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world ! Let the earth be silent ! Let the pre.
sumptuous tuwults of war and discord be dis~
petled by the sound of thy veoice ! Merciful
God! autbor of all beings, whose paternal re-
gards cxtend to every created object, and tq
man, by principal favourite; thou hast illu.
minzd his mind with a ray of thy immortal
light ; penetrate glso his heart with a shaft of
thy tove; thy divine sentiment, when univer-
sally diffused, will unite the most hostile
spirits; man will no Iinger dread the sight of
man, nor will his hand any longer coutinue to
beanued with mardering steel ; the devouring
flames of war will no fonger stop the sources of
geperations ; the human species, which are
now weakened, mutilated, and prematurely
mowed down, will germinate anew, and mul-
tiply without number. Nature, groaning un-
der the pressure of calamity, sterile and aban-
doned, will soon resume with additional vigour
her former fecundity ; and we, beneficent God ¢
shall aid, cultivate, and incessantly contem-
plate her operations, that we, at every mo-
ment, may be enabled to offer thee a fresh tri-
bute of gratitude and admiration,
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