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William Batchelder Bradbury  (1816-1868)

Ev ery- prop will, fir st- or last, Sink or fail, but Je sus- Christ;
Does it talk of fai th,- and boast? A bra’m- had as much as most;
Does it feel a me lt- ing- frame? Da vid- al so- felt the same;
Does it boast of lo ve- with in?- So it may, and yet may sin;
He that trusts in h is- own heart, Acts a raw and fool ish- part;
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“He that trusteth in his own heart is a fool.” Prov. 28. 26
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On this sure foun da- tion- stone Let me build and rest a lone.-
Yet, be guiled- by un be- lief,- Twice he durst de ny- his wife.
Yet he made a woe ful- trip, And per ceived- his moun tain- slip.
Pe ter- loved his Mas ter- well, Yet a lov ing- Pe ter- fell.

Base it is, and full of guile, Brood ing- mis chief- in a smile.
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