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0 O O O Jonathan Edwards[] Personal NarrativeBenjamin Franklin  from The AutobiographyHector St.John
de Crevecoeur from Letters from an American FaTruerPhilip Freneau The Wild Honey Suckle The Indian
Burying GroundWashington Irving from The Author’ s Account of Himself The Legend of Sleepy Hollow
James Fenimore Cooper from The Pioneer8Ralph Waldo Emerson from?Cature from The American
ScholarEdgar Allan Poe The Raven The Fall of the House of UsherHenry Wadsworth Longfellow A psalm of
Life The Tide Rlses, the Tide Falls The Slave's DreamHenry David Thoreau form WaldenNathaniel Hawthorne
from The Scarlet LetterHerman MelviUeQ1 from Moby—DickWalt Whitman from Song of Myself | Hear
America Singing | Sitand Look out O Captain[] My CaptainEmily Dickinson Because | Could Not Stop for
Death | Heard a Fly BuzzWhen | Died Mv Life Closed Twice before Its Close  As Imperceptibly as Grief
Mine-by the Right of the White Election Wild NightsWild Nights A Narrow Fellow in the Grass Apparently
with No Surprise | Died for Beautybut Was Scarce Tell All the Truth but Tell it Slant 1 Like to See It Lap the
Miles The Brain-Is Wider than the SkyHarriet Beecher Stowe from Uncle Tom’ S CabinWilliam Dean Howells
from The Rise of Silas Lapham Mark Twain from The Gilded Age from The Adventures of Huckleberry
FinnHenry James The Art of Fiction from The AmbassadorsBret Harte Tennessee’ s Partner Hamlin Gafland
[0 O Stephen CarneFrank NorrisTheodore DreiserJack London
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But in process of time[J my convictions and affections wore off(] and | entirely lost all those affections and delights
and left off secret prayer,at least as to any constant performance of it(] and returned like a dog to his vomit 4.and
went on in the ways of sin.Indeed 1 was at times very uneasy. especially towards the latter part of my time at college
[0 when it pleased God to seize me with the pleurisy in which He brought me nigh to the graveld and shook me
over the pit of hell. And yetO it was not long after my recoveryl before | fell again into my old ways of sin.But God
would not suffer me to go on with any quietnessC] | had great and violent inward struggles] tillC] after many
conflicts with wicked inclinations[] repeated resolutions[] and bonds that I laid myself under by a kind of VOWS
to GodO I was brought wholly to berak off all former wicked ways[] and all ways of known outward sin[] and to
apply myself to seek salvation.
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O000000O0Oo0OoODOO0APsaimofLife 00 0—000O0OO ---What the Heart of the Young Man
O000 OO0O0O0O0OOOMHenryWadsworth Longfellow)D 0 OO OO0 OO0O0O0O0O00OOODO Saidto
thePsamist 0 D 00000000 OOOOODO Tell menot, inmournful numbers, D OO0 0000
OO0O0O00O0O” &quotLifeisbutanemptydream!&quot, D0 DD OO OO0OOOOODODO Forthesoulis
dead thatslumbers, 0 0 O OO OO0O0O0OOODO OO And things are not what theyseem. O 0O 0O 0O OO O
O000000000000D0O Lifeisreal' Lifeisearnestt 0 0 0000 OO OO OOOO Andthe
graveisnotitsgoa; 0 O OO OOOOOOOOOOO” O &quot;Dust thou art, to dust returnest,&quot;
O00000000000000O00O Wasnotspokenofthesou. 00000000 OOOOOO Not
enjoyment,and notsorrow, J 0 0000000 OOOOODO Isourdestinedendorway; 0000 0O OO
0000000 Buttoact, thateachto-morrow 0 0 0000 00O OO OO OO Finds us further than
to-day. U0 DO 0ODOOODODOOODOO Artislong,and Timeisfleeting D 00D DO0OO0OOOODOOO
00 And our hearts, though stoutand brave, D 0 O 000000 OO0 OODO DO Still, like muffled drums, are
beatingD D0 OO0 OOO0ODOO0OOOODDO Funeralmarchestothegrave. D00 0000 O0OOOODO
O O Intheworld'sbroad field ofbattle, O D OO0 OO0 O0OO0O0OOOO0OO Inthe bivouac of Life, 0 O O O
O000O0O0O000O0O0O Benotlike dumb, drivencattle! 0 000000 OO OO O OO Beaherointhe
srifel D0 0000000000 DOOODOO Trustno Future, howe'erpleasant! D 0D 000000000
0000 Letthedead Pastburyitsdead! D 0 O 00000 OOOOOOOOO Act,---actin the living
Present! DD 0000000 OODDOODO Heartwithin,and Godo'erhead! D 0000000 OO0
000 Livesofgreatmenallremindus O 0 OO OO0 O OO OOOO We can make our lives sublime, O [
O0000D0O000000 And, departing, leave behindusO OO OO OO OO OOOOOO Footprints
onthesandsoftime; D 00O O OO OO OOOO Footprints, that perhapsanother, 0 0 0 000000 O
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00000 Sailingo'erlife'ssolemnmain, D0 0D O0O000O0OOOOODOOOO Aforlorn and shipwrecked
brother, DO DD O0ODOO0OODOOODOOO Seeing, shall take heartagain. 0 0 OO0 0000 OOODO0O
000 Letus, then,beupanddoing, 000000 OOOOOOOOO Withaheart for any fate; 0 [0 0 [
000000000000 Stillachieving, still pursuingD D0 000000 O0OOOODO Learn to labor

and to wait.

Page 9



oo dotdog

ERERERN

guoooobboopbrOdooobobbgogoooobnbd

OO00O0O0O0O0O :www.tushulll.com

Page 10



