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PRELUDE.

T h* aspirations of the sonl ascend

On wings of hope, to scenes divinely fair;

Nor bars nor bolts can hold the silent power
That seeks the elements of light and love *
Then cherish every longing of the sovl,

Let thoughtful prayer dispel all slavish fear,
Let radiant hope extend her full-fledged wings;
For all oar prayers and hopes, but dimly paint
The lofty heights to which we will attain.
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TEE VOICE OF PKAYER

Tewe prayer is a boon to the Bomowing sau,
And brings many blessings within its control;
A ladder that lifts every child of the sod

In dosar communion with Neture and God

It goers within every chadl of lowe,

And brings s in union with angels doe

But God, ever dangeless in lans and deoress,
Is ever unbending, regardless of pless:

et prayer aics the soul that aspiningly prays—
Not only resoving but mending ItS Ways.

But the zedlat dedares, “If infaith you It
plore,
All prayers will be answered in bountiful store;
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6 THE VOICE OF PRAYER.

Though faith may but equal a small mustard
seedl

It ever will save you, in truth al you need

To nove any nmountain you wish to set free,

And plant it anew in the depth of the s>

But W0 can nome faith that igoes ey

HE
Thet fasifies reasn, at juogrent’s expanse?
Cn ve lowe at aur gation whetever we hate?
Think dewdrops and acears are equally great?
Bdiewe that dike are the day and the night?
And that black birds are mantled in feathers
of white?
That children delight in the sting of a bee,
As much as its honey with biscurt and tea!
O man! be @ man in the seree of a sal,
Full corsdos of faith that you camnot con
trol 1

* Matt. xxi. 21



THE VOICE OF PRATER. ?

“WIll faith,” said a douoter, while pessing a
lake,

“IVike my € 10 anm like a dry chestnut
stake?

If 0 then be jabbers, I'mrvu  of faith once,”

Ad aut on the lake threw his ae like a
dunce

Then perceiving his fally, and seeming to think

“Indace” (quoth young Patrick) “1 knew It
would sink™ !

W& fed thet the sn of fair Bin cofessed
Whet often is held in a patriarch’s loreast.

Qur faith like our prayers must have reason and
SEf:c!

O men dhons his fally in every pretense.

Bver pray with the 1aw, S0 Sl hamony reign,

And your prayers will not modk you, as utterly
vain



TEE VOICE OF FRA YER.

Then pray that the shedons nray fall fram your
OS5,

Thet truth may but triunph, while prgjudice
dies,

Tret al nmay enbrace what their highest
thoughts crawe,

Each think for hinself, nat ke led like a slave;

Thet reeson and consclence ey ever prevall,

Though dherished cpinias forever ey fall;

Tren fenertly pray in the light of God's
lans,

Thet prayers may be heard, a5 effects fdlow

cause.

But to pray that the Lord will in mercy core
doan

To feed sove poor begoar that cares to your
toAn

Is asking your Veker in kindness to do

Precisely the work He hes given to you



THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 9

How vain are the prayers that the stanving be
fed
Gompared to bestoning a morsel of breed

To pray that kind shoaers ey in bounty de-
soerel

Thet earthouekes and humicanes re'er may -
fend

Thet fire may not bum yon, and water not
doan—

To jurp from a secple and gently core
doan—

Is asking Jehoveh to alter His law

As much as to say youle cetected a flawd

To pray that the innocent suffer for arirre,

That we in our faly committed through tineg,

IS to censure the pessage that all should revere,

V\hch Sa|th, ﬂ’ﬂ[ “ﬂ’E ngIty CAN never g)
clear:”*

* EX. XXXiy. 7.
1*
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10 THE VOICE OF PRATER.

