f.ff;,; L.;; s O f—f {f-#a 5{? 23

r/r 2 .ri, -’ '?l &J

P’S A L M S
H Y M N S,

4

‘/f’ AND //nﬂmﬁm

‘%PIRITUAL SONGS

To which 15 prefix'd
A 'PREFACE, giving fome Account

ofa Weak FaiTy, anda Furrn As-
SURANCE OF FairTu ; and briefly fating
the ‘Do&rme of SANcTIFICATION 5 and

Ihewmc& Chnftan’s Compleatnefs, Per--

o

rection, and Happinefs in Curisr,

¥ N

By WILLIAM HAMMOND, 4. B.

Late of St. Fobn’s-College, in CAMBRIDGE.,

Let every Thing that hath Breath praife the
Lord, Psav.cl. 6,

" LONDON:

Printed by W, STRAHAN ; and fold by J. Os-
wALD, at the Refe and Crown in the Poultry,

MDCCXLYV,

- P

Al F - - - -
. e b o el TG e e S b il e ok £
- :J-ul.-::q‘l- L By Hﬂ-"‘ - -l . =

L -
- ;-dlhlr-h—l-- o am =

*J
'u, -
1:.1 .
t'r
- ]
T

o e ey - .

Fa

- yr i

e Bl e o™ S ] 'I'-Iﬂi'l-‘——+-hl--"il1--l..+--|.
-

'll"-l:-.l_—-"'-I| Path e -

al L T rr ot Wl m—— T —



[ Sl

el MR

-

¥
a
- b .
- ! -
- -,
-, . { W, -
- -
L b
F F ]
- ~
! i T

et -
i [ . - - I
> 3
-
i N — L] - - !F i
- 4 ¥
IF “'__‘,“-1 .. a-*"
- . -: r-'fi
. " L — ot
L N
L 2 .
,.l." - T s A
1 1
. N
1 -
-‘“‘"ﬂnul"'
L |
A
1
- L]
-
L
n

i

L

b



THE

PREFACE

OTHING but, the Importu-
nity of Chriftian Friends, and 4
Delire to edify the Church. of CaRrisT,
extorted thcfc Hymns from me. For
my Part, I am very backward of ap-
pearing in public, always remembering
that what comes from the Prefs ftands
upon Record, and will continue till the
hit Day, and will therefore have a
good or bad Influence upan f{ucceeding
Generations to the World’s End.  How
careful then ought Perfons to be of
what they publith ?

Indeed ’tis a fad Thing when Men's
AffeCtions out-run their Judgment, and
their Zeal exceeds their Charity., An
hafty precipitate Spirit is not the Spirit
of Chriftianity : The Prophet Jfaiah

A ﬂuth

i
L



v Toe PREFACE,

aithy be that beheveth [hall not make
ba_ﬁe And we may generally obferve,

what Men do in Hafte, they repent of
at Leifure,

In the following Pages are a Number
of Hymns fuited to the various States
and Capacities of the Children of Gop ;
Some are fitted for thofe’who are Bobes
1in CHRIST*, others for Perfect Men+t;
fome are adapted to” the Condition of
Souls who are weak 1 Faitb } ; others
are calculated for them that -enjoy 4
full Affurance of Fath§ : For, as the
Apoftle fath, Al Men bave not Faith,
2 Thefs. n. 2, {o neither have All that
have Faith, a full Affurance of Faith,
What then ? Shall we fay, becaunfe they
have not a full Affurance of Faith, they
have no Faith at all? Gop forbld This
would indeed be condemning the Gene-
ration of Gop’s Weak Children : And.
1 with thofe who embrace fuch an
Opinion would confult the Scriptures;

for if Men neglett or forfake thofe 1n-

* 1Cor.iii.1, + Heb.v.14. 1 Rom. xw. 1.

