Sylvia Drake and Charity Bryant

Double Acrostic in Sylvia Drake’s Name

Some people say Lord, and think they do well


So they may often and yet go to hell

Yes thousands have done so who are in despair


Ye careless professors truth bids you take care.

Look out for your duty, and what is God’s will

Love bids you to do it, submit and be still

Vain are all pretenses of serving the Lord


Vain, surely if do be not on record.

In doing the Will of our Father in heaven


Is truly connected with sin’s have forgiven

And must we not do all that he doth require


A matter of pleasure and holy desire.

Do you love the Savior?  Then him you’ll obey


Do all his commandments, and make no delay

Repentance sincerely will be your employ


Repentance attended with pleasure and joy

Amongst Christ’s disciples, do you claim a place,


And often in secret, plead for his rich grace

Keep near to the Savior and sit at his feet


Keep doing your duty, and it will be sweet

Esteem all his precepts as holy and right


Engage in performance, and do with your might

_______________________

Then you among others will hear Jesus say,

Come blest of my Father of The Judgement Day

Letter

Weybridge July 20th, 1807

Dear Sylvia,


In haste I take my pen to address you once more, hoping it will be necessary to resume it again before I have the pleasure of seeing you.  I am informed that your Brother is not going to Bristol the week and feeling very anxious to have you come this week as I have much work on my hands.  I shall try to get your Brother to send a horse by Joseph to night and hope you will come as early in the day tomorrow as you can make it convenient.  I “thought” by your last letter that you was nearly ready to come, if that was the case, I hope by this time, there is no obstacle to prevent you from being present with me before the morning of another day.  I do not enjoy my weak health at this time, but hope it is nothing more than a slight cold and the effect of my journey to Shoreham which was rather hard – Do not disappoint my hops and blast my expectations.  For, I not only want you to come to assist me, but I long to see you and enjoy your company and conversation and this I feel very anxious to have you come for this first consideration, yet for the last very delay amnesty in my bosom.  But let it turn for or as I should express it against me I hope I shall equally acquire in the wise dispensation of Providence.  And may you my dear girl be directed to that which shall prove for the best be proposed in every laudable pursuit this life and blest in the drying moment of dissolution is the ardent with of your affectionate.

Charity Bryant

Poem

Weybridge April 20th, 1842

Accept the kindest wishes of your friend

And tho’ we sojourn near of far apart

Still should these simple times till Life shall end

Express the sincere Language of my heart





Charity Bryant

Lorene Mary’s Lamentation

I sigh and lament me in vain

These walls can but echo my moan

But ah! It increases my pain

When I think of the days that are gone

Thro the grate of my prison I see

The birds as they wanton in air

My heart how it pants to be free

My looks they are wild with despair

Alone the opposed by my fate

Turn with contempt for my foe 

Tho fortune has affirmed my state

She can subdue me to hope

False woman! In ages to come

The Malice disturbed shall be

And when we are cold in the tomb

Some heart still shall sorrow for me

Ye roofs when cold damps + dismay

With ? and ? dwell

How comfortable ? the day

How sad told the warming bell

The Owls from the battlements my

Hollow winds seen to murmurs around

O Mary! prepare thee to die

My blood it runs cold with sound 