NO repentance, Moraith Can €er banish a Woe,

For the truth is ramlw, “aU must reap what
they sow *

ND forgiveness Can ever dm tares Into
Whedt,

FEV\’DSI/\S, IMUSt uproot tfem ardleamw
oefeat;

Then blend all your prayers with this true reve-
letion,

Thet “each for nim seifm ust Work out his salve
tion” 1f

Ven prays that his Meker would lengthen his
chys,

While the lans of his being he seldons doeys;

Tre spirit inmortal will gladly depart

When lifegiving fountains congel et the heart;

Nb law is suspenced should earth everywhere

Unite in ore dhons, to sndl the save prayer |

L, > fael yx 7. 4 Phil. ii. 12.



THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 11

An honest old negro nost ardlnt in praye,

With resson ad faith not develgoed with
o (

In asking God’s blessing on each frugal e,

For whet he nost neeced neck eamnest g
peal.

A wag Who perceived his potatoss were gore,

With besket brim full, at the earliest dann,

Seoreted hinself in the cabin o'er head,

Where the negro below him yet slunbered in
bed;

Who son roused to cocking the best he wes
ale,

And under the hetchway spread out his pire ta-
ble,

Without a potatoe to grace any plate,

He seated hinself, yet bawnailing his fate,

Bdairred, “O nmy Fader, in neraful loe

QGwe Qify sare “taters fram bourties dowe.”

At ae the patatoes care shonering donn,

Upsetting his disnes, and pelting his crown:



12 THE VOICE OF FRA YER.

« O themis um thenis um dess ce Lad O
my soul!

Who cares far e adffee, ce pitcher and bowl ?

De shower of big ’taters, O Lod am s
lime—

But | pray dat you leff um doan essy next
tine.”

Whether fidion or fact, this illustrates, 1
teem
That some aBAES O prayer ae not an that

they seam

Then pray that your prayers with God’s lans
ever blend

In nion With deeds, that will bless and ex-
terd ;

For these are the prayers that the Lod ever

hesck,
Regardless of adar, of birth, o of aeecs.
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THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 13

Qur hores that protect s from surshire ad
stom
Are prayerful enations in tangible formn
Asylurs and durdes, and sdhods everywhere,
Ave fruits of our labor commingled with prayer.
Admtting their eras, 1 pity the thought
That chidess every noweret not pafedly
Waught,
For each hath a mission, and laucedle plan,
Ad rather thean cersure, inprowe, i you can:
Fratermal forbearance, and charity should
E)wn’anyfdlla WhE'E motives aregxﬂ

The church all adMise us that Christ taught with
o (

Not G‘iyﬂ'ﬁ d.ly, but manner Ofﬂayer,

Yet his prayers were in private—alae he re-
tired,

Where his thoughts undiverted to heaven &
pired;



THE VOICE OF PRATER.

In the depth of the forest at evening’s reoose,

When Nature foges al her tumol ad
WOES,

There Qmist weds his way, fram the staes
of commation

And his altar illures with the flares of davo-
tion1*

By exaple ad precent he taught evemore,

To enter our dost, ad shutting the door

In seoet to pray: and that noments thus
e,

Would surely renard s wherever e went.

But to pray before nen at the comers of
Streets,

O with multitudes thronging the synegogLe’s
S,

Is to ke like the hypoartes, seifish and vain

Who thus seek the praisss of ren to dfain:}:

* Mat. xiv. 23, Mark vi. 40, Luke «. 16, also tl. 12.
f Mat. vi. 6. $ vi. 6.
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THE VOICE OF PRATER. 15

Then enter your dw.'—your soul's center
closet,

Alore with your God, with your thoughts desp
within,

There pray that you ever, by eamest endeav,

My fight the good fight and the ~victary win

Award kindly spoken the right tire and place,

May lift some dark soul fram the deptis of
disgrace;

Viy waken a prayer on the altar of lowe,

That encs in fruition, with angels above:

We thus build a ladder—each deed is a
round—

Thet reades to heaven, while touching the
ground,

For in aiding the least is involved the reward—

“WAIl donel Enter into the joy of thy Lord”*

¢ Mat. xxv. 21, 28,



THE VOICE OF PRAYER.

