ery Dregs.

OncE again; The Warrior Jied Like a Fero, and
fcll gallantly in the Ficld of Laztle.—DBut, dicd_ not
Curist a a Fool dizth*? Noson the Bed of Ho-
nour, with Scars of Glory in his Breaft; bus like
fome exccrable Mifcieant, on a Grbtet; with Lafhes
of the vile Scourge on his Back. Yes, the blefled
J s 6's bowed his expiting Head on the accurfed T'ree;
fufpended between Heaven and Earth, as an Qutcaft.
from Both, and unworthy of Either.

* 2 Sam. iii. 33. Of this Indianity our LORD complains 3
Are ye come out as againfl a 1kicf ¥ Matt, xavi. 55,

WaarTt
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WHAT fuitable Returns of inflamed and adoring
Devotion, can we make to the Holy One of Gobp;
thus dying, that we might live? Dying in Ignominy
and Anguith; that we might live for cver in the
Heights of Joy, and fit for ever on 'l hroncs o1 Glory.
~—Alas! itis not in s, imputent, infeniitle Mortilss
to be duly thankful. A only, who confers fuch iu-
conceivably rich Favours, can cnkindle a proper
Warmth of grateful AfteCtion. Then build thyfelf a
Monument, moft gracious IMMANUEL, build thy-
felf an everlafting Monument of Gratitude in our
Souls. Infciibe the Memory of thy matchlels Bene-
ficence, not with Ink and Pen ; but with that precious
Blasd, which guthed from thy wounded Veins. En-
grave it, not with the Hammer and Chizel ; but with
that fharpened Spear, which pierced thy facred Side.
Letit ftand confpicuous and indelible, not on outward
Tables of Stone; but on the’ very inmoft Tables of
our Hearts.

OnNEe Thing more let me obferve, before I bid
Adicu to this intombed Warrior, and his garnithed
Sepulchre. How mean arc thefe oftentatious Methods,
of bribing the Fote of Fame, and purchafing a little
pofthumous Renown! What a poor Subftitute for a

. Set of memorable A&ions, is polifhed Alabafter, or
the Mimicry of fculptured Marble! The real Ex-
cellency of this * blecding Patriot, is written on the

Minds

® Sir Bewil Granville, flain in the Civil Wars, at an Engage-
ment with the Rebels—It may poflibly be fome Entcrtainment to
the Reader, if I fubjoin Sir Beasl’s Charafler ; as it is drawn by
that celebrated Pen, which wro the linﬂory ot thofe calamitous
Times.—** That which would have clouded any Viflory, fays vg"
¢ noble Hifiurian, and made the Lofs of others lcfs fpoken of,

8 the Death of Sir Bevil Granvilte. Ilc was iudecd an excellent
¢ Perfon,
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Minds of his Countrymen. It would be rememberel
with Applauf:, fo long as the Nation fubfifts, without
this artificial Kxpedient to perpetuate it.—And fuch,
fuch is the onument, I would wifth for myfelf. Let
nic leave a Mernaial, in the Breafts of my Fellow-
Creatures.  Let furviving Friends bear Witnefs ; that
1 have not livedd to myielf alone, nor been altngether
unferviceable in my Generation,  O'! Jet an uninter-
rupted Sones of beneficent Offices, be the Tnfiription ;
aryl the Left Interefts of my Acquaintance, the Plate
that exhions ie,

L. ¥ 2 the Posr, ac they pafs by my Grave, point at
the Lizle Sper, and thanktully ackrowlcdgc—¢ I'here
¢ Lies the AMan, whofe unweated Kinaaels was the
¢ conflant Rebief ol my various Diflictles ; who ten-
“ daiy vifited my langmthing Bed, and readily fup-
t¢ plied my idigent Circumftances.  How often were
« his Coundels, a Guide to my perplexed Thoughts,
«and a Cardid 1o my dejected Spirits ! *T'is owing to
¢« (Jan's bBleling, on his feafonable Charities, and
* privdent Confolutions ; that [ now hve, and live in
* Comfort.” —Let a Perfon, ouce rgrorent ind unnedly,
hit up his Fves to Heaven, and fay within himiclf, as
he waiks over my Bones 5 ¢¢ Here are the laft Remains
«¢ of that fincere Friend, who watcbed for my Seul. 1
“ can never forget, with what heedlefs Gaiety, % was
« poiting on in the Paths of Perdition : and I tremble

* Perfon, whofe Aétivity, Intereft, and Reputation, were the
** Foundauon of what hal been done n Cornall : His "Temper
¢ and Aflections fo public, that no Accident which happened,
“* could make any lmprethon upou him: And his Esample kept
“ others fiom taking any tlung 1ll, or at leaft feeming to do fo.
“ InaWaid. a bughter Courage, and agentler Dilpofition, were
rver marticd together, to make the moft cheairful and innocent

¢ Convei fauon,” CLar. JIfi. Reb. Vol. 11,

Yor. L. E L
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 to think, into what irretricvable Ruin I might quickly
¢ have been plunged ; had not hisfaithful Admonitionsar-
¢ refted mc in the wild Career. I was unacquainted
¢ with the Gofpel of Peace, and had no Concern for
¢ its unfcarchable Treafures; but now enlightened by
¢ his iyflruttive Converfation, 1 fee the All-fufficiency
¢ of my Saviour; and, animated by his sepeated Ex-
¢ bortations, I count all Things but Lofs, that I may
¢ win CHr1sT. Methinks, his Difcourfes, feafoned with
¢ Religion, and fet Home by the divine Spirit, ftill
¢ tingle in my Ears; arc flill warm upan my Heart 5
¢ and, I truft, will be more and more operative, till
% we meet cach other in the Houft not made with
& Hands, eternal in the Ieavens.”

‘Tue only infallitle Way of immortaliziny our
Characters; 2 Way cqually open to the meancit and
moft exalted Fortune ; is, * “I'o make our Culline and
Ele&ion fure ;” to gain fome {weet Evidence, that our
Names are written in Heaven.  Then, however they
may be difregarded or forgotten, among Men ; they
will not fail to be had in everlafting Remembrance, be-
fore the Lorp.—This is, of all Diftinflions, far the
nobleft. Amlitizn, be this thy Obje&, and every Page
of Scripturc will fan&ify thy affion ; even Grace itlddf
will fan thy Flame,—As to carthly Memorials, yet a
Jittle, While, and they arcall obliterated.  The ‘Tongue
of thofe, whofc Happinefs we have zealoufly promoted,
muft foon be filent in the Coffin.  Characters cut with
a Pen of lron, and committed to the folid Rock, will
ere long ceafe to be legible*. But as many aic in-
solled ¢ in the Lamb’s Book of Life,”” He himnfels
declarcs, fhall never be blotted out from thofe Annals
of Eternity . When a Flight of Years has moul-

% — Data_funi ipfis queque Fata Scpulihrise Juv.
+ Rav. i, §.
9 dered
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dered the triumphal Column into Duft: when the
brazen Statue perifhes, under the corroding Hand of
Time: thefe Honours flill continue ; flill are blooming
and incortuptible, in the World of Glory.

MaxE the extended Skies your Tomb ;

Lect Stars reconl your Worth & .
Yet krow, vain Mortals, all muil diey

As Nature's fedlisl Bireh,
Wouid bountcous Hedv'n indulge my Pray'r,

I fiaie a nobier Choice ;
Nor, living, wifh the pompous DPile ;

Nor, dead, regret the Lofs.

In thy tair Book of Lif: divine,
My Gon, infcribe my Name :

Therc let 1t fill fome humble Place,
Bencath the flaughtered Lamb.

Thy Saints, while Ages roil away,
In endlefs Fame furvive ;

Their Glories, o’er the Wrongs of Tiine
Greatly triumphaat, live,

YonnER Entrance leads, I fuppeis, to the iz,
Lt me tnn afide, and tahe one View of the Ilabitae
tion, and its "enants.——"The fullen Doz graks upon
its Ilinges: Not ufed to reccive many Vifitants, it
admits e with Relu@ance and  Munnurs.—3Y hag
meancth this fudden Trepidation; while [ defeend the
Steps, and am vifiting the pale Nations of the De.d f—=
Be compofud my Spirits ; there is nothing to fear, in’
thefe quiet Chambers. ¢ Here, even the Wicked caafe
¢ from troubling."”

Goop Heavens! what a folean Scene !—How
difmal the Gloom! Here is perpetual Darknefs, and
. Night even at Noon-day.—How Jolclul 15 Seituie !
kEa . Not
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Not one Trace of chearful Socicty; but Sorrow and
Terror feem to have made "This, their dreaded Abodz
—Hark ! how the hollow Dome refounds, at cvery
Tread. The Echoes, that long have flept, are awakencd ;
znd Jament, and figh, along the Walls.

A Beanm, or two, finds its Way throu-h the
Grates ; and reflcéts a feeble Glimmer, from the Nails,
of the Ciffius.  So many of thole fad Spedlacles, hah
concealed in Shades; half’ feen dimly by the "baletul
Twilight; add a decper Hotror to thefe gloomv Man-
fions.—1 pore upon tne Init.iptions, and am juit ablc to
pick out ; That iscte are the Remains of the K b and
Renowned.  No vulgar 12ead are depofited here. The
My iuflricns, and Rigl: Munsurable, have clain.cd
this for their lat Retieat.  And, indeed, they 1e-
tain fomewhat of a thadowy Pre-eminences  “Thew
lic, ranged in mournful Order, and in a Sort of filent
Pomp, under the Arches of an ample Sepulchre @ while
meaner Corpfes, without much Cercinony, ¢ go down
¢ to the Stones of the 1'ie.”

M v Apprchenfions recover from their Surprife. I
find, hcie ate no Phantoms, hut fuch as Fear raifes,—
Howecver, it £l amagcs e, to obferve the Wonders
of this nether Wopll.  "fhefe, who received vaft Re-
venyes, and called whole Lordfhips their own ; are heie
reduced to Half a Dozen Feet of Eaith, or confined
in a few Sheets of Lied. Rooms of Statz, and
fumptuous Furmture, arc refizned; for no other
Ornament than the Shroud, for no ether Apuitment
than the darkfome Niche.—Where is the Star, that
Llazed upon the Breaft; or Coronet, that glittered
round the Temples? “I'he only Remnains of departed
Dignity are, the Weather-beaten Hatchment, and the
tattered Kfcutchcon. I fie no fplendid Retinuc, fur-
rounding this fulitary Dwelling.  The lordly Equipage

hoveis
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havers no longer about the lifcles Mafter. He has no
other Attcndant, than a dufty Statue; which, while
the rezaidlefs World is as gay as ever, the Sculpter’s
1Iand has taught to weep.

T uosr, who gloried in high-born Anceftors, and
noble Pedigree; herc, drop their lofty Pretenfions.
They acknowledge Kindred with creeping Things,
anyl guarter £rms with the meaneft Repuies, They fuy
5 Corvuptiony, Thow art ;my Father 5 and to the Worm,
Thix art my Mother and my Sifler.—Or, thould they ftill
afiume the Stite of Distinction, ah! how impotent
were the Claim ! how apparent the Oftentation! Is it
faid by their Monument, H{1L.RE L1Es THE GREAT?
How calily is 1t rephed by the Lpedtator !

——— Fulfe Marble! Where ?
Notirinzy bt powr and fordid Dufi lies Here.

Rlortilying ‘U'ruth ! Sufficient, one would think, to
wean the moft fanguine Appetite, trom this tranfitory
State of 1hings; from its fXaly Sausfatlions, its
fading Glorics, its vamifhing Treafures.

For now, ye hing Fanitics of Lafe!
> YC lng
Yec ever-tempting, ever-cheating 'rain !
Where are ye Now ? And what is your Amount ?

Wizar is all the World, to thefe poor breathl (s
Beings ?—What aie their Ph vines? A Bubble broke,
—What their Honears? A Dream thzt s forgotteh,—
What the Suin-total of their £nsoyments bolow ? Once,
pezhap v, it appeared to inexper.enced and fond Delire,
fometning confiderable.  But, now j)cath has meafured
it with his Line, and weighad it in his Scale, what is
the Upfhot? Alas! it is thorter than a Span; lighter
than thc dancing Spark ; and diiven away like the
diffolving Smoke.

E 3 Inpurce,



54 MEDITATIONS

Inpvecs ,mySmm a ferious Paufe. Racullid
all the zav Trings, that wers wont to dazzle thy Eves,
and mvergle thy Al Sons,  Tere, examine thore Bais
of Sen'>.  Here, form a2n Ditunate of their rewr Falne.
Suppofe tiy it fnll, amany e Favourttes of Fortune ;
who :oud in the Lap of Blaafire ; wiho fhine in the
Robes of [tonour 3 and fwim ia 'ides of inexhaufted
Riches.  Yet, how fon world the patling Bell pro-
cliim thy §ait! AL, when once that Iron Cull, has
fuminoned oot aav! tae Roekoning ; where would
all tncie CGiar L ctovs be P A it Petied, how will
all the Poeeontie of the moit affleent, {plondid, or
Junur cus Concus't nees, vamls inte ety Aur '—
Aund i fn oy piets to paasonately to be covetdd ?

THANK vor, j¢ Pc’iu of founding Titles, and
az rt Name . Yo have tauzht me more of the
Lictloniefs of tie World, thar ail the Volumes of my
l.i'.).'--'y. YVour Noility arayod ina Winding- fheet
«.oredear rwoutdening wan Wing oare the mogt
m(l- Duelie Proo, of  the  tvagodn e d
T hu.; o Isever, Pady, dud Providence write this
impoitant !‘un‘t, in fech Lo able Chwallers; as in the
Athes of 15 Levd, ¢ an the Corpie of Ils Grace % —
Lev others, o they pleuie, pay ther obiauious (.uurt
to your we ity Soiy and ¥ abuy Lawny or anvioufly
fue, tor Procoaenp. My “Hhaaghas thall olten re-
fort, in penine Coorne n\'-l.-:w.l, to the Scpulchres of
thar Sines; wnd b, hon therr fecpmr Dut—to
Vatoabotans oo Maatal =0 flaad s
eagazod o Lvery todwe st whieat, o the hude Ine
teretds i b ime-(s gor atove the Joalive Amufe-
nieuts ot Hm‘uur, tiw gouty Dinie s of Wealth; and
all the empry dDradows of u poimug Wetid,

woder i .y

¥ e M fila futtetur
Concdula fint cavimnum Copt il gy Juv.

Hark !
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Harx! what Sound is that !—In fuch a Situation,
every Noife alarms.—Solemn and flow, it breaks
again upon the filent Air.—"Tis the Striking of the
Clock.—Dcligned, one would imagine, to rati‘y all
my ferious Meditations, M ** nke, . .ays Amen, and
fets a decly to every unpro.wg Hint, It tel's ne
"Ubzt anotht1 Puition of my appointed Time, is elapfed,
One cuils ity © the Knai of my depaitad Hours”
’Tis the Watch-word o Visilance and Achviee, It
cries in the kar ot Reaton; ¢ Redrem the [I'ime.
« Catch the favourabic Gules of Oppertunity: O
¢ catch tnem, whi.c they b cathe ; before they are ir-
¢« recoverably loft.  The Span of Lafe fhortens con-
« tinually.  “T'hy Minutes are all upon the Wing, and
¢¢ haftening to be gone. Thou art a Borderer upon
¢« Eternity; and making incefiant Advances to the
¢ State, thou art contemplating,”  May the Admoni-
tion fink deep, into an attennive and obedient Mind !

" May it tcach me tuat H.awvenly Arithmetic, of * num-
¢ benng my Days, and applying my Heart unte
¢ Wifdom !I'*

1 HAvE often walked, beneath the impending Pro-
montory’s criggy Clitf; 1 have fometimes trod the
vafl Spaces of me loady Defart; and penetrated the
inmoit-Receiles of the dreary Cavern @ but never, never
beheld Nature louring, with fo tremendors a Form;
never felt fuch Impredions of Auwe, flriking cold on my
Heurt; as under thefe black-browed Aiches, amidft
thefe muuldy +Valls, and furrounded by fuch rucful Ob-
je&ts.  Where Melancholy, deepeft Mclancholy, for
cver fpreads her Raven Wings.—i.ct me now emerge
from the damp and dreadiul Oblfcurity.—F arewel, ye
Seats of Defolation, and Shades of Death! Gladly I
revifit the Realms of Day.

E Havine
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HAvING caft a futerficial View, upon thefe Recep-
taeles of the Dead; Curiofity prompts my lnquiry to a
more intimate Survey, Could we draw back the Co-
vering of the | omb ; could we difcern, What thofe are
now, who oince were Mortali—O! how would it
furprife, and grieve us! Swrt2ife us, to behold the pre-
digious Transformation, which has tiken place on
every Individual ; zrive us, to obferve ke [Mfhonour
done 10 our Nature in gencral, within thefe fubterra-
neous Lodgments ! .

HERE, the {weet and winning A4/ ~7, that wore per-
petually an atwacine Smile; grins horribly = naked,
ghaftly skull.—T'he Eje, that outfh e tiie J1amond's
Brilliancy ; and vlanced its lovely Li: hiuing, into the
moft guarded Heart: Alas! Whare it it® W here fhall
we find the rolling Sparkicr ? How we ail its fprighely
Beams cclipfed! toruily eqipfed '—"U'he Toizue, that
once commanded sl the Power of kloquence, in this
ftrange Lard ha< < forgot its Cunrinz.”  Where are
now thofe Suains of Hurmory, which ravithed our
Ears? Where is that Flow of Perfuafion, which car-
ried captive our Judgments? The great Mefter of
Language and of Song, is become filunt as the Night
that furrounds him.— l'he pam,rcl Figh, fo lately
cloathed in Purple and fine Linen, how is it covered
rudely with Clods of Clay! ‘I herc was a ‘T'ime, when
the timproufly nice Creature, would fcatce ¢ * adven-
¢ ture to fet a Foot upon the Greund, for Delicat nefs
¢ and Tendernefs ;* but is now enwrapped in clammy
Earth, and fleeps «n no fuiter a Pillow than tie ragzed
Gravel-ftones.—Here, < the ffrang Men bow them-
“ klves.” The nervous Armis unfl:ung ; the brawny
Sinews are relaxed ; the Limbs, not loug ago the Seats

#* Deut. xxviii, §6.
of
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of Vigour and AQivity, lie down motionlefs; and the
Bones, which were as Bars of lion, are crumbled into

Dutt.

HFRE, the Man of Bufincefs forgets all his favourite
Schemes, and difcontinues the Purfuit of Gain,
Here, is a total Stand to the Circulation of Mer-
chandize, and the Hurry of Trade. In thefe foli-
tary Recefies; as in the Building of Selomon’s
Temple; is heard no-Sound of the Hammer and Ax.
The Winding-theet and the Coflin, are the utmoft
Pound of all earthly Devices. ¢ Hitherto may they
¢ go, but no farther.”—Here, the Sons of Pleafure take
a final Farewel, of their dear Delights. No more is
the Senfuzliit anointed with Qil, or crowned with Rofe-
buds, Hc chants no mose, to the Mclody of the Viol;
nor revels any longer at the Banquet of Wine. Inftead
of fumptuous Tables, and delicious Treats, the poor
Voluptuary is Himé if a ¥eaft for fattened Infes ; the
Reptile riots in his Fleth; ¢ the Worm feeds fwcetly
¢ on hiin ®.”—Here alfo, Beauty tails; bright Beauty
drops her Luftre here. O! how her Roles tade, and
her Lilies languifh, in this bleak Soil! How does the
grand Leveller pour Contempt, upon the Charmer of
our Hearts! How turn to Deformity, what captivated
the World before!

CouLp the Lrver have a Sight of his once inchant-
ing Fair-onc; what a flartling Aftonifhment would
feize him |—¢¢ Is This the Olje&, I not long ago fo
< paffionately admired! 1 faid, the was divinely fair ;
¢ and thought her, fomewhat more than mortal, Her
« Form, was Symmetry itfelf; every Elegance breathed
¢ in her Air; and all the Graces waited on her Mo-
¢ tions,—"1'was Mufic, when fhe fpoke : but, when

¢ job xxiv, z0,

fhe
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the fpoke Encouragement, *twas little lcfs than Rap-
ture. How iny Heart danced, to thofe charming Ac-
cents !—And can that, which, fome Wecks ago, was
% to Admiration kovly, be now fo infufferably /laatl jame ?
¢ —Where are tiofe blufhing Chucks? Where the
s¢ coral Lips? Whcre that ivory Neck, on which the
« curling Jet, in fuch glofly Rinalets, lowed? With
¢¢ g thoufand other Beautics of Perfon, and ten thou-
<« fand Delicaciss of Action *?-=Amazing lierztion !
« Delufory Blifts !—Fondly I gazed u,.un tne gliticring
& Lleteor. It faone blighlly sand " aiftack itlor a My
« £ra permancnt wnd 4 u L Good. o Bathews it
& fallen ! tancn o an Cib, o its ewn ! And all
¢ that I can tace ca Laithy s but a padria 14

aad

118, poor Fhrei’t! lie dccp, as thou deft, i1 ebfcure
Darknefs. Let M. Lt, with her impanctiahie Shades,
al--ays conceal l.'.-.-.‘. May no prving Frey be Wit-
nefs to thy Dlh_.,r..c' s but et thy furiacing 8,000, think
upon thy State; wiin they coniempiate, the {doi in the
Glafs. When the peafing Image rifes gracetully to
View, furrounded witha W ‘orld ot Charms ; and fluihed
with Joy, at the Confcioufnes of ticm ail =T ', in
thofe Minutes of “I'ca.paation and Duanger, when YVauity
ufes to fteal irito the Thoughts—Then, let them re-
member, what a /.i! of Harror is drawn over a Fuce;
which was once.beautiful and bulliant, as theiis.
Such a feafonable Rifleétion, might regulate the La-
bouis of the Toilet: and create a more carnett Salici-
tude, to polifh the ‘Fewel, than to varnith the Cafker. It
might then becom their highcft Ambition, to have the

® Duo fugit Venns? Heu' Quove Color ? decens
Quo Motu; § Qid habet rllivs, illus,
Que fprrabat Awores,
Qua me fucpucrat wmi:d Hox.

Mind
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Mind decked with divine Virtues ; and dreffed after the
amiable Pattern of their Redeemer’s Holinefs.

AND would this prejudice their Perfons, or depreci-
ate their Charms?—Quite the Rcverfe! It would
fpread a fort of ITeavenly Glory, over the fincft Set of
Featares; and heighten the Lovelinefs of every other
engaging Accomplithment.—What is yet a more in-
viting Confideration ; thefe Flowers would not wither
with Nature, nor be tarnithed by Time; but would
open contmually into richer Beautics, and flourifh even
in the Winter of Age.—But, the moft incomparable
Recommendation of thefe noble Qualities, is; That,
from their hallowed Relics, as from the fragrant Afhes
of the Phanix, will ere long arife an illuftrious Formn g
brignt, as the Wings of Angels ; lafting, as the Light
of the new Fernfulem.

For my Part; the Remembrance of this fad Révo-
Jution, fthall make me adamed to pay my Devotion, to
a Shrine of perithing Fleth 5 and afraid, to expeét all
my Happinefs, from {o brittle a Joy. e thall teach me,
not to think too Lighly of wcll-proportioned Clay;
thoneh formed in te moft elegant Mould, and ani-
mated with the fweetelt Soul. *Tis Heaven’s laft,
hefl, and crowning Gite ;—to be reccived with Grati-
iudeyand cherithed with Lowe, asa moft valuable Blefling ;
nct worfhipped, with the Incente of Flattesy, £and
Strains of fulfome Adorauon, as a Goddefs.—It“Wwill
cure, [ wufty the Dotage of my Eyes: and incliné me
always to prefer the lublhntml ¢ (Jrnaments, -of a
¢ meck and virtuous Spirit ;” before the tranfient De-
gorations, of ‘W hite and Red on the Skin.

Hizs,
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IirrE, I called in my roving Meditations, from their
long Excarfion on this tender Subject.  Fancy liftened
a while, to the Soliloquy of a2 Lover. Now Judgment
refumes the Reins, and guides my T’houghts to more
near znd [clf-interefting Inquiries.—However, upon a
Review of the whole Scene ; crowded with Speczacles of
Afereality, and Tiophies of Death; 1 could nog forbear
fmiting my Breaft, and fetching a Sigh, and lamenting
over the nobleft of all vifible Beings, laid proftrate
under the Fect of < the pale Horfe, and his Rider *.”
—{ could not forbear repeating that pathetic Exclama-
tion ; ¢ O Thou + Adam, what befl thou dine > What
Defolation has thy Difobedience wrought in the Earth!
—3ce the Malignity, the ruinous Malignity of Sin/
Sin, has demolifhed fo many flately Struclures of Fleth:
Sin, has made fuch Havock, among the moft cxcelient
Ranks of Gop’s lower Creation: And Sin (that deadly
Bane of our Naturc) would have plunged our better
Part, into the execratle Horrors of the nethermoft Hell ;
had not our merciful Mediutor intcrpofed, and given
Himfelf for our Ranfom.—"Therefore, what grateful
Acknowledgments, docs the whole Warld of penitent
Sinners owe; what ardent Returns of Love, will a
whole Heaven of glorified Belicvers pay; to fuch a
Friend, Bencfadtor, and Deliverer!

.. MusinG upon thefe melancholy Objeéts, a faithful
Remerfbrancer fuggefls from  within—¢« Muft this
¢ fad Change fuccced in me alfo? Am I to draw my
¢« Jaft Gafp; to become a breathlefs Corple; and be,
¢ what I deplorc1? Is there a Time approaching,

¢ when

#* Rev. vi. 8. 4+ 2 Efdr. vii, 41.

1 1 pafs, with melan hcly State,

Ry all thcfe folumn Heups ot Fate;
6 And
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% when this Body fhall be carried out upon the Bier, and
<« configned to its clay-cold Bed? While fome kind
¢ Acquaintance, perhaps, may drop one parting Tear;
¢ and crv, Alas! my Brother! —Is the Time ap-
¢ proaching ?’—Nothing is more certain. A Decree,
much furer than the Law of the Afedes and Perfians, has
irrevocably determined the IJoom.

SHouLD one of thefe ghaftly Figures, burft from his
Counfincment ; and ftart up, in frightful Deformity,
betoie me—>thould the baggurad Sdeleton, lift a clattering
Haund ; and point it full in my View—fhould it open the
futfened Jaws; and, with a hoarfe tremendous Mur-
mur, break this profound Silence—fhould it accoft e,
as Sumucl’s Apparition addreficd the trembling King—
s Tie Lorp fhall didiver 'l'hcc alfo ints the Hands of

, Dearh, Yer a Little 1:'.'. 4y and Thou jhalt be with
« e *."—"U'he filemn 3 ... .3, delivered in fo ftriking
a Munner, muft thongly in:pre's my Imagination. A
Meflage in "I'nunder, would fcarce fink deeper.—Yet,
there is abundantly greater Reafon to be alarmed, by
that expiefs Licclaration of the Lokp Gob Almighty,

And think, as loft and fud 1 tread

Above the vencrable Dead,
s Time was, like me, they Lifl pollivd ; N
¢ And Time will be, when I fhall refl.” ParRNEL.

* 1 Sam. xxviii. 19. On this place, *uc Datch Tranﬂati)r of the
Meditations has added a Notc; 1o « miect, very probably, what he
fuppofes a Miflake. Ou the fare *opwhuow, T prefume, the
Compilers of our Rubric aidzied 12 13} Vale of Euddus, xlvis tq
be omutted, in the datly Servae of e Comeh. But that the Sen.
timent, hinted above, 15 ftecly true, that 1z svas sen Sshine Sauel
hirsfelf, (not an infernal Spint. p.rfonating (e ophet,) who ap-
pearcd to the Female Necromancer at 12 Lo, appeared, not i
Compliance with any dist Jhcal Ineantation batin Purfuance of the
divine Commiflion, t'is, I thiuk. is fully pioved in the Hifforecel

Aecount of the Life of David, Vol, 1. Ciap. 3.
s« Thou. .
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« Thou fhalt furely die.”—Well then, fince Sentence is
pafled ; fince I am a condemned Man; and know not,
when the Dead Warrant may arrive : let me die to Sin;
and dic to the /7 zrld; before 1 die beneath the Stroke
of a Righteous Gon. Let me cmploy the little uncer-
tain Interval of Rcipite from Lxecution; in preparing
for a happicr State, and a better Lite.  ‘I’hat, when the
fatal Moment comes, and I am con.manded to thut my
Eyes, upon all 'Things here below ; I may open them
again, to fee my Saviour in the Manfions above.
Since this Body, which is fo fcarfully and wondcr-
fully made, muft fall to Picces in the Grave: fince I
muft foon refign all my bodily Powers to Darknefs, In-
ativity, and Corruption : let it be my conftant Care
to ufe them well, while [ poflefs them !—Let my Hands
be ftretched forth to relicve the Needy; and always be
more ¢ ready to give, than to rcceive.”—Let my
XKnees bend, in deepetl Huniliation, before the Throne
of Grace: while my Eyes are caft down to the Earth,
in penitential Confufion; or devoutly looking up to
Heaven, for pardoning Mercy |—In every friendly In+
terview, let the ¢ Law of Kindnefs dwell on my
¢ Lips;” or rather, if the Scrioufnefs of my Acquaint-
ace permi's, let the Gofpel of Peace flow from my
Tongue. O! that I might be enabled, in every pub-
lic Concourfe, to lift up my Voice like a Trumpet;
and pour abroad 2 more joyful Sound, than its moft
melodious Accents, in proclaiming the glad Tidings of
free Salvation !-—Be fhut, my Ears, rcfolutely fhut,
againft the malevolent Whifpers of Slander, and the
contagious . Breath of filthy Talking. But be {wift to
hear the Inftru&ions of Wildom; be all Attention,
when your REpEEMER fpeaks; imbibe the precious
Truths; and convey them carefully to the Heart.—
1Catry me, my Feety to the Temple of the Lorp ; J;
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the Beds of the Sick; and Houfzs of the Poor.—
May all my Members, devoted intirely to my divine
Mafter, be the willing Inftruments of promoting his
Glory.

TwurN, ye Embalmers, you may fpare your Pains.
Thefe Works of Faih, and Labours of Love; thefe
fhall be my Spices and Perfumes.  FEowrapped in thefe,
I would lay me gently down, and flcep fweetly in the
blefled JEsus; hoping, that Gop will « give Com-
* mandment concerning my Bones ;*” and one Day
fetch them up from the Duft, as Silver from the Fur-
nace, purified, ¢ 1 fay not, feven times, but feventy
¢ times 1cven.”

Herg, my Contemplation took Wing; and, in an
Inftant, alighted in the Garden, adjoining to Mount
Culvaiy. Having viewed the Ahode of my deceafed
Feilow-Creatures; mcthought, I longed to fee the
Place, whete our Lorv liv.—And, O! what a mar-
vellous Spectacle was once exhibited, in this memor-
able Sepulchre ! He, ¢ who clothes Himfelf with Light,
 as with a Garment; and walks upon the Wings of
¢¢ the Wind *;” IIE was pleafed to wear the Habi-

liments ,

* The Scriptures, fpeaking of the Supreme Being, fay—He
walkith upon the Waves of the Sea; to denote his uncontroulable
Power, 7ub ix. <¥'—He walketh in the Circuit of Heaven ; to exprefls
the Immenfity of his Prefence, Fob xxii. 13.—FHe walketh upon the
Wings of the Hind; to fignify the amazing Swiftnefs of his Opee
ratious, Pl civ. 3.—In which laft Pnafe, there is, I think, an
Elegance and Emphafis, not taken Notice of by our Commentators, .
yet unequalled in any Wiiter.—Not, He flieth; He runneth 3 but,
He walketh » and that, on the very Wings of the Wind ; on the moft
inpetuous of Elements, roufed into its utmoft Rage, and fweeping
aloug with inconceivable Rapidity.—A Tumul in Nature, not to
+be deferibed, is the compojed and fadsie Work of the DEITY,

A Speedy’
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Jiments of Mortality, and dwell among the profirate
Dead.—Who can repeat the wondrous ‘I'ruth, too
often? Who can dwell upon the tranfporting Theme,
too long ! HE, who fits inthroned in Glory, and dif-
fufes Blifs amnong all the heavenly Hofls; HE was
once a pale and bloody Corpfe, and pretled this little

Spot.

O Dearu! how great was thy Triumph in that
Hour! Never did thy gloomy ‘Rc.:lms contain juch a
Prifoner before.—Prifoncr, did I fay i No; He was
more than Conqueror. Lle arofe, fur more mnghty than
Sampfon, from a tranfient Slumbcer; broke down the
Gates, and demolifhed the Strong-holds, of thofe dark
Dominions.—And this, O Mortals, This is your only
Confolation and Security. JEsus has trod the dreadful
Path, and fmoothed it for your Paflage.—JEsus, flecp-
ing in the Chambers of the Tomb, has brizhtened the
difmal Manfion; and left an inviting Odour, in thofe
Beds of Duft. The dying Jesus (Never let the com-
fortable Truth depart from your niinds! The dying
Jesus) is your fure Protection, your unqueftionable
Paffport, through the Territorics of the (rave. Be-
lieve in Him; and they fhall prove a ¢ Highway to
¢ Sion;” fhall tranfmic you fafe to Paradife. RBelicve
in Him; and you fhall be no Lofers, but unfpeakable
Gainers, by your Diflolution. For, hear what the
Oradte of Hecaven fays, upon this important Ioint :
Whefo belicveth in Me, fhall never die *.—~W hat fub-

A Speed, not to be meafured, is (with Reverence 1 ufe the Ex-
preflion, and to comport with our low Methods of Conception) the
Jolema and majeftic Foot-pare of JEHOVAIl—How flat arc the
following Lines, even in the great Mafter of Lyric Song,
Ocyor Cervis, & agente Nimbos
Ocyor Euro,

'wllen compared with this inimitable Stroke of divine Poetry =1fc
-llhtl upon the Fings of the Wind. .

# John xi. 26.
fime,
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lime, and emphatical Language, is This ! Thus much,
at leaft; it muft import—¢ The Nature of that“laft
« Changey* fhall be furpnfingly altered, for the better.

« It fhall no longer be inflicted, 2sa Pumﬁment; bue
¢ rather be -voxchfafed, as a Blefling. To fuch Per-
“ fons, it fhall come attended, with fuch a Train of

¢ Benefits; as will render it a Kind of happy ImlPro-
< priety, to call it Dying. Dying! No; ’tis "

< they truly begin to hve. ‘Their kxit, 1s the End of
& their Frailty, and Their Entrance upon Perfe@ion.’
¢ Their laft Groan is the Prelude to Lite'and lmmorm

« tality,” -

O yE timorous Souls, that are terrified at the Sound
of the paffing Bell: that turn pale, at the Sight of an
opened Grave ; and can fcarce behold 2 Coffin or &
Skull, without a fhuddering Horror: Ye that areis

nd:f ¢ to the grifly Tyrant, and tremble at the Shak-
ing of his iron Rod, cry mighuly to the Father of
your Spirits, for Faith 1 bis” dear Son. Faith, will
tree you from your Slivery *. Faith, will embolden

you

Death’s Terror it the Mountain Fauk temovel% -

*Tus Kgyth difarms Deftruflion ~

Bcheoe, #hérdook with Trumph on the Tomby ]

Thefe, snd fome other Quotations, Iammdubmﬁlq:

the Mgﬂ Thougdts, efpecrally from Night the Fourth. In ﬂuﬂ.
Lnergy of 9ge, Sublimuty of Sentument, and the moft )
fite Beautses of Poetry, are the leaf} PerfeQions to be admired. d
mofl every Jand }low with Pevotion nfes into tbtmt
Apprchenfions of the adorable mer ; and 13 a
the mofl lively Faith in His All-fufficient Medratron, q&'h
of this excellent Performance bas the peculiar Felicty, of
hing all the Strength of Sule, and, Del
with the graod and Mhngmim. ":Z Cllnﬁulny.
‘rhoughu the highet the Rvey s and
prt :h&lqmumhﬁ!lﬁﬂ- mﬂ'dr

Vo, Io




66 MEDITATIONS

you to tread on (this fierceft of) Serpents *.—-Old
Simeon, clafping the Child Jesus in the Arms of his
Flefh, and the glorious Mediator in the Arms of his
Faith, departs with Tranquility and Peace. ‘That bit-
ter Perfecutor Saul, having won CHrisT; being
found in CHRIST ; longs to be difmifled from cum-
brous Clay, and kindles into Rapture at the Profpect
of Diffolution 4. Methinks, I fee another of IMmma-
wuzL’s Followers, trufting in his Saviour ; leaning on
his Beloved ; go down to the filent Shades, with Com-
pofure and Alacrity t.—In This powerful Name, an
innumerable Company of finful Creaturés have fet up
their Banners; and ¢ overcome, through the Blood of
« the Lathb.” Authorized by the Captain of thy Sal-
vation, Thox alfo mayft fet thy Feet, upon the Neck
of this King of Terrors. Furnifhed with this Anti-
dote, Thox alfo mayft play around the Hole of the Afp,
and put thy undaunted Hand on this Cockatrice-Den §.
Thou mayft | feel the Viper faftening to thy mortal
Part, and fear no Evil: Thou fhalt one Day fhake it
off by a joyful Refurretion, and fuffér no Harm.

ResurrecTion! That cheating Word eafes my
Mind of an anxious Thought, and folves a2 moft mo-
mentous Queftion. I was going to afk; ¢ Where-
% fore do all thefe Corpfes lie here, in this abject Con-
¢ dition? Is This their final State? Has Death con-
¢¢ quered? and will the Tyrant hold Captivity captive?
“ How long wilt thou forget them, O Lorp? For

our Tafle, but prepare us for Death, and ripen us for Glory. I
never take up this admirable Piece, but I am ready 1o cry Outm——
Tocum vivere amem, trcum obeam Lbens ; i. e. ** Infpire me with fuch
¢¢ a spirit, and Life fhall be delightful, nor Death itfelf unwel-
8¢ come.”

' ®Luke t Phil.i. 13. 2 Tim. iv. 7,8 i

X, 19. il.i. 33. 2 Tim.iv.7,8. $aPet.i. 14s.

§laxi. 8. | AQs xaviii. g5. ! :

’ “ ever i’

9
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s¢ ever I”’—No, faith the Voice fronr Heaven, the
Werd of divine Revelationy The Righteous are all
€ Prifoners of Hope ®*.” There is an Hour (an awful
Secret That, and known only to all-forcfecing: Wif-
dom) an appointed Hour there is, when an A& of
Grace will pafs the Great Scal above, and give them an
univerfal Difcharge ; a general Delivery from the Abodes
of Corruption.—Then, fhall the Lorp Jrsus defcend
from Heaven, with the Shout of the Archangel, and
the Trump of Gob. * Deffruftisn itfelf fhall hear his
Call, and the obedient Grave give up her dedl. Ina
Moment, inthe Twinkling of an Eye, they fhake off
the Sleep of Ten thoufand Years; and fpring forth,
like the bounding Roe, to ¢ meet their Lorp in the
¢ Air.”

Avnp, O! with what cordial Congratulations ; what
' tranfporting Endearments; do the Soul and Body,
thofe affeionate Companions, reunite! DBut, with
how much greater Demontftrations of Kindnefs, are
they both received, by their compaffionate Redcemer !
The Antient of Days, who comcs in the Clouds of
Heaven, is ‘their Friend; theit Fathcr; their Bride=
groom. He comes with irrefiftible Power and infinite
Glory; but they have nothing to fear from his majeftic
Appearafice. Thofc tremendous Solemnities, which {pread
Defolation and Aftonifhment through the Uniyerfe 3
feive only to inflame their Love, and heighten their
Hopes. The Judge, the awful Judge, amidft all his
Magpnificence and Splendor, vouchfafes to confefs their
Names ; vouchfufes to commemorate their Fidelity,
before all the Inhabitants of the Skies, and the whale
aflfembled Wc::ld. .

. hba il- 13,
Fn Harel
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HArRk! the Thunders arc huthed. See! the
Lightnings ccafe their Rage. The Angelic Armies
ftand in filent Sufpence. The whole Race of Adam, is
wrapped in pleafing, or anxious ExpeQation.—And
now, that adorable Perfon, whofe Favour is better
than Life; whofe Acceptance is a Crown- of Glory;
lifts up the Light of his Countenance upon the Righte-
ous. Hec fpeaks; and what ravithing Words procecd
from his gracious Lips! \What’Ecftafies of Delight,
they enkincle in the Dreafts of the Faithful '« I ac-
¢ cept you, O my Pecpl | Ye arc they, that believed
“jin my Namc. Ye arc they, that renunced Your-
¢ felves, and are comthit: in Me. 1 fee no Spot or
¢ Blemifh in you; for ye are wafhed in my Lloud,
“ and cloathed with my Rightcoufnefs. Rencwed by
¢ my Spirit, ye¢ have glorified me on Earth, and have
 been faithful unto Death.  Come, then, ye Servants
% of Holinefs, cnter into the Joy of your Lorb.
% Come, ye Children of Light ; ye Blefled of my Fa-
& ther ; reccive the King lom, that fhall never be re-
“ moved ; wear the Crown, which fadeth not away;
“ and c1joy Phafures for evermore !

Tuca, it will be one of the fmalleft Privileges of
the Righteous, that they fhall languifh no more ; that
SicKnefs will never again fhow her pale Countenance,

- in their Dwellings ¥, Death itfelf will be ¢ {wallowed
“up in Viflory.” That fatal Javelin; which has
drank ¢he Blocd of Monarchs, and finds its Way to
the Hearts of all the Sons of A/am; fhall be utterly
brokeg. T'hat enormous Scythe; which has ftruck
-'® Yuiak, fpeaking of the new Yerufalems mentions this, as one
of us lmmuasties; Zie Inkabitants thereof fhall no more fay, I an

Jick.  Another Cloufe, in s Royal Charter, 1,.ns thus; GOD

Shall wipe amray all Lears from thar Eyes; and then fhall be no more

Death, neither Sorrow, nor Crymy ; nether fiald ihere be any more
Pains 13, xxxiu, 24, Rev, xxi. 4.

1

Empires
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Empires from their Root, and fwept Ages and Genera-
tions into Oblivion; fhall lie by in perpetual Ufelefl-
nefs. Sin alfo, which filled thy Quiver, thou infatiate
Archer |—Sin, which ftrung thy Arm with refiftlefs
Vigour—which pointed all thy Shafts with inevitable
Dettru&ion—Sin, will then be donc away. WVhatever
is frail, or depraved, will*be thrown off with our Gravce
cloaths. All to come is perteét Holinefs, and confum-
mate Happinefs ; thesTerm of whofe Continuance is

Etcrnity.

OETerNtiTY! Elernity! How are our boldeft,
our ftrongeft Thoughts, loft and overwhclmed ip thee!
Who can.fct Landmarks, to_limit thy Dimenfions; or
find Plumbcts, to fathom thy Depths ?  Arithmeticians
have Figures, to compute ail the Progreflions of Time.
Aftronemers have Inftruments, to calculate the Dif-
tancts of the Planets. But what Numbers can ftate,
what Lines can gauye, the Lengths and Breadths of
Eternity? ¢ It 1s higher than Heaven; what canft
¢ thou do! deepcr than Hell ; what canft theu know ?
¢ The Meafure thereof, is longer than the Earth,
¢ broader than the Sea *.”

MysTERIOUS, mighty Exiftence! A Sum, not to
be leflened by the largeft Deductions ! An Extent, not
to be contracted by all poffible Diminutions! None can
truly fay, attcr the mott pl‘OdlBIOllS Waite of Ages;
¢ S0 much of Fternity is gone.” TFor, when Mil-
lions of Centuries are elapfed, it is but juft com-
mencing; and, when Millions more have run their
ample Round, it will be no nearer ending. Yea,
when Ages, nunieraus as the Bloom of Spring; in=
creafed by the Herbage of Summer; both augmemed‘
by the Leaves of Autumn, and all multiplied by the _

* Job xi. 8, 9. -
¥F3 Drope
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Dreps of Rain, which drown the Winter—when thefe,
and ten thoufand times ten thoufand more—more than
can be reprefented by any Similitude, or imagined by
any Conception—when all thefe are revolved and finifh-
ed; Etcrnity, valt, boundlefs, amazing Eternity, will
anly be beginning !

- Wnar a pleafing, yect awful Thought is this | Full
of Delight, and full of Dread. O! may it alarm our
Fears; quicken our Hopes; and animate all our £n.
deavours ! Since we are foun to launch into this end.
lefs and inconceivable State ; let us give 1l Diligence,
to fecure our Fntrance into Blifs.-~New, let us give
all Diligence; becaufe there is no Alteration,, in the'
Scenes of Fluturity. ' The Wheel never turns: All is
ftedfaft and immoveable beyond the Grave. \Vhether
we are then feated on the T'hrone, or firctched on the
Rack ; a Seal will be fct to our Condition, by the
Hand of everlafting Mercy, or inflexible Juflice.—
The Saints always rejoice amidft the Smiles of Hea-
ven; their Harps are perpctually tuned; their Tri-
umphs admit of no Interruption.—The Ruin of the
Wicked is irremediable. ‘I'he fatal Sentence, once
pafled, is ncver to be repealed, No Hope of exchang-
ing their doleful [labitations. But all ‘Things bear the
fame difinal Afped, for ever and ever.

Tut Pickd—My Mind recoils ¥, at the Appre-
benfion of their Mifery. It has ftudioufly waved the
fearful Subj.ét; and fccms unwilling to purfue it, even
now.—But 'tis better to rdfle€t upon it, for a few Mi-
gutes ; than to cndure it, to eternal Ages. Pecrhaps,
the Confideratlon of their aggravated Mifery, may be
profitab’y terrible : may teach me more highly to prize
the Saviour, who ¢ dclivers from going down into the

® v Animus meminiffe horret, InElague refugit, Vira,
S % boltome
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« bottomlefs Pit:” may drive me, like the Avenger’s
Sword, to this only City of Refuge, for obnoxious
Sinners.

THE Wicked feem to lie here, like Malefaloys, in
a deep and ftrong Dungeon ; referved againft the Day
of Trial.— Their Departure was without Peace.”
Clouds of Horror, fat louring upon their clofing Eye-
lids; moft fadly foreboding the ¢ Blacknefs of Dark-
 nefs for ever.” When the laft Sicknefs feized their
Frame, and the inevitable Change advanced; whea
they faw the fatal Arrow, fitting to the Strings ; faw
the deadly Archer, aiming at their Heart ; and felt the
envenom’d Shaft, faftened in their Vitals—Good Gop |
what Fearfulnefs came upon them! What horrible
Drecad overwhelmed them ! How did they ftand fbud-
dering and aghaft, upon the tremendous Precipice!
Exceflively afraid to plunge into the Abyfs of Eternity,
yet utterly unable to maintain their Standing on the
Verge of Life.

O! wHAT pale Reviews, what ftartling Profpeéls,
confpire to augment their Sorrows !|—They look dack-
ward, and behold! a moft melancholy Scene! Sins
unrepented of ; Mercy flighted ; and the Day of Grace
ending '—They look forward, and nothing prefents
itfelf, but the tighteous Judge ; the dreadful Tribunal 3
and a moft folemn Reckoning —They roll around theie
affrighted Eyes, on attending Friends. If Accome
plices in Debauchery; it fharpens their anguith, to
confider this farther Aggravation of their Guilt; That
they have not finned alone, but drawn others into the
Snare. If religious Acquaintance; it ftrikes a frefh
Gath into their Hearts, to think of never fecing them
any more, but only at an unapproachable Diftance, fe-
parated by the unpaflable Gulf.

Ar laft, perhaps, they begin to pray. Finding no
other poflible Way of Relief, they pte confirained to

. Fgs apply
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apply unto the A'mighty.- With-trembling Lips, and
a faltering 7o ‘gue, they cry unto that Sovereign Be-
ing ‘¢ who kilts aud m.Kes alive.”—2ut why. have
they deferred, fo L. g Juierred their Addrefles to Gop ?
Why-have they At yed all his Counfels ; and ftood in-
corrigiile, unwer s inceflant Reproofs? How often
huve thcy been forcwarned of thete Terrors; and moft
imperiarately intreated, to feck the L OR D, while he
might be frurd *=—l wifh, thcy may obtain Mercy at
the cleventh, ac the lait Hour. °1 wifh, they may be
foatchid from the Jaws ; the opencd, thg gaping, the
almoft c!eiing Jaws of Damnation.  But, alas! Who
can tell, v-hether affronted Majefty, will lend an Ear to
their Co.rplint? Whether tire boly One will work a
Mirzcle of Grace, in Lichalf of fuch Tranfgreflors 2
He .y, for aught any Mortal knows, € laugh at their
¢ Calu:nivy, and mock when their Fear cometh.”
Thus they lie, groaning opt the poor Remains of
Lifs ; thewr Limbs bathed in Sweat 5 their Heart ftrug-
gling with convultive Thices; Paius infupportable
throbbing in cvery Puife; and innumcrable Darts of
Agony transfixing their Confcience.
In that dread Morment, hew the frantic Soul
Raves round the IWalls of her Ciay Tencment ;
Runs to cuch Avenve ; and flvicks for Help ;
But foricks in vain! How wifbfully She looks
On ai. Sire's leaving, now no longer her's !
A little bnger, yet a little longer,
O! mnght She flay, to wafh away her Crimes,
And fit ber for her Paffazey Mournful Sight!
Irr very Eyes weep Blood 3 and every Groan
She beaves, is big with dloryor : But the Foe,
Like a flennch Murdver, fleady to bis Purpofe,
, Pnr/m-: ber clofe. thro’ ev’ry Lane of Life,
. Nor miyes once the Track 5 but preffes emy

- . Ttﬂ
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.T:'II, forc'd at laft to the tremendous Verge,
At ance fbe finks* .~ .

Ir this be the End of thc Ungodly, ¢ My Soul,
¢ come not Thou into their Secrct! Unto their Af-
¢ fembly, mine Honour, be not Thou united }’—
How awfully accomplithed is that Predi@ion of infpired
Wildom! 8in, though feemingly fweet in the Com-
miflion ; yet at the lafl, jt biteth like a Serpent, and flingeth
lite an Adder.—Fly therefore from the Tents, O! fly
from the Ways, of fuch wretched Men,

Harpy Diflolution! were this the Period of their
Woces. But, alas! all thefe Tribulations, are only
¢ the Beginning of Sorrows;” a fmall Drop only from
that ¢¢ Cup of T'rembling,” which is mingled for their
future Portion.=~No fooner has the laft Pang dilodged
their relu@ant Souis, but they aie hurried into the Pre-
fence of an injured angry Gop. Not under the con-
ducting Care of beneficent Angels, but expofed to the
Infults of accurfed Spirits; who lately zempted them,
now upbraid them, and will for ever torment them,—
Who can imagine their Confufion and Diftrefs ; when
they ftand, guilty and inexcufable, before their incenfed
Creator? They are received with Frowns. The Gop
that made them, has no * Mercy on them +.” The
Pirince of Peace, rejects them with Abhorrence.,» He
configns them over to Chains of Darknefs, and Recep-
tacles of Defpair ; againtt the feverer Doom, and more
public Infamy, of the Great Day.—Then, all the Vials
of Wrath, will be emptied upon thefe wretched Crea-
turcs, The Law they have violated, and the Gofpel
they have flighted; the Power they have defied, and the
Goodnefs they have abufed ; will all get themfelves Ho-

# Seca vduable*l’.'em. intitled, The Grave. + Lfai. xxvii. 170
nour -
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nour ‘in their exemplary Deftrution. Then, Gon,
the Gop to whom Vengeance belongeth, will draw
the Arrow to the very Head, and fet them as the Mark
of his incxorable Difpleafure.,

REesurrEecTION will be no Privilege to them; but
Immortality itfelf, their everlafting Curfe.—Would
they not blefs the Grave, ¢ that Land where all Things
¢ are forgotten ;”” and with to lie eternaily hid, in its
decpeft Gloom? But, the Duft rcfufes to conceal their
Perfons ; or to draw a Peil over their Pradtices.  They
alfo muft awake ; muft arife ; muft appear at the Bar;
and meet the Judge. A Judge, before whom ¢ the
« Pillars of Heaven tremble, and the Earth melts away.”
A Judge, once long fuffering, and very compaflionate;
but now unalterably determined, to teach ftubborn Of-
fenders—What it is, to prowebe the Omnipotent God-
head : wkat it is, to trample upon the Blood of his Son :
and offer D.fpite to all the gracious Overtures of his
Spirit.

O! TrE Perplexity! the Diftra&tion! that muft
feize the impenitent Rebels, when they are fummoned
to the great Tribunal —What will they do, in this
Day of fevere Vifitation?  This Day of final Decifion?
—Where? How? Whence, can they.find Help?—
«To which of the Saints will they tarn? Whithe®

themfelves, for Shelter or for Succour } —Alas !
*tis all in vain ; 'tis all too late.—Friends and Acquaint-
ance know them no more. Men and Angels abandon
them, to their approaching Doom, Even the Media-
tor, the MEDIATOR himfelf, deferts them in this
dreadful Hour.—To fly, will be impra&icable: to jufify
themfelves, ftill more impoffible: and now, tiy make any
Supplications, utterly unayailable, -

Besorp ! the Books are opened. .The Secrets of--
all Hearts are difclofed. ‘The hidden Things of Dark2 .
pefs are brought to Light. How empty, how inem.é '
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tual wow; are all thofe refined Artifices; with which Hy-
pocrites impofed upen their Fellow-creatures, and pre-
ferved a Chara&er in the Sight of Men !~~The jealous
Gop, who has been about their Path, and about their
Bed, and ’ipied out all their Ways, fets before them the
Things that they have done. They cannot anfwer
bim one in a Thoufand, nor ftand in the awful Judg-
ment. The Feavens reveal their Iniguities, and the
Earth rifes up againf? them®. ‘They are fpeechlefs with
Guilt, and fligmatized with Infamy, before all the Ar-
mies of the Sk}, and all the Nations of the Redeemed.
~—\Vhat a Favour would they cfteem it; to hide their
athamed Heads, in the Bottom of the Ocean ; or even
to be buried, bencath the Ruins of the tottering World!
1r the Contempt, poured upon them, be thus infup-
portable; how will their Hearts endure, when the
'‘Swerd of inhnite Indignation is unfheathed; and
fiercely waved, around their defencelefs Heads; or
pointed direétly, at their naked Breafts? How muft
the Wretches fcream with wild Amazement, and rend
the very Meavens with their Cries, when the right-aima
ing Thunderboits go abroad; Go abroad, with a dread-
ful Corfiiet to drive them from:the Kingdoms of
Glory ; an ge them—not into the Sorrows of &
Moment, or the Tortures of an Hour—but into all the
refticfs Agonies, of unquenchable Fire, and everlaft-
ing Defpair t. - ’
Misery of Miferies! too fhocking for Refleftion
to dwell upon, But, if fo difmal to forefce ; and that a¢

® Job xx, 27.

t Regions of Sorrow, doleful Shades, where Peace
" And Relt cay never dwell ; Hope never comes,
That comes to All: but Torture without End

.Bfilt urges, and a fiery Deluge, fed
'Ahth cver-burding Sulphur unconfum'd. MirT,

) Diﬁlnoe;,'
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a Diftance ; together with fome comfortable Expe&a~
tion of efeaping it—O ! how bitter, inconceivably bit-
ter, to bear ; without any Intermiffion ; or any Mitiga-
tion ; through hopelefs and etcrnal Ages!

WhHo has any Bowels of 'ity !—VWho has any Sen-
timents of Compaffion? Who has any tender Concern
for his Fellow-creatures? \Who?—In Gop’s Name,
and for CHRIsT's Sake, lct Him fhew it; by warning
every Man, and befeeching every Man, to fre# the Lorp
while He may be fourd: ‘1o throw down the Arms of
Rebellion, before the Aé&t of Indemnity”expircs: Sub-
miffively to adore the Lamb, while he holds out the
golden Sceptre.—Here, let us aét the fricndly Pare to
Mankind. Hecre, Ict the whole Force of our Binevs-
dence exert itfelf : in cxtorting Relations, Acquaintance,
Neighbours, whomfoever we may probably influunce,
to take the Wings of Fuith unfeigned ; of Repentance
undelayed; and flee away from this Wrath to
come. ’

Uron the Whole; what ftupendous Difcoveries are
thefe! Lay them up in a faithful Remembraace, O my
Soul. Recolle& them, with t! ¢ mofl ferious Attention;
when thou licft down, 1nd when thon riicft up.” When
thou walkeft, receive them tor thy' Compgnions; when
thou talkeft, liften to them as thy frompters; and
whatever thou doeft, confuic th - as thy Directors,—
Influenced by thefe Coniideratious, thy “Views will
greaten; thy Affections be cxilted; and thou thyfelf
raifed aboye the tantalizing Power of perithing Things,
Duly mindful of thefe, it will be the Sum of thy D.fres,
and the Scope of thy Endeationrs, to gain the Approba-
tion of that Sovereign DBeing; who will then fill the
‘Throne, and pronounce the decifive Sentence.  Thou

" wilt |
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wilt fee nothing worth a Wilh %, in Comparifon of
having his Will for thy Rule ; his Glory for thy Aim
and his Holy Spirit for thy ever auating Principle,

WONDER, O Man ; be loft in Admiration ; at thofe
prodigious Events, which are coming upon the Univerfe.
Events, the Greatnefs of which," nothing finite can
meafure. Such, as will caufe whatever is confiderable
or momentous in the Annals of all Generations, to fink
into Littlenes and Nothing. Events (Jesus prepare
us, for their Approach; defend us, when they take
Place!) big with the everlafting Fates, of all the
Living, and all the Dead.—1 mutt fee the Graves cleav-
ing; the Sea teeming; and Swarms unfufpeQed,
Crouds unnumbered, yca, Multitudes of thronging Na-
ticnsyrifing fiom both.—1 muft fec the World in Flames;
muft ftand at the Diflolution of all terreftrial Things;
aad be an Attendant on the Burial of Nature.~I muft
fce the vaft Expanfe of the Sky, ¥érapt up like a Scroll;
and the incarnate Gon, iffuing forth from Light inac~
ecflible, with ten thoufand times ten thoufand Angels,
to judge both ‘AZ» and Devils.—1 muft fee the Curtain
of ‘I'yne drop; fee all Eternity difclofed to View ; and
enter upon a State of Dcing, that will never, never,
huve an End.

Anp ought I not (let the vaineft Imagination deter-
minc; ought Fnot) to try the Sincerity of my Faith,
and take Heed to my \Ways? Is there an Irquiry; is
theie a Carcy cf ;ieaier, of equal, of comparable Im-.
portance ?—Is not this an infinitcly prefling Call, to fee-
that my Loins arc girded about ; my Lamp trimmed ;
and myfelf drefled for the Bridegroom’s Appearance
® Great Day of Dread, Decifion, and Defpair }-

At Thouplt ol Thee, cach fublunary Wiflh
Lects go its eager Grafp, and quits the World,

X 4 Night Thoghts.
- That,
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‘That, wathed in the Fountain opened in my Saviour’s
Side, and clad with the Marriage Garment wove by his
Obedience ; I may be found in Peace, unblameable,
and unreproveable.—Otherwife, how fhall I ftand with
Boldnefs ; when the Stars of Heaven fall from their
Orbs? How fhall I come forth eref? and courageous :
when the Earth itfelf reels to and fro like a Drunkard ® ?
How fhall I look up with Joy, and fee my Salvation
drawing nigh ; when the Hearts of Millions and Mil-
lions fail for Fear? .

Now, Madam, left my Meditations¥et in a Cloud;
and leave any unpleafing Gloom upon your Mind; let
me once more turn to -the brightening Profpetts of the
Righteous. A View of Them, and their delightful Ex-
peQtations may ferve to’ exhilarate the Thoughts;
which have bcen mufing upon melancholy Subjedts,
and hovering about the Edges of infernal Darknefs.
Juft as a fpacious Field, arrayed in ckearful Green, re-
lieves and reinvigorates the Eye; which has fatigued

* itfelf by poring upon fome minute, or gazing upon fome
glaring Object. \

TuE Righteous feem to lie by, in the Bofom of the
Earth, as a wary Pilst in fome well-theltered Creek;
till all the Storms, which infeft this lower World, are
blown over. Here they enjoy fafe Anchorage; are in
no Danger of foundering, amidft the Waves of prevail-
ing Iniquity; or of being /bipwrecked, on the Rocks of
any powerful Temptation. But, ere-long, we fhall
behold them hoifting their Flag of Hope ; riding before
a fweet Gale of atoning Merit, and redeeming Love ;
till they make, with all the Sails of an affured Faith,
the blefled Port of eternal Life,

* Ifai, xxiv. 20 T
. HEN,
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\ -
THEN, may the honoured Friend, to whom I am
writing ; rich in good Works ; rich in Heavenly Tem-
pers; but inexpreffibly richer in her Saviour’s Righte-
oufnefs—() | may fhe enter the Harbour, like a gallant
Sately Veffel ; returned fuccefsful and vi€lorious from
fome grand Expedition; with Acclamations, Honour,
and Joy! While my litrle Bark, attendant on the So-
lemnity, and a Partaker of the Triumph, glides humbly
after : and both reft together in the Haven—the wifh’d
for, blifsful Haven of perfelt Sccurity, and everlafling
Repofe. .

REFLEC-






REFLECTIONS

FLOWER-GARDEN.

1 look upon the *ﬂ', which we take in a Garden, as
onc of the moft ‘tanocent Dilights in buman Life. A
Garden was the Habitation of our firfi Parents before
the Fall. It is naturally apt to fill the Mind with Calm-
nefs and Tranguility, and to lay all its turbulent Pag
at Reft. It gives us a great Infight inta the Contrivance
and Wifdom of Providence, and fuggefts innumerable
Subjeéts for Meditation.

_Speé. Vol. VIL. N° 477, *
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REFLECTION

ON A

FLOWER-GARDEN.

T

In a LerTter to a LADY.

MApam,

OME Time ago, my Meditations took a
S Turn among the Tombs. They vifited the awful
and melancholy Manfions of the Dead ®; and
you was pleafed to favour them with your Attention.—
May I, now, beg the Honour of your Company, sin

* ¢ Difcourfes on the Vanity of the Creatare, which reprefent
% the Barrennefs of every Thing in this World, and its Incapacity
¢ of producing any folid or fubflantial Happinefs, are ufcful,=
* Thofe Speculations alfo, which fhew the éreght Side of Things,
‘* and lay forth thofe innocent Entertainments, which are to be
¢ met with amang the (everal Objes that encompals us, are no
* lefs benelicial.”  §ped. Vol. V. N°. gg3. Upon the Plan of

#hefe Obfervatioms, the preceding and followwing Reflcclions are formed,
Ga a more
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a more inviting and delightful Excurfion? In a beau-
tiful Flower-Garden ; where 1 lately walked, and at
once regalcd the Senfe, and indulged the Fancy.

It was early in a Summer Morning. VWhen the
Air was coul ; the Larth moift ; the whole Face of the
Creation fiefh and ¢ y.  'The noify Woild was fcarce
awake, L:# ;v hud not quite fhook off his found
Sleep ; and Ric had bt juft reclined his giddy Head. All
was ferenc: All was flll: Every Thing tended to in-
fpire Tranquility ¢f Mind, and 'invite to ferious
Thought. )

OnLy the wakeful Lark had left her Nefl, and was
mountinz on hizh, to falute the opening Day.  Ele-
vated in Air, the weried to call the laboricys Hufband-
man to kis "{'a1l, and all her Fellow-Songfters to their
Notes.—Earlictt of Buds, faid 1, Companion of the
Dawn, may I aiway~ nfe at thy Voice! Rife, to offer
the Matin-Song ; und adoie that beneficent Being,
¢ who makcth the Qut-goings of the Morning and
Evening to rejoice.”

How charmin: to rove abroad, at this fweet Hozr of
Prime! To enjoy e Lalm of Nature; to tread the
dewy Lawas ; and tafie the unrifled Frefhnefs of the
Air! ’

Sweet is the Breath of Marn, ber Rifing fweet,

Yith Charm of earlicfl Birds,

WHAT 4 Pleufure do the Sons of §zh lofe ? Little,
ah! litde is the Sluggard fenfible, how dclicious an
Entertainment he furcgoes, for the pooteft of all animal
Gratifications *.

- THE

* See! how Revelation and Reafon, the Scriptures and the
Claffies, ur.animoully exhort to this mofl beneficial Praflice. ‘I'hey
both invite us to earfy Rifing, by the mofl engaging Motives, and
the.moft alluring Reprefeatatigns, Come

' ) s
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Tug Greynefs of the Dawn decays gradually.
Abundance of ruddy Streaks tinge the Fleeces of the
Firmament. Till, at length, the dappled Afpet of the
Eaft is loft, in one ardent and boundlefs Biufh.—Is it
the Surmife of Imagination, or do the Skies really red-
den with Shame ; to fee fo many fupinely ftretched, on
their drowfy Pillows ?—Shall Man be loft, ir luxurious
Eafe? Shall Man wafte thefe precious Hours, in idle
Slumbers ? While the vigorous Sun is up, and going on
his Maker’s Errand ! While all the feathercd Choir are
hymning the Creator, and paying their Homage in
Harmony 2—No. Let Him heighten the Melody of
the tuneful Tribes, by adding the rational Strains of
Devotion. Let Him improve the fragrant Oblations
of Nature, by mingling, with the rifing Odours, the
more refincd Breath of Prajfe.

*T1s natural for Man to laok upward ; to throw
his firft Glance upon the Objels that are above Him,

Strait tewards Heav’n my wond’ring Eyes I turn'd,
And gaz'd a while the ample Sk x.

Probpicrovs Theatre! Where Lightnings dart
their Fire, and Thunders utter their Voice.  Where
‘I'empetts fpend their Rage, and Worlds unnumbered
roll at large |—O the G eatnefi of that mighty Hand ;
which meteth out this amazing Circumference, with
a Span! O the Immenfity of that wonderful Being;

Come, my Beloved, let ® go forth into the Firld; let uslodge in
the Villages.  Let us get up early to the Vineyards; let us fee if the
Tine flowrifk, whether the tender Grape appear, and the Pomegranates
éud forth, Cant. vii. 1{, 1a. )

Lweiferi primo cum Sidere, frigida Rura
Carpamus : dwm mane novum, dum Gramina canent,
£t Ros in tencra Pecori gratifimus Herba el
Yiao, Garg: I1L.

G 3 befors
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before whom this unmeafurable Extent, is no more
than a Point'—And O (thou pleafing Thought!) the
unfearchable Riches of that Mercy, which is greater than
the Heavens™ ! Is more enlarged and extenfive, in its
gracious Exercife ; than thefe illimitable Traéls of Air,
_ and Sea, and Firmament ! Which pardons Crimes of the
moft enormous Size, and the moft horrid Aggravations ;
pardons them, in Confideration of the Redeemer’s
Atonement, with perfet Freenefs, and the utmoft
Readinefs ! More readily, if it were poffible, than this
all-furrounding Expanfe admits, within its Circuit, 2
Ridge of Mountains, or even a Grain of Sand.

CoME hither, then, ye awakened, trembling Sinners.
Come +, weary and heavy-laden with a Senfe of your
Iniquities, Condemn yourfelves. Renounce all Re-
liance on any thing of your own. Let your Truff ke
in the tender Mercy of Gob, for Ever and Ever.

* Pfdl. cviii. 4.

4+ The Lines which follow, are admiiably defcriptive of the
Spirit and Praltice, hinted above. In them Defire pants; Prayer
wrgflles ; and Faith, as it were, gra/ps the Prize —1 take Leave to
tranfplant them into this Placc ; and I could with them a better, a
more confpicuous Situstion, thancither theirnew or theu natrve Soils
Their native Soil, is no other than Tde Lementation of a Sinner,
written by Mr. Sierndold. Notwithflanding the unpronufing Ge=
nius of the Performance, 1 think, We may challinge the greatcft
Maflers, to produce any thing morc fpiritcd and imporwnate 3
more full of Nature, o1 more flufbed with Life.

Mercy, bood LORD, Mercy Icrave;
Thisvis the t tal Sum;

For Mercy, 1.ORD, js all my Suit;
LORD, let thy Mercy come.

“The fhort Sentences—Not a fingle Copulative—The frequent Re«
petition of the Divine Name—The almoft inceflant Reiteration of
the Blefling, fo paffionately defired. and inexpreflibly needed.—
This is the genuine Language of Ardor; thefe are Beauties obvi-
ous to every Eye; and cannoe fuil, either to pleafe the judicions
Tafle, or to cdify the gracions Hourt,

4 - IN
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. IN them bath he fet a Tabernacle for the Sun'®.cm
Behold him coming torth, from the Chambers of the
Eaft, See! the Clouds, like floating Curtains, are
thrown back at his Approach. With what refulgent
Majefly does he walk abroad! How tranfcendently
bright is his Countenance ; fhedding Day, and inex-
hauftible Light, through the Univerfe !—Is there a
Scene though finithed by the moft ¢laborate and coftly
Refinements of Art, $¢ comparablg to thefe illuftrious
¢ Solemnities of opening Sunthine? Before thefe, all
% the ftudied Pageantry of the Theatre; the glittering
¢ Oeconomy of an Affembly ; or even the heightened
% Ornaments of a Royal Palace ; hide their diminifhed
¢ Heads, and fhrink into nothing.”’—I have read of a
Perfon, fo ftruck with the Splendors of this nobfe Lu-
minary ; that he imagined himfelf made on Purpofe ta
rcontemplate its Glories. O! that Chriftians would
adopt his Perfuafion, and transfer it to the Sun of Righte
oufnefs ! Thus applied, it would ceafe to be a chimeri-
cal Notion, and becomc a moft important Truth. ‘For
fure I am, it is the fupreme Happinefs of the eternal
State ; and therefore may well be the ruling Concern
of this prefeut Litz ; 20 know the only true GOD, and
FESUS CHRIST, whem be bath fent.~Nor do I
ftand alone in this Opimen. The very beft Judge of
whatever is valuable in Science, or perfedtive of our
Nature ; a Judge, v-ho formed his Tafte on the Maxims
of Paradif-, and received the Finithings of his Educa-
tion in the third Flcavens ; this Judge, determines to
#now nothing but FESUS CHRIST, and bim
crucified. He poflefled, in his own Perfon, the
fineft, the moft admired Accomplifpments; yet proe
nounces themn no better than Dung, in Compari

® POal. xix. 4.
G4 of
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of the * fupereminent Excellency of this faving Know-
ledge. .

MeThiNks, I difcern a thoufand admirable Pro-
perties in the Sun. ’Tis, certainly, the beft material
Emblem of the Creator. “There is more of Gob in
its Luflre, Energy, and Ufefulnefs, than in any other
vifible Being. To worfhip it as a Deity, was the
leaft inexcufable of all the heathen Idolatries. One
fcarce can wonder, that fallen Reafon fhould miftake
fo fair a Copy, for the adorable Original. No Compa-
rifon, in the whole Book of facred Wifdom, pleafes
me more ; than that which refembles the blefled Jesus,
to yonder Regent of the Dayt. Who now advances
on his azure Road, to fcatter Light and difpenfc Glad-
nefs through the Nations,

WaaAT were all the Realms of the World, buta
Dungeon of Darknefs, without the Bcams of the Sun ?
All their fine Scenes, hid from our View; loft in
Obfcurity.—In vain, we roll around our Eyes in the
midnight Gloom. In vain, we ftrive to behold the
Features of amiable Nature. Turn whither we will,
no Form or Comelinefs appears. All feems a dreary
Watfte ; an undiftinguifhed Chaos. Till.the returning
Hours, have unbarred the Gates of Light, and lct
forth the Morn.—Then, what a Profpe& opens! The
H%vgns are paved with Azure, and firewed with Rofes.
A Variety of the livclieft Verdures array the Plains.
The Flowers put on 2 Glow of the richeft Colours.
The whole Creation ftands forth drefled in all the
Charms of Beauty. The ravifhed Eye looks round,
and wonders.

* To varspeygor Tns yrwoswge  Phil. iii. 7.
+ Unto you, that fear my Name, fall the Sun of Righteoufnefs
orift, -with Healing tn bis Wings, Mal.iv. 9.  ° o
.. Anp
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Anp what had been the Condition of our intelleGual
Nature, without the great Redcemer, and his Divine
Revelation ?—Alas ! what abfurd Ind unworthy Ap-
prehenfions, did the Pagan Sages form of Gop | What
jidle Drcams, what childith Coje&ures, were their
Do&rines of a future State l—How did the Bulk, even
of that favoured Nation, the Fews, weary themfelves
in very Vanity, to obtain Peace and Reconciliation
with their offcnded Jerovan! ‘T'ill Jrsus arofe upon
our benighted Mm"s, and brought Life and Immor-
tality to hight ; "till 1{E arofe, t2 enlizhien the wreiched
Gentiles, and t2 be the Glory of his Pwple Ifracl.

Now we no longer cry out, with a reftlefs Impa«
tience, Fhbere is GOD my Muker? For we are al-
Jowed to contemplate the Brightnefs of his Glory, and
the exprefs Image of his Perfon, in the Fuce of FESUS
CHRIST.—Now, we no longer inquire, with an un-
fatisfied Solicitude, * Which is the Way to Blifs 2
Becaufe Jesus has marked the Path, by his fhining
Exdmple; and left us an uncrring Clue, in his hoiy
Word.—Now, we have no more Reafon to proceed
with mifgiving Hearts, in our Journey to Eternity ; or
to afk anxioufly, as we go; ¢ Who will roll away the
¢ Stone, and open the everlafting Doors? Who will
“ remove the flaming Sword, and give us Admiffion
¢ into the Delights of Paradifc i*’ For it is done, All
done, by the Captain of our Salvation. Sin he has
expiated, by the unblemithed Sacriiice of Himfelf.
‘The Law he has fulfiilfed, by his perfeft Obedience,
T'he Sinner he transforms, by his fanetitying Serrir,
—In a Word; He hath both prefented us with a clear
Difovery, of good Things to come; and adminiftered
to us an abundant Entrance, into the final Enjoyment
of them. ’

WHEN-
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WHENERVER, thesefore, we blefs Gob for the tir-
cling Seafons, and revolving Day; let us adorc, thank-
fully adore Him, for the more precious Appearance of the
Sun of Righteoulnefs, and his glorious Gofpel. With-
out which, we fhould have been groping, even to this
Hour, in fpiritual Darkncfs, and the Shadow of Death.
Wi ithout which, we muft have wandered in a Maze of
inextricable Uncertainties ; and have ¢ ftumbled upon
¢ the dark Mountains” of Erger, till we fell into the
bottomlefs Pit of Perdition.

W ITHOUT that grand exlivening Principle, What
were this Earth, but a lifelefs Mafs ? A rude Lump of
inatiive Mattcr ! The Trees could never break forth
into .Leaves, nor the Plants fpring up into Flowers;
We fhould no more kchold the Meadows, mantled over
with Green; nor the Valleys, ftanding thick with
Corn. Or, to fpeak in the beautiful Language of a
Prophct, * Ionger weuld the Fig-tree blofforn, nor
Fruit be in the Vine: The Labour of the Olive would fail,
and the Fields could yield no M:dt: The Flocks muft be
cit off from the Fold, and there would be no Herd in the
Stalls.—The Sun darts its Beams among ajl the Ve-
getables Tribes; and paints the Spring, and ennches
the Autumn. ‘This pierces to the Roots of the Vine-
yard and the Orchard; and fets afloat thofe ferment-
ing Juices, which at length burft into Floeds of W'ne,
or bend the Bougns with a mellow Load,~=Nor are its
Favours confined to the Upper Regions ; but diftributed
into the derg./i Recefles of Creation. It penetrates the
Beds of Metil, and finds its Way to the Place of
the Sapphires.. It tinQures the Seeds of Gold, that
are ripening into Ore; and throws a Brilliancy into
the Water of the Diamond, that is hatdening on its

® Hab, iil, 17.
Rock,—
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Rock.—In fhort; the beneficial Agency of this mag-
nificent Luminary, is inexpreffible. It beatifies, and
impregnates, univerfal Nature, ¢ There is nothing hid
¢« from the Heat thereof.” . ‘

JusT in the fzme Manner, were the rational World
dead in Trefpaffes and Sins, without the reviving Energy
of Jesus Curist. He is « the Refurre@ion and the
¢ Life:” The over-flowing Fountain of the one, and
the all-powerful Caufe of the other. The fecond'ddam
is @ quickening Spirit, and all his Saints live through
Him. He fhines upon their Affeions; and they thoot
forth into Heavenly Graces, and abound in the Fruits
of Righteoufucfs. Faith unfeigned, and Love undif-
fembled, thofe nobleft Produ@ions of the renewed Na-
ture, are the Effect of bis Operation on the Mind.

' Not fo much as one divine Difpofition could fpread it-
felf, not one Chriftian Habit unfold and flourith, with=
out the kindly Influences of bis Grace.

As there is no Fruitfulnefs, fo likewife no Chear-
Julnefs *, without the Sun.—~When that aufpicious So-
vereign'of the Day, diffufes the Mildnefs of his Morn-
ing Splendor, He creates an univerfal Feftival. Mil-
lions of "glittering Infe@s awake into Exiftence,
and bafk in his Rays. The Birds ftart from their
Slumbers, and pour their delighted Souls, in Harmo-
ny. The Flocks, with bleating Accents, hail the wel-
come Blefling. The Valleys ring with rural Mufic;
the Hills ccho back the artlefs Strains. All that is vo-
cal, joins in the general Choir: all that has Brefth,
exults in the chearing Influence.—Whereas; was that

® ¢ The Sun, which is as the great Soul of the Univerfe, wnd
¥ produces all the Neceffarics of Lifc, has a particular Influence
** in chearing the Mind of Man, and making the Heart glad.” Sped,

Vol. V. N* g8;.
radiant
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radiant Orb extingaithed, a tremendous Gloom would
enfue, and Horror infupportable. Nay; let it only be
eclipfed for a few Minutes ; and all Nature aflumes an

" Air of Sadnefs. The Heavens are wrapt in Sables, and
put on a Kind of Mourning. T he moft fprightly Ani-
mals hang down their dejected Heads. The Songfters
of the Grove are ftruck dumb. Howling Beafts roam
abroad for Prey: Ominous Birds come forth and fcreech
The Heart of Man fails, or a fudden Pang feizes the
foreboding Mind.—So, when CrriIsT hidcs away his
Face; when Faith lofes Sight of that Confolation of
Ifrael ; how gloomy are the Profpets of the Soul! Our
Gob feems.to be a confuming Fire, and our Sins cry
loudly for Vengeance. ‘The Thoughts bleed inward-
ly; the Chriftian walks heavily. All without is irk-
fome ; all within is difconfolate.—Lift up then, moft
gracious JEsus, thou nebler Day-fpring from on high !
O lift up the Light of thy Countenance, upon thy Peo-
ple! Reveal the Fulnefs of thy mediatorial Sufficiency ;
make clear our Title to this great Salvation; and
thereby impart

What nothing earibly gives, or can defiroy,
The Soul’s calm Sunfbin:c, and the Heart-fe Joy *.

IN one Inftance more, let me purfue the Similitude.
‘The Sun, I obferve, pours his Luftre all around; to
every Diflance, and in every Direction. Profufely libe-
xal of his Gifts, He illuminates and chears all the Ends
of the Earth, and the whole Compafs of the Skies.
The Eaft reddens, with his rifing Radiance ; “and the
weftern Hills, are gilded with his ftreaming Splendors.
‘The chilly Regions of the North, are cherifhed by his
-genial Warmth ; while the fouthern Traéls, glow with
his Fire.—Thus, are the Influences of the Sun of Righ-

* Porx’s Lik. Ep,
uourﬂeﬁ,
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teoufnefs, diffufive and unconfined. The Generations
of old felt them ; and Generations yet unborn, will re-
joice in them. The Merits of his precious Death ex-
tended to the firft, and will be propagated to the laft,
Ages of Mankind.—May they, ere long, vifit the re-
moteft Climates, and darkeft Corners of the Earth!
Command thy Gofpel, blefled JEsus, thy everlafting
Golfpel, to take the Wings of the Morning, and travel
with yonder Sun. Let it fly upon ftrong Pinions among
every People, Nation, and Language. That, where
the Heat fcorches, and the Cold freezes, Thou mayft
be known, confeffed, and adored ! That Strangers to
thy Name, and Enemies to thy Doéttine, may be en-
lightened with the Knowledge, and won to the Love,
of thy T'ruth! O! may that beft of ZEras come ; that
withed for Period advance; when Al thg Ends of the
World foall remember themfelves, and be turned unto the
*LORD; and all the Kindreds of the Nations worfbip
before him * !

F r 0 M the Heavens, we retire to the Farth.—Here,
the Drops of Dew, like fo many liquid Cryftals +,
fparkle upon the Eye. How érilliant, and unfullied, is.
their Luftre! How little inferior to the proud Stone,
which irradiates a Monarch's Crown ! They want no=
thing but Solidity and Permanency; to equal thedy
with the fineft Treafures of the Jeweler’s Cafket.—
Here, it mult be confificd, they arc greatly defigient 3
fhort-lived Ornaments; poflefled of lictle more, than
a momentary Radiance.” The Sun, that lights them up,
will foon melt them into Air, or exhale them into Va«
pours. Within another Hour, we may * look for

* Pfal. xxii. 27.
+ Now'Mom, her rofy Steps in th* Eaflern Clime
Advancing; fow'd the Earth with oréiemt Pearl.
MirrT.

& theip
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¢ their Place, and they‘ﬂlall be away.”—O1! may-
every good Refolution of mine, and of my Flock's;
may our umted Breathings after Gon, not be like thefe
tranfient 1. cwvazions of the Mgrmng, but like the fub-
ftantial Gloy of the growing Day! The one fhines
more and more, with rugmented Splendors ; while the
other, h"\mg ulittered gaily for a few Moments, dif-
appear and are Tott.

How fenfibly has this Dew refrofbod the vegetable
Kinodowrs ! 1 "he fervent Heat of Yefterday’s Sun, had
almoft parchud the Face, and exhaufted the Sweets,
of Natur:. But what a fovereign Reftorative, are thefe
cooiing Liiddintins of the Nignt! How they gladden,
and 1uvizerate, the langu-fhing Herbs ! Sprinkled with
th.fe r.viving Drops, their Verdure decpens;  their
Bluoa: is new-fluthed; their Fragrance, faint or in-
termicied, becrmes potent aud capinus — [hus does
the erei-bizfled SPirIT revive the dre ping tioubled
Confcionce of a Sinaer.  When that ~linighty Com-
forter fheds ms fweer Influence on the Soui; difplays
the oil-fufficieat Sacrifice of a Divine Redeemer;
and * witnefles with our Spirit,” that we are interefled
in tiic S-viour, and, by this Means, are Children of
GUD ; then, what a pleafing Change cnfucs! For-
mer Anxietics are remembered o wrore. Every un-
ealy Apprehunfion vanifbes.  Soothing [opes, and de-
lichdful Expedatione, ii-.cel. The Countenance °
diopseils dejeded Mien; the Ejes: biighten with a
lively Cheacfulnefs; whiie the Lips exprefs the Heart-
fele datisfaction, -in the Laagnage of Thankfgiving,
and- thé Voice of Melod,.--ln “this Senfe, merciful
Gob, b as the D unto Ifrael! * Pour upon them
¢« the continugl Dew of thy Blefing.” And O! let
not my [lzcce bé dry, whilc heavenly Benedition de-
fcends upon all around.

WHe

‘s
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W10 can number thefe gearly Drops ? They hang

on every Hedge; they twinkle from every Spray ; and
zdorn the whole Herbage of the Field. Not a Blade of
Grrafs, notea fingle Leaf, but wears the watry Pen-
dants. 8o vaff is the’ Profufies, that it baffles the
Arithmetician’s Art.—Here, let the benevolent Mind
contemplate and admire that emphatical Scripture ;
which, from this elegant Similitude, defcribes the Jn-
creafe of the Meffiab’s Kingdom. The Royal Prophet,
fpeaking of CHR1sT, and foretelling the Succefs of his
Religion, has this remarkable Expreffion *; Tbe Dew

of

* Plalm cx. 3. v S07Y nznonwm. The moft exalt Trank
lation of this difficult Palfage is, I apprehend, as follows; Pre
vore uteri aurore, tibi eff vos juventutis, vel prolis tue. The Dew of
thy Birth is larger, more copious, than the Dew which proceeds
from the Womb of the Morning. —1 cannot acquiefce in the new
Verfion ; becaufe that disjoins the Womb of the Morning, fiom the
Dew of thy Birth. Whereas, they feem to bave a clear Affinity,
and a clofe Conneflion. The Womb of the Morning is, with the
utmoft Pertinency, applied to the Conception and Produfion of
Dews; agreeably to a delicate Line, in that great Mafter of juft
Defcription, and lively Painting, Mr. Thomfon >

The meek-ey’d Morn appears, Mother of Dews. Summer,

We meet witha fine Expreffion in the Book of 508, which may
ferve to confirm this Remark ; may illifirate the Propiicty of the
Phrafe, ufed in this Connetion. * Hath the Rain a Father, or
¢ who hath degotten the Drops of Dew 7 It feems, the Oriental
Writers delighted to reprefent the Dew, as a kind of Birth,sas the
Offspring of the Morning. And if fo, furely there could be no
Image in the whole Compals of the Univerfe, bettcr adapted to the
Plalmift’s Purpofe: or more firongly fignificant of thofe Multi-
tudes of Profclytes, which were dorn, not of Blood, nor of the Will
of the Flefk, nor of the Will of Man, but of GOD ; bv the powerful

Energy of his Word and Spirit.—Upon this Suppofition, the whole
Verfe deferibes ) .

The willing Subje&tion,
The gracious Accomplithments, } of Chrift’s Converts.
And the vall Number,

: L
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of thy Birth is of the Womb of the Morning. (i.e.) As
the Morning is the Mother of Dews; produces them,
. as

q. d. In the Day of thy Peuer, when thy glorious Gofpel fhall be
publifhed in the Wi ld, and accompanied with mavelions Effi
cacy.~In that memorable Period, T4y People, difcoutinuing, the
former Oblations, commariZed under the Mofaic Law ; fhall devote
themfelues, as fo many living Sacrifices, to thy Ilonour. Not con-
firained by Force, but charmed with thy Excellency, they fhall
come in Polunteers to thy Scrvice, and, be free will ()fferings in thy
Church.—~Nerther fhall they be * empty Vines,™” or bare Profef-
fors; but fhall walk in all the Beantees of e [i, and brirg forth
fuch amiable Fruit, as will adorn the Doctriie they embrace.—
What is flill more 'efreable, they fhall be as nawerous, as they are
willing and holy. Boiu «» Thee in Numbhers, imiacnfe and 1n-
conceivable ; excerding even e o . th i Myri? o Cewedrops,
which are begotten by the Night, and atluc Lo iue YWoub of the
secent Morning.

By this Interpretation, the Text, I think. is cleared of its Ob-
fcurity ; and appears both uuly fublime, and parfecily juft.

May I be pardonced the L. 7roficn, amd acquitted frcm Prefimpa
tion ; if on this Occalion, I tahe lcave to animadvert upor, what
feems barfh and uvnnatural, in the common Lapofition of the left
Verfe of this Plalm | All the Commentatois (as many, at leafl, as
I have confulted) inform their Readers ; that to druk of the Bruok
in the Way, figoifics to undergo Sufferings and Death. Wlhich, in
my Opinion, is a Conftruétion extremely forced, and hardly fup-

. ;oruble; altogether remote from .the Impot of fuch poctical
‘orms of Diflion, cuflcmary among the Eaftern Natons.  In thofe
fultry Climes, nothing could be more wclcome to the Traveller,
than a Brook fircaming near his Paths. 710 quench his Thirft, and
Jave s Feet, in the cvoliug Current, was une of the greateft Re.
frelments imaginable, and re-animated him to purfse his Jour-
ney. For which Reafon, among others, Brocks are a very favou-
rite Image with the infpired Penmen ; ufed to denote a Situation
Jertile and delightful, or a Siate of Pleafure and Satisfaflion ; but
never, that ¥ can recolle&, 1o piflurc out the coutrary Condition
of Tribalation end Diflrcfs.

The Water-flootds, indeed, in the facred Writings, often rcpre-
fent fome imminent Dunger, or gnevous Alition. But then
they are not—777a m—Sireams {0 calm, that they keep within

9 . their
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as it were, from a prolific Womb ; and fcatters them, ;
with the moft lavith Abundance, over all the Surface
of the Earth: So-fall thy Secd be, O thou everlafting
Father! By the Preaching of thy Word, fhall fuch an

their Banks, and glide quietly by the Traveler's Footlteps ; fo clear,’
that thev are fit for the wayfaring Man®s Ule, andinvite his Lips to
a Draught ; hoth which Notions are pluinly imphed in the Text.—
They are rather—“1aun—baiflerous Billows; Lurfling over a Ship,
or dafhing themfelves, with dreadful Impetuofity, upon the Shores”
Or—nbav —fweeping inundations; which bear down all before,
them, and diown the neighbouring Countrv.—Befides, in thefe
Inflances of Horior, we never find the Word—nr-s—He fhall
drink ; which conveys a pleafing Idea (uulefs when it relates to a
Cup, filled with bitter, intoxicaling, or nunpoiloned Liguon s a
Cale quite diffrient from that under Confide:ation® but ejther—
nya—which imports Terror and Afunifiment.  Or elle-—n2e and
say—which figmfy tQ rejk upon ; to over<helm ; and even o bury
under the Waves. : '
"Upon the Whole: Mav not tiw: Paflage more properly allude to
the Influences of the Holy Ghaoft ? Which w.re communicated, in une
mealurable Degices, to our great High-Paiell ; and were, in 8,
the Caufe of his furmounting all Difficulties.—Thefe are frequently
reprefented by Waters ; ** Wholo belicveth on Me, oge of his Belly
¢ fhall flow Rivers of Ziung Waters.” The Enjoyment of them ig
deferibed by dvinking ; * He that dvinketh of the Water thar I fhalp
¢ give him, fhall never thirll.”—Then, the Sepfe may run'jn this
well-connefted and peifpicuous Manner. Is it afked ? How fhall
the Redeemer he ahle to execate the various and importaut Offices,
foretold in the preceding Parts of the Plalm ? The Prophet replies,
He fiall drink of the Brookn the Way. - He fliall wot be left basgly
to his human Natwie, which mufl unavoidably fink under the trea.
mendous Work of recovering a loft World. But, thro' the whole
Courle of his incarnate State, thro’ the whole Adminiftration of
his Mediatorial Kingdom, fhall he fupported with omaipotent
Succours. He fhall drink at the Brook of Almighty Power; and
travel on in the Greatnefls of an uncreated Strength.—Thergfore
JRall he lift up his Head. By this Means, fhall he be equal to she
prodigious Taik, and fuperior to all Oppofition. By this Means,
fhall he be thoroughly fuccefsful, in whatever he undertakes; and
greatly triwmphaut, over all his Enemics. .

