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X. '
Say, when fhall that bright Moment be
That I thall live alone for thee,
My Heart no Foreign Lords adore,
And the wild Mufe prove falfe no more 2

Forfaken yet Hopmg

APPY the Hours, the Golden Days
When T could call my Fefus mine,

d fit and view his Smiling Face,
nd melt in Pleafures all Divine.

e lay, till Sin defil’d my Breatf,

[ill broken Vows and Earthly Charms

[ir’d and provok’d my Heavenly Guett.

IT1.

And now ‘He’s gone, (O Mighty Woe)

sone from my Soul and hides his Love !

| . Curfe




94 - Songs and Hyuns
Curfe on you, Sins, that griev’d Him fo,
Ye Sins, that forc’d him to remove. - }
Break, Break my Heatt, Complain my Tongug;
Hither, my Friends, your Sorrows bging; .-
Angels, aflift my Doleful Song,
If you have €'rea Mourning String.
v o V'{'. v i
But, 2h! Your Joys ate ever high, '~ -
Ever His Lovely Face you feg,

While my poor Spirits Pallt and d:e | TS

And Groanfor thee, my God, for thce. x -}
VI B fie o

Yet let my Hope look thro’ my Tegu-s  ; 'I I{

And fpy afar his rolling Throne,

His Chariot thro’ the cleaving Sphetes g
Shall bring the bright Beloved downs o]
g R o

Swift as a Roe flieso’re the Hills |
My Soul fprings out to meet him high,
Then the dear Conqueror turns his Wheels |

~ And climbs the Manfions of the Sk}f W
VI?I‘]E




Sacred to Devotion. 95

[here Smﬂmg ]oy‘ for evet rfngns o1 1wed
No more the Turtle leavesithe Dove 5

“arewel to Jealoufies, and:-Pains, "fg sl wor finH
And all the Ills of Abfent’ LGNE,L iyl 2id po ellsw(d
beitio Vo "n,"."' ! 71579 oot/

‘The LaW and Gofpel

' URST be the Man for ever Curft. - i
C That doth the fimalleft Sxmcmnmw,:“.f Lt

" Death and Damnation for the Firft,
Wlthout Relief and Iﬁﬁrme ranad suitsr {171 1ud
“JL b v 1s anoivse
'hus Sinai roirs s’ 'and round the Eaythrood odi Lo A
hunder and Fire and Vcngeadcc ﬁﬁft&fgﬁﬁ prricosl]

“ And