Then pray with your purse, with kind wards
and good deedks,

O pray that our durdes nay think less of
areach

That ever the poor may e weloored within,

Though caments are tattered—souls  blatted
with sin—

And that lowe, pure, urselfish, each heart may

e, :
A peae, with its blessings pervace every
land

O pray that intermperance wither and die,

That man, disetivalled, st his nark eer
high;

Thet Neture ey never indict us for tresson,

That men slake his thirst a the fourtain of
'eason

Thet the snard may suocunb to the power of

the pen,
Enlightened humanity edoss—Aren1



THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 17

O pay for the childen that beg by the
Wy,

S fredess, o kinoess to deer the lag
day;

Their mnds while yet tender by loe ae im

Then plant your affedtios within their young
breast;

Who knows by the surface the tressures be-
loa?

Where grateful enttians their faross beston?

You ey heply develgp a germ in the s,

That will from that moment have strength of
conral.

Then nurture the childen—the der loving
children,

Thet smlingly greet us Wherever we tum,

Instruct them to triunph, that bearing life’s
burcen,

Its lessos of patience ad poner they ey
leam,



18 THE voice of prayer.

Vay wonen (God bless her!) have equal position

With man, under lawn; and in every concition

Her “ballot” 0 gartle like *“snowflakes” de-
soending—

With feminire features through lans interblenciing,

Vay round the rough angles of turbulent man,

That 9 In her QH‘LB may be aU she can.

Her true inturtions, oft valued as naugt,

WIII reach a condusion with flash of a thought;

While men with his reeson, though nessive ad
strang,

With pond’rous assunpatians aones plodaiing along!

Rerenber the Indians with filid affection,

And gve them aur lans, with their amrs of pro-
tection

O pray for yourself in the depth of your soul—

Thet pession and appetite never contro—

That wistom nay gquice every adtion of life—

Thet love conguer hetred, and banish dl srife.



THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 19

If a husband, or wife, then nurture with care
Reaprocal loe, from the fountain of prayer;
Your little attentions should chily entwire,
Like tencrils that hdd every fast-dinging vire

Your childen shoud walk in the breath of

your loe,

While teaching earth’s lessos, diret them
aoe.

o mEe your homes heppy with cheerfl e
light,

Ad childen like chickens Will came hone a
night;

Ad rore of your hosshald will willingly
am

But eer remember “ There's no place like
home.

It was labor with prayer thet dotted the sees
With the salls of the mariner filled by the
breeze,
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20 THE voice of prayer.

And gae him the coness which paints to the
star,
T0 quice him in safety O'er ooears afar.

Tre prayer of Qoluntus rid dlander and

Waw,

Gae hirth to Golurbia’s beautiful sog

How sady he prayed, 1till his laors were
blest,

With a hoe for the wadld “In the Land of

Then labor ad pray il the idles of the s,
|I'BCI‘IbS on ﬂ’EII’ tHTEI‘ “The Land Of The

Free”!

W\é little know by whet enduring strife,
Qur fathers broughnt this continert to life;
How long and weary were their early years,
How sad and dreary were their caily fears,
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THE VOICE OF PRA YER. 21

While untaught Neture froaned at every blowy

Ad like the red nman wes their stalwart
foe;

How Britain ever clainred the * Lion’s share”

OF their unceasing toil and axias care,

And yet they bore gooression like a sag, »

Until endurance kindled into regg,

Then they prodaimed, “henceforth we winn e
free |

And sank dd Britain’s taxes with her tea.

Then care their saven years’ wa—a seven fdd
strand,

That bound their hearts in are heraic band;

Qre prayer Was bome on their united breath,

“0 gwve s Liberty, or gve s death!”

At last triunphant they becare a Ntion,

And Sates were Sars of ae Gand Corgtella
tion|

But early iu their weary tall.
In felling tress to till the sal,



Their branny ams though hard and strang,
By tailing ealy, late and log

Their hearts though brave and ever true,
To build this Westem Wordd anewy

Wére feddle in their foree and ill,
Conpared to thelr unbending will;

Their needs Were father of this prayer,

Thet burst ypon the willing air:

“Ald, for the tailer in his strife!