' -H innumee
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innumerable Race’ of regenerate Children be born unto
Thee; and prove an Ornament and a Blefling to all
Ages. Millions, Millions of willing Converts, from
every Nation under Heaven, fhall.croud into thy Fa-
mily, and replenith thy Church. Till they become

" like the Stars of the Sky, or the Sands of the Sea for
Multitude; or even as numberlefs as thefe fine Spangles,
whicl now cover the Face of Nature.—Behold then,
ye obftinately Wicked, though you * are not gathered,
« yet will the Saviour be glortous.” His Defign fhall
not mifcarry, nor his Labour prove abortive; though
you render it of none Effe@, with regatd to yourfclves.
‘Think not, that IMMANUEL will want Believers, or
Heaven Inhabitants, becaufe 2o« continue incorrigible.
No; the Lamb that was flain, will ¢ fee of the Travail
& of his Soul, and be fatisfied ;” in a never-failing Se-
ries of faithful People below, and an immenfe Choir of
glorified Saints above. Who fhall form his Retinue,
and furround his Throne, in fhining and triumphant
Armies, fuch as no Man can number,

Herze, I was reminded of the various Expedients
which Providence, unfearchably wife, ufes, to frucify
both the material apd intelle@ual World.—Sometimes,
you fhall have impetuous and heavy Showers, burfting
from the angry Clouds. They lath the Plains, and

e the Rivers foam. A Storm brings them, and a
Deluge follows them.—At other times, thefe gentle
Dews are formed, in the ferene Evening Air. They
fteal down 'by flow Degrees, and with infenfible Still-
nefs, So fubtle, thar they deceive the niceft Eye: fo
filent, that they efcape the moft dclicate Ear: and,
when fallen, fo very light, that they neither bruife the
tendereft, nor opprefs the weakeft Flower.—Very dif~
Jerent Operations ! Yet each concurs in the fame be-
neficial End, and both impart Fertility to the Lap of

Nature,
So
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So, fome Perfons have I known, reclaimed from' the
unfruitful Works of Darknefs, by vislent and fevere
Means. The Almighty addreffed their ftubborn
Hearts, as he addrefled the Ifraclites at Sinai, with
Lightning in his Eyes, and Thunder in his Voice.
The Confcience, fmit with a Senfe of Guilt, and ap-
prehenfive of eternal Vengeance, trembled through all
her Powers; juft as that ftrong Mountain tottered to
its Centre. Pangs of Remorfe, and Agonies of Fear,
preceded their new Birth. They were reduced to the
laft Extremitics, almoft overwhelmed with Defpair,
before they found Reft in Jesus CrRisT.~—~Others
have been recovered from a vain Converfation, by Me«
thods more mild and attraltive. The Fatlier of Spirits
applied himfelf to their teachable Minds, in « a fill
¢ and fmall Vuice.” Mis Grace came down, as the
Rain into a Fleece of Wool} or as thefe foftening

'Drops, which now water the Earth. The Kingdom
of Gop took place in their Souls, without Noife or
Obfervation, They pafled from Death unto Life, from
a carnal to a regenerate State, by almoft imperceptible
Advances. ‘The Tranfition refembled the Growth of
Corn: was very vifible, when effeted ; though fearce
fenfible, while accomplithing.—O Thou Author and
Finither of our Faith, recal us from our Wanderings,
and re-unite us to Thyfelf! Whether thou alarm us
with thy Terrors, or allure us with thy Smiles: whe-
ther thou drive us with the Scourge of Conviion, or .
draw us with the Cords of Love: let us, in anywife,
return to Thee. For ‘Thou art our fupreme Good 3
Thou art our only Happinefs.

Brrore I proceed farther, let me afcend the Tervare,
and take one Survey of the neighbouring Coumtry.em.
What a Profpe& rufhes upon my Sight! How vaft;
how vatious ; how * full and plenteous with all an:;

Ha o
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¢ of Store!” Nature’s whole Wealth!'—What a
rich and inexhauftible Magazine is here: furnithing
Subfiftence for every Creature! Methinks, 1 read,
in thefe fpacious Volumes, a moft lively Comment,
upon that noble Celebration of the Divine Bencficence ;
He openeth bis Hand, and filleth all Things living with
lemujneﬁ.

T?uﬁ are thy glorious Works, Parent of Good,

Almighty! Thine this univerfal Frame,

Thus wond'rous fuir ! Thyfeif how wond’rous then !
MirT.

Tuge Fidds are covered deep, and fland thick, with
Corn. They expand the milky Gram to the Sun;
while the Gales, now inclining, now raifing each
flcxile Stem, open all their Ranks to the Agency of his
Beams. Which will foon impart a firm Confiftence
to the Grain, and a glofly golden Hue to the ‘Ear.
‘That they may be qualified, to fill the Barns of the
Hufbandman with Plenty, and his Heart with Glad.
nefs.

- YonDER lic the Meadows, fmoothed into a perfe&
Level ; decorated with an Embroidery of the gayeft
Flowers; and loaded with * fpontaneous Crops of
Herbage. Which, converted into Hay, will prove a
mo} commodious Provifion for the Barrennefs of
Winter ; will fupply with Fodder our fervicezble Ani-
mals, when all the Verdure of the Plain is killed by
Froft, or busied in Snows.—A winding Stream, glides
along the flowery Margin; and receives the Image of
the bending Skies, and waters the Roots of many a
brancliing Willow. ’Tis flocked, no doubt, with Va-

® e Ijuffa virefeount

Graming == »= ViaG,
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tiety of Fib; which afford a folitary Diverfion to thé¢
Angler, and nourifh for his Tablc a delicious Treat.
Nor is it the only Merit of this liquid Element, to
maintain the finny Nations ; it alfo carries Cleanlinefs;
and difpenfes Fruitfulnefs, where-ever it rolls the cryftal
Current. ..

THE Paflures, with their verdant Mounds, chequer
the Profpcct; and prepare a ftanding Repaft for our
Caule. ‘I here, * our Oxen are made ftrong to labour;
¢ and our Sheep bring forth Thoufands and ten Thou-
¢ fands.” There, the Horfe acquires Vigour, for the
Difpatch of our Bufiuefs; and Speed, to expedite our
Journeys.  From thence, the Kine bring home their
Uuders, diftended with one of the richeft, and healthieft
Liquors, in the World.

ONn feveral Spots, a Grove of Trees, like fome grand
Colonnade, erctts its tow’ring Head. Every one pro-
jeets a fiicndly Shade, for the Beafts; and creates a hof-
putable lodging, forthe Birds.  Every one ftands ready,
to fturmith Zamber for a Palace; Mufls for a Navy; or,
with a more condcfeending Courtefy, Fuel for-our
Hearths.—Qne of them feems fkirted with a wild un-
cultivated Jicatiy which, like well-aifpoled Shades in
Painting, throws an additional Luftre on the more or-
namented Parts of the Landfcape. Nor is its Ufeful-
nefs, like that of a Foil, relative only, but real. There,
feveral valuable Creatures are produced, and accommo-
dated ; without any Expence, or Care of ours. There,
likewife, fpring abundance ot thofe Hirhs, which af~
fwage the Smart of our Wounds, and allay the fiery
Tumults of the Fever. ' Which impart Floridity to our
arculating Fluids; add a more vigorous Tone to our
a&ive Solids; and, thereby, repair the Decays of our
enfeebled Counftituucns, )

NEeARER the Houfes, We perceive an ample Spread
of Branches ; not fo ftatcly as the Oaks, but more ami-
able for their annual Secrvices. A littde while ago, I

Hj beheld
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behcld them; and all was one beauteous, boundlefs
Wafte of Bisffims. The Eye marvelled, at the lovely
Sight; and the Hcart rejorced, in the Piofpe& of au-
tumnal Plenty. But now, the blooming Maid is re-
figned, for the ufcful Matron. The Flower is fallen,
and the Fruit {wells out on cvery Twig.—Brcathe foft,

Winds! O, fpare the tender Fruitage, ye furly
Blafts! Let the Pear-tree fuckle her juicy Progeny; .
till they drop into our Hinds,and diffolve in our Mouths.
Let the Plum hang unmolefted upon her Boughs ; till
fhe fatten her delicious Ilefh, and cloud her polifbed
Skin with -Blue. And as for the Apples, that ftaple
Commodity of our Orchards, let no mjurious Shocks
precipitate them immatuiely to the Ground; till revolv-
ing Suns, have tinged thcm with a ruddy Camplexion,
and concofted them into an exquifite Flavour. Then,
what copious Hoards, of what burnifhed Rinds, and
what d:highttul Relithes, wiil replenifh the Store-room!
Scme, to prefent us with an early Entertainnient, and
reficth our Palates amidft the fultry Heats.  Some, to
bureow Ripeners from the falling Snows, and carry
Autuma into the Depths of Winter. Some, to adorn
the Salver, make a Part of the Deflert, and give an
agreeable * Clofe to our Feafts. Others, to fill our
Vats with a foaming IFlood; which, mellowed by Age,
may fparkle in the Glafs, with a Livelinefs and Deli-
cacy, litile inferior to the Elood of the Grape,

I omsEeRr VE feveral fmall fuclofures, which feem to be
apprehenfjive, of fome hoftile Vifit from the North; and,
therefore, are defended, on that Quarter, by a thick
Wood, cr a lofty Wall. At the fame time, they cul-
tivate an uninterrupted Correfpondence with the South ;
ard throw open their whole Dimenfions, to its friendly

® — — AbOwo
Ufyue od Malg — = Hor.

Warmth,
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Warmth. One, in particular, lies within the Reach of
a diftinguithing View ; and proves to be a Kitchen-
Garden. It looks, methinks, like a plain and frugal
Republic : Whatever may refemble the Pomp of Courts,
or the Enfigns of Royalty, is banifhed from this humble
Community. None of the: Produtions of the Olitory
affeét Finery ; but all are habited with the very Perfec-
tion of Decency.  Here, thofe celebrated Qualities are
eminently united, the utmoft Simplicity with the exa&-
eft Neatnefs *.—A fkilful Hand has.parcelled out the
whole Ground, into narrow Beds, and intervening
Alleys. The fame difcreet Management has affigned
to each verdant Family, a peculiar and diftin& Abode,
So that there is no Confufion, amidft the greateft Mul-
tiplicity ; becaufe every Individual knows its proper
Home, and all the Tribes are ranged with perfe& Re-
» gularity.—If it be pleafing to behold their orderly Situ-
ation, and their modeft Beauties; how much more de-
lightful, to confider the Advantages, they yield] What
a Fund of choice Accommodations is Here! What a
Source of wholefome Dainties! And all, for the Ene
joyment of Man., Why does the Parfley, with hey
frizzled Locks, fhag the Border; or why the Celery,
with her whitening Arms, perforate the Mold; but to
render his Soops favoury? The Afparagas fhoots fits
tapering Stems, to offer him the Firft-fruits of the
Seafon ; and the Artichoke fpreads its turgid Top, to give
him a Treat of vegetable Marrow. The Tendrils of
the + Cucumber creep into the Sun; and, though bafke

ing

* Simplex: Manditiis. Hox.
t Virgil, with great Concilcoels, and equal Propricty, defcribes
the Cucumbe

o
=—Tortufgue per herpam
Crefccres in Ventrem Cucumis.—= Georg. IV,

4 MiILTON
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ing in its botteft Rays, they fecrete for their Mafter,
and barrel up for his Uf, the moft cooling Juices of
the Soil.  The Be.uns {tand lirm, hike Files ot ¢mbattled
Troops ; the Peas rett upon their Props, like fo many
Companies of anvalids ; while both replenifh their
Pods with the Fatuefs of the Fa:th, on purpofe to pour
it on treir Uwnet’s Tabie.—Not one Species, among
all this Varicty of Herbs. 1s a Cumberer of the Ground.
Not a fingle Plani, butis goad f. r Koud, or fome way
falutary.  Witn fo bencticr nd’ an Ueconomy, are the
foveral Periods of their Minititation gatled; mat no
Portien of tae Yeur i it desteue « toounthing Efcu-
Ients.  What is il mae ouhicng, every ortion of
the Year aftords fucl: Erculents, as are iedl fuited to the
Temperatine of tie Airy and the State of our Bodies,
=W iy then fhouia the Py fior of o valuable a Spot,
envy it ¢ ‘Cocd.uon of Kin:st? Sice He may daily
walk amidit Rows of peacesble and oblcquious, though
.mute Subjects. hvery One of which tenders him fome
agiceable Preicnt, and pays him a wiliing ‘T ribute.
Such as is moft happily adapted, both to fupply his
‘Wants, and to regale his Tafte : to furnith Him, at
once, with Flenty and with Pleafure.

Micrrox has (if We admit Dr. Beatiey's Alteration, whichis,

1 thiok, in tiss Place, unqucilionably juit) alinoft tr aflated the

Latin Poct, - '
¢ —— Furth crepe

The fwelling Gourd—

Par. Lofi, B.VIL 1. gao.

* Hic rarum tamen in Dumis Olus, albague circum
Lilia, Verbenajque premens, <efeumque Papaver,
Regum aquabat Opes Animnis, feraque revertcns
Netle domum, Dapibus Menjas onerabat inemyitss,

Vir.c, Geerg. IV.
At
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AT a Diftance, one defcries the mighty Hills, ‘They
heave their huge Ridges among the Clouds ; and look
like the Barriers of Kingdoms, or the Boundaries of Na-
turc. Bareand deformed as their burface may appear,
their Bowels aie fraught with inward Treafures]
T'reafures, lodgud faft in the Quarries, or funk deep in
the Juines.  From thence, Induftry may draw her Im-
plements, to plow the doil; to reap the Grain; and
procure every peceflary Convenience.  Krom thence,
Art may fetch her M:aerials, to rear the Dome; to
fwell the Organ; and form the nobleft Ornaments of
politer Lije.

On unother Sidey the great D:zep terminates the View.
Therc go the Ships: Lhere is that Leviatban: And
there, in that Wornid of Waters, an inconceivable Num-
ber of Animals have their Habitauon.—'T'nis is the
capacious Cyfern ot the Univerfe ; which admits, as into
a Receplacic; and diftributes, as from a Refervoir;
whatever waters the whole Globe.  There’s not a
Fountain, that gufhes in the unfrequented Defart ; nor
a Rivulet, that flows in tite remoteft Continent ; nor a
Cloud, that fwims in the higheft Regions of the tirma-
ment ; but is fed by this all-1eplenithing Source.—T'he
Ocean is the grand Fenicie ot Trade, and the Uniter of
diftant Nations. 10 us 1t is pecaliarly kind, not only
as it w.its into our Ports, the Harveft ot every Climate;
and 1enders our land the Centre of I'raflic; bug alfo
as it fccures us from foreign Invafivns, by a furt of im-
pregnable kntrenchment *,

METHINKS,

® Whofe Rampart was the Sea. Nahum iii. 8.

1 hope, tius little Excuifion mto the Countiy, will not be looked
upon 45 a Departw ¢ hom my Subjed. hecaule, 3 urd View,
though 1o effental Part of a Garden, 18 yet a detnable Appendage,
andNecellary to complete its Beauty.— As Uletuluels 1s the molt
valuablc Property, which can atiend any Produdlion; s m the
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MEeTuInKs, the View of this profufe Munificence
infpires a fecret Delight, and kindles a difinterefled Good-
will.—While the ¢ little Hills clap their Hands,” and
the luxuriar* ¢ Valleys laugh and fing;** who can for=
bear catching the general Joy? Who is not touched,
with lively Senfations of Pleafure ?—While the ever-
lafting Father, is fcattering Bleflings through his whole
Family, and crowning the Year with his Goodnefs ; who
does not feel his Breaft overflpwing, with a diffufive
Benevolence !—My Heart, I muft confefs, beats high
with Satisfaction ; and breathes out congratulatory IV fhes,
upon all the Tenants of thefe rural Abodes: ¢« Peace
¢ be within your Walls, as well as Plenteoufnefs
¢ around your Dwellings.” Live, ye highly favoured;
live fenfible of your Benefits, and thanktul to your Be-
nefaltor. Look round upon thefe prodigioufly large
Incomes of the fruitful Soil, and call them (for you have
free Leave) all your own.—=Only let me remind you of
one very important Truth. Let me fuggeft, and may
you mever forget; That you are obliged to ChrisT
Jesus, for every one of thefe Accommodations, which
fpring frum the teeming Earth, and the fmiling Skies.

1. CHRIST * made them, when they werc not.—
He fetched them up from utter Darknefs; and gave

Circumflance, chiefly touched upon in the Survey of the Land-
fecape, Though every Picce of this extenfive and diverfified Scenc,
is caft in the molt elegant Mould; yet nothing is calgulated merely
for Shcw and Parade.  Yon {ce nothing formed in the Tafte of the
oflentatious Obchilk, or infignificant Pomp of the Pyramid. No
fuch idle Expences were admitted into that confummate Plan,
which regulated the Stru€ture of the Univerfe. All the Decora-
tions of Nature are no lefs advantageous, than orwamental; fuch as
fpeak the MAKER infinitcly beneficent, as well as incomparably
smagpificent. .

® When 1 afcribe the Work of Creation to the Son, l trould
by no Means be fuppofed, to withbuld the fame Honour, from the
Eteemal Fa1uer, and Ever-bleffcd Se1x1x, The A&s of thole
incons
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them both their Being, and their Beauty. He created
the Materials, of which they are compofed ; and mould-
ed them into this endlefs Multiplicity, of amiable
Forms, and ufeful Subftances. He arrayed the-flea~
vens, with a Vefture of the mildeft Blue; and cloithed
the Earth, in a Livery of the gayeft Green. His Pen-
cil ftreaked, and his Breath perfumed, whatever is
beautiful or fragrant in the Univerfe. His Strength fet*
faft the Mountains; His Goodnefs garnifhed the Valesg
and the fame Jouch which healed the Leper, wrought
the whole vifible Syfem into this complete PerfeQion.

2. CHRIST recovered them, when they were forfeited,
—By Aidam’s Sin, we loft our Right to the Comforts
of Life, and Fraits of the Ground. His Difobedience
was the moft impious and horrid Treafon, againft the
King of Kings. Confequently, his whole Patrimony
became confijcated: as well the Pertion of temporal

inconceivably glorious Perfons are, like their Effence, undivided
and one. But 1 choole to flate the Point in this Manner, begaufe
this_is the manifeft Dotrine of the New Teflament ; is the eprefs
Belief of our Church; and a moft noble Peculiarity of the Golpel
Revelation.—1 choofe it alfo, becaufe 1 would take every Oppors
tunity of inculcating, and celebrating, the Divinity of the Re-
peeMER. A Truth,whichimpartsanunutterableDignity,to Chrif
tianity: A Truth, which lays an immoveable Foundation, for all
the comfortable Hopes of a Chriltian: A Thuth, which will render
the Myflery of our Redemption, the Wonder and Delight of Eter-
nity : And with this Truth, every one will obferve, my Affertidn is
infeparzbly connefled.

Ifany Oue queftions, whether this be the Do&rinc of our Church 3
let the Creed, which we repeat in our moft folemn Devotions, de-
termine his Doubt : ¢ I believe,” fays that Form of found Words,
“ in one Lonp Jesus CHRr1sT, very Gob of very Gobp, &y
¢ whom all Things were made”—If it be farther inquired, From
whence the Nicene Fathers derived this Article of their Faith > 1
anfwer, From the Writings of the beloved Diftiple, who lay on the
Saviour’s Bofom ; and of that great Apofile, who had been caught
up into the Third Heaven, JYokn i. §. Colof. iv 16,

- M
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good Things, fettled upon the human Race duripg their
Min rty; as that cverialting Hertage referved for theit
Eijovment, when they fhould come to tull Age.  But
the * Secd of the v onan,” inftantly interpofing, took
off the sauzinder, and rcdcemed the alienated Inherit-
ancc. ‘l.e firtt .dam being difinherited, the fecond
Adem * was appointed 11.6r of aii Things, vilible as well
as invifible.  And we k. 1d our Pcfliflion of the former;
we eapeét an Infictement i thy latter; purely by virtue
ol cur Aliance to Him, aud our Unwo with Hun,

3. Chrifl wphilis them, which wenld otherwif tumble
into Ruin.—25; 'm, fays the Oradie of Infymation,,
all Things confy! . His Finger rolls the deafons round,

* Heb.i o —In this Senle at leall, Curisr is tle Suviour of
all Men  The former and latier Rain; the precious Fruits of the
Earth; Food to cat, and Raiment 10 put on ;—all thele he pur-
chafed even for his ireclaimable knemles.  They catof his Bread,
who irft up their Hoelaganalt Him. .

We learn from b nce, in what & peculiar and endearing Light,
the Gryff:cn 15 10 conu mulate the Thuys that ate feen.  Meuthens
might difcover an etcinal Power, aud ichoite Wildom, in the
Stru@uare of the Univerfe ; Heathens wi bt achnowledye a moft flue
pendous Laberality, in the unrefeived Graatof the wiwole Fabiic,
with all us Furmwre, to the Scrviee of Maypn,  But the Chiifhan
fhould ever keep in Mind los Forfeiture of them, and the Price
paid to redecrn tham.  He fiouid receive the € fus of indulzene
Providence, as the Jraeit s recavad thar Law, fiom the Hand of
a Mediator.  Or ratha, To him thes fhould ceme, not only iffu-
ing from th Sto «s of an.unbeur dad Eounty, but fwimming (as it
were) in that cnmion Tide, which fhicumed hom INMANUE LY

Veins.
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and prefides over all the ccleftial Revolutions. His
Finger'winds up the Whecls, and impels every Spring,
of vegetative Nature. In a Word, the whole Weight
of the Creation, refts upon his mighty Arm; and re-
ceives the whole Harmony of its Motion, from his un-
crring Eye.—This habitable Globe, with all its rich
Appendagcs, und fine Machirery, could ho more con=
tinue, than they could create themiclves. Siart they
would into inftant Coufufion; or drep into their primi-
tive Nothing 3 did not his Power fupport, and his Wif=-
dom regulate them, cvery Moment.  In Conforniity to
his Will, they fubfift ftedfaft and invariable in their
Lrders, and wait only for his fovercign Nod, to ¢ fall
¢ away hke Water, that runneth apace.”
" 4. CHRIST * afuates them, which would otherwife
be hfcleis and infignificant.—Penfioners they are, con-
ftant Penfioners, on his Beunty 3 and borrow their A7
from his Fulnts, He only kes L:fl; and whatever
operates, opiates by an kmanation from his All-fuf=
ficicncy. Docs the Grope retre(h you, with it< enliv-
ening Juices? It is by a Warrant received, and Virtue
derived, thom the Kedeemer. Docs Drexl ftrengthen
your Heart, and prove the Staft of your Life! Remem-
ber, that it is by the Saviour’s Appointment, and
through the Eflicacy of ms Operation. You aré
charmed with bis Melody, when the * Time of the
¢ Singing of Dirds is come, and the Voice of the
¢ Nightingale is ieard in your Land.”  You tafle bis

® Jokn v. 37, My Fatier woricth hitlerto, and I wovk; or, I
exert that unremitting sud unweanied Energy, which is the Life of
the Creation.—Thus the Words aic paraphrafed by a maflerly Ex«
pofitor, who has illultra-ed the -Life of our blefied Lor b, m the
moflt clegam ‘Talle of Ciiticiling with the moft amiable Spirit of
Devotion; and without any Mixture of the maligrant Lcaven, og
Yow Singulasitics, of a Party. Scc the Fauwy Lxpifiter, Vol I
Scél. 47. .

' Good«

Y
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Goodnefs in the lufcious Fig, the melting Peach, and
the mufky Flavour of the Apricot. You fihell bis
Swectnefs in the opening Honeyfuckle, and every odo-
riferous Shrub.

Couwp thefe Creatures fpeak for themfelves, they
would, doubtlefs, difclaim all Sufficiency of their own,
and afcribe the whole Honour to their Maker.—< We
< are Servants,” would they fay, * of Him, who died
¢ for you. Ciferns only, dry Cifterns in ouriclves, we
 tranfmit to Mortuls no mdre, than the uncreated
¢ Fountain transfufes into us. Think not, that, from
¢ any Ability of our own, we furnith you with Affift-
% ance, or adminifter to your Comfort. ’Tis the Di-
¢ vine Energy, the Divine Energy alone, that works
¢ in us, and does you Good.—We ferve you, O ye
¢« Sons of Men, that you may /leve Him, who placed us
¢ in thefe Stations. O love the LorD, therefore, all
¢ ye who are fupported .by our Miniftry; or elfe we
¢ fhall * groan, with Indignation and Regret, at your
¢ Abufe of our Services.—Ufe us, and welcome ; for
¢ weare yours, if yeare Carist’s. Crop our choiceft
¢ Beauties; rifle all our T'reafures ; accommodate your-
% felves with our moft valuable Qualitics; only let us
¢ be Incentives to your Gratitude, and Motives to your
¢ QObedience.”

Having furveyed the fpacious Sky; and fent a
Glence round the inferior Creation; ’tis Time to de-
fcend from this Eminence, and confine my Attention to
the deautiful Spot below—Hcre Nature, always pleaf-
ing, every-where lovely, appears with peculiar Attrac-
tions. Yonder, fhe feems drefled in her Defhabille 3
grand, but irregular. Here, fhe calls in her Hand-
maid Art; and fhines in all the delicate Ornaments,
which the niceft Cultivation 1s able to convey., Thofe,

#* Rom, vili, 28,
are
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are her common Apartments, where fhe lodges her or-
dinary Guefts; This, is her Cabinet of Curiofities, where
fhe entertains her intimate Acquaintance.—My Eye
fhall often expatiate, over thofe Scenes of univerfal Fer-
tility: My Feet fhall fometimes brufh through the
‘T'hicket, or traverfe the Lawn, or ftroll along the Foreft
Glade: But tothis delightful Retreat, fhall be my chief
Refort, Thither, will L make Excurfions ; but Here, will
I dwell,

I¥, from my low Procedure, I may form an Allufion
to the moft cxalted Prattices ; I would obferve, upon this
Occafion ; Thut the celebrated Erafmus, and our judi-
cious Locke, having trod the Circle of the Sciences, and
ranged through the whole Extent of human Literature,
at length betook themfelvcs folcly to the Bible. Leav-
ing the Sages of Antiquity, they fat inceflantly at the
Fect of Jesus. Wifely they withdrew, from that im-

" menfe Multiplicity of Learning; from thofe endlefs:
Trals of amufing Erudition; where, noxious Weeds
are mixed with wholefome Herbs ; where, is gencrally 2
much larger Growth of prickly Shrubs, than of fruitful
Boughs. They fpent their moft maturc Hours, in
thofe hallowed Gardens, which Gop’s own Wifdom
planted ; which Gon’s own Spirit watereth; and in,
which Gobp’s own Son is continually walking. Where,
He meetcth thofc that feck Him ; and revealcth to them
the Glorics of his Perfon, and the Riches of his Good-
nefs. ’

THus would I finifh the Remainder of my Days!
Having juft fafled (what they call) the politer Studies;,
I would now devote my whole dpplication to the lively
Oracles. From other Purfuits, 1 might glean, perhaps,
a few fcattered Fragments of low, of lean, of unfaus-
faGory Inftruétion. From this, I truft to 1csp a Har-
veft of the fublimeft Truths; the nobleft Improve-

9 ments 3
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ments ; and the pureft Joys.—Waft me then, O ! waft
my Mind to Sion's confecrated Bowers. Let my
Thoughts perpctually rove, through the awfully pleaf-
ing Waiks of Infpiration. Here, grow thofc Heaven-
born Plants, the I'rces of Life and Knowledge ; whofe
ambrofial Fruits we now may ¢ take, and cat, and live
« for ever.” Here, flow thofe precious Streams of
Grace and Righteoufr fs ; whofe: living Waters ¢ whofo-
ever drinks, fhall thirft no more.” And, what can
the Fubles of Grecian Song, br the fineft Pages of
Roman Elcquence—what can they exhibit, in any De-
gree comparable to thefe matchlefs Prerogatives of Re-
velation !—"Therefore, though I fhould not diflike to
pay a Fifit now-and-then to my Heathen Mufters, I
would fve with the Prophets and Apoftles. With
thofe, I would carry on fome occafional Correfpon-
dence: but thefe fhould be my Bofom-Friends ; my in-
feparable Companions; “ my Delight, and my Coun-
¢ fellors.” .
WHAT Sweets are thefe, which fo agreeably falute
my Noftrils? Thcey are the Breath of tie Flowers;
the Incenfe of the (Garden.—How liberally does the
Jeflamine difpenfe her odoriferous Riches? How deli-
cioufly has the Woodbine cmbalmed this Morning
Walk? The Air is all Perfume.—And is not this,
another moft engaging Argument, to forfake the Bed
of Sisth? Who would lie diffolved in fenfclefs Slum-
bers ; while fo many breathing Sweets, invite him to a
Feaft of Fragrancy? Efpecially corfidcring, That the
advancing Day will exhzle the volatile Dainties. A
Sfugitive Treat they are, prepared only for the Wakeful
and Induftrious. Whercas, when the Slugzard lifts

% Quicquid drcetur, Veritas; quicquid pracipitur, Bonitas; guice
gquid pronattuar, Felicitas.

his
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His heavy Eyes, the Flowers will droop; their fine
Scents be diffipated ; and, inftead of this refrefhing
Humidity, the Air will beccome a Kind of liqud
Fire.

WitH this very Motive, hei_htened by a Repre-
fentation of the moft charming Pizces of Morning
Scenery, tue Parent of Mank.nd awakes his lovely
Confort. T'here is fuch a Delicacy in thie Choice, and
fo much Life in the Defeiipt'on, of thefe rural Images 3
that 1 cannot excufe myidit, without repeating the whole
Paflage. —Whifper it, fome friendly Genins, in the
Ear o every Ouic, who 1s now funk in Sicep, and loft
to a.l thefe refined Giatifications !

Awake : the Al.riing foines, and the frofp Field
Calls you : X: e the Prime, to murk hew fpring
T e tended Plants, bo.v biows the Crtron Girove
\Wiat drops the A511), ard what the baimy Reed s
How Nuture paints ker Gicurs 3 bow the Bee

Sits on the Bloom, rxtractine lignid Sweets*.

How dclightful is this Fragrance ! Tt is diftributed
in the nicett Proporti.n g neither fo firong, as to opprefs
the Organs ; nor (o faint, ac to clude them. We are
foon cloyed at a fumptuous Banquct ; but this Pleafure
never lofes its Pojgrancy, never palls the Appetite.—
Here, Luxury ithlf is innocent; or rather, in this
Cafe, Indulgence is incapable of Excefs.—This balaiy
Entcrtainment, not only regales the Senfe, but + chears
the very Su/; and, inftead of clogging, elates iis
Powers.—It puts me in Mind of that ever memorable
Sacrifice, which was once made in Lehalf of offending
Mortals. 1 mean the Sacrifice of the blgfed Jrsus;

* Mivr. Par. Lofl, B. V.1, so. .
+ Ointincnt and Perfume rejoice the Heart,  Prov. xxvii. 9.

I when
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when He offered up Himfelf to Gop; ¢ for a fweet-
¢ fm.lling Savour.” Suczh the Holy Spirit ftiles that
wonderiel Oblation: as it no Imaye, in the whole
fenfible Creation, was fo proper to give us an Idea of
the ineffzile Satiofi 55 + " ich the Father of Mercies
corceived, from that v, :rabkieled Atonenient ; as the
Ple sy Jemfatiins, which fach rich Perfumes are capable
of raiea, ¢ Phouty ds of Rams, and Tvn “Thou-
fands cf Riveis of va),” om an apeltaie Workl 5 the
moft fubmuilive Adckaowisdzments, added to the moft
coflly O ines, frau L uef defiled Hands, and un-
clean Ly witet conid they have effedled ? A Prophet
reprae - e s High and Loty Oney that ivhobiteth
¢ Leere'sy,” turning Himidlf away tromn fuch filthy
Roges tuning Hamfeli wvny, with a dild iaful Ab-
hoirrace 4, s roia the noifome Steams of o Dunghill,
=B 7 Cyrisy s immeculate Holinefs 5 in Crivasa’s
cosiumamuie Uledicece 3 in Citris’s moft precious
Blood-thaddic £ with wint unimaginable Complacency,
dees Judice roil futiddiad, and Veageance acquiclee '—
Al thy /15ri:, O Thou Surety for ruined Sinners ! all
thy Sufi. luney O Thou flaughtered Lamb of Gop ! as
well as &l thy Gliinects, O Thou Bridegroom of thy
Charch ! ymell of sid;rrby, Mo, ard Caffiat ! They
are in‘mzwely mere grateful to the caernal Godhead, than
the choiccit Exhalations of the Garden, than all the
Qduuts of e foicy 1'aft, can be to the human Noftrils,
¢ As the Altar of old fanitited the Gift; fo this.is
the great Foopitaation, which recommends the obnoxi-
ous Purlons, and unproiitable Scrvices of the belicving
World.  In 415, may my Soul be intcrefted ! By s
may it be reconuled to the Father lThere is fuch a
leprous Depravity cleaving to my Nature, as pollutes

. ®* Amos v, 21, 22, 1 Plalia xlv. 8.
whatever
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whatever I perform. My moft profound Adorations,
and fincereft A&%ts of Religion, muft not prefume to
challenze a Reward, but humbly implore Forgivencfs *.
Renouncing, therefore, myfelf in every lnftance of
Duty; difclaiming all Shadow of Confidence t in dny
Deeds of my own; may I now, and cvermore, be ac-
cepted thrsugh the Belaved !

Wuar C.laurs, what charming Colours, are here!
‘T'heit, o nobly bold ; and T'hofe, fo dclicately languid.
Wiat a Glow is enkindled infome ! what a Glofs fhines
upon others! In one, methinks, 1 fce the Ruby with
hor Lleed'ng Radience 5 in anetiier, the Sapphire with
her Sky-tinQured Blu-; in oll, fuch an exquifite Richa
nefs of yer; as no otier Bt of Paintings in the
Univerle can boaft f.—With what a mafierly 847, is

every
» * A Wiiter of diflingnifhed Supesionity, thas addrefles the
great Oblerver of Aduons, and Scarcherof Tleans; and vindicares
#y Sentiments, while he {o juftlv and beanufully utrers his own 3

Look down, great Gon, with Pity’s fofict Fy=,
On a poor bicathing Pasticle in Dufl.
His Crimes forgive ; forgive his Viriucs too,
Thole /maller Faults, hulf Converts to the Right.
Nglt-1 Langhty, NO IX.

+ See Page 44 and 43. in the feond Edition ot » moll canded
and cwangelual livtle Treatile, called CHRISTIANITY the
Great ORNAMENT of Human Lie.—* If Chnftians happily
¢ avoid the dangercus Extreme, and no ¢ fwen futa! Rock, of a
¢ dead frustlefs Fath on the_one hand, He {2, ¢, Satand will en-
¢ deavour, by all kind of plaufiblc L.fi uations, te fplit them on
% the oppolite, r7z. Spiritual Piide, Qllentatioa, and Def-rdince
“ on thar Works, as if TTIESE weie the mes torebis, or pocuring
% Caufe of all true Peace, Hope, Confulation, and Divine Aca
¢ ceptance—Now this S¢/f Dependencr may be ronhed among the
$¢ mofl dangrerous of the infainal For oy, becaufe the fatal Poifon
® Jics decp, and too olten undifccr ied.™

} = — — =W can punt
Like Nature ? Can Imaginaiiva boafl, -
ls Aud
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every one of the varying ‘Tints difpofed ! Here, they
feem to be thrown on with an eafy Dafh, of Security
and Freedom ; there, they are adjufted by the niceft
Touches, of Art and Accuracy. Thofe which form
the Ground, are always fo judicioufly chofen, as to
heighten the Luftre of the fuperadded Figures ; while
the Verdure of the [mpalement, or the Shadings of the
Foliage, impart new Livelinefs to thc Whole.  Indeed 5
whethcr they are blended, or arranged; foftened, or
contrafted ; they are manifcftly under the Condu& of a
Tafte, that ncver miftakes ; a Felicity, that ncver falls
fhort of; the very Perfcion of Elegance.—Fine,
inimitably fine, is the Textare of the Web; on which
thefe thining “I'reafures are difplayed. 1What are the
Labours of the Perfizn Looms, or the boafted Com-
modities of Bruffels, compared with thefe curious Ma-
nufaétures of Nature? Compared with thele, the moft
admired Chintles lofe their Reputation; cven fuper-
fine Cambrics, appcar coarfe as Canvafs in their Pre-
fence.

WhaT a cheering Argument does our Saviour de-
rive fiom hence, to ftrengthen our Afiunce in Gon!
He directs us to lcarn a Lellon of Heaven-depending
Faith, from every Bird, that wings the Air ; and from
every Flower, that blofloms in the Field. If Provi-
dence, with unremitted Carc, fupports thofe inferior
Creatures ; and arrays thefe inlenhble Beings, with fo
mich Splendor ; furcly, He will in no-wife with-hold,
from his elc&l Children, ¢ Bread to eat, and Raiment
“ to put on.”—Ye faithful Followers of the Lamb,

Amid kis gay Creation, Hues hke thefe
And can he mix them with that matchlefs Skill,
Ard lay them on fo delialely fine,
And lofe them tn cuck other, as appears
* 1 ¢y'ry Bud that blows P~ TuoMs. Spring.

difmifs
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difmifs every low Anxicty, relating to the needful Suffe-
nance of Life. He that feeds the Ravens, from an in-
exhauthible Magazine ; He that paints the Plants, with
fuch furpatling klegance ; in (bo:t, He that provides
fo liberally, both for the animal and vegetable Parts of
His Creauon ; will not, cannot, neglect His own Peo-
ple.—Fear noty little Flock, ye peculiar Chjeds of Al-
mightv Lovel it s yanr Father’s good Pleafure, to give
yeu u Kingdom*.  And If He fieely gives you, an ever-
lafling Kingdom hercafter ; is it poffible to fuppofe,
that he will deny you any peceflary Conveniencigs
here?

ONE cannot forbear refle&ine, in this Plice, on the
too prevailing Humour, of being fond and oftentatious
of Drys t. wWhatan abject and miiftaken Ambition

g is
* Luke «ii. ge.

i Mr. Aduifon has a fine Remaik on a female Warrior, celes
brated by U'niele He obleives, that with all her other great Qua-
Liies, thus letele Forh'e mingled itfelf.  Becaufe, as the Poet 1clates,
an tatemperate Foudne s for a rich and {plendid Suit of Armour,
betrayed her into R, In this Circumftance  our Cring difcos
vers a Mg’ coreeeled 5 this He admires, as a neat, though obhique
Sutne, on that tfling Paflion.  Szect. VO'- I. N9 5.

I wouid 1efer 1t to the judicieus Reader, whether thc‘e is nota
Beauty ot the faue Kind, but touched with a wore matterly Hand,
in the Song ol Detnwh —Speakiug of Siferas Mother, the facred
euchanine Ode 1cpretents Her, av antaipanng, in her fond Fancy,
the Victory of het Son; and wdul g the followwng Soliloquy—
Nuze tiey ot [jed ? llae they nt drided the Prev # To Siicra g
Piey of dicers Ciourvy a Prey of dvers Colcrs of Needle-work ;
of das Colours of Needh-werk cn bith Sides 5 meet for the Necks of .
them that take the 8)cil ?—She takes no nonce of the Signal Ser-
vice, which her llero would do to huis Co wtry, by qurlling fo
dangerons an Infurreclion.  She never refl «fs on the prefent Ac-
clamations, the futvre Advancemcnt, and the efernal Rerown,
which are the S ubute ufvally pnd to a Conqueror’s Merit,  She
can conceive, it feems, nothiug greater, than to be clad in an em-

I3 broidered
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is this ! How unwarthy the Dignity of immertal, and
the Wifdem of raisnsd Lengs! Efpecially, fince
thefe litde i'roduclions of the rarth, have indilpurably
the Pre-cininencey in fuch ouiward Embeilifiments.—
Go: doathe thyfelf with Puiple, and fine Linen;
trick thvfeif up inall th: gay Attire, which thc Shuttle
or the Needle can furnith. Yt know, to the Morti-
fication of thy Vanity, that the sufize Elegance of a
common Daify*, cdiipfe- all s elubarate Finery.—
Nay, wert thou decked like fome i luftrious Princefs,
on her Coronation-day, in all the Splond-r of royal Ap-
parcl ; coalllt thou cqual even S-/uwan, in the Height
of his Magnificence ard Glory 5 yet, would the meancft
among the fiowery Potu'ace ontlaine thee,  Every dif-
cerning Lye, would give the Preference, to thefe Beau-

broidered Veflure; and to trail along the Ground, a Robe of the
richefl Dyes. “Lhis 1, 1 ker Lizagrnation, the medl lordly Spail,
He can win; the wmoll flatel; Thophe, 1le can erell.—Itis allo
obfervable, how She duwlls upon the tuvial Cicumllance 5 reiter-
atiug ut again and agun. It has {o chanacd her ignobl. Heare ; fo
intizcly engrofl d ber huel: Views; tha She can the £ of nothing
elfe; fpeak of nothing clic, and can hardly cver diyif fiem the
darling T opic —Is not this a keen, the dohicatcdy couched Cenlure,
on that poor, contemprible, grovching Talle ; which is «namoured
with fillen Finerv, and Mahes the Attrifates of a Butterfly the
Tdol of its Aectiony ?

How confpicuous, is the clevated and magnificent Spirit of that
venerable Mcther in Ifsael ; when viewdd iu comparifon with the
low, the defpicable Luiu ot this Canaanit.fh Lady !—Such flrong
and beauniinl Contrafly are, T ihink, fome of the moft finking Fx-
ccllencies of poenc Pairting : and m no Book ae they more fre-
quently uled, or eaprficd with greater Life, than in the funed
Volumes of Infpiration.

* Pcaccful and lowly in their native Sail,
They neither hrow to pin, nor care to tail 5
Yet with confels'd Mo, mlicence dende

Our mean Ature, and Imputence of Piide.
Prioxr.

tics
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ties of the * Ground.—Scorn then to borrow thy Re-
commendations, from a ncat Difp >fition of “T'hreads,
and a curious Arrangement of Colours. /£ Jume a be~
coming Greatnefs of Temper.  Let thy Endowments
be of the immortal Kind. Study to be all-glorious
witkin. Be cloathcd with TTumility. Wear the Or-
nament of a meck and quiet Spiritt. To fayallina
Word; Put on the Lorp Jesvs Cartstt: Let His
Bl:2d be fprinkied upon thy Confeience, and it thall be
whitcr than the virgin Snows.  Let His Rirbterufucfs,
like a fpotlel. Robe, adorn thy inner Man ; and thou
fhale be amiable, cven in the moft diflinguifiiey ye
of Gep. Lot His blefled Spirie dwell in thy Hearty
znd, under His fan&ifying Operations, thou fhalt be
made Porraker of a Divine Nature.

THEesE arc real Excellencies; truly noble Accom-
plithments thefe.  [n this Manner be arrayed, be beau-
tificd ; wnd thou wilt not find a Rival, in the lcathers
of a Pcacock, or the Ioliation of a Tulip. i hefe
will exzlt thee, far above the cwe Fretengions of lace
and Erdroidery, Thede will propare thee to tend in
the heatitic Prefence, ond to take thy Seat among the
Angels of Light.

Wuoar an inchanting S'teation is this! Cne con
frarce e melancholy vithin the Atmofphicre of Flowers.
Such hvely Fues, and deliciors Oduurs, not oy ®d=

* ND. Gy with his ufual Buliany of Jmopnaizon, flies
them St of Jurth.

1 How beaundully doss the Pronhet defeiibe the Juss 2oeof a
rencwed and Beavoaly Non?s unde: the Soalitude of a nch and
complete Surt of dpgerid! 1aerdl sreat'y vooone 0 the LORD 5 irp
Soul phall be jo [0 s wv Gong for L0 fath cortied we uith the
Gurnionts of Soloatcr U dath ¢ oored me o the Robe of Rightes
onfucfs, as @ Buidegroem oo ltie fompe ' wath Ornaments, and as @
Bride adorneth ke felf with her  evch. M, Iai. 10,

1 Rom, xm. 14,

14 drefs
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drefs themfelves agrecably to the Senfes ; but touch,
with a furpriling Deiicacy, the fwecteft Movemcents of
the M‘nd.

T t": Flart | [piring
Vernal ® Deagnt an.: 5. Mint. B. IV,

How often have [ feit them ditlipate the Gloom of
Thaought, aad transfule a 1udden Gaiety thro’ the de-
jecwd opirit! | cannci wonder, that Kings def.end
from their Thranes, to walk amidit blesming Ivory and
Gold; or rcine flom the moft fumpinous 1 eafty, to be
recicated wih the more r tinad Sweets of thie Crarden.
I cannut wender,  that Queens torego, ter a while,
the Compliments of a INaton, to reccive the Trnibute
of th- Pa tirre; or w.thdraw fium all the Glitter of 2
Gourt, 1o be crten od with the more fplen d Equipage
of a Bed of Flowas.—ilut, if this be fo pleafing ;
what tranfpsrt.ng Pleafure mufl arife, fiom the Fruition
of uncrearcn t.xcellency! (! what unknown De-
light, to enur into thy immediate Prefince, moft blefled
Lorp Gon! To fee ‘I'neet, Thou King of Heaven,

and
® « T would have my Reader endiavour to MORALIZE this
¢ pataral Plealure of the Soul, and 10 mprove this oernal De-
¢ Light as M/ on calls 1t into a Chroffran 1.atue. When we find
¢ ourfelves mfpired with this pleanng Inflinct, this feeret Satistac-
# nion and Complaccacy, anting from the Beauties of the Crea-
6 b, let us confider, to Ihom we fland mdebied for all thefe
¢ Eutcrtaioments of Senfe; and #%o 1t s, that thus opens his
* Hand, and fills the Woild with Good.—Such an habitual Dife
¢ pofitron of Mind comecrates cvery Fuld anu Wood ; turns an
* ord na-y Walt 1to a morming or evening Sacnfice; and will
¢ improve thofe tranfient Gleams, which naturally brightcn up
* and . fieth the Soul on fnch QOccafions, into an inviolable and
 perpetual State of Blifs and Ilappinefs
Spell. Vul. V. N 394.
+ lfaiak reprefents the Felicity of the Righteous, 1 the evers
lafling World, by this clegant and amiable Image ; Thine Eyes ﬁ;ll
' ]
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and Lorp of Glory, no longer ¢ through a Glafs
« darkly, but Face to Face!” To have all thy-Good-
nefs, all thy Greatnefs, fhine before us; and be made
glad for ever with the brightcft Difcovery of thy
Perfedtions, with the incffable joy of thy Counte-
nance !

TH1s we cannot Lear, in our prefent imperfe&
State.  The Liulgzace of unveiled Divinity would
dazzle a moitil Sigat. OQOur feeble Faculties, would
be overwielmed vith fuen a Fuln fs of fuperabundant
Blifs ; and mult lic gpproyld, under fuch an cxceeding
great, cternal /7:0ht ot Glory.—Bur, when this Cor-
ruptibie hath put on lncoriuptivn, the Powers of the
Soul will be greatly invigoiated; and thefe earthly
T'sbernacles, will be transformed into the Likencfs of
Curist’s glorious Body. ‘Then, though ¢ the Moon
¢¢ fhall bc confounded, and the Sun athamed *,* when
the Lorp of Hofts is revealed trom Heaven; vet,
fhall his faithful People be enabled to fee Him as He
is .

HERE then, my wifhes, here be fixed. Be #bis your
determined and invariable Aim.—Here my Affe&ions,
here give a Loofc to your whole Ardour.  Cry out, in
the Language of infyiration; This one Thing have I
defired of the LorD, which, with inceflint karneftnefs,
T wiill 1equive 5 that I may dwell in the celefhial Houfe of
the Lorp, all the Days of my future Life ; to behald the

Jee the King in h's Beauty, lfa. xxxiii. 17.—Milton touches the
fame Subjcét, with wondertul Elevation and Majefly of ‘Thought:

—— — — They walk unth GO D,
High in Salvaticn, and the Climes of Blifs.
MirT. B. XL v. 707.

Words, which, like the fiery Car, almofl tranfport our Affc&ions
to thofe glorious Abodes,
T ® IGi, xxiv, 8g. t 1 Jobniii, e, -

Jair
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Sfair Bearty ¢of the Lorn *, and to contemplate, with
Wonder und Adoration—with unfpeakable and ever-
lafting Rapture—ull the Attrivutes of the incompichen-
fible Godhcad.

SOLO 3 ON, a moft penctrating Julze of human
Nature, knowinz how highly M.aokind is charmed,
pith the fnc Qualities of Flowceis ; has figured out the
blefild Jisus, that ¢ faircft amung ten thoufand,” by
thefe lovely Reprefentatives.  He lh.s him { Tnc Ry
of Stavsiy and The Lily of the Fudlizs | 5 like the firft,
fuil of Duclights and communicable Graces ; like the
laft, exuited in Majifly, and compiete in Beauty.—In
that facred Paftoral, he ranzes the Creation ; borrows-
its moit finithed Forms; and dips his Pencil in its
choiccft Dyes, to prefent us with a Sketch of the Amia-
blenefs of his Pcrfon. His Amiablencf, who is the
Light of the World; the Glory of his Church; the
only Hope, the fovereign Confolation of Sinners; and
exalted, irfinitely exalted, not only above the fublimeft
Compzrifon, but even ¢ above all Bleffing and Praife.”
w=May I alfo make the famc heavenly Ufe, of all fub-

* Pfal. xxvii. 4. + Cant. ii. 1.
Moulus wt arboribus decort ofl, ut vitibns av.r,
Utque Ruler campes, ut bilia villobus alia,
Sie Curistu s dcus omne fus.—

1 By the Lily of the Vullher, 1 apprehend, is meant, not the
Flower which commonly pafli s under that Penomination, arnd is
comparatively mean ; but the arael, wepeiltie, gaden Lilv : grow-
ing in 4 rich irriguous Sl where it flouridhbes in the moil amle
Munner, and arrives at the highelt Porlethion.  The Cirenmutance
of the Vallics, added by the facicd Writer, i finnificant not of
the Specics, but of the Place —This 1+ by far the nobleft Interpre-
tation, and molt exailly fuitable to the ipinitual Senfe ; 3 Which iuti-
Imu, ‘Lhat the bleffed Jravs diliphts to dwell, by the Commue
mications of lus Spint, 10 humble Ilcarw.—zrpapn rwew Liluon Fol-
bibus gaudens.

R lunary
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lunary Enjoyments! Whatever is pleafureable, or
charming d:/av 5 let it raife iny Defire to thofe delefla-
ble Obje&ts, which are abeve. Which will yield, not
partizl, but perfe€ Felicity ; not tranfient, but never
ending, Satisfaltion and Joy.—Ycs, my Soul, let thefe
Beautics in Jiniature, always remind thee of that glo-
rious Perfon ; in whom ¢ dweclls all the Fuiifs of the
“ (Gudhead bodily.”  Let thefe little Emanations, teach
thee to thirft afier the eternal Fountain,  O! may the
Creatures, be thy conftant Clue to the Creator! For
this 1s a certain “I'reth, and deferves thy trequent Re-
collection, demands thy moft atzentive Confideration 3

hat the whole Compafs of finite Perfection, 1s only 2
fuint Ry *, fhot from that immenfe Source—is only a
fmall Dr¢p, derived from that inexhauftible Ocean—of
all Geod.

V/ aaT a furprifing Paricty is obfervable, among the
flowery Tribes ! How has the bountiful Hand of Pro-
v.dence, diverfified thetc niceft Pieces of his Worke
manfuip! added the Charms of an endlefs Novelty, to
all tacir other Porfedtions |-\ conttant Uniformity
wouid foon rvender the kntertainment tirefome, or in-
{ipid ; theiciore, every Species 1s formed on a feparate
Plan, znd cxhipits fomething entirelc we. The
Fathion fpreads net from iy © Fun "y but every
onc has a Made of its own, whiih is truly orighmal.
"The moft curfory (GGlance, perceivis an apparent iif-
ference, as well as a peculiar Delicacy, in the .7 and
Fabits, \he Aititude and Lincamentsy, of cvery diftinék
Clafs.

#* —-Thou fitt’lt above all Heav’ns,
To Us invifible, or dimly feen
In ¢thele chy lowell Works ; yet thele declare .
‘Thy Goodnefs beyond Thought, and Pow’r divine.
MivT, Book Ve -

6 Some
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Some rear their Hrads, with 2 majeftic Mien ; and
overlook, like Scvereigns or N.bles, the whole Parterre.
Others fiem more mode.ate in thair Aiins, and advance
only to the nuddl: Stitions; a Genius turned for [e-
raldry, might term themn, the Gentry of the Bordere
While othcrs, free from ail afpiring Vicws, creep un=-
ambitioufly on the Ground, and look like the Com-
monalty of the Kind.—Some are interfected with cle-
gant Strips, or fludded with, radunt Spots.  Some
affect to be gentze'ly poicared, or neatly fiing.d; while
others are plana in thair Ap &, unaffodled e their
Drefs, and content to pleafe with a niked Suafic ty.
Some afiume the Mona:ot™ Purple; fome look moft
becoming in the Virgii's /#%ir ; bur Biwk, Jdoleful
Black, has pa Admittance iuto tie \V ardrobe of Spring.
The W ecas of Llomning would be a manifeft 1adeco-
rum, when Natuie holds an unive:lal Feftival,  She
wouid, now, infpirc none but delighttul ldeas; and
thercfere aiwavs mekes her Appeaaance, in fume ¥
amiatle Luit.—itere, s7-us a Warnor, cdlad with
Crimfon; there, fis a Aiariftrate, 10bed in Scarlet
and younder, jZruty a pretiy Pelivw, hat feems to have
dipped hi. | huns in the Rainbow, and glitters in all
the gay Colours of thar refplendent A~ch.  Some i,
into a curious Cup, o1 Jii into a fet of beaudiful Belis,
Some frread thonfilves in a fwoiliog Tuft, or cromd
into a dclicious Clufter.-=In fome, th: prudominant
Suin, foftens by the grateft Duminutizrs ; ull it has
even {tole away trom L. “'ue Lyc is amnufed at the
agrecabic Delufion ; aud we wonder to find outfives
intenfibly decoyed, into a quite dificrent Luftre. In
others, you would think, the fine ‘Iinges were cniulous
of Pre-eminence.  Difdaining to mingle, they confront
ene another, with the Refolution of Rivals, detcrmined

* wNune formofffimus annus: Vire,
te
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to difpute the Prize of Beauty; while each is improv-
ed, by the Oppofition, into thc higheft Vivacity of
Complexion.

HO W manifold are toy Works*, O Logp! Mul-
tiplicd even to a Prodigy. Yet in Wifdom, confume-
mate Wildom, baft thou made tocm all.—How I admire
the Vcfluefs of the Contrivance, and the Exafinef; of
the Exccution ! Man, feeble Man, with Difficulty ac~
complithes a fingle Work, Hardly, and after many
Efforts, docs He arrive at a tolcrable Imitation,
of fome one Produdtion of Nature. But the Al-
mighty Artift fpoke Millions of Subftances, into in-
ftantaneous Being ; the wkhole Colletion wonderfully
various, and cach {ndividual completely peife&.—Re-
peated Experiments gencrally, 1 mighe fay, always dif-
cover Errors or Defects, in cur happiett Inventions.
Nay, what wins our Appiubation, at the prefent Hour,
or in this particular Plice, is very probably, in fome
remote Period or fome diftant Chme, treated with
Contempt. Whereas, thefz fine Struétures have pleafed
every Tafte, in every Country, for almoft fix hcufand
Years. Nor has any + Fault been deteéted in the ori-
ginal Plan, nor any Room left for the leait Improve-
ment upon the firft Model.—All our Pcriormances,
the more minutcly they are fcanned, the more imperfedt
they appear. With regard to thefe delicate Objells,
the more we fearch into their Properties, the more we
arc ravifhed with their Graces. They are fure 1@ dif-
clofe freth Strckes of the moft mafterly Skill; in
Proportion to the Attention, with which they are
examined.

* Plal civ. 24;
t Ecclef. iii. 14. [ know, that whatficzer GO D doth, it fhall be
Jor ever; Nuthing can be put to it, nor any tiing takcn from it.

4 Noz
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Nor is the Simpliciiy of the Qperation lofs aftonifh-
ing, than the Accuiacy of the YWarkmanfhip, or the
Infinitudc of ihe ! flectse  Should you atk; « Whae,
¢ and what are the Materids, which beautfy the
& blooming World? What rich Tine; what spie did
8¢ Dyes; what Steres of thinmg Ciivacey {'0ad by the
& Heavenly Limner, when he paiats the Rohe of Na-
& turc i” *Tis anfwered, b powenel Pencil necds
no fuch coftly Apparazus. A fingle Crinciple, wnder
his conduéting Haud, branches cut into an Immnenfity
of the moft varicd, =nd mofl fiifled Feome. e
Msifh re of the Earth, and of the chicumambie v Air,
pafled through proper & inere, and Livaid ma Range
of pellucid Tubes: Fuis penorms ail the Wondery,
and produces ol the Lezatizs, off Veediation. This
ereeps along the bisres of e Low fpread Mlofs ;) and
climbs to the very ‘Tops of the lofty-waving Cedurs,
This, attra@cd by the Root, and circulating throuzh
invifitic Canals ; this burfls into Gemia 5 capands itflf
into Leaves; and cloaths the Fereft, with all its ver-
dant Honours.—This onc?, plan and fiwpl, Coufe
gives Birth to all the Charms ; wirich deck the Youth,
and Maturity, of the Year. ‘This Liyfrs, in the caily
Hepatica ; and flumes, in tue late advancing Popyy.
This reddens into Islood, in the Vains of the Mulberry 3
and attenuates itfelf into leafen Gold, to create a Co-
vering for the Quince. ‘This reatbes, in all the fra-
gram Gales of our Garden ; and wezps odorous Gum,

® ¢ When every feveral Lcfl has a particular feparate Caufe,
¢ this gives no Pleafure to the Spectator, as not difcovering Con-
¢ trivance. But that Work is beheld with Admiration and De-
¢ light, as the Refult of dee:: Counfcl, which is romplreated in ita
% Parts, and yet fimple in its Operations. Where a great Variety
¥ of Effe@s are feen to arife fiom one Principle opersting uni~
formly.” ABERNETUY on the Attributes.
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in the Groves of Arabia.—So * wonderful is our Creas
tor in Counfcl, and fo excellent in Warking ! .

T~ a Grove of Tulips, or a Knot of Pinks, one per-
cecives a Difference in almoft every Individual. Scarce
any two, are turncd, and tinttured, exadlly alike.
Each allows himfelf a litsle Particulurity in his Drsfs,
though all belong to one Family: fo that they are
various, and yet t:e fame.—A pretty Emblem this, of
-the finaller Dijferences between Proteftant Chriflians.
There ure Modes in Relipion, which admit of Va-
riaticn, witheur 'rejudice o found ¥aith, or real Ho- -
lineis, Jufl as tic J)-upery, wa thefe PiCtures of the
Spriny, may be founed aiter a Voriety of Paiterns,
without Fom thing their Duauty, or altering their Na.
ture.—Yc it fo then, thas, ivwme Pom s f inconfi-
derakie Conloquence, feverdl of our Prethren diffent:
yet, lot L= all hive amicably and fociably together ; for
we harmerize in Priccitals, though we vary in Pume-
tilies. bt us jorn in Converiziion, and interniingle
Intcrefls ; ditceover no Effrangoment of Behavicur, and
cherifh no Alicnation of Affection.  If any Strife fubs
fdh, let ic be to follow our Divise Mafter mefl clofely,
in ilumility of Heait, and Unblemeablenels of Life.
Let it be to ferve onc another moft readily, in all the
kind (3fices of a cordial Friendihip.  Thus fhall we be
nnited, theuph diffinsvifhed 3 united in the fame grand
Fundamerals, though dgiftinguifhed by fome fmal Cir-
cumﬂuntials, uniicd in onc impeortant Bond of bro-

herly Love, though diftinguithed by fome flighter Pe-
cuhnrmcs of Sentiment.

Berwezn Chriftians, whole Judgmesnts difagree
only about # Forin of Prayer, or Manner of Worthip,
I apprebend, there is no morc ¢ffential Diffcrence;

* Ifa, xxviii. 29.

than
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than between Flowers which bloom from the fame
Kind of Seed, but happen to be fo newhat diverfified in
the Mixture of their Colours.—Whereas, if one denies
the Divinity of our Lorp Jesus CurisT, and de-
grades the incarnate Gop to the Meannefs of a mers
Creature ; if another cries up the Worthinefs of human
Works, and depreciates the alorc-meritorious Righte-
ouflnefs of the glorious Mediator; if a zhird addrfles
the incommunicable Honours to a finite Being, and
bows to the Image, or prays ta the Saint—Thefc are
Errors, extremcly derogatory to the REnEEMER’s Dig-
nity, and not a little prejudicial to the Comfort of hls
People, Againft thefe to remonftrate ; againft thefe to
urge every Argument, and ufe every l):ﬂ'u.xﬁve; be-
fpeaks not the cenforious Bigot, but the kriend of
Truth, and the Lover of Mankind.—Whereas, to
ftand neuter and filent, while fuch Principles are pro-
pagated, would be an Inflance of criminal Remiflnefs,
rather than of Chriftian Modcration.—For the Perfons,
we will not fail to maintain a tender Compaflion: we
“will not ceafe to put up earneft Interceflions : we will
alfo acknowledge and love, whatever is excellent and
amiable in their Chara&ter, Yet, we dare not fubfcribe
their Creed; we cannot remit our affiduous, but kind
Endeavours ; if by any Means we may reconcile them
0 a8 morc feriptural Belief, and a purer Worthip *.

® [p fome former Editiuns, I expreflcd myfclf, on this Point,
amwarily and karfhly. But my Mcaning, and real Sentiuments, were
no other thin thofe rcprefcnted above.—The Reader, from fuch
unguarded Intimations, might too naturally be led to conclude,
That the Author avows, and would flir up, a Spirit of Perfecution.
But, this is 2 Mcthod of dealing with Opponents in religious Doc-
trines, which He difclaims, as abfurd; and abhors, as iniquitous.
He is tor no Force, but that of rational Convifion ; for no Con-
firaint, but that of affcQionate Perfuafion. Zhws, 1If You pleafe,
w“ “‘l ‘0 come i“' Lm ‘i" gal

ANOTHER
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Avnotuer Circumftance, recommending and en-
dearing the flowery Creation, is their regular Succeffion.
They make not their Appearance all at once, but in an
orderly Rotation. While a proper Number of thefe
obliging Retainers are in waiting, the others abfcond
but hold themfelves in 3 Pofture of Service, ready to
take theit Turn, and fill each his refpeétive Station, the
Inftant it becomes vacant.—T'he Snowdrop, foremoft
of the lovely T'1ain, breaks her Way through the frozen
Soil, in order to prefent her early Compliments to her
Lord. Drefled in the Rube of Innccency, fhe fteps
forth, fearlefs of Danger; long beforc the Trees have
ventured to unfold their Leaves, even while the Icicles
are pendent on our Houfes.—Next, peeps out the Crocus;
but cautioufly, and with an Air of Timidity. She hears
the howling Blafls, and fkulks clofe to her low Situa-
tion. Afraid fhe fcems, to make large Fxcurfions from
her Root; while fo many ruffian Winds are abroad, and
fcouring along the Ather.—Nor is the Fiolet laft, in
this fhinines Embafly of the Year. Which, with all the!
Embellithments, that would grace a Royal Garden,
condefcends to line our Hedges, and grow at the Feet
of Briars. Freely, and without any Solicitation, fhe
diftributes the Bounty of her emitlive Swects: while
heifelf, with an exempliry Humility, retircs from Sizhe;
feeking rather to adminifter Pleafure, than to win Ad-
miration *. Emblem, exprefive Emblem, of thofe
modeft Virtues, which delight to bloom in Oblcurity :
which extend a chearing Influence to 4\ Iultitudes, who
are fcarce acquainted with the Source of their Com-
forts! Motive, engaging Motive, to that ever-aétive
Beneficence ; which ftays not for the Importunity of
the Diftreiflcd, but anticipates their Suit, and prevents
them with the Blefings of its Goodnefs |—=The poor °

* Prodijfe quam confpici
K Polyasithus,
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Pasanthus, that lately adorned the Border with her
fpaikling Beauties; and, tranfplanted into our Win-
dows, gave us a frcfh Entertainment; is now no more.
I faw het Complexion fade; I perccived her Breath
decay; till at length fhe expired, and dropt into her
Grave.—Scarce have we fuftained this Lofs, but in
comes the Auricula, and more than retrieves it. Ar-
rayed fhe cemes, in a fplendid Variety of amiable
Forms; with an Eye of Cryftal, and Garments of the
aoft glofly Sattin; exhaling Perfume, and powdered
with bdilver. A very diftinguithed Proceflion this | The
favourite Care of the Flotiit ! Scarce onec among them,
but is dignificd with a CharaQer of Renown; or has
the Honour to reprefent, {ome celebrated Toaft. But
thefe alfo, notwithftanding their illuftrious T'itles, have
exhaufted their whole Stock of Fragrance, and are
mingled with the meaneft Duft. —~Who could forbear
gricving at their Departure, did not the Tulips begin to
xaife themfelves on their fine Wands, or ftately Stalks?
They fluth the Parterre with one of the gayeft Drefles,
that blooming Nature wears. Did cver Beau or Belle
make fo gaudy an Appearance, in a Birth-night Suit?
Here, one may bchold the innocent Wantonnefs of
Beauty. Herc, fhe indulges a Thoufand Freaks, 4nd
fports herfelf in the jmoft charming Diverfity of Co-
Jours. Yet, I fhould wrong her, werc I to call her a
Cyguet ; becaufe, fhe plays her lovely Changes, not to
enkindic diflolutc Affeélions, but to difplay her Crea-
tor’s Glory.—S a5n arifes the Anemone ; incircled at the
Bottom, with a fpreading Robe ; and rounded, at the
Top, into a beautiful Dome. In its loofcly-flowing
* Mantle, you may obferve a noble Negligence; in its
gently-bending “L'ufts, the niceft Symmetry. I would
Jterm it, the fiue Gentlemen of the Garden; becauls,
it feems to have lcarnt the fingular Addrefs, of uniting
Simplicity with Refinement, of reconciling Art and

6 . Eafe.
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Eafe.—The fame Month has the Merit of producing
the Ranunculus. All bold and graceful it expands the
Riches of its Foliage; and acquires, by Degrees, the
lovelieft Enamel in the World.  As Perfons of intrinfic
Worth, difdain the fuperficial Arts of Recommenda-
tion, pradifed by Fops; fo, this lordly Flower fcorns
to borrow any of its Excellence, from Powders and E(-
fences. It nceds no fuch Attradtives, to render it the
Darling of the Curioys; being fufficiently engaging
from the Elcgance of its Figure, the radiant Variety of
its Tinges, and a ccrtain fuperior Digriity of Afped.

—Methinks, Naturc improves in her Operations. Her
lateft Strokes arc moft mafterly. T'o crown the Col-
le&tion, fhe introduces the Carnation. Which captis
vates every Eye, with a noble Spread of Graces; and
charms another Senfe, with a Profufion of exquifite
Odours. This fingle Flower has centred in itfelf, the
Perfections of all the preceding. The Moment it ap-
pears, it fo commands our Attention, that we fcarce
regret the Abfence of the reft.—The Gilly-flower, like
a real Friend, attends you through all the Viciflitudes
and Alterations of the Seafon. While others make a
tranfient Vifit only, this is rather an Inhabitant, than a
Gueft in your Gardens ; adds Fidelity to Complaifance.

It is in vain to attempt a Catalogue of thefc amiable
Gifts. ‘There is an endlefs Muitiplicity, in ‘their Cha-
radters; yet an invariable Order, in their Approaches.
Every Month, almoft every Week, has its peculiar Or-
naments § not fervilely copying the Works of its Pre-
deceflor, but forming, ftill forming, and flill executing
fome new Defign. So lavith is the Fancy, yet fo exa&
is the Procefs, of Nature!

HERE, let me ftand awhile, to contemplate this Dif~
tribution of Flowers, through the feveral Periods of the
Year.—Were they all to bloflom togcther ; there would

be at once a promifcuous Throng, and at once a total
K2 Privation.
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Privatisw. We fhould fearce have an Opportunity, of
advelting to the dainty Qualities of [Ialf; and muft
foon lofc the agreceable Company of them All. But
now, fince every Sprcics has a fepnrate Poft to occupy;
and a diftin¢t Interval for appear'ng; we can take a
leifurely and minute Survey of cach fucceeding Set.
‘We can view and review their Forms ; enter into a
more intimate Acquaintance with their charming Ac-
complifhments ; and reccive all thofc pleafing Services,
which they are commiffioned to yicld.—T"his remark-
able Piece of QOcconnmy, is proiuctive of another very
valuable EFet. It not only places, in the moft ad-
vantigcous Lisr‘lt, every particular Conmunity ; but is
alfo a fure’provifionary Refource, againft the Frailty
of the whole Nation.  Or, to fpeak mo.c truly, it ren-
ders the flowery Tiibes a Sort of * Linmartal Corps.
For, though fome are cont nually diopping; vet, by
this Expedient, othars are as conunwally rifing, to
beautfy our Burcers, and prolong the Entertainment.

WeraT Gridngs is this, to provide fuch a Scries of
Gratifications for Mankind! Both to diverfily, and
perpetuate, the fine Cellation ! o tak~ care, that our
Paths fhouid Le, th a Munner, inceflantly firewed with
Flowers ‘—And what /#idsm, to bid every one of thefe
infenficle Beinee, know the pricil* Junélure for their
coming foith ! lnfomuch that no A&tor on a Siage,
carrbe more ex el in performing his Part; can make a
more regular Lmry, or a more puactual Exat.

WHo imboldens the Daffdil, to venture abroad in
February ; and to truft her Howeri.g Gold, with incle-

# “In.Allufion to the celchrated Pralice of the Perfian Kings ;
“ who mamtained, for theii sk qund, o Bod. of Trovops, called
¢ Lumorta! ; becaufe st perpetually fubiifled s For av foon as any
& of the Mdén dicd, math:r was immediately put into hus Place.”
RoLLiN"s Anttens Hifory, Vor. 11,
t - ment
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ment and treacherous Skies? Who informs the variout
T'ribes of Fruit-bearing Bloffoms 5 that vernal Suns, and
a more genial Warmth, are fitteft for their delicate
‘Lexture ? Who teaches the Clove to ftay ; till hotter
Beams are prepared, to infufe a fpicy Richnefs intd her
Odours, and tin2ure her Complexion with the deepeft
Crimfon !-—Who difpofes thefe beautiful Troops, into
fuch orderly Bodies; retarding fome and accelerating
others? Who has inftruéted them to fil: off; with fuch
perfect Regularity ; as foon as'the Duty of their refpec-
tive Station is over? And, when one Detachment retires,
Who gives the Signal, for another immediately to ad-
vance # Who, but that unerning Providepce, which,
from the higheft Thrones of Angels, to the very loweft -
Pegrees of Exiftence, orders all T'hings in ¢ Number,
Weight and Meafure I”

THLse, O my Soul, are the Regulations of that
moft adoruble, that meft bercficent Being, who bowed
the Heavens; caine down to dwell oa Earth; and
united the & ity of thy mortal Nature, to all the G-
ries of His Godhead. All the Honour of this admirable
Eftabiithment, belongs to thy Ranfom, thy Surety,
thy Saviour, To tIIM it belongs, ‘who fuftained the
Fengeaiice, which thou haft deferved, and waft doomed
to fuffer ; who fuifuled the Obedicnce, which thou waft
obliged, but unable, to perform ; and who humbled
himfe!f ({tupendous, iacffuble Loving-Kindnefs!) htim
bled i1imfelf to Desth, even the Death of the Crofs.==
He formed this vaft Aachine, and adjuﬁed its nice De-
pendencivs.  The Pillais, that fupport it; the Embel-
lithiments, that adorn it; and the Laws, that govera
it; are the Refult of his unfearchable Counfels.  O1
the Heights of His Majefty, and the Depths of his
Abafement !

WhHuicH fhall we admire moft, His eflential Great-
mﬁ, or His free Grace ? He created the exalted Seraph,
- K3 ° thae
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that fings in Glory; and every the minuteft Infedt,

that flutters in Air, or crawls in Duft. He marks out

a Path, for all thofe Globes of Light, which travel the

Circuit of the Skies; and difdains not to rear the Vio-

let from its lowly Bed, or to plait the Daify which

drefles our Plains. So grand are his Operations ; yet

fo condeficnding his Regards !—If Summer, like a fpark-

ling Bride, is brilliant and glorious in her Apparel ;

what is this, but a fceble Refiellion of his uncreated

Effuigence ? If Autumn, like a munificent Hoft, opens

her Stores, and gives us all Things richly to enjoy;

what is this bt a little Talte of his inexhauftible Libe-

rality 2 If T'hunders roar, you hcar the Sound of his

Trumpet : “If Lightnings glure, you fee the Launching

(of his glittcring Spear: If  the perpetual Hills be
-« feattersd, and the everlafting Mountains bowed,”
you behold a Difpiay—No, fays the Prophet, you have

vather ® The Hiding of bis Power. So immcenfe is His

Power;

# Mg}, iii. 4. Nothiug can be more magnificently conceived, than
the Imagery of this whole Chapter ; and upon the Foot of our In-
terpretation, nothing was ever more de licately and nubly turned,
than the Sentiment of this Claufe. Other Senfes of the Paflage, I
acknowledge, may be afligned with equal Propricty.  But none, I
think caa be imagined fo majeflic and fublime. As the Original
will fairle adnut oi it ; asitcanies no Difagrecment with the Con-
text and expreffes a moft important, as well as undouhted Truth ;
1 hope, L may be permitted to ufe it, at leat by way of Accommo-
dation.—E(peaally, as it fuggells one of the finelt Mottos imagina~
ble; wherewith to inferibe all the vifible Produfltions of the Crea-
tor’s Hand. When, ftiuck with Aftonifhment, we confider their
Gsandeur, Beauty, and confu.omate Perfeclions ; let us, in Juftice
to their Authoi, apply the exalicd Refleftion of this facied Ode s
s In all thefc is the Hiding, railer than an adequate Difplay, of i
¢¢ matchlefs Power. Tho' they challenge our Praife, and furpafls
¢ our Comprehenfion ; yet are they by no mezns the utmoft Exer-

“tions, but rather fome flighter Ellays, of omnipotent Skill."—
Milton, rclating the Overihrow of the fallen Angels, introduces a

j grind
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Power; fo uncontroulable and inconceivable; that alf
thefe mighty Works are but a Sketch, in which more
is coricealed than difcovered.

THrus, | think, we fhould always view the vifible
Syftem ; with an Evangelical Telefcape (if I may be
allowed the Expreffion,) and with an Evangelical A4-
crofeope. Regarding CHRIsT JESUS, as the great Pro-
jeStor and Architeét ; who planned, and executed, the
amazing Scheme. Whatever is magnificent or valus
able ; tremendous or amiable; fhould ever be afcribed
to the Rcdeemer. ‘Thhis, is the Chriftian’s Nutural
Philsfophy. With Regard to this Method of confider-
ing the Things that are feen; we have an infpired
Apoftle, for our Preceptor and Precedent. Speaking
of CurisT, He fays; ¢ Thou, Lorbp, in the Begin-
¢ ping, haft laid the Foundation of the Earth; and
¢ the Heavens are the Work of thy Hands.”~Did we
carcfully attend to this leading Principle, in all our
Examinations of Nature; it would, doubtlefs, be a
moft powerful Mcans of enkindling our Love, and

* flrengthening our Faith. When 1 look round upon
Millions,

grand Circumflance, not much unlike the preceding. Mefiah, un-
aidcd and alone, had routcd an innumerable Hoft of apoftate Spirits.
‘This was great and marvellous.  But 10 ereate a jufter Idea of the
illufirious Conqueror, our Poct beautifully adds; s

Yet half his Strength he put not forth. o

If we forget to make the fame Remark, when we contemplate
Gob in his Works; we muift peceflarily form very fcanty Con-
ceptions of that SupreEmME BriNG, before whom all Nations
are as a * Drop of a Bucket, and arc counted as the finall Duft

s of the Balance.”

* The Apotiles, I obferve, delight to ufe this Method, of dif
playing the Zlonours of the Redcemer, and cflablifhing the Faitk of.
his People.—T'he beloved Difciple, teaching that mofl precivuy

- Do@rine, * of a Lamb {lain to take away the Sing of the World ;¥
. ‘ K 4 i‘
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Millions of noble Subfiances, and carry with me this
tranfporting Refle@ion, ¢ T'he Maker of them all, ex-
¢ pued on a Crois for me;” how can I rcmain any
Jonger indiff_cont 2 Muft not the coldieff Heart, begin to
glow with Gratitude ?—\Vhen 1 furvey an Immenfity
of the finelt Prodettions imaginable ; and remember,
‘That the Author of them al, is my ¢ Rizhteoufiicfs
¢ and my Redemption ;" how can 1 chooie but repofe
the moft chearful Coniidence, in fuch a Mediator !

LeT me add one more Rcmark, upon the admirable
Adjufiment ol cvery Particuiar, relating to thele fine
Colonies planted 1a tiie Parterre.—With fuch Accu-

in order to cvinee the SufFcicney of Cuir151’s Sacrifice for this
blelled Pwipor , aToms, Luat AUl Lhirgs were made by Hm: And
awitioud am was not eay Ay, no, not lo much ss ond fingle being,
maie, Juhu 1, 2.=>t. Da ., presching the tame glad Tidings to the
Colghen:, a1 exprelsiv mawnaming 1That we have Redemption
throush s Biood ; fee ... o ftorefee an Obje.non of this kind.
“To expite hia fyrelion  agamit an antivite Majelly; is a moft
“ prodizicus At L0 el cul vailly more than any commuon Surety
¢ can pay, to ro'e moa ftul Wolde Wit Realon have we to
" belirve, that Just 315 gl to this mighty Underakoeg 0 All
pofi:ble Realon, rephes e Apoflle, from the Digmty of his Per«
fon, bur He v the lnage «f the in tfioe Goo 5 ana hion the Great-
nels ol his Weaaks, koo iy [lun all 1 hin ;s were made.  Confider ghe
Op rations of his Huls, an. vou cannot doubt the atoning Effi-
cacy of his Deah, Col. i. 15, 16.—~The Authior of the Epifllc to
the Hrbreas, talls exally into the fame Tram of arguing, De-
clanng, that Ciinist J1 sus has purged our Sins, by the Saeri-
fice of Himfelf; he pruves His ample Abiliy for this tremendous
Office, tiom « s «flential acellence  becaul e is the Brightnef
of his Father’s Giv:y ; and fiom His admirable Wanks, becaufe Jle
made the Worlds, and upho'd.th all Things by the Word of his | ower,
Heb. i. 2, 3.—Winuch [;uth, as itis fo important . atfelf ; of
fuch fignal Cumfort to € hriflians; and fo p uticularly iutifted #a,
By the infpircd Wiiters; I hope, I fhall uecd no Apology, fot an
Auempt to illuthaic and entorce it, n a kind of cvangelical Def~
gant upon Creation, annexed to thefe Reflcélions,

¢

by~
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racy and Correétnefs, is their Strufture finithed; thag
any the leaft conceivable Alteration, would very much
impair their Perfe&ion. Should you fee, for Inftance,
the nice Difpofition of the Tulip’s Attire fly abroad,
difordcrly and irregular, like the flaunting A¥oodbine -
Should the Jeflumine rcar her diminutive H.ad, on thofe”
grand Columns which fupport the Hollihock : Should
the erc& and manly Afpe&t of the Piony, hang down
with a penfive Air, like the flexile Bells of the Hys-
cinth : Should that noble Plainnefs, which diftinguithes
the Lily, be exchanged for the glittering Fringes, which
edge the Pink ; or the gaudy Stains, which bedrop the
Iris : Should thofe tapering Pillars, which arife in the
Middle of its Vafe, and, tipt with golden Pendants,
give fuch a Luftre to the furrounding Panels of Ala-
baﬂcr.—Should thofe fink and difappear, like the Chives
which cover the Heart of the Anemone :—In many of
thele Cafcs, would not the Tranfpofition be fantaftical
and aukward? In all, to the apparent Prejudice of
every Individual ?

Acain; with regard to the Time of their appeara
ing; this Circumftance is fettled, by a remarkable
Forefight and Precaution. What would become of the
Sailor 5 if, in very ftormy Weather, he fhould raife a
lofty Maft, and croud it with all his Canvafs! Such
would be the ill kffect; if the moft ftately Species of
Flowers, thould prefume to come abroad, in the dluf-
tering Months.  Ah! how would they rue the impru-
dent Boldnets ! Therefore, thofe only that fhoot the
fhorteft Stems, and difplay the finalleft Spread of Leaves,
or (if you pleafe) carry the leaft Sail, are launched
amiidft the blowing Seafons.—How injudicioufly would
the Pesfumer aly if he fhould unfeal ns fineft kflences,
and expofe them to the Northern Winds, or Wintry
Rains ! Our blooming Artifts of the aromatic Profef-
fion, at leaft the moft delicate among them, feem per-
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fe&tly aware of the Confequences of fuch a Procedure,
Accordingly, they poftpone the Opening of their odo-
riferous ‘I'reafures ; till a ferener Air, and more * un-
clouded Skies, grant a Protc&ion to thcir amiable
Traffic: till they are under no more Apprehenfions,
of having their fpicy Cells rifled by rude Blafts, or
drowned in inceffant Showers!

WaAT a ftriking Argument is here for Refiznation ;
unfeigned Refignation, to all the Difpofals of Provi-
dence ! Too often are our diffatisfied Thoughts apt to
find Fault with Divine Difpenfations. We tacitly ar-
raign our Maker’s Condu&, or qucftion his Kindnefs
with regard to ourfelves. We fanfy our Lot, not fo

# Cafimir, in a very poetical 'Manner, addrefles himfelf to the
dormant Rofe ; and moft prettily iuvites her to wenture abroad,
by the Mcntion of thefe two Circumftances :

Siderum facros imitata vultus,
Qud lates dudum, Rofa? Delicatum
Efer ¢ terris caputs O tepentis

Filia cali.

Sam tibi rubes fugiunt aquofz,
Quas fugant albis Zephyri quadrigis;! ’
Fam titi ruleet Borean jocantis
Aura Favoni.

Clild of the Summer, charming Rofe,
No longer in Confinement lie,

Arife to Light ; thy Form difclofe ;
Rival the Spangles of the Sky.

The Rains are gone ; the Storms are o'er ;
Winter retires to make thee way :

Come then, thou fweetly blufhing Flow'r ;
Come, lovely Stranger, come away.

The Sun is‘drefs’d in beaming Swules,
To give thy Beauties to the Day:
Young Zczhyrs wait, with gentlelt Gales,,
To fan thy Bofom, as they play,
commo-
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commodioufly fituated; or our Condition, not fo hap-
pily circumftanced ; as if we had Lcen placed in fome
other Station of Life.—DBut, let us behold this exqui-
fitely nicc Regulation of the miruteff Plants; and be
afhamed of our repining Foily, Could any Fibre in
their Compofition, be altered; or one Line in their
Features be tranfpofed; without clouding fome of
their Beauties ! Could any Fold in their Veftments, be
varied ; or any Link in their orderly Succeffion, be
broken; without injuring fome delicate Property?
And does not that All-feeing Eye, which preferves fo
exacl, a Harmony, among thefe pretty Toys | maintain
as watchful a Care, over His rational Creatures # Does
He choofe the propereft Seafon, for the Cowdlip to arife,
and drink the Dews? And can He negleét the Con-
cerns, or misjudge the Conveniencies, of His Sons
and Daughters? He, who has fo completely difpofed,
whatever pertains to the vegetable Oeconomy ; that the
leaft Diminution or Addition, would certainly hurt the
finithed Scheme; does, without all Peradventure, pre-
fide, with equal Attention, over the Interefts of his

own People.
Be {ill, then, thou uneafy Mortal *; know, that
Gob is’ unerringly wife ; and be affured, that, amidft
the

® Permittas ipfis expendere numinibus, quid
Conveniat nebis, rebufgue fit utile noftrss.
Nam pro jucundis aptiflima qua que dubunt du 2
Caror ¢ft illis homo, quam fibi.— Juw. -

Since all the downward Trafts of Time
Gon’s wartchful Eye furveys;

0! who fo wife to choule our Lot,
And regulate our Ways?

Since none can doubt his equal Love,

Unmeafurably kind ; -
To his “tmug', gracious Will,

Be ev'ry Wil refign’d.
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the greateft Multiplicity of Beings, Fe docs not over-
ook thce, Thy Saviour has given me Authority to
afiert, That thou art of far fuperior Value, in the Ef-
timate of Omnipotence, than all the Herbage of the
Field.—If His facrcd Will, ordains Sictasfi for thy
Portion ; never dare to imagine, That uninterrupted
Health would be more advantageous. 1t He pleafes to
with-hold, or take away, Children; never prefume to
conclude, That thy Happinefs is blafted, becaufe thy
Hopes of an increafing Family are difappointed. He,
that marfhals all the Starry Hoft, and fo accurately ar-
ranges every the meaneft Species of Herbs ; HE orders
all the Peculiarities, all the Changes of thy State, with a
Vigilance, that nothing can elude; with a Gouodnefs,
that cndureth for ever.—Bow thy Head, thercfore, in
humble Acquiefcence,  Reft fatisfied, That whatever
is, by the Appointment of Heaven *, s 1ight, is beft.
Axoxnc

Good when He givps, fupremcly Good ;
. Nor lefs, when he demes ;
Ev'n Croflvs, from his fov'icign 1land,
Are Blefings in Dilguile

® Whatever is, is right - 1f Mr  Pafe undeiflands the Maxim,
accordiug to ti 1 wyatmn faggelied above, he fpeahs a molt une
deniable and glonons Truth.  But of that great Poct includes
whatever comes e pafs, thion:h the wild and eatravagane Pals
fions of Mca; Ludly go thadanyg Perfon, at 1-alt no Chriftian,
an accede to his Opmion.- - Wit Gp orimis, 18 2fe, beyond
all Poffibility of * o.wcehion; and eaud, aborvz 21l that we can afk
or think., Ilis DJ_crees, are the Rofult of wfunee Difceroment ;
and his Dilpcafat rma, the Iffues of uibounded Benevolence.—
But Man, fallen M, is huriscd awsy. by his Lufls, into a thou-
fand !reegu'arivics ; waich ate deplor ihly evil in themfelnes, and
atten led with Confrg- emcesy, munikit ty pernicious to Souiety.—Let
the Sentuncnt, _th:::clorc..sc sellrained to the Difpolals of Ieaven,
and I molt 1eadily fubferibe e, But, 11 1t be extended to the
Conduét of Men, and the EHells of tieir Folly ; I think myfelf
obliged, o enter my Vrotclt againdt it. For, whatever kindles
T 4 'he
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AmonG all the Produ&lions of the Third Creating-
Day, this of Flowers feems to be peculiarly defigned
for Man. Man has the Aongpoly of this Favour: ifis
conferred on Him, by a Sort of exclufive Charter. See
the Imperial Croun, fplendid and beautifully grand!
See the Tuberofe, delicate and languithingly fair! See
all the Pomp and Glory of the Parterre; where Paint
and Perfume do Wonders. Yet the inferior Animals
are ncither {mit with their Beautics, nor regaled with
their Odours. The Horfe never ftands ftill, to gaze
upon their Charms ; nor does the Ox turn afide, to
browfe upon their Sweets. Scnfes they have, to difcera
thefe curious Objeéls in their grofs ; but no Tafte, to
diftingnifp or relith their fine Accomplithments.— Juft
fo, carnal and unenlightened Men, may underftand the
literal Mecaning of Scripture; may comprebend the
Evidences of its Divine lnfpiration. Yet have no ar-
dent Longing for the fpiritual Blefiings, it offers; fee
“ no Form or Comclinels” in the Saviour, it de-
fcribes, fo as to render Him the fupreme Defire of theis
Souls.

THE ckicf End of thefe beautiful Appearances, Phi-
Jofophers fuy, is to enfold and cherifh the Embryo Seed 3
or to fwathe the tender Body, dusing its infant State.—
Bui, whatever is the chicf End of Naturc; ’tis certatn
fhe ncver departs from the Defign, of adminiftering
Driight to Mankind*, This is inicparably connc&\'ﬁ

with’

the Divine Indignation—is Caufe of fia+] Ruin to tle AN’IOI‘—-.
is fludly fmhldden by Goup’s hily Word—s cootrary to
whole Defign of his revealed Wi, ant the very Reverfe of s
effential Artributes—7#is, cenvot pnl' bly be right, 7k, is
undoubtedly wrong, Omnlnolcme, indeed, < ovn rule it,
and educe Good tromit.  But the very Notion of ove. -ruling,
fuppofes it to be ahloluwely nnong in int I

# « We find that the molt infpotant Parts in the Vegetable
“ World, are thofe which are the moft beaunful,  ‘Lhele are the
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with her other Views.—Were it only to fecure a're-
productive Principle, what need of fuch elegant Compli-
eations? Why {o much Art emiployed, 2rnd fo many
Deccorations added ? Why fhould Veftments be pre-
pared, richer than Brocades; more delicate than
Lawns; and of a finer Glow, than the moft admired
Velvets *—It the great Mother had no other Aim, than
barcly to accom:iodate her h:tle Offspring; warm
Flannel, or homely Fuftian, would have ferved her
Turn. Served it, full as well as the moft fumptu-
ous Tiflues, or all the F urniturc of the Mercer’s Shop.
Evipent then it is, that Flowers were endued
with fuch enchanting Graces, for the Pleafure of Man.
In Purfuance of this original Intention, they have al-
ways paid their Court to the Human Race; they fill
feem particularly folicitous of recommending themfclves
to our Regard. ‘I'he fincft of each Species croud about
our Habitations ; and are rarely to be feen, ata Dif-
tance from our Abodes. ‘They thrive urder our culti-
vating Hand, 2nd obferving Eyc ; but degencrate, and
pine away, if unregarded by their Lord.—To win his
Attention, and deck his Retreats, they hide their De-
formities under Ground ; and difplay nothing but the
moft graceful Forms and engaging Colours, to his
Sight.—To merit a farther Degree of his Eftcem; the
Generality of them difpenfe a delightful Perfume.
What is ftill more obliging, they * referve their richet

 Seeds by which the feveral Races of Plants are prapagated and
* continued, and which are always lodged in Flowers or Bloffoms.
 Nature fecms to hide her principal Defign, and to be induftrious
“ in making the Earth gay and delightful, whilc flic is carrying on
« her great Work, and intent upon her awn Prefervation.”
Sped. Vol. V. N° g87.
® . e e — The Flow"s,
That open now their choiceft bofon’d Smells,
Referv’d from Night, and kept for thee in Store. ~ MivrT.

