The Passionate Man'’s Pilgrimage Elementary

[SUPPOS@d -I_O be vvr*i++en b>/ one Cl-i_

the poirﬁ of death]

Give me my 5co||o’o shell of oLuieJr,

|\/|y staff of faith to walk upon,

[\/\y scrip of Joy, immortal o|ieJr,

My bottle of so|vo+ion,

M>/ 90\/\/ﬂ O]C g|or>/, I’WOPGIS +rue goge,

And thus I'll take my pi|grimoge.

B'OOd mu5+ be my bOCI>/)S bO'Fﬂ@I"J




No other balm will there be giveh,

VVhilst my sou|, like a white ’oo|mer*,

TI’“CIV@|S +O +l’]€ |OHCI O]C heoven;

Over the silver mourﬁoins,

VVhere spr*mg the nectar founJroms;

And there I'll kiss

The bowl of b|i55,

And drink my eternal fill

On every milken hill.




|\/|y soul will be o—dry be{ore,

But af ter it will ne’er thirst more;

And by the hop’oy blissful way

More peoceﬂﬂ |oi|grim5 [ shall see,

TI’NO-I_ '”\OV@ S|”100|< O{]C -H’Weil’“ gO\/\/ﬂS O]C C|C1>/,

Aﬁd gO oppore“ed ]CI"GSH |II<€ me.

I'll bring them first

To slake their Jrhirer,

Aﬁd -H']eﬂ -l_O -I_OS+G +l’105€ ﬂeC-I_CH” SUCI<G-|_S,




A-I_ +l’1€ C|@CH’“ W@HS

\/\/here svveeJrness CIW@HSJ

Drawn up b>/ saints in cr>/s+o| buckets.

/A\DCI Wheﬁ our IOO-‘"HGS OﬂCI O|| we

Are fill'd with immor*Jr0|iJr>/,

Then -H’]e I’]O|>/ PO-H’WS vve)|| +r0\/e|,

Strew'd with rubies thick as grove|,

Cei|mg5 of diomonds, sop’ohire ﬂoors,

ngh WOHS O]C COI"C1|J ClﬁCl P@CH"| bovvers.




FI’“OI'TW Jrhence -I_O heovenls bt’“ib@|@55 I’\OH

\/\/here No COI’“I’“UP-I_GCI volces bl’“OW|)

No conscience molfen into go|o|,

NOI" {org}d accusers bouthr Oﬂd SO|C|)

No cause defer“r*)d, nor vain—spentT journey,
pent )

For there ChrisT is the |<mg)5 oJrJrorhey,

\/\/I’WO P'@OCIS ]COI" C1|| \/\/I-H’WOU-I_ degrees,

/A\I’\Cl |’1@ l’\O-H’W Oﬁg@'S, bqu No fees.

VVhen the grond twelve million Jury




Of our sins and sinful {ury,

‘Gainst our souls black verdicts give,

Christ p|eoo|s his deoJrh, and then we live,

Be -H’\OL,I my s’oeoker, -I_Oiﬁ-HeSS |o|eoo|er,

Unb|o++eo| |OW>/GI’“/ +r‘ue pr“oceeder“,

TI'WOU move5+ SO'VO-I_iOﬁ even ]COI" o|m5,

Not with a bribed |ovv>/erls |oo|ms.

And this is my eternal |o|eo

To him That made heaven, earth, and seaq,




Seeing my flesh must die so soon,

Aﬁd WCH’Ti_ ad l’]@dd -I_O diﬁe neer NoonN,

jUS-I_ CI+ ‘Hwe 5+ro|<e \/\/l’\eﬂ my veins

S-I_CH"+ GﬂCI SPI"@GCI)

Se+ on m>/ SOUl an ever‘|c15erg heod.

Then am | ready, like o ’oo|mer fiJr,

To fread Those blest |OCI'H’15 which before I writ.




I wdas d POG-H

Song of Myself Elementary

But | did not know iJr,

Neither did my Moﬂwer,

NOI" m>/ Sis+er Nor my BI"O-H’WGI".

The Rich were not aware of iJr,'

The POOI" +OOI< No cdadre O]C I+

The Reverend Mr. Drewitt

Never knew iT.

The High did not susped‘ iJr;




The Low could not defect it.

AUD+ Sue

Said it was obvious|>/ untrue.

Uncle Ned

Said I was of f my head:

(This from a Colonial

VVas reo||>/ a good testimonial)

Still everybody seemed to Think

That gemus owes d 9ooo| deal to drink.




So that is how

I am ﬂO-I_ ad PO@+ NO W,

And why

|\/|y ms’oiraJrior\ has run dry.

[T is no sort of use

To cultivate the Muse

I]C VU|gCH" P@OP|€

COﬁl-i_ -I_e|| d vi||oge pump {rom d Cl’]UI"Ch ereelo|e.

[ am mere\y 0|oo|ogizing




For The lack of the surprismg

In what I write

To—mghf

[ am oLuiJre We||—meonmg,

But a lot of megs are o|woys erer*venmg

Be‘i‘weeh

\/\/hd-l' I medn

And what it is said

I had in my head.