Ad, for a Netion’s early life!

Ad for our wives Wo spin ad weael
Their tallsoe hours we pray reliee 1
Ald, that our lancs may nat repose
But bloom in beauty like the rose

Let forests bow their stately prick,
Thet we may oer thelr ashes rick;
Let Toars, and Cities rear their headk,
For those Who Sl@ IN trundle beds:
Corel any face, whate'er it e

And we will join our fate with thee.”
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THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 23

Treir prayers wee head oer hill ad
plain

Nor dd they supdlicate in rain:
For laughing streas, Wnose VOIGSS rang,
As doan the diffs they danced ad sag,
Were deded amid their mirthful red,
And mecke to tum a waternhedl 1

Then steam that hissed with foaming prick,
Defying dl the poners besice,

W\&s caught within an iron cg,

While bailing o'er with heated ragel

Hs face exated neught could hold,

And though his will wes scarce contralled,
It wes dosened, if not aboused,

Hs forces could be wisely used

Then spindie hUNMTEd & his behest—
Oer aoean tonered his doudy arest.

The iron hore the wind outran,

Ad mecke the world anew for menl
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THE VOICE OF PRAYER.

Tre ligntning fram the doucs Was caught—
And witalized with living thougrt;

Qur Franklin reined the flaming steed,
While Morse suboied him to our need,
Whose heart propels eledrric fires,

Aroud the world on slender wires!

With nregic life new scenes unfurled

Their wonckrs to a newsoom world 1

Qur iron ribs aooss our breedt,

Bore loaded Whedls at our behest;

The reirs of thought were in our handk,

While we conversed with distant lands;

Qur fetile fidds from shore to dor,

Fed other Netions from our store;

While every tongue, and tribe of earth,

Wés weloored at our Netion’s hearth:

We gew in rurbas, welth and pow
e,

A lived an ae in every hour!

Original from
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THE VOICE OF PRATER. 25

Bat price the bare of warldly strength,
QGew with aur groath until, at length,
Awviper colled around aur heart,

And chilled our blood by fiendish art.
Thus stupefied we ceased 1o pray,
While his cdld cails extenced ay.

Until a nother’s burcened prayer,
Hedrified the midnight air:

With frenzied laentations wild,

Se prayed, “0 give nre back my anild |
O G, retum ny darling boy,

And fill a mother’s saudl with joy 17

Her prayer was edhoed far and wice

It caught the breeze and kissed the tide;
Resporsss et her eamest plea

For Justice, Truth, and Likerty.

Yet dl the poners of hell were hurded

To doe te payes that dok the
worlds

2
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But Justice held her even scles,

In which the right at length prevalls;

And though the bload of thousands slain
With iron heil, wes sed like rain;
Though conflit raged nrost fiere and strang,
Though cays were cark and yearsso-lag,
Yet Heeoonis gloriols bamer roe
Triunphant, over dl our foedl

Ohills, ad chles, and laughing streans,
Kissed by the Sun’s eranored beans,
Sed your glad shout from s to sea—

“One Land on God's green Earth is free” |

Freet Thrk, Ch man, in this glad hour
[IIh Woman MWWSW
Remembe—God bestons His care
OF s regardess everywhere—

Al are the equal children—ll,

OF Hm who naes the *“ sparrowss fall.”
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THE VOICE OF PRAYER. 27

Mst ge who is thy counterpart—
The sumy sice of every heart—
The part essatial to the whale,
Not have a wvace in seif-cotrd?

Mt waren in her high behest,

Coey dore what men thinks best,
And bow to his supree contrdl,

A thoughtless, helpless, prayerless sau ?
B taxed like men like men dey,
Moulced by him like potter’s clay ?

MLt e Who wirs a loving heart,
By his illsive, fiedish art,
Be not disgraced, though undisguised

\AhIle she IS ruinedl, and despised f

Mt she Who rears her noble sos—
Her daughters fair, fram little anes,

Hae naught to say whet lans srell bless
A nothers loe, ad tendemess?