Expalations,

-
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Exhaldtions, to embalm his Morning and Evening
Walks ®*. Becaufe He ufually choofes thofe cool
Hours, to recreate himfelf among their blooming
Ranks ; therefore, at sthofe Hours, they are moft la-
vifh of their Fragrance, and breathe out their choiceft
Spil'it‘.

O Man, greatly beloved by thy Creator! The
Darling of Providence! Thou art diftinguithed by his
Goodnefs ; diftinguith thyfelf alfo by thy Gratitude.  Be
it thy one undivided Aim, to glorify him; who has
been at fo much Expence, to gratify thee | —While all
thefe inferior Creatures, in filent Eloquence, declare
the Glory of Gop 3 do thou lend them thy Tongue. Be
thou the High-Prieft of the mute Creation. Let their
Praifes become vocal in thy Songs.—Adore the fu-
preme Benefa&or, for the Bleflings He fhowers down,
upon every Order of Beings. Adore him for number-
lcfs Mercies, which are appropriated to thyfelf. But,
above all, adore Him, for that noble Gift of a rational,
and immortal Soul.—This conflitutes us Mafters of the
Globe, and gives us the rcal Enjoyment of its Riches.
T'his difcovers ten thoufand Beauties, which otherwife
had becn loft ; and renders them both a Source of De-
lights, and a2 Nurfery of Devotion.—By Virtue of this
exalted Principle, we are qualified to admire out
Maker’s Works, and capable of bearing his illuftrisus
Image: bearing his illuftrious Image, not only when
thefe Ornaments of the Ground, have refigned their
Honours ; but, when the great Origin of Day, is ex-
tinguithed in the Skies; and all the flaming Orbs om

* The twining Jafmine, and the blufhing Ro(e,
‘With lavith Grace theis Morning Scents difclofe 3
The fmelling Tub’sole and Jonquil declare
The fironger Impulle of an Ex’sing Air, .

Prionr’s Sd.

high,
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high, are put out in obfcure Darknefs.~~T%en to fur-
vive ; to furvive the Ruins of one’World, and to enjoy
Gop—to refemble Gop—to be ¥ filled with all the
¢ Fulncfs of Gob,” in another—What a Happinefs,
what an ineftimable Happincfs, is this! Yet, his is
thy Privilege, (barter it not, for Trifles of an Hour!)
this thy glorious Prerogative, O Man!

O! THE Goodnefs, the exuberant Grodnefs, of our
Gon ! T cannot forbear celcbrating it once more, before
I pafs to another Confideration.—~How much (hould
we think ourfelves obliged, to a generous Friend ; who
fhould buiid a fRately r.difice *, purely for our Abode !

But, how greatly would the Obligation be increafcd ;
: if

* 1 cannot perluade mylelf, that the Comparifon is flretched
beyena propur Bounds, when carried to this Picch,  Itis my fled-
faft Opinon, That tic Waoild, at leult this lower World, with
its vanous Appur-enances, was intended purely for Man ; that it is
appropr ated ta hun; and that he (in Subordination to Gobp's
Glory is the £nd of its Creation.—Other Anunals, ’tis true, par-
take of the Creanr’s Beaclite: but then, they partake under the
Notion of Man’s Domefticks, or on the Foot of Retainers 1o Him;
as Creutures, witich hear fome Relation to his Service, and fome
‘Way or other contribute to his Good.  So that flill He is the Centre
of the Whole ; or, as ow incomnavable Mifton, equally Mafler of
Poeny and Divnity, cxprotics hmfelf, AU Things live for Man.
Lar. Lupf. B. X1. 161,

M. Pepe. in his Eckic Epiflles, ic pleafed to explode this Tenet,
as the Height of Pride, aud a prols Libfurdity.—For my Part, 1 fce
no Reafoo for fuch a Chirge. With all Submiffion to fo fuperior
a Gemus, it feens véry remoie fiom Pride, to be duly fenfible of
Favours vouchfafid: to coarewplate them in all the Extent of
sheis Munificence, and ackvowlede them accordingly. 1 fhould
rath. 1 imagine, 1 hat 1o contiact their Size, when they aie immenfcly
Jasge ;- to ftint their Number, when they are altogether innumera-
ble; that fuch a Procedure favours more of Injenfibility, than our
Hyporhehis of Prefumption ; and has more in is of Ingratitude, than *
that of Airogance, .

.. And
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if the Hand that built, thould alfo furnifb it! And not
" only furnifh it, with all that is commodious and com-
fortable ;

And how canit be deemed an Abfurdity, To maintain that Gop
gave us a World, for our Pofleffion ; when it is our Duty to be-
lieve, That he gave us his only Son, for our Propitiation ? Sure, it
¢an be ncither difficult, nor extravagant to fuppofe, That he des
figned the habitable Globe, with its whole Furniture, for our pre«
fent Ule ; fince he with-held not his holy Child Jesus, butfreely
delivered him up, for our final Salvation.

Upon the Whole ; 1 cannot but conclude, That the Attempt of
our famous Poct ii neither 4ind, with regard to his Fellow-creas
tures—nor grateful, with regard to his Creator—neither is his
Scheme, in Fa&, true. The Attempt not kind, with regard to
Man ; becaufe, it robs him of one of the moft delightful and ra.
vifhing Contemplztions imaginable. To confider the great Author
of Exiftence as having me in his Eye, when he formed univerfal
Naturc; as contriving all Things, with an immediate View, to
the Exigencies of my particular State; and muking them all in
fuch a Manner, as might be moft conducive to my particulir Ad-
vantage ; this muft occafion the firongeft Satisfaltions, whenever
T caft a Glance on the Objefls that furround me—Not gratefid
with regard to Gob ; becaufe it has the moft dire& Tendency to
diminifh our Senfe of his Kindnefs, and by that Means, to throw
a Dump upon our Gratitude. It teaches us to look upon our-
fclves, as almoft Ioft among a Croud of other Beings, or regarded
only with an occafional and incidental Beneficence. Which muft
certainly weaken the Difpofition, and indced flacken the Ties, to
the moft adoring Thankfulacefs.—To which, I apprehend, we may
juftly add; Neither is the Scheme, in Fa@, trwe. For, ngt to
mention what might be urged from the fure Word of Revelatios,
this one Argument appears fufficiently conclufive. The World
began with Man ; the World muft ceale with Man ; confequently,
the grand Ule, the principal End of the World, is, to fubferve the
Intereft of Man, Itis on all Sides agreed, That the Edifice was
erefted, when Man was to be fornifhed with an Habitation ; and
that it will be demolifhed, when Man has no farther Need of its
Accommodations. ‘When he enters into the Houfe not made with
Hands, cternal in the Heavens, * the Earth, and all the Warks
* that are therein, fhall be burnt up.” From which it feema a

L very
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fortable ; but ormament it alfo, with whatever is fplendid
and delightful ! This, has our moft indulgent Creator
done; in a Manner infinitely furpaffing, all we could
wifh, or imagine.

Tue Earth is afigned us for a Dwelling.—The
Skies are ftretched over us, like a2 magnificent ‘Canopy,
dyed in the pureft Azure; and beautified, now with
Pi&ures of floating Silver, now with Colourings of re-
fleéted Crimfon.—The Grafs is fpread under us, asa
fpacious Carpet; wove with filken Threads of Green,
and damafked with Flowers of every Hue.—Thc Sun,
like a golden Lamp, is hung out in the ethereal Vault;
and pours his Effulgence, all the Day, to lighten
our Paths.——When Night approaches, the Moon takes
up the friendly Office; and the Stars are kindled in
twinkling Myriads, to chear the Darknefs with their
milder Luftre, not difturb our Repofe by too intenfe a
Glare.—The Clouds, befides the rich Paintings they
hang around the Heavens, a& the Part of a fhifting
Screen ; and defend us, by their feafonable Interpofi-
tion, from the fcorching Beams of Summer. May we
not alfo regard them, as the great Watering-pots of
the Globe? Which, wafted on the Wings of the

very obviousand fait Dedullion, That Man is the final Caujé of this
ml';:c:vh Creation.

p that I think my Readers and mylelf, privileged (not to fay,
on. the Principles of Gracitude, obiged) to afe ot Tovely Line
of otr Author, with a Propricty aod Truth, equal to theis Els-
govee and Beauty 3

»  For me kind Nature wokes her genial Powo's,
Swckles cach Herb, and fpreads ot ev'ry Flow/r!
Anvxgl, for me, the Grape, the Rofe renew
Ths Puice nellareous, and the balmy' Dew ;

. s the Mine a theufand Treafures brings y
+'For me, Hoalth gufhes from @ thoufand Springs.
Keh, Ep. L, ger. 1ag.

Win%
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Wind, difpenfe their Moifture # eveply through -the
univerfal Garden; and fruQify, with their Showers,
whatever our Hand plants,—The Fields are our ex-
hauftlefs Granary.—The Qcean is our vaft Refervoirs
«~The Animals {pend their Strength, to difpatch opf
Bufinefs; refign their Cloathing, to replenifh our Ward-
tobe ; and furrender their very Lives, to proyide for our
Tables.—In fthort; every Element is a Storehoufe of
Conveniencies ; every Seafon brings us the choiceft Pro-
duflions ; all Nature is our Caterer,—And, which is g
moft endearing Recommepdation of thefe Favours,
they are all as lovely, as they are ufeful. Yau obferve
nothing mean or inelegant. All is clad in Brasxty’s
faireft Robe t, and regulated by Proportion’s niceft

# This Circumftance, amidt Abundance of other delicate and
edifying Rcmarks upon the Wonders of Nauwre, is finely touched
in the Philofophical Tranfallions recorded in the Bogk of Yef,
Chap. xxxviii. ver. 15.==nn wewb 358w Wiho Aath divided a Watéré
éourfe for tie Overflowing of Waters?—The Hibrew is fo pregnaot
and rich with Senfe, that no Tranflation can do it Jullice. The
following Paraphrafe, perhaps, may reprefent the principsl Jdeas
comprehended in the expreflive Original—Who bas brenched ayt, *
and with admirable Judgment, #ifpo/rd » Variety of Ag. cdulls ; Vt
that immenfc Colle@ion of Waters, which fluat in the Sky ? V

fiributes thofe pendulons Floods, through all the Borders of the
Earth ? Diftributes them, not in dreadful Catarafls, or promfouins
Gluts of Rain; butin kindly Drops, and refrefhing Showers; with
as much Regwlarity and Occonomty, a3 if they were conveyed by Piges
from a Conduit f—To wroM fhall we aferibe that Nicegels of
Contrivance, which now emits, now reflrains them: fometimes
derives their bumid Train to one Place, fometimes to anothérs
difpenles them to this Soil in larger, to that in fmaller Communi«
cations : and, in a Word, fo manages the mighty ¥luid, that every
Spot is fupplied, in exa&t Proportion to ijs Waats; none
by an undiftinguithing Délage ? .

+ Perhaps, it was from fuch un Obferoation, that' fhe Greeksy
thofe critical and refined Judges of Things, éxpreffed (b Mindane
Syflem by a Word, which ﬁpiﬁ‘u Beauty—nocu®-«

) 9 2 Rule.
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Rule. The whole Scene, exhibits a Fund of Plea-
fures to the Imagination, at the fame Time, that it
more than fupplies all our Wants *. ’

- THEREFORE thou art inexcufable, O Man, whofo-
ever thou art, that rebelleff againft thy Maker. He fur-
rounds thee, with unnumbered Benefits ; and follows
thee, with an Effufion of the richeft, nobleft Gifts.
He courts thy Affe&tions; He folicits thy Gratitude ;
by Liberalities which are never intermitted, by 2 Boun-
ty which knows no Limits.—Moft Blefled Lorp, let
this thy Goodnefs, thy unwearied Goodnefs, lcad us
to Repentance. .#in us to thyfelf, Thou Fountain of
Felicity, by thefe fwect Inducements. Draw us to
our Duty, Thou Gop of our Salvation, by thefe
¢ Cords of Love.”

" WHAT a living Pi&ure is Here, of the bencficial Ef-
fe&s of Indufiry! By Induftry and Cultivation, this
. neat Spot is an Image of Eden. Here, is all that can
entertain the Eye, or  regale the Smell. Whereas,
without Cultivation, this fweet Garden had been a de-
folate Wildernefs, Vile Thiftles had made it loath-
fome, and tangling Briers inacceffible. Without Cul-
tivation, it might have been a Neft for Serpents, and
the horrid Haunt of venomous Creatures. But, the
S:rde and Pruning-knife in the Hand of Induftry, have
ithproved it into a Sort of Terreftrial Paradife.
How naturally does ‘this lead our Contemplation,
" to the Advantages which flow from a virtuous Educa-

® ot Thofe feveral living Creatures, which are made for our

# Service or Suftepance, at the fame Time either fill the Woods
.4 with their Mufic, furnifh us with Game, ot raifc pleafing Ideas
. “in us By the Delightfolnefs of their Appearance. Founggins,
® Lakes, antl Rivers, are as refrething te the Imagination, as to
8¢ the Soil through which they pafs,” . Speéds Vol. V. N° g87.
t Omnis copia narism.  + Hor,

. tion
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tion; and the Miferies, which enfue fram the * Negls?
of it |—The Mind, without early Inftru&ion, will, in
all Probability, become like the ¢ Vineyard of the
¢ Sluggard.” If left to the Propenfities of its own
depraved Will; what can we exped, ‘but the moft
luxuriant Growth of unruly Appetites; which, in
Time, will break forth into all Manner of fcandalous
Irregulanities ? What ?—but that Axger, like a prickly
Thorn, arm the Temper with an untra@able Morofe=
nefs: Peevifbuefs, hke a fhinging Nettle, render the
Converfation irkfome and forbidding: Awvarice, like
fome choaking Weed, teach the Fingers to gripe, and
the Hands to opprefs : Revenge, like fome poifonous
Plant, replete with baneful Juices, rankle in the Breaft,
and meditate Mifchicf to its Neighbour : While un-
bridled Luf, like Swarms of noifome Infe&s, taint
each nifing Thought; and render ¢ every Imagination
¢ of the Heart, only evil continually.”—Such, are the
ufual Prodults of favage Nature !~-Such, the Furni-
ture of the uncultivated Soul |
WHEREAS, let the Mind be put under the ¢ Nur-
« tyre and Admonition of the Lorp ;" Let holy Dif-
cipline clear the Soil: Let facred Inftru&tions fow it
with the beft Seed: Let Skill and Vigilance drefs the
rifing Shoots ; diret the young Ideas, haw to fpread ;
the wayward Paffions, how to move.—Then, what a
different State of the inner Man, will quickly take
place | Charity will breathe her Sweets, and Hops ex-
pand her Blofloms : The perfonal Virtues difplay their
Graces, and the focial ones their Fruits ¢+ : The Sen-
timents

* Neglellis urenda filix innafcitar agris. Hor.

+ This Transformation of the Heart, and Renewal of the Life,
#ve reprefented in Scripture, by Similitudes very nearly allied to
the Images ufed above. —Gop, by his fan&ifying Spirit, i/l make
the Shl a5 & watered Garden. Under the Operation of this divine

43 Principle,
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timents become generous; the Carriage endearing s
" the Life honourable and ufeful #,

O! Tuat Governors of Families, and Maflers of
Schools, would watch, with a confcientious Solicitude,
over the Morals of their tender Charge ! What Pity
jtis, that the advancing (Generation fhould: lofe thefe
invaluable Endownients, through any Supinenefs in
their Infiruftors|—8ee! with what Aifiduity, the cu-
rious Fiorift attends his little Nurfery! He vifits them
early and late; furnifhes them with the propereft
Mould; fupplics them with feafonable Moifture ;
guards them from the Ravages of Infects ; fcreens them
fromn the Injuries of the Weathers marks their fpring-
ing Buds; obfetves them attentively, through their
whole Progrefs ; and never intermits his Anxicty, till
he beholds them blown into full Perfection.—And fhall
2 Range of painted Leaves, which flourifh To-day,
aiid To morrow fall to the Gromd—Shall thefe be
tended, with more zealous Application, than the ex-
alted Facultics of an immasrtal Soul !

YET truft not in Cultivation alome. It is the Blefling
of the Almighry Hufhandman, which imparts Succefs
to fuch Labours of Love. IF Gop ¢ feal up the
¢ Bottles of Heaven,” ahd command the Clouds ta

Principle, The Defert fhall rejorce, and bloffom as the Rofe. “Where-
ever it exerts the refining and enncbling Energy, Inflead of the
Thory, Mall come ap the Birtree; and, tnfcad of the Brier, the
Myrtleirre, ‘Jerem. Yxxi. 19, 1fa. xxxv. 1. Iv. 13.

& o A teneris affucfieve tanti eft | Vine.
Pl o e B Yatg pixpey 3|¢¢|;|:, 7o dlug » dwg svdvg ax v
1iQsgda, adra. wauziizy uairar & 1o war. ARr1sTOT,
‘The Principles we' imbibe, and the Habits we contrai, in our
garly Years, are not Matters of fuall Moment, but of the n?f

imagioable. They not onl T’:e a tranfient or fuperfi-
cial ‘Tinflure, to our firf A peamnteli ife ; bat moft commonly
flamp the Form, of ouer(c future Condut, and even of our

gt Brae.
W ) with-
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with-hold their Fatnefs, the: beft manured Plot,.be-
comes a barren Defart. And if HE reftrain the Dew
of his Heavenly Benediction, all human Endeavours
mifcarry ; the rational Plantation languithes ; our moft
pregnant Hopes, from Youths of the moft promifing
Genius, prove abortive. Their Root will be as Rot-
tennefs, and their Blofforn will go up as Dufl * .~~There-
fore, let Parents plant; let Tutors water; but let
both look up to the Father of Spirits, for the defired
Increafe. ) :

ON every Side, I efpy feveral Judding Flowers. As
yet, they are like Bales of Cloth from the Packer’s
Warehoufe. Each is wrapt within a ftrong Enclofure,
and its Contents are tied together by the eft Ban-
dages. So that all their Beauties lie concealed, and
all their Sweets are locked up.—Juft fuch is the amig-
gardly Wretch; whofe Aims are all turned inwatd,
and meanly terminated upon Himfelf. Who makes his
own private Interefts, or perfonal Pleafures, . the fole
Centre of his Defigns, and the fcanty Circumference.
of his A&ions,

ERE long, the fearching Beams will open thefe {ilken
Folds, and draw them into a graceful Expanfion. Then,
what a lovely Bluth will glow in their Cheeks; and
what a balmy Odour exhale from their Bofoms !
—So0, when Divine Grace fhines upon the Mind, even
the Churl becomes bountiful. The Heart of Stode is
taken away; and a Heart of Flefh, a Heart fufceptible

.of the fofteft, moft compaffionate Emotions, is intrpe
duced in its Stead. O how fweetly do the foclal -
Affe&ions dilate themfelves, under fo benign an Infin.
ence! Juft like thefs difclofing Gems, under the pow-
erful Eye of Day. ‘The tender Regards, are no longer

* I8, Ve 840
L + i '-.
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- confined to a fingle Obje& ; but extend themfelves into
a generous Concern for Mankind, and fhed liberal Re-
freflhments on.all within their Reach *,

- Ar1se then, Thou Sun of Rjghteoufnefs ; -arife,
with Healing under thy Wings; and transfufe thy
gentle, but penetrating Ray, through all our intellec-
tual Powers. Inlarge every marrow Difpofition, and
fill us with a diffirfive Benevolence. - Muke Room in
our Breafts, for thc whole human Race; and teach us
to love all our Fellow-creatures, for their- amiable
Creator’s Sake. May we be pleafed with their, Excel-
Jencies, and rejoice in their Happinefs; but feel their
Miferies as our own, and, with a Brother’s Sympathy,
haften to relieve them ! -

Disposep at proper Diftances, I obferve a Range
of ftrong and flately Stalks. They ftand like Towers,
along the Walls of a fortified City; or rife like lofty
Spires, amidft the Group of Houfes, They part, at
the Top, into feveral penfile fpiky Péds. From each
of which, We fhall foon fee a fine Figure difplaying
jtlelf: rounded into a Form, which conftitutes a per-
fe& Circlc ; fbread wide opén, into.the moft frank and

® The Prophet, dcfcribing the ckaritable Temper, very beautis
Sully fays; If thou draw out thy Scul to the Hungry I~This, 1 think,
may, not impr«gerly be illuttrated by the Circumflances obferved
‘abovey’: The Opening of thofe Buds into a large and extenfive
Bpread, is a pretty Pourtrait of the Amplitade of a generous Heurt;
aphich;cannot fhye up its Compaffion, or remain unconcerned at
‘wiy, bumgn Calamity, The Freenefs and Copioufnefn, with wlich
_the expanded Flowers are continually pouring out their choiceft

[@ehces, may reprefent the various A@s of an unwearied Libera-
ity ; together thofe endearing Words, and that cordial Af-
“feflion, which e as it were, a Gift; dauble jta value ; and
conflitute what the facred Penman files, Drawing oxt the Soul,
% pen Deprompferis Animam tuam.  1a. Yviii, 10, o

Te

.l.,m
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communicative Air; and tinged with the Colour,
which is fo peculiarly captivating.to the Mifer’s Eye..
Bur the Property 1 chiefly admire, is its paffionate
Fondnfs for the Sun., When the Evening Shades take
place, the poor Flower droops, and folds up its Leaves.
1t mourns all the long Night, and pines amidft the
Gloom, like fome forlorn Lover, banithed from the
Obje& of his Affections. No fooner does Providence
open “ the Eyelids of the Morning,” but it meets #
and welcomes the returning Light ; courts and carefles
iy all the Day; nor ever lofes Sight of the refulgent
Charmer, fo long as he continues above the Horizon !
~In the Morning, you may perceive it, prefenting'a
golden Bofom to'the Eaft ; at Noon, it points upward,
to the middle Sky; in the Evening, follows the fame
attradtive Inluence to the Weft. .
SureLy, Nature is a Book, and every Page rich
with facred Hints. To an attentive Mind, the Garden
turns Preacher ; and its blooming Tenants, are fo
many lively Sermons. What an engaging Pattern,
and what an excellent Leflon, have we here S0, let
the Redeemed of the LorD /o unto JEsus £, and be
conformed to their Beloved. Let us all be Heliotropes
(if 1 may ufe the Expreffion) to the Sun of Righteoufnefs.
Let our Paffions rife and fall ; take this Courfe or that;
as his Word determines, as his holy Example guides.
Let ys be fo accommodatcd, both to his commanding
and providential Will, as the Wax is turned to the im~
prinied Seal; or, as the Afpe@ of this enamoured
Flower, to the fplendid Star, which creates our Day. -
IN every Enjoyment, O thou watchful Chriftian, look
unto Jesus; receive it as proceeding from his Love,

* e llla fusm, quamvis Radice tenctur,
Vertitur: g Solcm,—mm ’ Ovip.

3 keb. xii. 2.
m‘.
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and purchafed by his Agonies ®.—In every Tribulation
look unto Jesus; mark his gracious Hand, managing
the Scourge, or mingling the bitter Cup ; attempering
it to a proper Degree of Severity; adjufting the Time
of its Continuance ; and ready to make thefe feeming
Difafters, produQive of real Good.—In every Infir-
mity and Failing, look unto Jesus, thy merciful High-
Prieft ; pleading his atoning Blood, and making Inter-
ceffion for Tranfgreflors.—In-every Prayer look unto
Jrsus, thy prevailing Advocate ; recommending thy
Devotions, and ¢ bearing the Iniquity of thy holy
« Things +.”—In every Temptation look unto Jesus,
the Author of thy Strength, and Captain of thy Salva-
tion; who alone is able to lift'up the Hands which hang
down, to envigorate the enfeebled Knees, and make
thee more than Conqueror over all thy Enemies.—But
efpecially, when the Howr of thy Departure approaches ;
when % thy Flefh and thy Héart fail ; when all the
Springs of Lifc are irreparably breaking ; then look
unto Jusus with a believing Eye §. Like expiring
8tepben, behold him ftanding at the Right-hand of Gob,
on purpofe to fuccour histiople, in this their laft Ex-
tremity. Yes, my Chriftian Friend; when thy Jour-
ney through Life is. finithed, and thou art arrived on
the very® Verge ‘of "Mortality ; when thou art juft
Jaunching out into the invifible World, and sll before
thee is vaft Eternity ; Then, O thef; be fure to look
fledfafly unto Jesus! ¢ Sce by Faith the Lorp's

"+ ® He funk benesth our heavy Woes, °
To raife us to his Throne;
Tlere’s not a Gift kis Hand beflous,
But coft Ais Heart a Groan. Wartrts.

4 Exod. xxviii, g& -

§ Lok wata ME, end be ye [avedy all the Ends of the Earih,
16, xlv. g2, .
« Curist.”
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¢¢ CHRrIsT.” View him, as the only #ay *, to the
everlafting Manfions; as the only Deor 1, to the
Abodes of Blifs.

YonDER Tree, which faces the South, has fome.
thing too remarkable, to pas without Obfervation.—
Like the fruitful, though feeble Vine, She brings forth
a large Family of Branches: but, unable to fupport
them herfelf, commits them to the Tuition of a funny
Wall. As yet, the tender Twigs have fcarce gemmed
their future Bloffoms. However, I may anticipate the
well-known Produ&lions; and pifture to myfelf the
Paffion- Flneer. ' Which will, in due Time, with a long
and copious Succeffion, adorn the Boughs.

I HAvVE read, in a Latin Author, of Flowers ine
fcribed with the Names of . Kings 1 : but here is One,
imblazoned with the Marks of the bleeding Prince of

' Life. 1 read, in the infpired Writings, of Apoftelic
Men ; who bore about in their Bodies, the Dying of
the Lorn Jesus §; but, here is a blseming Religiofay
that carries apparent Memorials of the fame tremendous
and fatal Cataftrophe.—~Who*would have expedted to
find fuch a Tragedy of Woe, exhibited in a Colle&ion
of the moft delicate Delights? Or to fee Calvary’s hor-
rid Scene, pourtrayed on the fofieR Ornaments of the
Gerden !——Is Nature then aQuated by the noble Am-
bition, of paying cemmemorative Honours, to her agg-
nizing Sovereign? Is She kindly officious to remiad
forgettul Mortals, of that Miracle of Mercy; which
it is their Duty to contemplate, and their Happine(s
to believe 1-=OUr, is a fertive Imagination my Inter<

* Joba xiv. 6. + John x. 9o
Wb:ﬂ . Rpen Viae,
§ = Cor. iv. 0,

preter 3
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preter; and all the fuppofed Refemblance, no more
than the precarious Glofs of Fancy? Be it fo: yet
even Fancy has her Merit, when fhe fets forth, in fuch
pleafing Imagery, the crucified Jesus. Nor fhall I
refufe a willing Regard, to Imagination herfUIf ; when
fhe employs her creative Powers, to revive the Sen'e
of fuch unparalleled Love, and prompt my Gratitude
to fo divine a Friend.

THAaT fpiral Tendril, arifing from the Bottom of
the Stalk ; is it 2 Reprefentation of the Scowrge, which
lafhed the Redeemer’s unfpotted Flefh ; and inflitted
thofe Stripes, by which our Souls are healed 2 Or, is it
twifted for the Cord, which bound his Hands in paintul
and ignominious Confincment : thofe beneficent Hands,
which were inceflantly firetched out to unloofe the heavy
Burdens, and to impart Bleflings of every choice Kind ?
~Bchold the Nails, which were drenched in his facred
Veins, and riveted his Feet to the accurfed Tree : thofe
beautiful Feet *, which always went about duing Good ;
and travelled far and near, to fprcad the glad 1'idings
of everlafting Salvation.—See the Hammer ponderous
and mafly, which drove the rugged Irons through
the thivering Nerves; and forced a Paffage for thofe
dreadful Wedges, between the diflocated Bones.—
View the Thorns, which incircled our Royal Mafter’s
Brow, and fhot their keen afflittive Points into his
blefled Head. O the Smart! the racking Smart! when,
jnftead of the triumphal Laurel, or the odoriferous
Garland, that pungent and ragged Wreath, was planted
on the meek Mefliah’s Forehead! When violent and
barbarous Blows of the ftrong Eaftern Cane{, ftruck

' the

® How beaytiful are the Fect of hkim that bringeth Tidings, that

ifheth Peace, that ln’qg:ltf..‘wd Tedings of ‘;:J, ““J’ pub-
&ificth Selvation ! 1fa. lii. 7. |

+ They took the Reed, fays the facred Hiflorian, and finote Him on

the Head ; ** and fo, as it were, nailed down the Thorns into his

. % Forchead
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the prickly Crown, and fixed every Thorn deep in his
throbbing Temples T here ftand the Difciples, ranged
in the green Impalement ; and forming a Circle, round
the Inftruments of their great- Commander’s Death.
"U'hey appear like fo many faithful Adherents, who
breathe a gallant Refolution, cither of defending their
LoRrbp to the laft Extremity, or of dropping honourably
by his Side. But did they give fuch Proofs of Zeal
and Fidelity in their Conduct, as their fteady Pofture,
and determined Afpe@, feem to promife ? Alas! whae
is all human Firmnefs, when deftitute of Succouss
from above, but an expiring Vapour # What is every
Saint, if unfupported by powerful Grace, but an aban-
doned Traitor >—Obférve the Glory, delineated in
double Rays, grand with imperial Purple, and rich with
zthereal Blue. But ah! how incapable are Threads,
though fpun by Summer’s fineft Hand ; thouglir dyed in
Snows, or dipped in Heaven ; to difplay the immaculdte
Excellency of his human, or the ineffable Majcfty of

¢¢ Forchead and Temples, and occafioned thereby exquifite Pajn,
¢t as well as a great Effufion of Bloud.” Family Expofitor, Val.'11.
Sc&. 188.—** It is moft probable, adds the fame judicioys Critic,
* this was a Walking-Staff, which they put into his Hand asa
¢ Sceptre; for a Blow with a flight Reed would fcarce have be¢n
¢ felt, or have delcrved a Mention in a Detail of fuch dreadful
¢ Sufferings.”

* The Smart, attending this unparalleled Piece of Contempband
Baibarity, mull be snexproffibly fevere > not only, on account.of
the many painful Pun&ures made in the Flefh; but principally,
becaufe the Peritfleurs, an exquifitely fenfible Tegument of ghe
Bones; lying, in thofe Parts, very near the external Skin; muRt
receive a Multitude of terrible Wounds. The Anguifh of which,
could not fail of being inflamed to an Excels of Rage, by the Cog-
tivuance of fo many thorny Lancets, in that extremely tender
Membrane ; whicll in fuch a Cafe, )

—tremblingly shive all o N
Muft fimart and agonize at eg’ry Pire. )
' his
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his Divine Nature | Compared with thefe fublime Per®
fe&tions, the moft vivid Aflcmblage of Colours, fades
into an unmeaning Flatnefs ; the moft charming Effe&ts
of Light and Shade, are not only mere Daubings, but
an abfolute Blark.

Amono all the Beauties, which fhine in funny
Robes, and fip the filver Dews ; this, 1 think, has the
noblefl Import, if not the finef! Prefence. Where they
all in Review, and expe& the Award of Superionty
from my Decifion ; I fhould not hefitate a Moment.
Be the Prize affigned to this amiable Candidate ; which,
has fo eminently diftinguifhed, and fo highly dignified
heifelf by bearing fuch a remarkable Refemblance to
# The righteo:  Liianch; The Plant of Renown *.”
‘While Others appoint it a Place in the Parterre; I
would tranfplant the Paflion-Flower, or rather tranf-
fer its facred Significancy, to my Heart. There let it
bloom, both in Summer and in Winter; bloom, in the
moft imprefive Chara&ers, and with an undecaying
Luftre. That I alfo may wear—wear on my very
foul, the Traces of IMMANUEL ; pierced for my Sins,
and bruifed for my Tranfgreflions. That I alfo may
be orucified with CHR1sT ¢ ; at leaft in penitential Re+
marfe, and affe@ionate Sympathy. That I may énow
the Fellrwpip of bis Sufferingst ; and feel all my evil
Affe&tions, wounded by his Agonies, mortified by his
Deuth ‘

‘THERR is another Sybje of the verdant Kingdom,
which, on Account of its very uncommon Qualities,
demands my particular Notice. One, fo extremely
difident in her Difpofition, and delicate in her Conftia
tution ; that She dares not venture berfelf abroad in the

#89 the blefled Jxsus is deleribed, Joremonniii. 5. Kagk. xxxiv.

" * Gal. ii. z0. 1 Phil iii. 20,
. ml
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‘open Air: but is nurfed up in the Warmth of a Hat-ded;
and lives cloiftered in the Cells of 2 Green-boufe. But,
the moft curious Peculiarity is, That, of sl her kin-
dred Species, fhe alone partakes of perceptive Life § at
leaft advances neareft to this more exalted State of
Being ; and may be looked upon as the Link, which con-
neéls the animal and the vegetable World. A Stranger,
oblerving her Motions, would almoft be induced ¢to
fufpe& ; that fhe is endued with fome inferior Degrees
of Confcioufnefs and Caution. For, if You offer to
handle this Senfitive Plant, She immediately takes an
Alarm ; haftily contra&s her Fibres ; and, like a Per-
fon under Apprehenfions of Violence, withdrews frem
your Finger, in a Kind of precipitate Diforder. Per
haps, the Beauty of her Afpe@ might be fullied, or ¢he
Nicenefs of her Texture difcompofed, by the human
Touch. Therefore, like a coy Virgin, the srecedes'
from all unbecoming Familiarities ; and will admis no
fuch improper, if not pernicious, Freedoms, . .
WHATEVER be the Caufe of this unufual Effe@y
it fuggefts an inftruftive Admonition to the Chriftian.
Such fhould be our apprehenfive timorous Care,.with
Regard to Sin; and all, even the moft diftant, Ap-
proaches of Vice. 8o fhould we avoid the vary Aps
pearance of Evil, and ftand aloof from evety Octafiop
of falling.—If Sinners entice; if forbidden Pleafurks
tempt ; or if Opportunity beckon, with the Gain ®F
Injuftice in her Hand : O! turn from the gilded Snare;
touch not the beauteous Bane ; but fly, ly with Hafte,
fly without any Delay, from the bewitching Ruin.—
Does Anger draw .near with her lighted Torch, te
kindle the Flame of Refentment in our Breafls? Does
Flattery ply our Ears, with her inchanting and ingoxi«
cating Whifpers? Wauld Djfcontent lay her h:z
Hand upon ‘eur TEmper; 814" mould into our Mi
ber four Leaven ; ipqrder to make Us a Bunles, %'
. 9 ourfelvesy
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ourfelves, and unamiable to Others? Inftantly letus
divert our Attention from the dapgerous Objes ; and
not fo much endeavour to antidete, as to fbun, the
moral Contagion. Let us revolve in our Meditations,
that wonderful Mezknefs of our diftreffed Mafter; which,
amidft the moft abufive and provoking Infults, main-
tained an uniform Tenour of unfhaken Serenity. et
us contemplate that prodigious Humiliation; which
brough* Him, from an infinite Height above all Worlds,
to make his Bed in the Duft of Death. Let us footh
our jarring, our uneafy Paffions, with the Rtmem-
brance of that Chearfulne/s and Refignation ; which ren-
dered him, in the decpeft Poverty, unfeignedly thank-
ful ; and, under the hecavieft Tribulations, moft fub-
miffively patieat.

Harzour not, on any Confideration, the Betrayer
- of your Virtue. Be deaf, inflexibly dcaf, to every
beguiling Solicitation. If it obtrude into the unguarded
Heart ; give it Entertainment, no, not for a Moment.
To parley with the Enemy, is to open a Door for
Deftrution. Qur Safety conlifts in Flight: and, in
this Cafe, Sufpicion is the trueft Prudence ; Fear, the
reateft Bravery.—Play not on the Brink of the Pre-
cipice. Flutter not round the Edges of the Flame.
Dally not with the Stings of Death. But rejet, with
adecoming Mixture of Solicitude and Abhorrence, the
vesy firft Infinuations of Iniquity: as cautioufly, as
the fmarting Sore fhrinks even from the fofteft Hand ;
# conftantly, as this jealous -Plant recoils at the ap-
proaching Touch*,
Nor

..'; h ' *
® The Prophet Jaiah, in an elegant apd fively Defcription of
the upright Man, (ays He fiakcth bis Hands from kolding of Bribes;
and, I may add, from pra&ifing any kind of Iniquity. The Image,

<gppicendingly beautiful, and equally cxprefive, both illufirates and
o P . iy enforces
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Nor long ago, thefe curious Produétions of the
Spring, were coarfe and mif-thapen Roots. Had we
opened the Earth, and beheld them in their Secd, how
uncouth and contemptible had their Appearance been !
But now, they aie the Boaft of Nature; the Delight
of the Sons of Men ; finithed Patterns for Enamelling
and Embroidery ; outfhining even the happieft Strokes
of the Pencil. They are taught to bloom, but with a
very inferior Luftre®, in the richcft Tapeftries, and
moft magnificent Silks. Art never attempts to equal
their incomparable Elegancies; but places all her
Merit, in copying after thefe delicate Originals, Even
thofe, who glitter in Silver, or whofe Cloathing is of
wrought Gold ; are defirous to borrow additional Or.

enforces the Do8rine of this whole Seftion.—Shaketh kis Hands s
Juft as a Perfon would do, who happens to have burmng Coals fall
1to his Lap, or fome venomous Creature faflening upon his Flefh,
In fuch a Cale, none would ftand a Moment to confider, or to
debate with Himfelt the Expediency of the Thing. He would
inftartly fling off the pernicious Incumbrancc ; inflantly endeavour
to difeugage Himfelf, from the clhinging Mifchief.—I/a. xxxiid.
15.

I have reprefented the Danger, of not extinguifhiag immedia
ately the very firf Sparks of ‘Temptation, in a Vanety of Views.
Becaufe a proper Behaviour, in this Conjun&ure, 1 of fuch vaft
Impoitance to the Punty, the Safety, and the Comfoit of our
Minds.—Becaufc, 1 had the Royal Mora&ft in my Eye; who, dea
terring his Pupils from the Path of the Wicked, crics; with an
Air of deep Concern, and in the Language of vehement Importu-
nity, cries ; Avod 1t ; pafs not by it ; tarn from it ; and paft away.
How firongly is the Counfel urged, by being fo frequently rc-
peated; in fuch a remaikable Diverfity of concife and abrups,
conflequently of forcible and prefling Admoniiions! Prov. iv. 15.

* The Cowdlip fmiles in érighter Yellow dreft,
Than that which veils the nubil Virgin®s Breal :
A fairer Red ftands bluthing in the Rofe,
Than thas which on the Bridegroom’s Vefiments flows.
Prioa’s S,

M naments
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naments, from a Sprig of Jeflamine, or a little Affem~
blage bf Pinks.

WaAT a fine Idea may we form, from hence, of
the Refurreition of the Fuft, and the State of their re-
animated Bodies! As the Roots even of our choiceft
Flowers, when depofited in the Ground, are rude and
ungraceful ; but, when they fpring up into blooming
Life, are moft elegant and fplendid : fo, the Flefh of a
Saint, when committed to the Duft, alafs! what is it ?
A Heap of Corruption; a Mafs of putrefying Clay.
But, when it obeys the great Archangel’s Call, and
farts into a new Exiftence; what an aftonifhing
Change enfues ! What a moft ennobling Improvement
takes place !—That which was fown in Weaknefs, is
raifed in all the Vivacity of Power, That which was
fown in Deformity, is raifed in the Bloom of celeftial
‘Beauty. Exalted, refined, and glorified, it will fhine
¢ as the Brightnefs of the Firmament,” when it darts
the inimitable Bluc, through the Fleeces—the fnowy
Fleeces of fome cleaving Cloud.

FEeAR not, then, thou faithful Chriftian; fear not,
at the appointed Time, to defcend into the Tomb.
Thy Soul thou mayeft truft with thy omnipotent Re-
deemer, who is Lorp of the unfeen World; < Who
¢has the Keys of Hell, and of Dcath.” Moft fafely
mayeft thou truft' thy better Part, in thofe bencficent
Hands, which were pierced with Nails, and faftcned to
the ignominious Tree, for thy Salvation.—With re-
gard to thy earthly. Tabernacle, be not difmayed. It is
taken down, only to be rebuilc upon a diviner Plan,
#iid in 2 more heavenly Form. If it retires into the
Shadow-of Death, and lies immured in the Gloom of
the Grave ; it is only to return,"from 4 fhort Confine-
ment, to endlefs Liberty, If it falls into Diffolution,
it is in order to rife more illuftrious from its Ruin‘su;l

’ a
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and wear an infinitely brighter Face of Perfe&tion; and
Of GIOI'YO

Having, now, made my Panegyric 3 let me, next,
take up a Lamentation, for thefe lovelieft Produ&ions of
the vegetable World.—For, I forefee their approach-
ing Dopm. Yet a little while, and all thefe pleafing
Scenes vanifh. Yet a little while, and all the Swéets
of the breathing, all the Beauties of the blooming
Spring, are no more. Every one of thefe amiabfe
Forms, muft be fhriveled to Deformity; and trodden
to the Karth.—Significant Refemblance this, of all
created Beauty. AU Flefb is Grafs ; like the green
Herbage, liable and prone to fade. Nay, all the Good-
Jinefs thereof, its fineft Accomplifbments and what the
World univerfully admirds, is as the Flower of the
Ficld * ; which lofes its Glofs, decays and perifhes,
more fpeedily than the Grafs itfelf.—Behold then, ye
brighteft among the Daughters of Eve ; behold your-
felves, in this Glafs. See the Charms of your Perfon
eclipfed, by the Luftre of thefe little Flowers; and

the Frailty of your State reprefented, t by their trane
© fient

* Ifa, xl. 6.®

+ Kai 70 godor xador isiy xai 0 ypor@ avlo pagairn?
Kas 70 wor xakor a5y &9 tiaps, 1) TaXY yope’
Asvxor 7o xpoy srhy papaivilas anxa @iwin®
A & xpwr Mvra, xas Taxdlar anxas waxin' )
Kas xadrog xahor 15+ To wasdinor, add’ adiyor (e
The Reader will excufe me, if I imitate, rather than tneufate,
thefle Lines from Theocritus. 1f I vary one Image, add another,
and give a new Tura to the whole. . e

‘When Snows defcend, and robe the Fieldy
In Winter's bright Arnay’; - .

Touch’d by the Sun, the Lufire fades,:
Aud weeps itfelf away.

Ms Whes
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fient Glories. A Fever may fcorch thofe polifhed
Veins; a Confumption may emaciate the dimpling
Cheeks ; and a Load of unexpe&ed Sorrows, deprefs
thofe lively Spirits. Or fhould thefe Difafters, in Pity,
fpare the tender Frame ; yet Age, inexorable Age and
‘Wrrinkles, will afluredly come at laft ; will wither all
the fine Features, and blaft every fprightly Grace.
THEN, ye Fair, when thofe fparkling Eyes are
darkened, and fink in their Orbs ; when they are roll-
ing in Agonies, or fwimming in Death ; How will you
fuftain the Afliction 7 How will you repair thc Lofs ?—
Apply your Thoughts to Religion. Attend to the On:
Thing needful. Believe in, and imitate, the blefled Je-
sus. Then fhall your Souls mount up to the Realms
of Happinefs ; when the well proportioned Clay, is
mingling with its mean Original. The Light of Gop’s

When Spring appears ; when Violets blow,
And fhed a rich Perfume ;

How foon the Fragrance breathes its Jaft !
How fhort-liv’d is the Bloom !

Freth in the Morn, the Summer Role
Hangs withering ere "tis Noon ;

‘We fcarce enjoy the balmy Gift,
But mourn the Pleafure gone.

‘With gliding Fire, ar Evening Star
Streaks the Axtumnal Skies ;

Shook from the Sphere, it darts away,
And, in an Inflant, dies.

.. Suck are the Charms, that flufh the Cheel,
And fparkle in the Eye :
8o, from the lovely finifhed Form’
The tranfieot Graces fly.

To this the Seafons, as they roll,
Their Atteflation bring : .
‘Fhey warn the Fair ; their ev'ry Roond'
€onfirms the Truth I fing. |
Countenance
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Countenance will irradiate, with matchlefs and con-
fummate PerfeQion, all their exalted Faculties., Cleanfed
intirely from every Dreg of Corruption, like fome un-
fullied Mirror, they will reflet the complete Image of
their Creator’s Holinefs.—O! that you would thus
drefs your Minds, and prepare for the immortal State !
‘I'hen, from fhining among your Fellow-creatures on
Earth; you fhall be tranflated, to fhine around the
‘Throne of Gop. Then, from being the Sweeteners
of our Life, and the Delight of our Eyes, here below ;
you fhall pafs, by an eafy Tranfition, into Angels of
Light; and become * an everlafting Excellency, the
¢ Joy of all Generations.”

YES; Y: flowery Nations, Ye muft all decay.—~'Y on-
der Lily, that looks like the Qucen of the gay Crea-
tion—3Sce, how gracefully it ere@s its majeftic Head !
What an Air of Dignity and Grandeur ennobles its
Afpe&t! For elevated Mien, as well as for incompara-
ble Luftre, juftly may it be preferred to the magnifi-
cent Monarch of the Eaft #. But, all ftately and
charming as it is, it will hardly furvive, a few more
Days. ‘That unfpotted Whitenefs, muft quickly be
tarnithed; and the fnowy Form, defiled in the Duft.

As the Lily pleafes, with the noble Simplicity of its
Appearance ; the Tulip is admired, for the Gaiety and
Multiplicity of its Colours. Never was Cup, either
painted, or enamelled, with fuch a Profufion of Dyes.
Its Tinges are fo glowing ; its Contrafts fo ftrong;
and the Arrangement of them both, fo elegant and art-
ful '—"Twas lately the Pride of the Border, and the
reigning Beauty of the delightful Seafon.  As exquifite-
ly fine as the Rainbow, and almoft as extremely tran-
fient. It fpread, for a little Moment, its glittering

. Mat vi. 39,
M3 Plumage ;
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Plumage ; but has, now, laid all its variegated and
fupcricr Honours down. Theofe radiant Stripes are
blendcd, alas' rudcly blended with common Viold.

To a graceful shape, and blooming Complexion, the
R-fe adds the mo . agreeable Perfunic. Our Noftrils
make 1t repeated Vinre, and are never weary of drink-
ing n uts dweets. A Fragrance, fo peculiarly rich and
reviving, tranfpirec from is opening Tufts ; that every
one covets it Acquzintance. How have I feen even
the accomplithed Chariffii, for whom fo many Voturies
languifh, fondly carefling this little Flowcr! That
lovely Bofom, which is the >eat of Innocence and
Virtue ; whofe leaft Excellency it is, to rival the De-
licacy of the purcft Snows ; amony a thoufand Charms
of its own, thinks it poflible to adopt another from the
Dan:atk Rofe-bud.— Y'ct, even this univerfal Favourite
muft fail. Its native Balm cannot preferve it from
Futrefaion. Soon, foon, muft it refign all thofe en-~
dearing Qualities ; and hang neglected on its Stem, of
drop defpifed to the Ground.

ONE could wifh, methinks, thefe moft amiable of
the inanimate Race, a longer Exiftence: DBut in vain.
They fade, almoft as fuon as they flourih. Within
lefs than a Month, their Glories are extinét. Let the
Sun take a few more Journeys through the Skv; then
vifit this inckanting Walk ; and you will find nothing,
but a wretched Wilderncfs of ragged or naked Stalks,
w—DBut (my Soul exults in the Thought) thc Garment
of celeftial Glory, which fhall ere Jong array the re-
animated Body, will never wax old. ‘The illuftrious
Robes of a Saviour’s confummate Righteoufuefs, which
even now adorn the juftified Spirit, are incorruptible
and immortal. No Moth can corrode their Texture 5
n0 Number of Ages fully their Brightnefs. The Light
of Pay may be quenched, and all the Stars fink in Ob-
feurity ; but, the Hondirs of * Jut Men made&p&e:-.
. < 9
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« fe&t,” are fubjed to no Diminution. Inextinguifhs
able and unfading, is the Luitre of their Crown.

YES; Ye fowery Nations, Yz muft alf decay.~—Win-
ter, like fome enraged and irrefiftible Conqueror, that
carries Fire and Sword, where-ever he advances : that
demolithes Towns; depopulates Countries; fpreads
Slaughter and Defolation, on every Side—So, juft fo,
will Winter, with his favage and unrelenting Blafts,
invade this beautiful Profpect. The Storms are gather,
ing, and the Tempefts muftering their Rage, to fall
upon the Vegetable Kingdoms. They will ravage
through the Dominions of Nature; and plunder her
Riches, and lay wafte her Charms.—Then, ye Trees,
muft ye ftand ftript of your verdant Apparel; and, ye
Fields, be fpoiled of your waving Treafures. Then,
the Earth, difrobed of all her gay Attire, muft fit in
Sables, like a difconfolate Widow. The Sun too,
who now rides in Triumph round the World, and
fcatters Gaiety from his radiant Eye, will then look
faintly from the Windows of the South ; and, cafting
a fhort Glance on our dejeéted World, will leave us
to the uncomfortable Gloom of tedious Nights,—Them,
thefe pretty Choriffers of the Air, will chant no more
to the geutle Gales. The Lark, the Linnet, and all
the feathered Songfters, abandon their Notes, and ine
dulge their Woes. The Harmony of the Woods ig a¢
an End; and Silence, (unlefs it be interrupted by
howling Winds) a fullen Silence, fits brooding upon
the Boughs ; which arc now made vocal, by a thou-
fand warbling Throats. .

But (fweet Recolledtion ! ravithing ExpeQation 1)
the Songs of Saints in Light, never admit a Paufe for
Sadnefs. All Heaven will refound with the Melody
of their Gratitude; and all Eternity echo to their tri-
umphant Acclamations. . The Hallelyjahs, of that

Mg World;
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World ; ands the harmonious Joy of its Inhabitants;
will be as laﬁmg, as the Divine Pcrfe@ions, they cele-
brate.—Come then, Holy Love, and tune my Heart g
def¢end, Celeftial Fire, and touch my %ngu.-; that [
may ftand ready to ftrike up, and bear my Part, in
that great Hofanna, that cverlafting Hymn.

YES; yess Yo flowery Nations, Ye muff all decay.—
And, indced, could you add the Strength of an Qak,
or the Stability of a Pyramid ¥, to all the Delicacy of

our [exture; yet fhort, exceeding fhort, cven then,
would your Duration be. For I fer, that all Things
come to an End. The Fillars of Nature are tottering.
The Foundations of the round World are falling away.
¢ The Heavens themfelves wax old like a Garment.”
—But, amidft thefe Views of general Ruin, Here is
our Refuge ; This ic our Confolation ; /7% know, that
our Redecmer liveth. Thy Years, blefled Jesus, fhalt
not fail. From Everlafting to Lverlafling, ‘I'hou art
ftill the fame : the fame moft cxccllent and adorable

# T know not any Performance, in which the tranfitory Nature,
of thefe moft durable Monuwents of human Grandeur, 1s hinted
with fuch a modeft Air of Infiru@ion; or their hideous Ruin de-
feribed, in fuch a Pomp of pleafing Horior; as in a fmall, byt
folcmn, pifk: u'-fquc, and majellic Poem, intitled — Tire Rtr INS
OF RoME, written by uh. Rev. Mr. DYER. Whom the Reu-
ders (if He has the Pleafure of perufing that beantiful Piece) will
eafily perccive, to have taken his Draughts fiom the. Orzginals them-
felves ; as nothing but the Sight of thefe magnificeut Remaing,
could have infpired his Liues with fuch Vivacity.—As a Specimen
of the Work, and a Confiiniation of the Remark fuggefed aboye,
I take Leave to tranferile the following Paflage :

The Pilgrim oft,

At dead of Night, md his Orasfon hears
Aghafl the Vore of Time, difparting Tow'rs,
Tumbling all precipitate down daffed,

Rattimg around, loud thund'ring to the Moow:

Perfon;
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Perfon ; the fame omnipotent and faithful Friend ; the
fame all-fufficient and ineftimable Portion. O! may
we but partake of thy Merits; be fanctified by thy
Grace; and received into thy Glory |—Then perifh,
if ye will, all inferior Delights. Let all that is fplendid
in the Skies, expirc ; and all that is amiable in Nature,
be expunged. Lct the whole Extent of Creation, be
turned again into one undiftinguithable Void; one
univerfal Blank.—~Yet, if Gop be ours, we fhall have
enough. If Gop be ours, we fhall have a/f, and
abound *. All that our Circumftances can want, or
our Withes crave, to make us inconceivably blefled
and happy. Blefled and happy, not only through this
little Interval of Time, but through the unmeafureable
Revolutions.of Eternity.

THE Sun is, now, come forth in his Strength ; and
beats fiercely, upon my throbbing Pulfe.—Let me re-
tire to vonder inviting Arbour. ‘There, the Wood-
bines retain the lucid Drop; there, the Jeflamines,
which line the verdant Alcove, are ftill impearled, and
delicioufly wet with Dews.—~Welcome, ye refrefbing
Shades ! 1 feel, 1 feel, your chearing Influence. My
languid Spirits revive ; the flackened Sinews are new
ftrung ; and Life bounds brifker, through all her crim-
fon Channels.

RecLINED on this mofly Couch; and furrounded
by this fragrant Coldnefs ; let me rcnew my Afpira-
tions, to, the ever-prefent Deity. Here, let me re-
member, and imitate, the pious Auguffine, and his Mo-
ther Monica. Who, being engaged in Difcourfe on
the Beauties of the vifible Creation; rofe, by thefe
Ladders, to the Glories of the invifible State. Tl

#* His Hand the good Man faftens on the Skies,
And bids Earth roll, nor feels the idle Whirl.
m“ Tm‘“p Ne IV, .

5 thep
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they were infpired with the moft affecting Senfe, of their
fuperemincnt Exccllency ; and aétuated with the moft
ardent Breathings, after their full Enjoyment. Info-
much, that they were almoft rapt up into the Blifs they
contemplated ; and fcarce ¢ knew, whether they were
¢ in the Body, or out of the Body.”

WHEN Tempefis tofs the Ocean: when phintive
Signals of Diftrefs, arc heard from the bellowingz Decp;
and melancholy Tokens of Shipwreck, come floating
on the foaming Surge ; then, how dclightful to tand
fafe on Shore, and hug one’s felf in confcious Security® !
—When a Giut of Waters, burfts from fome mighty
‘Torrent; rufhes headlong over all the ncighbouring
Plains ; fwecps away the helplefs Cattle ; and drives
the affrighted Shepherd from his Hut: then, from the
“Top of a diftant Eminence, to defcry the Danger, we
néed not fear ; how pleafing 1—Such, methinks, is my
prefent Situation. For, now, the Sun blazes from on
high: The Air glows with his Fire: The Ficlds are
rent with Chinks: The Roads are fcorched to Duft:
The Woods feem to contract a fickly Afpect, and 2
ruffet Hue: The Traveller, broiled as he rides, haftens
to his Inn, and intermits his Journey: The Labourer,
bathed in Sweat, drops the Scythe, and defifts from his
Work: The Cattle flece to fome thady Covert, or elfe

nt and tofs under the burning Noon. Even the
ftubborn Rock, fmit with the piercing Beams, is ready
to cleave, All Things languifh, bencath the dazzling

® As Lucretius gave the Hint for thefe Obfervations; fo He
sffigns the Reafon of the Pleafure fpecificd, It arifes, not from
the Confideration of Anotker's Mifery ; this would argue the rankefk
Malevolence : but from the agreeable Contemplation of our own
perfonal Safety. Which, while We view Cireumftances, that are
pemnicious to- Others, but barmlefs to Qurfclves, is not a liule

heighténcd by the Contrafl,  Szave Mari mogno, &c.
Dcluge—
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Deluge—While I fhall enjoy a coo! Hour, and calm Re-
fleQtion ; amidft the Gloom of this bowery Recefs,
which fcarce admits one Speck of Sunthine.

Twuus, may both the Flock, and their Shepherd,
dwell beneath the Defence of the Moff High, and abide
under the Shadow of the Ahuighty*. ‘Then, though ¢+
the Peflilence walketh in Darknefs, and the Sicknefs de-
firoyeth ag Noon-day; though Thoufands fall befide
us, and ten Thoufands at our Right-hand ; we need
fear no Evil. Either, the deftroying Angel fhall pafs
over our Houfes 5 or ellc, He fhall difpenfe the Cor-
reétions of a Friend, not the Scourges of an Enemy;
which, inftead of hurting us, fhall work for our Good.
—Then, though Profuncnefs and Infidelity, far more
malignant Evils, br athe deadly Contagion, and taint
the Mmals ot Multitudes around us; yet, if the'great
Father of Spirits ¢ hide s in the Hollow of his Hand,”
we fhall hold faft our Integrity, and be faithful unto
Death. ;

LeT then, deareft Lorp, O! let thy Servaunt, and
the People committed to his Unue, be received into thy
Prote&ion. Let us take fanctuury under that Tree of
Lifz, ereéted in thy ignominious Crofs. Let us fly for
Safety to that City of R.fuge, opened in thy bleeding
Wounds. Thefe fhall re a fucred Hiding-place, not
to be prerced by tne Flames of Divine Wrath, or the
fiery Darrs of Temptation. ! hy dying Merits, and
perfect Obedience, fhall be to our Souls, as Rivers of
Water in a dry Place, or as the Shadow of a great Rock
in & weary Land§.

* Plalm xei. 1.

+ This was written, when a very infeQious and mortal Diftemper,
saged in the Neighbourhood.

T 1fa. xxxii, 8.
Bur
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Bur moft of all, in that lu! tremendous Day, wher
the Hcavens are rent afunder, and wrapped up like a
Scroll : when thy Almighty Arm fhall arrcft the Sun in
his Career, and dafh to Pirces the Stru&ure of the
Uuiverfe: when the Dead, botn Small and Great, fhall
be gathered befere the T'hrone of thy Glory; and the
Fates of all Mankind, hang on the very Point of a
fina) lrreverﬁble Decifion :—Then, blefled Jesus, let
us be owned'by Thee, and we fhall not be afbamed;
defended by Thee, and we fhall not be afraid. Ol
may we, at that awful, that unutterably important
Jun&ure, be covered with the Wings of thy Redeem-
ing Love ; and we foall behold ali the horrible Con-
vulhions cf expizing INature, with Compofure, with
Coutort! We fheii cven welcome the Diffolution of
all ‘T~z as the Tines of Refreflung jrom the Prefence
of e LurD*,

THERE are, | pe-rc\.ivc, who flill attend the Flowers ;
and, in chauce of e bun, ply their Work on every
expanded isloflim.  ‘The Bees L mean. That Nation
ot Cn,nufty! 'I'o whom Ngture has communicated the
rare anu vaiuabie Secret, of Coriching themfelves, with-
out icapsvenhing others. Who extradét the moft deli-
cious Oyruy, from every fragrant Herb; without
wonndas s Subflance, or diminifhing its Odours.—1
take tae more Notice of thele ingenious Operators ;
becaufe, 1 would wilingly make them my Patternt.
Vhile the gay Butterfy, flutters her painted Wings;
and -fips a litdc tantartze Delight, only for the pre-
fent Moment,  While the gloomy Spider, worfe than
idly buficd, is preparing his infidious Nets for Deftruc-

t g0 apis matine
More modvquy
Craia carpentss thyma. §Ql-

tion ;
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tion; or fucking Venom, even from the mofl whole-
fome Plants.  This frugal Community, arc wifcly em-
ployed in providing for Futurity; and colle&ina a co-
pious Stock of the moft balmy T'reafures.—And O !
might thefe Meditations fick into my Soul! Would the
Gop, who fuggefted each heavenly Thought ; vouch-
fafe to convert it, into an gl:biifed Principie ; to de-
termine all my Inclinations, and regulate my whole
Conduc&! I fhould, then, gather Advantages from the
fame blooming Objetts ; more precious than your gol-
den Stores, yc induftrious Artifts. [ alio ‘{hould go
home, laden with the richel Sweets, and the noblef
Spoils; though I crop not a Leaf, nor call a fingle
Flower my own.

HEerEe I behold, aflembied in one Pirw, almoft all

the various Beauties, which have bcen fuverally enter-’

taining my Imagination. T'he /ifas, ftruck through an
ancient Wood, or formed by Rows of venerable Elms ;
condu&ing the SpeQator’s Obfervation,’to fome re-
markable Obje& ; or leading the Traveller’s Footfteps,
to this dclightful Seat:—'I'he /#ulls, entiched with
Fruit-trees, and faced with a Covering of their leafy
Extenfions ; I thould rather have faid, hung with dif-
ferent Picces of Nature's nobleft Tapeftry :—The
JValks, neatly thorn, and lined with Verdure ; or fincly
fmoothed, and coated with Gravel:—The Hleys,
arched with Shades, to embowcr our Noon-tide Re-
pofe ; or thrown open for the frec Acceflion of Air, to
invite us to our Evening Rccreation :—The decent
Edgings of Box, which inclofe, like a plain Sclvage,
each beautiful Compartment, and its {plendid I ;gures :—
—The thapely Evcrgreens, and flnwwering Shrubs 5 which

frike the Eye, and appear with peculiar Diguity, in.

this diftant Situation:—T'hc Bufm, with its ciyttal
Fount, floating in the Centre ; and diffufing an agros-
: . able
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able Frefhnefs, through the Whole:—The Waters,
falling from a remote Cafcade ; and gently murmuring,
as they flow along the Pebbles ;—7hcf, added to the
reft ; and all fo difpofed, that cach recommends, and
endears each ; render the /#bole, 2 moft fweet ravithing
Scene, of Order and Varicty, of Elegauce and Mag-
nificence.

From fo many lovely Profpeds, cluftering upon the
Sight, it is impoflible not to be remindcd of Heaven.
‘That World of Blifs; thofe Regions of Light; where
the Lamb that was flain mantefts his beatific Prefence,
and his Saints live for evermore,—But O ! what Iencil
can fketch out a Draught of that goodly Land ! \What
Colours, or what Style, can exprefs the Splendors of
ImmanvEL’s Kingdom! Would fome celeftial Hand
draw afide the Veil, but for one Moment ; and permit
us to throw a fingle Glance, on thofe Divine Abodes ;
how would all fublunary Poficflions, become tarnifhed
in our Eyes, and grow flat upon our Tafle | A Glimpfe,
a tranficnt Glimpfe of thofe unutterable Beatitudes,
would captivate our Souls, and engrofs all their Facul-
ties. Eden itlclf, alicr fuch a Vifion, would appcar a
chearlefs Defurt; and all earthly Charms, intolerable
Dreformity.

VERY excellent Things are fpoken of Thee, Thau City
of Gop*. Volumes have been written, and thofe by
infpired Men, to difplay the Wonders of thy Perfeétions.
All that is rich and refplendent in the vifible Creation,
has been called in to aid our Conceptions, and clevate
our Ideas. . But, indced, no Tonzue can utter ; no
Pen can defcribe ; no Fancy can imagine ; what Gob,
of his unbounded Munificence, has prepared for them
that love Him.—Seceing then, that all terreftrial Things
muft come to afpeedy End ; and there remaineth a Reft,

® Plalm lxxxvii. 2.

a blifsful
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.a blifsful and everlafting Reft, for the People of Gop 3
let me never be too fondly attached, to any prefent
Satisfactions. Weaned from whatever is temporal,
may [ maintain a fuperior Indifference, for fuch tranfi-
tory Enjoyments; but long, long earncttly, for the
Manfions that are above; the Paradile, ¢¢ which the
¢ LoRpD hath planted, and not Man.” Thither, may
I tranfmit the Chief of my Comverfation; and from
thence cxpeét the Whole of my Happinefs. Be that
the facred, powerful Magnet, which ever influences
my Heart; ever attralts my A%edions. There, are
fuch tranfcendent Glories, as Eyc has notfeen: There,
are fuch tranfporting Pleafures, as Ear has not heard :
Therey is fuch a YFulnefs of Joys, as the Thought of
Man cannot conceive.

InTo that confummate Felicity ; thofe eternal Frui-
tions ; pcimit me, Madam, to with You, in due
Time, au abi.~dmt Entravee :, and to aflure You, that
this Wil .. lreeoe., with e fame Sincerity and
Ardor. .o L0 rewnd Coeavipondent, as it s,

Maw. .

Yeur meft Obedient, &c.

J. HErvEY.
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I ub Fovy wwith Grief, that bealing Hand 1 fee 5
The Skics it form’dy and yot it bled for me.
Night-Thoughts, N° IV,
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C R E A TTIT O N

F the Reader pleafes te look back on Page 136 ;
He will find me engaged by a promiffary Note, to
fubjoin a DESCANT upon CREATION.
To #now the Love of CHRIST; to have fuch a deep
Apprehenfion of his unfpeakable Kindnefs, as may pro-
duce in our Hearts an adoring Gratitude, and an un.
feigned Faith ; this, according to St. Paul’s Eftimage,
is the higheft and happieft Attainment in the facred
Science of Chriflianity ®, What follows, is an At-
tempt to aflift the attentive Mind, in learning a Line
or two of that beft and greateft Leflon. It introduces
the moft confpicuous Parts of the vifible Syftem, as fo
many Prompters to our dull Affe@ions; each fuggeft-
ing a Hint, adapted to the important Occafion, and
fuited to its refpe@ive Charadter.

® Eph, iii. 19,
2 Can
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CAx there be a more powerful Incentive to devout
Gratitude ; than to confider the magnificent and deli-
cate Scencs of the Univerfe, with a particular Refe-
rence to CHRisT, as the Creitoi ?—FEvery Otjett,
viewed in tius Light, will furely adminifler inceflant
Recruits, to the langnifhing Lamp of Divine J.ove.
Every Production in Noune, will flrike a Spark into
the Soul ; and the whole Creation councur, to raiic the
fmoking Flax into a Fiawe,

Cax any thng mnpat a fhonyer 7oy to the De-
licver ; or moe t“»Cll-.:'.y confirm bis Farth m the
crucificd Jrsve; taun (o bikold the Heavens declaring
his (locy, and the Funament fhewing his Handy-
work ¢ Surelv, it muft be Matier of incxprefble Con-
folatinn to the pour binner; to obleive the Honous
of lis Reldecnwr, wutten with Sun-beams, over ail
the ruce of the Werld,

We dedizbt to 1ead an Account of our incarnate JE-
HOVANy s Hie s evealed in the Bocks of Adfyfes and
the hopicts, as He 1s acafplayed in the \Wiitings of the
Evangcifis and Apoflles. Lt us alfo endeavour to
fee a Skeich of his Purtedions 5 as they ftand delineated
in that ftately Volume, where cvery Leaf, is a fpacious
Pliin—cvery Lise, a flowing Brook—cvery Perivd, a
Jofty Mountain,

Srourn any of my Readers be uncxercifed in fuch
Speculations, i big Leave (in purfuance «f my P’ro-
mife) to prcdent them with a Specimen : or to offcr a
Clue, wrich may poflibly lead their Minds, into this
moft improving and delightful ‘I'rain of "Ihinking.

SnouLp any be indined to fulpeét the Sohdity of
the following Obfcrvations 3 or tu condemn thew, as
the Voice of Rant, and the lawlefs Ilight of Fancy; I
_muft éntreat fuch Perfons to recolle&, ‘T'hat the grand
“Dolrine, the Hinge on which they all turn, is war-
santed and clhbhihcd by the unanmnous Tcftimony of

the



A DESCANT UPON CREATION. 18r

the infpired Penmen. Who frequentlv celcbrate I M-
MANUEL, or CHRIST JESUS, as the great
Almighty Caufe of all; afluring Us, that Al Things
were created by Him, and fir Him; and that in Him
all Things confif} *.

ON fuch a Subje&, what is wonderful, is far from
being extravagant. To be wondertul, is the infepa-
rable Chara&eriftic of Gop and his Works; efpeci-
ally, of that moft diffinguilhed and glorious Event of
the Divine Works, REDEMPTION. 5o glorious,
that ¢ all the Miracles in £7ypt, and the marvellous
« AQs in the Ficld of Zoan ; all that the Frwif> An-
nals have recordcd, or the human Ear has heard ; all
dwindle into trivial Events, are fcarce worthy to be
remembered +, in comparifon of this infinitely grand and
infinitely gracious Tranfaltion.—Kindled, therefore,
into pleafing Aftorithment, by fuch a Survey, let me
give full Scope to my Meditations. Let me pour out
my whole Soul on the boundiefs Subject; not much
regarding the Limits, which cold Criticifm, or colder
Unbclicf, might preferibe.

O vE Angels, that furround the Throne; ye Princes
of Hecaven, ¢ that excel in Strength,” and are cleath-
ed with tranfcendant Brightnefs ; He, who placed You
in thofe Stations of exaited Honour, and dighified your
Nature with fuch illuttrious Endovwments ; He, whom
You all obey, and all adorc: HE took not on Him
the Angelic Form, but was made Flefh, and found in
Fafhion as a Man. Like us wretched Mortals, He
was fubje® to Wearinefs, Pain, and cvery Infirmity,
Sin only excepted.—That We might, one Day, be
raifed to your fublime Abodes; be adopted into your

* Cul.i. 16, 17. Before my Reader cnters upon the fullowing
Dzfcaur, he is defired 10 perufe the Note, pag. 106, 157.

1 Ifa. xhii. 18,
N : blifsful
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blifsful Society ; and join with your tranfported Choir,
in giving Glory to HIM that fitteth upon the Throne,
and to the LAMB for ever and cver ¥,

O yE Heavens ; whofe azurc Arches rife immenfely
high, and ftretch unmeafurably wide. Stupendous
Amphitheatre! amidft whofe vaft expanfive Circuit,
Orbs of the moft dreadful Grandeur are perpetually
running their amazing Races. Unfathomable Depths
of Ether ! where Worlds unnumbered float; and, to
our limited Sight, Worlds unnumbered are loft.—He,
who adjufted your Dimenfions with his Span, and
formed the magnificent Struure with his Word ; HE
was once wrapt in Swaddling-cloaths, and laid in a
Manger.—That the Benefits accruing to his People,
through his moft meritorious Humiliation, might have
no other Mecafure of their Value than Immenfity; mighe
run parallel, in their Duration, with Eternity,

YE Stars; that beam with inextinguifhable Brillian-
cy, through the Midunight Sky. Oceans of Flame,
and Centres of Worlds, though feemingly little Points
of Light !—He, who fhepe, with effential Effulgence,
innumerable Ages, before your twinkling Tapers
were kindled ; and will fhine with everlafting Majefly
and Beauty, when your Places in the Firmament fhall
be. known no more. HE was involved, for many
Years, in the deepeft Obfeurity ; lay concealed in the
contemptible City Nazareth ; lay difguifed, under the
mean Habit of a Carpenter’s Son.—'That He might
plant the Heavens t, as it were, with mew Conftel-
lations ; and array thefe Clods of Earth, thefe Houfes
of Clay, with a Radiancy, far fuperior to yours. A
Radiancy which will adorn the very Heaven of Hea-

* Rev. v, 13 ¥ Ihi. B, 16,
5 vens,
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vensy when you fhall vanith away like Smoke #; or
expire, as momentary Sparks from the fmitten Steel,

COMETS; that fometimes thoot into the illimis
table Traéts of Ather, farther than the Difcernment of"
our Eye is able to follow ; fometimes, return from the
long, long Excurfion, and fweep our affrighted He-
mifphere with your enormous fiery Train. That fome=-

. times make near Approaches to the Sun, and burn al-
mott in his immediate Beams ; fometimes, retire to the
remoteft Diftance, and freeze, for Ages, in the excef-
five Rigours of Winter.—Ie, who at his fovereign
Pleafure, withdraws the blazing Wonder: or ledds
forth the portentous Stranger, to fhake Terror over
guilty Kingdoms. HE was overwhelmed with the
moft fhocking Amazement; and plunged into the
deepeft Anxicty; was chilled with Apprehenfions of
Fear, and fcorched by the Flames of avenging Wrath.
~That I, and other depraved rebellious Creatures,
might not be eternally agitated, with the Extremes of
jarring Paffions ; oppofite, yet, on cither Side, tor-
menting. Far more tormenting to the Soul, than the
fevereft Degrees of your Heat and Cold to the human
Scnfe.

YE Planets ; that, winged with unimaginable Speed,
traverfe the Regions of the Sky. Somectimes climbi'ng

# Alluding td a Paffuge in J/aiah, which is, I think, grand and
elevated beyond all Comparifon.—Lift up your Eycs to the Heavensy
and look upon the Earth bemeath > for the Heavens fiall vanifk away
like Smoke, awd the Earth fRall wax o/d litc a Garment, and they that
dwill therein fliall dic like the fecble Infe@ : éut my Righteoufufs fhalk
be for ever, and my Salvation fhall not be abolifhed, 1fa. li. 6.—With
the great Vitringa, 1 tranflate the Words 13 ¥33 not, :n like menner3
but, like the feeble Pefet. Which renders the Period more com-
plete ; the Senfe more emphatical ; and is morc agrecable to the
Genius of the facred Original. -

N4 Millions
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Millions and Millions of Miles above, fometimes dc-
fcending as far below, the great Axle of your Motions.
Ye, that are fo minutely faithful, to the Viciffitudes of
Day and Night; fo exaétly punctual, in bringing on
the Changes of your refpeétive Scafons.—He, who
launched You, at firft, from his mighty Arm; who
continually impels you, with fuch wonderful Rapidity ;
and guides you, with fuch perfe&t Regularity. Who
fixes  thc Habitation of his Holincfs and his Glory,”
infinite Heights above your fcanty Rounds. HE
once became a helplefs Infant; fojourned in our infe-
rior World; fled from the Perfecutor’s Sword; and
wandcred as a Vagabond in a forcign Land.—That
He might lcad our Fect into the Way of Peace ; that
He might bring us Alicns near to Gob, bring Us
Exiles home to Heaven.

THou Sun; inexhaufled Source of Light, and Heat,
and Comfort! Who, without the Afliftance of any
other Fire, fheddeft Day thréugh a thoufand Realms;
and, not confining thy Munificence to Rcalms only,
extendeft thy cnlightening Influences to furrounding
Wo.lds. Prime Chearcr of the Animal, and great En-
livener of the Vegetable Tribes ! So beautiful in thy-
fclf, fo bencficiakin thy Effe&ts, that erring Heathens
addrefled thee with Adorations, and miftook thee for
their Maker!—lle, who filled thy Orb with a Profu-
fioh of Luftre; beforc whom thy meridian Splendors
are but a Shade.—HE divefted Himfelf of his all-tranf-
cending Diftinétions, and drew a Veil over the Efful-
gence.of his Divinity ; that, by fpcaking to Us, Face
to Face, as a Man fpeaketh unto his Friend, He might
difpel our intclle€tual Darknefs. His « Vifage was
marred *,”” and He became the Scorn of Men, the

* Ifa. Lii. 14,
Outcaft
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Qutcaft of the People ; that, by this Manifeftation of
his unutterably tender Regard for our Weltare, He
might ditfufc many a Gleam of Joy through our de-
jeected Minds. ‘T'hat, in another State of Lhings, He
might clothe even our fallen Nature, with the Honours
of that magnificent | uminary ; and give all the Righ-
teous to fhine forth as thc Sun, in the Kingdom of
their Father.

THou Alen 5 that walkeft among the Hoft of Stars,
and, in thy lucid Appearance, art fuperior to them all,
Fair Ruler of the Night! Sometimes, half-reftoring
the Day, with thy wuxing Brightnefs; fometimes,
waning into Dimncly, and fearccly featiering the noc-
turnal Gloom: fometimes, covered with Sackcloth,
and alarimng the g.zing Nations.—He, who drcﬁcs
thy opakc (;lohc, in bcamm_\r but borrowed Silver;
He, whofc Dignity is unchzngeable, underived, and
all his own; He vouchfafed to wear a Body of Clay.
HE was content to appear as in a bloody Eclipfe,
fhorn of his refplendent Beams, and furrounded with
a Night of Horror, which knew not one reviving Ray.
—'I"hus, has He impowered his Churchy and all Be-
licvers, to ticad the Moon under their Fect *. Hence,
intpired with the Hope of brighter Glory, and of more
enduring Blits, are they enabled to ttiumph over all the
vain Anxictics, and vainer Amufements, of this fub-
lunary, precarious, mutable World.

Yr Thunders; that, awfully grumbling in the dif-
tant Clouds, feem to meditate Indignation, and form
the firft Effays of a far more frightful Peal ; or, fuddenly
burfting over our Hcads, rend the Vault above, and
fhake the Ground below, with the hidcous, horrid

. ® Rav. xii. 1,
Crack.
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Crack. Ye, that fend your tremendous Vollies from
Pole to Pole, ftartling the favage Herds *, and afto-
nithing the human Race.—He, who permits Terror to
found her Trumpet, in your deep, prolonged, inlarg-
ing, aggravated Roar: HE uttcred a feeble infantile
Cry in the Stable, and ftrong cxpiring Groans on the
accurfed Trec.—That He might, in the gentleft Ac-
cents, whifper Peace to our Souls; and, at length,
tunc our Voices to the Melody of Heaven.

O vk Lightnings ; that brood, and lie couchant, in
the fulphurcous Vapours; that glance, with forked
Fury, from the angry Gloom, fwifter and fiercer than
the Lion rufhes from his Den; or open into vaft ex-
panfive Sheets of Flame, fublimely waved over the
proftrate World, and fearfully lingering in the frighted
Skies. Ye, that formerly laid in Afhes the licentious
Abodes of Luft and Violence ; that will, ere long, fet
on fire the Elements, and co-operate in the Conflagra-
tion of the Globe.—He, who kindles your Flath, and
dire®s You when to fally, and where to ftrike : He,
who commiffions your whirling Bolts, whom to kill,
and whom to fpare : HE refigned his facred Perfon to
the moft barbarous Indignitics; fubmitted his benefi-
cent Hauds to the ponderous Hammer, and the pierc-
ing Nail ; yea, with-held not his Heart, his very Heart,
from the Stab of the Executioner’s Spear. And, in-
ftead of flathing Confufion on his outrageous Tormen-
tors ; inftead of plunging them to the Depths of Hell
with his Frown ; He cried—in his lat Moments, and
with his agonizing Lips, He cried; FATHER, FOR-
GIVE THEM ; FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHAT THEY
0o |—O! what a Pattern of Patience for his Saints [
‘What an Objet of Admiration for Angels! What a

* PRI xxix, 8.
Conftel-
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Conftellation of every mild, amiable, and benign Vir-
tue; fhining, in this Hour of Darknefs, with ineffable
Splendor and Beauty * | —Hence, hence it is, that We

are

* One can hardly forbear animadverting upon the difingenuéus
Temper, and perverfe Tafle of Celfus; who attempts to turn, this
moft diftinguifhing and ornamental Pait of our Lo r b’ Life, into
Ridicule and Reproach. —Having {poken of Cuinist, as defpite~
fully ufed, and arrayed in a purple Robe; crowned with Thorns ;
and holding, by Way cf mock Majeily, a Reed inflead of a Sceptre
{for he enters into all thefe Circumftances, which is a Teflimony
to their Truth even from the Mcuth of an Ercmy) He adds—
Ts wxy 01y w,;m:s:r. aMra s yuy Seiwv 70w tia ; nas T™¢
wioyumg Tavlng tavlor guélas, rzi Tug vCpZ'.v'lz; us s72lor 7e xas
7or @alipx drasos ; Ong. contraCrrs. p. 8a. i. e, WAy, in the
Name of Wonder, does He not, on this Occafion, at kcft, ail the Gop?
Why does He not deliver hemfelf from ths fiocking [pucidny ; or exe-
cute fome fignal Vengeance, on the Authors of fuck wmjurions and abufive
Infults, both of Himfelf and kis Fatier ?’—Why, Celins® Becaule,
HE was Mecknefs and Gentlencefs itfelf: \Whercas your Deities
were Slaves to their own turbulent and 1cfeutful Pafions, Be-
caule, zhey were little better than Savages in human Shape; who
too often made a Merit of Slaughter, and took i hurnd Pride ia
fpilling Blood. While Crir1sr was the Prince of Peace, and
rame not to defiroy Mens Lives, but to fave. Becaule, any Mad.
man on Earth, or Fury from Hcll, is capable of venting his Rage.
But Who, amidft fuch unfufferable Pruvocations and Barbarities 3
Who, baving in his own Hand, the Power to refcuc himfelf, the
Power to avenge himfell; could fubmit to all, with an unruffled
Serenity of Patience; and not only nut be exalperated, but over
come, in fo triumphant a Manner, il arth Gocd # Nonc sbug
Curist! Nonc but Cizrist] This was Compalfion worthy of
4 Gop; Clemency and Charity éruly divine,

Therefore, the Calumny raifed by the {ume vircient Objeor,
in ancther Plage, carrics its owa Confutatidn: - aather, fally
with a Weight of /afamy on his dunghll Deitics , while it beary
a moft konourable Tettimony, to the majeflie and invinaible Meek-
nefs of our Saviour.~Zv prg fays he to che Chntlin, re ayars
wala Tdlor Aadopaw xalayehas, o5 avlw yr Tov Asivoor n or
Hpaxhsa waposla o wdofqmg, ¥ &y 1z yasgwr amnihaag Tor
we ooy Osor wagoﬂb mﬂaﬂunlﬂ; i zc’m{w’]t-_‘c ec?u :u 'rﬂgu
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are not trembling under the Lightnings of Mount Sina:
that we are not blafted by the Flames of Divine Ven-
geance; or doomed to dwell with cverlafting Burn-

YE frowning twintry Chuds; Oceans pendent in the
Air, and burdcning the Winds., He, in whote Hand,
You arc an overdow.ng Scourge; or, by whofe Ap-
pointment, an Arfenal * of warlike Stores. He, who
opens your Sluices, and a Flood gufhes forth ; to de-
ftroy the Fruits of the Larth, and drown the Hufband-
man’s Hopes : Who moulds you into frozen Balls, gnd
You are fhot, linked with Death +, on the Troops of
his Enemies. HE, inflrad of dilcharging the Furi-
oufnefs of his Wrath upon this gwity Head; poured
out his Prayers; poured out his Sighs; poured out his
very Soul ; tor me and my Fellow-tranfgreflors.—That,

dpaoailes memnSazu, ibid. p. 404. ive. You, indeed, take upon Yer,
to deride the Images of our Deties; but if Bacchus himfelf, or Her-
cules kad been prefent, You weuld not ha ve dared to offer fuch an
Affront 5 or if you had ben fo profimptucns, would have feverely
Smaried for your Infolence. Whereas. they who tormented the wery
Perfon of your Go v, aud even extended lim with mortal Agony on the
Crgfs, fuffered no LEffeéls of his Difpleafure.

* Fuvenal {rems to confider the Clouds, under this fame Cha.
rafter, in that beautstul Linc,

Quicquid habent Telerum Armamentaria Celi.

t+ 7ab has informed Us, for what Puipole the Magacines of the
Firmament are flucked with Ilail. That they may be rcady,
againft the Day of Battle and War. Job xxxviii. 23.—Foffua has
recorded, what terrible Slaughter has been made, by thole miffve
Weapons of the Almighty. Joft. x. 11.—Modern Hiflorians
relate, that, when Fdward 1II. iuvaded France, a Shower of
Hail-flones defcended, of fuch a prodigious Size; that fix thou-
fand Horles, and one thoufand Mcn, were ftruck dead inflanta-
neoufly.—But, the moft dreadful Defcription of this great Ordnance
of the Heavens, is given us in Rev. xvi. et.  There fell upon Men
& great Hail out of Heax en, every Stone about the Weight of a Talent.

9 by
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by virtue of his incftimable PYopitiation, the Overflow-
ings of Divine Good-will might be cxtended to finful
Men ; that the Skies might pour down Righteoufnefs ;
and Peace on her downy Wings, Pcace with her balmy
Bleflings, defcend to dwell on Earth,

Y E wernal Clouds; Furls of finer Air, Folds of
fofter Moifture. He, who draws you in copious Exha-
Jations, from the briny Dcep; bids you leave every dif-
tafteful Quality bchind ; and become floating Foun-
tains of fweeteft Waters. He, who diflolves You into
gentle Rain, and difmifles You in fruitful Showers ;'
who kindly commiffions You, to diop down Fatnefs, as
You fall, and to fcatter Flowers over the Field.—HE,
in the unutterable Bitternefs of his Spirit, was without
any comforting Senfu of his Almighty Father’s Prefence.
He, when his Bones were burnt up like a Firebrand,
had not one Drop ot that facred Conlolation, which,
on many of his aflited Scivants, has been diftilled as
the Evening Dews, and has ¢ given Songs in the
Night” of Diftrefs.—That, from this unallayed and
inconfolable Anguith of our all-gracious Mafter, We,
as from a Well of Salvation, might dcrive large
Draughts of fpiritual Refrefhment,

Trovu grand etherial Bow; whofe Beauties flufh
the Firmament, and charm every Spectator. He, who
paints thee on the fluid Skirts of the Sky; who decks
shez with all the Pride of Colours; and bends thee
into that graceful and majeftic Figure. At whofe
Command, thy vivid Streaks fweetly rifc, or fwiftly
tade.~HE, through all his Life, was arrayed in the
bumble Garb of Poverty; and, at his Exit, wore the
gorgeous Garment of Contempt. Infomuch, that even
s own familiar Friends, athamed or afsaid to own

Him,
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Him, ¢ Lid as it were their Faces from Him *.”—To
teach us 2 becoming Difdain, for the unfubftantial and
tranfitory Glitter of all worldly Vanities. To intro-
duce Us, in Robes brignter than the Tinges of thy
refplendent Arch; cven in the Robes of his own
immaculate Righteoulnefs, to introduce Us before that
auguft and vencrable Throne, which the peaceful
Raipbow furrounds. Surrounds, as a Pledge of invio-
lable Fidelity, and infinite Mercy.

Ye Stor:ns and Tempefls, which vex the Continent,
and tofs the Seas ; which dath Navies on the Rocks,
and drive Forefts from their Roots. He, whofe Breath
roufes You into fuch refiftlefs Fury, and whofe Nod
controuls You in your wildeft Carccr.  He, who holds
the rapid and raging Hurricane in ftreightened Reins ;
and walks, dreadfully ferenc, on the very Wings of the
Wind. HE went, all meek and gentle, like a2 Lamb
to the Slaughter for Us; and, as a "heep before her
Shearcrs is dumb, fo ke opened not hi: .viouth.—~Thus,
are we inflruéted to bear, with decent Magnanimity,
the various Aflaults of Adverfity; and to pafs, with a
becoming ‘T'ranquillity of Temper, through all the
rude Blals of injurious Treatment. Thus, are We
delivered from the unutterably fiercer Storms, of in-
cenfed and inexorable Juftice; from the ¢ Fire, the
¢ Brimftone, and the horrible Tempeft, which will be
¢ the final Portion of thc Ungodly.”

THoU Peflilnce, that fcattereft ten Thoufand Poifons
from thy baleful Wings; tainting the Air, and infeét-

% Ifa. liit. 3. namn ©an aroma Fuit tanquam aliquis, a quo quifque
Jeciem occultorat.  He was as fome flagitious and abandoned Wretch,
Jrom whem every tsuc, dildaining fuch a Chara&er, and difclaim-
ing fuch an Acquaintance, fludioufly kid his Face.

ing
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ing the Nations. Under whofe malignant Influence,
Joy is blafted, and Nature fickens ; mighty regions are
depopulated, and once crouded Cities are left without
Inhabitants. He, who arms thee with inevitable De-
ftru®ion, and bids thee march before * his angry Coun-
tenance ; to fpread Defolation among the T'ents of the
‘Wicked, and be the Forerunner of far more fearful
indignation. HE, in his holy Humanity, was arraigned
as a Criminal ; and, though Innocence idelf, yea, the
very Pattern of Perfection, was condemued to die,
like the moft execrable Mifcreant. As a Nuifance to
Society, and the very Banc of the public Happincfs,
He was hurried away to Execution, and hammered to
the Gibbet.—'That by his Blood, He might prepare
a fovere’gn Medicine, to cure Us of a more fatal Dif-
temper, than the Peftilence whick walketh in Dark.
nefs, or the Sicknefs which deftroyeth at Noon-day.
‘That he might himfelf fay to our laft Enemy, ¢ O
Peath, I will be thy Plague! « O Grave, I will be thy
Deftru&tion t.”

HE AT ; whofe burning Influence parches the Li-
pyan Wilds ; tans into Soot, the Ethigpian’s Com-
plexion; and makes every Species of Life pant, and
droop, and languith. Cold, whofe icy Breath glazes
yearly the Ruffian Seas; often glues the frozen Sailor
to the Cordage ; and ftiffens the Traveler into a Statue
of rigid Fleth.—HE, who fometimes blends You both,
and produces the moft agreeable Temperature; fome-
times, fuffers You to a& feparately, and rage with into-
lerable Severity. That King of Heaven, and Con-
trouler of univerfal Nature, when dwelling in a Ta-
bernacle of Clay, was expafed to chilling Damps,

b Kim went the Peflileace, Hab. iij. 5.
f m“iﬁo 14, ﬁm H -8 and
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and fmitten by fultry Reams. The Stars, in their
Midnight Watches, heard him pray; and the Sun, in
his meridian Fcrvours, faw Him toil.—Hence are our
frozen Hearts diffulved, into a mingled Flow of Won-
der, Love, and Joy: being conicious of a Deliverance
from thofe infuttuable Flaines, which, kindled by di-
vine Indignation, burn to tihe loweit bell.