§ Heb.x. 22.. . -
fallible

. #&



The* PREFACE. ¥
fallible Writings, 'tis no Wonder they
ril into Error and Extravagance. The
Apoftle Paul, inhis Epiftle to the Epbe-
Juans, tells us, that-fo every one of us 15
given Grace, according to the Meafure of
the : Gift of CHRIST*; and in his
Epifle to the Romans he faith, GOD
bath dealt’ to every Man the Meafure of
Faith 4 ; which fhews, that there are
Meafures or Degrees of Faith, Ac-
cordingly we find our Saviour making
mention of thofe who have little Faith,
Matt. vi. g0. vill, 26, xvi. 8, and of
great Fasth, Ma#t. vik. 10. xv. 28.
Luke vii, g. And the Apoftle before-
mentioned, fpeaks of a Soul weak i1
Fasth, Rom. xiv. 1. and cb. iv. ver. 1q.
{peaking of Aorabam, the Father of the
Faithful, he faith, he was not weak i
Fuaith; and then again, ver, 20. he was
frong tn Farth; and ver. 21. he Was
fully perfuaded T ; which full Perfua-
Jlon is equivalent to the full Affurance ]
mentioned Heb, x. 22. All this informs
us, that fome Behevers have a lttle

ol

* Bph.iv.7. + Rom. xii. 3. Mérgo Miriwe.
I 1IaneoPognbiis. || TIAmgoPopic.

A 3 Fbizﬁ,



Vi The PREEACE.

Fdzté others have @' great Faith; {fome!
haVe a Weak Faith, othersa ftrong Faitb,
And I fee not how any can poflibly deny
this, without at the fame Time denying.
the Holy Scriptures. And we may com-
monly take Notice, that thofe who deny
this Doctrine, make either their own pre=
ferit Inward Sm/atzam or elfe the Princi-
ples whict) they bave tmbib’d from others,
the Rule and Standard of thexr]udgment
mftead of the Scnptures of Gopn. . What
I find deliver’d in the Word of Gop 1
muft believe; and T am obliged to fpeak
and write accordmgly, whether 1t pleafe
of difplcafe Men., I do not write to
‘pleafe a Party; if 1 did, I fhould not
{peak my Mind {o freely. "I 'know fome
‘abufe the Doctrine I have been {peaking
of, ahd from hence take Occafion to
nurture them{elves in Sloth, Indolence,
Lukewarmnels, Worldly- Miﬂndednefs,
Weak Faith, yea, perhaps (‘tis to-be
fear’d) too ofien in o Faith. at alf ;
for 1f Perfons have true Fuaith, they v wills
“continually cry for the I?zcrecg/e of Faiths,
Luke xvi1. 5. but1f they habitoaily n-
“dulge themﬁ:lvps in Doubts, Uibeliet,
and Defpondenclcs and feek for "no
| 'Izzr:rmfe of Faith, this is one probable
| IEvidence
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Evidence they have no Faith at all. Bag
what 1s the: Confequence # Shall Chri-
ftians reject a Scriptural Trath, becaofe
Infidels abufe 1t ¢ Or becaufe catnal Pro-
feffors run into one Extreme, fhall we,
to.avoid . thaty, run into another? Yea
rather, let .our Moderation be known

unto all Men. Scriptural Wz//am 5. pro-
ﬁz‘al)/e to direcl, Eccl, X. 10.

As fome deny that there is any Faith
without a Full Afiurance, {o others deny
that there is any f{uch Thmg as a Full
Affurance of Fuiih ; focontrary do Men
oo to Gob’s Wmd, and {o do they. rap
:q Tilt atreach nther, To talk of bemg
aflur'd of the Forgivenefs of our Sins,
and tofay we are {ure of going to Hea-
ven, 15; in fome Men’s Efteem, the
higheft Arrogance and Prefumption, The
Pabzﬂs genﬂral y reject this Duéhme,.md
*affelt that none can be {ure of their Sinis
bemg pardoned and of chtaining Eter-
nal Glory, unlefs by fome fpecial | and
extraordinary Revelation, fuch as is not
the cdbmmon Privilege of Al Chuftians,
-but vouchfafed only‘ to {ome pecuhar
Favourites of Hedven: And many, who
are not of the Romar Commumon vet

fall



viitm  The PREFACE,
fall into their Opinion, i this partss
cular Point, Let us then hear what our
eftablifh’d Church fays upon this Head,
for fhe is excellently Sound 1n All the
Doctrines of Grace; altho’ 'tis too true
alas ! that many of thofe, who at pre-
fent are called her Preachers and Mini-
fters, attempt to {ully her Beauty, and
eclipfe her Glory. In the 6th of the
Lambeth Articles, {he declares her Judg-
ment 1n thele exprefs Words: Homo
vere Fidelis, id eff, Fide Fujltficante
preditus, CERTUS e¢ff TIAHPODOPIA
FIDEL de Remiffione Peccatorum [ioru
& Salute Semprternd per CHRISTUM,
Vide Artic. Lambeth vi. In Englifh
thus: ¢ A Man who is a True Believer,
 that 15, endu’d with Juftifying Faith,
‘““ s SURE, with a FULL AssURANCE
‘““ of FarTH, of the Forgivenefs of his
“ Sins, and of Eternal Salvation by
“ CurisT.” Here you fee the Fuvry
AssurRANCE of Fartu is aflerted 1n
the ftrorgeft Terms poflible. - Are you
then of the eftabith’d Church? Why
then do you not receive the Doctrine
which fhe profefledly maintains? O
why " fhould you ftop fhort of this.
| ASSURANCE,
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AsSURANCE, which 1s the common