Original from
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THE VOICE OF PRA YER

Sl legel murder sooure the land,
"Wie poison ders a every had
Are portals to a drunkard’s gawe,
Aﬂj woman have no mpower to savet
o man invake her loving aid,

Thet dl these evils may be stayed

The prayers of our fahers were nore then
they seaed,

When the sushire of Liberty oer them
beared

For when they prodained eoual rights through
out earth!

Our Godokss conceived, and ere long wll
g\ve birth,

For her pain and her labor foresnedowvtie mom,

When Freedom the child of her lowe will ke
bom

Then lans will protect every child of the sod

And know no distinction, like Neture and God
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THE VOICE OF PRATER. 29

Then men will in peace and In purity gow

Without the intrusion o, Why b ye s?

Qur honest comdias like sunbeans will
oreet,

Ad nmanytoed cdas will bled as they
meet;

Then dl will e judged by the standard of
worth,

Reardless of wealth or distinction of birth.

Qur durdes wice goen, divested of oreads,

Wl nmould their instruction to man’s highest
needs:

Their lessors of wisdomwill teach seff-oontra—

A heglthrgiving fountain to body and sal.

The go5d of love will with lans interblend,

In union with desck, far a glarios end:

With are common bratherhood under the sun

All union of interests center In ae

Qur netures expancked by fresdom of thought, .

Though al beoore teadhers, all sk to e
taught;



30 THE voice of prater.

Yet thought in its dard, like nvers will
flov

To the Qoean of Truth, & still ooward we

ﬁllﬂ%gBamer of Peace and Good "Wl is
unfurled

To dl Coeas ad Lads that endrde the
World 1

Thet al these rich blessings may bloom every-
Where,

Let NEIONs unite 1N effectual Prayer

Original from
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Testimonials.

From the many critical notices and reviews of “THE VOICES "
toe have only room for afew brief extracts.

Judge Baker of New York, In his elaborate review of “ THE
VOICES,” says : “ Considered In the light of a controversial or didactic
poem, It is without an equal in contemporaneous literature—the birth of
an audacious mind, and is destined to excite greater and more wide en-
circling waves of sectarian agitation than any antl-credal work ever pub-
lished.”

iTof. 8. B. Brittan, in his able review of the work, says : “In thi
Voice of Nature the author gives us a clearer insight into his own views
of the material world, of human nature and God. He has a rational phi-
losophy of the relations of mind and matter, and his theology is at once
natural and charitable. He recognizes one God everywhere, present alike
in the physical world and in His moral universe. The God he adores,
and his strong faith in the goodness that rules the world, are clearly re-
vealed and forcibly expressed In the following paraphrastic and poetical
rendering of a beautiful passage in the Sermon on the Mount:

Will He who hears the ravens when they cry,
Mock and deride thee when no hope is nigh ?
W ill He who clothes the lilies of the heid,
That neither toil, nor spin, nor raimentyield;
Who feeds the fowls that never reap nor sow—
Extends His watchful care where’er they go ;
Will He who clothes the grass which is to-day,
While all its beauty quickly fades away,
Forget His image—His immortal child 1

Is he alone derided and defiled ?

Or left to tread the downward thoroughfare.
With Satan to bewilder and ensnare,

And urge him on to death and dark despair T
10, ye of little faith 1’ let reason sway:
Arenotyour souls more preciousfar than they t

W illiam H. .Burleigh, a well-known author and poet, in one of his
contributions to the Chicago Evening Post, thus speaks of the author and
“THE VOICES “ That he is a bold, earnest man, with very pro
nounced opinions, that he haB a combative and inciiive way of stating
those opinions, and that, below all seeming antagonism to the letter of old
creeds, he accepts the spirit of the new dispensation, his book furnishes
abundant evidence. His verse is generally characterized by vigor, and at
times glides with a true rhythmetic flow, and rings with a genuine poetic
harmony."