THou OQOccau, vaft World of Waters! He, who
funk that capac.ous Bed for thy Reception, and poured
the liquid Eicment into uniithonmesie Chands 5 belore
Whom, 2!l «hj 4 -minz Bilov,, «nd flioung Moun-
tains, are as the {(mud Lhop o a Bucket. Who, by
the leaft Intinee-ion o1 his Willy fuwells thy duid King-
doms, in wiid Corviine, to mingie with the Clouds ;
or rcduces thein,  culan Computure, to flumber on
the Shores. He, wan cuate gave thee a Warrant to
overwheim the wnoke Larzh, and Lusy all its degene-
rate Inhabitzits in a watiry Girase; but has, now,
laid an cverlafting Lmbargo on thy bo.dicrous Waves;
and bound thee, all nerce wnd macding ws thou art, iu
Chains ftronger than Adamant, yct iormed of deipi-
cable Sand.—Ali theVWaves of Vengeance and Wrath,
of Tribulation and Anguifh, paficd over HIS crucified
Body, and HIS agonizing Soul. ‘That We might
emcrge from thofe Depths of Mifiry, from that Abyfs
of (uilt, into which we were plunged by Adam’s Fall,
and more iirctiievably funk by owr own T'ranfgreflions.
That, at the lafl, we might be refioid to that happy
‘World, which is reprefented, in the Vifion of Gob,
as having “ no Sca *;” to denote its perpetual Sta-
bility, and undiftuibed Screnity.

) YE Mbuntains, that overlnok the Clouds, and pro-
je&t a Shade into diftant Provinces. Everlafting Pyra-

Rev.
mids
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mids of Nature, not to be fhaken by confliting Ele-
ments ; not to be thattered by the Bolts of Thunder;
nor impaired even by the Ravages of Time.—He, who
bid your Ridges rife fo high, and your Foundations
ftand fo faft. He, in whofc Scale, You are lighter
than Duft ; in whofe Eye, You are lefs than nothing.
—HE funk, beneath a Load of Woes; Woes infup-
portable, but not his own ; when He took our Iniqui-
ties upon Himfelf, and hcaved the more than moun-
tainous Burden from a guilty World.

YE verdant /7a0ds, that crown our Hills, and are
crowned yourfelves with lcafy Honours. Ye humble
Shrubs, adorned, in Spring, with opcning Bloffoms;
and fanncd, in Summer, by gentle Gales. Ye, that
in diftant Climes, or in cultivated Gardens, breathe
out fpicy Odours, and embalm the Air with delightful
Perfumes.—Your all-glorious and ever-blefled Crea-
tor’s Head, was incircled with the thorny Wreath;
his Face was defiled with contumelious Spitting ; and
his Body bathed in a bloody Sweat. That we might
wear the Crown, the Crown of Glory, which fadeth
not away ; and live for evermore, furrounded with De-
lights, as much furpaffing yours, as yours exceed the
rugged Defolations of Winter.

Txou mantling Vine; He who hangs on thy flende?
Shoots, the rich, tranfparent, weighty Clufter. Vho,
under thy unornamented Foliage, and amidft the pores of
thy otherwife worthlefs Bough, prepares the Liquor—the
refined and exalted Liquor, which chears the Nations,
and fills the Cup of Joy. Trees, whofe Branches are
elevated and waving in Air ; or diffufed, in eafy Con-
finement, along a funny Wall. He, who bends You
with a lovely Burden of delicious Fruits; whofe ge-
nial Warmth beautifies their Rind, and mellows their

- o Tafte.—
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Tafte.—HE, when voluntarily fubje& to our Wants,
inftead of being refrefhed with your generous juices,
or regaled with your lufcious Pulp ; had a loathfome Po-
tion of Vinegar, mingled with Gall, addrefled to his
Lips.—That we might fit under the Shadow of his Me-
rits, with great T'ranquilityand the utmoft Complacency.
That, cre long, being admitted into thc Paradifc of
Gob, We might cat of the Tree of Life*; and drink
new Wine with Him, in his Father’s Kingdom,

Y e luxuriant A adees; He who, without the Seed(-
man’s Induftry, replenifhes your irriguous l.ap, with
never-failing Crops of Hetbage; and enamels their
chearful Green, with Flowers of every Hue.—Ye
fertile Ficlds; He, who blefics the Labours ol the Hul-
bandman ; enriches your 'well-tilled Plains with waving
Harvefts, and calls forth the Stafl’ of Life from your
Furrows. He, who caufes both Mcadows and Iiclds
to laugh and fing, for thc Abundance of Plenty.—HE
was no Stranger to corroding Hunger, and parching
Thirft. Hec, alas! eat the bitter Bread of Woc, and
had ¢ Plenteoufncfs of Tears to drink.”—That we
might partake of richer Daintics, than thofe which are
produced by the Dew of Heaven, and proceed from the
Fatnefs of the Earth. “Jhat we might tecd on “the
hidden Manna,” and eat the Brecad which giveth Lif:,
sternal Life, unto the World.

Y B Mines, rich in yellow Ore, or bright with Vcins
of Silver; that diftribute your fhining Ticalurcs, as
far as Winds can waft the Veflcl of Commerce; that
beftow your Alms on Monarchs, and have Princes for
your Penfioners.—Yc Beds of Gems, Toy-fhops of
Nature ! Which form, in dark Retirement, the glit-

* Rev, ii. 7. .
tering
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tering Stone.  Diamonds, that fparkle with a brilliant.
Water ; Rubices, that glow ‘with a crimfon Flame;
Emeralds, dipped in the frefheft Verdure of Spring;
Sapphires, decked with the faireft Drapery of the Sky;
Topaz, emblazed with a golden Gleam ; Amethyft, im~
purpled with the Blufhes of the Morning.—He, who
tinQures the metallic Duft, and confolidates the lucid
Drop; HE, when fojourning on Earth, had no Riches,
but the Riches of difinterefted Benevolence; had no
Ornament, but the Ornament of unfpotted Purity.
Poor he was in his Circumftances, and mzan in all his
Accommodations ; that WE might be rich in Grace,
and ¢ obtain Salvation with cternal ¢ Glory.” That
We might inhabit the new Ferufalem : that fplendid
City! Whofc Streets are paved with Gold; whofe
Gates are formed of Pear] ; and the Walls garnifhed
with all manncr of precious Stoncs *,

Y e guthing Fountains, that trickle potable Silver
through the matted Grafs. Ye fine tranfparent Streams,
that glide, in cryftal Waves, along your fringed Banks.
Ye decp and ftately Rivers, that wind and wander in
your Courfe, to fpread your Favours wider ; that glad-
den Kingdoms in your Progrefs, and augment the Seéa
with your Tribute.-—He, who fupplics all your Cur~
rents, from his own ever-flowing and inexhauftible
Liberality : HE, when his Nerves were racked with
exquifite Pain, and his Blood inflamed by a raging
Fever, cried, I THIRST ; and was denied (unparalleled
Hardfhip!) in this his great Extrcmity, was denied the
poor Refrefhment of a fingle Drop of Water.—~That
We, having all Sufficicncy in all Things, might abound
to every good Work ; might be filled with the Fulnefs
of fpiritual Bleflings Here, and Hereafter be fatisfied

* Rev. xxi. 19, 21.
O2 with
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with that Fulnefs of Joy, which is at Gop’s right
Hand for evermorc.

Y r Birds, chearful Tenants of the Bough, gaily
dreffcd in glofly Plumage ; who wake the Morn, and
folace the (roves, with your artlefs Lays. Inimitable
Archite@s ! Who, without Rule er ILine, build your
peniile Structures, with all the Nicety of Proportion.
You have each his commodious Neft, roofed with
Shades, aud lined with Warmth, to protect and cherifh
the callow Lrood.—Dut He, who tuned your ‘Thioats
to Harmony, »nd taught You that curious Skill; HE
was a2 Man of Soriows, and had not where to lay his
Head. 1ad not where to lay Lis Head, till he felt the
Pangs of Diilulution, and wa: lzid in the filent Grave.—
That We, dweiling under the Wings of Omaipotence,
and refling in the Bofom of infinite Love, might ipend
an harmonious Eternity, in ¢ finging the Soag of A44/es,

and of the 1.AMB.”

BEES, induftrious Workmen ! That fwcep, with
buly Wing, the flowery Garden ; and fearch the bloom-
ing Hcath; and fip the mellifluous Dews. Strangers
to Idlenefs! That ply, with inceflant Affiduity, your
pleafing ‘Tafk ; and fuffer no opening Bloffom to pafs
unexplored, no funny Gleam to flip away unimproved.
Meoft ingenious Autificers! That cling to the fragrant
Buds ; drain them of their treafured Sweets; and ex-
traé (if I may fo fpeak) even the odoriferous Souls of
Herbs, and Plants, and Flowers.—You, when you have
compleated your Work; have collctted, rcfinedy, and
fecuicly lodged the ambrofial Stores: when you might
reafonably expect the peaceful Fruition of your Acqui-
fitions; You, alas! arc barbaroufly deftroyed, and
Icave your hoarded Delicacics to others: leave them to
be enjoyed by your very Murderers. 1 cannot but

pity
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pity your hard Deftiny !-—How then fhould my Bowels
mclt with Sympathy, and my Eycs flow with Tears * ;
when I remember, that thus, thus it fared with your
and our incarnate Maker! After a Life of the moft
excmplary and cxalted Piety ; a Life, filled with Offices
of Beneficence, and Labouis of Love; HE was, by
wicked Hands, crucified and flain. He left the Honey
of his Toil, the Balm of his Blood, and the Riches of
his Obediencc, to be fhared among others: to be fthared
even among Thofe, who too often crucify Him afreth,
and put him to open Shame.

SuaLL T mention the Animal +, which fpins her
foft, her fhining, her exquifitely finc fiikcn "T'hread?
Wholc matchlets Manufaétures lend an Ornament to
Grandeur, and make Royalty itfclf more magnificent.—

* Can’ft Thou, ungralcf.ul Man, his Torments fcc,
Nor drop o L'ear tor IIIM, who pour'd his Bleed for Thee ?
P11 1s's Poems,

t No Onc, I hope, will be offended at my introducing, on fuck
an Occafion, Creatures of fo low a Rank. Since, even the Vo-
lumes of Infpiration (ccm to lend e the Santtion of their facred
Authority. A they difdain not to compare the blelled Jesus to
a Door, a Highway, &c. And, peibaps, all Comparifons, which
relpeét a Being of wmfimte Dignity, arc not only mean, but egually
mean and unwoithy.

I am fenfible, hikewilc, that in this Paragraph, and fome othen,
all the Circumflances are not completely correfpondent.  Bur if,
in _fome grand Particulars, the Reddiuon anfwers to the Deieripe
tion; this, 1 uufl, will be {ufficient for my Purpole, and fausface
tory to my Readers.—Derhaps, it would be no miflaken Caution,
to apply the fame Obleivation to many of the beautiful Simili-
tudes, Parables, and Allegorics, ufed by our Lo r »; fuch as the
brazen Serpent, the unjuft Steward, the Thief in the Night, &c,
Which, if fcrupuloully fifted, or rigoioufly firained, for an intire
Coincidence in cvery Circumilance, mufl appear to great Difadvane
wgce, and lead into palpable Inconveniences.

03 Shall
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Shall I take Notice of the Cell, in which, when the
Gaicty and Bufinefs of Life are over, the lntle Reclufe
immures hertelf, and fpends the Remainder of her
Days in Retiremunt ? —Shall I rather obfirve the Sepul-
chre, which, when cloyed with Pleafure, and weary of
the World, fhe prijures for her own Inteomenti O
how, wheu a thitad Penad is elaplied, She wakes from a
death-like liuactivity 3 lieaks the Incdlofme of her
Tonb; throas of the dufky Shioud; aflunics a new
Foim; puts on a wmore fumptuous Array ; and, from
an Infeét crecping on the Ground, becowes & winged
Ishabitant of the Lir?—No: this is a poor Renile ;
and thercfore unwortihy to fave as an Hluftration,
when any Chaiaéter of the Son of Cov cumes under
Confideration.  Lut let me correct myfeli. Was not
CHuirist (tu ufz the Language or his own blfld Spirir)
a Wam and ny Mans ? In Appearance fuch, and
treated as fuch.—Dil he not alfo bequeath the fine
Liren of his own moft perfeét Righteouinels, to com-
pele the Marriage-Gannent + for our difarray-d and
defilud Souls ? Iid e not, before his Flefh faw Cor-
ruption, emerge trivmphant from the Grave; and not
only mount the lowar Firamament, but afcend the hiea-
ven of Hcaveas; tuking Poficfion of thoke fubiime
Abodes, in our Nanie, and as our Forcrunner ?

Y & Cattlc, that refk in your inclofed Paltures; Ye
Btafis, that range the unlimited Foreft 5 Y £ifi, that
rove

# FLlm xxii. 6.

+ This, and feveral other Hints, interfperfed in this Work
refer to the aflite and pafive Rightconfucls of Curisr, m-
puted 1o Believers, for their Juflification, Which, in the Opi-
nion of many great Expofitors, is the myflical and the moft fublime
Meaning of the Wedding-Garment, fo emphatically und forcibly

pecominended by the Teacher fent fiom Gobp, Matt, xxii. 11,
A Doc-
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rove through tracklefs Paths of the Sea.  Sheep, clad in
Garments, which, when left by You, are wore by Kings.
Kine, who feed on Verdure, which, tranfmuted in your
Bodics, and ftrained from your Udders, furnifhes a Repaft
for Queens. Lions, roaring after your Prey ; Leviathan,
taking your Paftime in the great Deep; with all that wing
the Firmament, or tread the Soil, or fivim the Wave,—
He, who fpreads lus cver-hofpitable Board; who admits
Ybu all to be his continual Guefts; and fuffers You
to want no manncr of Thing that is good.—HE was

deftitute

A Doétrine, which Some of Thofe who honour my Meditations
with a Perulal, probably may not receive with much, if any, Ap-
probation. I hope, the whule Performance will not be cafhicred,
for one Difference 1 Sentiment. And I beg, that the Sentiment
itfelf may not hafily be rejeted, without a ferious Hearing,  For,
1 have the Pleafure of being intimately acquainted with a Gentls-
man of good Learning, and wiflinguifhed Senfe, who had once as
ftrong Prepofleffions agam/é this Tenct, as can well be imagined.
Yet nezr, He not only admits it, as a Truth; but embraces it, as
the Joy of his Ilcart; and cleaves to it, as the Rock of his
Hopes.

A clear and cogent Treatife, intitled Subm:ffion to tae Righteoufe
nefs of G o n, was the Infirument of removing his Prejudices, and
reducing him to a better Judgment.—1In which he has been
bappily confirmed, by the Authority of the molt ilirfiricus Names,
and the Works of the moft /»eent Peus, that have ever adorned
our Chuich and Nation, Iu this Number are—DBifhop Jewel, one
of our great Reformers ; and the other vencrable Compiler-, of
our Homilivs —Archbithop Ufker, that Oracle of Univerful Learn-
ing—Bithop Hell, the devout and fprightly Orator of his Age~—
the copious and fervent Bifhop Hophins—the fingularly good arnd
unafleticd Bifhop Beveridge—that everlafting Honour of the Bench
of Judicature, Lord Chicf Juftice Hules—the nervous, florid, and
perfuafive Dean Stankope—the pralical and perfpicuous Mr.
Burkit—and, to funmon no other Evidence, that matcklefs Genius
Milton ; who, in various Parts of his divine Poem, inculcates this
comfortable ‘Truth ; and, in one Paflage, reprefents it under the very
fame Image, which is made ufe of above, Book X, line 223,

O34 1had
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deftitute, afflited, tormented : He endured all that was
miferable and reproachful ; in order to cxalt a degene-
rate Race, who had debafed thumfelves to a Level with
the Beafls that perith, unto Seats cf’ diftinguifhed and
immortal Honour ; in order to intrcduce the Slaves of
Sin, and Heirs of Hell, into Manfions of confummate
and everlafling Blifs,

SurELY, the Contemplation of fuch a Subject, and
the diftant Anticipation of fuch a Hope, may almoft
rurn Earth into Heaven, and nizke even inani-nate Na-
ture vocal with Praife. Let it, then, break forth from
every Creature,  Let the meani? fiel the infpiring Im-
pulfe ; lct the greatif! acknowledge themfclves unable,
worthily to exprefs the ftupendous Goudnefs.

I had almoit forgot to mention that the Treatife intitled Suimef-
Joon, &c. was wnitten by Mr. Bunjamn Jents.--Whofe Buok of
Dewotions has dvfeivedly palled through Eleeen Editons ; is truly
admirable for the Sublumity, Spintuality, and Piopuicty of the Sen.
timents ; as well as for the conafe Foun, aud pathetic Turn of
the Expreflion.—Whole Book of Meditatons, though no lefs worthy
of gencral Acceptance, has, for a confiderable Time, been alimoft
anknown and extinét. But was revived, and republifhed, in Two
Odavo Volumes, by Mr. James Revington. Yor which Service,
He bas my Thauks: 1 flatter myfelf, He will have the Thanks of
the Public: as I am perluaded, could Religion aud Virtue fpeak,
He would have therr Acknowledgments allo.  Since few Treatifes
are morc happily calculated, to reprefent Religion in its native
Beauty, and to promote the Interefls of genume Virtue.—~On
which Account, I trufl, the Candid will excufc me, and the Fudi-
cious will not condemn me, even though the Recommendation of
thofe Devorions and of thefe Meditations, may appear to be a Di-
gieflion from my Subjedt,

" N. B. Skould the Reader be inclined to exemine the aforementioned
Tenet, le will find it flated, dijcuffed, and applied to its due Improve.
menty in @ Piece intitled THERON and AsrAs10.

6 Pralsk
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Pra1se HIM, ye Infests that crawl on the Ground 5
who, though high above all Height, humbled himfelf
to dwell in Duft. Birds of the Air, waft on your
Wings, and warble in your Notes, HIS Praife; who,
though LorDp of the celeftial Abodes, while fojourn-
ing on Earth, wanted a Shelter commodious as your
Nefts.—Ye rougher World of Brutes, join with the
gentle Songfters of the Shade, and howl to HIM your
hoarfe Applaufe ; who breaks the Jaw-Bones of the in-
fernal Lion; who foftens into Mildnefs the favage
Difpofition ; and bids the Wolf lic down, in amicable
Agreement, with the Lamb. Eleat out, ye Hills; let
broader Lows be refponfive from the Vales ; ye Forefts
catch, and ye Rocks retain, the inarticulate Hymn
becaufe MEsSIAH the Prince feeds bis Fiock, like @
Shepherd. He gathers the Lambs with bis Arm; He
carrics them in bis Bofum; and gently leads thofe that are
with Young *.—Wave, ye ftatcly Cedars, in Sign of
Wouthip, wave your branching Heads to HIM ; who
meekly bowed his own, on the accurfed T'ree. Pleafing
Projpetts, Scencs of Beauty, where niceft Art con-
fpires with lavith Nature, to form a Paradife below 3
lay forth all your Charms, and in ali your Charms
confels Yourftlves a merc Blank ; compared with his
Amiablencfs, who is ¢ faireft among ten Thoufand,
« and altogether lovely.”” — Drop down, ye Showerss
and tefufy, as you fall; teftify of HIS Grace, which
defcends more copioufly than the Rain, diftils more
fweetly than the Dew. et fighing Gal:s breathe, and
murmuring Rivulets flow ; breathe and flow, in har-
monious Confonance to HIM; whofe Spirit is fam
more reviving, than the cooling Breeze; who is Him-
feIf the Fountain of living Waters.

* Ifa, xI. 11,

Yz
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Ye Lightnings, blaze to HIS Honour 5 ye Thunders,
found HIS Praife ; while reverberating Clouds 1eturn
the Roar, and beliowing Oceans propagate the tremen-
duus Anth 'm.—Mutfl of Creatures, add your filent
O:atory, andd difplay the Tiiumphs of H13 Meeknels ;
wh., though e maketh the Clouds his Chariot, and
treadcth wpon the Waves of the Sea; though the
"Ihunder is his Voice, and the Lightning his Sword of
Juttice 5 yet, zuidit the moft abufive and cruel Injuries,
was fubmiflive and lifted not his Hand, was ¢« dumb
¢ and opencd 1ot his Mouth.”—CGreat Sam'ce of D,
addreiy thy radiant Homage to a far fublimer Sur.
Write, in all thy ample Round, with cvery lucid Beam,
Q! write a Teilimory to UIM, who is the Biight-
nefs of his Father’s Glory.  Who is tle Sun of Righte-
oufiefs to a finful World; and is rifen, never to go
down ; is rifen, to be our everiafting Lighi.—Shine
clear, ye Skies; look gay, thou Eurthj ict the Flyids
clap their Hunds ; and let cvery Creature wear a Smiic :
for He cometh, the CREATOR Himfclf cumeth, to be
manifcfted in the Fleth ; and with Him comes Pardon,
Peace, and Joy; evcry Virtue and all Felicity comes
in his Train.—ngels and Archangels, let your Songs
be of JESUS, and teach the very Heavens to ccho
with his adored and majeftic Name.  Ye beheld Him,
witis greater T ranfports of Admiration, when you at-
un.kd his Agony in the Garden, and faw Him proftrate
on the Ground ; than when You beheld univerfal Na-
ture rifing at his Call, and faw the Wonders of his
creating Might.  Tunc to lofticft Notes your golden
Harps, and waken Raptures, unknown before even in
heavenly Breafts : while all that has Breath, {wells the
Concert of Harmony ; and all that has Being, unites in
the Tributc of Praile.

CHIEFLY,
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CHIEFLY, let Man exalt his Voice ; let Man, with
diftinguithed Hofannas, hail the RepEEmer. For
Man,. He was ftretched on the racking Crofs ; for Man,
He was configned to the gloomy Sepulchre ; for Man,
He procured Grace unmeafurable, and Blifs incon-
ccivable.—However diffcrent, therefore, in your Age,
or morc diffcrent in your Circumftances, be uranimous,
O Men, in magnifying a Saviour, who is no Refpeéter
of Perfons; who gave Himfelf a Ranfom for all.—
Bend, ye Kings, from your Thrones of "Ivory and
Gold; in your Robes of imperial Purple, fail profirate
at H1S Feet; who forfook a nobler T nrone, and laid
afide more illuftiious Enfigns of Majefty; that You
miht 1eign with Gob for cver and ever.—Children of
P.certy, meaneft of Mortals (if any czu be called poor,
who are thus enriched ; if any can be .ccounted mean,
vho are thus cnnobled) ; rcjoice, greatly rejoice, in
Gop your Saviour.  Who cnofe to be indigent, was
wdling to bt contemned ; that you might be intitied to
the ['reafures, and be numbered with the Princes, of
Heaven.—Sons of Affliction, though harafled with Pain,
and inured to Anguifh, O! change your Greans into
Songs of Gratitude. Let no complaining Voice, no
jarring String be heard, in the univerful Symphany ;.
but glors/y the LAMDB even in ihe Fires *. Who
Himfclf bore greater Torment, than You feel; and
has promifed You a Share in the Joy, which Hc in-
berits: who has made your Sufferings fhort, and will
make your Reft eternal.—Men of Imny Locks, bend-
ing bencath a Weight of Years, and tottering on the
Brink of the Grave; let CuirisT be your Support,
under all Infirmitics ; lean upon Curisr, as the Rock
of your Salvation. lL.ct his Name, his precious Name,
form the laft Accents, which quiver on your pale cx-

* Ifa, xxiv, 15,

piring
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piring Lips.—And lct this be the firft, that lifps on
your Tongues, yc tender Jufwuts. Remember your
ReDEEMER, in your earlicit Moments. Devote the
Choice of your Hours, to the learning of lus Will ;
and the Chief of your Strengtn, to the glorifying of
HI1S Name. Who, ia the Perfection of Health, and
the very Prime of Manhood, was conteut to become a
metionles and ghafily Corpte ; that You might be girt
with the Vigour, and cloathed with the Bloom of etcr-
nal Y outh.

YE Spirits of i Men made srrfe?, who are re.
leafed from the Burden of the Fleth; and freed from
all the vexauous Solicitations of Corruption in Your-
felves ; delivered from all the injurious Effeéts of Ini-
quiry in others. Wkho fojourn no longer in the Tents
of Strile, or the Territories of Diforder; but arc 1ce
ceived into that pure, harmonious, holy Society, where
every onc acls up to his amiabic and cxalted Character;
where Gob Himfelf is plealed gracicafly and immediately
to prefide.—You find, not without pleafing Aftonith-
ment, your Hop:s improved into actual Enjoyment,
and your Faith fupei(cded by the Beatific Vifion. You
feel all your former Shynefs of Behaviour, happily loft
in the Ovcrflowings of unbounded Love : and all your
little Duffcrences of Opinion, intircly born down by
Tigdes of invarizble Truth. Blefs, therefore, with all
your inlarged Powers, blefs Flis infinitcly larger Good-
nefs ; who, when He had overcome the Sharpnefs of
Death, opcned the Gates of Paradife, opened the
Kingdom of Heaven, to all Generations, and to every
Denomination, of the Faithful.

Yt Men of boly Converfation, and b:umble Tempers,
think of HIM, who /lved Yon, and wafbed You from
your Sins in bis vion Bloed. ‘Think of Him, on your
filent Couch ; talk of Him, in cvery focial Interview.

Glory
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Glory in his Excellencies; make your Boaft of his
Obedicnce ; and add, 1till continue to add, the Incenfe
of a dutiful Life, to all the Oblations of a grateful
‘T'onguec.—F#eakefl of Believers, who go mourning un-
der a Senfe of Guilt, and confli@ing with the ceafelefs
Affaults of Temptation ; put off your Sack-cloth, and
be girded with Gladnefs. Becaufc Jesus, is as mer-
ciful to hear, as He is mighty to hclp. Becaufe, He
is touched with the tendereft fympathizing Concern,
for ail your Diftrefies ; and He lives, ever lives, to be
your Jidvecate with the FATHER. Why then
fhould uncafy Doubts fadien your Countenances ?
Why fhould defponding Feais opprefs your Souls?
“I'urn, turn thofe difcontolate dighs into chearful Hymns 5
fizce you have Lis powersid InteverfZon, and his ingli-
wrable Aferitsy 10 be your Anchor in aii ‘Tnibuladons, te
be your Paffport into cternil Blefiednefs,

Most of all, Ye Adniflers of the Sarétuary ; He-
valds commidioacd fiom akove; Lfi, every One, his
Voice likc a Trumpet, and loudly proclaim the Re-
pEEMER. (et Ye up, Ye Ambafladors of Peace,
get Ye up into the Eigh Mountains ; and fpread far
and wide the Honours of the 1. A M B, < that was flain,
¢ but is alive for cvermore.”  Teach every facred
Roof, to refound with his Fame; and cvery human
Heart, to glow with ins Love. Declare, as fur as the
Force of Words will go, declaie the inexhauftible Fule
nefs of that great Atonement ; whofe Merits are com-
menfurate with the Glonies of the Diviniry *.  Tell

the

* If in this Place and othess, T have fpoken magnificently cf
the Blood of Cririsr, aud us infuperable Efficacy to expiate
Gult; Ithink, 1t v o more than is exprelfed, in a very cele-
brated Hymn ; written by one of the greatelt Hits, who had alfo
been one of the greatell Libertines, and afterwards cormuenced one
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the finful Wretch, what Pity yearns in IMmmANUEL’S
Bowels ; what Blood he has fpilt, what Agonies he
has cndured, what Wonders He has wrought, for the
Salvation of his Enemics. Invite the Indigent, to be-
come rich ; intreat the Guilty, to accept of Pardon;
becaufe, with the crucificed Jesus is plenteous Re-
demption, and All-fufliciency to fave.—While you,
placed in confpicuous Stations, pour the joyful Sound;
may I, as I fteal through the Vale of human Life,
catch the pleafing Accents! For me, the Author of all
Bleffings became a Curfc : for me, his Bones were dif-
located, and his Flcth was torn: He hung, with ftrcam-
ing Veins, and an agonizing Soul, on the Crofs for
me. O! may I, in my little Sphere, and amidft the
fcanty Circle of my Acquaintance, at lcaft whilper
thefe glad tranfporting Tidings ; whifper them from my
own Heart, that they may furcly reach, and fweetly
penetrate theirs.
. But, when Men and Angels raife the grand Hymn ;
when all Worlds, and all Beings, add their collesrive

of the moft remarkable Piaitents, in France. A Hymn, which
aven Mr, Bayle confellts 1o be a very fime one; which another
great Critic calls an admirable one ; and which, a Genius fuperior
to them both, rccommends as a #oble one.  (Sce Specl. Vol. VI,
N©° 513.) .

The Author, having acknowledged his Crimes to be, beyond
Mealure heinous, aud almolkbeyond Forgivenefs provoking :—fo
provoking, as to render Tcars from fuch Eyes offenfive, and
Prayers fiom fuch Lips abonunable :—compofes himfulf to fubmir,
without the leafl repining Sentiment ; to fubmit, even with Piaile
and Adoration, to the moft dicadful Doom. Accordingly, he
flands iu refigned Eape@ation of being inflantly firuck by the Bolts
of Vlengeance: but—with a Turn of Thought cqually fuipmifing
and fprightly ; with a Faub properly founded, and happily liun ;
He adds,

Yet where! O where! ran cv’n thy Thunders fall ?
_Cur157’s Blood o'erfpreads and fhields me from them all.

Q Acclz-
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Acclamations ; this full, fervent, and univerfal Chorus,
will be fo inferior to the Riches of the REpEEMER’S
Grace; fo difproportionate to the Magnificence of his
Glory ; that it will feem but to debafe the unuttcrable
Subje&, it attempts to exalt. The loud Hallelujah
will die away, in the folemn mental Eloquence of
proftrate, rapturous, filent Adoration,

O Goodnefs infinite ! Goodnefs immenfe !

And Love that pafleth Knowledge |—/Pords are vain
Language is loft in Ionlers fo divine.

@ Come theny expreflive SILLNCE, mufe his Praife.”

THE
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THE FRONTISPIECE

Exhibits a View of the nofturnal Heavens,e=
On the Top of an OBSERVATORY, two Per-
fons examine the celeftial Bodies with their Tele-
fcopes: Inftruments, which gave Rife to the
moft important Improvements in the Science of
Apronomy.

An aged Philofopher is reprefented, inftru&-
ing his Pupils. He deferibes, with his Com-
paffes, the Order and Courfes of the Planets;
according to the Newtonian Hypothefis, inti-
mated by a Book bearing that great Author’s
Name.—The whole Tenour of the Leéture, in
Concert with the whole Stru&ure and CEconomy
of the Skies, ENarraNT GLorIaM DEI, pro-
fefledly declare the Glory of GO D. —Bcehind the
Philofopher ftands one of his Scholars, with an
Air of clofe Attention, computing on his Fingers
the Diftances, the Magnitudes, the Velocities of
the planetary Orbs.—Anoather at his Right-hand,
attending to the Defcription of the ftupendous
Syftem, is ftruck with Surprize, and imprefled
with Awe.—A third, with confcious Humilia-

P tion
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tion in his Countenance, holds a Scroll, infcribed
with a Diagram; exprefling the joint Action of
the ceitiiigz! and centiipetal Forces.  As by the
onc, the Planets are continually endeavowing to
fly off’; but by the other, are perpetually drawn
towards the Centre of their Motion; Sic Gra-
11a DEI, Such is 1be Operation of 12 ive Gidee :
correcting the irregular Lmpulic of our numrai
Depravity ;. determining our Dhfites to the
Centre of Ilappinels; and diteéling our Geings
in the Circle of Duty.—A TYouth on the leit,
overwhelmed with Veneration for the Alinighty
Maker, in a tranlport of Graitle, and a Pol-
ture of Adoration, pours out Lis Seul in thofe
emphatical Words ; #leir [ ezl thy Leaveiss,
the Bk of tly Liigers, the Mviveir erd the Stacs
which they hefi erdaiined :—L.GrD, what is Mar,
that thou ar! mindiu! of biae 5 ead the Seir of Man,
thas thew wfooff Fin? Pl viil. 3, 4.



CONTEMPLATIONS

ON THE

N I G H T.

Nizht is fair Virtue's immemorial Friend :
The conferous Moon, through e’ry diflunt Age,
Hus beld a Lamp to Wifdom.

Night-Thoughts, N° V.







TO

PAUL ORCHARD,

OF

STokE-ABBRY, in DEvoNsHIRE, Efgs

Dear SIR,

S your honoured Father was pleafed to

make choice of me, to anfwer in your
Name at the Font, and to exercife a fort of
Guardianfbip over your fpiritual Interefts ; per~
mit me, by putting thefe little Treatifes into
your Hand, to fulfil fome Part of that folema
Obligation,

GraTITUDE for your many fignal Favours,
and a confcientious Regard to my facred En~
gagement, have long ago infpired my Breaft
with the warmeft Wifhes, both for your true
Dignity, and real Happinefs. Nor can I think
of a more endearing, or a more effectual Way,
of advancing either the one or the other, than,
8o fet before you a Sketch of your excellent

P Fatber's
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Fatber's Charater.—Illultrious Examples are
the moft winning Incitements to Virtue. And
none can come attended with fuch particular
Recommendations to You, Sir, as the Pattern
of that worthy Perfon, from whom you derive
your very Being,

A most cordial, and reverential Efteem’
. for the Divine Word, was one of his remarka-
ble Qualities. Thofe Oracles of Heaven were
his principal Delight, and his infeparable Com-
panions.  Your Gardens, your folitary Walks,
and the Hedges of your Fields can witnefs *,
with what an unwearied Affiduity He excrcifed
Himfelf in the Law of the Lorw. From
hence IHe fetched his Maxims of Wifdom,
and formed his Judgment of Things. The
facred Precepts, were the Model of his Tem-
per, and the Guide of his Life; while the pre-
cious Promifes, were the Joy of his Ieart, and
his Portion for ever.

IMPROVING Company was anather of his
moft relithing DPleafures: Few Gentlemen
.were better furnithed, cither with Richnefs of
Fancy, or Copioufnefs of Expreflion, to bear
a fhining Part in Converfation. With thefe

# Jofh. xxiv. 27. Talent
alents,
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‘Talents, Fle always endeavoured to give fomeg
#feful, generally fome religious, Turn to the
Difcourfe. Nor did he ever refle&t, with
greater Complacency, on his focial Flours,
than when they tended to glorify the Eternal
Majefty ; and to awaken, in Himfelf and others
a more lively Spirit of Devotion.

To project for the Good of Others, was his
frequent Study, and to carry thofe benevolent
Contrivances into Exccution, his favourite
Employ. When vifited by the young Perfons
of the Neighbourhood, far from raking an un-
graceful Pride to initiate them in a Debau-
chery, or confirm them in a riotous Habict; it
was his inceflant Aim, by finely-adapted Per-
fuafives, to encourage them in Induftry, and
eftablith them in a Courfe of Sebriety ; to guard
them againft the Allurements of Vice, and
animate them with the Principles of Piety. A
noble Kind of Hofpitality this! Which wiil
probably tranfinit its beneficial Influence, »to
their earthly Poffeflions; to their future Fami-
lies; and even to their everlafting Stare.

A ConvicTtion of human Indigence, and a
thorough Perfuafion of the Divine Al-fi:f.
ficiency, induced him to be fregucnt in Fray:-.

Pa Fu!
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To proftrate himfelf in profound Adoration,
before that infinitely exalted Being, who dwells
in Light inacceffible, was bis Glory ; to implore
the Continuance of the Almighty Favour, and
the Increafe of all Chriftian Graces, was bis
Gain. In thofe Moments, no doubt, he re-
membered You, Sir, with a particular Earneft-
nefs; and lodged many an ardent Petition in
the Court of Heaven, for his Infant Son.
Ceafe not to fecond them with your own devout
Supplications, that they may defcend upon
your Head, “ in the Fulnefs of the Bleffings of

‘¢ the Gofpel of Peace.”

To give their genuine Luftre to all his other
Endowments, he was careful to maintain an
bumble Mind. Though his Friends might
admire his fuperior Abilities, or his Ac-
quaiatance applaud his exemplary Behaviour,
he faw how far he fell fbort of the Mark of his
high Calling: faw, and lamented his Defeéts:
faw, and renounced Himfelf: relying, for final
Acceptance, and endlefs Felicity, on a detter
Righteoufnefs than his own; even on the tran-
fcendently perfet Righteoufnefs, and incon-
ceivably precious Death, of Jesus the Re-
deemer. This was the Rock of his Hope, and

the very Crown of his Rejoicing.
: THESE,
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Tuese, Sir, are fome of the diffinguifbing
Chara&eriftics of your deceafed Parent. As
you had the Misfortune to lofe fo valuable a
Relative, before you was capable of forming
any Acquaintance with his Perfon; 1 flactet
myfelf, you will the more attentively obferve
his Pi®ure. This His moral Piflure; de-
figned, not to be fet in Gold, or fparkle in
Enamel, but to breathe in your Spirit, and to
live in all your Condu&. Which, though
it be intirely your own, calculated purely for
yourfelf, may poffibly (like the Family Pieces
in your Parlour, that glance an Eye upon as
many as enter the Room) make fome pleafing
and #/eful Impreflion on every Beholder.—May
every one, charmed with the beautiful Image,
catch its Refemblance; and Each, in his re~
fpetlive Sphere, « go and do likewife.”

BuTt You, Sir, are peculiarly concerned to
copy the amiable Original. As the Order of
an indulgent Providence, has made you Heir
of the affluent Circumptances; let not a gay and
thoughtlefs Inadvertence, cut you off from the
ricber Inberitance, of thefe noble Qualifica-
tions.—Thefe will bé your Security, amidft all
thesglitcering Dangers; which are infeparable

6 from
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from blooming Years, and an elevated Situa-
tion in Life. Thefe are your Path, your fure
and only Pach, to true Greatnefs, and folid
Happincfs.——Tread in thefe Steps, and you
cannot fuil to be the Darling of your Friends,
and the Favourite of Heaven. Tread in thefe
Steps, and you will give inexpreflible Joy to
one of the bett of Mothers; you will become
an extenfive Blefiing to your Fcllow-Creatures;
and which, after fuch moft engaging Motives,
is fcarce worthy to be mentioned, vou will be
the Delight, the 1Ionour, and the Boaft of,

Dear Sir,
Yeur very affestionatc Godfather,

And meff faithful buirble Servant,

Weflen- Favelf,
Northampton, Jaxes IMsrvey.
Juiy 145 4747

iRy
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Y/ & bave eiready exercifed our Speculations, on the
Tombs and Ilowers ; furveying Nature, co-
vored with the dexpeft Horrors, and arrayed in the
vichaft Beautics.  Allegory faught many of the Ob-
jeclksy 1o [pack the Lasguage of Virtue ; while Ima-
gination Jent ber Celeuring, to grve the Leffons an
engaying Air—zid this with a View of imitating
that Divine Iifirviler; who commiffioned the
Lily *, iu ber filver Swity 1o remonfirate in the
Lai ¢f unlelieving Reafen: Who fent bis Difciples
(Men erdsined to teach the Univerfe) to learn
Alaxizs of the laff Importance, from the moft in-
fionificant Birds *, tha: wand.r through the Paths
o the ir; ficm toz very meaneft Herds *, that

are feattcred cver the Dace of the 1 Ground. ‘
Embold-

* Muatt. vi. 26, 28, 29, 30.

+ Celebrated Writers, as Demofthenes and Cicero, Thucy«
dides and &iawy are ebicrved to have a Stile peculiar to
themfelves.—Now, whovver confiders the Difcourfes of-
Chiif, will find Him difiinguithing Himfelf by a Stile,
which may properly be called HIS OW ' N. Majeftic,
vet familiar ; happily uniting Dignity with Condefcen-

3 fion ;
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Emboldened by the kind Acceptance of the preced-
ing Sketches, I beg Leave to confide in the fame
Benevolence of Tafte, for the Proteffion and

fion ; it confifts, in teaching his Followers the fublimeft
Truths, by fpiritualizing on the moft common Occurrences.
Which, befides its being level to the loweft Apprehen-
fipns ; and admirably adapted to fteal into the moft inat-
tentive Heart; is accompanied with this very fingular
Advantage, That it turns even the Sphere of Bufiucfs into
a School of Infiruction; and renders the moft ordinary
Objects a Set of Monitors, ever fuliciting our Regard,
becaufe ever prefent to our Senfes.—So that, I believe, it
my be faid of this amisble Methed, in which our Loxp
conveyed ; as well as of that powerful Energy, which at-
tended his Doftrines, That never Man fpate like this Man.
~—The Harweff approaching, He reminds his Difeiples of
& far more important Harveft, Fohniv. 34. Matr. xiii.
39. When immortal Beings fhiall be reaped from the Grave,
and gatbered in from all the Quarters of the Earth : when
every human Creature fhall fuftain the Charadler of va-
Musble Wheat, or defpicable Jares; and accordingly be
Jodged in Manfions of everlafting Security, or configned
over to the Rage of unquenchable Fire.—Tn his Charye
20 Fi/bermen, when they are commencing Preachers, Mart.
iv. 19. He exhorts them, conformably to the Nature of
their late Occupation, to ufe the fame Afiduity and Ad-
drefs in winning Souls, as they were wont to exercife in
‘eatching the finny Prey.—For the farther Tlluftration of
Ahis no lefs ‘ufeful, than curious'Subjeét, I would refer
my Redder to a Valuable Note, in Sir Jfwac Newton’s Ob-
Mesvations on the Prophecies ; p. 148. 4to Edition.

Support
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Support of the two remaining Effays ; which sxbi-
it a Propect of fill Life, and grand Operation:
wbhich moralize an the mof compofed, and mofp
magnificent, Appearances of Things. — In which,
Fancy is again fuffered to introduce ber Imagery ;
but only as the Handmaid of Truth: in order to
drefs ber Perfon, and difplay ber Charms ; to em-
gage the Attention, and win the Love, even of the
Gay, and of the Falhionable. #Wbich is more
likely to be effeZed, by forming agreeable Piftures
of Nature, and deriving infirustive Ofervations;
than by the laborious Method of long-deduced Argu-
sments, or clofe-comnelled Reafenings.~—The Contem-
Plation of the Ileavens and the Earth, of their admi-
rable Properties and beneficial Changes, bas akways
afforded the moft exalted Gratification to the buman
Mind.  In Compliance with this prevailing Tafte, I
bave drawn my fericus Admonitions from the ffu-
pendous Theatre, and variegated Scencry of the Uni-
verfe. That the Reader may learn bis Duty, from
bis very Pleafures—may gather Wifdom, mingied
with Virtue, from the mof# refined Entertainments,
and nobleff Delights.

The Evening, drawing ber Sables over the
World, and gently darkening into Night, is g Sea-

Jon peculiarly proper for fedate Confideration. Al
Circume
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CifcumfRances concar, to bufp cur Paffions, and feoth
our Cares; to tempt our Stcps arread, and prompt
our Though!s 1o ferious Reffeitivu.

Then is the Time,

For thofe, whom Wifdom, and whom Naturc charm,
‘To fteal themfelves from the degen’rate Croud,

And foar above this little Scenc of Things ;

T'o tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their Feet ;
‘To footh the throbbing Pafiions into Peace ;

And woo lone Quict in her filent Walks *.

The Favour I would folicit for the vt of the fil-
. bowing Compofitions, is, That it may be periniticd to
attend, in _fuch retived and contemplative Frcusfions.
90 attend, if not wirder the Chara’izr of a I'riend ;
at leat, in tbe bumble Capacily of a Servaut, or a
Page :—as a Scrvant, to open the Deor of Nledita-
tion, .and reincue ecery Tupediinent o thofe beft Ex -
ercifes of the Mind ; schich blend Advantage with
Amufement, and improve, while ibey delight :—as a
‘Page, 10 gather up the unfiable, Huiinating Train of
Feancy ; and collels ber fickle Pai:ers into a confificnt,
regular, cnd ufcful Habit of Thinking.

Tbe other, converfant amorg the ftarry Rcgions,
-would lead the Imagination 1brough thofe beauliful
"Tradls of wiclouded Azure; and peint ont to the

¢ Tuoms. Autumn, 1. g73. laft Edit.
Fudgmens
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Fudgment fome of the'e aflonifbing Particulars, which
Jo eminently fignalize the celeflial VWorlds. A Pro-.
Jpect this, to which Curiafity atirails our Eyes, and
10 which Seripture itfelf often dircéls our Study. A
Profpect beyond all others moft excellently calcilated,

10 inlarge the Soul, and ennoble its Couceptions ;—1t0

Live the grandef} ripprebenfiois of the Lverlafting

G O D, and create Sentiments of becoining Supericrity,

with releicin to all tranfitory Intereft ;—in a Word,

10 furnife Faith with the furef Fou.dation, for a

Jready sifjiairce, cud true Magnaninity of Spirit ; 1o

afford DPiety the flrongeft Nictives, both ﬁr a lively

Cratitude, and prefound Uenerolivii,

FFiile Galileo fifts Dis Tule, and difccvers the
predigicus Magiitude of thefe radiant Orbs —while
Newton sieg i os their zineiy Diflances, and uiiles
2he cenele Syfeiny dic Laiinciiogs Ordery by the fubtle
Difireices of Attred icn :—I wwould caly, like the Iie-
rald bgfoie that itlyflrions Hebrew ¥, proclaim at
every Turny, < Bow the Knee, aind adore the Al.
< wigbty Maker; maguify bis eterral Nume, and
<« make his Praife, /Zke all bis I¥erks, to be
s glorious,”

* Gen. xli. 43.

C O N-






CONTEMPLATIONS

ON THE

N I G H T

HE Bufinefs of the Day difpatched, and the
" fultry heats abated, invited me to the Recrea-
tion of a Walk. A Walk, in one of the fiue/
Receffes of the Country ; and in one of the moft plea-
Jant Evenings, which the Summer-Seafon produced.
Tue Limes and Elms, uniting their Branches ‘over
my Head, formed a werdunt Canipy, and caft a moft
refrefhing Shade.  Under my Fect lay a Curpet of
Nature’s /clvet ; Grafs intermingled with Mofs, and
- embroidered with Flowers. Jeﬂ'ammes, in Conjunc-
tion with Woodbines, twined around the Trees; dil~
playing their artlefs Beauties to the Eye, and diffufing
their dclicious Sweets through the Air.  On either Sidc,
the Boughs, rounded into a Sct of regular Arches,
opened a View into the diffant Ficlds, and prefented me
with a Profpe@ of the bending Skies.  The little Birds,
all joyous and gratcful for the Favours of the Light,
were paying their Acknowledgments in a Tribute of
Harmony, and foothing themfelves to Reft with Songs.
While
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While a French-Horn, from a neighbouring Seat, fent
its mclodious Accents, foftened by the Length of their
Paflage, to complete the Concert of the Grove. -
Rovine in this agrecable Manner, my Thoughts
weie excrcifed on a Subject, ftill more agreeable than
the Scafon, or the Scene. I mean, our late fignal Vic-
tory, over the united Forces of inteftine T'reafon, and
foreign Invafion. A Vicory, which pours Joy through
the prefent Age, and will tranfmit its Influcnce to Ge-
nerations yet unborn.—Are not ail the Bleffings, which
canendear Society, or render Life it&lf defirable, centered
in our prefent happy Contflitution, and aufpicious Go-
vernament ! Were they not a//firuck at, by that impious
and horrid Blow, meditated at Ronme; levelled by
France ; and fcconded by factious Spirits at FHome 2
‘Who then can be fufficiently thankful, for the graci-
ous Interpofition of Providence ; which has not only
averted the inpending Ruin, but turned it with aggra-
vated Confufion, on the Authois of our Troubles ?
METHINKS, cvery Thing valuable, which I poflefs ;
every Thing charming, which I behold ; conlpire to
enhance this ever-memorable Event. To this it is
owing, that I can ramble unmolefted along the Vale
of private Life, and tafte all the innocent Satisfattions
of a contemplative Retirement.—Had Rebellion * fuc-
ceeded in her deteftable Defigns; inftead of walking
with Security and Complacence in thefe flowery Paths,
I might have met the Afaffin with his Dagger : or have
been obliged to abandon my Habitation, and ¢ embrace
¢« the Rock for a Shelter.”—Farewel then, ye fragrant
Shades; Seats of Meditation, and calm Repofe! I
fhould have been driven from your loved Retreats, to

* Referring to the.Rebellion, fet on Foot in the Year 1745.—
‘Which, for feveral Months, made a very alarming Progrefs in the
" North—hut was happily extinguifhed by the glorious and decifive

ViQory at Culloden.
make
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make Way for fome barbarous, fome infulting Victor.—=
Farewel then, ye pleafing T ails, and whoicfome Amufe-
ments of my rural Hours! 1 fhould no more have
reared the tender Flower to the Sun; no more have
taught the Efpalier to expand Ler Boughs; nor have
fetched, any longer, from my Kitchen- Garden, the
purcft Supplies of Health,

Hap Rebellion fucceeded in her detefiable Defigns g
inflcad of being regaled with the 3w/ of the /#20ds,
I might have been alarmed with the Sound of the
Trampet, and all the Thunder of War, Inftead of
being entertained with this beantiful Landficpe, I might
hive beheld our Houfes ranfacked, and our Villages
plundered ; I mizht have beheld vur fenced Cities cn-
compaffed with Armics, and our fruitful Fields
¢ cloathed with Defolaiion ;>* or have been fhocked
with the more frightful Imnages, of ¢ Garments rollcd
“ in Blood,” and of a Rufhan’s Blade recking from a
Brother’s Heart. Inftead of Peace, with her chearing
Olives, fheltering our Abodes; inftcad of Juflice,
with her impartial Scale, fecuring our Goods ; Perfe-
eution had biandifhed her Sword, and Sizvery clanked
her Chains.

Nor are thele Miferies imaginary only, or the Crea-
tures of a groundlefs Panic. There ate, in a neigh-
bouring Kingdom, who very lately expericaced them
in all their Rigour®. And, if the malignant Spirit of
Popery, had forced itfelf into our Church; if an abjured
Pretender, had cut his Way to our T'hrone ; We could
have no Reafon to cxpecta Mitigation of their Severity,
on our Behalf.—But, fuppofing the tender Mercies of

* See a Pamphlet intitled, Popery always the fume.~Which con-
tains a Narrative of the Lerfecutions, and fevere Hardfhips lateiy
fuffered by the Proteflants,  the douthern Parts of France; and
clofes with a2 moft feafonable, alarming, and {pirited Addrefs to

the Inhabitants of Greas-Britain. Priated 1746. Price 84.
Q2 a bigotted
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a bigotted Ufurper, to have been fomewhat lefs eruel.
Where, alas ! would have been the Encouragement to
cultivate our little Portion; or what Pleafure could
arife, from an improved Spot; if both the ore and the
other lay, cvery Moment, at the Mercy of lawl/s
Power? This imbittering Circumftance would fpoil
their Relith; and by rendering them a precarious,
would render them a joylefs Acquifition.—In vain, might
the Vine fpread her purple Clufters ; in vain, be lavith
of her generous Juices; if Tyranny, like a ravenous
Harpy, thould be always hovering over the Bowl, and
ready to fnatch it from the Lip of Induftry, or to wreft
it from the Hand of Liberty.

LIBER/Y, that dearcft of Names ; and Property,
that beft of Charters; give an additional, an inex-
prefible Charm, to every delightful Objeét.—Sce, how
the declining Sun has beautified the sweflern Clouds ; has
arrayed thum in Crimfon, and fkirted them with Gold,
Such a Refinement ot our domeftic Blifs, is Property ;
fuch an Improvement of our public Privileges, is Li-
berty.—When the Lamp of Day fhall withdraw his
Beams, theie will ftill remain the fame Colle@ion of
floating Vapours ; but O! how changed, how gloomy !
The Carnation-Streaks are faded ; the golden Edgings
arc wore away ; and all the lovely Tinges are loft, in
a leaden-colenred louring Sadnefs.  Such would be the

“Afpedt, of all thefe Scenes of Beauty, and all thefe
Abodes of Pleafure ; if expofed continually to the Ca-
price of arbitrary Sway, or hcld in a State of abjeét
and cringing Dependence.

THE Sun hus almoft finithed his daily Race, and
haftens to the Goal. He defcends lower and lower ;
till his Chariot-Wheels feem to hover on the utmoft
Verge of the Sky. \What is fomewhat remarkable,
the O1b of Light, upon the Point of fetting, grows
confiderably brouder. 'The Shadows of Objedls, juft

before
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before they become blended in undiftinguithable Dark-
nefs, are exccedingly lengthened *.—Like Bleflings,
lieele prized, whilec pofeffed : but highly cltecmed, the
very Inftant they are preparing for their Flight: bit-
terly regretted, when once they are gone, and to be
feen no more.

‘T'HE radiant Globe is, now, half-immerfed bencath
the dufky Earth. Or, as the ancient Poets fpeak, is
fhuoting into the Occan, and finks in the weftern Sea,
—And could | view the Seu, at this Juncture, it would
yicld a moft amufing 2nd curious Spediacle. The Rays,
ftriking horizontally on the liquid Llcment, give it the
Appearance of floating Glafs ; or, reficétzd in many a
dificrent Dire@lion, form a beautiful Multiplicity of
Colours.—A Stranger, as he walks along the fandy
Beach ; and, loft in penfive Attention, liftens to the
Murmurings of the reftlefs Flood ; 1s agrceably alarmed
by the gay Decorations of the Surface. With Enter-
tainment, and with Wonder, he fves the curling
Waves, here gliftening with White, there glowing
with Purple; in one lace, wearing an Azure Tinture ;
in another, glancing a Caft of undulating Green ; in
the Whole, exhibiting a Piece of fluid S.cnery, that
may vie with yonder Pencil T'apeftries, though wrought
in the Loom, and tinged with the Dyes of Heaven.

WHaiILE I am tranfported by Fancy to the Shores of
the Occan, the great Luminary is funk beneath the
Horizon, and totally difappears. The whole Face of
the Ground is overfpread with Shades ; or with, what
one of the fineft Paiuters of Nature calls, a dvn Ob-
Jeurity.  Only a few very fuperior Eminences are tipt
with ftreaming Silver. The Tops of Groves, and

* Majorefqne cadunt altis de Montibus Unb) w,
Vizre.

Q3 lofty
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lofty Towers, catch the laft Smiles of Day * ; are fill
irradiated by the departing Beams.—DBut, O! how
tranfient is the Diftin€tion ! how momentary the Gift !
Like all the Bleflings, which Mostals enjoy below, it
is gone, almoft as fcon as granted.  See! how languifh-
ingly it trembles on the lesfy Spire; and glimmers,
with a dying Faintnefs, on the Mountain’s Brow.
‘The little Vivacity, that remains, decays every Mo-
ment. It can no longer hold its Station. While I
fpeak, it expires ; andrefigns the Woild wo the gradual
Approaches of Night.

— Nsw T'wilight grey
Has in ber fober Lirry ail Thivgs clad |

Every Ohject, a little while ago, glared with
Light ; but now, all appears under a more qual'ned
Luftre. ‘T'he Animals harmonize with the in cniible
Creation 3 and what was gay in thofe, as well as gl
tering in this, gives Place to an univertul Gravizy.  In
the Meadows, all was jocumd and {portive : bot now
the ganiciome Lambs, are grown weary of their Fro-
licks 3 aud the tired Ehepherd, has impoted Silenee on
his Pipe. In the Branches, all was Sprightlinefs and
Sony : but now the lively Green, :s wrapt in the de-
feending Glooms ; and no tunelul Ans are heard, only
the plaintive Stock-dove, cooing mourntully through
the Grove.—-Should 1 now be vain and trifling, the
Heavens and the Earth would rcbuke my unfeafonable
Levity. ‘I'hcrefore, be thefe Moments devoted to
‘Choughts, fedut: as the clofing Day; folemn, as the

# Sce this remaikable Appcarance delicately delcribed, and
wrought into a Comparifon, which, in my Qpinion, is one of the
moft juflt, beauuful, and noble Picces of Imagery, to be found 1n
suodern Poetry ; Night Thaughts, N? I1. p. 4. 4t0 Edie.

+ MirT. Par. Lofl, B. 1V, 1. 598.

5 Face
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Face of Things. And, indeed, however my focial
Hours are enlivened with innocent Pleafantry ; let cvery
Evening, in her fable Habit, toll the Bell to ferious
Confideration, Nothing can be more proper, for a
Perfon who walks on the Borders of [ternity, and is
hafting continually to his final Audit; nothing more
proper, than daily to flip away from the Circle of
Amuiements, and frequently to relinquith the Hurry of
Bufinefs, in order to confider and adjuft ¢ the "T'hings
that belong to his Pcace.”

Since the Sun is departed, from whence can it pro-
ceed, that | am not involved in pitchy arknefs ?
Whence thefe Remainders of dimiviidbei Brightucls 2
Which, though fcarcely forming a Refulgence, foiten
and footh the Horrors of Night. 1 fee nou the fhining
Ruler, yct am cheared with a real, though faint Com-
munication of his Splendor.—Does he remember Us,
in his Progrefs through other Climes ! Does He fend a
Detachment of his Rays, to efcort Us during his perfonal
Abfence ; or to cover (if I may ufc the military Term)
our Retreat fiom the Scene of Adtion? Has he be-
queathed Us a Dividend of his Beams, futkicient to
render our Circumftances eafy, and our Situation agree-
able ? T'ill Sleep pours its foft Oppreflion on the Or-
gans of Senfe ; till Sleep fufpends all the Operations of
our Hands ; and intirely fuperfedcs any farther Occa~
{ion for the Light. *

No: it is ill-judged and unrcafonable, to afcribe
this beneficent Condu to the Sun. Not unto Him
not unto Him ; but unto his Amighty AMakcr We are
obliged, for this pleafing Attendant, this valuable Le-
gacy. The gracious Author of our Being, has fo dif-
pofed the Colle&ion of circumambient Air, as to make
it produ@ive of this fine and wonderful Effe®. The
Sun-beams, falling on the higher Part. of the aérial

Q.4 Fluid,
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Fluid, inflead of pafling on in ftrait Lines, are bent
inwards and conducted to our Sight, “I'hcir natural
Courfe is over-ruled, and they are bidden to wheel
about; on purpole to favour Us with a welcome and
falutary Vifit,— Dy which means, the Blefling of Light,
and the Seafon ol Bufinefs, are confiderably prolonged.
And, what is a very endeating Circumftance, prolong-
cd moft confiderably ; when the vehement Heats of
Summer, incline the Stweout to poftpone his Walk,
till the temperate Evening prevails ; when the impor-
tant Labours of the Huawell, call the Arflandman
abroad, betoie the Day is fuily rifen.

ArrTER all the Ardors of the fultry Day, how re-
viving is this Coolnefs I—"This gives new Verdure to
tiw faling Plone; vew Vivaaty to the witheiing
Flowers; and a more exquifite Fragrance to their
mng ) Scents.—i3y this, the 47 alfo reciives a necw
Force, and is quaimed to exert itielf with greater Ac-
tivuy.  Cuabivd o biace our Liabs ; to heave our
Lungs; and co-operawe, with a biitker Impulfe, in
perpatuzting the Circulation of our Blood.—This [
might ca! the grand Awmbic of Nature ; which diftils
her moft foversign Corazaly the refrefhing Dewvs. In-
ccilant Heat, would rob Us of their beneficial Agency;
and oblize them to cvaporate, in imperceptible Fxha-
lations. ‘T'wbulent Winds, or even the guntler Mo-
tidns of A.rera’s Fan, would ditlipate the 1ifing Vae
powis, and not fufizr them to furm a Codiition.  But,
favoured hy the Sulnefs, and condenfcd by the Cool-
nch of the Night; they unite in pearly Drops, and
create that finly tempered Humidity, which chears the
vezetable World, as Sleep cxbilarates the animal.

Nor unlike to thefe, are the Advantages of Salitude,
The World is a troubled Occan ; and who can ere&
frable Purpofes, on its fluctuating Waves ? The World

15
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is a School of Wrong ; and who does not feel Himfelf
warping, to its pernicious Influcnces #? On this Sca
of Glafs +, how inienfibly we flide from our own Sted-
faftnefs | fome facred Truth, which was ftruck in lively
Charaiters on our Souls, is obfcuicd, if not oblitcrated.-
Some worthy Refolution, which Heaven had wrought
in our Breafts, is fhaken, if not overthrown. Some
inticing Vunity, which we had folemnly renounced,
again praclifes its Wiles, and again captivates our Af-
feclions.  How often has an unwary Glance, kindled a
Fever of irrecutar Defire in our Hearts ? How often
has a Word ot Applaufe, dropt lufcious ’oifon into our
Ews; or fome difrefpectiul Expreliion, raifed a Guit
of Pafion in our Bofoms? Cur Innocence is of fo
t:ndcr a Conflitution, that it fuffers in the promifcuous
Croud.  Qur Purity is of fo Jei.atc a Complexion, that
it fearce touches on'the World, without contralting a
Siuin.  We fee, we hear, with Peril.

Bur here Safety dwells.  Every meddling and in-
trufive Avocation 1s fecluded.  Silence holds the Door
againtt the Strife of 'T'ongucs, and all the Impertinen-
cics of 1die Converfation.  The bufy Swarm of vain
Images, znd cajoling ‘I'emptations ; which befet Us,
with a buzzing 1mpoitunity, amidft the Gaicties of Life;
atc chafed by thefe thickening Shaldes.—FHerc [ may,
without Duturbance, communc with my own Heart
and learn that beft of Sciences, to &wsw myjelf. Hcre,
the Soul may rally her diflipated Powers, and Grace rg-
cover its native Energy.—This is the Oppoitumity, to
re&ify cvery evil Impreffion ; to expel the Poifon, and
guard againft the Contagion, of corrupting Exam-
ples.  This is the Place, where I may, with A'dvan-

* Nunquam a turba mores, ques extuli, refero.  Aliquid, ex es
quod compofui, turbatur: aliquid, cx kis que fugavi, redite Inimica
ot muitorum couverfatio SENEC,

¥ Rev. xv, 2.
b ¢ tage,
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tage, apply myfelf to fubdue the Rebel within; and be
Matfter, not of a Sceptre, but of myfelf.—Throng
then, ye Ambitious, the Lcvees of the Powerful ; I
will be pun€tual in my Aflignations with Solitude. To
a Mind intent upon its own Improvement, Solitude has
Charms incompurably more engaging, than the Enter-
tainments prefented in the Theatre; or the Homours
conferred in the Drawing-Room.

I sap, Solitude.—Am I then alone ?—'Tis true,
my Acquaintance arc at a IYiftance. I have flule away
from Company, ard am remotc from all bunran Obfers
vation.—But that is an alarming Thought,

Miliions of fpiritual Creatures walk the Earth,
Ualeen, both when we waley and when we flecp *.

PeErHAPs, there may be Numbers of thofe invifible
Beings, patroling this fame Retreat; and joining with
me, in contemplating the Creator’s Works.  Perhaps,
thofe miniflving Spirits, who rcjoice at the Converfion
of a Sinner, and hold up the Goings of the Rightcous,
may follow us to the lonely Recefs; and, even in our
moft folitary Muments, be our conftant Attendants.—
What a pleafing Awe is awakened, by fuch a Reflec-
tion! How venerable it renders my retired Walks ! I
am ftruck with Reverence, as under the Roof of fome
Jacred Edifice; ot in the Prefence-Chamber of fome
mighty Monarch.—O'! may 1 never bring any Pride
of Imagination, nor indulge the lcaft diflolute Affec-
tion ; where fuch refined and exalted Intelligencies ex-
ercife their Watch !

*T1s poflible, that I am encompafled with fuch a
Cloud of Witneffes ; but it is certain, that Gob, the

* Mivt. Par, Lof, B. IV, 1. 677,
infinite
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tnfinite cternal Gob, is now and ever with me. The
great JEHOVAH, beforc whom all the Angelic Armies
bow their Fleads, and veil their Faces, furrounds n:e
fupports me ; pervades me. ¢ In Hrm [ live, -
« and have my Being.”—The whole Wor':

auguft Temple; and, in the moft feque?. . 7 . -,
I appear betore his adorable Majetly, nol. - .; 2y
I worfhip in his Houfe, or kneel ot Lis AL, 20«0y
Piace, therefore, let me pay him the ilomace . o
Ieart, cleanfed irom Idols, and devoted to bi. bervies,
In every Circumiflance, let mz ful no Amiiiicu, but
;o plecfe Him; nor covet any fHapjiony, but to iy

Tim.

How fubiime is the Defcription, and how ft:iking
the Scntiment, in that noble Paflage of the Pldiis!
I hither foall 4 go from thy Spirity cr whither fhall 1 fee
Srom thy Prcferice? If I chmb up iats toe Lidights of
Heaven, Thou -irt there inthroned in Ligint. J;° 1 go
down to the Depths of the Grave, Thox ari there alfs in
thy Pavilion of Daiknefs. JIf T retire to the remoteft
Eaftern Climes, where the Morning fiujl takes Wing »
1f; fwiflter than the darting Ray, 7 pals to the oppofite
Kegions of the Wett, and remain in the utterm.fi Parts
of the Sea *: fhall 1, in that diftant Situation, be be-
yond thy Reach; or, by 7his fudden Tianfition, cfcape
tiy Notice! So far from it; that could I, with one
Glance of Thought, tranfport myfelf beyond all the
Bounds of Creation; I fhould ftill be incircled with
the Immenfity of thy Efftnce ; or rather, fill be in-
clofed in the Hollow of thy Hand.—Awtul yet de-

)
k2

* Pfal. cxxxix. 7, & 9. There is, I think, an additional
Strength and Beauty in the Thought ; if, with the learned Mr,
Mudge, we fuppolc an Antithefis between the two Claufes of the
lalt Verle, as there cvidently is between thoie of the preceding 3
and that they cxprefs, in a poetical Stile, the Extremities of the
Faft and the Wefl,

¢ lightful
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lightful Trath! Let it be interwoven with every
Thought ! and become one with the very Confeiouf-
nefs of my Exiftence! That [ may continually walk
with G D; 21d condult myfelf, in cvery Stcp of iy
Behaviour, ¢ as freing H I that is invificle””

THEY arc the happy Pecfons; Felicity, true Fclia
city, is ad their swn 3 who live un-der an habitual Seof:
of Gop’s Oinniprefence, and a fucct Perfuudion of his
fpecial J.ove. 1f Dungers threaten, that impregnable
Defence is at hand,  INoathing can e fo near to terrify,
as their Almijhty Guaidian to ficure  them.—To
Thdfe, the Houis can never be #.4:ns; and it is im-
pofiible, for them, toie wlone. Do they slep afide from
the Occupations of animnal Life? A more cxalted Set
of Eiaployments engaje their Attenuon. ‘They ad-
drefs themfelver, in all the various Adls of Devotion,
to their heavenly Father; who now fies in fecret, and
will hereafter reicard thcin chenly. Lhey fpread all their
Wants, before his inlulgent Eye; and ditburder all
their Sorrows, into his compaffionate Bofom.—Do
they withdraw fiom human Socicty? They find them-
felves under the more immediate Regards of their
Maker. If they refign the Satisfactions of focial In-
tercourfc; it is to cultivate a Correfpondence with the
condelcending DE1TY, and tafte the Pleafures of Di-
vine Friendlhip.—What is fuch a Stazz, but the very
Suburbs of Heaven? What is fuch a Condué?, but an
Aatcpalt of cternal Bleflednefs ?

Now, my Soul, the Day is ended. The Hours are
all fled. They are fled to the fupreme Judge, and have
given in their Evidence. An Evidence, regiftered in
Hcaven! and to be produced, at the great Audit.—
Happy They ! whofe Improvemept has kept Pace with,
the fleeting Minutcs. Who bave fcized the impor-

tant
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tant Fugitives ; and engaged them in the Purfuit of
IVifdom, or devoted them to the Service of Virtue.

Fueitives indeed they are. Our Moments flip
away filendy and infenfibly. The Thief fteals not
more unperceived from the pillaged Houfe.—And will
the Runagates ncver ftop? No: Where-ever we are,
however employed, Time purfucs his inceflant Courfe.
Though e arc liftlefs and dilatory; the great Mea-
fur®r of our Days prefles on; fill preflus on, in his un-
wearied Career * ; and whirls our Weceks, and Months,
and Years away.—Is it not then furprifingly ftrange,
to hear Pcople complain of the Tedisufuefs of their
Time, and how beavy it hangs upon their Hands? To
fec them contrive a Varicty of amufling Artifices, to
accelerate its Flight, and get rid of its Burden 7—Ah?
thoughtlefs Meicals! Why nced you urge the headlong
Torrent? Your Days are fwifter than a Pgf; which,
carrying Difpatches of the lafl Importance, with unre-
mitted Speed fcours the Road. They pafs away kke
the nimble Sigis; which have the Wind in their
Wings, and fkim along the watry Plain.  They haften
to their deitined Period, with the Rapidity of an Eagle
which feaves the flormy Blaft behind Her, while She
cleaves the Air, and darts upon her Prey +.

Now the Day is gone, how jhert it appears | 'When
my fond Eyc beheld it in Perjpective, 1t fecemed a very

L]
* Sed fugit interea, fugit irreparahile Terspus. ViReG.

+ Jub ix. o5, 26. By thefe Thrce very cxprefive Images, .
the infpired Poct reprefents the uniutermitted and 1asid Flight of
Time. The Paflage is illuftrated with grew judgmert, and equal
Delicacy, in Dr. Gi¢y’s moft ingenious Abridam.nt of S kultens.—
Que tribus in clementis velociffma, ke admiratur cum emphafi conge-
runter.  In terris, nil pernicius curfore, & quudem lati quid ferente.
Rapidius tamen adkuc undas, mon fecant, fed fupercolant, navigiola
papyro contevta.  Omnium rapidiffime aérem Srandibas alis permetitur
agutla, pracipati lapfu rucns in predam.

confider-
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confiderable Space. Minutes, crowded upon Minutes;
and Hours, ranged bchind Hours 5 exhibited an exten-
five Draught, and flattered me with a long Progreflion
of Pleafures. DBut, upon a retrofpetiive View, how
wonderfully is the Scenc altered ! The Landfcape, large
and fpacious, which a warm Fancy drew; brought to
the Teft of cool Expericnce, flirinks into a Span.
Juft as the Shores vanifh, and Mountains dwindle to a
Spot ; when the Sailor, furrounded by Skies and Qcan,
throws his laft Look on his native Land.—How clcaly
do I now difcover the Cheat! May it never impofc
upon my unwary Imagination, again ! I find, there is
nothing abiding on this Side Xternity. A lng Dura-
tion, in a Statc of finite Exiftence, is mere Illufivn,
PerHAPs, the Healthy, and the Guy, may not rea-
dily credit the ferious Truth ; efpecially from a young
Pen, and new to its Employ. Let us then refer our-
felves to the Decifion of the Anticnt. Atk fome vener-
able old Perfon, who is juft marching oft the mortal
Stage ; How many have been the Days of the Years of
by Life * ? It was a Monarch'’s Qucftion; and there-
fore can want no Recommecndation, to the fafhionable
World.—Obferve, how he fhakes his hoarye Locks,
and from a deep-felt Conviction replies: ¢ Fourfeore
& Yzars have finithed their Rounds, to furrow thef:
¢ Chceks, and cloath this Head in Snow. Such a
¢ T'erm may feemlong and large, toinconfidcrate Youth,
“ But O! how fhort, how fcanty, to One that has,
¢ made the Experiment! Short, as a Gleam of tran-
¢¢ fient Sunthinc ; franty, as the Shadow that departeth.
¥ Methinks, it wos but Yefterday, that I cxchanged
“ my childith Sports, for manly Exercifes ; and now,
¢ 1am refigning them both, for the Slecp of Death.
% As foon as we arc buru, we begin to draw to our

® Gen, xlvii, 8, . Bil.
« Ends
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® End; and how fmall is the Interval, between the
& Cradle and the Tomb !”—O'! may we believe this
Teftimony of mature Age! May every Evening bring
it, with clearer Evidence to our Minds ! And may we
form fuch an Eftimate of the little Pittance, while it is
upon the advancing Hand, as we thall certainly make,
wher the Sands are all run down !

LEeT me add one Refle&ion on the 7k to be done,
whilc this dhuttle is flying through the Loom *, A
Work of no fmall Difficulty, yet of the utmoft Confe-
quence '—Haft Thou not feen, haft Thou not known,
the Excellent of the Earth ; who were living Images
of their Maker? His Divine Likenefs was transfufed
into their Hearts, and beamed forth in all their Con-
du&t. Beamed forth in Meeknefs of Wifdom, and
Purity of Affetion ; in all the tender Offices of Love,
and all the noble Efforts of Zeal. To be ftampt with
the fame beautiful Signature, and to be Followers of
them, as they were of CHRIST ; this, " this is thy Bufi-
nefi. On the Accomplifhment of this, thy eternal All
depends. And, will an Affair of fuch unfpeakable
Weight, admit of a Moment’s Delay, or confift with
the leaft Remiflnefs !—Efpecially, fince much of thy
appoint®d Time is already elapfed ; and the Remainder
is all Uncertainty, fave only that it is in the very A& to
fiy.—Or fuppofe, thou hadft made a Covenant with the
Grave, and waft affured of reaching the Age of Methu-
Jelabh ; how foon would even fuch‘a Leafe expire
Extend it, if you pleafe, ftill farther; and let it be co=
exiflent with Naturc itfelf. How inconfiderable is the
Addition! For, yet a very little while, and the com=
miffioned Archangel lifts up his Hand to Heaven, and
fwears by the Almighty Name, That Time foall be ne

® My Days are fuifter than & Weazer's Shuttle.  Job vii. 6.
. h”‘ (]
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longer *, ‘Then, abufed Opportunities, will never re-
turn ; and new Opportunities, will never more be of-
fered. ‘Then, fhould negligent Mortals with—with

# This alludes to the Beginning of Rewelations the xth ; which,
abfiralted from its fpiritual Meaning, and confidercd only as a
flately Piece of Machinery, well deferves our Attention; and, I
will venture to fay, has not its Superior, perhaps not its Equal,
in any of the moft celebrated Maflers of Greece and Rome.— All
that is gloomy or beautiful in the Atmolfphcre, all that is flniking
or magnificent in every Flement, is taken to heighten the Idca.
Yet nothing is difproportionate ; but an uniform Air of incffuble
Majeflty greatens, exalts, ennobles the Whole.—Be pleafed to ob-
ferve the Afped of this auguil Perfonage. All the Brighinefs of
the 8un, fhines in his Countenance ; and all the Rage of the Le,
burns in his Feet.—Sce his Apparel. The Clouds compofe his
Robe, and the Drapery of the Sky floats upon his Shouldcrs. The
Rainbow forms his Diadem; and that which ** compafleth the
s¢ Hcavens with a glorious Circle,” is the Ornament of his Head.
—Bchold his Attiiude.  One Foot flands on the Ocean, the other
refls on the Land. The wide extended Earth, and the World of
Waters, ferve as Pedeflals for thofe mighty Columus.—Confider
the Aclion. His Hand is lifted up to the Height of the Stais. He
fpcaks; and the Regions of the Firmament echo with the mighey
Accents, as the midnight Defart refounds with the Lion’s Roar.
The Artillery of the Skies is difcharged at the Signal; a Peal of
fevenfold Thunder fpreads the Alarm; and prepares the Univerfe
to reccive his Orders,—To finifh all ; and give the highc® Gran-
dcut, as well as the utmofl Solemnity, to the Reprelentation; hear
tie Decree that iflues from his Mouth. He fuears by HIM that
liveth for ever and cver. In whatever Manner, fo majcftic a Per-
f8n had exprefled Himfelf; Ile could not fail of commanding uni-
verfal Attention.  But when he confirms his Speech, by a moft fa-
cred and inviolable Oath ; we arc not only wrapt in filcnt Sufpenfe,
but overwhelmed with the profoundeft Awe.—Iic fwcars, Thas
Time fhall be no lomger. Was ever Voice fo full of Terror; fo
big with-Wonder ? It proclims, not the Fall of Empires, but the
final Period of Things. It frikes off the Whecls of Nature ; bids
Ages and Generations ceafe to roll; and with one potent Word,
configns a whole World over to Diffolution.—This is onc among
a Maultitude of very fublime and maflerly Strokes, to be found in
that too ‘much negle@ed Book-~the BinLe,

ever
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tver fo paflionately—for a few Hours——a few Moments
only—to be throwri back from the opening Eternity;
Thoufands of Worlds would not be able to procure the
Grant.

Suarr I, now, be mduﬁhous to fhorten, what is
na longer than a Span ; or to quicken the Pace of what
is ever on the Wing? Shall I fquander away what is
unutterably important, while it lafts; and, when once
departed, is altogether irrevocable ! 0! my Soul, for-
bear the Folly; forbear the defpetate Extravagance.
‘Wilt thou chide as a Loiterer, the Arrow thatboundeth
from the String ; or fwecp away Diamonds, as the Re-
fufe of thy Houfe —Throw Time away! Aftonithing;
ruinous, irreparable Profufenefs | Throw Empires away,
and be blamelefs. But O! be parfirhonious of thy
Days; hutband thy precious Hours. ‘I'hey go con-
hected, indiflolubly conne@ed, with Heaven or Hell*,
Improved, they are a fure Pledge of everlafting Glory 3
wafled, they are a fad Preface to never-ending Confus
fion and Anguifh:

WHAT a prq/"a.'md Silence has compofed the World !
So profoand is the Silencc, that my very Breath feems
a Noife ; the Ticking of my Watch is diftinly heard 5
if I do but ttir, it creates a Difturbance.—~There is;

% I remember t0 have fcen upon a Sun-dial in a Phyficiand$
Garden at Aorthampton, the lollowing Infeription 3 which, 1 thmk,
is the moRt proper Motto for -the Inftrument, that meafurcs our
Time ; and the moft friking Admonition, that can poflibly be pre=
fen&d to cvery Eye.

Ap 1H0C MOXENTO PENDET ATERNITAS.
The weighty Senfe of which, I know not how to exprefs in Ers
&lifk, more happily than ia thofe Words of Dr. Watts ;
Good God ! on what a_fender Thread
[©r, on what a Moment of Time]
Mang everlafling. Things ! . oo
R nowy
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now, none of that confufed Din, from the tumultuous
City: No Voice of jovial Ruftics, from the neighbour-
ing Meadow: No chirping Mclody from the fhady
‘Thicket.—Every Lip is fealed. Not the lcaft Whifper,
invades the Air; nor the leaft Motion, ruftles among
the Boughs. Echo, herfelf, flecps unmolefted. The
expanded Ear, though all Attention, catches no Sound,
but the liquid Lapfe of a diftant murmuring Stream.

Al Things are huff'd, as Nuture's Self lay dead.

IF, in the midft of this deep and univerfal Compo-
fure, Ten Thoufand bellowinz Thunders fhould burft
over my Head; and rend the Skies, with their united
Vollies ; how fthould I bear fo wnexpected a Shack ? It
would ftun my Senfes, and confound my Thoughts.
I thould fhudder in every Limb ; perhaps, fink to the
Earth with "Terror.—Confider then, O Mortals! con-
fider the much more pradigious and amazing Call, which
will, ere long, alarm your fleeping Bones. When
the Tenants of the Tomb have flumbered, in thc moft
undifturbed Repofe, for a Multitude of Ages; what an
inconceivable Confternation muft the Showt of the
Archangel, and the Trump of Gop, occafion! Will it
not wound the Ear of the Ungodly; and affright,
even to Diftraltion, the impenitent Sinner ! The ftu-
pendous Peal will found through the Vaft of Heaven;
will thake the Foundations of Naturc; and pierce
even the deepeft Recefles of the Grave. And how—
O how will the Prifoners of Divine Juftice, be able
to endure that tremendous Summons, to a far more
tremendous T'ribunal ?—Do Thou, my Soul, liften
‘to the f#ill Voice of the Gofpel. Attend, in this thy
Day, to the gracious Invitatiens of thy Saviour. Then,
fhall that great midnight Cry lofe its Forror, and be
Muyfc in thy Eags, It thall be welcome to thy revgling
. ay,
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Clay, as the Tidings of Liberty, to the Dungeon Cap-
tive; as the Year of Jubilee to the harafled Slave,
This, this fhall be its charmiag Import ; ¢ Awake, and
< fings ye that dwell in Dufi*.”

'WHAT a general Ceffation of Affairs, has this dufky
Hour introduced! A little while ago, all was Hurry,
Hurry. Life and A&ivity, exerted themfelves in a
thoufand bufy Forms. The City fwarmed, with paf-
fing and repaffing Multitudes. All the Country was
Sweat and Duft, The Air floated in perpetual Agita-
tion, by the flitting Birds, and humming Bees. rt'
fat prying with her picrcing Eyes ; while Induftry plied
her reftlefs Hands.—But fee ; how all this fcrvent, and
impetuous Buftle, is fled with the fetting Sun, The
Beafts are flunk, to their grafly Couch ; and the winged
People are retired, to their downy Nefts, ‘I'he Hama
mer has refigned its founding Taik, and the File ceafes
to repeat its flying Touches. Shut is the well-fre-
quented Shop, and its Threfhold no longer worn by
the Icet of numerous Cuftomers. The Viilage-Swain
lies drowned in Slumbers ; and even his trufty Dog,
who, for a confiderable Time ftood Centry at the Door,
is extended at his Eafe, and fnores with his Mafter.—
In every Place Toil reclines her Head, and Application
folds her Arms.  All Interefts feem 1o be forgot; gll
Purfuits are fuipended ; all Employment is funk away
funk away with thofe fluttering Myriads, which lately
fported in the Sun’s departing Rays.—'T'is like the
Sabbath of univerfal Nature; or as though the Pulfe of
Life ftood ftill.

Ttus will it be, with our infinitely momentous
Concerns; when once the Shadows of the Evening,
(that long Evening, which follows the Footfteps of

* Ifa, xxvi. 194 )

R 2 - 'Death 1))
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Death!) are flretched over Us. The Dead cannot
feck unto Gop; the Living, the Living alone, are
pofiefled of this ineftimable Opportunity®. ¢ There
< is no Work or Device, no Repentance or Amend-
< ment, in the Gravet, whither We arc All hafting.”
When once that clofing Scene is advanced, We flfill
have no other Part to a& on this carthly Theatre. Then,
the Sluggard, who has flumbered away Life in a crimi-
nal Inadlivity, muft lic down in hopelefs Diftrefs, and
everlafting Sorrow. Then, that awful Doom will
take place, < He that is boly, Ict Him be holy ftill ; and
\ “ he that is filthy, let Him be filthy for ever.”

Is it fo, my Soul? Is this the only, only Time al-
lotted, for obtaining thc great Reward, and making
thy Salvation fure ? And art 'Thou lulled in a vain Sec-

® Behold! Now is the accepted Time. Behold! Now is the Day of
Salwvation. 2 Cor. vi. 2.

Hafte, hafte, He lics in wait, He’s at the Door,
Infidious Dcath! Shou’d his {lrong ITand arreft,
No Compofition fets the Piis’ner free.

+ Thcy who are gone down to the Grave, aic reprelented (Ifa.
xxxviii. 11.) by the Phrafe, “sw» Yn—rendered by Vitringa, Thefe
that inkabit the Land of Intermiffion or Ceffation.—~Which prevents
all Appearance of Tantology in the Scntence; and is, I think, a
valuable Mfprovement of the Tranflation.: as it conveys an Idea,
ot ouly diftin@ from the preceding, but of a very poetical and
very afliling Nature ; fuch as was perfeitly natural for the Royal
Singer, and Royal Sufferer to dwell upon, in his defponding Mo-
ments.—Thus interpreted the Senfe will run; * 7 _fhall fee Man no
% more ; I fhall be cut off from the chearful Ways of Men, and all
 the Sweets of human Society. And, what is a farther Aggra-
* vation of the threatened Stroke, I _fhall, by its taking place, éc
¢ numbered witk Thofe, that inkerit the Land of Ccffation and Inatli-
* vity. Where there will be no more Poffibility of contributing
® to the Hagpinefs of my Kingdom ; no more Opportunity of ad-
¢ vancing my Greator’s Glory ; or of making my own final Salva-
* tion fure.”— A Sentiment like this, is grand, important, and fu}l
of Bonevolence ; removes all Sufpicion of unbecoming Pufilla-
simity, and does the higheR} Honour to the-Monarch’s Charaller.

: curity ;

Y
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curity; or dreaming in a fupine Inadvertency? Start,
O! ftart from thy Trance. Gird up the Loins of
thy Mind, and work while it is Day. Improve the
prefent Seed-time, that Eternity may yicld a joyful
Harveft —We efpecially, who are Watchmen in Jfrarl,
and Minifters of the glorious Gofpel; may #% be
awakened, by this Confideration, to all Afliduity in our
hay Office. Some or other of our People, are ever
and anon departing into the invifible State; all our
Friends, are making inceflant Approaches to their long
Home ; and we ourfelves, fhall very fhortly be tranf-
mitted to the Confinecment of the Tomb. This is the
favourable Junure, wherein alone we can contribute
to their endlefs Welfare. ‘This is the Crifis, the all-
important Crifis, of their final Felicity. Inftantly,
therefore, let us pour in our wholefome Inftruions;
inftantly, let Us ply them with our earneft Exhorta-
tions. A Moment’s Delay, may be an irreparable
Lofs ; may be irretrievable Ruin. 'While we procrafti-
nate, a fatal Stroke may intcrvene ; and place Us, be-
yond the Power of adminiftering; or place Them,
beyond all Poffibility of receiving, any fpiritual Good ¥,

How frequently is the Face of Nature changed!
and, by changing, made more agreeable !—The long-
continued Glitter of the Day, renders the foothing
Shades of the Evening doubly welcome. Nor does
the Morn ever purple the Eaft with fo engaging 2
Luftre, as after thc Gloom of a dark and difmal Night.

* The Cafe, reprefented by the Prophet (1 Kimgs xx. 40.)‘

fcems perfe&ily applicable on this Occafion. As thy Servant was
bufy here and there, lie was gone. So, while we are cither remifs
in our Fun&ion, or laying ourfelves out upun inférior Cares, the
People of our Charge may be gone:—gone beyond the Influence
of our Counfels; beyond the Reach of our Prayers :=gone into
the unchangeable and cternal State.

R 2 —At
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—At prefent, a Ca/m of Tranquility is fpread through
the Univerfe. The weary Winds have forgot to blow.
The gentle Gales have fanned themfelves aflecp. Not
fo much as a fingle Leaf nods. Even the quivering
Afpin refts. And not one Breath curls o’er the Stream.
—Sometimcs, on the contrary, the Tempe? fummons
all the Forces of the Air; and pours itfelf, with refift-
lefs Vury, from the angry North, The wholc Atmof-
phere is tofled into tumultuous Confufion, and the
watiy World is heaved to the Clouds. Theaftonifhed
Mariner, and his ftraining Veflel, now feale the 10l-
ling Mountain, and hang dreadfully vifible on the
broken Surge : now fhoot, with head-long Impetuofity,
into the yawning Gulf; and neither Hulk, nor Matt,
is feen. The Storm {weeps over the Continent : raves
along the City-ftrects: ftrupgles through the Foreft-
boughs ; and tcrrifics the favage Nations witha Howl,
morc wildly horrid than their own.  “T'he knotty Oaks
bend before the Blaft ; their Iron Trunks groan; and
their ftubborn Limbs are dafhed to the Ground. The
lofty Dome rocks; and even the folild T'ower totters
on its Bafis.

SucH Variations are kindly contrived, and with an
evident Condefcenfion to the Ficklenefs of oar Tafte.
Becaufe, a perpetual Repetition on the fame Objeéls,
would create Saiety, and Difguff; therefore, the in-
dulzent Father of our Race has diverfified the univerfal
Scene, and bid every Appearance bring with it the
Charm of Novelty,.—This Circumftance is bemofiinl,
as well as ewie, iuining.,  Providence, ever gracious to
Iortals ; «ver irient upon promoting our Felicity;
has taken Care to tinzle, in the Conftitution of Things,
what is pleafing to our Imagination, with what is fer-
viccable to our.Intercts. The piercing Winds, and
rugged Afpelt of Winter, render the balmy Gales, and -
flcwery Scenes of Sgring, peculiarly delightful.  Ac

the
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the fame Time, the keen Frofts mellow the Soil, and
prepare it for the Hand of Induftry. The rufhing
Rains impregnate the Glebe, and fit it to become a
Magazine of Plenty. The Earth isa great Laboratory ;
and December’s Cold colle@s the grofs Materials, which
are fublimated by the refining Warmth of May. The
Air is a pure elaftic Flvid ; and werc it always to remain
in this motionlefs Sercnity, it would lofe much of its
a&ive Spring ; was it never agitated by #befe wholcfome.
Concuflions, it would contraét a noifome, perhaps, a pef-
tilential Taint. In which Cafes, our Refpiration, inftead
of purifying, would corrupt the vital Juices ; inftead of
fupplying Us with Refrethment, would be a Source of
Difeafes; or every Gafp We draw, might be una-
voidable Decath *.—How then fhould we admire, how'
fhould we adore, that happy Union of Benignity and
Wifdom ; which, from a Fariety of Difpenfations,
produces an Unifarmity of Good ! Produces a perpetual
Succeflion of Delights, and an uninterrupted Serics of
Advantages |

* Confideiing the immenfe Quantity of Coals, and other come
buftible Materials, which arc daily confumed, and evaporate into
the Air.  Coufidering the numberlefs Steams, and Clouds of
Smoke, which almoft continually overwhelm populous Cities ;=
the noifome Exhalations, which arife from thronged Infirmaries,
and loathfome Jayls; from flagnating Lakes, and putrid Fens ;—
the Variety of offenfive and unwholefome Effluvia, which proceed
from other Caufes ;—it is2 very remarkable Inftance of a Provie
dence, at once tenderly kind, and infinitely powerful, that Mdne
kind is not _fuffocated with Stench ; that the Air is not choaked with
Filth.—~The Air is the common Scwer, into which ten Thoufand
times ten Thoufand Nuifances are incellantly difcharged ; vet it is
preferved fo thoroxghly dear, as to afford the moft tranfparent Me-
dium for Vifion ; {o delicately undulatory, as to tranfmit, withall
imaginable Diflin@nefs, every Diverfity of Sound; fo perfedlly
fure, as to be the conflant Refiner of the Fluids, in every Anis
mal that breathes, ,

R4 Tue
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‘Tz Darknefs is now at its Height; and I cannot
but admire the obliging Manner of its taking place. It
comes not with a blunt and abrupt Incivility, butmakes
gentle and refpe&ful Advances. A precipitate Tranfi-
tion, from the Splendors of Day, to all the Horrors of
Midnight, would be inconvenient and frightful. It
would bewilder the Traveller in his Journey ; it would
firike the Creation with Amazement; and, perhaps,
be pernicious to the Organs of Sight. Therefore the
Gloom ruthes not upon us inftantaneoufly, but increafes
by flow Degrees ; and, fending Twiizght before as its
Harbinger, decently advertifes us of its Approach.
By this mcans, we are neither alarmed, nor incommo-
dated, by the Change; but are able to take all fuitable
and timcly Meafures, for its Reception.—~Thus graci-
oufly has Providence regulated, not only the grand Vi-
ciffitudes of the Seafons, but alfo the common Inter-

mges of Light and Darknefs, with an apparent Re-
ference to our Comfort.
" Now, the fierce Inbabitants of the Foreff forfake
their Dens. A thoufand grim Forms, a thoufand
growling Monfters, pace the Defart. Death is in their
Jaws, while ftung with Hunger, and athirft for Blood,
they roam their nightly Rounds.—Unfortunate the
Traveller, who is ayertaken by the Night, in thofe dif-
mal Wilds! How muft he ftand aghaft, at the mingled
Yell of ravenous Throats, and Ljons roanng after their
Prey ! Defend Him, propitious Heaven! or elfe He
miufl fee his endearing Spoufe, and hail his native Home,
no more !—Now, the prowling Wolf, like a murder-
ous Ruffian, dogs the Shepherd’s Footfteps, and befets
his bleating Charge. The Fox, like a crafty Felon,
fleals to thie thatched Cottage, and carries off the fea-
thered Booty.