Privilege of juftified Perfons?

But you perhaps will fay, ¢ I don’t
mind any Church, nor any Man.”
Well then, do you regard the Holy
Scriptures ! If you will not believe Man,
will you believe Gop? Are you wiliing
to {tand or fall by the Determination ot
the Sacred Writings? Then hear what
the Word of Gop fays, (ol 1. 2,
toat their Hearts might be comforted,
being knst together in Love, and unto
ail Raches of the Full Affurance of Under-
Sfranding—And Heb, v', 11. and we defire
that cvery ome of you do fhew the fame
Diligence to the Full Affurance of Hope
unto the End, And again, cb. x. ver.
22, Let us draw near <with a true
Heart, n Full AfJurance of Faith., And
as this Privilege of Affuranceis {o plain-
ly fet forth in Holy Scriptare, fo the
Saints both of the Old Teftament *
and alfo of the New were pofiefs'd cf

(<

®* Compare H2b, iv. 2. with Ceni 1L 18, and
2 Cor. v.. 1. |



X The PREFACE.
it.  So Dawvid, Pfal. xxxi, 14. 1 faid,
thow art my GOD. He does not fay,

I Jaid, thou art GOD, in a general inde-
fimte  Way, bat thou art my Gonp,
which denoies the Full Perfuafion he
had of his Interet in the Divine Fae
vour : This the Plalmift declares to the
Lorp bimfelf, Pfal. xvi. 2. O my Soul,
thow baft faidunto the LORD, thou art
my LORD. Of this Faith was o6 a
blefled Inftance, as we learn from Fob
xiX. 25, 1 know that my Redeemer liveth:
And in fhort, Abel, Enoch, Neab, Abra-
bam, Mofes, and All the: Believers men-
tion’d in the Eleventh Chapter to the
Hebrewshad this Affurance; the Apoftle
Toomas had this Affurance, Fobn xx.
25. and fo had All "the- Apoftles, as
they themfelves declare, Fobn vi. 69.
We believe and are [ure that thouart that
. CHRIST. And the Apoftle Peter ex-
borts All Chriftians-in general, to make
their Calling and Eleftion fure, 2 Pet.
1. 10. but how could this be, if there:
was no fuch Thing as Affurance?

- 'The Martyrs both of antienter -and
later Date enjoy’d this Fuoll Affurance
of Faith, elfe how do you'*think 'théy
could have look'd Death in thé"*Face’
o | L ik
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with fo chearful a Countenance? How
could they have endurd Racks and
- Stakes, Fire and Sword, ard haveclapp’d
their Hands in the midft of the Flames?
Do you think they could {o undaunt-
edly have encounter'd Death, if they
had not been fure of entering into Eter-
nal Life? I only ask you yourfelf, Reader,
are you not afraid of Death? And yet
you muft own you fhould not be afraid
to die, if you was fure of going to Hea-
ven, You fee then that this Affurance
of Faith gives us Vittory over Death ;
and 'tis for Want of this Aflurance that
you are fo fearful of Death; and you
always will be afraid of Death, till you
have this Full Aflurance of Gop’s Love
to you. I only atk you, thould you
be willing to bkrn at a Stake for
CuRri1sT, unlefs you was fully per-
fuaded and abfolutely affur’d that he
foved you? Therefore, let the Indi-
gence and Infelicity of your Prefent
Condition convince you of the Neceflity
and Happinefs of this ftrong Confidence
m Gop, this Fulnefs of Faith in
CurisT. Never reft thort of it ;5 look
to CurisT, and he will give it you.
Doubtirg 1s. no Part- of Religion ;
5 (aithio’
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(altho’ fome People feem to make it of
the Effence of their Religion to doubt)
tis the Want of Religion that makes
People doubt, He that doubteth is
damned *, faith the Apoftle: And /e
that believeth not GOD, hath made bim
¢ Liar, faith the Evangelift: And be
that believeth not is condemned already,
faith our Saviour. If therefore you
have not this Bzlief in CHRIST, you
are in 2 State of Condemnation,  And
be not fatisfied with a {mall Degree of
Faith, but prefs forward after a Full
Affurance. How many People deceive
themfelves, and under the Pretence
of Little Faith, have no Fath at all?
For a Little Faz:b '1s in Comparifon
no Faith, Mar. . 40, And how
many, und:r the Colour of Weak Be-
lievers, are found Infidels in the Sight
of Gop? Therefore wait upon Gobp
for an undoubted Evidence of his Love
to vou, call upon the LORD JEsus to
give you his witneffing SPIRIT 7o bear
Witnefs with your Spirit, that you are a
Child of GOD +, then you wiil be root=