IT is all very louzz|mg.

Uncle Ned

SO>/S PO@+S heeo| muzz|mg.

He miglﬁJr

Be r‘ithr.

Good—mghﬂ




Hymn Elementary

Rise, O my soull with Jrhy desires to heoven,

And with divinest con+emp|o+ion use

Thy Jrime, when fime's eJrerery IS gi\/en,

AHCI |e-|_ vain ‘HwougH‘s NOo more

thy thoughts abuse;

But down in darkness let them |ie;

So live Jrhy beJrJrer, let Jrhy Wworse Jrhouthrs die.

And Jrhou, my sou|, mspired wiTh ho|>/ ﬂome,

View and review with most regordﬂﬂ eye




T'”]CI-‘_ l’10|>/ Cross vvlfwence +l’1>/ SO'VCI-I_iOﬁ came,

On which Jrhy Saviour and Jrhy sin did diel

For in The sacred obJech s much |o|eosur*e,

And in that Saviour is my life ftreasure.

To Thee, O Jesu! I direct mine eyes,

TO Thee my l’\OI’\CIS) -I_O Thee my humb|e knees;

To Thee my heart shall offer socri{ice;

TO Thee my +|’]Ob|g|'1+5, \/\/l']O ‘|‘hough+s Oﬂ|>/ sSee,

To Thee m>/se|1(, mysehf and all I give;




To Thee | o|ie, to Thee | on|>/ live.




Ship of Life Prayer Elementary

Steer the ship of my |i1fe, |_oro|, to your

%Uie+ hOPbOI’“/ vvhere I can be SO{G ]CI’“OI’T]

the storms of sin and conflict.

SI’WO\/\/ me -H’]e course I 5l’]OU|CI +C1|<e.

Renew in me The gi]mr of discermmerﬁ, so that I

can see the rithr direction in which I should go.

Aﬁd give me ﬂ\e s+remg+h ODCI ‘Hwe couroge -I_O

ChOOS@ -H'We I"Ig"]-l_ course, even Wheﬁ ‘|‘|’1e sed 1Is

rough and the waves are high, |<novvmg that




Jrhrough emdurmg hordship and donger N your

name we S"]CIH ]CIDCI comfoﬁ‘ Oﬂd P@OCG.

Ameh.




Matthew 28:18-20 Primary

ADCI J_GSUS came ODCI SPOI<€ UD+O ‘\‘hem, SOYihg,

Al povveris grveh unto me in heaven

and in earth.

GO >/e +|’1€I"@]COI"€) Clﬁd -I_GOCI'\ O|| DO-‘_iOﬁS)

bop+uﬂng them in the name of the Fo+hen

Oﬁd O]C -H’We SOHJ CIHCI O]C ﬂwe HO|>/ Gl’\OS-i_I

_Teocth them to observe oH'HﬂngS\Nho+soever

I have commonded >/OUI Oﬁd) |O, I am \/\/I-H'W >/OU

C1|\/\/O>/S) even UFTI_O -H']e eno| O]C -H’]e WOI’"CI. Amen.




Mark 16:15-20 Elementary

And he said unto Jrhem, Go ye info all the

VVOPkL Oﬂd PP@OCh +he 9OSPG|'+O every CP@O+UF@.

He that believeth and is boerized shall be soved;

bu+ he +h0+ beheve+h DO+ ShOH be domned.

And These signs shall follow them That be|ieve;

Iﬂ my name ShOH +hey COS+ ou+ devﬂs;

+hey SHOH speok Wﬂ+h new +OﬁgU@5;

They shall ftake up serpenJrs; and if Jrhey drink

any o|e00||>/ ‘meg, it shall not hurt Jrhem;




+hey ShOH |Oy hOﬂdS on +he QCk)

Oﬁd +hey ShOH recover.

SO +heﬁ Qf+er +he LOPd hdd SPOkeﬁ UD+O +hem,

he was received up nto heoveh, and sat

on the r‘ithr hand of God.

/Xﬁd +hey vvem+ {or+h, Oﬁd preoched every vvhere,

the Lord vvor|<mg wiTh Jrhem, and comfirmmg

the word with signs Fo||ovvmg. Amen.




Acts 1:8 Elementary

BU+ ye S'”\CIH recelve loovver, O]C-I_er‘ +|’10+ +l’1€

HO|>/ G'”]OS-i_ s come UPOD >/OUI ODCI >/e S"]CIH be

withnesses untfo me both in Ieruscﬂem, and in all

Iudoeo, and in Somorio, and unto the uftermost

POI"-I_ OWC -H”\e eorﬂw.