“Harpy for the World, were thefe the only De-
aroyers that walk in Darknefs. But, alas! therc arg

Savages
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Bavages in human Shape; who, mufled in Shades, in~
feft the Abodes of civilized Life. The Sons of Vielence
make Choice.of this Seafon®, to perpetrate the moft
outrageous Aéts of Wrong and Robbery. ‘The Adul
terer waitcth for the Twilight; and, bafer than the
Villain on the Highway, betrays the Honour of his
Bofom friend. Now, Faftion forms her clofe Cabals,
and whifpers her traiterous Infinuations. Now, Re-
bellion plans her accurfed Plots, and prepares the Train
to blow a Nation into Ruin. Now Crimes, which
hide their odious Heads in the Day, haunt the Seats of
Society, and ftalk through the Gloom with audacioys
Front. Now, the Vermin of the Stews crawl from
their lurking Holes, to wallow in Sin, and fpread Con-
tagion through the Night. Each foothing himfelf
with the fond Notion, T'hat all is fafe; That no Eye
fees. ’
ARE They then congealed ? Prepofterous Madmen !
T'o draw the Cuyrtain between their infamous Pra&tices,
and a litce Set of Mortals ; but lay them open, to all
thefe chafte and wakeful Eyes of Heavent! As though
the Moon and Stars were made, to light Men to their
Revels, and not to G O D.—Are they then concealed ?
No, truly. Was every one of thefe vigilant Lumina-
ries clofed ; an Eye Zeener than the Lightning’s Flafh,
an Eye brighter than Ten thoufand Suns, beholds their
every Motion. Their thickeft Shades are beaming Day 1,

*

‘When Night
Darkens the Streets, then wander forth the Sons .
Of Belial, flown with Infolence and Wine. M,
Sed Luna wvidet, fed Sidera Tefles
Intendunt Oculos.

1 This is finely, and very forcibly, expreffed by the Pfalmifts’
If 1 fay, Peradventure the Darknefi fhall cover me; then fhall my
Night be turned to Day. Or, as it may be rendered fomewhat more
emphatically, Even the Night fall be broad Day-light all around me.
Pl cxxxix. 10, :

+

to
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to the jealous Infpeétor, and fupreme Judge of human
A&tions.—Deluded Creatures! have ye not heard,
have ye not read, * That Clouds and Darknefs are
“ HIS majcftic Refidence®?” In that very Gloom,
to which you fly for Covert, he erefts his Throne.
‘What you reckon your Screcn, is the Bar of his Tri-
‘bunal.  O! remember this! Stand in Awe, and fin
not. Remember, that the great and terrible Gonb is
about your Path +, when you take your mid-night
Range; is about your Bed, when you indulge the loofe
Defire 5 and fpics out all your Ways, be they ever fo fe-
cretly conduéted, or artfully difguifed.

Some Minutes ago, a Paflenger crofled along the
Road. His Herle’s Foct firuck the Ground, and
fetched Fire from a Flint. My Eye, tho, at a Diftance,
catched the  iew; and faw, with great Clearnefs, the
tranfient Spaiiles : Of which, had I been ever fo near,
I fhould not have difcerned the laft Glimpfe, under
the Blaze of Day.—So }, when Sickncfs has drawn a

Veil

® Pfal. xcvii, 2.

+ The original Words arc much flranger than the Trauflation,
v and nnann fignify, Thou fificf my Path, and art wmtmately
acquainted wili: all my Ways. ‘The former, I apprehend, denot-
ing the exal? Cogmzance, which the Almighty taketh; the latter
implying the ccnflant Infpe@lion, which he exercileth ; over all the
Chcumflances of our Condu@. Pful. cxxxix. 2.

1 1 beg Leave to inform the young Gentleman, whofc Name dig-
nifigg my Dcdication ; That ¢his was a Remark of his honourcd
Futher, when we rode together, and converfed in a dulky £vening.
1 mention thi> Circumflance, partly, to fecurc the Paragraph from

sContempt ; partly, to give Him, and the World, an Idca of that
eminently ferious Tafte, which diftinguithed my deccafed Fricni.
~The lfi obrnaus the Reflctlion, the more, clearly it difcovers 2
Tum of Mind, remarkably fpiritual ; which would fuffer nothing
to cfcape, without yiclding fome religious Linprovement, The
weane:
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Veil over the Gaiety of our Hearts; when Misfortunes
have eclipfed the Splendor of our outward Circum-
ftances ; how many important Conviétions prefent them-
fclves, with the brighteft Evidence! Under the Sun-
fhine of Profperity, they lay undifcovered ; but, when
fome intervening Cloud has darkened the Scene, they
emerge from their Obfcurity, and even glitter upon
our Minds. Then, the #%urld, that dclufive Cheat,
confeffes her Emptinefs: but Jesus, the bright and
Morning-Star, beams forth with inimitable Luftre,
Then, Fice lofes all her fallacious Allurements; that
painted Strumpet is horrible, as the Hags of Hell:
but Virtue, defpifed Virtue, gains Lovclinefs from a
louring Providence, and trcads the Shades with more
than mortal Charms.—May this reconcilec me, and all
the Sons of Sorrow, to our appointed Skare of Suffer-
ing! If Tribulation tend to diffipate the inwaid Dark-
nefs, and pour heavenly Dew upon our Minds; wela
come Diftrefs; welcome Difappointment; welcome
whatever our froward Fleth, or peevifh Paffions, would,
mifeal Calamities. Thefe light Ajfiicticns, which are but.
Jor a Moment, fhall fit ealy upon our Spirits; fince they.
befriend our Knowledge ; promotc our Faith; and fo
“ wort out for us, a far more cxcecding and eternal
8 [Veight of Glory *.”

How

meaner the Incident, the more admirable was that Fertility of Ima=
gination ; which could deduce the fublimcft Truths, from the mo!
trivial Occurrences.

* 2 Cor. iv. 17, The great Stephens, that Oracle of Grecian
Learning, tranflates xab’ versgCorns, Quo nikil majus dici aut fings
potefl. But how does the Senfe rifel How is the Idea enlarged,
under Two fuch forcible Expreffions | xal’ vmwsz8ui m &5 varagConne
—The whole Verfe is a Malter-piece of the beautiful Antathefis, the
lively Defcription, and the nervous Dict'on. It ia onc of thofe exe
quifite Paffages in the infpired Writings, which, like fome rich aro-
matic Plants, cannot be transferred from their own generous and

5 native’
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How has this Darknefs fnatched every fplendid and’
graceful Obje& from my Sight! It has_dafhed the
Sponge over the Pictures of Spring, and deftroyed all
the delicate Diftinétions of Things. Where are now the
fine Tinges, which fo lately charmed me from the glow-
ing Parterre ? The Blufh is ftruck out, from the Cheeks
of the Rofe ; and the fnowy Hue, is dropt from the Lily.
I caft my Eyes toward a magnificent Seat; but the af-
piring Columns, and fair expanded Front, are ming-
led in rude Confufion. Without the Sun, all the Ele-
gance of the blooming World, is a mere Blank ; all the
Symmetry of Architecture, is a fhapelcfs Heap.

Is not this an expreflive Emblem of the Lovelinefs,
which the Sun of Rightcoufnefs transfufcs into all that is
amiable? Was it not for JEsus, and his Mecrits, I fhould
figh with Anguifh of Spirit; even while I rove through
Ranks of the moft beautiful Flowers, or breathe amid{t
a Wildernefs of Sweets. Was it not for Jesus, and his
Merits; I fhould roam iike fome difconfolate Speéire, even
through the Smiles of Creation, and the Carefles of For-
tunc. My Converfation in this World, though drefled in
the moft engaging Forms of cxternal Pleafure, would be
like the Paflage of a condemned Malefactor, through ena-
melled Meadows, and Bowers of Blifs, to be broke
upon the Wheel, or to expirc on the Rack. But a
daily RefleQion, on the Lamp’s atoning Blood ; a
comfortable Truft, that my Soul is reconciled through
this divine Expiation ; this is the Ray, the golden Ray,
weich irradiates the Face of the Univerfe. This is the
Qil of Beauty, which makes all Things wear a chearful
Afpe&t ; and the Oil of Gladnefs, which difpofes the

native Soil, without being impaired in their Vivacity, and lofing
souch of their Delicacy. Perhaps, the following Verfion may be
gme;'.hat lels injusious to the facred Original, than the common
ranflation.—Our very light Afticlion, whick is but juft for the prefent
Moment, worketh out a_far more exceeding, an incomparably great, and

eternal Weght of Glory, S
pec-



ON T"HE NIGHT. 253

Spe&tator to behold them with Delight *. This, this
is the fecret Charm, which teachcs Nature, in all her
Profpeéts and all her Produtions, fo exquifitely to
pleafe. .

¢« MAn goeth forth to his Work, and to his Labour,
< till the Evening.”” But then his Strength fails ; his
Spirits flag ; and he ftands in nced, not only of fome
Refpite from Toil, but of fome kindly and fovereign
Refrefhments.—What an admirable Provifion for this
Purpofe, is Skeep! Sleep intrcddces a moft welcome
Vacation, both for the Soul and Dody. The Exercifes
of the Brain, and the Labours of the Hand, arz at once
difcontinued. So that the weary Limbs repair their ex-
haufted Vigour ; while the penfive Thoughts drop their
Load of Sorrows, and the 4y ones reft from the Fa-
tigue of Application.—Moft reviving Cordial! Equaily
beneficialte our animal and intelleGtual Powers. It
fupplics the flethly Machine, and keeps all its nice
Movements in a proper Pofture for eafy Play. Itani-
mates the thinking Faculties with frefh Alacrity, and
rekindles their Ardor for the Studics of the Dawn.
Without thefe enlivening Recruits, how foon would

® Thus applied, that fine Picce of Fluttery, addrelitd to the Heae
then Emperor, is firiélly and literally & ze. o

Vultus ubi tuus
Affulfit populo, gratior it dies,
Et foles melius nitent. . . Horar.
Which 1 would caft in a Chriflian Mould, and thus tranflates

When Faith preflents the Saviour’s Death,
And whifpers, *¢ This is thine ;”

Sweetly my rifing Hours advance,
And peacedlly decline,

While fuch my Views, the radiant Sun
Sheds a more fprightly Ray ;

Each Ohjeét finiles; all Nature charms:
I fing my Cares sway.

+ the
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the moft robuft Conflitution, be waftcd into a walking
Skcliton ; and the moft learned Sage, degenerate intoa
hoary Idiot'—Some Time ago, 1 beheld, with Sur-
prize, poor Florie. His Air was wild; his Counte-
nance meagre ; his Thoughts roving, and Spcech dif-
concerted. Inquiring the Caufe of this ftrange Alte-
ration, I was informed, That, for feveral Nights, he
had not clofed his Eyes in Sleep. For want of which
noble Reflorative, that fprightly Youth, (who was once
the Life of the Difcourfe, and the Darling of the Com-
pany) is become a Spe&acle of Mifery and Horror.

How many of my Fcllow-creatures are, at this
very Inftant, confined to the Bed of Languithing ; and
complaining, with that illuftrious Suffcrer of old, /#%a-
rifome Nights arc appointed to me * ! Inficad of indulg-
ing foft Repole, they are counting the tedious Hours;
telling every ftriking Clock; or meafuring the very
Moments, by their throbbing Pulfe. How many, ha-
rafled with Pain, moft paflionately long to make fome
little Truce with their Agonies, in peaceful Slumbers !
How many, fick with Difguictude, and reftlefs even on
their downy Pillows, would purchafe this tranfient
Oblivion of their Woes, almoft at any Rate l—That,
which Wealth cannot procure ; which Multitudes figh
for in vain; thy Gop has beftowed on Thee, Times
out of Number. The welcome Vifitant, punétual at the
needed Hour, has entered thy Chamber, and poured
his Poppies round thy Couch. Has gently clofed thy
Eye-lids, and fhed his flumberous Dews over all thy
Senfes.

SiNcE Sleep is fo abfolutely neceffary ; fo ineftima«
bly valuable ; obferve, what a fine Apparatus Almighty
Goodnefs has made, to accommodate us with the balmy
Blefing. With how kind a Precaution He removes

Job vii. 3.
Whaﬁ-
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whatever might obftrut its Accefs, or impede its In-
fluence ! He draws around us the Curtain of Darbinefs
which inclines us to a drowfy Indolence, and conceals
every Obje&, that might too ftrongly agitate the Senfe.
He conveys Peace into our Apartments ; and impofes
Silence, on the whole Creation. Every Animal is bid-
den to tread foftly, or rather to ccafe from its Motion,
when Man is retiring to his Repofe.—May we not dif=
cern, in this gracious Difpofition of ‘Things, the tender
Cares of a Nurfing-Mother ; who hufhics cvery Noife,
and fecludes every Difturbance, when She has laid the
Child of her Love to Reft? S$o, by fuch foothing Cir-
cumflances, and gently-working Opiates, H E giveth,
#0 his Beloved, Sleep *.

AnoTHER fignal Inftance of a Providence intent
upon our Welfare, is, that we arc preferved fafe in the
Hours of Slumber. How arc we then loft to all Ap-
prehenfion of Danger ; even though the Murdercr be at
our Bed-fide, or his naked Sword at our Breaft ! Def-
titute of all Concern for ourfelves, we are unable %o
think ¢f, much more to previde for, our own Security.
At thefc Moments, therefore, we lie open to innumer-
able Perils : Perils, from the refiftlefs Rage of Flames:
Perils, from the infidious Artifices of Thieves, or the
outrageous Violence of Robbers: Perils, from the ir-
regular IVorkings + of our own Thoughts, and efpeci-
ally from the Incurfions of our fpiritual Enemy. ’

WHAT

* Plal. cxxvii. e.

t I think, it is referable only to a fuperintending, and watchfal
Providence, that We are not hurried into the moit pernicions Acs
tions, when our Imagination is heated, and our Reafon flupified by
Dreams.—We have fometimes heard of unfortunate Perfons, who,
walking in their Slecp, have thrown themfelves headlong from
Window, and been dafhed to Death on the Pebbles.  And wheance
is it, that fuch difaftrous Accidents arc only related as Pie;;el of

ews,
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WHAT dreadful Mifchief might that reftlefs, that
implacable Adverfary of Mankind work, was there not
an invifible Hand to controul his Rage, and prote&
poor Mortals! What Scenes of Horror might he.re-
prefent to our Imaginations, and  fcare us with
¢ Dreams, or terrify us with Vifions * I'> But the
Keeper of Ifrael, who never flumbers nor fleeps, inter-
pofes in our Behalf; at once to cherifh us under his
Wings, and to defend us with a Shield.—It is faid of

News, not experienced by OQurlelves, or our Families ? Were cur
Minds more fober in their Operations, or more circumfpeét in their
Regards? No, verily : Nothing could be moie wild, than their Ex-
curfions ; and Nonc could be more inattentive to their own Wel-
fare. Therefore, if We have luid Us down, and flept in Peace ; it
was, becaule the LORD vouchfafed Us the fwect Refrefiment :
if We rofe again in Safcty ; it was, becaufe the LORD fuflained Us
with his unremitted ProteQtion.

‘Will the candid Reader excufe mc, if I add a fhoit Story; or
rather a Matter of Fadl, {uitable to the preceding Remark P—Two
Perfons, who had been hunting together in the Day, flept together
the following Night. Onc of them was renewing the Purfuit in
his Dream ; and, having run the whole Circle of the Chace, came,
at lafl, to the Fall of the Stag. Upon this, He cries out with a
determined Ardor; Pl kil him: Il kil Aim: and immediately
feels for the Knife, which he cariied in his Pocket. His Compu-~
nion happening to be awake, and obferving what paffed, lcaped
from the Bed. Being fccure from Danger, and the Moon thining
into the Room, He ftood to view the Event. When, to his in-
enpreflible Surprize, the infatuated Sportfman gave feveral dcadly
Stabs, in the very Place, where, a Moment before, the Throat and
the Life of his Friend lay.—This I mention, as a Proof, that no-
thing hinders Us, even from being Aflaffins of Others, or Murdcicrs
of Oxrfelves, amidfl the mad Sallics of Slcep ; only the preventing
Care of our Heavenly Father.

# What a complete Mafter that malignant Spiritis, in exhibit-
ing wifiomary Riprefentations, appears from his Conduft rowards
Citr1sT, on the high Mountain : and that he is too ready, if not
refirained by an over-ruling Power, to employ his Deaterity in
offiling Mankind, is evident from his Treatment of Fob. Sce
Lubeiv, 5, Fob viie 14.

Solemong
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Solomon, < That Threefcore valiant Men were about
¢ his Bed; all expert in War; every one w:th his
< Sword upon his Thigh, becaufe of Fear in” the
« Night*.” Dut One greater than Solomsn ; One
mightier than Myri.tds of armed Hofts ; even the great
Jerovaw, in whom is everlafting Strength: He vouch-
fales to encamp absut our Hnn/u to watch over our
fleeping Minutes, and to ftop all the Avenues of Ill.—
O! the unwearied and condifeending Goolnefs of our
Creator! Who /ulis us to our Riyl, by biinging on the
filent Shades ; and plants his own ever-watchful Eye as
our C.ntincl, while we cnjoy the needtul Repofe.

REASON, now, refigns her fedate Office; and
Fancy, extravagant Fancy, leads the Mind through a
Maze of Vnnt). I'he [Icad is crouded with falfe
Images, and tantalized with the moil ridiculous Mil=
apprchenfions of Things. Some, are expatiating am:dft
Fuiry Fields, and gathering Garlands of vitionary Blifs 3
while their Bodics are ftictched on a Wilp of Straw,
and fheltcred by the Cobwebs of a Barn. Others,
quite infenfible of thcir Rooms of State, are mourning
in a doleful Dungeon, or ftruggling with the raging Bil-
lows. Perhaps, with hafty Steps, tacy climb the craggy
Cliff; and, with real Anxiety, fly from the imaginary
Danger. Or elfs, benunbed with fudlen Fear, and
finding themfelves unable to efcape, they give up at,
once their Hopes, and their Efforts ; and, though re-
clined on a Couch of Ivory, are finking, all helplefs aud
diftrefled, in the furious Whirlpool, So unaccount-
able are the Pagarics of the Brain, while Sleep main-
tains its Dominion over the Limbs ! )

Bur is This the only Seaton, when abfurd incohés
rent Irregularities play their Magic on our Minds?

) ® Cant. iii. 7, 8.

s Are
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Are there not thafe who dream, even in their wafkine
Moments I—=8ou.¢ prile Themfelves in a Notion ot
fuperior Excellency, becaufe the Royal Favour has an-
nexed a few fplendid Titles to their Names ; or be-
caufe the dying Lixworm has bequeathed har fineft
Threads, to cover their Nakednefs,—Others conpra-
tulste tieir own fienal Happinefs, becaufe Lorads of
golden Lurebcr are amalled tog dilier in thair Coflers ;
or promife themiftves a molt fuperlative Felivity indeed,
when fomne "Thoufands more are added to the ufcldfs
Heap —Nor e there wanting Uthers, who gap - alter
Jutytantial Satisfaction trom «iry Applaufe ; and flateer
themfelves with, I kinow not what, Immortiiity in the
mumentay Buz of Renovin.—Arce any of "Inete a whit
more reafonable in their Opinuous, than the poor rag-
gad Wietch in his Reviries 3 who, winile fnorias under
a lledse, exults in the Poficflion of his ftately Palace,
2nd fumptuous Furniture >—If Perfons, who are wery
Fajals to their own dunincering Palflions, anl led cap-
tive by nu:mmberlefs Teraptations @ if thefe Pafons pique
themiclves with a Conccit of their Liberty, and fancy
themielves the mrmerons and gallant Spirits of the Age -
wherz is the LCider.nce between Theirs, and the Mad-
man’s Frenzy ; who, though chained to thz Floor, is
throned in ‘T'hought, and wielding an imag ' nary Scep-
tre {—In a Word; as many as borrow their Dignity
from a P’lume of I'cathers, or the gaudy "I'raprings of
‘ortunc; as many as fend their Souls to feck Ly Ul
in the Blandithments of Senfc, or in any Lhing bt
of the divine Favour, and a well-grounded [lojc .f
the incorruptible Inheritance * 3 what are thev, tut
Dicamers with their Eyes open; dilirions, thougis 1.
Health; !
4 Thefe give a facred, and home-felt Delight,
A feber Certawnty of waking Blls. -
Mirr, Comus.
WouLp
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WouLp you fee their PiCure, drawn to the very
Life; and the Succefs of their Schemes, calculated
with the utmoft . Exaltnefs ; caft your Eye upon that
fine Reprefentation, cxhibited by the l’rophct Tt all
e even as when a bungry Man dvearscthy ad 1 hldy be
eaiethy but he awakithy and bis Siwd is conriy @ Or as when
a thiyfly Man dreamethy and belaidy Bo diinlios Lat De
awaketh, and bebzldy be is faint, and Fis Sset ]zl dppe-
tite*, Such is the Race, and fuch the irize, of all
thofe Candidates ior Lionour and Joy; who run wide
from the Mark of the high Calling of Gon, in Curise
Jesus. They live in Vanity, and dic in \Woe.—
Awaken us, merciful Lord, from thele noon-tid. Tranzes !
Awaken us, while Conviilivn may turn ta our Advana
tage, and not ferve only to incizafe our Tonceat. O
let our “ Eyes be cnlightencd, to difeern the Things
that are cxcellent ;> and no longer be itzpofed upon by
fantaftic Appearances, which, however psrpons they
may feen, will prove more rmbiy than the Vifions of
the Night, more ranfient than the Drzam tiat is for-
gotten, i

HaviNg mentioned Sleep and L3203, 134 ma once
again confider thofe tc n.xrkmk fezhdoats o var rume s
fo very remarkable, that I inay venune 1 ¢l them,
a kind of experimental ZAdy?ory, ad Jitde Ll e n
ftanding Mirack.—Dhold the 1aall vigsrous Cng/l,luum,
when ftrciched on the Bed of Eafe, and totliy r. ﬁt.' ed
to the Slumbers of the nght. Its Aclivity is oppreils
with Feters of Indolence; its Strength is confinned
over to a temporary Annihilation; the Nerves are like
a Bow unftrung, and the whole animal Syftem is ke a
motionlefs Log.~DBehold a Perfon of the moft #e/ioate
Senfationsy, and amiable Difpsfitions, His Lyes, though

* Ifa. xxix. 8.
S2 thrown
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thrown widc open, admit not the vifual Ray ; at leaft,
diftinguith not Objects. llis Fars, with the Organs
unimpaired, and aiticulate Accents beating upoa the
Drum, perceive not the Sound; at leaft, apprehend
not the Mcaning, The Senfes, and their eaquifitely
fine Fcelinge, are overwhelmed with an vnaccountable
Stupefoction.  Yeou call him a freia/ Creature; but
where are his focial Aflicctions? He knows not the
Father, that begat him; aud takes no Notice of the
Friend, thae 1s 23 Lis own Soul. “The Wite of his
Butonm may expire by his Side, and He lie more un-
conceracd thaa a Barbarian,  “T'he Children of his
Vody, mas be tertwred with the fevereft Pangs; and
le, cven in the fime Chamber, remain untouched with
the jeaft Comnufation.—Dchold the moft ingenious
8./ alar - whele Judement is piercing, and able to trace
the mofi intnicate Diflicultics of Science 3 his Tafle
refincd, and qeick to rchfh all the Beauties of Senti-
ment and Compofiions Yet, at this Junéture, the
thinking Facultics arc unkinged, and the intcilectual
Oecconomy quite difconcerted.  Inftead of clofe-con-
neéted Reafouings, nothing but a disjointed Huddle of
abfurd Ideas: imtead of wqll-digefted Principles, no-
thing but a diforderly Jumble of crude Conceptions.
The mott palpable Delufions, impofe upon his Ima-
gination. T'he whole Night paflcs, and he frequently
miftakes it for a fingle Minutc: is not fcnfible of the
Tranfition, hardly fenfiblc of any Duration.

YET, no fooner does the Morning dawn, and Day-
light enter the Room; but this ftrange Inchantment
vanifhes. T’hc Man awakes, and finds himfelf poffiffed
of all the valuable Endowmlents ; which, for fcveral
Hours, were fufpended, or loft,  His Sincws are braced,
and fit for Action. His Senfes arc alert and keen.
The romantic vifionary brightens into the Mafter of
Rcalon, ‘lhe frozen or benumbed AfieClions, melt

with
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with Tendernefs, and glow with Benevolence. And,
what is beyond meafure furprizing, the intoxicated
Mind works itfclf fober, not by forw Degrees; but, in
the Twirkling of an Eye, recovers from its Perturba-
tion.—Why docs not the Stupor, which deadens all
the nice Operations of the animal Powers, hold fuft its
Pofleflion? When the Theugnts are once difadjufted,
why are they not always in Confufion? How is it,
that they arc rallicd in a Moment; and, from the
wildeft Irregularity, 1educed to the moit orderly Array 2
—From an Inactivity, refembling Death; how is the
Body fo fudd !y reftored, to Vigour and A _ility ¥ From
Extravagancics, bordering upon ivladaeis ; how is the
Underftanding i fhutanconfly 1c-cftzblifhed, in Scdate-
nefs and Harmony ?—Surcly, this is the lorp’s
¢« Doing, and it flould be marvilious in our
¢ Eves:” fhould awaken our Giautude, and” infpirit
our Praife.

THis is the Time, in which Glrl, me fuppofed to
muke their Appearance. Now, the timsians Iniagzina-
tisn teems with hantoms, and creates numberlels
Terrors to itlelf, Now dreary Forms, in fullen State,
ftalk along the Gloom ; or, fwifter than Ligkuung, glide
aciofs the Shades.  Now, Voices micre than mortal » are
heard from the echoing Vaulte, and Crems iifue from
the hollow Tombs.  Naw, melancholy Socclies vifit
the Ruins of ancient Monaltuics, and ficquent the
folitary Dwdliings of the Dead. I e, 1.0 and epafs,
in unfubflaniial Imagee, along the fore e Galierizs;
o take their determined Stand, over v lamented

* Juv quuque per lucos wulio exavebie [0
o dugeasy, & fimndacra modes fadaitie i s
J’ . v
¥y fub obpan um ilis— Vire:

53 Grave,—
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Grave.—How oficu has the School-boy fetched a long
Circuir, and trud ;ed many a needlels Step, in order to
avoid the haunted Church-ymid? Or, it Necefity, fad
Necefl'ty, bis oblizcd him to crofs the Spor; where
Boonan &0 .5 ate lod ol ! below, and the ba’yied o, e fhed
fupcrio ay Eoners alove 3 a timaien! hilous
Stories oy datebis Shomeny, L0 als o ings to
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Prophet,
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Prophet, Prepare to meet thy God, O Ifrael #; how
little is the Warning regarded! How foon is it for-
gotten! Prepofterous Stupidity ! To be utterly uncen-
cernedy, where it is the trueft . Wifdom to take the
Alirm ; and to be all Trepidution, where therc is no-
thing 1cally terrible I—Do “['hou, my doul, remember
thy Saviour’s Admonition ; < / evill f.: c.carn youy whom
“yau foull fear. Fear not ther: im .ginary Horrors of
“the Night. But fear that awiul Being ; whofe Re-
 velation of Himfclf, though with Exprefions of
¢ peculiar Mercy, made A4/, his favourite Servant,
 tremble exceedingly, Whefe Mauifdtation, when
“ He appcars with Purpofes of incxorable Venpeance,
“ will make mighty Conguersrs; who weie familiar
¢ with [3anpers, and cftranged to Difimay 5 czll upon
“ the Mouctans to fall on then, and the Rocks to
¢ cover them.  The Menace of whofe majeftic Eye,
¢ when He comces attended with thoufund Thoufands
 of his immortal Hofts, will make the very Heavens
¢ cleave afunder, and the Farth flce away.—Q! dread
“ s Difpleafure; fecure s Favour 3 and then
¢ Thou may'ft commit all thy other Auxietics to the
“ Wind. Thou may't laugh at cvery other Fear.”
Tnrs brings to my Mind 4 memorable and amaz-
ing Occurrence, recorded in the Book of 7o +.
Which s, I think, no inconfiderable Proof of the real

Lajdence of Apparitions f, on fome wery extraa:}'::lin:r?
Mmet»

* Amosiv. 13. + Jobiv. 12, 14, &c.

Y I a Procfof the real Exiflence of Appariticns.~—1f the Senfe, in
which I have always undeiflood s Pailige, be truc—Eliphaz, 1
apprehend, was ncither in a Trance, nor in a Dream, but peifefily
awake.—Though He fpeaks of Sleep; He fpeaks of it, as fal.len
not upon Aimfelf, but upon other Mcu. e does not mention
Dreams, though ra+97 Svmnia, would have fuited the Verle (if the

S4 Book



264 CONTEMPLATYIONS

Emergencies ; while it difcountenances thefe Legions
of idle Tales, which Superftition has raifed, and Cre-
dulity received. Since it teaches us, that if, at any
Time, thote Vifitants from the urknown World, ren-
der themi-lves perceivable by Mortals, it is not upon
any b rrand of fiivolous Confequence ; but, to convey
Inteliigences of the utmoft Moment, or to work Impref~
JSians of the higneft Advantage.

*T'was in the Dead of Nicht. All Nature lay
fhroudud in Darknefs. Every Creature was turied in
Sleep. The moft protonnd Silence reigned through the
Univerfe, In thefe folemn Moments, Eiphas alone,
all wakeful 2nd folitary, was mufing upon fublime and
heavenly Subjecte.—\Vhen, lo! an awful Being, from
the invifible Realms, buift into his Apartment *. A

Spirit

Book be in Metre) altogether as well as Aoy Pifiones.—~It could
not, furely, be a Hind, as fome tranilate the Word rma. Becauft,
the Circumance of flandiig fiell, is not fo compatible with the Na-
ture of a Wind; and a \Vind would have paffed above Him, all
around Him, as well as before Him.  Not to add, how low a Re-
mark it is, and how unworthy of 4 Place in fo augufta Defeription,
that He could nat d:fcern the Form of a Winds—1t {eems, thercfore,
to have been a 1eal Spirit ; either Aungelical as were thole, which
prefented themiclves to Abrakam refling at the Door of his Tent,
and to ot fitung in the Gate of S'dom; or elfe, the Spirit of fome
drparted Saint, as in the Cale of Samuel’s Apparition, or the fae
mons Appearance of Mufes and Eljak on the Mount of Transfigne
rition.— A Spint, alfuming fome Pelucl», in order to become vilible
to the human Fye.  Wiuch, accordingly, £/iphaz faw, exhibiting
1tfi If as an Obj=tt of Sight.  But faw fo obfcurely and indiftinétly,
that He was not able, cither to deferibe its Afp.ély o1 to diliern
whon it refenrbled.

# I have given this folemn Pi@urc a medern Drefs, rather for the
Sake of Vancty and Illuflration, than fiom any Apprehenfion of -
improving the admitable Ornginal.  Such an Attempt, I am fen-
fible, would be more abfurily vain, than to lacquer Gold, or'paint
the Diamond. The Delcription, in Eliphaz’s own Language, is

awful
’
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Spirit paffed before bis Face. Aftonithment feized the
Beholder. His Bones- fhivered within Him ; his Fleth
trembled all over him ; and the Hair of his Head ftood
erect with Horror.—Sudden and unexpeéted, was the
Appearance of the Phantom; not fuch its Departure.
It flood fli, to prefent itfelf more fully to his View.
It made a folemn Paufe, to prepare his Mind for fome
momentous N flage.—After which, a Voice was heard.
A Voics, for the Importance of its meaning, worthy ta
be had in eveilalting Remembrance ; for the Solemnity
of its Dchivery, enough to alarm a Heart of Stone. It
fpoke ; and this was the Purport of its Words ;=< Sl
“ Man, prail Mun, be jupt before the michty GOD 2
& fha’i evea the malt accomplifhed of Mortals be pure in
€ piao S© b o Pis Gliker %2 Bebokd, and confider it at-
“tenone yo  £le put no fuch Trufl in his moft exalted
¢ S:rwiis, 55 thauld beipeak them incapable of Defeét.
“ Anud . s vay deecis be charged with Fa.y; as finking,
¢ even in toe higneit Pertection ot their Holinefs, infie

awful and alfefling to the Tafl Degree. A Nigh:-Pivce, drefled in
all the Cacumtiances ot the deepett Honor. 1 gquellion, whether
Steekfjeare lumlcil, though fo pecuiissly happy lo, s great Com-
mand oi ternfiugg Tmages, has any Thing {upencr or comparable
to this. The Judues of fine Compofinon fer the maflerly Strokes;
and, 1 belivve, the moit mdinane Reader fe-is them, chilling his
Blood, and awahening Lwotons of ead i hvs Mind.

* There feems to be a fignibieant and beatitel Gradat'on in the
Hebrew Words % and -, which T have endeiwvouied to pre-
ferve by a Sort of pararhiafin Verfien. -The Reader will obferve
‘a néw "T'min given to the Sentiuent; preferable, I thik, to that
which our Eug/ijh Trardlat’on eslubits  Not, feull Man be more
juf than GOD ? But, fhall Man !c jul’ before, or in the Sight of
GOD? The Paffage, thus readered, Ipraks a Truth incomparably
more weighty, and needful to be inculcated. A Truth, exallly
parallel to that huinbling Confeffion of the Prophet, We are all as
an wetlan Thing ; and to that folemn Declaration of the Pfalmift,
In thy Sight, fhall mo man living be juflified.

“ “ pitely
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¢ nitely besieath his tranfecendent Glorics; as falling,
“ eveu in ot Udlay of their Obedience, inexpref-
¢ firly fhorz -+ tiv Ttomage due to his adorable Ma-
€ jully. I0em el Notares mult not prefume to juf-
& tifv, eith - Lomiloes, or their Services, before une
s ereated Punity; b aenh msre abfurd is fuch a
¢ Not:1 *n, 2w muer more impious fuch an Attempt,
“in Torn o daid! it Dlonfes of Clay 5 whofe Originzl
“ is from thiz .., and whole State is all lmperfiz-
& tion |

1 wourLn obfi rve fio.n hence, the very finyular Ne-
ceffity of that oo rn of Spirit, which intirely remsinces
its own Attaininents ; and moft thinkinlly fubrits to
the Righreoufnds of the incarnate Gon.—To iacul-
cate this ! ¢fivn, the Son of the Bl fird come down
from ieaven; and p-did no o her Vrinciple, with to
repeated * an Imgortunity, o kis Heaers.  To inthil
the fame Doctrine, the Loy Graosr touched ¢ 2 Lips
of the Apoftles with facred o nce s and nade it
an eminent i'art of their Conuniliion, “ to deraoinh
 every high Imagination.”  “I'kat no Expudient might
be wanting, to give it a diep and Lufling Elicecy on
the human ¥lind ; a Phantom wifes from the Valley
of the Shadow of Death, or a T'cacher defeends fron
the Habitation of Spirits.—Whatever then we negledt;
let us not negledt to cultivate b Grace, which has
been fo varioully taught, fu powetfully entorced.

* Iuis well worihy of our Obfervation, fays an excellcnt Come
mentator, * That no one Seutunce nttered by omr Lorn, & fo
¢ frequently repeatcd as this; Widfoe wer fhall exalt humfelf, frall be
o« Md ; and fr that flrall kumble lomfelf, foail be exalted » Which
oflen occurs in the Evangelils ; butis wezer duly accomplifhed in
Us, tll We difilam all Pictenfion to Merit and Righteoufnefs
of our own, aud fock thom ouly in the Atoncment aud Obedience
of JEsus Curist, -t

Hark!
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HaArk ! a doleful Voicem™With fudden Starts, and
hideous Screams, it difturbs the Silence of the peaceful
Nigat. ’1lis the Screech-owl, fometimes in frantic,
fometimes in difconfolate Accents, utteryg her Waes *,
She flics the vocal C-rove, and fhuns the Society of all
the feathéted Che... . he blooming Gardens, and
flowery Meads, Li.ve no Charms for her.  (bicene
Shades, fagged Ruins, and Walls ovetgrown with lvy,
are her favourite Haunts, Above, we mouldering
Precipice nods, and threatens a Fall: below, the ‘I'oad
crawls, o1 the poifonous Adder tilies. “T'he fprigntly
Morning, which awakens other Aninuls into Joy, ad-.
minifters no Pleaiure to this gloomy Redufe.  iven
the fiiling Face of Dav, ic her Avertiun ; and all its
lovely Yeenes create nathing but Uneaiineds.,

8o, juit fo, would it tare with the Ung:dy; were it
poflible to fuppofe their Admiflion, 1nto tnc chafte and
brizht Abodes o codlels viiicity,  They would finde
nothing but Difappointmient and Shame, even at the
Fountain-Heud ol iiappinet. and Honour.—For how
could the Tongue, habitvated to Profunencfs, tafte any
Delight in the harmnonious Adoiations of Heaven?
How could tuc Lips, cankercd with S/zuder, rchith the
Rapwres of everialiing Praife? Where would be the
Satisfaction of the wvain DBeauty, or the fupercilious
Grandee ? Sinee, in the Tempic of the Skics, no
Inzente of Viattery wouid be addrefled to the former s

B
nor any ohlequious Homage paid to the latter.—The
fpottel ana inconceivable 'urity of the blefled Gop,
would jiwih Counlufion on the lafcivious Eye. The en-

* 8 lnque culmintbus forali carmine dubo
S.cpe queri, longalque wn_fietum ducere voces.

Thus fung that charmun, Genius, that Prince of the ancient Poets,
thar moft confummate Mafter of Elcgance and Accaracy; all
whole Stntiments are Nature, whofe every Deferipi:on is a Pilure,
whofe wholc Language is Mufic—Virc1L,

9 vious
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vious Mind, muft be on a Rua# of felf-tormenting
Paffi:us 5 to obferve Millions of happy Beings, fhining
in all the Perfeclions of Glory, and folacing themfelves
in the Fulnefs of Juy.—In thort ; the unfan&ified Soul,
amidft holy and triumphant Spirits ; even in the refined
Regions of LliG and Immortality ; would be like this
melanicholy Bird, diffedged from her darkfome Retire-
ment, and imprifoned under the Beams of Day*.

THE Voice of this Creature fcreaming at our Win-
dows, or of the Raven croaking over our Houfts, is,
they fay, a Token of approaching Death. Therc are
Perfons, who would regard fuch an Incident, with no
fmall Degrec of Solicitude. “1'rivial as it is ; it would
damp their Spirits, perhaps, break their Reft.—One
cannot but wonder, that Pcople fhould fuffer themfelves
to be affrighted at fuch fantaffical, and yet be quite
unaffeed with realy Prefages of their Diffolution.
Real Prefages of this awful Event, addrefs us from
every Quarter. What are thefe incumbent Glooms,
which overwhelm the World, but a kind of Pail pro-
vided for Naturc; and an Image of that long Night,

* I would beg of the Reader to abferve, with what Emphafis and
Propriety our LOR b touches this imporeant Point, in his memor-
able Reply to Newodenms.  Ferily, wverdly, I fay unto tice, Except a
Man be born agan, He CANNOT enter wto tie Kingdom of Heaven ;
g d. ¢ Lwave the Authority of the Supieme Judge, and {peak with

the Condefienteen of aUeacher in Ifrael.  Though I might, with-
# out being bable 1o the laft Conttoul, palsit irto a fovercign
* Decree: That unrenewed Mortals, who ate Slaves to corrupt
¢ Appetite, SHALL KO enter the Habitsions of the Jull; T
¢ rather choofe 10 reprefent sty av @ Cale atrsriv impofible ; and
% clrarge the Calumity, not upoen Divine Scictity, but apun hu-
¢ man Folly. Such Perfoas, from the very Nature of “Things,
* precludethemlclves ; they incapacitate theirown'Minds ; and Con-
0 traricties mufl be reconaled, befure They, in their unregenerate
¢ Condition, can be Pariakers of thofe fpisitual and [ublime, De-

o lights.” 7okn 1ii. .
8 7 3 which
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which will quickly cover the Inhabitants of the whole
Earth? What-an Affinity has the Sleep®, which will
very foon weigh down my drowfy Eye-lids, with that
State of intirec Cefation, in which all my Senfes muft
be laid afide! The filent Chamber, and the Bed of
Slumber, are a very fignificant Reprcfentation of the
Land, where all Things are huthed ; all Things are
forgotten.—What meant that deep Death-Bell Note,
which, the other Evening, faddencd the Air? Laden
with heavieft Accents, it ftruck our Ears, and feemed
to knock at the IDcor of our Hearts. Surely, it brought
a Mecflage to furviving Mortzls, and thus the Tidings
Jan: “ Mortals, the Deftroyer of your Race is on lus
¢« Way. The laft Encmy has begun the Purfuit; and
« is gaining Ground upon you, every Moment. His
<« Paths are firewed with Heapsof Slain. Even now, his
« Javelin has Lud one of your Neighbours in the Duft;
« and will foon, very foon, aim the inevitable Llsw at
¢ each of your Lives.”

WE need not go down to the Charncl-Houfe, nor
carry cur bearch into the Repofitorics of the Dead ;
in order to find Memcriils of our impending Doom,
A Multitude of thefe Remembrancers are planted in
all our Paths, and poiat the heedlefs Pafltngers to their
long Home. i can hardly enter a confiderable Town,
but I meet the funeial Proceflion, or the Mourners go-
ing about the Strects. The Hutchment fufpended on
the Wall, or the Crope ftreaming in the Air, are filent
Intimations ; that both Rich and Poar have been cmpty-
ing their Houfes, and seplenifhing their Scpulchres. [
can fcarce join in any Converlatior;, but mention is
made of fome that aré given over by th= Phyfician, and
hovering en the Confines of Eternity ; of othcrs, that

* Kt Confanguineus Letki Sopors Vire.
have
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have juft dropt their Cliy amidft weeping Friends, and
are gone to appear before the Judge of all the Earth,
There’s not a Netws- Puper comes to my Hand; but
amidft all its entertaining Nacrations, reads feveral fe-
rious Lectures of Mortality.  What.elfe are the repeated
Accounts—of Age, worn out by flow.confuining
Sickneffes—of Youth, dathed to Pieces by fome fud-
den Stroke of Cufualty—of Patriots, <xchanging their
Scats in the benate, for a Lodging in the ‘Tomb—of
Mifers, rcfigning their Breath, and (O relendlefs Def-
tiny !) lcaving their very Riches for others? Fven the
Vehicles of our Amufcment, arc Regifters of the De-
ceafed ; and the Voice of Fame feldom founds, but in
Concert with a K.

TrEse Monitors croud every Place; not fo much
as the Scenes of our Diverfion exccptcd. -. What are
the Decorations of our public Buildings, and.the moft
elegant Furniturc of our Parlours; but the®lmagery
of Dcath, and Trophics of the Tomb ? That marble
Buft ; and thofe gilded Pictures; how folemnly they
recognize the Fate of others, and fpeakingly remind us
of our own !—I fee, | hear, and O} I feel this great
Truth. It is interwoven with my Conftitution. The
frequent Decays of the Structure foretel its final Ruin.
What are all the Pains, that have becn darted through
my Limbs ; what every Difcafe, that has aflaulted my
Health ; but the advanced Guards of the Foe? What
are the Languors and Wearinefs, that attend the La-
bours of each revolving Day ; but the more fecret Prac-
tices of the Adverfary, flowly undermining the earthly
‘Tabernacle ?

AmipsT fo many Notices, fhall we go on thought-
lefs and unconcerned? Can none of the Brognoftics,
which are fure as Oracles, awaken our Attention, and
engage our Circumfpecion ? Naah, ’tis writtell, being
swar ned of GOD prepared an Ark. Imitate, my Soul,

imitate
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imitate this excellent Example. Admonithed by fuch
a Cloud of Witnelies, be continually putting thyfelf in
a Readinefs for the laft Change. Let not that Day,
of which thou haft fo many iniullible Signs, come upon
thee unawares.—Get the vy untwined, and thy Affec-
tions difentangled from this inchanting World ; that
thou may’ft be able to quit it, without Reluétance.
Get the dreadlul Hand-soriting cancelled, and all thy
Sins blotted out ; that thou may*ft depart in Peace, and
kave nothing to tear at the decifive Tribunal. Get,
O get thyllf intcrefled in the Redeemer’s Merits,
aud transformed into his facied Jfmage; then, fhalt
"Thou be meet 1or the Inheritance of Saints in Light,
and maj’ft cven dcfire to be difivlved,” and to be with
CHRIsT.

SomETIMES, in my Evening Walk, I have heard

—Tlc 1wakefid Bird
Sing darkling, and, in fhedicfl Covert hid,

Tune ber nocturnal Note*.

How different the Airs of this charming Songfer, from
thofe harth and boding Querics I The litile Creature
rzu through all the Variations of Mufic; and fhewed
kerfcll Miftrefs of every Grace, which conflitutes or
embellilhcs Harmony, —Sometimes, fhe fwells a manly
‘Throat, and her Song kindles into Ardor. The Tone
is {o doldy and ftrikes with fuch Encrgy, you would ima-
gine the {prightly Screnader in the very next Thicket,
Anon, the Strain languifies, and the mournful Warbler
melts into Tendernefs. "T’he mclancholy Notes juft
fteal upon'the Shades, and faintly touch your Ear ; or in
folt and fadly-pleafing Accents, they tecm to die along
the diftant Vale. Silence is pleafed, and Night liftens
to the trilling Tale, :

* MiLr. Par. Lo, B. 1IL 1. g8,
WHaAT
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L4

WHAT an'Invitation. is this, to flip away from the
thronged City ! This coy and modeft Miaftrel, enter-
tains only the Lovers of Retirement. 'Thofe, who are
camuﬁn x over their bowl~.. or rantmg at the rintous
Club, ]()'t this Feaft of Harmony.—in like manner,
the Pleafures of Religion, and the Joy of Reconcilia-
tion with Gon; the Satisfaltions wiifing, from an efta-

lifhed Intereft in Curist, and from the Profpect of
a blitsful Inunortality ; thefe arc all loft to the Naind,
that is ever iz the Ciond; and dues not, or deliyhts
not, to retire into itfelf.—Are we caarmed with the
Ni:htingale’s Song? Do we with to hkave it ncarer,
and hear it oitener? Let us feek a renewed Heart, and
a rcfigned Will; a Confricuce that whifpers Peace,
and Paffions that are tuncd by Grace. 'T'hen, fhall
we.never .want a Niclody in our own DBreafts, far
more mufically pleafing, than fweet Philomela’s fweeteft
Strains. .

As dificrent as the Voices of thefe Birds, are the
Circumftances of thofe few Perfons, who continue awake.
~Some are fquandering, Pearls fhall I fay, or King-
doms ? No; but what is unfpeakably more precious,
Time. Squandering this ineftitable Talent, with the
moft fenfclefs and wanton Prodigality. Not content
with.allowing a few fpare Minutes, for the Purpofe of
neceflary Recreation; they lavith many Hours, devote
whele Nights, to that idle Diverfton of fhuffling, rang-
ing, and detaching a Set of pdinted Paftcboards.—
Others, ioflcad of this bufy Trifling, aét the Part of
their own Tormentors. They even piquet themfclves®,
and call it Amufement ; they are torn by wild Horfes,
yet term it a Sport. What elfe is the Gamefler’s Prac-
tice ? His Mind is ftretched on the Tenter-Hooks of
anxious Sufpenfe, and agitated by the fierceft Extremes

* Alluding to a very painful Punifhment, mﬂlﬂed oa Delin.
quents among the Soldiery.
6 . of
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of Hope and Fear? While the Dice are rattling, his
Heart is throbbing ; his Fortune is tottering; and,
poflibly, at the very next Throw, the one finks in the
Gulf of Ruin, the other is hurried into the Rage of
Diftra@ion. .

SoME, fnatched from the Bloom of Health; and fire
Lap of Plenty, are confined to the Chamber of 8icés
nefs, Where they are conftrained, either to plungé
into the everlafting World, in an unprepared Condi-
tion ; or elfe (fad Alternative !) to think over all the
Follies of 2 heedlefs Life, and all the Bitternefs of ap=
proaching Death. The Difeafe rages; it baflles the
Force of Medicine; and urges the reluétznt Wretch,
to the Brink of the Precipice. While Furies roufe the
Confcience, and point at the bottomlefs Pit Below,«~
Perhaps, his drooping Mather, deprived long ago of the
Hufband of her Bofom, and bereft of all her other Off-
fpring ; is, even now, receiving the Blow which com-
fuinmates her. Calamities®*. In vain, fhe tries to af-

* This brings to my Mind one of the deepelt Moarning-Picss,
extaut in the Produ&ions of the Pen. ‘The facred Hiftorian paints
it, in all the Simplicity of Stile, yet with all the Strength of ‘ﬁ_
louring.—When F ESUS came nigh to the Gate of the City, bekold 1
there was a dead Man carried out, the only Som of his Mother, and_fhe
was a Widow.~~What a Gradation is here! How pathetically
beautiful | every frefh Circumftance, widens the Wound ; aggra-
vates the Calamity; till the D,fcriplion is worked up inro'the
mott finithed Pilture of exquifite aad inconfolable Diftrels.—He
was a young Man ; cut off in the Flower of Lifc, amidft a Thoufand
gay Expeflations, and fmiling Flopes. A Son ; an only Son; the
afflied Mother’s All. So that none- remained to preferve the
Name, or perpetuate the Fainily. What rendered the Cafe il
more deplorable, Ske was & Widow ; left intirely defolate 3 aban-
doued to her Woes ; without any to fhare her Sorraws, or tocorh-
fort her under the irrcparable Lofs.—Is not this a fine Sketeh of
the Impaffioned and Piéx-gfgul Whd can confider the Narrative,
with any Attention ; and not fecl his Mcart penctrated, with a
tender Commiferation ¥ Lake vii. 12. :

T fwage
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fwage the Sorrows of a beloved Son; in vain, fhe at-
tempts, with her tender Offices, to prolong a Life,
dearer than her own. He faints in her Arms ; be bows
his Head; he finks in Death. Fatal, doubly fatal,
that laft expiring Pang ! While it diflodges the unwil-
ling Soul, it rends an enly Child, from the yearning
Embraces of a Parent ; and tears away the Support of
her Age, from a difconfolate Widow.
. WHiLE Thofe long for a Reprieve ; Others invite the
Stroke. Quite weary of the World, with a reftlefs
Impatience, they figh for Diflolution. *Some, pining
.away under the tedious Decays of an incurable Con-
Jumption; or gafping for Breath, and almoft fuffocated,
by an Inundation of dropfical Waters. On fome a re-
lentlefs Cancer has faftened its envenomed Teeth ; and
is gnawing them, though in the midft of bodily Vigour,
in the midft of pitying Friends, gradually to Death.
Others are on a Rack of Agonies, by convulfive Fits
of the Stame. O how the Pain writhes their Limbs ;
how the Sweat bedews their Fleth ; and their Eyec-balls
wildly roll! Methinks, the Night condoles with thefe
her diftrefled Children ; and fheds dewy Tears, over
their forrowful Abodes.—But of all Mortals, 7key arc
the moft exquifitely miferable, who groan beneath the
Preflure of a melancholy Mind; or fmart under the
Lathes of a refentful Confcience. Though robed in
Ermine ; or covered with Jewels ; the State of a Slave
chained to she Gallies, or of an Exile condemned to
the Mines, is a perfet Paradife compared with theirs.
O! that the Potaries of Mirth; whofe Life is a con~
tinued Round of Merriment and Whim ; would beftow
one ferious Refle@ion, on this Variety of human 7/%es !
It'might teach them to be lefs enamoured, with the
few languid Sweets; that are thinly fcattered through
this Vale of Tears, and environed with fuch a Multi-
‘tude of ragged Thorns. It might teach them, no Jon-
ger
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ger to dance away their Years, with a giddy rambling
Impuife ; but to afpire, with a dctermined Aim, after
thofe happy Regions, where Delights, abundant and
unembittered, flow.

CAN there be Circumftances, which 2 Man of Wifs
dom would more earneftly deprecate, than thefe feve-
ral Inftances of grievous Tribulation? There are ;.
and, what is very aftonithing, they are frequently the
Defire and the Choice of Thofe, who fancy themfelves
the fole Heirs bf Happinefs. Thofe I mean, who are
Jaunching out into the Depths of Extravagance, and
running exceflive Lengths of Rist : who are proftitut
ing their Reputation, and facrificing their Peace, to
the Gratification of their Lufts ; fapping the Founda-
tion of their Health, in Debaucheries ; or fhipwrecks.
ing the Interefts of their Familics, in their Bowls.
And, what is worfe, are forfeiting the Joys of an eter-
nal Heaven, for the fordid Satisfations of the Beaft;
for the tranfitory Senfations of an Hour.—Ye Slaves of
Appetite, how far am I from envying your grofs Sen-
fualities, and voluptuous Revels ! Little, ah| little are.
you fenfible ; that, while Indulgence thowers her Rofesy
and Luxury diffufes her Odours ; they fcatter, Poifons
alfo, and fhed unheeded Bane *. Evils, incomparably .
more malignant, than the Wormwood and Gall of the
fharpeft AffliGtion.—Since Death is in the Drunkard’s.
Cup; and worfe than Poinards in the Harlot’s Ema
brace ; may it ever be the Privilege of the’ Man whom
1 love, to go without his Sharec of thefe pefilene-
Swweets 4/ :

* Yes; in the Flow'rs that wreathe the fparkiing Boul,
Fell Adders kifs, and pois'nous Serpents roll. :

t Quam fuave ¢ff fuavitatibus iflis carere! was St. Auguflinc's
pious Exclamation. The Subflance of which. Mr. Pope has exe
prefled, with more Simplicity, and with no lefs Dignity.

Count alf th’ Advantage profp’rgus Vice attains,
' *Tis but what Virtue flies from, and difdains, .
) Ta - ABUNe



6 CONTEMPLATIONS

Asunpance of living Sparks glitter in the Lanes,
and twinkle under the Hedges. I fuppofe, they are the
Glow-worms ; which have lighted their little Lamps,
and obtained Leave, through the Abfence of the Sun,
to play a fecble Beam. A faint Glimmer, juft ferves
to render them perceivable; without tending at all to
diffipate the Shades, or making any Amends for the de-
parted Day.—Should fome weather-beaten Traveller,
dropping with Wet, and fhivering with Cold, hover.
round this Mimicry of Fire; in order to dry his Gara
ments, and warm his benumbed Limbs. Should fome
bewildered Traveller; groping for his Way, in a ftar-
lefs Night and tracklefs Defart; take one of thefe /ax-
gwid Tapers, a8 a Light to bis Feet, and a Lantern to
his Paths. ' How certainly would both the one, and the
other, be fruftrated of their Expecation !~—~And are
They more likely to fucceed, who, negle&ing that fo-
vereign Balm, which diftilled from the Crofs; apply
any carnal Diverfion, ta heal the Anxiety of the Mind ?
Who, deaf to the infallible Decifions of Revelation;
refign themfelves over to the erroncous Conjesturés of
Ra{on, in order to find the Way that leadeth unto Life ?
Or laftly, who have Recourle to the, Frazh of this vain
World, for a fatisfattory Portion, and a fubftaritial
Happinefs ? Their Condué is in no Degree wifer ; their
Difappointment equally fure ; and their Mifcarriage in-
finitely more difaftrous. ‘To fpeak in. the delicate Lan-
guage of a facred Writer, * they fow the Wind, and
4. will reap the Whirlwind *.”

To fpeak more plainly; the Pleafures of the World,
which we are 4/ fo prone to dote upon; and the Powers

of fallen Reafon, which Some are apt to idolize § 3 are
not

* 'Hol'. il 70 ¢
+ I hope, it will be abferved, That I am far from decrying that
soble Faculty of Reafon, When exested in her proper Sphere;
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not only vain, but treicherous. Not only & pwisnd
Flame, like thefe fparkling - Animals ; but much lig¥
thofe unctudus Exhalatiohs, which arife from the marthy
Ground, and often dance before the Eryes of the Hei
. nighted Way-faring Man. Kindledinto'a fdrt bf Fire,
they perfonate a Guide, and feem to offer theit Sei=
vice: but, blazing with deluffve Light, thiflead theif
Follower into Hidden Pits, headlong Precipices, and
unfathomable Gulfs. ¥ here, far from his beloved
Friends, far from all Hopes of Succour, the unhappy
Wanderer is fwallowed up, and loft.

Nort long ago, we obferved a Very furprifing Ap-
pearance in the Weftern Sky. A prodigious Star took
its flaming Route throagh thofe Coafts ; and trailed,
as it paffed, a tremendous Length of Fite, almoft ovet
half thie Heavens. Somre, 1 imagine, viewed the pot-
tentous Stranger, with much the fime anxious Amaze-
ment ; as Be/fbazzar beheld the Hand-writing upon the

when alling in a drferential Subsrdinetion to the revealed Will' of
Heaven, While She exercifes her Powers, within thefe appointéd
Limits, She is unfpeakably ferviceable; and cannot be too induf-
trioufly cultivated.—But, when fhe fets up herfelf in proxd Contree
dytinGlion to the {icred Oracles; when, all arrogant and felf-Rufe
ficient, She fays to the Word of Scripture, I Azve no Need if Thet :
She is then, I muft be bold to maintain, not only a Glow-worny
but an Jguis fatuus; not only a Bubble, but.a Snare.

May not this Remark, with the firitéRt Propriety ; and without
the leaft Limitation ; be applied to the Génerality of dur modérn
Romances, Novels, and theatrical Entértdintents? Thel¢ are com-
monly calculated, t5 inflaitié # wanton Fanéy. Or, if condu@ed
with fo mich Modefly, as not to debauch the Affe€tions; they per-
vért the Judgment, aud bewilder the Tafle. By their inéredifile
Adventures ; their extravagant Parade of Gallantry ; und their Chav*
raflers, widely different from'Truthand Nature ; they infire foolifly
Conceits: beget idle ExpeButivtis: introduce « Difguft of genuine’
Hiflory: and fudilpofe their Admirers, to acquielce in the décent’
Civilitics, or o rehifB the fader Satlefallions, of common Life.

T 3 Wiall.
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Wall,. Some looked upon it as a bloedy * Flag; hung
out by Divine Refentment, over a guilty World. Some
read, in its glaring Vilage, the Fate of Nations, and
the Fall of Kingdoms +. To others, it fhook, or fecm-
ed to thake, Peflileice and I¥ar from its horrid Hair,
~For my Fart ; I am not fo fuperftitious as to regard,
what every Aftrologer hus to prognofticate; upon the
Acceflion of a Cemut, or the Proje@ion of its huge va-
poury Train.  Notning can be more precarious, and un-
juftifiable, than to draw fuch Conclufions from fuch
Events: Since thcy neither are preternatural Lfleéts,
nor do they throw the Frame of Things into any Dif-
order. I would jather adoie that omnipotent Being,
wlio rolled thofe, ftupendous Orbs from his creating
Hand ; and lcads them, by his providential Eye, through
unmeafurable ‘Trafls of Llither.  Who bids them, now,
approach the Sun, and glow with unfufferable Ardors 1 ;
now, retreat to the utmoft Bounds of our Planctary Syf-
tém, and make their Entry among other Wotlds,
THEY are harmlefs Vifitants. I acquit them from
the Charge of caufing, or being acceflary to, defolating
Plagues. Would to Gob, there were no other more
formidable Indications, of appreaching Fudgments, or
jmpending Ruin! But, alas! when Vice becomes pre-
dominant, and Irreligion almoft epidemical : when tue
Pabbaths of a jealous Gop, are notorioufly profancd ;

* — liquida fi quando nofie comete
Sanguinci lugubre rubent.— Vike,
+ = Crinemque timendi
Sideris, & terris mutantem regna cometem.
.o ) Lucaw.
" # The Camet in the Year 16R0, according to Sir Jfaac Newton's
# Computation, was, in its nearell Approach, above 166 Timca
% nearer the Sun than the Earth is, Confequently, its Heat was
"85 then 28000 Times greater than that of Summer. So that a Ball
# of Iron as big as the Earth, heated by it, would hardly become
# gool in 50900 Years.,! DeRH, Afir, Theol. p. 237,

9

‘and



ON THE NIGHT.. ° 2%9

and that ¢ Name, which is great, wonderful, and holy,”
is proftituted to the meaneft, or abufed to the moft ex-
ecrable Purpofes :-when the Worthip of our great Creas
tor and Preferver is banithed, from many of the moft
confpicuous Families ; and it is deemed a Piece of rude
Impertinence, fo much as to mention the gracious Re-
deemer, in our genteel Interviews : when it pafles for an
elegant Frcedom of Behaviour, to ridicule the Myf~
teries of Chriftianity; and a Species of refined Con-
verfation, to taint the Air with lafcivious Hints : when
thofc, who fit in the Scorner’s Chair, fin with a high
Hund: and many of thofe, who wear the Prafefor’s
Garb, are deftitute of the Power, and content them-
felves with the mere Form of Godlinefs: when.fuch is
the State of a Community, there is Reafon, too ap-
parent Reafon, to be horribly afraid. Such Phenomena,
.abounding in the moral World, are not fanciful, but
rcal Omens. Will not an injured Gop ¢ be avenged
“ on fuch a Nation as this " Will he not be provoked,
to ¢ fweep it with the Befom of Deftruétion # 2

O! THAT the Inhabitants of Great Britain, would
lay thefe alarming Confiderations to Heart! The Lorp'
of Hofts has commanded the Sword of civil Difecord, ta
1o urn into its Sheath. But have we returned, every,
one from his evil IWays ? Are we become a renewed
People; devoted to a dying Saviour; and zealous of
good Works }~—What mean thofe Peals of Sobs, which
burft from the expiring Cattle? What mean thofe me-

* Ja. xiv. 23. The cternal Sovereign, {peaking of Babylon, de=
nounces this Threatening, 1 will fuweep it with the Befom of Defiruc-
tion.—What a noble but dreadful Image, is here | How ﬂrongli
and awfully pourtrayed | How pregnant alfo in its Significati
Intimating the vile Nature, and expreffing the total Extirpation, of
this wicked People; at the fame Time, fuggefling the perfed Esfe,
with which the rightcous Gop would execute his intcaded Venge-

ance.
T 4 lanchioly _
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lancholy Moans, where the lufty Droves were wont to
Jow # ? What mean thofe Arrows of untimely Death,
difcharged on our innocent and ufeful Animals ?

No Wantonnefs or Sloth, has vitiated the Blood of
thefe laborious, temperate Creatures. They have eon-
tralted no Difeafe, from unfeafonable Indulgencies,
and inordinate Revelings. “The pure ‘Stream is their
Drink; the fimple Herb their Repaft. Neither Care
difturbs their Sleep, nor Paffion inflames their Breaft.
Whencé then are they vifited with fuch terrible Difor-
ders, as ne Prudence can prevent, nor any Medicines
heal ?—Surely, thefe Calamities are the Weapons f
Divine Difpleafure, and marifeft Chaftifements of 2n
evil Generation +. Surely Gon, the “ Gob to whom
¢ Vengeatce belorigeth,” has ftill a Controverfy with
our finful L.and. And who can tell, where the Vifita-
tion will end? What a Storm may follow thefc prelu-.
five Drops ?—O | that we may « hear the Rod, and
¢ who hath appointed it > T'aught by thefe prnal Effests
of our Duobedience, may we remove the accurfed
Fhing 1, from our Tents ; our Praltices ; our Hearts!
May we turn from all Ungodlinefs, betore Wrath
" ¢ome upon us to the uttermoft ; before Infyuity prove
our Ruin!

SomeTimEs, at this Hour, another mofl remarkable
Sight amules the Curious, and alarms the Vulgar. A

¢ If thefe Papers fhould be fo happy as to outlive their Author ;
parhaps,. it may be needful to inform Pofterivy, that the above.
mentioned, Hints, allude to a moit terrible, contagious, and mortal
Riflowper ; raging among the 4orncd Caitlz, in vaiious Paits of the
Kinglpn- . f
¥ Min Lekis witsh wnlgo morisntar in herbis,
Bt-duizes animos plens. ad: prefepia reddunt.
Buluts hinc pecorum, & crabrés mugitsbus amnes,
Arentefgue [inant ripe, collefgue fupini, Vin6s
1 Joth, vi. 18. '
N Blaze
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. Blaze of 1ambent Meteors is kindled, or fome very ex-

traordinary Lights are refralted, in the Quarters of the
North.—The Streams of Radiance, likc Legions rufh.
ing to the Engagement, meet and mingle ; infomuch,
that the Air feems to be all confli&ting Fire. Within
a while they ftart from one another; and, like Legions
in piecipitate Flight, fweep, each a feparate Way,
through  the Firmament. Now they are quiefcent;
anon, they are thrown into a quivering Motion ; pre-
fently, the whole Horizon is illuminated with the glanca
ing Flames. Sometimes, with an Afpect awfully ludia
crous, they reprefent cxtravagant and antic Vagaries,
At other Times, you would fufpet, that fome invifible
Hand was playing off the dumb Ariillery of the Skies;
and, by a ftrange Expedient, giving us the Flath, with-
out the Roar. .

‘I'HE Villagers gaze at the Speacle, firft with Won-
der, then with Horror. A general Panic feizes the
Country. Every Heart throbs, and every Face is palei
The Crouds that flock together, inftead of. diminithing,
increafe the Dread. They catch Contagion, from each
other’s Looks and Words ; while I'car is in every Eye,
and every Tongue fpeaks the Lznguage of ‘Lerror.
Some fee hideaus Shapes ; Armies mixing in fiecce Enm
counter, or Fields fwimming with Blood. Some fore-
fee direful Evonts; States overthrown, or mighty Mo-
narchs tottering on their Thrones, Others, fcared
with ftill more frightful Apprehenfions, think of no
thing but the Day of Doem. ¢ Sure, fays one, the
& ynalterable Hour is ftruck, and the End of all Things
% come.—See, replies another, how the blafted Stars-
“Jook wan! Are not thefe the Signs of the Son of
¢« Man, coming in the Clouds of Heaveni—JEesus
< prcpmz (cries a Third, and lifts his Eyes in De-
¢ votion) for the Archangel’s F'rump, and- the great
¢ Tribunal

Ir
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Ir this waving' Brightne(5, which plays innocently
over our Heads, be fo amazing to Multitudes ; what
inexpreflible Confternation muft overwhelm unthinking
Mortals, when the general Conflagration commences !
The Day, the dreadful Day, is approaching ; « Iz the
€ which the Heavens fball pafs away with a great Noife *,
S and the Elements fhall melt with fervent H.at; the
< Earth alfo, and all the IVorks that are therein, fbail be
¢ burnt up.” That mighty Hand, which once opened
the Windows from on High, and broke up the Foun-
tains of the great Deep, will then unlock all the Aiz2.
zines of Fire, and pour a Second Deluge upon the Earih.
The vengeful Flames, kindled by the Bieath of the
Almighty, fpread themfelves from the Centre to the
Circumference. Nothing can withftand their Impetuo-
fity ; nothing can cfcape their Rage. Univerfal Defo-
lation attends their Progrefs. Magnificent Palaces, and
folemn Temples, are laid in Afhes. Spacious Citics,
and impregnable Towers, are mingled in onc finoaking

® g Pet.iii. 10. 1 bave often thouzht this Verfe an eminent
Inflance of that Kind of beautiful Writing, in which the very
Sound bears a Sort of Significancy ; at leall, carties an exaéi Corref-
pondence with the Senfe.  The oriyinal Expreflion—goirdu—is
one of the hoarféft and decpeft Woids in Language. Nothing
could be more exquifitely adapted to afle&t the Ear, as well as 1m-
prefs the Imagination, with thc Wreck of Naturc, and the Crafh
of a falling Waild—I !carce ever read this Claufe, but it brings to
my | Mind that admired Defcription in MiLTON :

e On a fudden open fly,

With impetuous Recoil, and jarriiig Sound,

‘Th’ infernal Doors, and on their Hinges grate

Harfh Thunder. Book II. 1. 879.

It is a pleafing Employ, and a very laudable Office of true Criti-
cifm, to point out thefe inferior Recommendatiag the Sacred
Claffics. Though, 1 believe, the infpired V mficlves,
smidft all the Elevation and Magnificence ¢f ' vine Ideas,
difdained a fcrupulous Attention to fuch liele Niceties of Stile.
Mafs,
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Mafs. Not only the Produions of hwman Art, but
the Works of Zmighty Prwer, are Fuel for the devour-
ing Element. The cverlafling Mountains melt, like
the Snows which cover their Summit. Even vaft
Occans, ferve only to augment the inconceivable Ra-
pidity and Fury of the Blaze.—O! how fhall 1, or
others, fland undifmayed amidft the Glare of a burmng
IVorld ; unlefs the Lorp JrHovaH be our Defence?
How fhall we be upheld in Sccurity, wheh tae Globe
itfelf is finking in a flery Ruin; unlels the Rock of
Ages be our Support?

BenoLp ! a new Spe@acle of Wonder ! The Moon
is muking her Entry on the eaftern Sky. Sec her
riting in clouded Majefty! Opening, as it were, and
allrting her original Commiflion, to rule over the
Niobt.  All grand and ftately, but fomewhat fullied is
her Afpe&t. However, the brightens, as fhe advancess
and grows clearer, as fhe climbs higher. Till, at
lengtih, her Silver lofes all its Drols ; fhe unveils her
peetlefs Light; and becomes ¢ the Beauty of Hea-
¢ ven, the Glory of the Stars*;” delighting every
Eve, and chearing the whole World, with the Bright-
ncfs of her Appearance, and the Soitifs ot her Splen-
dors.—O'! thou Quuen of the Shadzs! may it be my
Ambition, to follow this thy inftruétive Example!
While others are fond to tranicribe the Fafthions of
little Courts, and to mimic Perfonages of inferior
State ; be it mine, to imitate thy improving Purity !
May my Conduct become more unblemithed, and my
T'emper more refined ; as ) proceed farther and farther, .
in my probationary Courfe | May every fordid Defire
wear away, ant every irregular Appeute be gradually

* Ecclus :lt. 9.
. v Lucidum coli dem Hox.
loft;
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.

Joft; as I make ncarer Approaches, to the celeftial
Manfions '—Will not this be 2 comfortable Evidence,
that 1 too fhali fhine, in my adored Redeemer’s King-
dom ? Shine, with a richer Luftre, than that which
radiates from thy rcfplendent Orb : fhine, with an ux-
fading Luftre, when every Ray, that beams from thy
Lieuuteous Sphere, is totally extinguifhed ?

THuEe Day afforded us a Variety of entertaining
Sights. Thefe were all withdrawn, at the Acceffion
of Darkncefs. The Stars, kindly officious, immedi-
ately lent us their Aid. This ferved to alleviate the
¥rown of Night; rather than to recover the Objets
from their Obfcurity. A faint Ray, fcarcely refle@ed,
and not from the intire Surface of Things, gave the
firaining Eye a very imperfe& Glimpfe ; fuch as rather
mocked, than fatisied Vifion.—Now the Moon is
rifen, and has colle€ed all her Beains, the Veil is taken
off from the Countenance of Nature. I fee the recum-
bent Flocks; I fee the grcen Hedge-Rows, though
without the feathered Chorifters, hopping from Spray
to Spray. In fhort, I fec once again the World’s
great -Picturc: not indecd in its late lively Colours,
but more delicately foaded, and arrayed in foftcr Charms™.

W HAT a majeflic Scene is here! Incomparably
grand, and exquifiteiy fine !—The Moon, like an im-
menfe cryftsi Lamp, pendent in the magnificent Ciel-
ing of the Heavens. I'he Stars, like fo many Thou-
fands of golden Tapers, fixed in their azure Suckets.
All pouring their Luftre on fpacious Cities, and lofty
Mountains ; glittering on the Occan; gleaming on

‘ -
® .  — Now rcigns

Full orb'd the Moon, and with more pleafing Li&'lit'
y fets off the Face of "Fhirigs.comee— Mirr.,

the
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the Foreft; and opening a Profpe@, wide as the Eye can
glancé, more various than Fancy can paint *,—~We are
forward to admire the Performances of human Art, A
Landfcape, elegantly defigned, and executed with a maf<
terly Hand ; a Piece of Statuary, which feems amidft all
the Recommendations of exact Proportion, and graceful
Attitude, to foften into Fleth, and almoft breathe with
Life ; thele little Jaitations of Nature, we behold with
a pleafing Surprife. And fhall we be lefs affeticd, lefs
delighted, with the inexpreffibly noble, and completely
finithed Original /~The ample Dimenfions of Rane~
lagh's Domc ; the gay Illuminations of Vaux-Hall
Grove; 1 thould fcorn to mention on fuch an Occa-
fion, were they not the Objeéts of gencral Admiration.
Shall we be charmed with thofe, puny Eflays of finite
Ingenuity ; and touched with no Traofjort, at this
ftupendous Difplay of Omnipotent Skill ? At the auguit
Grandeur, and fhining Statelinefs, of the ¥Firmament 2
which forms an Alcove for ten Thoufand Worlds, and

* As when the Moon, refulgent Lamp of Night,
O'er Heav'n's clear Azure fpreads her Jocred Light 3°
When not @ Breath difturbs the deep Screae,
And not a Clond Jercafls the folemn Scenc >
Around ker Tlrone tie vivid Planets voll,
And Stars unnumber'd gild the glowing Pele;
O the dark Trees a yellower Verdure fhed,
And tip with Sitver ev’ry Mointain'’s Head;
Then fhine the Vales ; the Rocks,in Profped rife;
A Flood of Glory burfs fiom all the Shics ;
The conjcious Swains, rejoucing in the Sight,
" Eye the blue Vault, and blefs the nfeful Light.
- 1liad VST,

1 tranfcribe thefe Lines, becaufe Mr. Pope {ays, they exhitk, in the
Ofigini, the fine® ASght-Piece in Poetry. And, if they uic fo
beautifal in Homer's Language.; who can fufpe& their uffering any
Difadvantage, from the Pen of his admirable Tranfator? *

6 ~ is
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is ornamented with Myriads of everlafting Luminaries,
—Surely, this muft betray, not only a total Zant of
Religion ; but the moft abje& Littlenefs of Mind, and
the utmoft Poverty of Genius.

THE Moon, is not barely, © an Ornament in the
¢ high Places of the Lorp *;” but of fignal Service
to the Inhabitants of the Earth.—How uncomfortable
is deep, pitchy, total Darknefs ! Efpecially, in the long
Abfence of the Winter’s Sun. Welcome, therefore,
thrice wclcome, this aufpicious Gift of Providence; to
enliven the no&urnal Gloom, and line with Silver the
raven-coloured Mantle of Night!—How defirable to
have our Summer-Evenings illuminated! That we
may be able to tread the dewy Meads, and breathe the
delicious Fragrance of our Gardens ; efpecially, when
the fultry Heats render it irkfome and fatiguing, to walk
abroad by Day.—How chearing to the Shepherd, the Ufe
of this univerfal Lantern; as He tends his fleecy
Charge, or late configns them to their hurdled Cots !
How comfortable and how advantageous to the Mariner,
as he ploughs the Midnight Main; to adjuft the Tack-
ling, to explore his Way, and, under the Influence of
this beaming Sconce, to avoid the fatal Rock !—For
thefe, and other beneficial Purpofes, the Hand of the
ALMIGHTY has hung the fately Branch on high ; and
filled it with a Splendor, not confined to a fingle Edi-
fice, or commenfurate to a particular Square, but dif-
fufive as the whole Extent of the Hemifphere.

‘T'HE moft faithful of our inferior Servants, are fome-
times tardy in their Office; fometimes negligent of
their Dwty. But this celeftial Attendant is moft exa
aélly punéiudl, at all the ftated Periods of her Miniftra-
tion. If we choofe to prolong our Journey after the

® Ecclus xliii. g.
Sun
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Sun is gonc down; the Moon, during her whole Zu-
creafe, is always ready to act in the Capacity of a Guide.
If we are inclined to fet out very early in the Morn-
ing; the Moon, in her Decreafe, prevents the Dawn,
on purpofe, to offer her Afiiftance. And, becaufe it
is fo pleafant a Thing, for the Eyes to behold the
Light; the Moon, at her Full, by a Courfe of uninter-
mitted Waiting, gives us, as it were, a double Day.—
How apparently has the Divine Wifdom interefted it-
felf, in providing even for the pleafurable Accommoda-
tion of Man! How defiious, that He fhould want no
Piece of commodious Furniture; no Kind of delight-
ful Convenicnce! And, in Profecution of thefe bene-
volent Intentions, has annexed fo valuable an Appen-
dage to the terreftrial Globe.—Juftly, therefore, does.
the Pfalmift celebrate that admirable Conftitution,
which ordained the Moon and the Stars to govern the
Night, as an Inftance of rich Goodnefs and of Mercy
which endureth for ever *.

Tuer Moon, it is confefled, is #o Juminous Body.
All the Brightnefs, which beautifies her Countenance,
is originally in the Sun, and no more than tran{miffively
in her. ‘That glorious Orb is the Parerit of Day, and
the Palace of Light. From thence, the Morning Star
gilds her Horn + ; from thence, the Planetary Circles
are crowned with Luftre; and from thence, the Moon
derives all her filver Radiance.—It is pleafing to reflect,
that fuh is the Cafc with the ali-fufficient Redeemer,

* Pfal. exxxvi. 9.

+I _ri:igh't’, to juflify this Expreffion, obferve, that the Planet
Fenus, comnionly called the Morning-Star, is found, by oygaFelef~
copes, frequértly to appear horned; or to have a Crefeent of Light,
forgthurt ikike the Moon, a little before or after her Conjun@ion.
But this, wanld be a Rémark, oo deep and refined for my he::n;
which proceeds only upon a fupe:ficial Knowledge, aud the
ebvivus Blppeal anccs,y of P;Yatm{:Pﬁ e and
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and his dependent Pesple.  'We are replenifhed from his
Fulnefs. What do we poflefs, which we have not rc-
ceived ; and what can we defire, which we may not
expett; from that never-failing Source of all Good?
He is'the Author of our Faith, and the Former of our
Graces. In his unfpotted Life, we fee the Path; in
bis meritorious Death, the Price; and in his trium-
phant Refurreé&ion, the Proof of Blifs and Immortality.
If we offend, and fall Seven Times a Day; He is
the Lorp our Peace®. If we are depraved, and
our beft Dceds very unworthy; He is the Lord
our Righteoufncfs +. If we are blind, and even brutith,
_in heavenly Knowledge; He is the Lorp our /-
demt : his Word difpels the Shades ; his Spirit fcat«
ters the intelle@ual Gloom ; his Eye looks our Dark-
nefs into Day. In fhort, we are nothing, and
“ Cugrst is all> Worfe than defe@ive in ourfelves,
& we are complete in Him.”  So that if we fhine, it is
with delegated Rays, and with borrowed Light. We
aft.by a Strength, and glory in Merits, not our own.—
O! may we be thoroughly fenfible of our Dependence
on the Saviour! May we conflantly imbibe his pro-
pitious Beams ; and never, by ipdulging Unbelief, or
backlliding into Folly, withdraw our Souls from his
benign Influences ! Left we lofe our Comfort, and our
Holinefs; as the fair Ruler of the Night lofes ber
Splendor, when her Urn is turned from its Fountain §,
and reccives no more Communications of folar Efful-

gence.

* Judg. vi. s3. + Jer. xxiit. G. 1 1Cor.'i. 300

$ ng to thofe truly poetical Lines in Milton,
", &s bo thetr Fountain, othcr Slars
Repairing, in their golden Urns dyaw Light.
e Par, Loft, B. VIL. L. 364

Tux
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- TueMoonis inceflantly varying, either in her Afpe&;
or her Stages.—Sometimes, fhe looks full upon us,
and her Vifage is all Luftre. Sometimes, fhe appears
in Profile, and thews us only half her enlightened Face.
Anon, a radiant Crefcent but juft adorns her Brow.
Soon, it dwindles into a flender Streak. Till, at
length, all her Beauty vanifthes, and fhe becomes a
beamlefs Orb.—Sometimes, the rifes with the defeending
Day ; and begins her Proceffion, amidft admiring Mul-
titudes. Ere long, fhe defers her Progrefs till the mid-
night Watches ; and fteals unobferved, upon the fleeping
World.—Sometimes, fhe juft enters the Edges of the
Weftern Horizon, and drops us a ceremonious Vifit.
Within a while, fhe fets out on her nightly Tour,
from the oppofite Regions of the Eaft; traverfes the
whole Hemifphere ; and never offers to withdraw, till
the more refulgent Partner of her Sway renders her
Prefence unneceflary.—In a Word ; fhe is, while cone
verfant among us, ftill waxing or waning, and ¢ never
¢ continueth in one Stay.”

SucH is the Moon; and fuch are all fublnary
Things; expofed to perpetual Viciffitudes.—How often,
and how foon, have the faint Echoes of Renown flept in
Silence, or been converted into the Clamours of Oba’
loquy! The fame Lips, almoft with the fame Breath,
cry Hofanna, and Crucify.—Have not Riches confefled
their notorious Treachery, a Thoufand and a Thou-
fand ‘Times ? either melting away, like Snow in our
Hands, by infenfible Degrees; or efcaping, like a wing«
ed Prifoner from its Cage, with a precipitate Flight.—
Have we not known the Bridegroom®s Clofet, an Ante-
chamber to the Tomb; and heard the Voice, which. fo
Jately pronounced the fparkling Pair Hufband and Wite, |
P an everlafting Divorce; and feal the Decree |
with that folemn Affeveration, ¢ Afhes to Afhes, Duft

to Duft”=~Our Friends, though the Medicine of
u Lifes
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Life ; our Health, though the Balm of Nature; are a
moft precarious Poflefion. How foon may the firft
become a Corpfe in our Arms; and how eafily is the
laft deftroyed in its Vigour ?—You have feen, no doubt,
a Set of pretty painted Birds, perching on your T rees,
or fporting in your Meadows. You was pleafed with
the lovely Vifitants, that brought Beauty on their
Wings, and Melody in their Throats. But could you
infure the Continuance of this agreeable Entertainment?
No, truly. At the lcaft difturbing Noife, at the leaft
terrifying Appearance, they ftart from their Seats;
they mount the Skies; and are gone in an Inftant,
are gone for ever. Would you choofe to have a
Happinefs, which bears Date with their Arrival, and
expires at their Departure? If you could not be con-
tent with a Portion, enjoyable only through fuch a
Jortuitous Term, not of Years, but of Moments, O}
take up with nothing carthly; fet your Affetions on
Things above; there alone is “ no Variablenefs or
¢¢ Shadow of turning.”

F OB, is not a more illuftrious Pattern of Patience,
than an cminent Exemplification of this Remark.—
View him in his private Efiate. He heaps up Silver as
the Duft ; he wathes his Steps in Butter, and the Rock
pours him out Rivers of Qil.—View him in his public
Charaéter. Princes revere his Dignity; the Aged lif-
ten to his Wifdom; every Eyc beholds him with De-
light ; every Tongue loads him with Blefings —View
him in his domeftic Circumflances. On one hand, he is
defended by a Troop of Sons; on the other, adorned’
with a Train of Daughters; and on all Sides, fur-
founded by “ a very great Houfchold.”—Never was
hunn Felicity fo confummate ; never was difafirous
Revolution fo fudden. The Lightning, which gion-
fumed his Cattle, was not more terrible, and fcarce
more inftantancous. The joyful Parent is berefc of

’ 5 his'
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his Offspring, and his ¢ Children are buried in Death.”
The Man of Affluence is fiript of his Abundance;
and he, who was cloathed in Scarlet, embraces the
Dung-hill. The vencrable Patriarch is the Derifion
of Scoundrels ; and the late Darling of an indulgent
Providence, is become ‘a Brother to Dragons, a
¢ Companion of Owls.”—Nor nced we go back to
former Ages, for Proofs of this afli®ing Truth. In
our T'imes ; in all Times; the Wheel continues the
fame inceffant Whirl. And frequently thofe, who are
triumphing, To-day, in the higheft Elevations of Joy;
To-morrow, arc bemoaning the Inftability of mortal
Affairs, in the very Depths of Mifery *.—Amidit fo
much Fluétuation and Uncertainty ; how wretched is
the Condition, which has no Anchor of the Soul, fure
and ftedfaft, May thy Loving kindnefs, O Gop, be
our prefent Treafure ; and thy future Glory, our re-
verfionary Inheritance | Then fhall our Happinefs, not
be like the full-orbed Moon, which is ¢“a Light that
 decreafeth in its Perfeltion;” but like the Sun,

#* I belicve, I may venture to apply, what the Temanite fays of
the Aflairs of the Wicked, to all fublunary ‘Things; as a truc Dea
feription of their very great Inflability.  Fob xxii. 16. O~ pyr vm
rcndered by Schultens, Flumen fufum fundamentum eorum. Their
Foyndation (or what they reckon their moft folid and (lable Poflel=
fion) is @ Flood poured out.—Which is onc of the boldeft Images,
and moft poetical Beauties, I ever met with in any Language facied
or profanc. In order to have a tolcrable Coneeption of the Image,

d a Tafle of its Beauty ; you muil fuppofc a Torreat of Waters,
rufhing in broken Cataralls, and with impetuous Rapidity, from a
ficep and craggy Mountain, Then, imagine to yourlclf an Edyficr,
built upon the Surge of this rolling Precipice ; which has no other’
Bafis, than one of thofe headlong whirling IWaves. Was ghere
ever fuch a Reprefentation of tranfitory Profperity, tending, with
incon@vable Swiftnels, unto Ruin? Yet fuch is every Form of
human Felicity, that is not grounded on Jesus, and a Particips-
tion of his Merits, who is the Rock of Ages; on JEsus, and bis

Tmage formed in our Hearts, which is the Hepe of Glory.
Uz when
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when he gocth forth in his Strength, and knoweth, ne
other Change, but that of fbining more and morc unto
the perfe&t Day.

MEerHixks, in this ever-varying Sphere, I fee a
Reprefentation, not only of our temporal Advantages,
but alfo of our jpiritual Accomplifbments. Such, I am fure,
is what the kind Partiality of a Fricnd would call my
Righ:coupnefs : And fuch, [ am apt to fufpe&t*, is the
Righteoutnefs of cvery Man living. Now we cxercife
it, in fome fcw Inftances; in fome little Degrees.
Anon, Sin revives, and leads our Souls into a tranfient,
though unwilling Captivity. Now wc are meek; but
foon a ruffing Accidentintervencs, and turns our Com-
poiure into a fretful Dilyuictude. Now we are bumble ;
foon we refle€t upon fome inconfiderable or ima-
ginary Superiority over others, and a fudden Elatement

* I viould not he undeifluod, as meafuring in this Refpelt,
others by myfilf ; but as taking my Lllimate, from the unerring
Standard of Scripture.  And indeced, procceding on this Kvidence,
fupported by this Authority, 1 might have ventured farther than a
bare Sxfpicon.  For, *¢ there is not a juZ Man upon Earth, that
¢ doeth Gond, and finnetk not ;” fays the Spirit of Infpiration by
Solomon (Ecclef. vii. 20.)—Nay, {uch is the Purity, and fo exten-
five arc the Demands of the Divine Law, that an Apoftle makes o
fil more huinbling Acknowledgment; ¢ In many Things we
% offend AL (Ffam. iii. 2.)—And the unerring Teacher, who
mofl thoroughly kncw our Frame, dicéls the molt advanced, moft
eflablifhed, and moft watchful Chiittians, to pray daily for the Forgive-
ucls of their daily Trefpaffes.—To which Teflimonies, I beg Leave
to add an elcgant Paflage from the Canticles; becaufe, it not only
cxprefles the Sentiment of this Paragraph, but @luflrates it by the
very lame Similitude.  Ske (the Chuich) is fair as the Moon ; clear
#> thg Sun. Fair as the Moon, the leffer and changeable Lighe,
ia her Sanélification : Clear as the Sun, the greater and invariable
Luminary, in her Jufitfication. The inherent Holinefs of Be-
licvers being imperfeet, and fubjet to maoy Incqualities; while
their imputed Rightcoufnefs is every Way complete, and con-
Rantly like itlelf, Cant. vi. 10, .

y

fwells
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fwells our Minds. Now, perhaps, we poficfs a clean
Heart, and are warm with holy Love. But O! how
eafily is the Purity of our Affe&ions fullied; how foon
the Fervour of our Gratitude cooled! And is there not
fomething amifs, even in our beft Moments? Some-
thing to be afbamed of, in all we are ; fomething to be
repented of in all we do?