a7

¥ Kararixzzan T Rom. viil, 16,

‘cd'
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ced, fettled .and, eftablifhed jn CHRIST,
then-you wilk be quict, ealy and com-
fortable .in your Soul, and never til
then, For this Reafon it is, I have fo
frequently infifted upon this Doctrine,
and fo earneftly inculcated it 1n thefe
Hymns; becaufe I know when Souls
experience the Truth, Lafe, Power and
Efficacy of it, they are indeed truly
happy ; they then fear not Death, they
fear not the World, they fear not Men,
they fear not Devils ; they fear nothing.
The Love of JEsus fhed abroad in
their Hearts comforts them under All
Tribalations, carries them thro' All
Temptations, and gives them Victory
over All Enemies.

I had Thoughts indeed of leaving out
feveral of thefe Hymns relating to Souls
in Diftre(s, but when I confider’d the
Exhortation of the Apoftle, Rejosce
with them that do rejoice, and wecp <cith
them that aweep, 1 was determined to ‘
infert them. Indeed 1 have been in |
oreat Bondage and Captivity myfelf, (it
is now about five Years fince the Lorp
fet my Soul at Liberty) and therefore
I can fympathize with thofe who are in
that miferable Condition, 'The Hymns

a Qi




X1V Toe PREFACE.

of this Kind were moftly written from
my own Experience; and I hope the
Reader will not miftake the Defign of
them, which is not to bring any Faith-
ful Souls into Diftrefs and Trouble, who
are not in it already ; but to condole
with thofe who are in the Valley of
Darknefs and Afli&ion, and to encou-
rage them to come up out of the Land
of Banifhment and Servitude by Faith
in the Blood of the Lamb.

As the LorD JEsus is made unto us
of Gop, Wifdom and Righteoufnefs,
{o he 1s alfo made our Sanctification, 1
Cor, 1. 0. CHRIST i Himfelf is in-
finitely Holy, and admits of no Degrees,
more or lefs. 5o that our San&ification,
copfider'd as {ubfifting in CurisT, or
zs CURIST 75 made to us of GOD
Sanctification, 1s PerteCt and Inftantane-
ous; {o that the Moment we believe in
CHRr1sT, and poflefs Him by Faith for
our juflification, that Moment we pof-
fefs a Perfedt and Compleat Sanéfifica-
tion 1 Him.  Yet our Lorp faith,
Fobu xvii. 19. for toeir Sakes I fanélify
myfelf, that they alfo might be [anflified.
Not only 1s our Saviour fanétified, but

we alfo muft be fanfiified ; and we are
{ancti-
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{fan¢tified in Him and by Him : For 7f
the Firft Fruit be Foly, fo aljo 1s the
whole Heap *, and if the Root be /aoi"y
{o allo are the Brancoes, Rom. x1. 16.

And if the Head 1 holy, {fo are All
the Members.

The Author of our Sandificatien 1is
Gop, yea, even the whole facred Tri-
prity. Therefore fometimes we find this
afcribed to Gop the Father, thus Excd. |
xxx1, 13. I am the LORD that doth
Janétify you; and Fude ver, 1, Chri-

ftians are faid to be fanétified by GOD
the Fatber. Inother Places of Scripture

our Santification 1s attributed to Gop
the Son; fo Epb. v. 2%, 26, CHRIST
Ivved the Church and gave bimfelf for it,
that be might fanctify and cleanfe it with
the wafhing of Water by the Word. And
again, Heb. 1. 11. for both be that
fanctifieth, and they who are fanitified

are Al of one----Now who are they that

are fanctified, but Perfons fanétified 2
So that here we hear of perfonal Holi-
nefs or Sanclification, as alfoin Fobn xvii.

