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B Iu Sk Lueie's diffan e
Bl wirh, Afrie’s love T buin®
% Parted many 2 thoafund mile,
W Mpver, never bo relutn.

W Cgme, kind deaih ] and give me refl,
o Yamba has no fiend bur thes

& Thon can'lk safe my thrpbbing hirealt,
P Thou ean'fk fet the Prifoner. froc.

" Diown my checks the tears are dripping,
U Broken fa sy heart with grichy

w Mangled my poat fizfh with whipping,
W Come hind death ] snd bring reliefs

" Bom o0 Alric's Golden Coally
HoOnes T wes as el 2 yaa g

¥ Parpms tender 1 oooalll boall,
v Hufband dear, and childeen too,
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o Whity Man he came feom far,
o Maiing o'er the beiny dood,
00 Whe, with helpiol | Beirifh Tar,
* Buys up human lleth and blouds

. AVith the Raby an my breafiy

 (Chther two were Beeging by)
W in iy Hav | fae e el

# With ne thought of  danger nighs 3
L Fram the bufh at eden tide

o Rufld the fieree mas-tealing Crew )
 galetd \e Childnen Ty sy Odes,

# Seind the wictched Yamba wa.

# Than for love of Tlthy Geld,
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R Hundreds Fow'd-like mes

# Naked oo the platherm Tying
6 Mow we crali the tambling weve §
W, Shricking, fickenlng, Fainting, dying,
W, Diged of fhame fur Brions brave.

A the faage Captain’y beck,

i Mo ke Brures they maka uy prancey
WSk the Gag sbout the' Dk,

i Ad i feoun! they bl us darice,

w1 in 5mr|ih; pafu'd the night,
i And didvoll my aching head y
6 A1 ke bicak of morniig light,
W My goor Child was colid and dead,

u Happy, happy, fhee Tha'Tica ]
i & Thou fhalt feel the fall v mare.
i Thus fofl many s Mégro i,
4 Ere we mach the deftin'd fhore,
4 Dyplven ke Catlle tn a fair,
L [T they fell us young and odd 3
A w0 Child from Mather tug they tea,
u Al for love of Glthy Gold.

g % 3 was fald 1o Balfs hasd,

4 Soanc have Maas kind amd good
WM A agaim my bacl il fearr'd,
0 Bad and Qintad wa sy e,
5 i Posor and woanded; faiut and fick,
oAl expofi'd 1o burming Ty,
o Mala bids me grafs to pick,
- A 1 oty am neat vo die.
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The SORROWS of YAMBA;
Or, The Negro Woman's Lamentation.

" Then he ted me 0 Ky Coly

PRINTER o the CHEAP REPOSITORY,
i Great

Price dn Halfpenny,
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To the Tune of Hofier's Ghofly

Waw Izt Yamba too sdore
Gracious Heaven's myferiou Plan g
Now 1]} coynt thy mercies o'ery
Flowing thep' the guilt of man.
Wow Ul blefi my ewocl captare,
{Honss 1've kngwit a Savioury mame)
VTill my Gricf is tara'd 1o Raptuse,
And [ lalf forget tha Blame,

Bar the* here a Convert wre
Thanks lier God [or Girace diviog,
Let not manihe gloty (hare,
Sinner, Bl ibe guilt e thineg.

Duly now baptiz'd am [

By good MiMenary Mang
Lowd mye naiure purify

Asno cubwanl water can |

All ‘my former  thoughts  abhore'd,
Teach ine novw o pray and praifs y
Joy and glary in @y Lord,
Truft and ferve him all my days.

But the! dezth this hour may hod me,
Sl wlilh Afei’s e T odurey

(There v It o fpoufi behind me)
S4ill to native Jand 1'turn.

And when Yainha finksin death,
This my, luell prayer Gall be,
While 1 yicld my parting breath,
0 bt Afric might be frev
Ceale; ye Britifh Sonaof murdec!
Ceale from forging Afrig’s Chaing
v block: your Sayiours name oo further
Coale your [nvage Ll of gaing

Yo that baalt “ 0% rele' the wieger,
Bid no Stavn Ship Tl the fea,
Ye that ierwer amll be flonimn,
Bid poor Africs land ba free.

Whare ye gave to war i hirth,
Whers your, tradem fe'd their den,

Them go ]-u_llll.l'h W Prale sn Eanh
Go prockaim ‘pﬂ-wl'l']' [T A

Where ye once, Wave carriesd faughres,
Vire, and Stavery, and Sin;

Seiz'd on Hidhand, Wife, and Duughter,
Let the Golpél enter it :

Thuy where Yamha's omive home,
o Humble Hoe of Rulbes Rood,
O i there - hiould chance (o mam
~ fome dear Miflisassh good,

Thou in Africs diftant larid,
Gyl fhatt fee b man 4 loves
Join Wim to the Chrlltian band,
Guide his Soul ve Realos abaves

Theke nio- Fiend zgain Mall fever
Thofe whom God:hath juin'd and bleft ¢/

Ther= they dwell with Him for ever,
There ¥ plv tbeary worar egh"

What snd iF to deith he fend mi,
o Savage murder tho™ it bey
 Hrtifh Laws Mhall ne'er belriend me
u They proteft not-Slaves like me

Moarning thus my wretched flate,
(He'er may | forget the day} 3

Omee i duile ol avening lase,
Far Trom bome I dared 1o fray
Dared, alis] weith impions hafle,
Towvda the rouring fea to By |
Diegth itfell 1 losg'd to wafle,
Lang'd e cafl me in and Die

There 1. met upon the Strand
Englifh Miffomcy Goued,
el 1) H

Which™poat e B nder ftond. :

Sooih'd-and pity'd all my woe
Tuld me twas the Chrltion's fot
Much 1 fulfer here helow,

Tuld me then of  God'y dear Spn,
(Strange and wond'ion iy the fimey 1)
Wiat fad wrong o hifm was dooe,
Tho' he was the Lord of Glory.
Told me too, Lke éne wha kaew hin
(Can fushlove s this e tue B
How be dy:d for them thet fzw Hilmny
Dicd fer wiciched Yaniba oo,

Freely hs his mercy pinfiecd,
And 10 Sinnen hio was Tent s
E'en to Malla perdon’s offec'dy
O if Ml woulil repontd
Wicked deéd full many -a thms
Siaful Yamba 1n hath| dove)
Bur {h=-wails' o Cod herenime ¢
B ke trafls bis only Son.
O ye flaves whom Malfas lcat,
Yo gre Mained with guilt within
An ve hopa for merey fwder,
So faigive your. Mala® Sinl

Al i griel when Gaking low,
Sark the Rosd {het Yamtha trad g

Think how all Rex pain and woe E
Droight ths Captive home ta Gad,
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