WiTH what Gladnefs, therefore, and adoring
‘Thankfulnefs, fhould we ¢ fubmit to the Righteoufnefs
¢ of our incarnate Gop;” and reccive, as a Divine
Gift, what cannot be acquired by Human Works* |—
A Wiiter, of the firft Diftin&tion, and niceft Difcern-
ment, fliles the Obedience of our glorious Surety, an
everlafling Righteoufnefs+. Such as was fubjeét to no
Interruption, nor obfcured by the leaft Blemifh; but
proceeded always in the fame uniform Tenour, of the
moft fpotle(s Perfetion.—This Righteoufnefs, in ano-
ther Scnfe, anfwers the Prophet’s exalted Defcription ;
as its beneficial and fovcreign Efficacy knows no End ;
but lafts through all our Life; lafts in the trying Hour
of Death; lafts at the decifive Day of Judgment ;
lafts through every Generation ; and will laft to all
Eternity,

SoMETIMES, T have feen that refplendent Globe
Stript of her Radiance; or, according to the eriphatical
Language of Scripture, ¢¢ turned into Blood.” Ttke
Earth, interpoling with its opake Body, intercepted
the folar Rays, and caft its own gloomy Shadow on
* the Moon. The malignant Influence gained upon her
fickening Orb; cxtmgulfhed more and more, the fee-
sble Remainders of Light; till at length, like one in a
decp Swoon, no Comclinefs was left in her Counte-
nauce ; fthe was totally overfpread with Darknefs,—

* Rom, v. 17.—x. 3. 1 Dan. ix, e4.
Ug At
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At this Jun&ure, what a Multitude of Eyes were gaz-
ing upon the rueful Spedtacle! Even of thole Eyes,
which difregarded the Emprefs of the Night; or be-
held her with Indifference, when, robed in Glory, and
riding in her triumphal Chariot, fhe fhed a fofter Day
through the Nations, But now, under thefe Circum-
ftances of Difgrace, they watch her Motions with the
moft prying Attention. In every Place, her Misfor-
tune is the Obje&t of general Obfervation; and the
prevailing Topic of Difcourfe, in every Company.

Is it not thus, with regard to Perfons of Eminence,
in their refpetive Spheres ! Kings, at the Head of their
Subje&s ; Nobles, furrounded with their Dependents 3
and (after Names of fo much Grandeur, may I be al-
lowed to add ) Minifters, labouring among their Pco-
ple®; are cach in a confpicuous Station. “I'heir Con-
duét in its minutefl Stcp, efpecially in any Mifarriage,
will be narrowly furveyed, and critically fcanned. Can
there be a louder Cuall, to ponder the Paths of their
Feet, and to be particularly jealous over all their Ways?
~—Thofe, who move in iricrior Life, may grofsly of-
fend; and little Alarm be given; perhaps, no Notice
taken. But it is not tv be cxpected, that the leaft Slip
in their Carniage, the leaft Flaw in their Charaéter,
will pafs undifcovercd.  svdulice, with her Eagle-Eyes,
will be fure to difcern tiem ; while Cenfure, with her
fhrill Trumpcet, will be as far from conccaling them ; as
Calumny, with Lier treact:erous Whifpers, from extenu-
ating them. A Planct may fink below the Horizon ;
or a Star, for feveral Months, withdraw its Shining ;
and fcarce onc in ten ‘T'houfand perceive the Lofs,
But, if the Moon fuffers a tranficnt Eclipfe, almoft,
half the World are Speators of her Difhonour.

* Ye are the Light of the World, A City that is fet on an Hill, can-
w0t k kid. Mauhu V. !‘c

VERY .
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Very different was the Cafe, when at this late
Hour, 1 have taken a folitary Walk on the #Weflern
Clifi. At the Foot of the fteep Mountain, the Sea,
all clear and fmooth, fpread itfelf into an immenfe
Plain, and held a watry Mirror to the Skies. Infinite
Heights above, the Firmament ftretched its azure
Expanfe; befpangled with unnumbered Stars, and
adorned with the Moon, ¢ walking in Brightnefs ®.”
She feemed to contemplate herfelf, with a peculiar
Pleafure ; while the tranfparent Surface, both received,
and returned her filver Image  Here, inftead of being
covered with Sack- cloth, fhe thone with double Luftre;
or rather, with a Luftre multiphed, in Proportion to the
Number of Beholders, and their various Situations.

SvcH, methinks, is the Effet of an exemplary
Behaviour, in Perfons of exalted Rank. Their Courfe,
as it is nobly diftinguifhed, fo it will be happily /nfluen-
tial. Others will catch the diffufive Ray ; and be am-
bitious to refemble a Pattern, fo attraéting ; fo com-
manding. Their amiable ‘Qualiues, will not terminate
in themfelves ; but we fhall fce them 7. fleczed from their
Families ; their Acquaintance ; their Retainers.  Juft
as we may now behold another Moon; trembling t in
the Stream ; glittering in the Canal; and difplaying its
lovely Imprefs, on every Collection of Waters.

‘Tue Moon, Philofophy fays, is a Sort of Severeign
over the great Deep. Her Orb, like a Royal Sceptre,
fways the Ocean, and a&uates the fluid Rcalms. It

*fwells the Tides, and perpetuates the reciprocal Re--

turns of Ebb and Flow. By which Means, the liquid
Element purges off its Filth ; and is preferved, trom
being putrefied itfelf, and from poifoning the World.~
Is the Moon thus operative on the vaft Abyis? And

* Job xxxi. 26.
1 Splendet iremulo fub {-Juniue Pontus:  ViIRG.
: 4

~
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fhall not the Faith of eternal and infinite Delights te
come, be equally eflicacious on this Soul of mine ?—
Far above her argent Fields, are Trcafures of Happi-
xefs, unfeen by mortal Eye; by mortal Ear unheard;
and unconceived by any human Imagination. In that
defirable World, the moft diftingunithed and exalted
Honours alfo are conferred ; in Comparifon with which,
the Thrones and Diadems of earthly Monarchs, are
empty Pageants, and childith Toys.—Yonder Arch of
Sapphire, with all its Spangles of Gold, is but the Floor
of thofe Divine Abodes. What then are the Apart-
ments ; what is the Palacc? How bright with Glories ¢
how rich with Blifs ?

O'! ve Manfions of Bleflednefs ; ye Beauties of my
Father’s Kingdom ; which far outfhine thefe Lamps of
the vifible Heaven; tran(mit your fwcet and winning
Invitations to my Heart. Attrast and refine, all my
AffeQlions. Withdraw them from fagnating, on the
fordid Shores of Fleth; never fuffer them to fettle,
upon the impure Lees of Senfe : butimprefs them with
Emotions of reftlefs Defire, after fublime and celeftial
Joys.—Joys, that will proceed, flill proceed in a co-
pious and everlafting Flow, when Seas fhall ceafe to
roll :—Joys, that will charm every Faculty with un-
imaginable Pleafure ; when the Moon, with her wax-
ing Splendors, fhall chcar our Sight no more.

EnoucH for the prefent Evening. My Thoughts
have been fufficicntly exercifed, and my Steps begin to
‘be attended with Wearinefs. Let mc obcy the Adno-
nition of Nature; and give Refpite to my Meditations,"
Slumber to my Eyes.—But ftay.——Shall I retire to the
Bed of Sleep, with as little Ceremony, and with as
much Inattention, as the Brutes to their fordid Lair ?
Are no Acknowledgments duc to that Divinc Being, who
is the Support of my Life, and the Length of my Days ?
Have I no'farther Need of his protecting Care ; no more

Occafion
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Occafion for the Bleflings of Goodnef ?—Zepidus,
perhaps, may laugh at the bended Knee; and havea
*thoufand Darts of Raillery, ready to difcharge on the
PraQice of Devotion. The Wits I know are unmer-
cifully fevere on, what tézy call, the Drudgery of
Prayer, and the fantaftical Rant of Praife. Thefe they
leave to the illiterate Labourer, and the mean Mecha-,
nic; or treat them, with a contemptuous Sneer, as the
Parfon’s ignoble Trade.

Is it then an Inftance of fuperfitious Blindnefs, to
diftinguith; or of whimfical Zeal, to celcbrate; the
moft fupereminent Excellency and Merit? Is it an un-
graceful Bufinefs ; or does it argue'a groveling Difpofi-
tion; to magnify Goodnefs, tranfcendently rich and
diffufive *—What can be fo truly becoming a dependeut
State, as to pay our adoring Homage, to the Author
of all Perfe&tion ; and profefs our devoted Allegiance,
to the fupreme almighty Governor of the Univerfe ?
Can any thing more fignificantly befpeak an ingenuous
Temper ; or adminifter a more real Satisfat:ion to its
fineft Feclings; than the Exercifes of penitential De-
votion ! By which we give Vent to an honeft Anguith;
or melt into filial Sorrow; for our Infenfibility te
the beft of Friends, for our Difobedience to the beft of Pa-~
rents?—Ina Word ; can there be amore fublime Pieafure,
than to dwell, in fixed Contemplation, on the Beauties
of the Eternal Mind; the amiable Original of all that
is fair, grand, and harmonious ; the beneficent Giver
of all that is convenient, comfortable, and ufeful ?=
Can there be a more advantageous Empley, than to pre-
font our Requefts to the Father of Mercics; opening
our Minds to the Irradiations of his Wifdom, and all
the Faculties of our Souls to the Communications of
his Grace ?—It is ftrange, unaccountably ftrange, that
the Notion of Dignity in Scntiment, and the Purfuit of

refincd
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refined Enjoyment, thould ever be difunited from De-
votion. 1'hat Perfons, who make Pretenfions to an
improved Tafte, and exalted Genius, fhould negle&t
this moft ennobling Intercourfe, with the wifeft and beft
of Beings; the inexhauftibie Source of Honour and

Joy.

SHALL | be deterred, from approaching thic Source
of the purett Delight? Dcterred, from purfuing this
higheft Improvement of my Nature? Deterred from
all, by a formidable Banter ; or confuted, by one irre-
Sragibie Smilc?—No: let the Moon, in her refplen-
dent Sphere; and yonder Pole, with all its ftarry 1'rain;
witnefs, it | be filent Even or Morn. If 1 refrain to
kindie in my Heart and breathe from my Lips, the rea-
fonable Incenie of Prafe. Praife to that great and glo-
rious (soD, who formed the t arth, and built the Skies;
who poured from his Hand the watery World, and thed
the all-furrounding Air abroad.—* Thou alfo madeft
% the Night, Maker Omnipotent' and Thou, the Day!
¢ Which I, though lefs than the leaft of all thy Mer-
¢ cies, have pafled in Safety, Tranquility, and Com-
¢ fort.—When | was loft in the kxtravagance of
¢ Drcams, or lay immerfed in the Infenfibility of Sleep;
¢ thy il.nd recovered me from the temnporary Lethar-
¢ gy. Thy Hand fet a new, a delicately fine Edge,
¢ on all my tlunted Senfes ; and ftrung my Sinews
¢ with recruited Vigour. 'When my Thoughts were
% benumbed and ftupefied, thy quickcning Influence
% roufed them into AQivity ;. when they were difcon-
& certed and wild, thy regulating Influence reduced
¢¢ them into Order. Rcfitting me at once, to relith
¢ the innocent Entertainments of an animal, and to
¢ enjoy the fublime Gratifications of a ratisnal Capa-
¢ city.—When Darknefs covered the Creation, at thy
# Command, the Sun arofc ; painted the Flowers, and
: - ® diftin."
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«¢ diftinguithed every Obje& ; gave Light to my Feet,
« and gave Nature, with all her beautiful Scenes, to
« my Eye.—To Thee, O Thou Gop of my Strength,
¢ 1 owe the Continuance of my Being, and the Vivacity
<« of my Conititution. By thy facred (rder, without
¢ any Confcioufnefs of mine, the Wheels of Life move,
« and the crimfon Fountain plays. Ouver-ruled by thy
<« exquifite Ski/l, 1t transforms itfelf, by the niceft Ope-
¢« rations of an inexplicable kind of Chemiftry, into
<« a Variety of the fineft Secretions. Which glide into
¢ the Mufcles, and fwell them for A&tion; or pour
¢ themfelves into the Fluids, and repair their inceffant
¢« Decays. Which caufe Chearfulnefs to fparkle in the
« Kyc, and Health to bioom in the Cheek. )
« DISASTROUS Aeccidents, injurious to the
¢ Peace of my Mind; or fatal to the Welfare of my
« Body; befet my Paths. But thy Faithfulnefs and
¢« Truth, like an impenctrable Shield, guarded me all
¢« around. Under this Divine Prote@ion, I walked
¢ fecure, amidft Legions of apparent Perils ; and pafled
¢ unhurt, through a far greater Multiplicity of unfeen
¢« Evils. Not onc of my Bones was broken; not s
¢ fingle Shaft grazed upon my Eafe; cven when the
¢ Eye that watched over me, faw, in its wide Survey,
¢ Thoufands falling befidz me, in irrecoverable Ruin;
 and ten Thoufands deeply wounded, on my Right-band.
¢ —If Sicknefs has, at any Time, faddencd my Cham-
¢¢ ber, or Pain harrowed my Flefh ; it wasa wholefome
¢ Difcipline, and a gracious Severity. The Chaftife-
*¢ ment proved a fovereign Medicine, to cure me of
¢ an immoderate Fondnefs, for this imperfect trouble-
% fome Statc; and to quicken my Defires, after the
 unimbittered Enjoyments of my eternal Home.—
¢ Has not thy Munificence, unwearied and unbound-
¢ ed, fpread my Table; and furnithed it, with the
s fincft Wheat; replenifhed it, with Marrow andnl';?:; .
(Y3 “
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¢ nefs? While Temperance fweetened the Bowl ; Ap-
¢ petite feafoned the Difh; Contentment and Grati~
¢ tude crowned thc Repaft.—Has not thy Kindnefs,
¢ O Gob of the Families of /fra-l, preferved my af-
¢ fe(tionate Relations ; who ftudy, by their tender Of-
¢« fices, to foften every Care, and heighten cvery Joy?
¢ [las not thy Kindnefs given me valuzble Fricnds;
¢ whofe Prefence is a Cordial, to chear me in a de-
¢ je&ed Hour; and whofe Converfation, mingles Im-
¢ provement with Delight ¢
- ¢« WHEN 8in lay difgwifed amidft lowery Scenes of
¢ Pleafure ; cnlightened by thy Wifdom, I difecrned
¢ the latent Mifchief; made refolute by thy Grace, I
« fbunned the Julcious Bane. If, through the Impulfc
¢ of Senfuality, or the Violence of Paflion, I have
¢¢ been huriied into the Snare, and flung by the Ser-
& pent; thy faithful Admonttions, have recalled the
¢ foolith Wanderer; whilc the Blood of thy Son, has
¢ healed his deadly Wouads.—Some, no Doubt, have
% been cut off in the Mudft of thar In:quities ; and
& tranfmitted, from the hrilliazs of polluted Joy, to
& the Agontes of cternal Defpair,  Whereas, 1 have
« been diftinguithed by long-tuffering Meicy; and,
¢ inftead of lifting up my Eyes m Tormente, to be-
¢ hold a Heaven itrccoverably loft ; 1 may hft them up
¢ under the plealing views of being admuteed, ere long,
¢ into thofe Abodes of cndlefs l-chcxty —ln the mean
« Time, Thou haft vouchfated me the Rewelition of
& thy Will ; the Influunces of thy Sp.ss. 5 and Abun-
¢ dance of the mofl ctfeCtual 4., for advancing in*
¢ Knowledge, and growing in Godlinets: for be-
¢ coming more conformable ta thy image, and more
W. meet for thy Prefence: for tafting the Ficaiures of
« "Raligion, and fccuring the Riches of Liernity,

« How various is thy Bencficence, () Thou Lover
“ of Souls! It has unicaled a thouiand Sources: of
. [ « Good ;
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“« Good; opened a thoufand Avenues of Delight ;
« and heaped Bleffings upon me, with a ceafelefs Li-
¢ berality. If I thould attempt to declare them ; they
¢ would be mote than the farry Hoflt, which ghtter in
¢ this unclounded Sky; more than the dewy Gems,
¢ which will adorn the Face of the Morning.

« AND fhall T forget the GO of my Salvation,
¢ the Authour of oIl my Mercies ! Rather let my Pulfe
s forget to beat 1—>Shall I render Him 22 Fapreffions
¢ of Thankfulnds ¢ Then meght all Nature 1eproach
« my Ingratitude.—Shall I reft fatisfied with the Lare
« Acknowlu! ment of my Lips? No: let my Life be
% vocal, ani Ipeak his Praife, in that only genuine,
€ that moft emphatical Languige—the Language of |
¢« devout Obedience.  Let the BiZ be drawn upon my
¢ very Heart; let all my Affe¢tions acknow!dge the
¢ Diaught; and let the whole Tenour of my Actons,
¢ in "Tin.e and thaough Eteinity, be contnually paying
< the Debt—the cver-pleafing, ever-growing Debt of
¢ Duty, Veneration, and Lot.. .

« Anpcan I, O Thou Guide of my Goings, and
¢ Guardicn of all my Intercfls—can I dif!ruft fuch
¢ fignal, fuch expericnced Goodnefs & Thou hy? been
¢ my Helper, thro’ all the bufy Scenes of Day: there-
& fureyun’ 1 tl, Shadeww of thy T2 ings will 1 repofc my-
¢ fclf, during \he Darknefs, the Danger, and Death-
“ hLe Ina: lwnty of the Night. Whatever Defilement
¢ | have contraéted, wath it thoroughly away, in re-
« deeming Blood; and let neither the finful Stain,
¢ por the finful Inclination, accompany me to my
« Couch!—Then, fhall / lay me down in Peace, and:
 take my Reft; chearfully icterring it to thy all-wife
¢ Determination, whether I fhall open my Eyes in
& this World, or awake in the unknown Regions of

“ anothe .’
C O N~
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ON THE

STARRY HEAVENS.

There dwells a noble Pathos in the Skies,

Which warms our Paffions, profelytes our Hearts.

How ¢loquently thines the glowing Pole !

With what Authority it gives its Charge,

Remonftrating great Truths in Stile fublime !
Night-Thoughts, N° IX. '
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of Art, for the noble Theatre of Nature. In-

ftead of meafuring my Steps, -under the Covert
of an Arbour; let me range along the Summit, of this
gently rifing Hill.—There is no Need of the leafy"
Shade, fince the Sun has quitted the Horizon, and.
with-drawri his fcorching Beams. But fee, how Ad-
vantages and Inconveniencies #re ufually linked, and
chequer our Affairs below ! If the annoying Heat ceafes,
the Landfcape, and its pleafing Scenes, are alfo remov-
ed.—The majeftic €aftle, and the lowly Cottage, are
vanifhed together. I have loft the afpiring Mountain,
gnd its ruflet Brow; 1dook round, but to no Purpofe,
for the hymble Vale, and its flowery Lap. The Plains
whitened with Flocks, and the Heath yellow with
Furze, difappear. The advancing Night has wrapt in
Darknefs -the logg) extended F \)re& 3 and drawn her
Mantle, over the Windings of' the. filver Stream, “I
no longer behold that luxuriant Fertility in the Ficlds 3
thatf-wild Mignificence of ;rofpe&, and endle(s Variez

T HIS Evening, I exchange the nice Retreats
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of Images ; which have fo often touched me with De-
light, and ffruck me with Awe, from this command-
ing Eminence. . :

Tur Lofs, however, is fcarcely to be regretted ;
fince it is amply compenfated, by the opening Beautics
of the Sky. Here I enjoy a freg View of the whole
Hemifphere; without any Obftacle from below, to
confine the exploring Eye; or any Cloud from ahove,
to overcaft the fpacious Concave. ’Tis tge; the
lively Vermillion, which fo latcly ftreaked the Cham-
bers of the Weft, is all faded.. But the Planets, one
after another, light up their Lamps ; the Stars advance
in their glittering T'rain ; a Thoufand and a Thoufand
Luminaries, fhine forth in fucceffive Splendors ; and
the whole Firmament is kindling into the moft beau-
tiful Glow. The Bluenefs of the Ather, heightened
by the Seafon of the Ycar, and ftill morc enlivened by
the Abfence of the Maon, gives thofe Gems of Hcaven
the ftrongeft Luftre.

ONE Pleafure more, the invading Gloom has not
been able to fnatch, from my Senfe. The Night ra-
ther improves, than deftroys, the Fragrance which
exhales from the blooming Beans. With thefe, the Sides
of the floping Declivity are lined ; and with thefe, the
balmy Zephyrs perfume their Wings. Does Arabia,
from all her fpicy Groves, breathe a more liberzl, or a
more charming Gale of oweets? And, what is a pe-
culiar Recommendation of the rural Entertainments,
prefented in our happy Land, they are alloyed by no
Apprehenfions of Danger. No poifonous Serpent,
‘lurks under the Bloflom ; nor any ravenous Beaft, lies
seady to ftart from the Thicket.—But, I wander fiom
a far more exalted Subje&. My Thoughts, like my
Affe&ions, are too eafily diverted from the Heavens,
and detained by inferior Objeéts. Away, my Attcn-

9 ’ ) tion;
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tion, from thefe little Blandifhments of the Earth;
fince all the Glories of the Sky invite thy Regard.

WEe have taken a Turn among the@lombls, and
viewed the folemn Memorials of the Dead : in order

to Jearn the Vanity of mortal Thinge, and to bresk
their foft [nchantment.—Woe have furveyed the Orma-
ments of the Garden; not that the Heart might be
planted in the Parterre, or take Root among the flowery
Race: but that thefe Delicacics of a Day, might teach
us to afpire after a better Paradife ; where Beauty never
fades, and Delight is ever in the Bloom.—A Third
‘Time we lighted the Candle of Meditation ; and fought
for Wifdom, not in the crouded City, or wrangling
Schools, but in the filent and loncly /7ulks of antient
Night *.—Let us oricc more indulge the contemplative
Vein, and raife our Spcculations, to thofe fullimer IWarks
of the great Creator ; which the Regions of the Sky
contain, and, this dutky Hour unveils 4.

Ir we have difcerned the Touches of his Pencil,
glowing in the Colours of Spring; if we have feen a
Sample of his Beneficence, exhibited in the Stores of
Nature; and a Ray of his Brightnefs, beaming in the
Dlaze of Day; what an infinitely ricker Ficld for the
Difplay of his Perfe@ions, are the [Ieavens! The Flea-
vens, in the moft emphatical Manner, declare the Glory
of Gop. The Heavens are nobly eloquent of the
Deity, and the moft magnificent Heralds of their
Raker’s Praife. They fpcak to the whole Univerfe 3

* Referring to the feveral Subje@s of the Three preeeding
Effays.
+ Night opes the noblefl Scenes, and fheds an Awe,
Which gived thofe venerable Scenes full Weight, *

And dcep Reception in th® entender'd Heare. | )
: Night-Thaughts, N° IX.

X a for
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for there is neither Speech fo barbarous, but their Lan-
guage is underftood ; nor Nation fo diffant, but their
Voices are heard among them #.—Let me then, in this
folcmn Seafgn, formed for Thought, and a calm In-
tercourfe with Heaven; let me liften to their filent
Le&ures. Perhaps, I may receive fuch impreflive Ma-
nifeftations of ¢ the eternal Power and Godhead,” as
may fbed Religion on my Soul, while I walk the folitary
Shades; and may be a tutelary Friend to my Virtue,
when the Call of Bufinefs, and the Return of Light,
£xpofe me again to the Inroads of Temptation.

THE Ifraclites, inftigated by Frenzy rather than De-
votion, worfhipped the Hoft of Heaven, And the
Pretenders to judicial Afirolagy talk of, T know not
what, myfterious Efficacy; in the different Afpe& of
the Stars, or the various Conjun&tion and Oppofition
of the Planets.—Let thofe, who are unacquainted with
the fure Word of Revelation, give ear to thefc Sons of
Delufion, and Dealers in Deceit. For my Part, it is
a Queftion of Indifference to me, whether the Con-
ftellations fhone with Smiles, or loured in Frowns, on
the Hour of my Nativity. Let CrrisT be my Guard ;
and, fecure in fuch a Prote&ion, I would laugh at their
impotent Menaces. Let CRRIST be my Guide ; and
1 fhall fcorn to afk, as well as defpair of receiving. any
preditory Information from fuch fenfelefs Maffes.—
What! fhall ¢ the Living feek to the Dead ¢ i’ Can
thefe Bodies advertife me of future Events, which ars
unconfcious of their own Exiftence ? Shall I have Re-
Sowric to dull unintelligent Matter, when 1 may apply
"to that all-wife Bemg 3 who, with one comprchenﬁve
Glance, diftin@ly views whatever is lodged in the Bo-
fom of ‘I_nmenﬁty, or forming in the Womb of Fu.

PGl xix. g. + Ifa. viii, 19.
] turity ?
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turity >—Never, never will I fearch for any Intima
tions of my Fate; but often trace my Creator’s Foate_
Sleps *, in yonder ftarry Plains. In the former Cafe,
they would be Teachers of Lyes; in the latter, they
are Oracles of Truth, In this therefore, this Senfe
only, I profefs myfelf the Pupil of the Star8,

THE Vulgar, are apprehenfive of nothing more, than
a Multitude of éright Spangles, dropt over the mthercal
Blue. They have no higher Notion of thefe fine Ap-'
pearances, than that they are fo many golden Studs,
with which the Empyrean Arch is decorated.—But
ftudious Minds, that carry a more accurate and ftri&t
Inquiry among the celeftial Bodies, bring back Advices
of a moft aftonithing Import. Let me juft recolle&
the moft material of thofe fupendous Difcoverits ; in or=
der to furnifh out proper Subjects for Contemplation.
And let the Unlearned remember, That the Scene I
am going to difplay, is the Workmanthip of that in-

® ¢ Itis moft becoming (fays a great Author) fuch imperfoft
% Creatures as we are, to contemplate the Works of GOD, with-
“ this Defign that we may difcern the Manifeflations of Wifdom
“in them; and thereby excite in owlclves thole devout Affec-
‘ tions, and that fuperlative Refpe&, which is the very Effence
¢ of Praife, as it is 2 reafonable and moral Service.” ARERNEy
1HY on the Attributes.~And, indced, if we are fincerely difpoled,
to employ ourfelycs in this excellent, this delightful Duty of,
praifing the infinitbCreator; the Means, and the Motives, are both
“at hand. His Works, in a wonderful and infRrultive Variety, pre-
fent themfelves; with pregnant Manifeftations of the moft tranfe
*ccudent Excellencics of their Maker. They pour their Evidence
from all Quarters, and into all the Avenues of the Mind. They
invite us, efpecially in the magnificent Syflem of the Univerfe,
to contemplate—Connfel, confummately wife ; and Exccution, inf-
mitably perfe@ :—Power, to which nothing is impoffible 5 and’
Goodnefs, which extendeth to All, which endureth for ever.—To"
give, not a full Difplay, but only fome fight StriGures, of thefe’
glorions Truths, is the principal Scope of the following Remarks,
- X 3 comprehenfible
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comprchenfible Gon, who is ¢ perfect in Kiowledge,
¢¢ and mighty in Puwer.” Whcfe Name, whofc Na-
ture, and all whofe Operations, are ¢ great and mar-
¢¢ vellous.” Who fummons into Deing, with equal
Eafe, a fingle Grain, or ten thoufand Worlds.—To
this if we continually advert, the "Afftrtions, though
they will certainly excite our Almiration, necd not
tranftend our Bclicf,

Truz Earth is, in Fa&, a round Body; however it
may feem, in fome acte, to be funk into Vales, and
raifed into Hills * 5 in other Parts, to be fpread into a
fpacious Plain, extending to the Confines of the Hea-
vens, or teriaingted by the Waters of the Ocean,.—We
may fa:ty, that it has deep Foundations, and refts upon
fome prodigioufly folid Bafis, Bt it is pendent, in the

* wide tranfpicuous /Ether; without any vifible Caufe,
' t0 uphold it from above, or fupport it from beneath.—
It may fecn to be fedentary in its Attitude, and mo-
tionless in its Situation.  But it is continually f.iing t,

® A lcarned Writer, 1 think, Dr. Der/am, has fomewhere an
Obfervation to this Purpofe—That the lofticlt Summts of Halls,
and the mofl enormous Rrdyes of Mountains, arc no real Obje8ion
to the globular or 1ound Form of the Larth, Becaufe, however
they muay render it, to owr lnsted Sight, yallly uncven and protu-
berant ; yet, they bear no more Proportion to the sutere Surface of
the terraqueons Ball, than a Partcle of Duft, cafwally dropt on
the Mathcmatician’s Glube, buns to its whole Cirqumfercuce.
Confequently, the rotund kignre is no more dethcyed in the for-
mer Cafe, than in the lgtter.—On the fame Principle, 1 have not
thought 1t neccflury, to take any Notice of the comparatively finall
Piflererice, between the Polar and Eyuatwrial Dinmeter of thg

Farth. .

't With what amaring Sgeed, this Veflel (if I may carry on the
Allufion, filled with a Multitude of Nations, and freighted with
pll their Pofleffions, makes her Way through the cthereal Space, -

§eg Page 329, 1 Note,
seer T thro'
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thro’ the Depths of the Sky; and in the Space of
‘Twelve Months, finithes the mighty Voyage. Which
pet.odical Rotation, produces the Seatons, and com-
pleats the Year.—aAs it proceeds in the anpual Cir-
cuit, it fpins upon its own Centre ; and' turne its Sides,
alternately to the Fountain of L.ight. By which means,
the Day dawns in one Hemifpnere; while the Night
fucceeds in the other. Without this kxpedient, one
Part of 1ts Regions would, during half the great K evo-
lution, be fcorcned with exceflive ilcat, or languith
under an umauwrmitted Glare: while the other, ex-
pofed to the contraiy ¥ xtremes, would be frozen to lce,
and buried under a long Oppreflion of diimal and de-
ftructive Darki «fs.

I ¢ awnoT forhear taking notice ; that, in this com-
pound Votion of the Larth, the one never interferes
with t :e other, but both aie perfeltly compatible. Is it
not thus, with the Precepts of Religion, and the need-
ful Aflairs of the preient Life; not excepting even the
innocent Gratifications of our Appetites ?—Some, I
believe, are apt to imagine, that they muft renounce
Saciety, if thcy devote themfelves to CHRIST ; and
abandon all the batisfaltions of this World, if they
once become zealous Candidates for the 'Felicity of
andther .— But this is a very mitt.ikcn Notion, or elfe a
very i1 jurious Repie(i ntation, of the Doétrine which is
according to Godlineis. It wis never intended to drive
Mcn into Defarts; but to lead them, through the
peaceful and pleafant Paths of Wifdom, into the blifs-
ful Regions of Life eternal. I+ was never intended to
ftiike ¢ ff the Wheels of Bufiucfs, nr cut in funder the
Sincws of Induftry ; but rather, to make Men indufbrie
ous from a Principle of Conftience, not from the Infti-
gations of Aduarice ; that fo, they may promote their
immortal Happinefs, even while they provide for their
temporal Maintenance, It has no Defign to extirpate .
X 4 our

L IS
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our Paffions, but only to refirain their Irregularities s
neither would it extinguith the Delights of Senfe, but
prevent them from evaporating into Vanity, and fub-
fiding into Gall.—A Perfon may be chearful among
his Friends, and yet joyful in GOD. He may tafte
the Sweets of his earthly Eftate; and, at the fame
Time, cherith his Hopes of a nobler lnheritance in
Heaven. The Trader may profecute the Demands of
Commerce, without negle&ing to negociate the Affairs
of his Salvation. The #arrior may wear his Sword ;

* may draw, in a juft Caufe, that murderous Weapon ;
yet be a good Soldier of JESUS CHRIST, and
obtain the Crown that fadeth not away., The Parent
mnay lay up a competent Portion for his Children, and
not forfeit his Title to the Treafures, either of Grace
or of Glory.—So far is Chritianity, from obftru&ing
any valuable Intereft, or with-holding any real Plea-
fure ; that it improves the one, and advances the other.
Juft as the diurnal and annual Motions, are fo far from
clafbing, that they intirely secord ; and, inftead of being
deftru&ive of each other, by mutually blending their
EffeQs, they give Proportion and Harmony to Time,
Fertility and innumerable Benefits to Nature.

. Té Us, who dwell on its Surface, the Earth is by
far the mof? extenfive Orb ; that our Eyes can, any-
where; béhold. It is alfo cloathed with Verdure; dif-
tinguifhed by Trees; and adorned with a Variety of
beautiful Decorations. Whereas, to a Speator placed
on one of the Plancts, it wears an uniform Afpe& ;
iboks all luminous, and mo Jarger than a Spot. To
Beings, who dwell at flill greater Diftances, it intirely
-difappears. «— That which we call, alternately, the:
Morning and the Evening-Star ; as in one Part of her
Orbit, fHovides foremoft in the Proceffion of Night;
in the.other; ufhers in and anticipates the Dawn s is &,
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planetary World. Which, with the four others, thav
fo wonderfuily vary their myftic Dance, are in them~
felves dark Bodies, and fhine only by Reflexion: havef
Fields, and Seas, and Skies, of their own: are fur-
nithed with all Accommodations for animal Subfiftence,
and are fuppofed t» bc the Abodes of intellestual Life.
All which, :ogether with this our earthly Habitation,
are dependent on that grand Difpenfer of divine Mu-
nificence, the Sun ; receive their Light from the Dif
tiibution of his Rays, and derive their Comforts from
his benign Agency.

Tue Sun, which feems to perform its daily Stages
through the Sky, is, in this refpe&t #, fixed and im-
moveable, ’Tis the great Axle of Heaven, about which'
the Globe we inhabit, and other more fpacious Onbs,
wheel thewr ftated Courfes.—The Sun, though feem-
ingly fmaller than the Didl it illuminates, is abun~
dantly /arger + than this whole Earth; on which o,
many lofty Mountains rife, and fuch vaft Oceans roll.
A Line, extending from Side to Side, through the’
Centre of that refplendent Orb, would meafure more
than eight hundred thoufand Miles: a Girdle, fornsed*
to go round its Circumference, would require a Length’
of Millions: were its folid Contents to be eftimated,
the Account would over-whelm our Underftanding,
and be almoft beyond the Power of Language to ex-
prefs {.—~Are we ftartled at thefe Reports of Philofo-

phy?’
® 1 fay, in this refpell; that I may not feem to forget, or exs
clude, the Revolution of the Sun round its ewn Axis. 1

+ A hundred thoufand Times, according to the Lweff Reckoa-
ing. Sir Isaac NEWTON computes the Sun to be 9ao,a00
Times bigge: than the Earth. Relsgious Philofopher, p. 749

1 Dr. DerBAM, after having calculated the Dimenfions of the
Plancts, adds; * Amazing as thefe Maffes are, they are all fir

* cutdene by that flupendous Glabe of Light, the Sun; which =
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phy? Are we ready to cry out, in a Tranfport of Sur-
prize ? How mighty is the Being, who kindled fuch a
prodigious Fire ; and keeps alive, from Agc to Age,
fuch an enormous Mafs of Flame '~-1..t us attend our
philofophic Guides, and we {hall be brought ac-
quainted with Speculation-, more inlarged and more
amazing.

‘I'mis San, w'd. all its attendant Planets, is but a
very littic “art of the grand Machine of the Univerfe,
Every Star, though, in Appearance, no bigger than the
Diamond, that glitters upon a Lady’s Ring; is really
a vafl Gir'r, like the Sun in Size, and in Glory; no
lefs fpacious, no Iefs nminous, than the radiant Souice
of our LJay. So that every Star is, not barcly a World,
but the Centre of a magnificent Syftem ; has a Reti::ue
of Worlds, irradiated by its Biams, and rcvoiving
round its attractive Influence. All which are loft, to
our Sight, in unmcafurable Wilds of Aither.—T hat
the Surs appear like fo many diminutive, and fcarce
diftinguithable Points, is owing to their imnmenfe and
inconceivable Diftance. Immenfe and inconceivable
indeed it is ; fince a Ball, fhot from the loaded Can-
nom, and flying with unabated Rapidity, mutl travel,
at, this impetuous Rate, almoft fever hundred thoufand
“Years®, before it could reach the meargt of thofe
twinkling Luminaries,

Can any Thing be more wonderful, than thefe Ob-
fervations ! Yes: T'here are Truths, far more ftupen-
dous ; therc are Scenes, far more exienfive. As there

9 it is the Fountain of Light and Heat, to all the T'lanets ahout it,
“ fo doth it far furpafs them all in its Bulk : Itsapparent Diameter
 being computed at Bas, 148 Engl/k Miles, its Ambit at 2,582,873
¢ Miley, andaitg. folid Contents at 390,971,000,000,000,608,""
#t‘q..‘ﬂ?é'hol L. Chap. l.l .
# See'Religious Plilofopher, p.819. i

i



THE STARRY HLAVENS. 314

is no End of the Almighty Maker’s Greatnefs ; fo no
lmagination can fet Limits to his creating Hand,—
Could you foar beyond the Moon, and pais through
all the planetary Chon : could you wing your Way to
the higheft apparent Star, and take your Stand on one
ol thofe lofticft Pinacles of Heaven: you would, there,
fe other Skies expanded ; another Sun, diftnbuung his
mcxhauftible Beams by Day, other Stars, that gild the
Horrors of the alternate Night: and other *, perbaps
nobler Syfems, eftablithed ; cftablithed, 1n unknown
Piofufion, thiough the boundlefs Dimenfions of Space.
—Nor does the Dominion of the univerfal Sovereign
terminate there. Even at the End of this vaft Tour,
you would find yourfelf advanced no farther, thagethe
Suburbs of Creation; arrived only at the Froutsets of
the gieat JFHOvAH’s Kingdom +.

AnD do they tell me; That the Sun, the Moon, and all
the Planets, aie but a lhttle Part ot HIS Works? How

* Sce Ao Theok 2y, Book II. Chap. II. Where the.
Author, having affigncd various Reafous to fupport this Theory of
our mcdon 4ftronomers, adds—*¢ Befides the fore mentioned fi
¢ Probabilitics, we have this farther Recommendation of fuch an
¢ Acconnt of the Unverle, that 1t 1s far morc magmificent and
¢ worthy of the infimte Creator, than any other of the narrower
¢ Schcmes.”

t 7Fob, afur a moft biaunful Diflurtation, on the mmghty Works®
of GOD, as they arc difluibuted thiough umiverfal Nature, from
the Haghts of Hluaven, to the very Dcpths of Hell ; clofes the
mammficent Account with this Acknowledgment, Jo/ thefz are
Putsf hsWays. Or, as the ongimal Word more hiterally figs
mius, and may, I think, be more clegantly rendured; 71 befe ars
only the Shirts, the \ary outermoft Borders of his Works. Ne'
moie than a fmall Preface to the immenfe Volume of the @
tion.—Irom the Hebrew rxp Fatrenntates, 1 cannot forbéar thinks'
ang, on the extreme and very attenuated Fibres of the Roor, winew*
sompared with the whole Subftance of the Trunk ; or on the exe®
qunfitcly fmall Size of the capullary Vellcls, when compared with
she wholg Stru@ure of the Body. 7ob xxvi. 14,
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great, then, are his Signs! And bow mighty are bis
J¥onders ® I—And if fo, what is the CREATOR
Himfelf | How far exalted above all Praife ! Who is
15 bigh; that He looks down on the higheft of thefe
dazling Spheres, and fees even the Summit of Creation
in a Vale: {6 great, that this prodigious Extent of
Space, is but a Point in his Prefence; and all this
Confluence of Worlds, as the lighteft Atom, that fluc-
tuates in Air, and fports in the meridian Ray +.

Tuou moft fublime and incomprehentibly glorious
Gobp, how am I overwhelmed with Awe! How funk
into the loweft Proftration of Mind ! When I confider
thy  excellent Greatnefs,” and my own utter Infignifi-
cancy !—And have I, exceflively mean as I am, have I
entertained any conceited Apprehenfions of myfelf? Have
JJ felt the leaft Elatement of Theught, in the Prefence

* Dan. iv. 3.

+ This puts me in mind of a very finec Remark on a feriptural
ieauty; and a folid Corre&ion of the common 1'ranflation ; made
by that Jearncd, fagacious, and devout Expofitor Vitringa.—1fa.
xb. 15. We find it written of the Supreme Being, That ke taketh

the Yfles as a very little Thing. 'Which, our Critic obferves, is
neither anfwerable to the Import of the Original, nor confonant
to the Strufure of the Difcoutfe. The Prophet had no Intention
to inform Mankind, what the Almighty could do, with 1egard to
the Hlarids, if he pleafed to exert uncontroulable Power. His De-
fign was to thew, how infignificant, ¢r rather what mere Nothings
they are, in his ERleem, and before his Majefty.—The Iflands, fays
he, though fo_fpacious, as to afford Room for the Ereflion of King-
dogts, and the Abnde of Natious ; though fo firong, as to with-
fland, for many Thoufands of Years, the raging and reitcrated
Aflaults of the whole watry World; are yet, before the adored
Jsuovan, fmell as the minuteft Grain, which the Eye can fcarce
difcern ; ligiht as the feathcred Mote, which the lealt Breath hur-
rigs away like 2 Tempell.—ner pvd ot Infule funt ut leve quid,
qudlat. The deep-rooted Ilands.are’ as the wolatile Atom,

b, by:tlle gentlcit Ulndulations of the Air, i wafied to and fio

- MM A‘l“‘”’ﬂ"‘
of
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of fo majeftic and adorable a Being'? How fhould this
wound me with Sorrow, and cover me with Confufion !
=0 my GOD, was I potlefled of all the bigh Per-
fecdions, which accomplith and adorn the Angels of
Light ; amidft all thefe noble Endowments, I would
fall down in the deepe/t Abafement at thy Feet. Loft in
the infinitely fuperior Blaze of thy uncreated Glories ;
1 wauld confefs myfelf, to be Nothing ; to be lefs than'
Nothing, and Vanity.—How much more ought I to
maintain the moft unfeigned Humiliation, before thy
Divine Majefty ; who am not only Duft and Athes,
but a Compound .of Ignorance, Imperfe€tion, and De-
pravity !

WHILE, beholding this vaft Expanfe, I learn my
own extreme Meannefs ; 1 would alfo difcover the ab2
je& Littlenefs of all terrefirial Things.—What is the
Earth, with all her oftentatious Scenes, compared with
this aftonifhingly grand Furniture of the Skies? What,
but a dim Speck, hardly perceivable in the Map of the
Univerfe? It is obferved, by a very judicious Writer®,
‘That if the Sun himfelf, which enlightens this Part of
the Creation, Was extinguithed ; and all the Hoft of
planetary Worlds, which move about bim, were anpi-
hilated ; they would not be mifled, by an Eye that caa .
take in the whole Compafs of Nature, any more than
a Grain of Sand upon the Sea Shore. The Bulk of
which they confift, and the Space which they occupy, -
is fo exceedingly little in comparifon of the Whole;
that their Lofs would fcarce leave a Blank, in the Im-
.menfity of Gon’s Works.—If then, not our Globe
only, but this whole Syftem, be fo very diminutive;
what is a Kingdom, or a County? What are a few
Lordfbips, or the fo much admired Patrimonies of thoke, -

* Spedt, Val. VIII. N° z65.
who
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who are ftiled Wealthy #*? When I meafure them with
my own little Pittance, they fwell into proud and bloat-
ed Dimenfions. But, when 1 tcke the Univerfe tor
my Standard, how fcanty is thcir Size, how con-
temptibl: their Figure! T'hey thrink into pompous No-
‘tlings +.

WieN the keen-cyed Eagle foais above all the
feathgred Race, and leaves their very Sight below:
when fhe wings her Way, with dircét Afcent, up the
Steep of Heaven ; and, ftcadily gazing on the meridian
.Sun, accounts its beaming Splendors ail her own*
Does fhe then regard, with any Solicitude, the Mt.
that is flying in the Air, or the Dy which ‘fthe fhaok
from her Feet ? And fhall this «teinal Mind, which i»
capable of contcmplating its Cieator’s Glory ; which
Yis intended to enjoy the Vifions of his Countenance ;
thall this eternal Mind, endued with fuch gicat Capa-
cities, and made for fuch cxalted Ends, be fo ignably
ambitious, as to figh for the Tinfels of .State; or fo
poorly covetaus, as to grafp after ample Territories on a
Needle’s Point ?—No: under the Influence of fuch
Cohfiderations I fecl my Scntiments expand, and my
Withes acquire a Turn of Sublimity, My throbbing
Defircs after worldly Grandeur, die away; and I find
amyfelf, if not poflefled of Power, yet fuperior to its
Charms.—Too long; muft I own, have my Affeftions
been pinioned by Vanity, and immured in this earthly
Clod. But thefe Thoughts break the Shackles$. Thefe

Objeéts

. @ Juvat inter fidera vagantem divitum gavimenta ridere, & totam
cum auro fuo terram.  SEN.

t Terrelle grandia inania. WA 17s% Hor. Lyr,

v 1 The Sonl of Man was made to walk the Skies,
Delightful Outlet of her Prifon herc !
There, difnguwbes’d fiom ber CLains, the Ties
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Objels open the Door of Liberty. My Sonk:fired
by fuch noble Profpes, weighs Anchor from this, liztle
Nook; and coafts no longer about its contra@ed
Shores ; _dotes no longer on its painted Shells, The
Innenfity of ‘Things, is her Range; and an Infinity of
Blifs, is her Aim. )

Benowop this immenfe Expanfe, and admirc the Con-
defeenfion of thy Gop.—In this Manner, an infpired
and princely Aftronomer, improved his Survey of the
nocturnal Heavens. #hein I confider thy Heavens, even
the IVorks of thy Fingersy the Moon and the Stars which
T'hou baft ordained ; I am fmitten with Wonder at thy
Glory, and cry out in a Tranfport of Gratitude,
LORD, what is Alan, that Thou art mindful of bim ?
or the Son of Muzy that Thon vifiteff bim*?  How-
¢ amazing, how charming, is that Divine Benignity,
« which is plcafed to bow down its facred Regards, to
« fo foolith and worthlefs a Creature! Yea, difdains
“ not, from the Height of infinite Exaltation, to extend
s its kind providential Care, to our molt minute Con-
% ccrns !—This is amazing. But that the Everlafting
% Sovercign fhould give is Son, to be made “Fleth,
¢“and become our Saviour ! Shail I cail it a Afiracle of
« condefcendiny, Goodnefs ! Raiher, What are all
« Miracles, what arc all Myfteries, to this ineffable
& Gife!™

Hap the brightsft Archangel been commiflioned to
come down, with the Olive-Branch of Peace in his
Hand, fiznifying his Eternal Maker's Readinefs to be
rcconciled ; on our bended Knees, with Tcars of Joy,

OF Toys terrefirial, fbe can rove at large ;

There freely can 1efpire, dilate, extend,

In full Propaition let loofe all her Powers.
Night-Thoughts, No.1X.

* Plal..viii. 3, 40 y
al
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ahd 2 Torrent of Thankfulnefs, we ought to have re-
ceived the tranfporting Néws. But when, inftead of
fuch an angelic Envoy, He fends His only-begotten Son 5
his Son beyond all Thought illuftrious, to make us the
gracious Overture :—fends Him from the ¢ Habitation
¢ of his Holinefs and Glory,” to put on the Infirm:-
ties of Mortality, and dwell in 2 T'abeinacle of Clay :
~—fends Him, not barely to make us a tranfient Vifit,
but to abide many Years in our inferior and miferable
‘World :—fcnds Him, not to exercife Dominion over
Monaichs, but to wear out his Life in the ignoble
Form of a Servant; and, at laft, to make his Exit
under the infamous Charader of a Malefuitor ! Was
ever Love like this ? Did ever Grace ftoop fo low *}
—Should the Sun be fhorn of all his radiant Honours,
and degraded into a Glod of the Valleys; fhould all the
Dignitaries of Heaven be depofed from their Thrones,
and degenerate into Jufecs, of a Day; great, great
would be the Abafement. But nothing to Thine, moft
blefled JEsus; nmothing to Thine, Thou Prince of
Peace; when, for us Men, and for our Salvation,

Thou

® This reminds me of a very noble Piece of facred Oratory,
where, in a fine Series of the moft beautiful Gradatione, the Apofe
tle dilplays the admirably condefcending Kindnefs of our Saviour.
=—He thought st no Robbery, it was His indifputable Right, to be equal
with the infinite, felf-exiftent, immortal GOD. Yet, in Mercy
so Sioners, He emptied Himfelf of the incommunicable Honours,
and laid afide the Robes of incomprehenfible Glory.—When He
entered upon His mediatorial State, inflcad of afling in the grand
Capacity of univerfal Sovereign, He took upon him the Form of @
Scroant. And not the Form of thole miniflering Spitits, whofe
Dauty is Dignity itlelf; who are throned, though adoring.—He
took not on him the Nature of Angfis, but flooped incompambly
Jower. Affumed a Body of animated Duft, and was made in ¢
Likenefs of Men ; thofe inferior and depraved Creatures,—Aflon-
ifhing Condefcenfion | but not fufficient for the averflowing Riche
nels of the Redeemer’s Love. For, being found in Fafhion as a
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" Thou didft not abhor the coarfc Accommodations of -
the Manger ; Thou didft not decline even the gloomy
Horrors of the Grave.

*T1s well, the facred Oracles have given this Dec-
trine, the moft explicit Confirmation, and Evidence
quite inconteftable. Otherwife, a Favour fo unde«
ferved, fo unexpected, and rich beyond all Imagination,
might ftagger our Belicf.—Could HEe, who launches
all thefe planetary Globes, through the illimitable Void 3
and leads them on, from Age to Age, in their extenfive
Carecr ; could HE refign his Hands, to be confined by
the girding Cord ; and his Back to be plwed, by the
bloody Scourge? Could He, who crowns all the Stars
with incxtinguifhable Brightnefi; be Himfelf defiled
with Spitting, and disfigured with the thorny Scar? It
is the greatwclt of Wonders, and yet the fureft of-
Truths.

O! Ye mighty Orbs, that roll along the Spaces of
the Sky; I wondered, a little while agn, at your vaft
Dimenfions, and ample Circuits. But now my Amaze=
ment ceafcs ; or rather, is intirely fwallowed up by a
much more ﬁupendous Subje@@. Mecthinks, your enor<
mous Bulk is fhrivelled to an Abom ; your prodigious
Revolutions are contracted to a Span; while I mule
upon the far more elevated Heights, and unfathomable
Depths; the infinitely more extended Lengths, and

Man, He humbled Ilimfelf fatther fhill. Occupicd the loweft Place,
where all was low and ignoble. He not only fubmitted to the
¥oke of the Law, but alfo bore the Infirmities, and miniitered to
the Neceffitics of Mortals. He even wathed the Fect of others,
and had not where to lay his own Head.—Yea, He carried Hi

meritorious Humiliation, to the very deepeft Degrees of poffible
Abalément. He became obedieni unto Death—And not to a come’
mon or natural Death, but a Death more infamous 1han the Gibe
bet; more torturous than the Rack ;—even the accurfed Death of

she Crofi. Phil, ii. 6, 7, 3. )
Y unlimited
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* inhlimited Breadths, of this Love of GOD in CHRIST
FESUS*. _

CoNTEMPLATING this flately Expanfe, T fee 2 Mir-
rar, which reprefents, in the moft awful Colours, the
Hcinoufnefs of human Guilt.—Ten thoufand Volumes ;
wrote on purpofe, to difplay the Aggravations of my
various A&s of Difobedience; could not fo effeGually
convince me of their iriconceivable Endrmity, as the
Confideration of that all-glorious Perfont; who, to
make an Atonement for them, fpilt the laft Drop of
his Blood.—1 have finned, may every Child of Adam
fay; and what fball I do unto Ther, O Thou Obferver of
Ment ? Shall I give my Firft-born for my Tranfgref-
fion, the Frdit of my Body for the Sin of my Soul ?
Vain Commutation! and fuch as would be rcjected
by the blefled Gop, with the utmoft Abhorrence.—
Will all the Patentates, that fway the Sceptre in a thou.
fand Kingdoms, devote their royal and honoured Lives,
to refcue an obnoxious Creature from the Strokc of
Vengeance? Alas! it muft coft more, incomparably
more, to expiate the Malignity of Sin, and fave a guilty
.Wretch from Hell..—Will all the Principalities of Hea-
wven be content to aflume my Nature, and refign them-
felves to Death for my Pardon § ? Even this, would be

too

# Eph. ii. 18, 19.

"4 Qko quifgue altius afeendit in agnivione CHRI5T1, eo profundius
ﬁfw atrocitalem w&f‘- [}
* 1 Job vii. a0. Not Preferver, as it ftands in our Verfion, but
Obfervér of Men. Which Phrafe, as it denotes the exaé and incef-
fint Inpeltion of the divine Eye; ss it intimates the abfélute Impof-
fibility, that any Tranfgseffion fhould ¢ftape the divine Notice; is
evidentiy vkt proper, .both to ffign the Reafow, and heighten the

Ewmphafis of the Context,
MivTon fets this Thought, in a very poetical &nd fiyiking
l&tﬁ-AIl the Sanfiitics of Ileaven, fland round the Throme ‘::
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too mean a Satisfaltion, for inexorable Juftice; toq
fcanty a Reparation, of Gob’s injured Honour. So
flagrant is human Guilt, that nothing, but a Vi&im of
infinste Digmity, could conflitute an adequate Propiuya-
tion.— He who faid, “ Let there be Light, and there
was Light;”" Let there be a Firmament, and imme-
diately the blue Curtains floated in the Sky ; Fe muft
takc Fleth ; HE muft feel the fierce ‘Forments ot Cru-
cifixion ; and pour out his Soul 1n Agonies, if ever
fuch Tranfgreffors are pardoned.

the Supreme Majcfly. Gobp forefces and foretels the Full of
Man, the Rum, which will unavoidably enfue on his Tranfgreg
fion, and the utter Japofibulzty, of s being able to extricate lyme
iclt, trom the Aby{s of Mifery. .

Ile, wth lus ukole Pofferity, muft dee ;
Da heyor fullie mug, wnlefs for Him ‘
Some other able, and as unlling pay

1}e rigid Satisfathon, Death for Death.

After which afficfung Reprefentation, mtcnded to raife the soft
tender Lmotions of Pity, the following Inquuy 1s addrefled to all
the fuirounding Angdls,

Say, heav'nly Pouers, where fhall we find fuch Lo ?

Whach of you will be mortal, to redeem

Man®s mortal Crune ? and dv, the Dead to fove P

He aff°d, but all the heau'nly Char flood mute,

And Slence wes tn Heav'n — o

There 11, to me at lealt, an 1nimitable Spirst and Beauty, 1n the Jad
Circumftance.~That fuch an innomerable Multitude, of geacrptia
nd compathonate Beings, fhould be firuck dumé with Supn#ﬁ
Tenar, at the very Mcntian of I'be deadly Forfutwe and Ray,
fit] No Language 1s fo eloquent as this Selence. 'Words could not
poflibly have expreffed, in {> empbatical a Manner, the drant/il
Natwre of the Tafk ; the abfolule lnabirty of any or all Cremures 19
exeente 1t; the fuper-¢minent arid matedlgfi Love of thy kterml
San, 1n undertaking the tremendous Work ; not only without Ree
Ju@saoe, but unfought and ummplored ; with Readinefs, Alacnity,
and Debght, Paradife Loft, Book 111, binc 209. Edit. Bant1,

Y 2 How
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How wvaft is that Debt; which all the Wealth of
both the Judies cannot difcharge ! How vitiated that
habit of Body ; which all the Drugs produced by Na-
ture herfelf, cannot re&ify! But how much more
ruined was thy Condition, O my Soul ! how much
more heinous were thy Crimes! Since nothing lefs
than the Sufferings and Death of Mefliah, the Son of
Gonb, and radiant Image of his Glory, could effet thy
Recovery, or cancel thy Iniquity.—Though, perhaps,
thou art not funk fo verydeep in Pollution, as fome of
the moft abandoned Profligates ; yet remember the incf-
timable Ranfom, paid to redcem thee from everlafting
Deftru&ion. Remcmber this; and “never open thy
¢ Mouth any more *,” either to murmur at the Di-
vine Chaftifements, or to ghry in thy own Attain-
ments. Remember this; and even ¢ /oath thyfelf + for
¢ the Multitude of thy Provocations,” and thy great
Bafencfs.

OncE more: Let me view this beautiful, this mag-
nificent Expanfe ; and conceive fome jufter Apprehen-
fions, of the unknown Richnefs of my Saviour’s Atone-
ment.—1 am informed by 2 Writer, who cannot mif-
take, that the High-Prieft of My Profeffion, who was
alfo the Sacrifice for my Sins, is bigher than the Hea-

"wensT; more exalted in Dignity, more bright with
Glory, than all thé heavenly Manfions, and all their
illuftrious Inhabitants, 1f my Heart was humbled, at
the Confideration of its exceflive Guilt; how do all
my drooping Powers revive, at this dclightful Thought?
The poor Criminal that feemed to be tottering on the
very Brink of the infernal Pit; is raifed, by fuch a Be-
lief, even to the Portals of Paradife. My Self-abafe-
ment, 1 truft, will always continue; but my Fears,

% Xaek, xvi. 63,  + Ezck. xxxvi. g1, § Heb, vii. 26
under
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under the Influence of fuch a Convi&ion, are quité
gone *. T do not, T cannot doubt the Efficacy of this
Proplmtlon. While I fee a Glimpfe of its matchlefs
Exccllency ; and verily believe myfelf, interefted in its
Merits; I know not what it is, to feel any mifgiving
bufpucnons ; but am ftedfaft in Faith, and Joyful through
Hope.

lgx-: my Iniquities like Debts of Mllllons of Talents,
here is more than full Payment for a!l that prodigious
Sum. Let the Enemy of Mankind, and Accufer of the
Brethren, load me with Invefives; this one Plea, £
Divine Redeemer died, moft thoroughly quathes every
Indi@ment, For, though there be much Turpltude,
and manifold Tranfnreﬂions, < there is no Condemna-
“ tion to thofe that are in CHRIsT JEsus.”—Nay,
were I chargeable with all the vileft Deeds, which
have been committed in every Age of the World, by
cvery Nation of Men; even in this moft deplorable

* 1 am forry to find, that fome of my Readers were a little dif
gufled at this Expreﬂion, *¢ My Fears are quite gone.”  As thinking,
1t difcovered a Tin@uic of Arrogance in the Writer, and tended
to difcourage the weak Chriftian. But, I hope, a more mature
Confideration will acquit me, from 4otk thefe Charges.—For,
what bas the Author faid ? Only, that at fome peculiarly happy
Moments, when the Holy Ghoft bears Witnefs of Cur1sT in his
Heart, and He is favoured with a Glimple of the Redeemer’s
matchlefs Excellency—that, in thefe érighter Intervals of Life, his
trembling Fears, with regard to the decifive Sentence of " the great
Tnbun.\l, aic tarned into pleafing Expe@ations. And what is
there in fuch a Declaration, offenfive to the firiflg? Modefly, ot
difpiriting to the weakefl Believer ? Inftead of creating Dilcourage- °
meat, it points out the Way to obtain a fettled Tranquility, Its
natural Tendency is, to engage the ferious Midd in a more confiant
and attentive Meditation, on the unkoown Merits of the Divine
MEDIATOR. And were we more thoroughly acquuipted; -
more decply affelied, with his unutterable Dignity; 1 am periuads
ed, our uncafy Apprehcnﬁons would proportionably vanithy.out
Faith be eflablifhed, our Hopes brightened, and our Joys inlatgﬁ-

-5. Y3 .
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Chufe, I nced not fink inte Defpair. Even fuch Guilt,
though grievous beyond all Expreffion, is not to be
compared with that dbundance of Grace and Rightcouf-
nefs, which dwell in the incarnate Divinity.~How
great, how tranfcendensly glorious, are the Perfeclions
of the adored JEHOVAH! So great, fo fuperlatively pre-
cious, is the Expiation of the dying Jesus. *Tis impof-
fible for the human Mind, to exalt this Atonement ¥,
too highly; ’tis impoflible for the HumBLE PENI-
TENT, to confide in it, too fteadily. The Scriptures,
the Sariptures of cternal Truth, have faid it (exult, my
Soul, in the Belicf of it!), that the Blood on which
we rely, is Gob’s own Blood + 3 and therefore all-fuf-
ficient to expigte, omnipotent to fave.

D AVID, that egregious Sinner, but more exem-
plary Saint, fcems to have been well acquainted with
this comfortable T'ruth. What elfe can be the Import
of that wvery remarkable, but moft devout Declaration ?

Thou fbalt purge me3 with Hyffap, and I fhall be clean :

*This Doflrine, though rich with Cor/olation to the ruined Sinner;
yet, is it not likely to open a Door for Licentioufiefs ; and embolden
Tranfgreflors to profecute ‘their VICES ?—~No: It is the moft
powerful Motive to thatgenuine Repentance, which flores from an
unfeigned Love of G o b ; and gpcrates in a hearty Deteflation
of -all 8in. -One, who lmew the unmeafurable Goodncls of the
Lorp, and was no Stranger to the finful Perverfenefs of vur Na-
tafe, fays, There i&s Mercy with Fhee : THEREFORE. falt thou
be foared. Pfal. cxxx. ‘4~Words, full to my Purpofe; which

- dt once add the kighef Authority to this Sentiment, and dircét our
“Minds to its proper Influence, and duc Improvement.

* Afsom. 8.

Y PRl Ni. 7. Thou fhalt purge. 1 prefer this Tranflation, be-
fore theuew one,  Becaufe this fpeaks the Lanﬁuage of a more fled-
fat Belief, and gives the higheft Honour to the Divine Goodnels.
Wert tbeWoﬁk iatended to bear no more than the common peti-

' tionary Senfe; and not to be cxpreffive of a noble Plerophery of
l‘mh; they would rather'bave been—v:xun and w033 Imperatipes,
wot Futares.

2 . thau
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thou fbalt wafb me, and I fball be whiter than Snow.—~1.
¢ have been guilty, I muft confefs, of the moik compli-
¢ cated and fhotking Crimes: Crimes, inflamed hy
« every aggravating Circuinftance, with regard to
« Myfelf, my Ncighbour, and my Gon. Aykl’, wbo
¢ havc been bleffed above men, and the diftinguithed
« Favourite of Providence ; my Neightour, who, in the
“ moft dear and tender Interefts, has been irreparably
 injured ; my GOD, who might jultly expe@ the
 moft gratcful Returns of Duty, inftead of fuch
« enormous Violations of his Law. Yet, ail horrid
¢ and execrable as my Offence is, 1t is nothing to the
« fuperabundant Merit of that great Redeemer, who was
¢ promifed from the Foundations of the World; in
¢ whom all my Fathers trufted ; who is the Hope of
¢ all the Ends of the Earth. Though my Confcience
¢ be more loathfome, with adulterous Impurity, than
« the Dunghil; though Treachery and Muyrder have
¢« rendered it cven black as the Gloom of Hell; yas,
¢ wafhed in the ¢ Fountain opencd for Sin and for
« Uncleannefs #, 1 fhall be—I fay not, pure only,
¢ this were a Difparagement to the Efficacy of my
¢ Saviour’s Death ; but I fhall be fair as the Lily, and
« whitc as the Swow. Nay, let me not derogate from,
¢ the glorous Objeét of my Confidence ; cleanfed by
¢ this fovereign fan&ifying Stream, I fhall be fairer
¢¢ than the full-blown Lily, whiter than the new-fallen
¢ Snows.” '

POIVER, faith the Scripture, belongeth wuly. .
GOD t.—And in what majeftic Lines, is this At-
tribute of JEMOVAH written, thoroughout the whole
‘Volume of the Creation? Efpecially, through' thofe
magnificent Pages, unfolded in yonder ftarry Regiope.

® Zech, xiiis 1. : t PRl Ixii 13 |
Y 4 Which
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Which are therefore fliled by the fweet and feraphic
Singer of Ifrac/,  The Firmament of his Power ¥.”
Becaufe the grand Exploits of Omnipotence are there
difplayed, with the utmoft Pomp ; and recorded, in the
moft legible Ch ralters.

W H 0, that locks upward to the midnight Sky ; and,
with an Eye of Reifon, beholds its rolling Wonders;
who can forbear enquiring, Of what were thofe mighty
Orbs fo1 med ¥—=Amazing to rclate! They were pro-
duced without Materials. They fprung fiom Empti-
nefs itfelf. The ftaely Fabric of univerfal Nature
emerged out of Nothing.-—VVhat Inflruments werc uled
by the Supreme Arcintcét, to fathion the Parts with
fuch exquifitc Nicen.fs, and give fo Leautiful a Polifh
to the whole? How was all connetted into one fincly-
proportioned, and nnbly-finifhed Strutture ?—A bare
Fiat accomplithed all. LET THEM BE, fuid Gob.
Me added no more; and immediatcly the marvellous
Edifice arofc ; adorned with every Beauty ; dilplaying
jonumerable |-erfcitions and declaring, amidft enrap-
tured Serapns, its great Creator’s Praife. ¢ By the
$¢ Word of the LorD were the Heavens made, and all
$¢ the Hoit of them by the Breath of his Mouth +.”—

What

® Phl ol 1.

# If this Thought is admitted a Sccond Time, and fuflered to
ennoble the next Pasagraph ; it is paitly, becaule of its unequalled
Sublimity ; partly, hecaule it awakens the mofl grand ldea of rreat-
.ing Power; and partly, becaule the Prallice of the Pjalmifi, an-
an Authority too great to be controverted, is my Precedent. The
beautiful Stanza quoted from Pfal. xxxiii. G. is a Prouf, how thoe
roughly the Royal Poct entered into the Majefty of the Mofaic Nar-
ration. 1be Repetition of the Scntiment, @w:r. 9, intimates, how
peculiarly he was charmed, with that noble Manner, of defcribing
the Divine Operations. While the Turn of his own Compoefition
fhews, how perfefily he poffefled the fome elevated Way of think-
ing. And this, long before Longinus wrote the celebrated Trca;iils;

. w.
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‘What forceful Machinery fixed fome of thofe ponderous
Globes, on an immoveable Bafis? What irrefiftible
Impulic bow'sd others, through the Circuit of the Hea-
vens ! What coerfive Energy confined thar impetuous
Courfes, within Limits aftonith'ngly large, yet moft
nunutely tiue i—Nothing but his fruereign Will.  For
all I'hings were at firft conftituted, and all to this Day
ab.de, according to his Ordinance.

WitHouT any toilfuine \duity or labori~is Pro-
ccl+y to—rafe—to touch—to fpeat fuch a i iulttude
of immenfc Lodies into Beiny—to Juwmc/ ¢ -m through
the dpaces of the Sky, as an Arrow from 1ae Hand of
a Giunt—ro imprefs on fuch wnwieidy Mafles 2 Mo-
tion, far out-ftupping the Swifinefs of the winged LUre~
ation *—and to continue them 1n the fame rapd W hurl,
for ‘I'boufands and Thoufancs of Years—What an
amazing Inftance of nfimte Might is this |—Can any
thing be impofhile to the Lorn, the Lorp Gob ; the
Creator and Controuler, of ali 1« Ends of the 1'arth
all the Kegions or the Unn: .e? Rather, 1s not all
that we count diff.ulty perfeét 1lafe to that plorious

which has taught the H- athen, as well as the Chnftfan World, to
admure the Degniy of th fewh Le uflatos®s Stile.  Vid. LONGIN,
& nﬁb[ll’l- S "l. lx

1o giveane Inflance of this Remark.—The Earth, in the di-
urnil Revolution, which 1t perfornis on 1s own Axis, whirls aboat
at thi Rue of above a Thoufind Mut s an Hour, And as the great
Oubit, which it detcribes anrually round the Sun, is reckoned at
512 Miluon s of Miles, 1t malt travel 10 i 2 Milhon and Half, cath
Doy — What a Force muft be requfite, 10 prv rude fo vaft a Globe:
and wheclir on, loaded a3 1t 1s wit, auge Monn uns. and ponderous:
Rorks, at fuch a prodiyous Degi - of Rapity§ It fuspalfes b~
man . ouception ‘—How natural, bow prunent how almoft neqef-
fary, alter fuch an Uolervation, s th  chnowlk dgement made by
holy %ob! 1 know that THOU cai v every thinj, and that Ro
Thought, no umaginable Scheme, can be w v #olden from tice, cate
Jie beyoad try Power to execute, Chap. xlu, 3.

Being,
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Being, who only fpake, and the World was made ¥ ?
Who only gave Command, and the ftupendous Axle
was lodged faft, the lofty Wheels moved complete ?—
What a {ure Defence, O my Soul, is this everlafting
Strength of thy Gon ! Be this thy continual Refuze, in
the Article of Danger; this thy never-failing Re-
Jource, in every Time of Need.

WHAT cannot this uncontroulable Power, of the
great JERovAH, effedt for his People ? Be their Mife-
gics ever fo galling, cannot this (Gop relicve them?
Be their Wants ever fo numcious, cannot this Gop
fupply them ? Be their Corruptions within,. ever fo in-
veterate ; or their Temptations without, ever fo im-
portunate; cannot this mighty, mighty Gop fubdue
the former, and fortify them againft thelatter ?—Should
Trials, with aninceflant Vchemence, fift thee as Whear ;
dhould Tribulation, with a Weight of Waes, almoft
grind thee to Powder; fhould Pleafure with her be-
witching Smiles, folicit thee to delicious Ruin; yet
¢ hold thee fait by Gob,” and lay thy Help upon
Him, that is omnipotent . Thou canit net be in-

volved

. * PLl. xxxiii. 9.
+ It is a moft charming Delcription, as well as a moft ¢omfort-
sble Promife, which we find in Jfa. x1. 99, 30, 31.—He giveth
Lower to-the Feeble; and to them that have no Might at all, He not
only imparteth, but increafeth Stremgeh; making it to abound,
-where it did not fo much as exift.—Without this Aid of Jeio-
SVAH, even the Youths, amidft the very Prime of their Vigour and
"Ativity, ﬁall become languid in their Work, and weary in their
Courfe. And the youni Men, to whofe Refolution and Abilities
mething feemed impraflicable, fall not only not fucceed, but uz-
terly fall/, and mifcarry in their various Enterprizes—Hhercas, they
\shat wait upon the LOR D), and confide in his Grace, fhall prefs on,
dwith a generous Ardor, from one Degree of religious Improvement
to another.  Inflerd of exhaufting, they Mokl renew their Strength's
Difficulties
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valved in fuch calamitous Gircumftances, ‘or expofed to
fuch imminent Peril ; but thy Gop, whom thou ferveft,
is able to deliver thee from the onc, and to fupport thee
under the other.—To fuppors ! to deliver! Let me not
dithonour the unlimited Greatnefs of his Power. He
is able to exalt I’hee, from the dcepeft Diftrefs, to the
moft triumphant Joy; and to make even a Complica-
tion of Evils, work together for thy everlafting Good.
H: is able, not only to accomplith what 1 have been
fpeaking, but 1o do exceeding abundantly above all that we
can afk, or think *. o1

Difficulties fhall animate, and Toil invigorate them. They fhall
srount up, as with foaring Wings, above all Oppofition ; they fball
be carried through cvery Difcouragement, as Eagles cleave the
viclding Air. They flali run, with Spced and Alacrity, the Way
of Gob's Commandments, and not be weary: They fiall kold on,
(2% progredientur, carpent iter) with Conflancy and Per{cverance,
in thole peaccful Paths, and mot faint ; bmt arrive at the Lind of
their Progrefs, and reccive the Prize of their High Calling.

To this mofl chearing Do@rine, permit me to a'd its no lefs beau-
tiful and delightful Contreff. Eliphaz, fpcaking of the Encmies of
the nghtemll, fays—2'p 33 ko—which is rendered by a great
Critic in facred Learning, Nekil exeifum faftio nobis adverfarie—
‘We fhould reckon, our Language acquitted itfelf tolerably well,
if, when depreciating the Abulities of an Adverfary, it fhould re-
prefent them weak as the fiorched Thread, freble as the diffoloing
Smoke., But thefe are cold Forms of Speech, compared with the
E loquence of the Eafl.  According to the Genius of our Bible, At
the Power that opfofes the Godly, is a mere Nothing; or, to fpeak '
with a more cmphatical Air of Contempt, g deffroyed, an extirpated
{Nething.— Admire this Expreflion, ye that arc charmed with daring
Images, and (what Tully calls verbum ardens) a fpirited and glowing'
Di&ion, —Remember this Declaration, ye that fight the good Fighe -
of Faith: The united Force of all your Enemies, be it ever fo
formidable to the Eye of Flefh, is, before your Almighty Guar-
dian, Nikil mikiliffimem, not -only 'Nathing, but s shan nothing,
and Vanity. 7ob xxii, go.

* I thould, in this Place, avoid fwelling the Notes any fanber.
was itaet tortake Notice of the inimitablc Paffage queted above, and

. ta
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O! 7THE wretched Condition of the Wicked, who
-have this Lorp of all Power for their Enemy! O!
the defperate Mivdnefs of the Ungodly, who provoke the
Abnighty to Jealouly !|—DBefotted Creatures ! are you
able to contend with your Maker, and enter the Lifts
againft incenfed Omnipotence?! Can you bear the
Fiercencfs of his Wrath, or fuftuin the Vengeance of
his liftcd Arm? At his Prefence, though awtully fe-
rene, the Hills melt like Wux, and the “ Mountains
¢ fkip like frighted Lambr.” At the leaft Intimation
of his Ditpleafure, the Foundations of Nature rock,
and the « Pillars of Heaven tiemble.” How then can
a withered Leaf endure, when * his Lips are full of
¢ Indignation, and his I'onzue as a devouring Fire 2
—Or can any thing fereen a guilty Woim, when the
great and terrible Gob thall whet bis glittering Sword,
and his Hand tuke hold on inexorable Frdgm:nt? When
that Hand, which (hoots the Manets, Matles of excei-
five Bulk *, with fuch furprifing Rapidity, through the

Sk y H

to be found Ep. iii. 20.—Which, if I do not greatly miflake, is
the mofl complete Reprefentation of Divine Puwer, that it is pof-
fible for Words 10 fiame.—To do all that our Tongues can off, 1s
a Miracle of Might. Bur we often think moie than we can exprefs,
and arc aétuated with * Greamengs unuttecable.® Yct, 10 anfwer
thefe vafl D.dires, is not beyond the Accomplithment of our hca-
venly Father.—Nay, to make his Gifts a.1d his Bleflings commen-
furate to the lurgeft Streech of human Expettations, is a {mall Thing
withthe Gon of Glory. lle is able to do above a/, that the moft
infarged Appichenfion can imagine ; yca, to do abundantly more
exceeding ubundantly more, than the Mind itfelf, in the utmoft Ex-
ertion of all 1s Faculties, is capable of wefiing, or kuows how 10
.conceive. » )
% Oue of the Planets (Saturn) is fuppofed 1o be more than 90
"Times as big, as thc Globe on which we live. According to the
mc Calculation, the lurgeft of the Plancts (Yupiler) is above 200
\ times vafter, than this valt Colle&ion of fpacjous Forefls, tower-
ing Mountaius, extenfive Continents, and boundlcfs O‘Cnnss—l—
-9 uch
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Sky: that Hand, 'which darts the Comets to fuch in-
meafurable Diftances, beyond the Orbit of our re-
. moteft Planet, beyond the Purfuit of the ftrongeft Eye:
when THAT HAND is ftretched out to punith, can the
Munition of Rocks, ths latervention of Seas, or even
interpofing Worlds, divert the Blow ?—Conlider this,
Ambitian; and bow thy-haughty Creft. Confider this,
Difobedience ; and bend thy Iron Sinew. Q! confider
this, all ye that forget, or affront, the tremendous J&-
HovAaH. He can, by a fingle A& of his Will, lay
the Univerfe in utter Ruin: and can He want Power
to bring you, in a Moment, in the T'winkling of an
Eye, to the Duft of Death, or to the Flames of Hell 2
He has—1I-fay not, Ten thoufand Lightnings to fcorch
you to Afhes; Ten thoufand Thunders to cruth you
into Atoms; but, what is unfpeakably more dreadful
—He has an Army of Terrors, even in the Look of his
angry Countenance. His very Frown is worfe than
Deftruétion. '
I cannoT difmifs this Subjeét, without admiring the
Patience of the blefled Gop. Who, though fo firong
and powerful, yet “ is provoked every Day.”’—Sure-
ly, as is his Majefty, fo is his Mercy; his Pity altoge-
ther commenfurate to his Power. If I vilify but the
Name of an earthly Monarch; I lofe my Liberty, and
am confined to the Dungeon. If I appear in Arms,
and draw the Sword, agiinft my national Sovereign ;
my Life is forfeited, and my very Blood will fcarce
atone for the Crime. But Thee I have difhonoured,
'O thou King immortal and invifible ! Againft ‘Thee
my Breaft has fomented fecret Difaffection; my Beha~
viour has rifen up in open Rebelliod; and yet I am fpared,
] ‘ L
Such enormous Magnitude ! winged with fuch prodigious Speed !
—It raifes Aftonifbment beyond Expreflion.—H'%ith GOD s ter-
rible Majefly! Job' xxxvii. 20.—Wiho fhall not fear THEE, O
LORD, ard glorify thy Name? Rev. xv. 4.
yet
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yet I am preferved. ~ Inftead of being banifhed from thy
Prefence ; I fit at thy Table, and am fed from thy Hand.

" Inftead of purfuing me with Thunder-bolts of Venge-
ance, thy Favours furround me on every Side. That
Arm, that injured Arm, which might juftly fall, with
“frretrievable Ruin, on a Traitor’s Head ; is moft gra-
cioufly ftretched out, to carefs him, with the tendereft
Endearments ; to cherifh him, with every Inftance of
parental Kindnefs.—O'! thou mightieft, thou beft of
Beings, how am I pained at my very Soul, for fuch
fhameful and odious Difingenuity ! Let me always abo-
minate myfelf, as the bafeft of Creatures; but adore
that unwearied Long-fuffering of thine, which refufes
to be irritated ; Lwe that unremitted Goodnefs, which
no A&s of Ingratitude could ftop, or fo much as check,
in its gracious Current. O let this ftubborn Heart ;
which Duty could not bind ; which Threatenings could
not awe ; be the Captive, 'the willing Captive, of fuch
triumphant Beneficence.

I HAVE often been ftruck with Wonder at that Al-
mighty Skill, which sweighcd the Mountains in Scales,
and the Hills in a Balance ; which proportioned the Wa-
ters in the Hollow of its Hand, and adjufled the Duft
of the Earth * by a Meafure. But how much more

! marvel-

® Va. x1. 12. The Duft of the Eatth, in this fublime Scriptare,
fignifies the dry Land, or folid Part of our Globe. Which is placed
in Contradiftin&ion to the whole Colle@ion of fluid Matter, men«
tioned in the preceding Clavfe.—Pcrhaps, this semarkable Expref-
0 may be iatended to intimate, not only the extreme Nicenefs,
which flated the Dimenfions of the World & general, or jn the
grofs; but alfo that particular Exaéinefs, with which the very fmalleft
Materials, that conflitute its Frame, (not excepting each individual
Atom,) were calculated and difpofcd.—'q. d. *Tis a fmall Thing to
fly, No fuch enormous Redundancjes, as unncceflary Ridges of
Mountains, were fuffered to ‘Jublit. There was noi fo much at

LN
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marvellous is that magnificent (Economy, which poifed
the Stars with inexpreffible Nicety, and meted out- the
Heavens with a Span! Where all is prodigioufly vaft §
immenfcly various ; and yet more than mathematically’
cxa&. Surely, the #ifdom of Gop manifefls itfelf in
the Skies, and thines in thofe lucid Orbs. Shines on
the contemplative Mind, with a Luftre incomparably
brighter, than that which their united Splendors tranf.
mit to the Eye. ’

Benovrp yonder countlefs Multitude of Globes ; ¢on.
fider their amazing Magnitude ; regard them as the So-
vercigns of fo many Syflems, each accompanied with
his planetary Equipage. Upon this, Suppofition, what
a Multiplicity of mighty Spheres, mufl be perpetually
running their Rounds, in the upper Regions! Yet,
none miftake their Way, or wander from the Goal;
though they pafs through tracklefs and unbounded
Fields. None fly off from their Orbits, into extrava-
gant Excurfions ; nonc prefs in upon their Centre, with
too near an Approach. None interfere with each other
in their perennial Paflage j or intercept the kindly Come
munications of another’s Influence *. But all their
Rotations proceed in eternal Harmony; keeping fuch
Time, and obferving fuch Laws, as are moft exqui~
fitely adapted to the Perfection of the Whale.

the leaft Grain of Sand fugerflucus, or a fingle Particle of Duft de-
ficient.—As the grand Aim of the Defcription is, to celebrate the
confummatc Wifdem, exemplified in the Creation; and to difplay
that perfeit Proporticn, with which every Part allics, coincides, and
.harmonizes, with the Whole; I have taken Leave to alter the
Woid of our Euglifk Tranllation compregend, and introduce in jts
Stead u Term, equally faithful to the Hebrew, and more fignifica-
tive of the Prophet’s precife Idea.

# The Interception of Light, by means of an Eckple, happens
very rqraly. And then is of fo fhort a Continuance, a5 not o
at all-inconvenient. Nay, it is attended with fuch Circumflantes,
as rendar it sather uleful, chan prejuditial,

a WHILE
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WaiLe I contemplate this <« excellent Wifdom,
¢ which made the Heavens,” and attunes all thecir Mo-
tions ; how am I abathed at that Mixture of Arrugance
and l'ohv, which has, at any Time, inclinced me to
murmur at thy Difpenfations O Lorp! What is this,
but a2 Sort of implicit T'reafon againft thy Supremacy ;
and a tacit Denial of thy infimte Undcrflanding ?—
Haft Thhou fo regulaily placed fuch a wonderful Dnvcr—
fity of Syftems, through the Spaces of the Univerfe ? —
Didft ‘T'hou, without any probationary Effays, with-
out any improving Retouchcs, fpeak them into the moft
confummate Perfetion }~—Doft Thou continually fu-
perintend all their Circumftances, with a Sagacity that
never miftakes the minuteft Tittle of Propriety? And
fhall I be fo unaccountably ftupid, as to queftion the
Fufinefs of thy Difecernment, in “ choofing my Inherit-
¢ ance, and fixing the Bounds of my Habitation !”’—
Not a fingle Erratum, in modelling the Stru&ure ; de-
termining the Diftance * ; and conduing the Career
of unnumbered Worlds! And fhall my peevith Humour
prefume to cenfure thy Interpofition, with regurd to the
Affairs of one inconfiderable Creature ; whofe Stature,
in fuch a comparative View, is lefs than a Span; and
his prefent Duration, little more than a Moment ?

O! Taou Gob, *in whofe Hand my Breath is,
¢ and whofc are all my Ways,” let fuch Sentiments as
now poflefs my Thoughts, be always livcly on my

# The Sun in particular (and let this fcrve as a Specimen of that
mofl curious Exa@tnefs, with which the other ccleflial Bodies are
conllituted, and all their Circumftances regulated) the Sun is form-¢
ed of fuch a detcrmined Magnit: fu placed at fuch a conve-
nient Diftance—*‘ as not to anndf; but only ‘reficth us, and nou-
o rifh the Ground with its kindly Warmth, "If it was larger, it
& would fet the Earth on Fire ; if fmaller, it would leave it frozen.
8 If it was nearer us, we fhoold be [corched to Death ; if farther
¢ from us, we fhould not be able to live for Waat of Heat »

Srackuovaz’s Hiffory of the Bible.

Heart k.
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Heart! Thefe fhall compofe my Mind into a chearfiul
Acquiefcence, and a thankful Submiflion ; even when
Afllitions gall the Senfe, or Difappointments break my
Schemes. Then fhall I, like the grateful Patriarch #,
in all the Changes of my Condition, and even in the
Depths of Diftrefs, eref an Altar of adoring Refigna-
tion; and infcribe it with the Apoftle’s Motts, ‘1'0
GOD onLy Wise. Then, fhouldft Thou give me
Lieeave to be the Carver of my own Fortunes, I would
humbly defire to relinquith the Grant, and recommit
the Difpofal of myfelf to thy unerring Beneficence.
T ully perfuaded, that thy Counfcls; though contrary to
my froward Inclinations, or even aflitive to my Flefh;,
are incomparably more eligible, than the blind Impulfe
of my own Will, however foothing to animal Nature.
ON acarelefs Infpe&ion, you perceive no Accuracy
or Uniformity in the Pofition of the heavenly Bodies.
They appear like an illufirious Chaos ; a promifcuous
Heap of fhining Globes ; neither ranked in Order, nor
moving by Line.—~But, what fetms Confufion, is all
Regularity. What carries a Show of Negligence, is'
really the Refult of the moft mafterly Contrivance.
You think, perhaps, they rove in their aéreal Flight;
but they rove by the niceft Rule, and without the leaft
Error. Their Circuits, though feemingly devious
their Mazes, though intricate to our Apprehenfions + 3
are marked out, not indeed with golden Compafles,
+but by the infinitely more exa& Determinations of the
all-wife Spirit.

* See Gen. xii. 7s 8.
+ e—eweeme Mazes intricate,
Ecceptric, intervolv'd ; yet regular . n
Then mofl, when moft irregular they feem.
. . Mict.

Z So,
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So, what wears the Appearance of Calamity, in the
Allotments appointed for the Godly, has really the Nu-
ture of a Blefing. It iffues from fatherly Love, and
will terminate in the richeft Good. If Fofeph is fnatched
from the Embraces of an indulgent Parent, and aban-
doned to Slavery in a foreign Land ; it is in order to
fave the holy Family, from perithing by Famine ; and
to preferve ¢ the Seed, in whom all the Nations of the
¢ Earth fhould be blefled.”” If he falls into the deepeft
Difgrace, it is on purpofe that he may rifc to the higheft
Honours. Even the Confinement of the Prifon, by
the unfearchable Workings of Providence, opens his
Way to the Right-hand of the Throne itfelf.—Let the
moft afflited Servant of Jrsts, wait the final Upfthot
of Things. He will then difcover the apparent Fxpe-
diency of all thofe T'ribulations ; whizh #ow, perhaps,
he can, hardly admit, without Reluétance; or fuffer,
without fome Struggles of Diflatisfactions Then, the
guthing Tear, and the heaving Sigh, will be turned ’
into Tides of Gratitude, and Hymns of holy Wonder.

In the mean tim®, let no audacious Railer, pre-
fumptuoufly impeach the [ hivine Procedure ; but,adoring
where we cannot comprehend, let us expe& the Eve-
ution of the myftcrious Plan. Then, fhall every Eye
perceive ; that the feeming Labyrinths of Providence,
were the moft dirett and compendious Way 5 to effect
his general Purpofes of Grace, and to bring about each
One’s particular Happinefs %,—Then, alfo, fhall it be
clearly thewn, in the Prefence of applauding Worlds ; |,
Why, Virtue pined in Want, while Vice rioted in

* The Moral World,

‘Which, though to Us it feems embroil'd, moves on
higher Order ; fitted, and impell'd
« BY Wifdow's finet Hand, and iffuing all

la gea'ral Good.
Tuoxs, Hint, 1. 586. Iaft Edic.
Affluence.
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Afluence. 'Why, amiable Innoeence fo often dragged
the Dungeon Chain, while horrid Guilt trailed the Roke
of State.~—~That Day of univerfal Audit, that Day of
everlafting Retribution, will not only vindicate, but
magnify, the whole Management of Heaven. The au-
guft Seflions fhall clofe with this unanimous, this glo«
rious Acknowledgment: % Though Clouds and Dark-
“ nefs, impenctrable by any human Scrutiny, were
¢¢ fometimes rounmd about the fupreme Condu&tor of
 Things; yet Righteoufnefs and Fudgment were the
‘ conftant Habitation of his Seat *; the invariable
¢ Standard of all his Adminiftrations.”—Thus (if I
may illuftrate the grandeft Truths, by inferior Occur-
rences) while we view the Arras, on the Side of /eaff
Diftinction, it is void of any elegant Fancy; without
any nice Strokes of Art; nothing but a confufed Jum-
ble of incoherent Threads. No fooner is the Piece
beheld in its proper Afpes?, but the fufpeted Rudenefs
vanifhes, and the moft curious Ariangement takes
placc.  We arc charmed with Defigns of the fineft
Tafte, and Figures of the moft graceful Form. All is
fhaped with Symmetry ; all is clad in Beauty.

THE Goodnefs of Gop is moft eminently difplayed in
the Skies.—Could we take an underftanding Survey,
of whatever is formed by the Divine Archite®, through-~
out the whole Extent of material Things; our Minds
would be tranfported with their Excellencies, and our

, Tongues echo back that great Encomium, They are
<% good, very good +.” Moft leautiful $ in them-
felves; contrived by unerring Wifdom, and executed
with inimitable Skill. Moft ufefil § in their F unce-
tions

* Phal. xeviiva. + Gen. i. 31,
1 1 This xaroxgyabia of the Univerfe, and all its Parts, hes

‘been very highly, and very juftly extolled, by the ancicnt Inquirers
Za into
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tions ; exaltly fitting the Places they fill, and com"
pleatly anfwering the Purpofes, for which they were in-
tended,—All the Parts of the inanimate Creation pro-
claim, both by their intrinfic and relative Excellencies,
the all-diffufive Beneficence of their Maker.

' How much more wonderful are the Difplays of Di-
vine Indulgence, in the Worlds of Life! Becaufe,
dead Matter is incapable of Delight; therefore, the
gracious Creator has raifed innumerable Ranks of per-
ceptive Exifiences  Such as are qualified to tafte his
Bounty, and enjoy each a Happinefs fuited to its pecu-
liar State, With this View, He furnifhed the Re-
gions of inferior Nature, with an Order and a Series
of fenfitive Beings. The Waters teem with Shoals of
finny Inhabitants. The dry Land fwarms with Animals
of every Order. ‘The Dwellings of the Firmament, arc
occupied by Multitudes of winged People. Not fo
much as a green Leaf, Philofophers fay, but lodges, and
accommodates, its puny animalcule Tenants *.—And *

wherefore

#nto Nature. And was, indeed, an illuftrious Scene, {pread be-
fore the Sages of the Heathen World ; wherein to contemplate the
Goodnefs, and the Glorics, of the Supreme Being.—It was nobly
faid, by a Pagan Philofopher, on thisOccafion ; Eig ¢pele uilaCan-
Omras 70y Otor uadnoslz Inpivgysis  That GO D, when he undere
took the Work of Creation, transformed Himfelf into Love.—But he
nced not transform Himfelf into this amiable Principle; for ¢ Gop
* js Love.” As was much more nobly faid by One, whom that
Philofopher would have termed a Barbarian. 1 Jokn iv. 8.