19. 1 Thefs. v, 23. Heb, xiii, 12, Affs
S ——

» lhrjg.fr.y,a.
" d 2 XXVl



wvi  Tbe PREFACE.
xxvl, 13, This 1s wrought in us by
the HoLy Guost ; {o faith the Apottle,
i]oin. Xv. 10, that the offering up of the
entiles might be acceptable, being fandti
Jied by the Hovry GuosT ; and 1 Gor. vi.
V1. ye are wafled, yeare fanclified, ye are
juftiped in the Name of the LORD F E-
SUS and by the SPIRIT of our GOD.
“o that you fee Gop the Father, the
LORD JESUs, and the Hory GuosT

¢ All concerned in our Sanéiification.

We may obferve further, the Blood
of CHR15T 15 {ometimes mentioned as
tha Caufe of our San&ification; thus
Hebo, xmi. 12, Wherefore FESUS alfo,
that be might [anciify the People with
bis caen Blood,* fuffer’ d without the Gate
and' cb. X, ver. 29. and bath counted the
Blsod of the Covenant wherewith be was
Janctified.  We are All by Nature Un-
holy and Unfanctihed, but we are fancti-
fied by the Blod of CurisT. That
very Blood which Cari1sT fhed awithout
the Gates of ‘ferufalem is the Ground
and Foundation of our Sanctification,

Az 3 ~ ’ !
* A oo 19vev " Asparos

The
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The Prepofition di fignifies Caufality,
and thews plainly that the Blowd of
Curist 15 the meritorious Caufe of
our SanCification. It s therefore called
Precious Blood, 1 Pef, 1. 19, for unto
yoit which be!zefue be 15 Precious. 1 Pet.
i, 7. If Curist had not fhed his
Blood for us, we muit have conti-
nu'd Usnholy and Unfanétified for ever,
But now when we fee ourfelves Un-
fan&tified we lock to the Blod of
CurisT, and by Faith apply it to
our own Hearts, The Blood of CHRIST
cleanfeth us from Al Sin: Heremn and
hereby we are fanctified. We fee in
Curist All the Sanctificaticn we wagt,
and 'Dy Faith we poffeis 1t, and ap“-
riate it to ourfelves; and o westtgnd
perfe&]y Holy and pelfcc"cly fam‘ﬁﬁed}
before the Face of our Heavenly Fa-
ther.

Every Believer in CHRIST 15 faundti-
fied ; therefore the Apoftle ftiles the
Chrifhans at Gorinth, them that are
Janélified in C HRIST FESUS, 1 Cor.
1. 2. In Curist dwells all Fulnefe.
And all our Sanétification 1sin Him and
trom Him, Hence our Lorp calls

a 3 him-




XVill The PREFACE.

himfelf the Fountain of lhving Waters,
Fer. w13, xvii, 13, CHRIST i§ «
Fountarn of Grace and Holinefs ; and
as Water from a Fountain fupplies or
fills All the Streams; f{o Holinefs or
Santtsficatzon flows trom CurisT, and
fills the Hearts of All his People.

The Means whereby we are fanéti-
fied 1s Faith, therefore are the Difciples
of Jesus faid to be fanitified by Faith
that s wn bim, Afts xxvi. 18.  Faith
15 the Eye of the Soul, whereby fhe
tooks to Chnft: And as the Eye re-
ecives Light into it by looking at the
Sun, {o does the Soul receive Holinefs or
Sanctification by leoking to JEsus
CurisT by Faith.  And as the Sun of
this World is always equally bright in
Himfelf, {o1s Carist the Sun of Righ-
teoufnefs always equally glorious in Him-
{elf; but Souls have greater or lefs De-
orees of Light, according as they look
nearer to or farther from Him. Hence,
therefore, as Perfons increafe in Faith,
they alfo increafe in Holinefs : So faith
the Plalmilt, P/al. Ixxxiv. 7. They go
from Strength fo Strength---And Solomor
affirms the fame Thing, Prov, iv. 18
The Path of the Fuft is as the (hining