	[Supposed to be written by one at
	the point of death]
	Give me my scallop shell of quiet,
	My staff of faith to walk upon,
	My scrip of joy, immortal diet,
	My bottle of salvation,
	My gown of glory, hope’s true gage,
	And thus I’ll take my pilgrimage.
	Blood must be my body’s balmer,
	No other balm will there be given,
	Whilst my soul, like a white palmer,
	Travels to the land of heaven;
	Over the silver mountains,
	Where spring the nectar fountains;
	And there I’ll kiss
	The bowl of bliss,
	And drink my eternal fill
	On every milken hill.
	My soul will be a-dry before,
	But after it will ne’er thirst more;
	And by the happy blissful way
	More peaceful pilgrims I shall see,
	That have shook off their gowns of clay,
	And go apparelled fresh like me.
	I’ll bring them first
	To slake their thirst,
	And then to taste those nectar suckets,
	At the clear wells
	Where sweetness dwells,
	Drawn up by saints in crystal buckets.
	And when our bottles and all we
	Are fill’d with immortality,
	Then the holy paths we’ll travel,
	Strew’d with rubies thick as gravel,
	Ceilings of diamonds, sapphire floors,
	High walls of coral, and pearl bowers.
	From thence to heaven’s bribeless hall
	Where no corrupted voices brawl,
	No conscience molten into gold,
	Nor forg’d accusers bought and sold,
	No cause deferr’d, nor vain-spent journey,
	For there Christ is the king’s attorney,
	Who pleads for all without degrees,
	And he hath angels, but no fees.
	When the grand twelve million jury
	Of our sins and sinful fury,
	’Gainst our souls black verdicts give,
	Christ pleads his death, and then we live.
	Be thou my speaker, taintless pleader,
	Unblotted lawyer, true proceeder,
	Thou movest salvation even for alms,
	Not with a bribed lawyer’s palms.
	And this is my eternal plea
	To him that made heaven, earth, and sea,
	Seeing my flesh must die so soon,
	And want a head to dine next noon,
	Just at the stroke when my veins
	start and spread,
	Set on my soul an everlasting head.
	Then am I ready, like a palmer fit,
	To tread those blest paths which before I writ.
	I was a Poet!
	But I did not know it,
	Neither did my Mother,
	Nor my Sister nor my Brother.
	The Rich were not aware of it;
	The Poor took no care of it.
	The Reverend Mr. Drewitt
	Never knew it.
	The High did not suspect it;
	The Low could not detect it.
	Aunt Sue
	Said it was obviously untrue.
	Uncle Ned
	Said I was off my head:
	(This from a Colonial
	Was really a good testimonial.)
	Still everybody seemed to think
	That genius owes a good deal to drink.
	So that is how
	I am not a poet now,
	And why
	My inspiration has run dry.
	It is no sort of use
	To cultivate the Muse
	If vulgar people
	Can't tell a village pump from a church steeple.
	I am merely apologizing
	For the lack of the surprising
	In what I write
	To-night.
	I am quite well-meaning,
	But a lot of things are always intervening
	Between
	What I mean
	And what it is said
	I had in my head.
	It is all very puzzling.
	Uncle Ned
	Says Poets need muzzling.
	He might
	Be right.
	Good-night!
	Rise, O my soul! with thy desires to heaven,
	And with divinest contemplation use
	Thy time, when time's eternity is given,
	And let vain thoughts no more
	thy thoughts abuse;
	But down in darkness let them lie;
	So live thy better, let thy worse thoughts die.
	And thou, my soul, inspired with holy flame,
	View and review with most regardful eye
	That holy cross whence thy salvation came,
	On which thy Saviour and thy sin did die!
	For in the sacred object is much pleasure,
	And in that Saviour is my life treasure.
	To Thee, O Jesu! I direct mine eyes,
	To Thee my hands, to Thee my humble knees;
	To Thee my heart shall offer sacrifice;
	To Thee my thoughts, who thoughts only see;
	To Thee myself, myself and all I give;
	To Thee I die, to Thee I only live.
	Steer the ship of my life, Lord, to your
	quiet harbor, where I can be safe from
	the storms of sin and conflict.
	Show me the course I should take.
	Renew in me the gift of discernment, so that I
	can see the right direction in which I should go.
	And give me the strength and the courage to
	choose the right course, even when the sea is
	rough and the waves are high, knowing that
	through enduring hardship and danger in your
	name we shall find comfort and peace.
	Amen.
	And Jesus came and spoke unto them, saying,
	All power is given unto me in heaven
	and in earth.
	Go ye therefore, and teach all nations,
	baptizing them in the name of the Father,
	and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost:
	Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever
	I have commanded you: and, lo, I am with you
	always, even unto the end of the world. Amen.
	And he said unto them, Go ye into all the
	world, and preach the gospel to every creature.
	He that believeth and is baptized shall be saved;
	but he that believeth not shall be damned.
	And these signs shall follow them that believe;
	In my name shall they cast out devils;
	they shall speak with new tongues;
	They shall take up serpents; and if they drink
	any deadly thing, it shall not hurt them;
	they shall lay hands on the sick,
	and they shall recover.
	So then after the Lord had spoken unto them,
	he was received up into heaven, and sat
	on the right hand of God.
	And they went forth, and preached every where,
	the Lord working with them, and confirming
	the word with signs following. Amen.
	But ye shall receive power, after that the
	Holy Ghost is come upon you: and ye shall be
	witnesses unto me both in Jerusalem, and in all
	Judaea, and in Samaria, and unto the uttermost
	part of the earth.