* A very celebrated Poet, in a beautiful Paragraph on this Sub- ,
je&t, informs his Readers; That all Naturc {wamms with Lifc.
In fubtcrrancan Cells, the Earth heaves with vital Motion. Even

" the hard Stone, in the very inmoft Recefles of its impenctrable
Citad:], holds Multitudes of animated Inhabitants. The Pulp of
mellow Fruit, and all the Produétions of the Orchard, fecd the
invifible Nations. Each Liguid, whether of acid Tafle, or milder
Relith, abounds with various Forms of fenfitive Exiflence. Nor is

the purc Stream, or tranfparent Asir, without their Colonies ofrun-
cen
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wherefore this Diverfity, this Profufion of living Crea-
tures; flying the Air, treading the Ground, and gliding
through the Paths of the Sea? For this moft glorious
Reafon—That the eternal Sovercign may exercife his
fuperabundant Goodnefs : that his 7able may be fur-
nithed, with Millions and Millions of Gugf?s ; that he
may fill, every Hour, every Moment, their Mouths
with Food, or their Hearts with Gladnefs.

BuT, what a fmall Theatre are three or four E/e-
ments, for the Operations of JEHovAH’s Bounty | His
magnificent Liberality, fcorns fuch fcanty Limits. If
you afk, Wherefore has He created all Worlds, and re-
plenithed them with an unknown Multiplicity of Be-
ings ; rifing, one above another, in an endlefs Grada-
tion of ftill richcr Endowments, and flill nobler Capa-.
cities? The Anfwer is—For the Manifeftation of his
own Glory, and efpecially for the Communication of his
dnexhauftible Beneficence *.—The great Creator could
propofe no Advantage to Himfelf. His Blifs is incapa-

ble

feen People.—In which Conflitution of Things, we have a won-
derful Inflance, not only of the Divine Goodnefs to thofe minute
Bcings, in giving them a Capacity for animal Gratifications ; but
of his tender Care for Mankind, in making them fmperceptible to,
our Scnfcs.
Thele, conceal’d
By the kind Art of forming Heav’n, efcape
The grofler Eye of Man : For, if the Worlds
In Worlds inclos’d fhould on his Senfes burft ;
From Cates ambrofial, and the ne@ar’d Bowl,
He’d turf abborrent ; and, in decad of Night,
‘When Silence fleeps o'er all, be ftunn’d with Noife.

. . THOMSO N'’s Summer,

* A facred “Writer, confidering this delightfal Subje@; and
confining his Obfegvation, within the narrow Limits of his own
Country; cries outi¥with a Mixture of Amazement and Grati-’
titude ; How great ts kis Goodnefs, and how great is his Beauty!—
Who then can forbear being lofl in Wonder, and tranfported with

Z3 Delight;
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ble of any Addition. ¢ Before the Mountains were
¢ brought forth, or ever the Earth and the World
¢ were made,” He was fupremely happy, in his own
indepéndent and all-fufficient Self. His grand Defign
therefore, in ereting fo many ftately Fabrics ; and
peopling them with fo many Tribes of Inhabitants;
was, To transfufe his exuberant Kindnefs, and impart
Felicity in all its Forms. Ten Thoufand Worlds,
ftocked with Ten thoufand Times Ten thoufand Ranks,
of fenfitive and intelligent Exiftence, are fo many
fpacious Gardens; which, with Rivers of commu-
nicated Joy, this ever-flowing Fountain waters con-
tinually,

BounpLEss ¥, and (which raifes our Idea of this
Divine Principle, to the very higheft Degree of Per-
fc&tion) difinterefted * Munificence ! How inexpreffibly
amicble is the blefled Gop, confidered in this charming
Light! Is it poflible to conceive any Excellence, fo,
adorable and lovely ; as infinitc Benevolence, guided
by unerring Wifdom, and exerting Almighty Power,
on purpofe to make a whole Univerfe happy?—O my
Soul, what an irrefiflible Attrative is here! What a
moft worthy Obje&, for thy moft fervent Affedtion!
Shall now every glittering Toy, become a Rival to this
tranfcendently beneficent Being, and rob Him of thy
Heart 2—No. Let his all-creating Arm geach thee,

Delight ; when he extends his Survey, to thofe infinitely more
«optous Communicafions of Divine Bounty ; which, like falutary and
refrefhing Stieams, run through all Worlds; and pake, not only
she fitele Valliys of a fingle Kingdom, but the Immenfity of Crea-
tiop laugh and fing  Zech, ix. 17.

® # In this Senfe, There is none good, but One, that is 60D.
None u?iverfally and cllentially good. None, whofe Goodnefs
extends itfelf, in an infifite Variety of Bleffings, to every capable
jeit ; or,. who always difpenfes his Favours, from the Jfole
Priuciple of free and difinjercfed Benevolence,
’ to
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to truft in the Fulnefs of his Sufficiency:—Let his
zll-fuperintending Eye incline thee, to acquiefce in the
Difpenfations of his Providence :—And let his Bounty ;
fo frecly vouchfaled; fo amply diffufed ; induce thee
to /rvz Him, with all the Ardor of a gratcful and ad-
miring Soul : induce thee to ferve Him, not witha
joylefs Awe, or flavith Dread, but with unfeigned Ala-
crity, and a delightful Complacency.

Ir the Gooduefs of Gob is fo admirably feen, in the
Works of Nature, and the Favours of Providence;
with what a noble Superiority, does it even triumph, in
the Afyflery of Redemption® ! Redemption is the brighteft
Mirror, in which to contemplate this moft lovely At
tribute of the Deity. Other Gifts, are only as Mites
from the Divine T'reafury ; but Redemption opens, I
had almoft faid exhaufts, all the Stores of Indulgence
and Grace. Hcrein, ¢ Gobp commendeth his Love +:”
not only manifeits, but fets it off, as it were, with every
bright and grand Embellithment : manifeftsitin fo ftu-
pendous a Manner, that it is beyond Parallel ; beyond
T'hought ; < above all Blefing and Praife.”—Was

* In thie, and in other Parts of the Contemplations, the Reader
will ubferve; That the Attributes of the Dr1TY are reprefented,
as [hining, with more diftinguifhed Luflre, in the Wonders of Re-
demptum, than in the Works of Ceation. 1f fuck Remarks fhould
feem 1o be unprecedented, or to fand in Need of a Vindication ;
peimit me ‘to fubjoin the Scntiments of a great Critic, equally

cifed in botk thofc fublime Theories —* In a perfe® Oraior,
¢ He fays, Tully requires fome Skill in the Nature of heavenly
¢ Bodies; becaufe, his Mind will become maore extenfive and un-
¢ confined ; and, when he defeends to treat of human Affairs, Ile
¢ will both think and write in a more cxalted and magnificent
¢ Manner. Forthe fame Reafon, that excellent Mafter would have
¢ recommended the Study of thofe great and glorious Myflerics,
¢ which Revclatrer has difcovered to Us; ta whick the moblefl Fa~ry
% of this Syflem of the IFnild are as much tnfirior, as the Creature
75 lefs excellent then the Creator.”  Spect., Vol, V111, N9 G23.
+ Rom. v. 8.

. z 4 Hs
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HE not thy Sen, Everlafting Gop, thy snly Son; the
Son of thy Bofom from eternal Ages ; the higheft Ob-
je& of thy complacential Delight ? Was not thy Love
to this adorable Son, incomparably greater than the
tendercft Affc&ion of Auy, or the united Affecticns of
All, mortal Parcnts? Was not the blefled Jesus more
illuftrious in Excellency, than all Angels; more ex-
alted in Dignity, than all Heavens? Yet didft thou re-
fizn H 1M, for poor Mortals! for vile Sinners!—
Couldft thou fee him defcend, from his Royal Throne 5
and take up his Abode, in the fordid Stable? See him
forcgo the Homage of the Seraphim ; and ftaud expofed
to the reproachful Iudignities, of an infolent Rabblc ?
Sce Him arraigned at the Bar, and fentenced to Death ;
numbered with MalefaGors, and nailed to the Gibbet ;
bathed in his own innocent Blood, and pouring out his
Soul in Agonies of Sorrow 2—Could the Father, the
Father  himf)f, with unknown Philanthropy *, fay ?
« It fhall, it fhall, be fo! My Pity to rebellious Man ’
¢ pieads, and prevails. Awake, therefore, O Swordt,
¢ cdged withdivine Wrath. Awake ; and be fheathed in
< that immaculate Breaft ; pierce that dearly beloved Heart.
“1am content, that my Son endure the Sharpnefs of
¢ Death, rather than finful Mortals perith for ever.”—
Incomprehenfible Love! May it henceforward, be the
favourite Subject of my Meditation ; more dclightful to
my mufing Mind, than Applaufe to the ambitious Ear !
May it be the darling Theme of my Difcourfe ; {weeter
_to my Tongue, than the Droppings of the Honeycomb ,
to my Tafte! May it be my choiceft Comfort, through
all th:c Changes of Lifc ; and my reviving Cordial, even
in the laft Extremities of Diffolution itfelf!
A PROPHET contemplating, with a diftant Sur-
vey, this unexampled Inftance of Almighty Love, is

N ® Plilanthropy, that is, Loving-kindnefso Man.
t Zech, xiii, 7,

wrapt
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wrapt into a Tranfport of Devotion. At a Lofs for pro-
per Acknowledgments, he calls upon the whole Uni-
verfe to aid his labouring Breaft, and fupply his Lack
of Praifc. Sing melodioufly, ye vaulted Heavens; exult,
and even leap for Gladnefs, thou cumberous Earth; ye
Aountains, break your long Silence, and lurfl inie
Peals of londeft Acclamation® ; for the Lorb, by this
precious Gift, and this great Salvation, bath comforted
bis People.—A fa.red Hifforian hath left it upon Record ;
that, at the firft Exhibition of this ravithing Scene,
there was with the Angel, who brought the bleffed
Tidings, a Multitude of the heavenly Hoft; praifing
Gonb, and makinz the Concave of the Skies refound
with their Hallclujahs, At the Dawn of the Sun of
Righteoufnefs, when He was beginning to rife with
Healing in his Wings, the Morning Stars fang together,
and all the Sons of GOD fhouted for Joy.—And fhall
Man, whom this gracious Difpenfation principally re-
{pe&s ; thall Mun, who is the Centre of all thefe glad-
dening Rays; fhall He have no Heart to adore, no
Anthem to celebrate, This

Love without End, and without Meafure Grace ?
Mivwr.

* Jfz. xlix. 13.~I have not adhered to our common Tranflation,
but cndcavoured to preferve, fomewhat more faithfully, the noble
Pathus, and inimitable Energy, of the facred QOriginal.—~The Love
of Gop, manifefled in a Divine and dying Saviour, is a Blefling
of fuch inconccivable Richnefs ; as muft render all Acknowledg-
ments flaz, and all Encomiums langwd. Yet, I think, the moft
poetical and moft emphatical Celebration of that unfpeakable In-
flance of Goodnefs, is contained in this rapturous Exclamation of
the Prophet,  Which intimates, with a wonderful Majefly of Sen-
timent, that even the whole Compafs of the wanimate Creation ;
could it be fenfible of the Benefit, and capable of Delight ; would
cxprefs its Gratitude, in all thefe Demonftrations of the moft lively
and exuber‘nt Joy.

4 How
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How pure is the State of the Sky, and how clear its
Afpect ! Clearer than the limpid Stream ; purer than
the tranfparent Cryftal ; and more curioufly fine, than
the polithed Mirror. "1'hat flutcly Criling ; fretted with
Gold, and ftretched to an Extent of many Millions of
Leagues 3 is not disfigured with a fingle Flaw. That
azure Cuns}y ; embroidercd with Stars, and fpacious
cnough to form a Covering for unnumbcered Worlds ;
is without the lealt Spot or Wrinkle.—Yet this, even
this, will fcarce yield us, fo much as a faint Reprefen-
tation of the Divin: Purity. Gob, is a Gop of
matchlefs and tranfcendent Excellency. His Ways are
Uprightnefs itfelf. His Counfels and Words are the very
Sanéhity of Wifdom and of Truth. The Laws, which
he has given to univerfal Nature ; are cxquifitely con-
trived, and beyond all Pofibility of Improvement.
T'he Precepts, which he has appointed for the human
Race; are a complete Summary, of all that is ho-
nourable in itfelf, and perfe&ive of the rational Mind.
—Not the leaft Querfiglt, in planning a Series of
Events for all Futurity. Not the leaft Mal-adminiftra-
tion, in managing the Afluirs of every Age, fince Time
began; and of every Nation, under the whole Hea-
vens.—D’ardon thefe difparaging Exprefions. A ne-
gotive PerfeQion is far, far beaeath thy Dignity, O
T howu mofi Highefi*. 1In all thefe Inftances; in all thy
Als, aud all thy Artrlbutcs 5 Thou art not only holy,

but < glarious in Holinefs.” s
o

* O Thou moft Higheft.—This Expreflion occurs more than once,
in the Plalms ufcd by the Eflablifhed Church. 1t is, I thick, one
of thofe Beautics; which, becaufe often exhibited, gencially cfeape
our Notice. 1t is a Superlative formed on a Superlative ; ard,
llmngh not firi@lly conformable 1o grammatical Rulcs, is nobly fue
perior to them all.——The Languege feems to be fenfible of its
own Dificicncy : when the incomprehenfible Jruovan is ad-
drefied, or cclebrated. Opprelled, as it were, with the Glories of

the «
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So inconceivably holy is the Lorp Gop of Hofts,
that he fees Defilement even in the Brightnefs of the
Firmament. The living Sapphire of the Heavens, be-
fore his Majefty, lofes its Luftre. Yra, the Stars
(though the moft pure and rcfplendent Part of the
Heavens) arc not pure in his Sight. How mach lefs
Man, who in his fallen and depraved State, is but as &
Worm, that crawls in the corrupted Carcafe ; and the.
Son of Adan, who, by reafon of his manifold actual Im-
purities, 75 too juftly compared to an Iufes?, that wai-
lows amidft Stench and Putrefation®2—fs there not

then

the Subje®, it labours after 2 more emphatical Manner of Diflion,
than the ordinary Forms of Speechafford —It is, if Irightly judge,
one of thofe daring and happy Peculiarities of a mallerly Genius,
which Mr. Pore fo fincly defuibes ; and, while he defcribes,
excmplifies :

Great Wits fometimes may’ glorioufly offend,
And r1/e to Faults truc Cutics dare not mend ;
From vulgar Bounds with brave Diforder part,
And Inatch a Grace beyond the Reach of Art.
Effay on Critfcifm.

St. Paul’s—srayisdleeac warloy Twy ayier—is a beautiful Pallage
of the ke Nawre, Which our Tranflators have very properly
rendered ; Lefs than the keaft of ul! Saints.—His aorw
xpeizaoy is another Inflance of the fame Kind. But here the En-
glif Verfion fails.  Far better is cxtremely fluccid, compared with
the nervous Original.  And I greatly queftion, whether it is pof=
fible to tranflite the Sentence, with equil Concifencfs, and with
equal Spirit. Sce Fph. iii. 8. P, i. =3. :
* Job xxv. 5, 6. 1 fubmit it to the Judgment of the Learned,
Whether this is not the true Meaning of the Text.—It may not,
perhaps, recopmend itfelf to the fpucamifily wice Critic ; ot to
thofc Perfons who dream of, I know not what, Dignity in our
fallen Nature. But it feems, in Preference to every other Inter-
pretation, fuitable to the facred Context ; and is far, far from beiag
anjurious to the Chara8ter of that apoftate Race, which is * altoges

# thor become abominable,” and * isas an uuclean T hing."-g'n
in
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then abundant Caufe, for the moft irreproachable and
eminent of Mankind, to renounce all arrogant Preten-
fions ; to lay afide everyafluming Air ; to take nothing
but Shame and Confufion to themfelves? A holy Pro-
phet, and a holy Prince, felt fuch humbling Impreffions,
from a Glimpfe of the uncreated Purity. I abbhor my-
Jelf in Duft and Afbes®, was the Declaration of the one:
ITama Man of unclean Lipst, the Confeffion of the
other,—Should not this tcach us all, to adore the
Divine Mercies, for that precious purifying Fountain] ;
which was foretold from the Foundation of the World ;
but was opened at that awful Junéure, when knotty
‘Whips tore the Flefh ; when ragged Thorns mangled
the Temples ; when fharpened Nails cut frefh Sluices
for the crimfon Current; when the Gafh of the
Spear compleated the dreadful Work, and forthwith
flowed  there, from the wounded Heart, Blod and
Water 2

this Suppofition, there is nat only an apparent, but a very firiking
Contiafl, between the Parity of Gowv, and the Pollution of Man.
The Purity of the mof Ligh Gon, winch ouifhines the Moon, and
eclipfes the Stars 5 the Polfution of degenerate Man, which exclufive
of a Saviour, would reader lim as loathiome to the all-fecing Eye,
as the vileft Vesmin are in curs.—Without affigning this Senfe w0
the Paffage, 1 cannot difcera the Force of the Antithefis, nor indeed
the Propriety of the Sentiment.  Worms, in the general, give us
an Idea of Meannefs and Iufirnity ; not of Defelement and Iupurity.
Unlefs they are Infefls, hatched amidft Puucfachion, and confidered
in fuch noifome Circun.flances.~-'1 he two \Words of the Original,
71 and sy are evidontly ufed in this Siguification, by Mofes and
Haiak. By the formcer, to denote the Veimin, which devoured
the gutrefied Manna ; by the latter, to cxpiefs the Reptiles, which
fwarm in the Body that fues Corruptirn, Exod. xvi. 20. lfa. xiv. 11,

* Job xlii. 6. % 16a. vi. 5.

"8 In that Day there fhall be a Fountain, opencd to the Houfe of David,
and to the Inkabitants of Jcrufalem, for Sin and Uncleannefs. Zech.
Xiiis 1.

EsreciaLLYy
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EsPrCIALLY, fince Gop himfelf faw no Blemifh in
his dear Son. He looketb to the Moon, and it fbineth not :
yet his all-penetrating and jealous Eye, difcerncd no-
thing amils, nothing defetive, in our glorious Re-
deemer. Nothing amifs ? He bore this moft illuftrious
Teftimony, concerning his holy Child Jesus: ¢ In
«“Him I am plafed; 1 am well pleafed; 1 acquicfce,
¢ with intire Complacency, and with the higheft De-
< light, in his Perfon; his Undertaking; and the
¢¢ whole Exccution of his Office.”—How fhould this
Thought, enliven our Hopes; while the other, mor-
tifies our Pride ? Should not our Hearts fpring within
us, and cven leap for Joy; at the repeated Affurance
given us by Revelation, “That fuch a divinely excellent
Perfon is our Mediator? What apparent Reafon has
every Belicver, to adopt the blefled Virgin's Exclama-
tion! < Ay Soul doth magrify the L O R D for his tran-
¢ fcendent Mercy ; and my Spirit rejoices, not in wide
< extended Harvefts, waving over my furtile Glebe ® 5
« not in Armies vanquifhed, and leaving the peculiar
¢ Trcafure of Nations for my Spoil *; but in an infi-
¢ nitcly richer, nobler Blefling, cven in GOD my Sa-
< piour.”—That a Pcrfon fo fublime and perfed, has
vouchfaled to become my Surety : to give Himfelf for
my Runfom,.in the World below; and a&t as my Ad-
wocate, in tac Royal Prefence above : yea, to make my
Recovery, the Reward ¢f his Sufferings ; my final Fe-
licity, the Honour of his mediatorial Kingdom !

WHEN an innumcrable Multitude t+ of Bodics, many
of them more than a Hundred Thoufand Aliles in Dia-

® # The infpired Penman, from thefe Two Ocealions of diftin-
guithed Jov, I ts foith the incomparably greater Delizht, which
arifes from the Gilt of a Szviour, and the Blefling of Redemption.
Ilfa. ix. wer. 3. compared with zer. 6.

+ This refers, not only to the Planets which pafs and repafs
about our sun, but alfo to the other Planetary Worlds, which are
fuppoled to atcnd the leveral fixed Stara,

meter,
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meter®, are all fet in Motion :—when the Orbits, in
which they perform their periodical Revolutions, are
extended at the Rate of feveral Hundreds of Millions ¢
—when each has a diffinc? and leparate Sphere, for
finifhing his vaft Circuit :—when no one knows, what
it is to be cramped ; but each moft freely expatiates, in
his unbounded Career :—when every one is placed, at
fuch an immenfe Remove from each other ; that they ap-
pear to their refpeétive Inhabitants, only as fo many
Spots of Light :—How aftonifhing muft be the Ex-
panfe, which yields Room for all thofe mighty Globes,
and their widely-diffuied Operations ! ‘1'o what prodi-
gious Lengths, did the Almighty Builder ftretch his
Line, when he marked out the ftupendous Platform!
—I wonder at fuch an immcafurable Extent. My very
Thoughts are loft, in this Abyfs of Space. But, be
it known to Mortals ; be it never forgot by Sinners ;
that, in all its moft furprifing Amplitude, it is /mall, it
is feanty, compared with the Bounty and the Mercy of
its Maker.

His Bounty is abfolutely without Limits *, and with-
out End. ‘T'he moft lavith Gencrofity cannot exhautt,

#* The Diamcter of Fupiter 1 calculated at 130650 Miles,
while his Orbit is reckoned to confift of 895,134,000. Which
Computation, according to the Maxims of Aftrunomy, and the
Laws of Propoltion, may, as is taken for granted in the Con.
templations, be applied to atker Planets revolving round other
Suns.

* By Bounty, I mean, not the aftual Excrcife, or the fenfible
Eflc@s, of this Excellency in the Deity. Thefe are, and alwaya
wuft de, through the immenfc Perfeflion of the Attribute, and the
neccffary Scantinefs of the Recipient, bounded. But, I would be
underflood, as fpeaking of the Divine Power, and the Divine
Will, 10 exert Divine Beneficence. Thefe can have no real, no
imaginable limits. Thele, after a Profufion of Bleflings, diftri-
buted to unnumbered Worlds, continued through unnumbered
Ages, mult fill have more to beflow ; for ener have more to be-
flow ; infinitely more to beflow, than it is poffible for Creation ite
falf to receive. . .

3 of
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or even diminifh, his Munificence. O all ye Tribes
of Men; or rather, all ye Clafles of intelligent Crea-
tures ; ye are not ftreightened in the Liberality of your
ever-blefled Creator ; be not ftreightened in your owa
Expettations, “ Open your Mouth wide, and He thall
s fill it,” with copious and continual DrauBhts from
the Cup of Joy. Your Gon, on whom is your whole
Dependence, is more than able ; is more than willing ;
to “ fupply all your Need, according to his Riches in
¢ Glory.”—When the LorD JEHOVAH is the Giver,
and his Grace * the Gift ; let your wifhes be unbound-
ed, and your Cravings infatiable. All that created
Beings can poflibly csvet, is but a very fmall Pittance
of that unknown Happinefs, which the Everlafting Be-
nefator is ready to beffowe.  Suppofe every charitable
Difpofition, which warms the Hearts of the human
Race, added to thofe more inlarged AffeCtions, which
glow in heavenly Bofoms; what were they all, even
in their higheft Excrcife, compared with the Benignity
of the Divine Nature #~—Blefs e then, Thou eternal
Source of I.ove; blefs all that reverence thy holy
Name ; according to thy own moft profufe Geodnefs.
Whofe great Prerogative it is, to difdain all Meafure.
O!! blefs us, in proportion to that Grace ; the Rich-
nefs of which (unutterable by the Tongues of Men,
and of Angels) was once fpoken in the (iroans, and
written in the Wounds, of thy expiring Son !

Spacious indeed are thefe Heavens! YWhere do
they begin 2 Where do ‘they cnd ? What is their Ex-

* o Cor.ix. 8. GOD is able o make all Grmaboundbolo;mdt
that ye, kaving all Sufficiency sz all Things, abound e
ey ook Worhe——Flow  beautiful, and empliacical, o this Dev
fcription! Inferior to nothing, but that Extent of Ability, and’
thole Riches of Liberality, which it fo cloquemly cclebrates,
Does it not exkaxft all the Powers of Language ; while it attempts
w0 give us a Spgcimen, of the Munificence of the Lorn? cent?
n
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tent? Can Angels anfwer my Queflion? Have Angels
travelled the vaft Circuit? Can Angels meafure - the
Bounds of Space? No; ’tis boundlefs, ’tis unknewn,
*tis amazing all.—~How charming then ta eflect, That
the Mercy of GOD is “ greater than the Heavens;”
is mqre extenfive than the Dimenfions of the Sky.
Tranfporting Refle®ion! Let me indulge Thee once
morc *. Let me think over the delightful Difplays of
this lovely Attributc ; and, while I admire the Tropbies
of forgiving (Goodnefs, add one to the Number.—With
what amiable and affe@ing Colours, is this reprefented
in the Parable of the Prodigal! What could induce
that foolith Youth, to forfake his Father’s Houfe? Had
he not becn tenderly cherifhed by the good Parent; and
loaded with Benefits, from his indulgent Hand ! Were
not the Reftraints of parental Government, an eafy
Yoke? or rather, a Prefervative from Ruin? Not-
withftanding every endearing Obligation, he revolts
from his Duty ; and launches into fuch fcandalous Ir-
regularities, as were difhonourable to his Family, and
deftru&tive to himfelf,—~When Neceflity, not Choice,
but fharp Neceflity drove him to a fubmiflive Return.;
does the injured Father ftand aloof, or fhut his Doors 2
Quite the Reverfe. He efpies him, while he is yeta
great Way off ; and, the Moment he beholds the pro-

* Once more refers to Page 85, of Refleflions on a Floper-Gar-
den.—The following Pages, to the 1g5th, exhibit a digrefive View
of the ‘Divine Mercy. 1 thought it proper to apprife my, Reader
of this Excurfion ; though, I hope; it will be needlefs to‘offer an
Apology, for enlarging upon a Theme incomparably joyous. ' Who
can complain of Tedioufiefs, while 1 fpeak Confolation to difirefl=
ed, and Recovery to ruincd Creatures? The Divine Mercy, is the
fole Fountdin of all our prefent and future Bleflings, Ia Confor-
mity to this-benign Atrribute, human Hopes arife, and human Fe-
licity flows. : Who, therefore, can bc weary of axewing and re-

jewing ;- when the Lengths and Breadths of forgiving Grace, 'are
the ravifhing Profpett ? x -

fligate
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" fligate Youth, He bas Compaffion on Him. His Bowels -
yearn; they * found like ah Harp,” touched with
Notes divinely foft. He never once thinks of his une
gracious Departure, and infamous Debaucheries. Pity,
parental Pity, paffes an A& of Oblivion; and, in one
Inftant, cancels a Series of long-continued Provocas
tions.~So ftrong are the Workings of fatherly Affec-
tion; that he is almoft impatient to embrace the naked
and deftitute Wretch. The Son’s Pace is flow, Hpe
arofe and came ; the Father’s is fwift, He {prung forth
(aged as he was) and ram. And is there a fingle
Frown in his Brow, or one upbraiding Word on his
Tongue !—Inftead of loathing the fordid Greature, or
reproaching him for his odious Excefles; he falis on
his Neck, clafps bim in his Arms, and hugs him to
his Bofom, Inftead of difowsring the riotous Spend.
thrift, or reje@ing him for his undutiful Behaviour;
He receives and welcomes him with Kifes of Delight.
He rejoices, at his Return from Extravagance and
Vice ; as he formerly rejoiced, ‘onthe Day of his Na.
tivity.—When this Companion of Harlots opens his
Mouth, before be fpeaks, the Fatber. bears. He inter-
rupts him, in the midft of his intended Speech. The
Overflowings of his compaffionate Heart can brook no
Delay. He feems to be yneafy himfelf, till he has
made the afli®ed Penitent glad, with the Affurance of
his Acceptance, and the choiceft of his Favours.—
Wrile the poor abathed Offender feeks nathing more,

, than not to be abhorred ; he is thoroughly reconciled, -
and honoured before the whole Family. While he re-
quefts no other Indulgence, than only to be treated us
the Servant ; he is cloathed with the be? Robe;
he is feafted with the fatted Galf; be is carefled as'the
deareft of Children.——~Was there ever fa bright and
winning a PiGure, of the tendereft Mercy ; moft freel
vouchfafed, even to the ll‘l‘o& unworthy of Cmr_eyt

. a . et



354 CONTEMPLATIONS ON

.Yet thus, my Soul ; and thus, my Fellow-finner ; will
the Lorp Gob of everlafting Compaffions receive us ;
if, fenfible of our Mifery, and thirfting for Salvaion,
we turn to him through Jesus CHRrisT.,

WHERE 8in bas abounded, fays.the Proclamation
from the Court of Heaven, Grace doth much more abound.
w—Manaffeh was a Monfter of Barbarity ; for He caufed
his owa Children to pafs through the Fire, and filled
Ferufalem with innocent Blood. Manafeh was an
Adept in Iniquity ; for He not only multiplied, and to
an extravagant Degree, his own facrilegious Impicties ;
but He poifoned the Principles, and perverted the Man-
ners of his Subjedls, making them ta do worfe than the
moft deteftable of the Heathen ldolaters*, Yct,
through this fuper-abundant Grace, He is humbled;
He is reformed; and becomes a Child of forgiving
Love, an Heir of immortal Glory.—~Behold that bitter
and bloody Perfecutor Sax/; when, breathing out
Threatenings +, and bent upon Slaughter, he worried '

the Lambs, and put to Death the Difciples of JEsus.
. Who

#* See 2 Chron. xxxiii.

ot Alsix. 1. Tavn® b eprmer awnlns s Qorey, Saul it
breathing out Threatening and Slaughter.—What a Reprefentation
is here of a Mind, mad with Rage, and abandoned to the fierceft
Extremes of Barbarity ! 1 fcarce know, whether 1 am more fhocked
at the Perfecutor’s favage Difpofition, or chwrmed with the Lvan-
gclil’s lively Defcription.—The Advesb {1 feems referable to
Chap. viii, Ver. 3. and has, in this Connexion, a peculiar Force.
The Havock he had committed, the inoHfenfive . Families he had .
already yuined, were not fuflicient to affuage his vengefal Spirit.
Thoy were-only a Tafle; which, inflead of glutting the Blood-
hound, made him more clofely purfue the Track, and morc cager-
ly pant for Deflruion. He is_fill athicil for Violence and Mure
der. So eager and infatiable 1s bis Thirfl, that he even dreathes
out Thrcitening and Slaughtér. His Words are Spears and Ar-
fows, and his Tongue a Sword. *Tis as matural for him to
menace the Chrifliany, a3 to bretthe the Air—~Nay, they biced
every.
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Who, -upon the Principles of human Judgment, would
not have pronounced Him a Veflel.of Wrath, deftined
to unavoidable Damnation ? Nay, would not have been
ready to conclude ; that, if there were heavier Chains,
and a deeper Dungeon, in the World of Woe; they
mutt furcly be referved, for fuch an implacable Enemy
of true Godlinefs ? Yet, (admire, and adore, the in-
exhauflible Treafures of Grace !) this Saw/, is ad-
mitted into the goodly Fellowthip of the Prophets;
is numbered with the noble Army of Martyrs, and
makes a diftinguifbed Figure among the glorious
Company of the Apoftles.—The Corinthians, were
flagitious even to a Proverb. Some of them wallowed
in fuch abominable Vices, and habituated themfelves to
fuch outrageous Aéts of Injuftice, as were .a Reproach
to buman Nature. Yet, even thefe Sons of Violence,
and Slaves of Senfuality, * were wafhed ; were fandi~
¢« fied ; were juftified *.” /Pafhed, in the pracious
Blood of a dying Redeemer; farctified, by the power-
ful Operations of the Blefled Spirit ; jufified, through
the infinitely tender Mercies of a gracious .Gon.
Thofe, . who were once the- Burden of the Earth, are
now the Joy of Heaven, and the Delight of Angels.

T HERE is another Inftance ip Scripture, which moft
loudly publifhes that fweeteft of the Divine Names,
The LORD, the LORD GOD, rmerciful and graci-
ous, long-fuffering, and abundant in Goodnefs and Truth
keeping Merey for Thoufands, forgiving Iniguity, Tranf-
greffieny and Sin +.  An Inftance this, which exceetls
all the former ; which exceeds whatever can be ima-
gincd ; which if 1 was to forget, the very Stones might

every Haur, every Moment, in the Purpofes of his rancorous
Heart. Itisonly owing ta Want of Power, that every Syllable
he utters, every Breath bt draws, does not deal about Deaths, and
eaufe fome of the innocent Diftiples to fall. )

® 1 Cor. vi. 9, 10, 11. + Exed. xxxiv. 6, 7.

Aaz - cry
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cry out; and found it in my’'Ears. - T'méar thé Cafe of
thofe Sinners, who murdered the Priice of Peace] 'and
Lorb of Glory.—Thefe Men, could fcarce lidve the
. Shadow of an Excufe for their Criine; hardly 2 Cir-
cumftance, to extenuate their Guilt; They wete well
acquainted with his exemplary Converfation ; they bad
often heard his heavenly Do&rines; they were almoft
daily Spe&tators of his unequalled Miracles. They
therefore had all poflible Reafon to benour Him, as the
moft illuftrieus of Beings; and to receive his Gfpel,
as the mofk ineftimable of Bleflings. Yet, notwith-
fianding all thefe engaging Motives to love Him, éven
above their own Lives ; they feize his Perfon ; afperfe
his Charater 3. drag him before a heathen T'ribuna) §
and extort'a Sentence of Death,: againft Innocence’and
Holinefs itfelf. Never was the wvileff Slave, fo con-
tumelioufly abufed ; nor the moft execrable Malefactor,
fo barbaroufly executed. The Sun was cenfounded at
the fhocking Scene’; and one cannot but wonder, how
the avenging Lightnings could with-hold their Flafhes.
‘The Earth trembled at the horrid Deed; and why,
why did it not cleave afunder, and open a Paflage, for
fuch Blood-thirfty Mifcreants, into the nethermoft
Hell 2 -Shall .Th¢f¢ ever hope to obtain Korgivenefs,
from the righteous Judge ? Shall not Thefe be confign-
ed over. to inexorable Wrath, and the fevereft Tor-
ments {«~O-the miraculous Effe@s of Divine Grace!
O the triumphant Goodnefs of Gop our Saviour!
Many, even of rbefe impious Wretches, at the Délcent
of.'the Holy Ghoft, were convinced of their miferable
" Stage j-were wounded with penitential Remorfe ; fled
to the $anfuary of the Crofs ,, had their Pardon ratified
by the baprifmal Seal ; and,. coptinuing in the Apoftles
Doftrine, were made Paftakers 'of the Kingdom of
Heaven. Where they now fhine, as fo many cverlaft.
ing Monyments of moft diftinguithed Merey; and re-

, cejve
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ceive Beatitude paft Usterance, from that very Re-
deemer, whom opce * with wicked Hands they cruci-
« fied and flew.”

WizLL might the Prophet cry out, witha pleafing
Amazement; “ Who;is a Gob like unto Thee, that
« pardoneth Iniquity, and pafleth by Traofgrefion * !”
~~Let all Flefh kiiow affuredly; let all Fieth rejoice
greatly ; That with the LoRp there is fuch Merdy, and
with his CHRIsT fuch plentiful Redemption.—And O |
for the Voice of an Arch-Angel, to circulate the Glad-
Tidings through the Univerfe. That the American
Savage, as well as the Kuropean Sage, may learn the
exceeding Ricbes of Grace in Chrift. Through whofe
infinitely fatisfying Propitiation, all Manner of Sin,
Barbarity, and Blafphemy, are freely forgiven unto
Men. '

WaaT a grand, and majeftic Deme, is the Sky!
Where are the Pillars, which fupport the flately Con-
cave? What Art, moft exadlly true, balanced the Pref.
fure! What Props, of infuperable Strength, fuftain
the Weight? How is that immeafurable Arch upbeld,
unfhaken and unimpaired ; while fo many Generations
of bufy Mortals, have fink and difappeared, as Bubbi¢s
upon the Stream ?—If thofe Stars are of fuch an amaz-
ing Bulk; how are they alfo faffmed, in their lofty Sie
tuation? By what Miracle in Mechanics, are fo many
Thoufands of ponderous Orbs, kept from falling upon
our Heads; kept from dathing, both the World to
Pieces, and its Inhabitants to Death? Are they hung
in golden, or adamantine, Chains? Reft they their
enormous Load, on Rocks of Marble, or Columns of
Bras i—No; they are pendulous in fluid /Ether. Yet,
are more immoveably fixed, than if the everlafling

® Mic. vii. 18.

A3 Moun-
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Mountains lent their Forefts, for an Axle-Tree ; or
their Ridges, for a Bafis. The Almighty Aschiteét
firetches out the North, and its whole ftarry Train, over
the empty Place. He hangs the Earth, and all the-ethe-
real Globes, upon mothing®. Yet arc their Founda-
tions laid fo fure, that they can ¢ never be moved at

¢ any Time.” :
No unfit Reprefentation, to the fincere Chriftian, of
his final Perfeverance ¢ : fuch as points out the Caufe,
: which

® Job xxvi. 7.

+ With Regard to the final Perfeverance of the true Believer;
1 am fenfible, this 'Point 1s not a little controverted.—The Senti-
ments, which follow, are my {lcdfalt Belief. Itis by no Mcans pra-
per, in 2 Work of this Nature, to enter upen a Difcuffion of the
Subje@. Ncither have 1 Room, fo much as to hinr, what might
be, urged for its Support.—Let my Reader obferve, that 1 am far
fiom delivering it, as effeutral to Chriftianity, or necellury to Sal-
vation. Millions, of the very contrary Conviltion, are, I doubt
not, high in the Favour of Gob ; and in a growing Mcetncls for
his heavenly Kingdom. As I blame none for rejecling, none, I
hope, will be olfended with me for ¢fpoufing, this particular Doc-
trine.~—To be of different Opinions, at leaft in fome inferior 1n-
flances, feems an unavoidable Confequence of our prefent State
where [gnorance, in Part, cleaves ta the wifelt Minds ; and Preju-
dice ealily befets the moft impartial Judgments. This may turn 1o
our common Advantsge ; and afford Room for the Difplay and Fx-
cscife of thofe Adaling Virtues, Moderation, Meeknefs, and For-
bearance,—Let me only be permitted to alk, whether this Tenet
does not evidently tend ta eflablith the Com/fors of the Chriflian, and
to magnify the Fidelity of Gon our Saviour? Whether, fat from
countenancing Sloth, or encouraging Remiffncfs, to krow that our
Labour fhall not be in vain, is not the mofl prevailing Indncement
to-abokind in the Workof the Lioxs ? 1 Cor. xv. 538.

Is any Onc inclined to examine the Reafons, which made the
Author a Profelpte to this Perfoafion ? He may find them difplayed
jn the Memorial, delivered by feveral fele@ and emineat Divines
of the Church of England, at the renowned Synod of Dordt.—(See
AE8a Synod. Dordreck. Par, 11. Page 246. of the Latin Edition, pub-
fifhed in a fingle Quarto Volume.)—Thofe, who bave no Oppgr-

tunity
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which effe&ls it ; and conftitutes the Pledge, which af4
ceftains it,—His Nature is all enfeebled. He is not
able, of himfelf, to think a good Thought. He has
no vifible Safeguard, nor any Suficiency of his own.
And yet, whole Legions of formidable Encmics, are
in a Confederacy to compafs his Ruin. The »Forld,
lays unnumbcered Snares for his Fect: the Devil, is in-
ceflantly urging the Siege, by a Multitude of ficry
Darts, or wily Temptations: the Flef, like a perfi-
dious Inmate, under Colour of Friendfhip, and a fpe-
cious Pretence of Pleafure, is always forward to betray
his Integritv.—But, amidft all thefe threatcning Cir-
cumftances, of perional Weaknefs, and imminent Dan-
grer, an invifible Aid is his Defence. ¢ [ will upheld
¢ thee, fays the blefled Gob, with the Right, Hund of
“ my Rirbteoufnefs ®.”” Comfortable Truth! The
Arm, which fixes thz Stars in their Orders, and guides

tunity of confulting the Mc.r.oirs of that venerable Affembly; 1
would refer to the Works of the indefati-ible and very learned
Zurretin, or to thofe of the candid and elegant IFuffus.—Tugrer.
Tom. 1I. Q. xvi. Witl. Qecon. Lib. III. Cap. xiii.

The lateft and fullefl View of the Foint, which I cver remen-
ber to bave met with, in any of onr Englfk Writers, is in the
Line-flrect Leclures. Which are a Defence of fcveral moft impor-
tant Dolrines of the Gofpel, and contained in two O&avo Vo-
fumes ; the united Labours of nize modern Divines ; moft of whom,
arc well known to the World by their ather evangelical and ufeful
Writings. In thofe Leflures, the final Perfeverance of the Saints,
is very particularly flated ; and, to my Apprehenfion at leafl, moft
fatisfallorily proved. The Arguments, ufually urged againft it,
arc impartially confidered; and I cannot but think (with all due
Deference to the Judgment of others) unanfwerably confuted.

And here (not to fwell this note any farther) I fhall only j
hint, that the judicious’ Hooker (an Authority, perhaps, as weighty
aud unexceptionable as any that can well be produced) gives a0«
lemn Atteflation to this Tenet, in a fhort Difcourfe on the Perpet
of Fuith, fubjoined to his Ecclefiapical Polity. Fol, Edit. )

* IfQ. xli. 10.

Aag the



36o CONTEMPLATIONS ON

the Planets in their Courfe, is ftretched out to preferve
the Heirs of Salvation. ¢ —AMy Sheep, adds the great
<« Redecmet, are mine: and they fball never perifh ; nets
& ther fhall any pluck them out of my Hand®.” What
Words are thefe ! And did they come from Hrm, who
hath all Power in Heaven, and on Earth? And were
they fpoke to the weakeft of the Flock; to every un-
feigned Follower of the great Shepherd ? Then, Om-
nipotence itfelf muft be vanguifbed ; before they can be
deftroyed, either by the Seductions of Fraud, or the Af-
faults of Violence.

IF you afk therefore, What Security we have, of en-
during to thc End, and continuing faithful unto Death?
«—The very fame that eftablifhes the Heavens, and fet-
tles the Ordinances of the Univerfe. Can thefe be
thrown into Confufion +? Then, may the true Be~
liever draw back unto Perdition. Can the Sun be
diflodged from his Sphere, and rufh lawlefly through
the Sky? Then, and then only, can the Faith of Gon’s
Ele& 1 be finally overthrown.—Be .of good Courage
then, my Soul ; rely on thofe Divine Succours, which

“are fo folemnly ftipulated, fo faithfully promifed. Though
thy Grace be languid, as the glimmering Spark;
though the Overflowings of Corruption, threaten it
with total Extin&ion; yet, fince the great JEHOVAH
has undertaken to cherifh the dim Principle, ¢ many
« Waters cannot quench it, nor all the Floads drown
s jt.” Nay, though it were feeble as the [moaking
Flax §, Goodnefs and Faithfulnes ftand engaged, to

augment

® Jobn x. 8. + Jer. xxai. 35, 36. - 1 Tit.i. a.

The Tendernefs and Faithfulnefi of GOD to his People, are
facly piured by the Prophet Jfaiak, Chap. xliii. Ver. 3. Which
d X of its rich Conlfolation, and uncommon Beauty,
# de ly adopred by St. Matthew, and ingrafted into the Sy
sem of ical Truths.—He will not himfelf break, nor fuffer
20 be broken by aty other, t4c bruifed Recd; nor quench the ﬁw}ﬁu\
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tugment the Heat; to raife the Fire, .and feed the
Flame  till it beam forth, a J.amp of immortal Glory,
in the Heavens. oo w3

As to the Faithfulnefs of a covenanting Gop, this
may be embleniatically feen, in' the Stability of the hea-
venly Bodies, and the Perpetuity of their Motions *.—
Thofe that are fixed or_flatioriary, continue unalterable
in their grand Elevations. No injurious Shocks; no
Violence of confliting Elements ; are able to difplice
thofe everlafting Hinges, on which dependent Worlds
revolve. Through the whole Flight of Time, they
recede not, fo much as a Hair’s Breadth, from the
precife central Point of their refpeétive Syftems.—
While the Erratic or Planetary, perform their prodi-
.gious. Stages, without any Intermiffion, or the leaft
Embarrafiment. How foon, and how ecafily, is the
moft finithed Picce of human Machinery difconcerted |
But all the celeftial Movements, are fo nidely adjufted ;
all: their . Operations, fo critically proportioned ; and
their mutual Dependencics, fo firongly conneéted ; that

Flax. Was it poffible, to have chofen two more delicate, and
expreflive Reprefentations ?—Could any Image, be more figni
cant of a very infirm, and enfecbled Faith; than the flexile Reed,
that bends before every Wind? Which, befides its na Wexk-
nels, 1s made abundantly weaker by being bruifed: and fo, is ready
to fall in Picces of itfelf.—Or could any Thing, with a more pa-
thetical Exafinels, defcribe the extreme Imbecility, of that other
Principle of the Divine Life, Love# The State of the Flax, jult
begioning 1o burn, is lisble to be put out by the leall Blaft: mere
liable flill, is the !ck of the Lamp, when it is not fo much as
kindled into a ghmmering Flame, but only breathing Smoke, and
uncertain whether it fhall take Fire or no.—Yet rruc -Failh,” and
heavenly Love, though fubfifting anidft fuch pitiable Tnfidehides
will not be abandoned by their great Author ; -fhall noviBes ekt
guifbed by any Temptations; but be maintained; inwige

made finally triumphant. Matt. xii. 20.

* PLI. cxix, 89, go. .

they
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they prolong their beneficial Courfes, throughout all
Ages.—While mighty Cities are overwhelmed with
Ruin, and their very Names loft in Oblivion : While
vaft Empires are {wept from their Foundations, and
Jeave not fo much as a fhadowy Trace of their ancient
Magnificence : While all terreftrial ‘Things are fubject
to Viciffitude, and fluctuating in Uncertainty : Thefe
are permanent in their Durution. Thefe are invari-
able in their Funétions. ¢ Noc one faileth.”—Who
doubts the conftant Succeflion, of Day and Night;
or the regular Returns, of Summer and Win-
ter? And why, O! why fhall we doubt the Peracity
of Gop, or diftruft the Acomplifbment of his holy
Word ? Can the Ordinances of Heuven depart ? Then
only can (Gop forget to be gracious; or neglect the
Performance of his Promife.—Nay, our Lokp gives
us yet firmer Ground of Afiiance. He alfmids us a
furer Rottom for cur Faith, than the Frndumeriol 1.aws
of the Univerfe.  Jleaven and Farth, e fays, fhell pafs
away; but my I¥ord fhall net, in a fingle luttance, or in
one Tittle of their Import, pafs azeey.  No. his facred
\WVord, whatever may obitruét it; whoever may oppofe
it; fhall be fulfilled to the very uttermoft.

O powerful Word! How aftonifhing is its Efficacy !
When s Word was iffucd forth, a thoufand Worlds
emerged out of nothing. Should the mighty Orders
be repeated, a thoufand more would fpring into Exif-
tence. By thiss Word, the vaft Syftem of created
‘Things is upheld, in conftant and immutable Perfection.
Should it give command, or ceafe to exert its Knergy;

niverfal Frame would be diffolved, and all Nature
geVert to her original Chaos. And this very Word is
pledged For the Salety, the Comfort, the Happinefs of
the Godly. This inviolable, this Almighty Word,
Jbeaks in all the Promifes of the Gofpel.—How ftrange-

ly infatuated are our Souls, that we fhould valuc it fo
little ?
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Jittle? What Infidels are we in fa&, that we fhould
depend upon it na more! Did it create, whatever
has a Being; and fhall it not weré Faith, in our
Breafts? Do unnumbered Worlds, owe their Support
to this Word; and fhall it not be fufficient, to buoy up
our Souls in ‘Troubles, or eftablifh them in Trials? Is
it the Life of the Univerfe, and fhall it be a dead Letter
to Mankind ? '
Ir I wifh to be heard, when T implore heavenly Blef-
fings ; is not this Privilege moft clearly made over to
my Enjoyment, in that well-known Text, ¢« afk, and
it fhall be given you*?!”—If | long for the Eternal
Comforter, to dwell in my Heart, and fan&ify my Na-
ture ; have I not an apparent Title to this bigh Preres
gative, conferred in that fweet affertive Interrogation ;
“ How much more fhall your heavenly Father, give
¢ the Holy Spitit to thofe that afk him + ?"—If I car-
neltly covet the ineftimable’ T'realures, that are com-
prifed in the great IMmAnvEL’s Mediation; can I
have a firmer Claim to the noble Portizr, than is granted
in that moft precious Scripture; ¢ Him that cometh
¢ to Me, I will in no-wife caft out §?2"’—What Aflu-
rance, of being intcrefted in thefe unfpeakable Mercies,
would I defirc ? What Form of Conveyance ; what Deed
of Settlement ; were it left to my own Option, fhould
I choofe ? Here is the Word of a King ; the King im-
mortal and invifible; all whofe Declarations § are
Truth itfelf.—If a Monarch beftows Immunities on 2
Body of Men, and confirms them by an authentic Chara
ter 3 no one contreverts, no one queftions, their Right

* Matt. vii. 7. + Luke xi. 13. 1 John vi. 37.
) If.thefe fail,
The pillar’d Firmament is Rottenncfs,
And Earth’s Bafe built on Stubble, MiLT. Comas. -

to
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to the Royal Favours. And why fhould we fufpeét the
Falidity of thofe glorious Grants, which are made by
the everlafting Sovereign of Nature; which He has
alfo ratified by an Oath, and fealed with the Blood of
his Son{—Corporations may be disfranchifed, and
Charters revoked. Kven Mountains may be removed,
and Stars drop from their Sphercs. But a Tenure,
founded on the Divine Promifc, is unalicnably- fecure ;
is lafting, as Eternity itfclf,

‘WE have endeavoured to fpell 2 Syllable of the eternal
Name, in the ancient Manufcript of the Sky. We
bave catched a Glympfe of the Almighty’s Glory, from
the Lufire of innumerable Stars. But, would we be-
hold all his Excellencies, pourtrayed in full Perfe&tion ;
and drawn to the very Life; let us attentively confider
the REDEEMER.—] obfervc, there are fome Parts of the
Fwmament, in which the Stars feem, as it were, to
slufler. ‘They are fown thicker, they lie clofer, than
nfualy and ftrike the Eye with redoubled Splendor.
Like the Jewels on a Crown, they mingle their Beams ;
and refle&t an Increafe of Brilliancy, on each other.—
Is there not fuch an Aflfemblage, fuch a Conflcllation of
the Divine Honours, moft amiably effulgent in the
blefled Jrsus ?

DoEs net infinite B} ﬁlam" fhine, with furpaffing
Brightnefs, in CHr1sT! To the Making of 2 Werld,
there was no Obftacle; but to the Saving of Man,
there feemed to be unfurmountable Bars. If-the Rebel |
is fuffered to efcapc; where is the inflexible Fuflice,
which denounces “ Death as the Wages of Sin?” If
the Offender is thoroughly pardoned ; where is the /n-
violable Peracity, which has folemnly declared,  The
« Soul that finneth, fhall die " Thefe awful Attributes

# Sec the next Note,
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are fet in terrible Array; and, like an inpenetrable Bat-
talion, oppofe the Salvation of apoftate Mankind.
Who can fuggeft 2 Method to abfolve the traiterous
Race; jet vindicate the Honours of Almighty Sove-
reignty ! This is an Intricacy, which, the moft exalted
finite Intelligences, are unable to clear.—But, behold
the unfearchable Secret revealed! revealed, in the won-
derful Redemption, accomplithed by a dying Saviour !
So plainly revealed, that < He who runs may read ;™
and even Babes underftand, what Minds of the deepeift
Penetration could not contrive.—"The Son of Gob,
taking our Nature, obeys the "Law, and undergoes
Death, in our Stead. By this means, the threatened
Curfe is executed, in all its Rigour ; and free Graccis
exercifed, in all its Riches, Juftice maintains her
Rights, and, with a fteady Hand, adminifters impar¢ial
Vengeance ; while Mercy difpenfes her Pardons; and
welcomes the repentant Criminal into the tendereft
Embraces. Hereby, the feemingly thwarting Attributes
are reconciled. ‘The Sinner is faved, not only in fu¥
Confiftence, with the Honour of the fupreme Perfec-
tions ; but to the moft iluftrious Manifeftation of them
all.

WHERE does the Divine Power* fo fignally exert
itfelf, as in the Crofs of CHRIsT, and in the Conqueits
of Grace!—Qur Lorp, in his loweft State of Humi-
liation, gained a more glorious Victory ; than when,
through the dividing Sea, and the wafte howling Wil-
dernefs, #¢ He rode upon his Chariots and Horfes ot
« Salvation.” When his Hands were riveted, with

* CHR1sT, the Wifdom of GOD, and the Power of &0 0.

3 Cor. i. 84.~To the Intent that mow, wato 14 Principalitics and

Powers in heavenly Places, might be known by the Church (by . the

amazing Contrivance, and Accomplifbment of its Redemption)

the decp, extenfive, and (woAvwoiwinog) greatly dizerfificd Wifdom
v &QPD. Eph. iii. 10, )

Irons,



366 CONTEMPLATIONS ON

Irons, to the bloody Tree; He difarmed Death of
its Sting, and plucked the Prey from the Jaws of Hell.
Then, even then, while he was crucified in /Peaknefs,
He vanquithed the firomg Mun, and fubdued our moft
formidable Enemies. Even then, he fpoiled Principa-
lities ; triumphed oyer thc Powers of Darknefs; and
led Captivity captive.—Now he is exalted to his hea-
venly Throne, with what a prevailing Efficacy docs
his Grrace go fuith, “ conquering, and to conquer !”—
By this, the S/avex of Sin are refcued from their Bon-
dage, and reftored to the Literty of Rightcoufnefs. By
this, depraved Wretchies, whofe Appetites were fenfual,
and their Difpofitions devilifh ; are not only renewed, but
renewed after the Image of Gop, and made Partakers of
a Divine Nature., Millions, Milliens of loft Creatures
are fnatched, by the Interpofition of Grace, like Brauds
from the Burning; and, tranflated into everlafting
Manfions, thine brightcr than the Stars, thine bright as
the Sun, in the Kingdom of their Father.

WouLp yau then fee an incomparably more bright
Difplay of the Divine Excellence, than the unfpotted
Firmament, the Spangles of Heaven, or the golden
Fountain of Day cxhibit? Contemplate Jesus of Nu-
mareth. He is the Brightnefs of his Father’s Glory,
and the exprefs Image of his Perfon. In his imma-
culate Nature ; in his heavenly T'empers ; in his moft
holy Life ; the moral Perfeétions of the Deity are repre-
fented, to the higheft Advantage *.—Hark ! how Merey,
with her charming Voice, fpeaks in all He utters.
See ! how Bencvolence pours her choiceft Stores, in all
He does. Did ever Compaffion look fo amiably foft, as
in thofe pitying ‘I'ears; which fwelled his Lyes, and
trickled down his Cheeks, to bedew the Rancour of

* In this Senfe, that Saying of our LoRD is eminently true,
He that hath feen M.E, hath feen the FAT HER. John xiv. 9.

his
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his inveterate Enemies 2-—W as it poffible for Patience
to affume a Form fo lovely; as that fweetly-winning
Condut, which bore the Contradiion of Sinners?
Which intreated thc Obftinate, to be reconciled ; be-
fought the Guilty, not to die ?—In other Things, we
may find fome fiattered Rays of Jenovan’s Glory;
but in CHRIST they arc all colletted and united. In
CHris', they beam forth, with the ftrongeft Radiance,
with the moft delightful Effulgence.  Out of Sion, and
in §im's great Redcemer, bath GOD appeared in perfelt
Beauty.

SearcH then, my Soul, above all other Purfuits,
fearch the Records of redeeming Love. Let thefe be
the principal Obje& of thy Study. Here employ thy-
felf, with the moft unwearied Afliduity.—Jn thefe are
bid ell the Treafures of I¥ifdom and Knowicdge®. ~ Such
TVifdem ; as charms and aftonifhes the very Angels:
Engages their clofeft Attention, and fills them with
the deepeft Adoration t. Such Knowledge ; as qualifies

the

* Clyf. ii. 3.~Not a mean Degree, but a Treafure; not one
Tieafure, but many; not many only, but e/ Ticalures, of true
Wifdom, and faving Knowledge; are in CurtsT, and his glo-
rious Gofpel —The tranfcendent Exeellency of thofe Treafures
{eems to be finelv intimated, in that other Exprefion awevevge:,
hed ; (which may be interpreted by the Mibrew wryvaez, Job .
u1.) lawd up, with the utmolt Care, and the greatelt Safeev. Not
left at all Adventuics, to be {tumbled upon, by every giddy Wan.
derer; or to fall into the Arms of the yawning Sluggmd; but,
like Jewels of the brighteft Luftre, or Riches of the higheft Value,
Aept in Store to adorn and rewaid the diligent Searcher.

+ This, 1 believe, is the Iupert of the Apolile’s Lang aze, though
it is not a literal Tranflation of ¢ & smbupcvoiy ayyiror waga-
xvais 1 Pet. i. 12.—I never had fuch a lively Apprehenfion of
the beautiful Significancy of the lat Word, as when 1 have attend-
ed a Diffcétion of fome Part of the animal Body. In order to dif-
cern the Minutie of the admirable Frame ; the latent Wonder:‘ of

re
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* the Pofleffor, if not for Offices of Dignity on Earth, yet
for the moft honourable Advancements in the King-
dom of Heaven. Difunited from which Knowledge,
all Application is but elaborate Impertinence ; and all
Science, no better than pompous Ignorance.—Thefe
Records contain the faultlefs Model of Duty, and the
nobleft Motives to Obedience. Nothing fo powerful,
to work a lively Faith, and a joyful Hope ; as an atten-
tive Confideration of our LoRrD’s unutterable Merits.
Nothing fo fovereign, to antidote the peftilential Influ-
ence of the World, and deliver our Affcélions from a
Slavery to ignoble Objels; as an. habitual Remem-
brance of his extreme Agonies. The genuine, the
ever-fruitful Source of all Mbrality, is the unfeigned
Love of CHrisT; and the Crofs, the Cross, is the
appointed* Aitar, from which we may fetch a Coal 1,
to inkindle this facred Fire.

BEHOLD, thercfore, the Man; the matchlefs
and ftupendous Man; whofe Praftice was a Pattern

.of the moft exalted Virtue, and his DPerfon the
Mirror of every Divine Perfe&ion, FExamine the
Memoirs of his heavenly Temper, and exemplary

Art and Mechanifm ; the Eye is fo fharpencd, and its Application
fo ill;‘lﬁ{y bended, as gives a very julk experimental Comment on that
expreflive Phrafe, waparvai.—With fuch earnefl Attention, is
tbe everlafling Gofpcl contemplated, by the Angelic Orders! How
much more, if it were poflible, does it deferve the devous and in-
eeflant Confideration of Auman Minds? Since by #hem, it is not
enly to be fpeculated, as a bright and ravifhing Difplay of the Di-
vine Attributes; but to be applied to their fallen Nature, as a
moft benign Scheme of recavering Grace ; as the fure and only
Method of obtaining Life and Immortality.

& And I, fays our LORD, if I e lifted up from the Earth,
mnd extended on the Crofs, will draw all men unto me: will give
fuck a rich and tranfcendent Difplay of my Love, as fhall confli
tute the moft powerful and prevailing Auraltive of theirs. Foin
Rile s'- .

$ Alluding to Jfaiak vi. 6.

Con-
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Converfation, Contemplate that Choir of Graces,
which were aflociated in his Mind, and fhed the higheft
Luftre on all his A&ions. Familiarize to thy Thoughts
his inftruive Difcourfes, and enter into the very Spirit
of his rcfined Do&rines. That the Graces may be
transfufcd into thy Breaft, and the Do&rines tran-
fcribed in thy Life.~Follow Him to Calvary’s horrid
Eminence; to Calvary’s fatal Cataftrophe. Where
Innocence, Dignity, and Merit, were made perfect
through Sujferings : each fhining, with all poffible Splen-
dor, through the tragical Scene; fomewhat like his
own radiant Bow, then glowing with the greateft
Beauty, when appearing on the darkeft Cloud.—Be
thy moft conftant Attention fixcd, on that lovely and
forrowful Spectacle. Behold the fpotlefs Vi&im, nailed
to the ‘I'rce, and ftabbed to the Heart. Hear him
pouring out Prayers, for his Murderers; before He
poured out his Soul, for Tranfgreflors. Bee the
Wounds, that fiream with Forgivenefs, and bleed Balm
for a diftempercd World. O/ fee the Juftice of the
Almighty and his Goodnefs ; his Mcrcy and his Ven
geance ; every tremendous and gracicus Attribute mani-
fefted ; manifefted with inexprefiblc Glory, in that -
moft ignominious, yet grandeft, of T'ranfactions,

Since Gob is fo inconceivably great, as thefe bis
marvellous Works declare ;

Since the great Sov'reign*fends Ten Thoufand F¥orldsy
7o tell us, He r¢files above them all,

In Glory's unapproachable Recefs * 5 o b
how

* For this Quatation, and feveral valuable Hints, T acknowledge
suyfelf indehted o thole beaytiful and fublime Poems, iutituled
Night-Thoughts.—Of which I fhall only fay, That I receive freth
Pleafure, aud richer Improvement, from every renewed Perufaly

Bb ) And
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how can We forbear haftening, with Aofes, bowing
Ourfelves to the Karth, and woithipping ?

O! what an honourable, as well as advantageous
Employ, is Prayer!—Alvantagesus. By Prayer, We
cultivate that improving Correlpondence with JF [HO-
V AH, We carry on that gladdening Intercourfe with
his SPIRIT, which muft begin Here, in order to be
completed in Eternity.—7lonourable. By Prayer, we
have Accefs to that mighty Potentate ; whofe Sceptre
fways univerfal Naturc, and whefe rich Regalia fill the
Skics with Luftre. Prayer, places us in his Prcfence-
Chamber ; while <« the Blood of Sprinkling,” pro.
cures us a gracious Audience.

SuarvL I then Ly to be found proftrate, before
the Throne of Grace? Shall I be afbamed to have it
known ; that I offer up focial Supplications in the Fa-
mily, or am conlcientious in obferving my private Re-
tirements ? Rather, let me glory in this unfpeakable
Privilege. Lct mc reckon it the n2b//f Pofture, to fall
low on my Knces before his Footflool 5 and the highe?
Honour to cnjoy Communion with his moft exalted
Majefty.—Incomparably more noble, than to fit, in
Perfon, on the triumphal Chariot ; or to ftand, in Effi-
gy, amidft the Temple of Worthies,

MosT ineftimable, in fuch a View, is that Promife ;
which {o often occurs in the prophetic Writings, and
is the ctowning Benefit of thc new Covenant, J will

And, 1think, [ fhall bave Reafon to blefs the indulgent Beflower
of all Wildom, for thofc infirullive and auimanug Compofitions,
even in my lafl Moments. ‘Thau which, nothing can more empha-
tically fpcak their fupe rior Excillence, nor give a more {olid Setisfac-
tion to their worthy Author.—Ilappy fhould 1 think myfelf, if
thefe little Skeiches of contemplative Devotion, might be honoured
with the maff dnferior Degree of the fame Succels. Might receive
a Teflimony, not from the Vuice of Fame, but from the dying Lips
of fome cdified Chriflian,

) &
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be thy God*.—Will this fupremely cxcellent, and Al-"
mighty Being, vouchfafe to be my Portion? To fettle
upon a poor Sinner, not the Heritage of a County; not
the Pofleffion of the whole Earth; but bis own ever-
blefied Sef'# May 1 then, through his frec condefcend-
ing Grace, and the unknown Merits of his Son, look
upon all thefe infinitely noble Attributes as my Trea-
furc? May I regard the J¥#ifdon, which fuperintends
fuch a Multitude of Worlds, as my Guide ; the Power,
which produced, and preferves them in Exiftence, as
my Guard ; the Gosdnefs, which, by an cndlefs Com-
munication of Favours, renders them all fo many Ha-
bitations of Happinefs, as my exceeding great Reward ?
—What a Fund of Felicity, is included in fuch a
Blefling! How often does the [fraclity/b Prince exult *
in the Aflurance, that this unutterable and boundlefs
(5aod is his own ? Interefted in this, he bids Defiance
to cvery Evil, that can be dreaded ; and refts in certain
Expectation of every Blefling, that can be defired.
The LORD is my Light, and my Salvaticn 3 whom
then fhall I fear 2 The L OR D, with an Air of Exul-
tation, he repeats both his Affiance, and his Challenge,
is the Strength of my Life; of whom then fball I be
afraid + ? Nothing fo effeual, as this appropriating
Faith, to infpirc a Dignity of Mind, fuperior to tran-
fitory Trifles; or to create a Calmnefs of Temper,
unalarmed by vulgar Fears, unappalled by Death itfclf.
—The LORD is my Shepherd, fays the fame truly
gallant and heroic Perfonage : thercfire fhall I lack na-
thing 1. How is it poffible, He fhould fuffer Want,
who has the All-fufficient Fulnefs for his Supply ? So
long as unerring Wifdom is capable of contriving the «
Means ; fo long as uncontroulable Power is able to
execute them ; fuch a One cannot fail of being fafe and .

® Heb. viii, 10, 4 Phal. xxviis 1. 1 Plal. xaiii. 1.
¥ Bb2 happy s
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happy ; whether he continud amidft the Viciffitudes of
Time, or depart into the unchangeable Eternity.
HERrE, let us ftand 2 Moment, and humbly contem-
plate this great Gob, together with ourfelves, in a re-
lative View.—If we refle& on the Works of material
Nature, their Number incomprehenfible, and their Ex-
tent unmeafurable : each of them apart, fo admirably
framed ; the Conne&ions of the Whole, fo exquifitely
regulated ; and all derived, from one and the fame glo-
rious Agent.—If we recolle& the far more noble Ac-
complithments of clegant Tafte, and difcerning Judg-
ment ; of rehned Affe@ions, and exalted Sentiments;
which arc to be found, among the leveral Orders of
intelligent Exiftence : and all ot them flowing, in rich
* Emanations, from the one fole Fountain of intellec-
tual Light—If we farther confider thjs Author of ma-
terial Beauty, and moral Excellency, as a Guardian, a
Governory and Benefaitor to all his Creatures : fupport-
ing the whole Syftem, and prote&ing cach Individual,
by an ever-watchtul Providence; prefiding over the
minuteft Affairs, and caufing all Events to terminate in
thc moft extenfive Good; heaping, with unremittcd
Liberality, his Benefits upon every capable Objeét, and
making the Circuit of the Univerfe 2 Seminary of Hap-
pinefs—Is it poffible for the human Heart, under fuch
captivating Views, to be indifferent towards this moft
benign, moft bountiful Original of Being and of Blifs ?
Can any be fo immerfcd in Stupudity, as to fay unto the
Almighty—in the Language of an irreligious Tem-
per, and licentious Lifc, to fay? ¢ Depart from Us;
s we implore not thy Favour; nor defire the Know-
¢ ledge of thy Ways,”—Wonder, O Heavens! be
amazed, O Earth ! and let the Inhabitants of both ex-
-prefs their Aftonifhment, at this unparalleled Com-
plication of difingenuous, ungrateful, deftruétive Per-

verfenefs | .
3 Ir
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Ir we confider our fzllen and imperfe? State ; frail
in our Bodies ; enfeebled in our Minds; in every Part
of our Conftitution, and in all the Occurrences of Life,
¢ like a tottering Wall, or a broken Hedge.”—If we
furvey our indigent and infirm State ; without Holinefs 5
without fpiritual Strength; our Poffcflion of prefent
Conveniencies, intirely dependent on Gobp’s fovereign
Pleafure ; yea, forfeited, juftly forfeited, with every
future Hopc, by a thoufand aggravated lIniquities.—If
we add the various Difafers of our Coudition ; agitated
as we are by tumultuous Paffions ; opprefled with dif-
piriting Fears ; held in Sufpenfe by a Variety of per-
plexing* Cares: liable to Pains, and expofed to Trou-
bles ; Troubles from every Quarter ; T'roubles of every
Kind—Can we, amidft fo many Wants, under fuch
deplorable Infirmitics, and fubje® to fuch difaftrous’
Accidents—can we be unconcerned, whether Gop’s
omuipotent, irrefitible, all-condu@ing Hand be againft
Us, or foar Us? Imagination itfelf thudders at the
Thought!—Can we reft fatishied,without 2 well-grounded

* Perphxing—Thof. who rcad the osiginal Langnage of the
New Teflawment, are tufficicntly appiifed, that fuch is the Signifie
watey of that benevolent Dilluafive, urged by onr LORD, w4y
¢ ¢peodley Matt. vie 9,.—1 beg Leave, forthe Sake of the anlagraed
Reader, to obferve ; That our Lrantlation, thungh for the moft
Part faithtal and cxccllent, has here mifiepiefented our Divine
Malfler’s Meanmg. Take no Thusht fur yom lood, for your Rai-
meut, for your bodily Welfaie, is not only not the true Senfe, but
the very Rivaile of the Saipural Doflrine.  We a1e required 10
tehe a prudent and moderate Thought, tor the Necelfaies of Life.
T'he Sluggard, who ncgleéls this decent Precaution, is feverel
sepriimandi d ; is fent 10 onc of the meaneRl Aramals, to blufh for
tus Folly, and learn Difcretion from her Condu®, Prow. vi. 6.
Qur Saviour’s Piccept, and the exast dunfe of his Expreflion, is,
‘Take no anxwus Thought 5 indnlge no gapl ung Cave. No fuch
Cate, as may argue an unrealomble Difraf of Pravidence; or
sy rend and sear your Minds with dillrefling, with pernivions
“li‘in‘d‘.

Bbs Perfuafion,
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Perfuafion, that we are reconciled to this fupreme Lorp,
and the Obje@s of this unchangeable Goodnefs | —1f
there be an abandoned Wretch, whofe Apprehenfions
arc fo fatally blinded; who is fo utterly loft to all Senfe
of his Duty, and of his Intereft; let me bewail his
Mfery, while 1 abhor his Impicty. Bewail his Mi-
fery ; though Popularity, with her choiceft Laurels,
adorn his Brow ; though Afluence, with her richeft
Declicacies, load his Table; though halt a Nation, or
half a World, confpire to call him bapty.

Mavy I, by a belicving Application, folace myfelf
® this cverlafling Source of Love, Perfel.ion, and joy !
Grant me this Requefl, and 1 afh no more.—Cnly,
that I may cxpedl, not with a relu@art Anxicty, but
with a ready Cheurfulnefs, the Anival of ‘that impor -
tant Hoar; when this Veil of Fleth fhall diop, and
tie Shadews of Mortality fiee away.,  Vhzn | thall no
lovger comilen ol cliure Knowledge s lungnid Aficc-
ticas 3 and .o erfedd Fruitione=but fhall i the un-
created and immortal Majefty,  See Lhia, not in this
d.ftant and unaiieciing Method, of reaoning from his
Works 3 but with the moft clear and duedt Intuition
of the Mind.—\Whea 1 fhall Zze Him, not with a cold
and contraéted Spirit; bur with the moft lively and in-
jarged Emotions of Gratitude.—When I fhall incef-
fanily enjoy the Light of his Countenance; and be
united, infeparably united to his ali-glorious GobrEAD.
—Take, yc Ambitious, unenvied snd unoppofd, take
to yourfclves the Tloys of State. May I be enabled to

+rejoice in this blefled Hope; and to triwmph in that
amiable, that adorable, that dclightful Name, the
Lorn my Gon ! And] fhall fcarce beftow a ‘Thought,
on the fplendid Pageantry of the World, unlefs it be
to deiji its empty Pomp, and to pity its deluded Ad-'
mirers,

A
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At thefe Bodies, though immenfe in their Size,
and almoft infinite in their Multitude, are obedient to
the Divine Command. The Gob of Wifdom ¢ tel-
¢ Jcth their Numbers,” and is intimately acquainted
with their varicus Propcrties. The Gop of Power
< callcth them all by their Names,” and affigns them
whatfoever Office e pleafes.—He marfbals all the
ftarry Legions, with infinitcly greater Eafe, and nicer
Order ; than the moft ¢xpere General, arranges his
difciplined Troeps. He appoints their Pyyls ; he marks
their Asate ; he fixes the "Limic for their Rerwrn, The
Pofts, which he agpuints, they occupy, without fajil.
In the Route, which he futtles, they perievere, without
the leaft Deviations  Amd to the Inflant®, which he
fixes for their Return, they are precifely punétual.—
He has given thum a Law, which, through a long
Revolution of Ages, fhull not be broken; unlefs his’
fovereign Will interpofes, for its Repeal. Then in-
deed, the Motion of the celeftial O1bs is controuled;
their Action remains fufpended ; or their Influence re-
ccives a new Dircllion.—Thez Sxu, at his Creation,
iffued forth with a Command, to travel perpetually
through the Heavens.  Since which, he has never ne-
gleted to perform the great Clicuit; ¢ rejoicing as a
¢ Giant to run his Race.” But, when it is requifite
to accomplith the Purpofes of Divine Love, the Or-
ders are countermanded; the flaming Coudier remits
his Carcer ; flands flik ‘u Giben: t; and, for the Cone

* 4 The Planets, and all the innumerable ITofl of heavenly
¢ Bodies, perform their Courles and Revolutions, with fo much
s¢ Certainty and Exaftne(s, as never once to fail ; but, for almoft
¢ Gooo Years, come conflautly about to the faine Period, in the
¢ hundredth Pare of a Minute.””  StTacruouvse’s [Ef. Bz!-lc.

+ This is fpoken in Conformity to the Scripture  Lai.guage, and
according to thc commou Nation. 'Wih refpe® to the Power
which effefted the Alteration ; it is wuch the fame Thing, and
alike miraculous; whether the Sun, or the Earth, be fuppofed 1o
nove.

Bbg venioncy
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veniency of the chofen People, holds back the falling
Day.—~The Maon was difpatched with a Charge, never
to intermit her revolving Courfe, till Day and Night
come to an End. But when the Children of Provi-
dence, are to be favoured with an uncommon Continu-
ance of Light, fhe halts in her March ; makes a folemn
Paufe in the Valley of Ajalon* ; and delays to bring on
her attendant T'rain of Shadows.—When the Enemies
of the Lorbp are to be difcgmfited, the Starsarc levied
into the Service ; the Stars arc armed, and take the
Field ; the Stars, in thir Courfes, fouzht azainft Sifera to

So dutiful is material Nature! So obfequious, in
all hexr Forms, to her Crcator’s Pleafure l—"The bellow-

% Jofk. x. 12, 13.—The Prophct lubakkuk, according to his
Jofty Manner, cclebrates thus Event ; and pomnts out, in very po-
etical Diftion, thc Dcfign of fo furprifing a Miracle.—The Sun
and Moon _flood flill i their Habitation : In the [ight, the long-con-
tinued and miraculous Light, thy Arrows, cdged with Deflruftion,
walked on their awful Xrrand ; in the clear Shining of the Day, pro-
trafed for this very Purpole, thy glittering Spear, launched by
thy People, but guided by thy Iland, fprung to its Prey. /lab.
u. 11,

+ Fudg.v. 20.——Thc feriptural Phrafe frught againft, will,
X hape, be a proper Ffarrant for every Expreflion, I have ufed on
this Occafion.~——=Thc Paifage is generally fuppofed to fignify, that
fome very dreadful Meteors (which the Stars were thought to infln-
ence) fuch as ficrce Flafhes of Lightming 5 impetuous Showers of
Rain ; and rapid Storns of Hail ; were employed by the Almighty
1o terrify, annoy, and overthrow the Encmies of Ifiael. If fo,
there cannot be a more clear and lively Paraphrafe on the Text,
than thofe fine Lines of a Jewifk Writer.—His fevere Wrath flall
HE fiarpen for a Sword; and the World fall fight with him
againfl the Ungodly. Then, fhall the right-aiming Thunderbolts go
abroad; and from the Clouds, as from a well-drawn Bow, /hall
they fly to the Murk. And Hail-flones, full of Wrath, fhall be caft
out of a Stone Bow ; and the Watcr of the Sea fhall rage agouinft

» Yhem ;, and the Floods (as was the Calfe of the River Kifkon) fhalé
c'rn;lé drown them, Yea, a mighty Wind fhall fland up againft
em; and, like a Storw, fhall blow them away. ‘Wifd, v. 20, t1,

3, 23, .
ing
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ing Thunders, liften to his Voice; and the vollied
Lightnings, obferve the Direftion of his Eye. The
flying Storm, and impetuous Whirwind, wear his
Yoke. The raging Waves revere his Nod : they fhake
the Earth; they dath the Skies; yet, never offer to
pafs the Limits, which he has prefcribed.—Even the
planetary Spheres ; though vaftly larger, than this wide-
extended Earth ; are, in his Hand, as Clay in the Hands
of the Potter.  Though, fivifter than the Northern
Blaft, they (weep the long Tradts of Ether ; yet, are
they guided by his Reins, and execute whatever He
injoins.—All thofe enormous Globes of central Fire,
which beam through the boundlefs Azure; in compa-
rifon of which, an Army of Planets, were like a
Swarm of Summer Infeéls; thofe, even thofe, are
conformable to his Will, as the melting Wax to the,
imprefled Seal.—Since a/, ALL is obedient, throughout
the wholc Afcent of Things, fhall Man be the ond
Rebel againft the Almighty Maker? Shall thefe
unruly Appetites, rejoct his Government, and re-
fufe their Allegiancc?  Shall thefe headftrong
Paffions, break loofc from Divine Reftraint; and
run wild, in exorbitaut Sallics, after their own Ima-
ginations ? v
O my Soul, be ftung with Remorfe, and over-
whelmed with Confufion, at the Thought ! Is it not a
rightcous Thing, that the blefled Gop fhould fway the
Sceptre, with the moft abfolute Authority, over all the
Creaturcs, which his Power has formed ? Efpecially
over thofe Creatures ; whom his diftinguithing Favour,
has enducd with the noble Primciple of Reafon, and
made capable of a blifsful Immortality ? Sure, if all the
Ranks of inanimate Exiftcnce, conform to their Maker’s
Decree, by the Neceffity of their Nature ; this more ex-
cellent Race of Beings, thould pay their equal Homagey
by
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by the wiling Compliance of their Affeions *.~—~Come
then, all ye Faculties of my Mind ; come, all ye Powers
of my Body; give up yourfilves, without a Moment’s
Delay, without the leatt Referve, to his Governance.
Stand, like dutiful Seivants, at his FFoorftool ; in an
everlafting Readinets, to 5 whatfoever e requircs ;
to bc whativever tie apponts, "o further, with united
¥.foits, the Purpolis of Lis Glory i this candily Scene
or elle tn frparaic, without Rou@anee, at his Sums-
mons ; e cey o uleep Ta e Bleat 2ufll the ot
to ad.ance s Aonoar, in raoe eoter Coluny of his
Kirgdom.—-"i'hus, nay 1 jon withveil the wWorks of
the L.:zp, in all iluces ot tus Domivion, 19 1eco suize
his univerful Supremacy; aud proclim faia bovercign
of Souls, 25 well as Rulur of \Worlds.

At my firt coming abroad, a'l thefe Luminarices
were «lipfed, by the overpowering Luttre of the Sun.

* This Argument, T acknoaleds~, it not abfolu.ciy conclufive.
But it is popular anel fuiking.  Nor can 1 think sy el obligged,
fuch a Work; wheie Faucr boars a coufider ible Sway , to proceed
always with the Caution and Exacinels, of a ;4 ute, m the Schovols.
IF thece be fome Appearance of Aualuzy, bawean the Faétand the
Infercuce, it feems fuflicient for my Purpole; though the Deduc-
tion fhould not bu necellarv, nor the Pracehs firiftly tyllogy fhical.
—One of the .ipefinlre Fathess, has an affe@ing and fablime Para-
graph, whichwuns intiicy i this Form: Hawg 78 vas oshang
asspuy T2 vogny 2die Tay ey atli o opizo.n, Sixx waing

» tEeigeucy sac inilllaywone @ wng wsicpeg.  The
Sun, the Meow. and the flarry Choir, wilhout the Laft Deviation,
and w:ih tie utuofl laimony, p.1fnm the Revolutions apfciited them
by the fuprane Deeree.  Fiom which Remark, and Abundance of
other funilar Inllances, obfaivable in the Occonomy of Nature ;
he cxborts Clinthians, to a coraal Unenimity among themfelves,
and a dutiful Obrdicuce to Gon. Vid. Clem. Roman. © Ep. ad
Corinth, Sefl. 20.—Sce aliv a beautiful Ode in D, Wutls’s Lyrie
Pous, inutuled The Comparyon ard Complarnt, which turas upom
s wery Thought,
They
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They were all placed in the very fame Stations ; and
played the fame fprightly Beams ; yet, not one of them
was feen. As the Daylight wore away, and the fober
Shades advanced ; Hefperus, who leads the ftarry Train,
difclofed his radiant Forehead, and catchcd my Eye.
While I ftood gazing on his bright and beautiful Afpeét,
feveral of his Attendants pecped through the blue Cur-
tains. Scarce had [ turned to obferve thefe frefh Ema-
nations of Splendor ; but otiers drop the Vel ; others
flole into View. When lo! fafter and more nu-
merous, Multitudes fprung from Obfeurity ; they
poured, in fhining Troops, and in fweet Confufion,
over all the empyrean Plain.  Iill the Firmament
fcemed, hike one vaft Conftellation ; and ¢ a Flood of
¢« Glory burft from all the Skies.”

Is rot fuch the Rife, and fuch the Progrofs of a true
Cuncer fiany in the prejudiced Infiddd, or ina‘ieative Sine
ner ? Puring the Period of his vainer Ye<ais, a Thou-
fand interefting Truths, lay utterly undifcovered ; a
"I'houfand momentous Concerns, were intircly difre-
garded. DBut, when divine Grace diflipates the de-
lulive Glitter, which dazled his Underftanding, and
beguiled his Affeftions ; then, e begins to difcern,
dimly to difcern, the Things which belong unto his
Pcace. Some Admonition of Scripture, dawts Con-
viction into his Soul ; as the Glimmering of a Star,
picrces the Gloom of Night.—Then, perhaps, another
awful, or chearing Text, impreflcs Terror, or diffufes
Comlort. A Threatening alarms his Fears, or a Pro-
mife awakens his Hopes. This, poflibly, is fucceeded
by fome «fflictive Difpenfation of Providence ; and im-
proved by fome edifying and inflructive Converfation.
All which is eftablifhed, as to its Continuance; and
inlarged, as to its Influence ; by a diligent Study of the.
facred Word.—By this Means, new Truths continually
pour their Evidence, Scencs of refined and exalted,

but
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bat hitherto unknown Delight, addrefs Him with their
Aurallives. New Defires take Wing ; new Purlfuits
are fet on Foot. A new Turn of Mind forms his
Temper ; a new Habit of Converfation. regulates his
Life. InaWoad; old Things are pajed uwdy ; and alf
Things become new. He, who was fometime Darknefs,
is now Light, and Lite, 2nd Joy in the Lorp.

TrE more attentively I view the cryftal Concave,
the more fully Idifcern the Richnefs of its Decorations.
Abundance of minuter Lights, which lay conccaled
from a fuperficial Notice, are vifible on a ¢lsfer Exami-
nation. Efpecially in thofe T'rals of the Sky, which
are called the Gidaay; and are difiinguifhasle, by a
fost of milky Path. There, the Stars are croudud,
xather than diffeminated. The Region feems to be alf
on a Blazc, with their blended Rays.—Bcfides this vaft
Profufion, which in my prefent Situation the Ilye dif-
tovers; was 1 to make my Survey, from any other
Part of the Globe, Yying nearer the Southern Pole ; I
fhould behold 2 »ew Choir of ftarry Bodies, which have
never appcared within our Horizon.—Was 1 (which
35 flil] more wondesfyl) either Here or There, to view
the Firmament' with thic Virtuofo’s Glafs ; 1 fhould ird
a prodigious Multitude of flaming Orbs, which, im-
snerfed in Depths of /tither, efcape the keencft unafift.
‘et Sight * — Yet, in thefe vasions Situations ; even
with the'Aid of the T'elefcopit ‘Fube ; T fhould not be
able to defery the FIolf, perhaps not a Thanfamith Part,

Conug forth, OO Man, yan amre Roand furvey,

And view thole-Lamps, - whichyiéld erernal Day.

Bring forth thy Glalies : ‘Cleat 1by wond*ring Eyes 2

Millions beyondshe formei Mibiiongrife : }

Look fartbier :—Millions mose blaze Trom remuter Skies. J
-Sce an ingemiosis Poewi, insituled The Univesfe.
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of thofe majeftic Luminaries, which the valt expanfive
Heavens contaip *.—So, the more diligently 1 purfise
my Search, into thole Oracles of eternal Truth, the
Scriptures; | perceive a widér, a deeper, an ever ine
creafing Fund of fpiritual Treafures. . I perceive the
brighter Strokes of Wifdem, and ‘the richer Difplays
of Gondnefs ; a more tranfcendent Excellency in the
illuftrious Meflish, and, a mare deplorable Vilenefs in
fallen Man; a more immaculate Purity in Gon's
J.aw ; 2nd more precious Privileges in his Gofpel,
Yet, after a Courfe of Study, ever o aliduous ; ewer
fo prolonged ; 1 thould have Realon to own myflf, 3
mere Babe in heavenly Knowledge ; or, at moft, b
a puerile Proficient, in the School of Curisy.

ArTER all my moil accurate Infpection, thofe fiwrry
Orbs appear but as glittering Points. Even the
though fo much nearer pur earthly"Maofion, fem oaly
like burning Bullets. If then, we have fuch meperfad
Apprebenfions of vifible and material Thingss how much
more fcanty and inadequate, muft be our Notions of
invifible and immortal Objecds |—We behold the Stars.
Though every one is incomparably bigger, thay the
Globe we inhabit; yet they dwindle, upan ‘our Sur-
vey, into the moft diminutive Forms. Thus, we fee
by Faith the Glories of the blefled Jesus ; the atoring

* How noble, confidered in this View, are the Cclebrations of
the Divine Majefly, which frequently occur in the facred Wrise
ings! It & the LORD that made the Heavens. Wal. xcvi. 5.—
What a prodigious Dignity, does fuch a Senfe of Things give to
that devout Afcription of Pralc!-Fiw, cven Thow, art LORD
alone ; Thou haft made Heguen, the Heaver of Heavens, swith all their
Hoff. Nchem. ix. 6.—Enatmined by this Rule, the beantifal Cii-
max in our infpircd Hymn, is fublime beyond Compare. Pregl
HiM, Sun and Moon: Praife HIM, all ye Sters of Light & Pnf
HIM, ye Hegvens of Heavens. Phl. cxlviii. g, 4. ., oA

. , Efficacy
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Efficacy of his Death; the juftifying Merit of his
Righteoufnefs ; and the Joys, which are referved for
his Followers. But alas! even our moft exalted Ideas,
are vaftly delow the Truth.  As much below the Truth ;
as the Report, which our Eyes make of thofe ccleftial
KEdifices, is inferior to their rcal Grandeur.—Should
we take in all the magnifying Affiftances, which Art
has contrived; thofc Juminods Bodies, would cludc
our Skill, and appear as fiall as ever. Should an In-
habitant of Earth, travel towards the Cope of Heaven ;
and be carried forwards, in his aérial Journey, more
than a Hundred and fixty Millions of Miles *; even
in that advanced Situation, thofe Occans of Flame,
would look no larger, than radiant Specks.~In like
manner, conceive cver fo magnificently, of the Re-
deemer’s Honours ; and of the Blifs, which he has pur-
chafed for his Peoplc; yet you will fall fhort. Raife
your Imagination higher ; ftretch your Invention wider ;
give them all the Scope, which a foaring and excurfive
Fancy can take ; ftill, your Conceptions will be ex-
tremely difproportionate, to their genuine Perfetions.—
Vaft are the Bodies, which roll in the Expanfc of Hea-
ven: vafter far are thofe Fields of ZEther, through
which they run their endlefs Round : But the Exccl-
lency of JEsus, and the Happinefs laid up for his Ser-
vants, are greater then either ; than both; than al.
An infpired Writer calls the former, ¢ The unfearch-
¢¢ able Riches of CHR1sT 3’ and fliles the latter, ¢ An
s excleding great and eternal Weight of Glory.”

# This, incredible as it may feem, is not a mere Suppofition,
but a real Fa&. For, about thc T'wenty-firft of December, we are
above 160,000,000 of Miles nearer the Northern Parts of the Sky,

+than we were at the Twenty-firlt of Fune. And yet, with regard
to the Stars fituate in that Quarter, we perccive no Change intheic
Afped, nor any Augmentation of their Magnitude.

1 Ie
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Ir thofc Stars, are fo many inexhauftible Magazines
of Fire, and immen{e Referveirs of Light ; there is no
Reafon to doubt, but they have fome very grard Ufes,
fuitable to the Magnificence of their Nature. To
fpccify, or explain, the particular Purpofes they an-
fwer ; is altogether impoflible, in our prefent State of
Diftance and Ignorance. This, however, we may
cleaily difcern ; they are difpofed in that very Manner,
which is moft pieafiny and moft ferviccalle to Man-
kind.—They are not placed at an infinite Remuve, fo as
to lie beyund our Sight; ncither arc they brought /6
near our Abode, as to annoy us with their Beams.
‘We fee them fhine on every Side. The decp Azwe,
which ferves them as a Ground, heightens their Splen-
dor. Atthe fime Time, their Infiucuce is zentie, and
their Rays are deftitute of Heut.  So that we are fur-
rounded with a Multitude of fiery Glubes, which beau-
tify and iliuinate the Firmament, without any Rifque,
either to the Ces/urfc of our Nugnt, or the Huret of our
Repofe.—\V7ho can {ufSiciently admire that wondrous
Benignity ; which on cur Account, firews the Karth
with Bleflings of cvery ind; ond vouchfafes to make
the very Meavens, fublervient to our Delight ?