2 Light
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Light, that flaneth more and more unto
the perfect Day: And the Apoftle Paul
fays, the Inward Man is renewed Day
by Day, 2 Cor. v, 16, The Expreffion
Day by Day feems to denote a gradual
Renewal or Renovation of the Heart,
and {o acquaints us that our Sanélifica-
t1on, as confider’d wrought in us oi mani-
fefted to us by the Hory SPiriIT, i
Progretlive, and proceeds by certain Steps
and Degrees. And this 1s agreeable to Ex-
perience,for faithful Souls find daily more
and more Power over Sin ; they feel their
Hearts more dead to Sin, and more alive
unto Gop. Hence the Apoftle Fud: de-
{cribes the Saints as ouzlding up themfelies
in their moft boly Fatth, ver, 20, Afier
the Foundation 15 laid, the Super-
ftruure is to be erefted. So after we
have laid Car1sT the Foundation, Souls
are to be buslt up m Faith and Holine;s
in Him, which makes the Apoftle cail
it the moff boly Faith. The Apoflic
Peter exhorts Chrithians 20 grow i

Grace, and in the Knowledge of our
LORD and Saviour FESUS CHRIST,
o Pet. i, 18. whereby he mforms us,
that Believers not only grow i Fuith,
which 15 exprels’d by the Kuowledge of

. oLy
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our LORD and Saviour fESUS
CHRIST, but alfo i Grace, that is in
Love, Foy and Peace, and All the Fruits
of the Spir1T mentioned Gal. v. 22,
23, believers are called Trees of Righ-
teouiofs * o for as Lrees mcreale in
S’irel‘ig{}* ‘rature, and  Fruwtfulnefs, {o
do the Peonle of Gob mcreafe in
Light, ‘e Fath, and Purity of
Heart, 7~ e burch of CHRIST s
called his Seav, 1 Cor. xil 13, Epb, 1§,
23. and 18 {ud to maereafe aith the In-
creafe of GOD, Col. 1, 19. Now if the
whole Body 1acreafes, each particular
Member muft increale m his proper
Meafure and Proportion: To aflert
therefore that the Membersof CurisT’s
Body myftical do not mereafe in the Di-
vine Life, in Faith, n Strength, 1 in-
ward and outward Sanclity s falfe; and
contrary to Scripture.  As Plants or
Shrubs grow up till thev become Trees,
or as Children erow vp to Manlood, {o
do the Clilarer: of Gon grow ap till
they becorae Ferfeet Men, till they ar-

b T ey, ey S S | g i s
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The PREFACE. X1

vive 20 the Meafure of the Stature of the
Fuliefs of CHRIST, Epb. iv. 13.

We are not to live upon the San&tifi-
cation that 1s wrought n us, but upon
the Sanctification that 15 1n CHR1sT :
Otherwife we {hall live upon the Streams
mitead of the Fountam, All true Re-
ligion 1s not a Burden, but a Privilege.
There is no fuch Thing as a Curfe to
them that are mm CaHRriIsT JEsus, for
CuRrisT was made a Curfe for them,
Gal. 1. 13. There is therefore now
no Condemnation to them which are in
CHRIST FESUS, Rom. viii, 1, And there
fhall be no more Curfe, Rev. xxii. 3.
Therefore happy are the People that are
in fuch a Cafe; yea, blefled are they
who have the Lorp JEsus for their
Gop. They are truly happy who live
by the Faith of the Son of Gop.
Blefled are they who fee CuristT their
All 1n All; and who fee nothing at all,
yea, and defire to {ec nothing at all but
Carist Avone. While the Eye of
the Soul 15 fteadily fixed on Curist,
that Soul 1s perfectly happy, fo happy
that it cannot be happier, unlefs in the
Full Fruttion of CurisT in Glory. But
the Moment we take our Eye off from

CHRisT,



xxu  The PREFACE.

CurisT, and look after fomething clfe
belide the Lorp CuRisT ; that Mo-
ment, I fay, our Souls are unfettled,
confus'd, darken'd and diftrefs’d. We
then become quite uneafy, and utterly
miferable ; nor can we find any Com-
fort or Satistaction, till we return to our
Reft, that is, to Curist, This 1s
agreeable to the Experience of the Pfal-
mift, who, after he had wander’d from
Gop, and was thoroughly reftlefs and
unhappy, fays to his Soul, Return unto
thy Reft, O my Soul, Pfal. cxvi. 7. And
the Lorp JEsus, the good Shepherd of
the Sheep, calls and invites, prefles and
exhorts, yea, and in the moft loving
and affe@ionate Manner befeeches his
{tray Sheep to return to him again :
Obferve how he repeats the Invi-
tation, Return, return, O Shulamite,
return, return, Cant. vi. 17. And Fer.
iii. 14, 22. Return, ye dackfliding Chil-
dren, for 1 am married unto you, and I
will beal vour Backflidings---Oh thatall
who have left their firft Love, and have
forfaken CurisT and turned afide unto
fome Idol, would reply with the faith-
ful Souls in the Text, Bebold, awe come

