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Dust thon art, and unto dust
shalt “thou
RETURN,
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Vanity of Vanities, ali 1s V.n'ty, ey,

Then shall the dust retarn ns ;1
was, and the spirit unio G
who gave ir.. Eccl, x i, 7.
Like sieep they are luid in the grave,
death shadl feed upon them ; thet e,
shall consume in the Graye, 7
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For what is your 1fe 2 It is eyen
a8 4 vapour, that appeareth for 5
hitle time and then vanish,

James, iv. 14,

Ihave said to corruption. thoy
art my father : (0 the worn:, thoy
art my mother & sister, Job xvi; |4
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A DIALGGUE,

EATH, Fair Lady. Jav your costly robes aside
No longer nay you glory in your pride ;
ake leave ofall your carnal vaindelight ;
I'm come tosummons you away this night,
Lady, What bold atiempt is this ? pray let me know
From whence you come, and whither | must go,
Shall 1 whoam a Lady; stoop or bow,
“Tosach a pale fac'd visage 2 Who art thou !
D. Doyou not know me > I will tell thec then,
“Lis 1 that conquer all the sons cf men,
No pitchof banour from my dait is free
My name is Death ; have you not heaid of me 2
L, Yes; I‘ve heard of thee time after time
But being in 1he glory of my prime,
1 did not think you would have com: so soon,
Why must my moraing sun go down st noun,
D Talk not ofnoon , you may as well be mute ;
This s no time at ali tor vain dispute ;
Your riches, garmems, go'd, and jewels bright
Your houses and lands must oo new owners | ght,
L. My heart is cold ; t trembleat the news,
Thete's bags of gold 1f you wilt me excie
Ard sieze on those (so finish thou the «tr fe,)
Who wretched are and weary of their i e

Are there notmony bonnd in prison st
Inb tier griet ot wonl

who Langaisnd len

Who conldbut hinda grace a place of res
Fiomall the gri f ot winch they a ¢ opp esa !,
Fesid st ae’s many ahour

A0t palsied jointsfrom whon

Keleas - thou them whose soipw

Butspa.e my Lfc 10 havea longer datc

Fitts pniater Who'eosul

D, Tho' thy vain heart toriches is inclined

Yet thou must die and leave them all behind

1 come to none before their warrants sealed

And when itisthey mustsubmit and yield

Tho some by aze be full of of griefand pain

Till their appointed time they must remain

I take no bribe believe me, this 1s true

Prepare yourself to go ; |'m come for you,

L. Butif you were to me once obtain

My freedom and a longer life to reign;

Fain would I stay if thou my life would¢st spare
bave a daughter beauriful and fair,

'd 11v# 0 see her wed whom | adore-

Graut we but:his and I wili ask no more

D, Thisis a slender frivolous excuse,

I have you fast and will not let you loose

L. ave herto Frovidenee, for you most go,
along with me, wh :ther you wil or no,

1f D=ath commands th» King to leave his crown
Heat my feer must lay his sceptre down

F'len it ‘o Kines Ldoo‘t this tavor give.

Bu cut them otl, can vou expect to hive,
Feyond t- e limit of your tme ani space

No ;1 mosi sond you 1o another place,
L, VYou learned dectors now express your
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1) sha | . chiof betore the wind,
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of Mortality,

Death Contrasted.
Because the daughters &f Zion are haughty and walk

with wanton eyes, the Lord will take away
their ornamenis, and insiead of sweet
smell, ther e shall be siink, lsa, iii. 16

Fayor is deecitful and beauty vain  Prov. 2,

One night Corinna was all gaiety in her spirit, all
fineiy in nerapparel, at a magnificent ball = the nex ¢
nightshe lay an extended corpse, and ready to be mia-

8led with the mouldering dead. Herv, Med

How lov‘d how valued once avails thee not,
To whum elated, or by whom forgot,
A _heap of dust alune remains of thee
. Tis all thou art, and all the proud must be

In the midst of life we are in death
Common Praye:

Liie how shoit ! eternity how long.

Now get you back to my Lady's ta.

ble and sell her : let her pantan inch
thick to this complexion. she must
ome at last Shakespeare

How freely can you let your riches fly,

To purchase life rather than yield to die

But while you flourish here with all your store

You would not give one penny to the poor

Tho' 1n God's name the suit to you they make

You would notspaie one penny for his sake,

My Lord beheld wherein you didams,

And calls vou hence to give account for this,

L O heavy news ! must I no longer stay

ow shdll Ustand at the great judgment day,

Down from her eyes the corystal tears did flow

She said none knows what I dounderge,

Upon my bed of soriow here I lie ;

My selfish lite makes me afraid to die,

My sinsare many, great and foul,

Lord Jesas Christ have mercy en my sounl

Anciho I dodeserve thy righteous frown

Yet pardon Lord and pour a blessing down

Then with a dying sigh heart did break

and did the pleasures of this world torsake

Thus may we see the mighty rise and fall

For ciuel Death shews no respect at alt

To those of either highh or low degree

The great submit 1o deathas well as we

T no they are gay their lite isbuta span

A lump of clay, so v le a creature’s man g

Then Lappy thore whom Chist has made kis

cire

Whodiein the Lord. and ever blessed are,

The grave's the market place wh re all men
ineet

Po h1ich, and poor, bath small and great CAE

It ‘ll]. weie me e;u.:rdvz« that gold could buy®

Therich would live the poor alon. woulddie, *
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