IT is nct Mlely to alern tic Roof of our Palace,
with coftly Gildings ; tiat Gop commands the celoidizd
Luminaries, to glitter through the Glo an. We alio
reap confiderable Ben: [its, from their"Aiinitiry.~—They
dividt our Tim., and fix its folemn Yerinds. They
fettle the Order of our #/%rés; and aie, according to
the Deftination m ntioued in fucred Wiit, * for Signs,
¢ and for Scafons ; for Days, and tor Years.” The
Returns of Heat and Cold alone, would have been too
precarious 2 Role. But thefe radiant Bocics ; by the
Variation, and alfo by the Rezuiarity, of their Motions ;
afford 2 Method of calculating, abfolutcly certain, and
fufficiently obvious. By this, the Farmer is infliulted,

when
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when to cémmit his Grain to the Furrows, and how to
condué& the Operations of Hufbandry. By this, the
Sailor knows when to procecd on his Voyage, with
leaft Peril ; and how to carry on the Bufinefs of Navi
gation, with moft Succefs.

Whauy fhould not the Chriftian, the Probationer
for Etcrnity, learn from the famec Menitors, to num=
ber—for nobler Purpofes, to number his Days; and
duly to tranfact the grand, grand Aflairs of his ever-
lafting Salvation ? Since Gob has appointed fo many
bright Meafurers of our Time, to determine its larger
Periods, and to minute down its ordinary Stages;
furc, this moft ftrongly inculcatcs its Falue, and fhould
powerfully prompt us to jmprove it.—Behold! the
fupreme Lord marks the Progrefs of our Lifc, in that
moft confpicuous Kalendar above. 1)oes not fuch
an Ordination tell us, and in the moft emphatical
Language; That our Lite is given for [/#, not for
Wafic? 'That no Portion of it is delivered, but.
under a ftriét Account ; that all of it is entcred, as
it pafles, in the Divine Regifter; and, thercfore,
that the Stewards of fuch a Talent, are to expect a
future Reckoning !—Behoid! the very Heavens are
bid to be the decomptants, of our Years, and Months,
and Days. O'! may this induce us to manage them,
with a vigilant Frugality; to part with them, as
Mifers with their boarded Treafure, warily and cir-
cumf{peélly ; and, if pofiible, as Merchants with'their
rickh Commodities, not without an Equivalent, eithcr in
petfonal Improvement, or fucial Ufcfulnefs !

How Jright the ftasry Diamonds fhinc! The Am-
bition of Eaftern Monarchs could imagine no Diftinc-
tion, more noble and fublime, than that of being likened
to thofe beuming Orbs *.—They form Night’s richef

" # Numb. xxiv. 17. Dan. viii. 10 Drg
i
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Drufs ; and fparkle upon her fable Robe, like Jewels of
the fineft Luftre. Like Jewcls ! I wrong their Chas .
rafter. The lucid Stone has no Brilliancy ; quenched
is the Flame even of the golden Topan; compared with
thofe glowing Decorations of Heaven.—Haw widely
are their radiant Honours Jdiffifed! No Nation fo res
mote, but fees their Beauty, and rejoices in their Ufe~
fulnefs. They have been admired by all preceding
Generations; and cvery rifing Age, will gaze on their
Charms, with renewed Delight.—How antmating, then,
is that Promife, made to the faithful Minifters of the
Gofpel! < They that ttn many to Righteoufnefs,
¢ fhall fhine as the Stars tor ever and ever *.” Is not
this a moft winning Encouragement, “to fpend and
« be fpenty” in the Service of Souls ! Methinks, the
Stars beckon, as they twinkle. Methinks, they fhew
me their Splendors, on purpofe to infpire me with Az«
¢rity,_in the Race fet before me ; on purpofe to enliven
my z’hiw'ty, in the Work that is given me to do.—Yes;
yc majeftic Monitors, I underftand your Mcaning. If
Honour has any Charms; if tiue Glory, the Glory
which cometh from Gop, is any Attraltive; you dife
play the moft powerful Incitements, fo exercife all Afki.
duity in my holy Vocation. 1 will, henceiogth, oby
ferve your Intimation ; and, when Zcal becomes lan-
guid, have recourfe to your heavenly Lamps. If fo
be, I may rekindle its Ardor, at thofe inextinguifhable
Fires. ’

OF the Polar Star, it is obfervable 3 that, while other’
Luminarics aier their Situation, this feems invariably
Jixed t. While other Luminaries, now, mount the

0 ‘' ® Dan.xii. g.

+ I fpeak in Conformijty to the Appearance of the Obje&. For,
though lt,lll.l remarkable Stat revalves round the Pole, ?;&Monol:
i fo flow, and the Circle it defcribes {o firal/l; as render both the .
Beyol and Change of Situatidg, haidly perceivable.
Cec Bartle.
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Battlements of Heaven, and appear upon Duty ; now,
retire beneath the Horizon, and refign to a frefh Ser,
the Watches of the Night; this never departs from its
Station. This, in every Seafon, maintains an uniform
Pofition ;. and is always to be found, in the fame Tra&
of the Northern Sky.—llow often has this beamed
bright Intclligence on the Seifr; and conduéted the
Keel, to its defired Haven ! In carly Ages, thofe. who
went down to the Sea in Ships, and occupicd their Bu-
finefs in great Waters, had fcarce any other fure Guide
for their wandering Veticl.  This therefore they view-
ed, with the moft folicitous Atiention. By this, they
formed their Obfervations, and regulated their Voyage.
When this was obfcured by Clouds, or inveloped in
Mifts; the trembling Mariner was bewildlered, on the
watery Wafle. His Thoughts fluGtuated, as much as
the floating Surge; and he knew not, where he was
advanced, or whither he thould fteer, But, when this
aufpicious Star broke through the Gloom ; it diffipated
the Anxiety of his Mind, and cleared up his dubious
Paffage. He rc-aflumed, with Alacrity, the Manage-
ment of the Helm ; and was able to thape his Courfe,
with fome tolerable Degree of Satisfation and Cer-

tainty.

SUCH, only much clearer in its Light, and much
furer in its Direion, is the Holy Word of Gob, to
thofe Myriads of intellectual Beings, who are bound
for the cternal Shores. Who, embarked in a Veflel of
feeble Fleth, are to pafs the Waves of this tempeftuous
and perilous World. In all Djfficulties, thole facred-
Pages fhed an encouraging Ray; in all Uncertainties,
they fuggeft the right Determination, and point out
the proper Procedure.  What is ftill a more ineftimable
Advantage ; they, like the Star which conduéted the
Eaftern Sages, make plain the Way of Accefs to a Re-

6 deemer
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deemer.  They difplay his ‘unfpeakable Merits : they
difcover the Method of being interefted in his great
Atonement ; and lead the 'weary Soul, #ffed by Trou«
bles, and /battcred by ‘Temptations, to that only Har-
bour of peaccful Repole.—l.et us, therefore, attend to
this wnerring Dire&ory, with the fame Conftancy of
Regard, as the Sca-faring Man obferves his Compafs.
Let us become as thoroughly acquainted with this fa-
cred Chart, as the Pilot is with every trufty Mark,
that gives Notice of a lurking Rock ; and with every
open Road, that yields a fafc Paflage into the Port.
Above all, let us commit ourfclves to this infallible
Guidance, with the fame implicit Refignation; let us
conform our Condu to its exalted Precepts, with the
fame fedulous Care; as the Children of Jfrael, when
fojourning in the trackle(s Dcfert, followed the Pillar
of Fire, and the Motions of the miraculous Cloud.—
So, will it introduce us, not into an earthly Canaan,
flowing with Milk and Honey; but into an immortal
Paradife, where is the Fulnefs of Joy, and where are
Pleafures for evermore. It will introduce us into thofe
happy, happy Rcgions, where our Sun fhall no more go
downy nor our Moon withdraw itflf; for the LOR D
Jhall be our everlufling Light, and the Days of our Mourn-
ing, together with the Fatigues of our Pilgrimage,
Jball be ended *.

I PERCEIVE a great Variety, in the Size and Splen-
dor of thofec Gems of Heaven. Some, are of the firft
Magnitude ; others, of an inferior Order. Some
glow, with intenfe Flames ; others glimmer, with fainter
‘Beams. Yet, all are beautiful ; all have their pecu-
liar Luftre, and diftin& Ufe; all tend, in their different |
Degrees, to enamel the Cope of Heaven, and embroider

* Ifa, Ix. 'so.

Cc2 the
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the Robe of Night.—This Circumftance is remarked
Ry an Author, whofe Sentiments are a Source of Wif-
dom, and the very Standard of Truth. ¢ One Star,
“ fays the Apoftle of the Gentiles, differeth from ano-
¢ ther Star in Glory: 8o allo is the Refurredtion of
¢ the Dead.”

In the World above, are various Drrrees of Happi-
nefs, various Scats of Honour. Some wili rife to mure
illufiious Diftin®ions, and richer Joys *.  Some,
like Veflils of ample Capacity, will admit more copi-
ous Acceflions of Lirht and ixceilence. Y, there
will be no Want, no Dcficiency, in any; bur a Ful-
nefs both of Divine Satisfact.ons, and perfonal Perlec-
tions. ° Each will enjoy @/l the Good ; and be adorned
with @/l the Glory; that his [{eart can wifh, or his
Condition receive.—None will know what it is to
envy. Not the leaft Malevolence, nor the leaft Selfith-
nefs, but everlafting Friendfhip prevails, and a mutual
Complacency in each other’s Delizht.  Love, cordial
Love, will give every particular Saint, a Participation
of all the Fruitions + ; which are diffuftd through the
whole Aflembly of the Blefltd.—No onc ecligfes, but
each refleets Light upon his Brotaer. A fweet Inter-
change of  Rays fubfift; all enlightened by the great
Fountain, and-all enlightening one another. By which
reciprocal Communication of Pleafure and Amity, each
will be continually receiving from, cach inceflantly ad-
ding to, the general Felicity.

* 1 Cor. xv. 41, 49. The great Mr. Mede prefers the Senle hcre
given; and the learned Dr. Hammond adunis 1t, into lus Vara-
phrale.  'Whofe joint Authority, though far from cxcluding any
‘other, yet is a fufficient Warrant for tkis Application of the
‘Words. '

t Tolle Invidiam, & tusm ¢ff qued habeo > Tolle Invidiam, & mewn.
¢t quod habes, AVGUSTINE,

. Hapry,

-
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Harry, fupremely happy they, who are admitted
into the ccleftial Manfions. Better to be a Door-
keeper in thofe ¢ Ivory Palaces #,” than to fill the
moft gorgeous ‘Throne on Earth, The very loweft
Place at Gop’s Right-hand, is diftinguithed tlonour,
and confummate Blis.—()! that wc may, in fome
meafure, anticipatc that beatific State, while we ravruin
in our Banithmeiit below ! May we, 2y rojoicing in the
fuperior Profperity of another, make it ¢ur >wn/ And,
provided the general Refult is Harmony, be content,
be pleafed, with whatfoever Part is affigned to our
Share, in the univerfal Choir of Affairs,

WaiLe I am confidering the heavenly Dodies, I .
muit not intircely forget thofe fundamental Laws of our
modern Aftronomy, Projection avd Attrastian.  One of
which is the .Jl-combinng Cement, the other is the
ever-c-eaive Spring, of tae mighty Frame.—In the
Bepinving, the #ll-creating FraT imprefled a proper
De :eee of Motion, on each ot thofe whirling Orbs.
Whicn, if not controuled, would have carried them
on, in ftrait Lines, and o endleis Lengths 5 ¢ill they
were cven lofl, in the Aby[s of Space.  But, th- gra-
vitat:ng Property, being udded to the profestile Force,
deternadued their Courfes to a ¢irewiar + Form; and

obliged

s Pfl, xlv. 8.

+ I am aware, the planetary Orbits are not ftrifly circular, but
rather elliptical. However, as they ae but a fmall Remeve from,
the perteétly round Figure ; and partake of it incomparably more,
than the TrajeQorics of the Comets; I choofc to reprefent the
Thing in this View. Efpccially, becaule the Notion of a Circle,
is fo much more intelligible to the Geneality of Readers, thane
that of an Ellipfis; and becaufe I laid it down for a Rule, uot to
admit any fuch abffrufe Scntiment, or dificult Expreffion, as fhould
demand a painful Attcntion, infiead of raifing an agreeable Idea.
For which Reafon, I have avoided tecinical Termns ; have taken no

Ccg Notice
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obliged the relu&tant Rovers, to perform their deftined
Rounds.—Were either of thofe Caufes to fufpend their
A&ion, all the harmonioufly moving Spheres would be
difconcerted. Would degenerate into fluggifh inactive
Mafles ; and falling into the central Fire, be burnt to
Afthes. Or elfe, would exorbitate into wild Confufi-
on; and each, by the Rapidity of its Whirl, be difi-
pated into Atoms. But, the impulive and attractive
Energy, being moft niccly attempered to each other ;
and,-under the immcdiate Operation of the Almighty,
exerting themfcives in perpetual Concert; the various
Globes run their radiant Races, without the lcaft In-
terruption or the leaft Deviation. So as to create the
alternate Changes ot Day and Night ; and diftribute the
ufeful Viciffitudes of fucceeding Seafons. So as to an-
fwer all the great Ends of a gracious Providence ; and
procure every comfortable Convenience, for univerfal
Nature.

Doks not this Contftitution of the material, very na-
turally lead the Thoughts, to thofe zrard Principles of
the mosal and devotional Woild, ZJwith and Love f—
Thefe arc-often cclebrated by the infpired Apoftle, as a
comprehenfive Summary of the Golpel #. Thefe in«
fpirit the Breaft, and regulate the Progrefs, of each pri-
vate Chriftian, Thcfe unite the whole Congregation
of the Faithful to Gon, and onc another. ‘I'o Gob,
the great Centre, in the Bonds of Gratitude and De-
votion ; to one another, by a reciprocal Intercourfe of

brotherly Affections, and fricndly Offices.—If you afk ;

Notice of Fuprter’s Satellites, or Saturn’s Ring; have not {o much
as mentioned the Names of the Plancts, nor attempted to wade
into any Depths of the Scicnce.  Lelt to thole who have no Op-
‘porwunity of ufing the Tclefcope, or of acquainting themfclves
with a Syflem of Aftronomy, I thould gropound Riddlcs, rather
than difplay entcrtaining and edifying Truths.

# Col. i. 4. "Philem. ver. 5.

Why
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Why is it impoffible for the- true Bellever, to live at
2ll Adventures? to flagnate in Sloth, or habitually to
deviate from Duty ?—We anfwer ; It is owing to  his
¢« Faith, working by Love *.” He afluredly trufts,
that CHrisT has fuftained the Infamy, and endured
the Torment, due to his Sins. He firmly relics on that
Divine Propitiation, for the Pardon of all his Guilt;
and humbly expeéts everlafting Salvation, as the Pur-
chafe of his Saviour’s Merits. This produces fuch a
Spirit of Gratitude, as refines his Inclinations, and ani-
mates his whole Behaviour. He cannot, he cannot
run to Excefs of Riot; becaufe Love to his adorable
Redeemer, like a ftrong, but filken Curb, fwcetly re-
ftrains him. He cannot, he cannot lie lulled in a Je-
tharglc Indolence ; becaufe Love to the fame infinite
Bencfa&or, like a pungent, but endearing Spur, pleaf-
ingly excites him.—In a Word; Faith fupplies the
powerful Impulfe, while Love gives the determining
Biafs; and leads the willing Feet, through the whole
Circle of Gop’s Cominandments. By the united Ef-
.ﬁcacy of thefe Feavenly Graces, the Chriftian Condu&
is preferved, in the Uniformity and Beauty of Holinefs ;
as by the blended Power of thole Newtonian Principln,
the folar Syflem revolves, in a fteady and magnificent
Regularity.

. How admirable, how extenfive, how diverfified, is
the Force of this fingle Principle, Aeraction + /—This
penctrates the very kfience of all Budies, and diffufes
itlelf to the remoteft Limits of the mundane Syftem.—
By this, the Worlds imprefled with Motion, hang felf~
I‘IIIﬂIh‘ﬂl on their Centres T ; and, though Orbs of im-

L] G‘]c V. 60
t I mean the Attration both of Gravitation and Cobcfom.
t Ponderibus librata fuis, * i
Ccy menfe
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menfe Magnitude, require nothing, but this amazing
Property, for their Support.—T'o this we afcribe a
Phznomenon, of a very different Kind, the Pr /fure
of the Atmofphere.  Which, though a yielding and
expanfive I'lund ; yct conftipated by an atiractive tner-
gy ; furrounds the whole Globe, and inclofes every
Creature, as it were with a tight Bandage.  An Ex-
pedient this, abfoluiely neceflary to preferve the Tex-
ture of our Bod'es; and indeed, to maintaia every Spe-
cics of Animal Exillence.—Autraétion! Urged by this
wonderful Lmpctus, the Rivers circulate, copicus and
unintermitted, amony all thie Nations of the Earth:
fwceping with Rapidity down the Steeps, or foitly ¢hb-
ing tmouph tae Plains,  Impelled by the {ime myfte-
rious Force, the nuricious “fuices are detached from the
Soil ; and, afccuding the I'rees, find their Way tarouzh
Millions of the finett Meanders, in order to transfufe
vegetable Life into ali the Branches.  This confines
the Ocean, within proper Bounds. ‘Though the Waves
thercof roar ; thousk: they tof themfelves, with all the
fadnels of indignant Rage; yet, caecked by this po-
tent, this incvitable Cutb, they are unable to pafs even
the flizht Barrier of Sand.  “T'o this the Mountains owe
that unihaken Firmnefs, which laughs at the Shock of
¢arcuing Winds; aad bids the "l'empeft, with all its
mingled Hor.ors, impotently rave.—Hy virtue of this
invifible Mechanifm 3 without the A'd of Crane or Pul-
ley, or any !nftrumeat of human wevice; many Thou-
fand Tons of Water are raifed, vvery Moment, into
the Regions of the Firinament. By this, they continuc
Jufpended in thin Air, without any capacious Ciftern,
to contain their Subftance; or any mally Pillars, to
 fuflain their Weight. By this fame varioufly aéting
Power, they return to the Place of their native Refi-
dence y diftilled in gentle Falls of Dew, or precipitated
in impctuous Showers of Rain, They fide in;g the
. ields

‘23
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Ficlds in fleecy Flights of Snew, or are darted upon
the Houfes in clattering Storms of Haii.— ['nis occa-
fions the ftrong Cohefisn of fohd Bodies. Without
which, our large Machines could exert themfelves with
no Vigour; and the nicer Utenfils of Life, would
etude our Expelations of Service. This affords a
Fouudation, for all thofe delicate or noble mechanic
Arts; which furnifh Mankind with numberlefs Con-
veniencies, both of Urnament and Delight.—In fhort ;
this is the prodigious Bailaft, which compofes the Equi-
librium, and contltitutes the Stabitity of Fhings : this,
the great Chain, which forms th~ Connexions of uni-
verfai Nature ; and the mighty Envine, which prompts,
facilitates, and, in good meafure, accomplithes all her
Operations.—What complicated Eficils, from a fingle
Caufe #! Wiat Profufion, amidd Frugality! An un-
known ['rofufion of Benefits, with the utmoft l‘ruﬂa-
lity of Expence |

AND what /s this Attration ? Is it a Quality, in its
Exiftence, infeparable from Matter ; and, in its A&ting,
mdcpendu.nt on the DEi1TY !—Quite the reverfe.
Itis the very Finger of Gop: the conflant Impreflion
of Divine Power : a Principle, neither innate in Mat-
ter, not intellizible by Mortals.—Dues it,not, how-
ever, bear a confiderable Analozy to the Agency of the
HOLY GHOST, in the Chriftian (Economy?
Are not the gracious Operations of the Blefled Spirit,
thus «xtenfive, thus .«lmirable, thus various ?—That
Almighty Being tranfmits his Gifts, through every
Ale: and communicates his Graces, to every Adhe-
rent on the Redeemer.  All, cither of illuftrious Me-
mory, or of beueficial Tendency; in a Word, ¢ all
¢ the Good that is done upon Earth, Fle doth it hima

® Sec another rematkable Inflance of this Kind, in the Reflec
tions on a Flower Garden, pag. 136.—together with a flac Oblervas
tion, quoted in the corrcfponding Note.

A
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“ felf.” Strong in bis Aid, and in the Power of bis
Might, the Saints of all Times, have trod Vice under
their Fect; have tiiumphed over this abje&t World;
and converfed in Heaven, while thev dwelt on Earth,
Not I, but the Grace of GOD wihich was with me *,
is the unanimous Acknowledgment of them All.—By
the fame kindly Succours, the whole Church is ftill en-
lightened, quickcard, and gdverned.  Through his be-
nign Influences, the Sciles of fgzorance, fall from the
Underffanding ; the Leproly of ewil Concupifcence, is
purged from the Will ; and the Ferters, the more than
adan.antine Fetters of A.lizval Iniquity, drop off from
the Converfution.  Ele breathes even upon dry Bones +,
and they live: They are animated with Faith; they
pant with ardent and hcavenly Defire; they exercife
themfelves in all the Duties of Godlinefs.—His real,
thaugh Jfecret, Infpiration, diflulves the Flint in the
impenitent Bieaft; and binds up the Sorrows, of the
broken Heart. Raifcs the ‘Thoughts high, in the Ele-
vations of holy Hope; yet lays them low, in the Hu-
miliations of inward Abaiement. Stecls the Soul with
impenctrable Refolution, and peifevering Fortitude ;
at the fame tiinc, foftens it into a Dove-like Mecknefs,
and melts it‘in penitential Sorrow.

Whazn I contemplate thofe ample and magnificent
Strutures, ereCted over all the mthercal Plains :(—
When I lovk upon them as fo many fplendid Repofito-
gics of Light, or fruitiul Abodes of Lifc:—When [
remember, that there may be other Orbs, vaftly more
remotc, than thol: which appeir to our unaided Sight ;
Orbs, whofe Eftulgence, though travelling ever fince

* 1 Cor. xv. 10,

+ See that beautiful Piece of facred and allegorical Imagery Jif-
played, Ezzk, xxxvii.
' the
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the Creation, is not yet arrived upon our Coafts % :—
When I ftretched my Thoughts to the innumerable
Orders of Being, which inhabit all thofe fpacious Syf-
tems ; from the /foftiefl Scraph, to the loweft Repile ;
from the Armies of Angels, which furround the I'hroae
of JENOVAH; to the puny Nutions, which tinge with
Blue the Surface of the Plum ¢, or mantle the ftand-
ing Pool with Green :—How vatious appear the Links,
in this immenfe Chain! How vaft the Gradations, in
this univerfal Scale of Exiftence ! Yet al! thele, though
cver fo vaft and various, are the Fori of Gop'’s Hand,
and arc full of his Orofence.

* If this ConjeQure (which has no lefs a Peifon than the cele-
bratcw Mr. Zepgens for its Aukor; concermng unfeen Stars, be true
—If. to this Oblervation. be added, ahatis uffinmd by our fkil-
ful . {lwonome:s ; that the Motion of the Ravs of Light 5 fo Jur-
pry v jui/t, o to pals chrough ten Mallions of Mliles in a fingle
Minute—1Dw vaflt; beyond Linaginanon valt and unmeafurable,
are the Spaces of the Umverfe!  While the Mivnd s dificnded
with the grawd Mes; or raier, while fhe is difpatching her ableft
Powers of piercing Judyinent, and excwifive Fancy ; and finds them
all drop fhnt; o1l bailled by the ama-ing Subjetl: Permit me 10
apply taai [pinted Evclamation, and noble Remark— .

— Say, proud Arch,
Duilt with divine An'brtion ; in Difdain
Of Limit built, buailt in the Talte of IIcav’n!
Vaft Concave ! Ample Dome! Waft thou defign’d
A mect Apartment for the Deity ?
Not fo: That I'hought alone thy State impairs :
Thy Lofty finks; and fhallows thy Pigfo.nd ;

s Aund ftreightens thy Diffufive ——

Night-Thaughts, N° 1X.

+ Ev'n the blue Down the purple Plumb furrounds,
A lving World, thy failing Sight confounds.
To Hinm a pcopled Habitation fhews,
‘Where Millions-tafle the Bounty Go b beftows.
See a leautiful and inflrulive Peem, fliled—-Dx1TY.

He
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He rounded in his Palm thofc drcadfully large
Globes, which are pendulous in the Vault of tleaven.
Hec kindled thofe attonifhingly brizhe Fires, which fill
the Firmament with a Flood of Glory. By Him they
ave fufpended in fluid Zither, and cannot be fizken:
By Him they difpenfz a porpetual "ide of Beams, und
are never cxhaufted.—He formed, with inexpreflible
Nicety, that delicately fine Colle€tion of "I'ubcs ; that
unknown Multiplicity of fubtile Springs; which orga-
nize, and acuate, the Frame ¢f the minuteft Infedt.
He bids the crimfon Current roll ; the vital Moven: nts
play ; and aflociaics a World of Wonders, cven in an
animated Psint* —In all thefe, is a fignal Exhibition
of creating Power ; to all thefe, are extended, the fpe-
cial Regards of preferving Guodnefs,  From hence,
let me learn to rely on the Providence, and to revere
the Prefence, of the Supreme Majeity.

To rely on his Providence. For, amidft that
inconceivable Number and Variety of Beings, which
fwarm through the Regions of Creation, .ot one is

® There arc living Crcatares, abundantly {maller than the Vite.
Mr. Bradley, in his 1icaiile on Gard=mng mentions an Inledt,
which, after, accurate Kxammation, he found to be a Thoufand
times lfs than the leaft viible Grain of Sand.  Yet fuch an Infeét,
though quite impeiceptible to the naked Lye, is an Elephaut, is a
‘Whale, eompared with other Animaleules almofl infinitely more
minate, difcovered by Mi. Lewenkock.~—1f we confider the feveral
Limbs, which compoft: fuch an organized Purticle: The differcnt
Mulcles, which aQuate fuch a Set of Limbs : The Flow of Spirits,
incomparably more attenuated, which put thofe Mufcles in Mo-
tion: The various Fluids, which circulate : 'The different Secre-
tions, which are performed : Together with the peculiar Minute-
nels of the Solids, hefore they arrive at their full Growth: Not
to mention other more afonifhiing Modes of Dimination :—Sure,
we fhall have the utmoft Reafon to acknowledge, that the adored
Maker is—~MAX1MUS IN MINIMIS; greatly glorious even in
bis fwallef Works.

ovetlooked,
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overlooked, not onc is ncgleGed, by the great omni-
potent Caule of all. However inconfiderable in its
Charaer, or diminutive in its Size, it is ftill the Pro-
duction of the univerful Maker, and belongs to the
Family of the Almighty Father.——What? though
inthnoned Archangels, enjoy the Swmiles of his Counte-
wance ! Yct, the low Inhabitants of Earth, the moft
defpicable Worms of the Ground, are not excluded
from his providential Care. Though the Manifeftation
of his Perfections, is vouchfafed to holy and intelle@ual
Flences ; his Ear is open, to the Cries of the young
Raven. His Eye is attentive, to the Wants, and to
the Welfare of the very meaneft Liiths of Nature.—
How much lefs then, are his own People difregarded ?
“i’hofe, for whom he has delivered his beloved Son to
Death, and for whoin He has prepared Habitations of
cternal Joy. Thy difregarded! No. ‘Tuey are
¢ kept as the Apple of an liye.,”” The very Hairs of
their liead arc all numbered.  The fondeft Mother
may forget the Infant, that is ¢ dandled upon her
Kuees,” and fucks at Ler Dreaft* ; much fooner than

the

* 1a. xlix. 15. Can a Woman forget her fucking Child, that fhe
Sheuld not heve compaffion on the Son of her Womb? Nea, they may
Soraet; yet will I not forget thec.—1low delicate and cx.preflive are
the Images, in this charming Scripture] How full of Bevuty, if
beheld in a critical, how rich with Confolation, if confidered in a
believing, View 1—Can a Woman? Ouc of the fofter Sex ; whofe
Naune is moft impreflible, and whofe Paflious are remarkably
tcr;dcr—Can fuch a o, not barely difregard. but imirely Jorget;
not fufpend her Care for a while, but utterly crafe the very Me-
mory—Of her Chid; her own Child, not another’s; a Child,
that was formed in her #omb, and is a Part of herfelf P—Her 'Son ;
the more important, ahd thereforc more defirable Species; to
whom it peculiarly belongs, to preferve the Name, and build up
the FamilyHer only Son; for the Word is fingular ; and refers
to a Cafc, where the Offspring, not being numerous, but centred
in a fingle Birth, mufl Lv predudtive of the fondeRl Endearment—
: Can
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the Father of everlafting Compaffions can dif.ontinue,
or remit, his watchful Tendernefs to his People—his
Children—his Heirs.

LeT this teach me alfo a more lively Senfe of the
Divine Prefence.—All the rolling Worlds above ; all
the living Atoms below ; together with all the Beings
that intervens, betwixt thefe wide Extremes: arc
Vouchers for an ever-prefent Deity. ¢ Gob has not
< left Himfclf without Witne(s.” The Marks of his
Pootfteps are cvideat incvery Place, and the Touches
of his Finger diftinguifhabl: in every Creature. ¢ Thy
¢ Name is fo righ, O Thou all-fupporting, all-inform-
¢ ing LorD ; and that da thy wondrous I7urks declare®.

. % Thy Goodnefs warms in the Morning Sun, and re-

¢¢ frefhes in the Iivening Breeze. Thy Glory fhines
¢ in the Lamps of Midnight, and {inilcs in the Bloflums
¢« of Spring. We fee a Tiace of thy incomprehen-
< fible Grandeur, in the bunndlefi Extent of Things ;
¢ and a Sketch of thy exquifite Skill, in thofc alnoft

Can fhe diveft herfelf of all Concern for fucli a Child ; not when
he 15 grown up to Matuiity, o1 yone abioad fiom her Houfe; but,
while he continues in an infanule State, and muft owe his whole
Safety to her kind Attendance ; while he lics in her Bofom, refls
on her Arm, and even firks at her Brealt P—Efpetially, if the
poor Innocent be racked with Pan, or feized by fome fevere Af.
flition ; and fo become an Objelt of Compagkon, as well as of Love.
Can fhic hear its picrcing Cries ; can fhe fee it all re@llefs. all help-
lefs under its Mifery ; and fecl no Emotions of Paicntal Pity ?—
If one fuch Montflcr of Inhumanity might be found; cuuld aZ
(here the Prophet, to give his Comparifon the utmoft Energy,
changes the fingular Number into the plural. 1t is not k= 23, or
AnN D, but Ntk o) could 2/ Mothers be fo degenerate ? This,
fure, cannot be fulpcficd, nced not be feared. Much lefs need
the true Believer be apprehenfive of the Failore of my Kindnefs.
An univerfal Extin&ion of thofe frongeff Affc@ions of Nature, is
a more fuppofeable Cafe ; than that I {hould ever be unwindful of
my People, or regardicfs of their Interefls. ’

* Plal, Ixxv. a. « f
cvancfcentd
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¢ evanefcentSparksof Life, theInfe€tRace.”’—How ftupid
is this Hcart of mine, that amidft fuch a Multitude of
Remembrancers, thronging on every Side, I fhould
forget Thee a fingle Moment! Grant me, Thou
great 1 AM ; Thou Source, and Support, of univerfal
Exiftence—O! grant me an enlightened Eye, to dif-
cern Thee in every Object; and a devout Heart, to
adore Thee on every Occafion.  Inftcad of living withe
out Gop in the World; may I be cver with Him,
and fce all Things full of Him !

—The glitt’ring Stars,

By the deep Ear of NMeditation beard,

Still in their Midnisht Iatches firg of HIM,

He nods a Calm,  The Tempe/? blowos bis IErath,

The Thunder is bis I'ice 3 anl the red Flaph

His fpecdy Sword of fufiice. £t his Tauch

The ddsuntains fiane. He ibekes the folid Earthy

sid recks toe Nations.  Nor in thefe alone,

{u ev’ry common Inflance GO D is feen,
‘I'HomsoN’s Spring,

Ir the beautiful Spangler, with a clear Night pours
on the Beholder’'s Eye: if thofe other Fires, which
beam in remoter Skies; and are difcoverable only by,
that Revelation to the Sight, the I'clefcope: if all
thofc bright Millions, are fo many Fountains of Day;
coriched with native and independent Luftre ; illumi
nating Planets, and enlivening Syftems of their own *:
What Pomp, how majeftic and .fplendid, is difclofed

# Confult with Reafon, Reafon will reply,
Each lacid Point, which glows in yonder Sky,
Informs a Syfem in the boundlefs Space,
And fills, with Glory, its appointed Place : ,
With Beams unborrow’d, biightcns other Skies ;
Aud Worlds, to Thec unknown, with Heat and L.ife fupplies.
. The Univerfe.
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in the Midnight Scene! What Riches are diffeminated,
through all “thofa numbcerlefs Provinces of the great
JEgovan’s E ‘mpire !—Grandcur beyond prrcﬂion'
—Yet, there is not the meaneit Slave, but carries
greater Wealth in his own Befom, poflefles fuperior
Dignity in his own Perton. ['he Sou/, that informs
his Clay ;—the Soul, that teaches him to think,
and enables him 1o choofe; that qualifies him to
reifh rational [leafure, and to breathe fublime De-
firc*;—the Soul, that is ¢ndowed with fuch noble
Faculties ; and, above all, is ditinguifhed with the
dreadfui, the glorious Capacity, of being painced, or
blefled, for ever—this Soul furpafles in Worth, what-
ever the Eye can fee; whatever, of material, the
Fancy can imagine. Before one fuch intelleCtual
Being, all the l'reafure, and all the Magnificence of
unintelligent Creation, becomes poor and contempti-
blat. For this Soul, Cmnipotence itfelf has waked,
and worked, through every Age. T'o convince this
Soul, the tundamental Laws of Nature have been con-
trouled ; and the moft amazing Miracles, have alarmed
all the Knds of the Earth.  To inflruct this Soul, the
‘Wiidom of Hvaven has been transfufcd into the facred
Page ; and Mitfionaries have been fent from the Great

® In this refpe@, as vefled with fuch Capacities, the Soul cven of
falleu Men, has an unquellionable Greatnefs and Dignity ; is ma-
Jjoftic, though in Ruin.

t1 beg leave to tranferibe a pertinent Paffage, from that ccle-
brated Mafler of Rcafon, and univerfal Literature, Dr. Bentley ;
whom no one can be tempted to fulpe@, cither tinlured with
Enthufiafm, or warped 1o Bigotry.—* If we confider, fays he,

the Dignity of an mlelhgem Being, and put that in the Scale
¢ gparaft brute and inanimate Mattc;, we may aﬂirm, without
% over valuing human Nature, that the Soul of one virtuous and
¢ religions Man is of greatw Worth and Excellency, than the
¢ >un, and hls Plancts, and «ll the Stars in the World.”

Sec his Sermons at Boyle’s Le&. N°. 8.

King,
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King, who refides in Light unapproachable. To fanc-
tify this Soul, the Almighty Comforter takes the Wings
of a Dove; and, with a fweet transforming Influence,
broods on the human Ileart. And O! to redecm this
Soul from Guilt ; to refcuc it from Hell ; the Heaven
of Heavens was bowed, and Gop himfelf came down
to dwell in Duft.

LET me paufe, a while, upon this important Sub-
je€t.—What are the Schemes, which engage the At-
tention of emincnt Statefinen, and mighty Monarchs,
compared with the grand Interefis of an Immortal Soul 2
The Support of Commerce, and the Succefs of Ar-
mies, though extremely weighty Affairs; yet if laid in
the Balance againft the Salvation of a Soul, are lighter
than the downy Feather, poifed againft Talénts of
Gold. To fave a Navy from Shipwreck, or a King-
dom from S8lav.ry, arc Deliverances of the moft mo-
mentous Naturc, which the "I'ranfaétions of Mortality
can admit. But O! how they fhrink into an inconfi-
derable Triflc, if (their Afpeét upon Immortality for-
got) they are fct in Compctition with the Delivery of
a fingle Soul, from thc Anguifh and Horrors of a dif-
treffed Eternity® ! ’

Is fuch the Importance of the Soul! What Vigi-
lance then can Le sa¢ much ; or rather what holy Soli-
citude can be fuficat 3 for the Overleers of the Sa-
viour’s Flock, and the Guardians of this great, this
venerable, this invaluable Charge !—Since, fuch is the
Importance of the Soul; wilt thou not, O Man, be
watchful for the Prefervation of thy own? Shall every
cafual Incident, awaken thy Concern ; every tranfitory
‘Toy, command thy Regard? And fhall the Welfare

* Not all yon Luminaries quench'd at once
Were half fo fad, as onc benighted Mind,
Which gropes for [[-1ppinefs, and mects Defpair.
®  Night Thougiis, N© IX.
Dd of
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of thy Soul, a Work of continual Occurrence; a
Work of endlefs Confequence ; fue in vain, for thy
ferious Care 2—Thy Soul, thy Soul, is thy All. 1If
this be fecured, thou art greatly rich, and wilt be un-
fpeakably happy. If this be /off, a whole World ac-
quired, will leave thee in Poverty ; and all its Delights
enjoyed, will abandon thee to Mifery.

I HAVE often been charmed, and awed at the Sight
of the no@urnal Heavens ; even before I knew how to
confider them, in their proper Circumftances of Ma-
jefty and Beauty. Something, like Magic, has firuck
my Mind, on a tranfient and unthinking Survey of the
stherial Vault; tinged throughout with the pureft
Azure, and decorated with innumerable ftarry Lamps.
I have felt, I know not what, powerful and aggrandiz-
-ing Impulfe; which feemed to fnatch me from the low
Intanglements of Vanity, and prompted an ardent
Sigh for fublimer Objetts. Methought, I heard, even
from the filent Spheres, a commanding Call, to fpurn
the abje® Earth, and pant after unfeen Delights.—
Henceforward, I hope to imbibe more copioufly, this
moral Emanation of the Skies; when, in fome fuch
Manner as the preceding, they are rationally feen, and
the Sight is duly improved. The Stars, I truft, will
teach as well as fbine; and help to difpel, both Nature’s
Gloom, and my intelle&ual Darknefs. To fome Peo-
ple, they difcharge no better a Service, than that of
holding a Flambeau to their Feet, and foftcning the
Horrors of their Night. To me and my Friends, niay
they a& as Minifters of a fuperior Order; as Counfcl-
lors of Wifdom, and guides to Happinefs! Nor will
they fail to execute this nobler Office, if they gently
light our Way, into the Knowledge of their adored
Maker ; jf they point out, with their filver Rays, our
Path to his beatific Prefeace.

I cazr,
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I aazE, I ponder. I ponder, 1 gaze; and think
ineffable Things.—I roll an Eye of Awe and Admira-
tion. Again and again I repeat my ravithed Views;
and can never fatiate cither my Curiofity, or my In-
quiry. I fpring my Thoughts into this immenfe Field,
till even Fancy tires upon her Wing. I find Won-
ders, ever new ; Wonders, more and more amazing.—
Yet, after all my prefent Inquiries, what a mere Nothing
do I know ; by all my future Searches, how Jittle fhall
I be able to learn; of thofe vaftly diftant Suns, and
their circling Retinue of Worlds! Could I pry with
Newton'’s piercing Sagacity, or launch into his extenfive
Surveys: even then, my Apprehenfions would be
little better, than thofe dim and fcanty Images, which
the Mole, juft cmerged from her Cavern, receives on
her feeble Optic.—T his, fure, fhould reprefs all impa-
tient or immoderate Ardor to pry into the Secrets of
the Starry Structures ; and make me more particularly
careful, to cultivate my Heart. To fathom the Depths
of the Divine Effence; or to fcan univerfal Nature,
with a critical Exaltnefs; is an Attempt, which fets
the acuteft Philsfopher, very nearly on a Level with the
Idist. Since it is almoft, if not altogether, as imprac-
ticable by the former, as by the latter.

Be it, then, my chief Study, not to putfue, what is
abfolutely unattainable ; but rather to feck, what is
obvious to find ; eafy to be acquired ; and of ineftima=
blec Advantage, when poflefled. O! let mc feek that
Charity, which edifieth * ; that Faith, which purifieth,
' Love,

# 1 Cor. viii. 1. I nced not inform my Reader, that ix this
Text; in that admirable Chapter, 1 Cor. xiii. and in -various other
Paffages of Scripture; the Word Charity, fhould by no mcans b
confined to the peculiar A& of Alms-giving, or external Benefie
cence. It is of a much more exalted and extended Nature. It
fignifics that divincly precious Grace, which warmy the Scul with

Dd2 Jupreme
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Love, humble Love, not conceited Science, keeps the
Door of Heaven. Faith, a child-like Faith in Jesus
not the haughty felf-fufficient Spirit, which fcorns to
be ignorant of any Thing; prefents a Key * to thofe
Abodes of Blifs.—This prefent State, is the Scenc def-
tined to the Exercifc of Devotion ; the invifible World,
is the Placc appointed for the Enjoyment of Knowledge.
There, the Dawn of our infantile Minds, will be ad-
vanced to thc Maturity of perfeét Day; or rather,
there our midnight Shades, will be brightencd into all
the Luftre of Noon. There, the Souls which come
from the School of Faith and bring with them the
Principles of Love, will dwell in Light itfelf; will be
obfcured with no Darknefs at all ; will know, cven as
they are known +.—Such an Acquaintance, thercfore,
do I defire to form, and to carry on fuch a Currefpon-
dence, with the heavenly Bodies ; as may fhed a benign
Influence on the Seeds of Grace, implanted in my
Breaft. Let the exalted Tra&s of the Firmament,
fink my Soul into decp Humiliation. et thofe eternal
Fires, kindlc in my Heart an adoring Gratitude, to their
Almighty Sovereign. Let yonder ponderous and enormous
Globes, which reft on his fupporting Arm; teach me

* [upreme Love to Go, and enlarges it with difinterefled Affection for
Men. Which renders it the reigning Care of the Life, and chict
Delight of the Heart, to promotc the _Happinefs of the Oxc, and
the Glory of the Other.—Tlss, this, is that Charity of which fo
many excellent Things are every where fpoken.  'Which can never
be too highly cxlollcd ar too carncllly coveted, fince it is the lmabc
of Gob, and the very Spirit of Ileaven.

* The Righteoufn~{s of CurisT, This is what MiLro~
beautifuliy fliles ;

Tlhe golden Key,
. That ges the Palace of Eternity,
+1 Cor. Xiii' 18,

- an
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an unfhaken Affiance, in their incarnate Maker. Then
fhall I be—if hot wife as the Aftronomical Adept, yet
WISE UNTO SALVATION.

HaviNnc now walked and worfhipped, in this
univerfal Temple, that is arched with Skies ; emblazed
with Stars; and extended even to Immenfity—Having
caft an Eye, like the inrapturcd Patriarch* ; an Eye
of Reafon and Devotion, through the magnificent Scene.
With the former, having difcovered an Infinitude of *
Woerlds ; and with the latter, having met the Deity in
every View—Having beheld, as AMfes in the flaming
Luth, a Giimpfe of Jenovan’s Excellencies ! refleted
from the {cveral Planets, and fircaming from Myriads
of cel:ttial Luminaries—Having read various Leflons,
in thut ftupendous Baok of Wifdem +, where unmeafur-
able Sheets of Azure compofc the Page; and Orbs of
Rudiance write, in cverlafting CharaQters, a Comment
on our Creed—What remains, but that I clofe the mid-
nigiat Solemnity, as our LorDp concluded his grand
Sacramental Inflitution with a Song of Praife 7~—And
behold 2 Hymn, fuited to the fublime Occafiorr; in-
dited by 1 Infpiration itflf; transferred into our Lan-
guage, by § one of the happicft Efforts of human In-
genuity. N

The fpacious Firmament on high,
IFith all the blue csthereal Sty,
And fpangled Heav'nsy a foining Frame.
Their great Original proclaim :

* Gen. xv. 5.
1t == Fo1 llcaven

Is as the Book of Go D before thee fet, T
Whercin to read his wondrous Works.—MILTON:
1 PRl xix. § Agoisov, Speft. Vols VI, No. 465.
Ddg3 T
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TV unweary'd Sun from Day to Day)
Does bis Creator’s Pow’r difplay 5
And publifbes, to ev'ry Land,

The IVork of an Almighty Hand.

Soon as the Ev’ning Shades prevail,
The Afoon takes up the wondrous Tale ;
And nightly, to the lift’'ning Earth,
Repeats the Story of ber Birth :

While qll the Stars, that vound ber burn,
And all the Planets in their Turn,
Confirm the Tidings as they roll,

Aud fpread the Truth from Pole to Pole.

What though, in folemn Silence, all
Move round the dark tervefirial Ball?
hat though, nor real Veice nor Sound
Amid their radiant Orbs be Sfound?

In Reafon’s Ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious Voice,
For ever finging, as they Jbine,

* The Hand that made Us, is divine.

A Win-
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« Storms and Tempefls may calm the Soul—Snow and
 Ice be taught to warm the Heart, and praife the
s Creator.”

Anonym, Lett. to the Author. See p. 410,
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dernefs and HIS Love, are moft eminently
difplayed.—In the vernal Months, all is

Beauty to the Eye, and Mufic to the Ear. The
Clouds drop Fatnefs ; the Air foftens into Balm; and
Flowers, in rich Abundance, fpring where-cver we
tread, bloom where-cver we look.—Amidft the burn-
ing Heats of Summer, HE expands thg Leaves, and
thickens the Shades. He fpreads the cooling Arbor,
to receive Us ; and awakes the gentle Breeze, to fan
Us. The Mofs fwells into a Couch, for thc Repofe
of our Bodics; whilc the Rivulet foftly rolls, apd
, fweetly murmurs, to footh our Imagination.—In Ak~
tumn, HIS Bounty covers the Fields, with a Profufion
of nutrimental I'reafurc ; and bends the Boughs, with
Loads of declicious l‘rult He furnithes his holpitable
Board with prefent Plenty, and prepares a copious Ma-
gazme for future Wants.—But, is it onfy in thefe fmil-
ing Periods of the Year, that Gob, the all-gragous
' on

,TIS true, in the delightful Seafons, HIS Ten-
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Gon is feen? Has /¥inter, ftern Winter, no Tokens
of his Prefente? Yes: All Things are eloquent of his
Praife. “ His Way is in the Whirlwind.”” Storms
and Tempefts fulfil his Wordy and extol his Power.
Even piercing Frofts bear Witnefs to his Goodnefs ;
while they bid the fhivering Nations, tremble at his
‘Wrath.—Be Winter, then, for a while, our ‘I'heme ¥,
Perhaps, thofe barren Scenes, may be fruitful of ingl-
leQual Improvement. Perhaps, that rigorous Cold,
which binds the Earth in icy Chains; may ferve to
inlarge our Hearts, and warm them with holy Love.

* SEE! how the Day is fhortened !—The Sun, de-
tained in fairer Climes, or engaged in more agreeable
Services, rifes, like an unwilling Vifitant, with tardy
and relu@ant Steps. He walks, with a fhy Indiffcrence

.along the Edges of the Southern Sky; cafting an
oblique Glance, he juft looks upon our dcjedted World ;
and fcarcely fcatters Light, through the thick Air.
Dim is his Appearance, languid are his Gleams, while
he continues. Or, if He chance to wear a brighter
Afpe&, and a cloudlefs Brow; yet, like the Young and
Gay in the Houfe of Mourning, He feems uneafy, till
He is gone ; is in Hafte to depart.—And lct Him de-
part. ' Why fhould we wifh for his longer Stay ; fince

® A Sketch of this Nature, I muft acknowledge, is quite diffe.
rent from the Subje& of the Book; and, I cannot but declare, was
as far diflant from the Thoughts of the Author. But, the Defire
of feveral Acquaintance, together with an Intimation of its Ufe- .
fulnefs, by a very polite Letter from an unknown Hand (which has
furnithed me with the beft Motto, 1 could recolleit),
prevailed with me to add a few defcriptive Touches and improv-
ing Hints, on what is fo often experienced in the Northern Re-
gions. I hope, the Attempt 1 have made to oblige thefe Gentle-
men, will obtain the Approbation, or at leaft, the Exesfe, of my
other Readers,
He
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He can fhew us nothing, but the Creation in Diftrefs?
_ The flowery Families lie dead, and the tuneful Tribes

are ftruck dumb. The Trees, ftript of their Verdure,
and lathed by Storms, fpread their naked Arms to the
enraged and relentlefs Heavens.  Fragrance no longer
floats in the Air; but chilling Damps hover, or cutting
Gales blow. Nature, divefted of all her beautiful
Robes, fits, like a forlorn difconfolate Widow, in her
Weeds. While Winds, in doleful Accents, how! ;
and Rains, in repeated Showers, weep.

W E regret not, therefore, the fpeedy Departure of
the Day. When the Room is hung with funeral Black,
and difmal Objeéts are all around ; who would defire
to have the glimmering Taper kept alive? Which can
only difcover Speétacles of Sorrow ; can only make the
Horror vifible.—And, fince this mortal Life is little
better than a continual Confli€¢t with Sin, or an unre-
mitted Struggle with Mifcry; is it not a gracious Ordi-
nation, which bas reduced our Age to a Span? Four=
fcore Years of Trial, for the Virtuous, are fufficiently
long; and more than fuch a Term, allowed to the
Wicked, would render them beyond all Meafure, vile.
Our Way to the Kingdom of Heaven, lies through
Tribulations. Shall we then accufe, fhall we not rather
blefs, the Providence, which has made the Paffage fhort ?
Soon, foon, we crofs the Vale of Tears; and then
arrive on the happy Hills, where Light for ever fhincs,
where Joy for ever fmiles.

+ SoMETIMES, the Day is rendered fhorter fill ; is
almoft blotted out from the Year*. The Vapours
gather ; they thicken into an impenetrable Gloom j
and obfcure the Face of the Sky. Atlength, the Rains
defcend. The Sluices of the Firmament are opened=

® Involvere Diem Nimbi & Mox famida Coelum
AbRulite——— Vire,
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and the low-hung Clouds pour their congregated Stores.
Copious and unintermitted, ftiil they pour ; and ftill are
uncxhaufled. The Vaters drop inceflantly from the
Eaves, and rufh in ropid Streams from thefe Spouts.
1leyroor .J ng v.e ciannclled Pavements, and ftand in
fou! SLillows anncdt L Village-Socets.  Now, if the
inttaenive Lye, or negligent (Lo, has left the Roof
but feuntily coverdd ; toe infivurong Licment finds its
vy inwo every Flaw, and ouzing taough the Cieling,
al vace upbrads oo cneflis the carellfs Inhubitant.
The Plougliman, {.. d tu the leaves his half-
tilled Acte. “T'he peos Pouluy, drpping with Wet,
croud into Lhclter. fne Tanants of the Bough fold
up thein Viungs, ofiaid Lo lwach into the fireaming
Air. ‘The Loufly, Josd s and G rited, rominate under
their Sheds.  Tae Foads fwim, wad the Diooks fwell.
~—The Rrvrry enudit wil this witry Feraent, Jong con-
tained itfell widin o sppoted Fouads,  Dut, {fwollen
by innumaable Corcatey and pounsd, at Jafly into
uncontroulai le Rage; burils over s Banks; fhoots
into the I'laia; buars dewn 2ll Qppofition; fpreads
itlelf far ard wide; aed buw'es the Meadow under a
brown, flug zick, foaliing Sl se.

Bow: n.pzy for Man, dhat tiis Inundztion comes,
when there are no floviery Crops in the Vatley, to be
overwiclmed ; no Iiids flaading thick with Corn, to-
be laid wafic ! At fih a Junduie, it would have becn
Ruin to the Pubandman and his Family: but, thus
timed, it yiclds Manure for hio Greund, and promifes
Him Ri.kes in Revesfior.—How oficn, and how long,
has the Diviac Majefty bore with the n:oft injurious
Afironts from Sinners! Lis Geodnlfs tiutmphed over
their Perverfenefs, and gracioufly refufed to be exafpe-
rated. But, O prcfumiptuous Creatures, multiply no
longer ycur Provocations.  Urge not, by repcated
Iniquities, the Almigiity Arm to ftrike ; left his Long-
s : fuf-
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fuffering ceafe, and his fierce Anger break forth ; break
lorth, like a Flood of I¥aters*, and {weep you away,
into irrccoverable and cverlafting Perdition.

How mighty ! how majcftic! and O! how myf-
terious are thy Works, Thou GOD of Heaven, and
ILORD of Nature! When the Air is calm, where
fleep the flormy IVinds ? In what Chambers arc they
repofed, or in what Dungeons confined! Till Thon
art pleafed to awaken their Rage, and throw cpen their
Prifon-Doors,  Then, with irrefiftiblec Impetuofity
they fly forth, fcattering Dread, and menacing Deftruc-
tion. .

T ur Atmofphere is hurled into the moft tumul-
tuous Confufion. The aercsl Torrznt burfts its Wy
over Mountains, Seas, and Continents. All Things
feel the dreadful Shock. All Things tremble before
the furious Blaft. ‘I'he Foreft, vexed anid tore, rroans
under the Scourge.  Her flurdy Scas are firained to
the very Root, and almoft {wecp the Soil, thev were
wont to fhude. I'he ftubborn Qak, that difdains to
bend, is dafhed headlong to the (Ground ; and, with
fhattered Arms, with proftrate Trunk, blocks the Road,
~—While the flexile Reed, that fhrings up in the Morth,
yiclding to the Guft (.- the .z 2nd plient Temper,
to Injuries; or the 7¢%70n) 2nd paceat Spirit, to Alif-
fortunes) ; cludes the Force of the Storm, and tur-
vives amidfl the wide-fpread tavolk. )

For a Momear, the tursulert and ontrazecus Sky,
Heems to be offunged: but, it intermits its Wrath, only
to increafe its Sirength.  Soan, the founding Sqia-
drons of the Air ieturn to the Attack, and renew their
Ravages with recdoubled Fury. The flately Dome
rocks, amilft the wheeling Clouds. The impregnable
Tower totters on its Bafis; and threatens to over-

* Iof, v, 10.
whelm,
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whelm, whom it was intended to prote&. The ragged
Rock is rent in Pieces *; and even the Hills, the per-
petual Hills, on their dcep Foundations, are fcarcely
fecure.—Where, now, is the Place of Safety? When
the City reels, and Houfes become Heaps! Slecp
affrighted flies. Diverfion is turned into Horror. All
is Uproar in the Element; all is Confternation among
Mortals ; and nothing, but one wide Scene of rueful
Devaftation, through the Land.—Yet, this is only an
inferior Minifter of divine Difpleafure. The Execu-
tioner of milder Indignation. How then,—O! bow
will the lofty Looks of Man be humbled, and the Haughti-
nefs of Man be bowed downt; when the LORD
GOD Omnipotent fhall meditate Terror—when He
fhall fet a// his T'errors in Array—when He anfes,
to judge the Nations, and to jbake terribly the Farth !
THE Ocean fwells with tremendous Commotions.
The ponderous Waves are heaved from their capacious
Bed, and almoft lay bare the unfathomable Deep.
Flung into the moft rapid Agitation, they fweep over
the Rocks ; they lath the lofty Cliffs; and tofs them-
felves into the Clouds. Navies are rent from their

* 1 Kings xix. 11.
+ Mortalia Corda
Per Gentes humilis firavit Pavor.—

One would almoft imagine, that Virgil had read Ifaiak, and bor-
rowed his Ideas from Chap. ii. Ver. 11. The humilis and fravit
of the one, fo exaltly correfpond with the—Aumbled— bowed down—
of the other. But, in one Circumflance, the Piophet is very much
fuperior to the Poet. The Prophet, by giving a friking Contrafh
to his Sentiments, reprefents them with incomparably greater
Encrgy. He fays not, Men in the grofs, or the Human Heart in
general : but Men of the mofl elated Looks; Hearts big with the
mofl arrogant Imaginations. Even the/e thall Rtoop from their fu-
percilious Heights ; even thefe fhall grovel in the Duft of Abafe-
meat, and fhudder with all the Extremes of an abje&t Pufillani-
mitye

Anchars;
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Anchors; and, with all their enormous Load, are
whirled, {wift as the Arrow, wild as the Winds, along
the vaft Abyfs.—Now, they climb the rolling Moun-
tain ; they plow the frightful Ridge ; and feem to fkim
the Skies. Anon, they plunge into the opening Gulf;
they lofe the Sight of Day; and are loft themfelves to
every Eye. How vain is the Pilot’s Art! How impo-
tent the Mariner’s Strength! They reel to and fro,
and ftagger in the jarring Hold ; or cling to the Cord-
age, while burfting Scas foam over the Deck.  Defpair
is in every Face, and Deatb fits threatening on every
Surge.—But why, O yc aftonithed Mariners, why
fhould you abandon yourfelves to Defpair? Is the
LORD’s Hand fhortened, becaufe the Waves of the
Sea rage horribly ? Is his kar deafened, by the roaring
Thunders, and the bcllowing Tempeft? Cry, Cry
unto H1M, who ¢ holdeth the Winds in his Fift, and
¢ the Waters in the Hollow of his Hand.” HE is all-
gracious, to hcar; and almighty, to fave. If HE
command, the Storm fhall be hufhed to Silence : the
Billows fhall fubfide into a Calm : the Lightnings fhall
lay their fiery Bolts afide : and, inftead of finking in a
watry Grave, you fhall find Yourfelves brought to the
defired Haven. .
SoMETIMES, after a joylefs Day, a more difmal
Night fucceeds.—The lazy, louring Vapours had wove
fo thick a Veil, as the meridian Sun could fcarcely
penetrate.  What Gloom then muft overwhelm the
nb&urnal Hours ! the Moon withdraws her Shining.
Not a fingle Star, is able to ftruggle through the Decp
Arrangement of Shades.  All is pithy Darknefs, with-
out one enlivening Ray. How folemn! How awfu) !
*Tis like the Shroud of Nature, or the Return of”
Chaos. I don’t wonder, that it is the Parent of Ter-
rors, and fo apt to ingender Melancholy, — Lau'tll:;
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the Tempcft marked its rapid Way with Mifchief;
now, the Night dreffes her filent Pavilion with
Horrar.

I HAVE fometimes left the beaming Tapers, with-
drawn from the rudly Fire, and plunged into the
thickeft of thefe footy Shades; without regretting the
Change, rather exulting in it as a welcome Deliverance.
The very Gloom was pleafing, was exhilarating, com-
pard with the Converfation, I quitted.  The Speech
of iy Companions (kow docs it gricve me, that I
fhould cwven onze have occafion to call them by 2.4t
Name!) was the Language of Darknefs : was Horror
to the Soul, and T'orturc to the Ear.—Therr Teeth
were Spears and Arrows, and their Tongue a foarp Sword,
to ftab and affuffinate, their Neighbour’s Charaéter.
Tte'r Throat was an open Sepulchre, gaping to devour
the Reputation of the Innocent, or tainting the Air
with their virulent and polluted Br. ath.—Soumctimes,
their Jicentious and ungovernable Difcourfe, fhot Ar-
rows of Prifancenefs againt Heaven itfelf; and, in
prond Defiance, chalicnged the Refentment of Omni-
potence.—Somctimes, as if it was the Glory-of hunan
Nature, to cherith the gre/fi/t Appetites of the Brutc;
or the Mark of « Gentleman, to have ferved an Appren-
ticefl:ip in a Brethel ; the filthieft Jcfts of the Stews (if
low Grfeenity canbe a Jeft) were naufeoufly obtruded
on the Company. All the madeff Part were offended
and gricved ; while the other befotted Creatures laugh-
ed a)nqd thouun the Leprofy of Uncleannefs appeared
on thur Lips. —Are not thele Perfons Prifoners ‘of
Darlncfs ; though blazing Sconces, pour artificial Day,
through their Rooms ? Arc not their Sculs immured

_in thc moft baleful Shades; though the Noan-tide Sun
is Lrightcned, by flaming on ti.ir gilded Chariots #—
They difcern not that great an” adorable Being, who
fills the Univerfe with his infinite and glorious Pre-

4 fence :
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fence : who is all Eye, to ovlerve their Ackions ; afl
Ear, to examinc their Words. They know not the
all-fufficient Redeemer, nor the unfpeakable Blefiud-
nefs of his heavenly Kingdomn. ‘I hey are groping
for the Prize of Happinefs; but will certamnly graip the
T'horn of Anxicty. ‘I'hey are wantonly fporting on
the DBrink of a Precipice; and are cvery Moment in
Danger of falling headlong, into irretricvable Ruin,
and endlyfs Delpair.

Truey have forced me out, and are, perhaps, de-
riding me in my Abfence : are charging my Reverence
for the ever-prefent GOD, and my Concern for the
Dignity of our rational Nuture, to the Account of Hu-
mour and Singularity ; to Nariowncfs of Thought, or
Sourncfs of T'emper.—Le it fo.—1 will indulge no In-
dignation againft them. If any Thing like it fhouid
arife, I will convert it into Prayer—¢¢ Pity them, O
* Thou Father of Mercies |—Shew them the Mad-
¢ nefs of their Profancncfs |—Shew them the Bafcnefs
¢ of their vile Ribaldry !—Let their diffolute Rant be
¢ turned into filent Sorrow and Confufion. Till they
¢ open their Lips, to adore thine infulted Majefty, and
¢ to implore thy gracious Pardon. Till shey devote
¢ to thy Service, thofc focial Hours, and thofe fupcrior
¢ Facultics, which they are now abufing—to the dif-
< honour of thy Name—to the Contamination of theic
¢ own Souls—and (unlefs timely Repentance inter-
¢ venc) to their everlafting Infamy and Perdition.”

41 r1pE home amidft the gloomy Void.  All darkling
and folitary, I can fcarce difcern my Horfe’s Head ;
and only guefs out my blind Road. No Companion,
but Danger ; or, perhaps, ¢ Deftru@ion ready at my
¢¢ Side *.-—But, why do I fanly myfelf folitary ? 1Is

* Job xviii, 13,
Ee not
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not the Father of Lights; the Gop of my Life ; the
great and everlafting Friend ; always at my Right-
hand? Becaufe the Day is excluded, is his Omnipre-
fence vacated ? Though I have no earthly Acquaintance
near, to affift in cafc of a Misfortune; or to beguile
the T'ime, and divert uneafy Sufpicions, by entertain-
ing Confercnces ; may I not lay my Help upon the
Almighty, and converfe with Gop by humble Suppli-
cation? For this Exercife, no Place is improper; no
Hour unfeafonable ; and no Pofture incommodious.
This is Sociery, the beft of Society, even in Solitude.
"T'his is 2 Fund of Delights, eafily portable, and quite
inexhauftible. A T)cufure this, of unknown Value ;
liable to no Hazard, from Wrong qr Robbery ; but
perfectly fecure, to the lonely Wanderer, in the moft
darkfome Paths.

AnD why fhould I diftrefs myfelf with Apprchen-
fions of Peril? T'his Accefs to Gob, is not only an
indefeafible Privilege, but a kind of ambulatery Garri-
Jon.  Thofe, who make known their Requefls unto
Gobp, and rely upon his proteéling Care ; He gives bis
Angels Charge over their Welfare. His Angels are
commiflioned, to efcort them in their Travelling ; and
to hold up their Goings, that they dafh not their Foot
againft a Stonc*. Nay, Hc Himfelf condefcends to
be their Guardian, and ¢ keeps all their Bones, fo
¢ that not one of them is broken.”—DBectween thefe
Perfons, and the moft mifchievous Obje&s, a Treaty
of Peace is concluded. T'he Articles of this grand
Alliance, are recorded in the Book of Revelation; and
will, when it is for the real Benefit of Believers,
afluredly be made good, in the Adminiftrations of Pro-
vidence. In that Day, faith the LORD, will I make
& Covenant for them with the Beafls of the Ficld, and

' * Phl, xci, 11, 13,
with
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tvith the Fowls of Heaven, and with the creeping Things
of the Ground; and they fhatl be in League with the
Stones of the Field *. ‘Thourh they fall headlong on
the Flints ; cven the Flints, fitted to frature the Skull,
fhall receive them &s into the Arms of Friendfhip;
and not offer to burt, whom the Lorp is pleafed to
preferve.

May I then enjoy the Prefence of this gracious
Geop, and Darknefs and Light fhall be both alike.
Let HIM whifper Peace to my Coufience; and this
dread Silence fhall be more chaiminz, than the Voice
of Eloquence, or the Strains of Mufic. Let HIM
reveal his ravithing Perfeétions in my Soul ; and 1 fhall
not want the faftfron Lcauues of the Morn, the golden
Glorics of Noon, or the impurpled Evening Sky, I
fhall figh only for thof moft defirable and dittinguithed
Realms ; where, the Light of HIS Countenance pore
petuaily fhines, and confoquently—*¢ there is 4 no Night
¢ there.”

How furprifing are the Alterations of Nature! 1.
left her, the preceding Fvening, plan and unadorned.
But, now, a thick Rum» has fhed its hoary Honours
over all. It has fhagged the Flecces of thg Sheep, and
erifped the Traveller’s Locks.  The Hedzes are tichly
fringed, and all the Giound is profufely powdered.
The downwird Branches are tafliled with Silver, and
the upright arc featheied with the plumy Wave.

‘I'ne Fine, are not always the Fulualie. The Air,
athidft all thefe gaudy Decorations, is charged with
chilling and wnzwholoforie Damps. The raw hazy In<
fluence [preads wide ; fits deep; hangs heavy and op-
preflive on the Springs of Lufe. A liftlefs Languor.

% Job v. £3. Hol.ii. 18. + Rov. xxi. 25.
Iea ' clogs
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clogs the animal Funfions; and the purpic Stream
glides bur fainlly throuzh its Channels.  In vain, the
Ruler of the Day excris his beaming Powers: In vain,
He attempts to difperfc this Infurre@ion of Vapours.
The fullen, malignant Cloud refufes to depart. It en-
velops the World, and ivieropis the Profpect, 1 look
abroad for the neizhbouring Village ; I fend my Eye
in queft of the titing Turrrty; but am fearce able to
difcern the very Houfe. Where are the bluc
Arches of Heaven? W heie is the radiant Countenance
of the Sun? YVhere the boundlefs Scenes of Creztion ?
Loft, loft are their DBeauties ; quenched their Glories.
The thronged Theaire of the Univerfe, feems an empty
Void; aud all its clegant L'iSures, an undiftinguifhed
Blank.—Thus wouid it have been with our intelleStual
Vicws, if the Gofpe/ had not come in to our Reliefs
We fhould have known, naother our true Good, nor
real Evil.  We had been a Riddle to ourfelves ; the
prefent State all Confufion, and the future impenetra-
ble Darknefs.  But, the Sua of Righteoufnefs, arifing
with potent and trivmphant Beams, has diffipated the
interpofiny Clord.  tas opened a Profpect, more
Jbeautilul, than the Lloftoms of Spring; morc chear-
ing, than the Treafures of Autumn and far more in-
larged, than'the Farent of the vifible Syftem.  Which,
having led the kye of the Liind, through Fields of
Grace, over Rivers of Riv'tesufnefs, and Hiils crown-
ed with Krowledge; tenunates, at length, in the
Heavens; feetly loling iticlf, in Regions of infinitc
Blifs, and endics Glory, v

As I walk along the Fog, it feems, at fome little
Diftance, to be almoft folid Gloom ; fuch as would
fhut out every Glimpfc of Light, and totally imprifon
me in Obfcurity. But, whin [ approach, and enter
it; 1 find myfelf agrecably miftaken, and the Mift

‘ . I much
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much thirner, than it ' 2icl—Such is the Cafe,
with regand to the Seite o, of the prelend bafe; they
are not, wicn ¢xp 1wne. 1, fo aroadiuly ac a timorous
Imagination furmed.  buch wiiv is we Cafe, with re-
ference to tee Gratyictizns of Serfey tiey prove not,
when enjoved, fo fubflantizl, as a jan:uire Expeta-
tion repiciented. [ both Intiances, «ve e gracioufly
difappomnted. ‘The keen Ed; e of the Caiarnity is blunt=
ed, that it v ot weved us with mcuable Anguith :
the exquifite Houdh of e Dierpenty ic palled, that it
may not ciptivate cur Ahcctivng, and enilave them to
inferior Delights,

SoneTiurs, th: Foue of Thints wears a2 more
pleafiny Form ; the viry Revaife of the foregoing.
The foher Evening sdivanees, to clofe the fhort-lived
Day. 'ne Firmament, clear and unfullid, puts on
its br _te:? Piee. The Stars, in thronzing Multi-
tud.s, and with a ,,ccnilnr Lridancy, glitter thro® the
fair Lx;3 ae. VWhile wie 50 g/ pours as fubtie and pe-
netrating Influence, all arcu, d. Sharp and mtenﬁly
fevere, all the long Night, the rizid avoher coatinues
its Operations. W hen, late and fio ¥, the Morning
opens her p'\lc kye; in what a curious &ud :\muﬁnb
Difguife, is Nature drficd! The lcicles, ja_ged and
unevcen, are puld..nt on the Houfts. A whinfh Film
incrufts the winlows, where mimic lLandfcapes rife,
and funfied Figuies fwell. The fruitful Fields are
hardened to Iron; the moiftened Meadows are con-
gealed to Marble; and both refound (an Effe& un-
known before) with the Peafant’s halty Tread. The
Strcam is arrefted in its Career, and its everflowing
Surface chained to the Banks. ‘Lhe fluid Paths bes
come a {olhid Road ; where the finny Shoals were wont
to rove, the fpomvc Y outh flide, or the rattling Chariots

Eeg3 roll. .
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roll *, And (what would feem, to an Inhabitant of
the Southern World, as unaccountable as the deepeft
Myfteries of our Recligion) that very fame Breath of
Hecaven, which cements the Lakes into a cryftal Pave-
ment; clezocs the Oaks, as it were with invifible
Wedges: « breaks in Iieces the Northern Iron, and
¢ the Steel;” even while it 4wiids a Bridge of Icy
Rock, over the Seas ¢.

TrE Air is all Scienity. Refined by the nitrous
Pucticles, it affuids the moft difiind Views, and ex-
tenfive Profpefls.  The Seeds of Infeilion are killed 3
and the P ffilence defhioyed, evenin Embryo.  So, the
Coll of A5 tion tends to mortify our Corruptions, and
futalue our vicious Lhits.—"I'he crouding Atmofphere
conftringes our Bodics, and braces our Nerves. The
Spirits are huoyant, and fally brirkiy on the Exccution
of their Cilice.  la the Summer-Nonths, fuch an un-
ciouded Sky, and fo biight a San, would havc melted
us with Heat, and foitened us into Supinenefs,. We
fhould have heen ready to throw our Limbs under the
fpreading Beach, and to lie at afe by the murmuring
Brook. Dut, now, nouc lniters ia his Path; none is
fecn with folded Arms.  Allis in Motion ; all is Ac-
tivity. Choice, pronpied by the WA cather, fupplics the
Spur of Neceflity. 'Thus, the ruaced School of Mil-
fortune, often trains up the Mind, to a vigorous Ex-
ertion of 1ts acultics.  I'he 2euk Climate of Adoverfity,

often inlpirits us with a maniy Rclolutions When a

* Undaque jam tergo ferratos fuflinet o1 bes, ‘
LPupplus ille prius patudrs, nunc hofpita plaufris,

«. _Fraqie diffitrunt vulgo. Vigec,
W Fob xxxvin. go. The Waters are hid, locked up from the Cat-
t]e’s Lips, and fccuied from the Fifher’s Net, as Wells were wont
to be clofed with a ponderons and impenctrable Stone.  And not
only Lakes and Rivers, but the Surfune of the great Deep with its
refllels and urcontroulable Surges, is taken Captive Vvaom by the

Frofl, and bound in fhining Feers.

foft
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foft and downy AfHluence, perhaps, would have relaxed
all the generous Springs of the Soul; and have left it
enervated with Pleafure, or diffolved in Indolence.

¢ CO L D cometh out of the North,” Fhe Winds,
. having fwcpt thofc Defarts of Snow, arm themfelves
with Millions of frozen Particles, and make a fierée
Defcent upon our Ifle. Under black and fcowling
Clouds, they drive, dreadfully whizzing, through the
darkencd Air. They grow! around our Houfcs ; affault
our Doors ; and, eager for Entrance, faften on our
Windows. Walls can fcarce reftrain them ; Bars are
unable to exclude them ; through every Cranny they
force their Way. Ice is on their Wings ; they fcatter
Agucs through the Land ; and Winter, a// Winter, rages
as they go. ‘I'heir Breath is as a fearing * Irontothe little
Verdure, left in the Plains.  Vaftly more pernicious to
the tender Plants, than the fharpeft Knife ; they kill their
Branches, and wound the very Root. Let not the
Corn venture to peep too (iecly from the Entrenchment
of the Furrow ; let not the fruit-bearing Blofloms dare
to come abroad, from their Lodgment in the Bark;
left thefe murderous Blafts iutercept and feize the un-
wury Strangers, and deftroy the Hopes of ,the advanc-
ing Year.

0, ’tis feverely cold! Who is {6 hardy, as not to
fhrink at this excefively pinching Weather ! See ! Every
Face is pale. Lven the blooming Checks contra& a
$lid Hue ; and the Tceth hardly forbear chattering.—

e that fit cafy and joyous, amidft your commodious

* This, I fuppole, is the Mcaning of that figurative Expreffion,
ufed by the Prophet Habakhuk ; who, fpeaking of the Chaldeans
invading Judea, fays—Tihear Faces, or the Incurfions they make,

Jhall fup up, thall fwallow greedily, fhall dcvowr utterly, the Int
habitants of the Country, and their valuable Effcéls; as the keen,
corroding Blafts, of the Eaff-Fi%ind, dcftroy every green Thing in
the Ficld, Hab. i. 9. _
Eey Apartments,
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Apartments, folacing yourfelves in the diffufive Warmth
of your Ilire; Le mindful of your Brethren, in the
chearlefs ‘I'enement of Poverty.  Their fhautered
Pancs arc open to the piercing Win's 5 a wartered Gar-
ment, fcarccly covers then fhiverng Ficth; while a
few faiut and dying Embers on the fyualid ticath, ra-
ther mock their Withes, than warm their Limbs,—
TWhile tue gencrous Juices of Crorto, fpaikle in your
Glafles ; or the Stream-, beautilully tinged and dihici-
oufiy fi.veurcd with the Ghrayge laal, fmoke in the
elegant Poraehsin: O gen codber, that many of your
Fdlow-Creatures, amidtt il the Rigour of tivele in-
cloment Skise, i ainconated with Sichuels 5 benuabed
with Ave; and poaey with BHunger, Lot ¢ their
¢ Loius Licis you,” for camntortable Cloathmgz,  Re-
florc themn wih b didine; regale them with Food 3
and bafile the ragin. e 20, may you never know
any of th r iJ.Jul. 3, but on'y by the Hearing of the
Farj the oo er o chvey o e Fading of g ten-
der Counni’ v woa =i winds, the bitter Liufteiing
Winds pload fo e wor [ndigeats. Moy they oreathe
Pity kiito reer Hilatony winlde they blow Hasunps into
ther Hus'—C bferve thofe blue 1 lanws, and ruddy
Coals, in youy Cumney @ quickened by the Culd, they
Jook ore hivdy, and glow mare firongly.  Silent, but
feaforable Admouttion to the gay e, that chat and
finile around them ! 744, may vour Hearts, at fuch
a Jundiure of Iveed, kinle inte 4 p.ocutiar iienevolence !
Detais nat your tuper fluces Piles of Wond, Lt them
hallen to the Relic, of the tharving Family.  Bid them
cxpire n wuny a w.ling Blaze, to mitigate the Seve-
rity of the Seatun, znd chear the Lleak Abodes of Want,
So ibell ey afcend, mingled with Thank(givings to
Gob, and ardent Prayas tor your Welfare—alcend,
more grateful to Heaven, then Columns of the moft
coftly Incenfé, .

: Now

-
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Now the Winds ccafe. Having brought their Load,
they are difmiffed from Service. They have waftced an
immenfe cargo of Clonds, which empty themiclves in
Snow. At firll a fow featicred Shreds come wander-
ing down the iddened Sky.  T'his flight Skirmifh is
fuccceded by a gencial Onfet.  The Flakes, large,
and numerous, and thich-wavering, defcend.  T'he
dim the Air, anl hatlen the Approach of Night.
‘I'brou_h ol the Nigat, in fofteft Silence, and with a
conunual Flow, this ficecy dShower tilis.  In the Morna
ing, whon we awake, what a furpnfing Change ap-
prars I—Is this the fame World? Here is no Duverfity
of Celour! I can hardly ditinguith the 'I'rees, from
the Hills on which they grow. Which are the Mea-
dows, zud which the Plains ! Where are the green
Paftures, and where the fallow Lands? All Things
lic blended in biight Confulion.  So bright, that it
hei_htens the Spiendor of Day, and even duzzles the
Orgaus of Sizht.—"i’he Lawn is not fu fair, s this
fuowy Mlantle, which invefls the Fields; and even
the 1.:lly, was the Lilly to appear, would look tarnifhcd
in its Fiefeice. 1 can think of but ere Thing, which
excels or cquals the glittering Robe of Winter.  Is any
Perion defirous to know my Mcaning ? He may find it
explained in that admirable Hymn#*, compofed by the
Royal Penitent.  Is any dcfirous to poflefs this match-
lefs Ornament? [ie wii fiad it oficred to his Ac-
ceptance, in every Page of the Golpel.

CSee! (for the Eye cannot fatisiy itfelf, without:
viewing again and again the ¢urious, the delicate Scenc)
Sce! how the Hedges arc habited, like fputlefs Veftals!
‘I'he Houfes are roofed with Uniformity and Luftre.
The Mcadows arc covered wizit a Carpet of the fineft,

* Can any Thing be whiter than Snow ? Yes, faith David; if
Gob be pleafed to wafh me from my Sins in the Blood'of CurisT,
1 fhall be cven whiter than favw. PRI li. 7. Sec Page 326.

Ermine.
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Ermine®*. The Groves bow, bencath the lovely
Burden: and all, all below, is one wide, immenfe,
fhining Walle of White.—By deep Snows, and
heavy Rains, GOD fealeth up the Hand of every Man.
And for this Purpofe, adds our facred Philofopher, that
all Men may know his I¥ork+. He confines them within
their Doors, and puts a Stop to their fecular Bufincfs ;
that they may confider the Things, which belong to
their fpiritual Welfare.  That, having a Vacation
from their ordinary Empley, they may obferve the
Works of his Power, and become acquainted with the
Myfteries ot his Gracc.

Anp worthy, worthy of all Obfervation, are the
Works of the great Creator.  They are prodigioufly
various, and perfeétly amazing. How pliant and duc-
tile is Natuie, under his forming Ifand ! At his Com-
mand, the felf-fame Subftance aflumes the moft dif-
ferent Shapes ; and is transfoimed into an endlefs Mul-
tiplicity of Figures. If HE orduins, the Water is
moulded into Hail, and difcharged upon the Larth like
a Volley of Shot; or, it is confoliduted into lcc, and
defends the Rivers, ¢ as it were with a Breaft-plate.”
At the bare [ntimation of his Will, the very fame Ele-
ment is fcattzied in Hoar-Froft, like a Sprinkling of
the moft attciuated Afhes; or, is fpread over the Sur-
face of the Ground, in thefe Couchics of fwelling and
Jflaky Down.

THE Snow, however it may carry the Appearance
of Cold, affords a twarm Garment for the Corn;
fcreens it from nipping Frofts, and chernifhes its infant

* This Animal is Milk-white. A, for thole black Spots, which
We generally fec, in Linings of Frmine, they ase added by the
Farrier. In order to diverfify the Appearance, or heigheen the
Beauty, of the native Colour.

S 1 Job xxavii. 7.

Growth.
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(Growth. It will abide for a while, to exert a protect.
ing Care, and excrcife a foftering Influence. ‘Then,
touched by the Sun, or thawed by a foftening Gale;
the furry Vefture, melts into genial Moifture; finks
decp into the Soil, and faturates its Pores with the dif-
folving Nitre ; replenithing the Glebe with thofc Prin-
ciples of vegetative Life, which will open into the
Bloom of Spring, and ripen into the Fruits of Au-
tumn.—Beautiful Emblem this, and comfortable Re-
prefentation of the Divine /7ord; both in the fuccefs-
fu!, and advantageous Iffue of its Operation ! As the
Rain cometh doivay ani the Snow from Heaven, and re~
turncth not thithery but watcreth the Farthy, and maketh
it bring forth aud bud, that it may give Sced to the Sorwer,
and Dread ta the Eater : So fball 1ny I]'ord be, that goeth
Jorth cut of my Mouth : it foall not return unto me void,
but fball accompliph that which I pleafe, and it fball prof~
per in the Thing whoercunts 1 fent it *,

NATURE, at length, puts off her lucid Veil. She
drops it, in a trickling Thaww. The loofened Snow,
rolls in Sheets from the Houfes. Various Openings
fpot the Ilills; which, even while we look, become
larger, and more numerous. ‘T'he T'rees rid them-
fclves, by Degrecs, of the hoary Incumbrance. Shook
from the fpringing Doughs, Part fulls hcavy to the
Ground, Part flies abroad in fhining Atoms. Our
Fields and Gardens, latcly buried beneath the drifted
Heaps, rite plain and diftinét to View.—Since we fee
Nature oncc again, has fhe no verdant Traces, no
beautiful Features, lefc? They are, like real Friends,
very dare; and therefore the more particularly to be
regarded, thc morc highly to be valued.—Here and
ghere, the Holly hangs out her glowing Berries ; the

* 1, lv, 10, 11,
Lan-"
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Lareruflnrs frveals her graceiu! Tufts : and both, un-
der 2 Coverr of unfuding Folinge.—* ac plain, but hardy
oy cluaths the d crepit erazy Wil 5 ner dirinks from
the ticaily OTce, tho tue Skes frown, and the
Storm 1.rs.—"{ ae Lo thime o, and bold, ex-
pards Ls Lenfor vne Lhoan Intpne of the united,
the re; cuied Atelie 07 Y Gl s, 2 d Cralt,

tpelove, an vadinaed Hees Lacky cod i viniing

thy, by vaogn ot crrtias e oF Wneer, wore
thy tr L cotain v, o U0 oo L we—Nor
mult Thorottae fepe, - e ot hea men
Peniion r, on aoc e tan’ocnd funa V30 2 v 7, with
a finilc Obicgrou™md, s vy o5 A maanee, in
Ceniorat v 1 clomsang §ooan, v fueh Jadie
cition- G Ao wrr WVuedi, asd feanch Refolution,
readinm a e e o the O Oendus ;o while dp
wext .ot R et los L Levpie s—theie, and a
few e Vel o netoe Vadue, retain their
comiv A e, in ' Liechodi Clinws, and in the
colecit Vondi,.
Sucr, .nd O lu Ny are the Aceoanplifiments ot
a rgfe: P Us fact v and an e 0Me l'emper. The
tawdry « 1usaionis of Dok, winch catch the un-
tllmku-" Vuigar, fon becomz infipid and delpicable,
The rubied Lip, anl the roly Ciieck fade.  Even the
fpackhing WiL v, as well as thc. fpukling Eye, pleafe
but

* ¢ How little does Gon efleem the Things that Men count
8¢ great; the Endowments of Wiz aud Eloquence, that Men admire
in foc! Alss! how pLoor are they to Hun! e icfpeéieth not
¢t any who are wifc in Icart : they are nothing, and lefy than no-
v thing, in his Eyrs.  Even anfe Men admire, how litdle it is that
$¢ Men know ; bow Nasll a Mater lies under the Sound of thefe
¢ popular Wunders, 4 learned Man, a great Scholar, a great Statefer
% man.  Iow much moie duth the all-wile Gob meanly account

. u.f
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. .
but for a Moment. But the virtuous Mind has Charms,
which furvive the Docay of every interior Embellifh-
ment.  Charms, which 2dd to the Fragrancy of the
Flower, the Permancicy of the Lvei-green.

Sven, lkewvife, is the Happivers of the fincerely
Relizious; Lkc a Trev, fays the infpired Moralift,
s whole L2of fhall ot L. ile berrows not his
Peace from externai Circumitances ; bt has a Fund
within, and is * {atwhed fiom hinff % Evem
though impove.ifhed by calumiioss Accidents ; He is
rich in the PeifoyTon of Gre s an T fer in the Hope
of Glory. His [oys are p.iom _-_!" ievies wy as well
as nobly indepenient on, e troiory Glow of fene
wal Dehieit, or the copricioas 1« iocvis of, waat the

World calls, Fortune.

I¥ the Siniv compofis the L hi-rmn "Traaps of the
Sky; methirks, the Tlai? con. hute, its he.sv Arsil-
Iejy t. When diiven by a vaicaic. Vo ind, wich what

dread~

s of Thifel He ol un‘ifcnvrn even to the 77 07, their Meame
s, Ile AL em So Vo, or b T e w8l Greate
¥ noiy, thele Il mives, and grees ae Yo I ns Lo great
¢ Rechoning of) 10 fuel as Thall uever | l.' . esraiecllsto
 the Inhentance ¢f Gloy poor delpifed Con 5 114r ae looke
*¢ ed on as the 044y pmes, and 2, ':,: of the A n!u."

—THUS ln)s an excetlent A um.n i who Wi 1th the mofd
amiakle Spint of Benevolerce ; with the mel e fed:d Air of
Humlity ; and hike tle fured Ovgrmaly, v winch e copies,
with a majeflic Simplicity of Sule.—VWhofe f2e ! Iirks T may ven
ture to recommend, not only as a ‘Lieidure, but o a Mine v1 gee
suine, ferling, evangelical Picty.—Sce Page 505 of Archbithop
LE1GI1 0N’ filect Works, the Edmburgl, kdutic u, Odtavo. Which
it is necellary to fpecily, becaute the Londen Udition dos not cone
tain that Pait of lus Writings, which has hq phied me with the
preceding (uotation.

#* Prov. xiv. 14. .

t He cafleth forth kis lee lihe Mo fch. TPl cxlvii. 17. Which,
in modcm Language, might be thus expreiied : He peurak kis Hadl
Lke
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dreadful Impetuofity, docs that flony Shower fall !
How it rebounds from the frozen Ground, and rattles

" on the refounding Dome! It attenuates the Rivers into
Smoke, or fcourges them into Foam. It crufhes the
infant Flowers; cuts in Picces the Gardener’s early
Plants; apd batters the fecble Fortification of his
Glafles into Shivers. It darts into the Traveller’s
Face: He turns, with Hafte, from the Stroke; or
feels, on his Check, for the gufhing Dlood. If he
would rctreat into the Houte, it follows him even thi-
ther ; and, like a determined Enemy, that pufhes the
Purfuit, dathes through the crackling Pancs.—But, the
fierce Attack is quickly over. The Clouds have foun
fpent their Shafts ; foon unftrung their Bow. Happy
for the Inhabitants of the Earth, that a Sally fo dreads
fully furious, fhould be fo remarkably fhorz / What elfe
couid endurc the Shock, or efcape Deftruétion ?

Bur, behold a Bow, of no hoftile Intention! A
Bow, painted in varicgated Colours, on the difburdened
Cloud. How vaft is the Extent, how declicate the
Texture, of that fheweiy Arch! It compafleth the [Hea-
vens with a glorious Circle; and teaches us to forget
the Horrors of the Storm. Elegant its IForm, and
rich its T'in¢ture; but more delightful its facred Signi-
ficancy. Wiiile the Violet and the Rofe, blufh in its
beautiful Afpeét; the Olive-branch fmiles in its graci-
ous Import. It writcs, inradiant IDyes, what the Angels
fung in harmonious Strains;  Pcace on Earth, and
¢ Good-will towards Men.” It is the Stamp of In-
Jurance, for the Continuance of Seed-T1'ime, and Har-

Uke a Volley of Shot. The Word o, inadequatcly tranflated Mor-

Jels, alludes 1 think, to thole Fragments of the Rock, or tholt fmootk
Stones from the Brook, which, in the Day of Battle, the Warriois
hurled from their Slings.

4 veft ;
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veft; for the Prefervation and Security of the vifible
World ®. It is the comfortable Token 4, of a better
State, and a happier Kingdom—a Kingdom, where
Sin fhall ceafe, and Mifery be abolithed ; where Storms

fhall beat, and Winter pierce no more; but Holinefs,

Happinefs, and Joy, like one unbounded Spring, for

cver, ever bloom.'

Gen, ix. 12—16, 4 Rev.iv. 3¢
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T A B L E

OF THE
T E X T S8,

More or kfs illuftrated in this Worx.

N. B. 45 Dr. Suaw, in the Supplement to his Exccl-
lent Book of Travels, and feveral cther Authors of the
greatelt Eminence, have given an Index of Scriptures,
occafionally explained in their Writings ; I doubt not,
but 1 fhall oblige many of my Readers, by what [ here
Jubjoin; thofe cfpecially, whofe Tafle is happily formed
20 relifh the Beauties of the facred Records.

Chap. Ver. : Page
Genesrs
XXX. 1. 28.
Devur.
XXXII. 29. 8.
Josm. ,
X. 12, 13. 224.
Jupoe.
V. 20. 376,
V. 30. 117, 118,
1SamM.
XXXVIIIL. 19. 61,
1 KinNcs
VIIL. 27. 4§
XX. 40. 245.
Nenewu,
Ix. - 6- 38.-
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Chap. Ver. Page
Jor
. { :;: :g: :g: } 263, 264, 265+
v 19. 16.
MG 23- 419.
VIL <y 419-
;x. 8, 6 63, G4
X. 2%, 26. 237.
XIX. =§- 237,
XXII. 14- o
XXII. 16. 200,
§§3 * 6 331. .
. > 347, 348.
XXVI. li_ 347,
XXXVIII. 25, N
XXXVill. 30. ok
PsarLmMms
M o 319.
XXIII. 3 4 372.
XXVII. 1. e
iy 4. 1220
XXXIII. 6, g. 3300
XL 8. 114.
LI 70 .
CCVIE, 5. 381.
XCVII. 2. oy
av. 3. . 63.
v 24 ug.
CVIIL i 25
ox. 3- 95, 96
VI 7 96, 97-
CXXXVI. A .
CXXXIX. 2. o
CXXXIX. 7.8, 9. 35°.
CXXXIX, - 33
. PROVERBS,
IV. 15. 16" .
EccLES,
x[lo 3' s. L] 37.
Ff CanTle,
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I.
VII.
VL.
XII,

1II.

X.

XII.
XXI.

" Ver.

" Hes. 11
z 3.
36:
!o.
’l

1 PeT,
12.

zPerT.
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