unto Thee, for Thou art the LORD our
GOD.
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GOD. Gop loves his Children freely,
he heals therr Backflidings, When
therefore your Soul s healed, and your
Spiritual Strength reftor’d, {in no more,
left a worfe Ewvil come upon Thee;
never turn thy Eye from CHRiIsT any
more, but keep looking to him con-
tinually ; behold him as tbe Author and
Einifber of thy Faith ; look upon him as
the Alpha and Omega, the Firft and the

Laft, the Beginning and the End of thy
Salvation, Heb. xi. 1, Rev. 1. 8, 17,
And look at nothing elfe, either within
thee or without thee, but CuHRIST 5 for
in him thou art complete, Col, ii. 10, in
Him thou art perfett, Col. 1. 28. in
Him thou art wafbed, 1n Him thou art
Janctified, . Hum thou art juftified,
Cor.vi. 11. Heis made unto us of GOD,

Wifdom, Righteoufne /5 Sanétification ond

Redemption, 1 Cor. 1. 30. In Him we
are Pes rfel? and EJZZ‘H‘(’ wanting nothing,
Fam. 1. 4. And this 1s properly Curi-

sTIAN Perfetion; becaufe indeed this
Perfeltion 1s not inherent in us, but it

{ubfifts in Cur1sT, and is ours only by
Virtue of our Union with Curist.
Every Car1sTIAN, truly fo call’d, is

One
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one with CHR1sT*, and therefore pur7-
fieth bimfelf even as be is purc, 1 “foln
n, 3. He s reghteous even as be is
righteous, ver, 7. He is merciful as
GOD is merciful, Luke vi. 36. Heis
boly as GOD is boly, 1 Pet. 1..1%, 16.
He 1s perfeit as bis Fatber which is 1n
Heaven is perfelt, Matt. v. 43.

* 1 Cor.v1, 17, ¢

ERRﬂTA’
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PSALMS and HYMNS.

Rom, viii, 28.

Aud we know that all Things work together
for good, to .them.ibat love God, to them
who -are the called accovding to his Pig-

pf. :
- . \Ir* _ ‘
H OW Gracious Is thy Promife, LORD,

How full of Truth and Tendernefs !
What folid Joy doth it afford
To thofe who know thy faving Grace ?
All Things confpire to work for Good
To thofe who love the Lord their GOD.,

I1.

Oh that this Promile was but mine !

Oh that it was to me apphed !
Might I but have a Part therein,

What would my Soul defire befide 7
Jelu, Omnipotent to fave,
This Blefling on my Heart engrave.

' ;III;

When Troubles like-d. Deluge flow,
Ready to fink my Helplefs Head ;
YWhen I in Vales of Darknefs go,
Cut off, and free among the Dead :
b Pa-
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Patience her peifedt Work fhall have,
And Faith in Chuft the Sinner {ave.

IV,

\When the Offences 1 have-done
Encompafs me on ev'ry Side ;

Hell is my Due [ freely own,
But Jefus Chrift for me hath died :

¢« Waih'd in the Fountain of his Bloo
1 dare appear before my GOD.

V.

When varjous Trials me affail,
Many in Number as the Sand,
Enforcd by all the Pow'rs of Hell,
My GOD upholds me 1n his Hand :
My Inward Weaknefs T perceive,
And clofe to my Redeemer cleave,

VI

When Satan likea Lion roars,
Greedy to feize and rend the Prey,

Jefus on me his Spirit pours,
And gives me Strength to

Bold I engage, 0'ercome and tread

Triumphant on the Serpent’s Head.

Vil.

Come Tribulation and Diftrefs,
Poverty, Lofs, Contempt and Pain,
Reproach, Afiéion and Difgrace *

&

All thefe for Chrift T count bat Gun,

For Lifeand Death and all agree
To work for Endles Good to me,

win the Day.

~ Faith
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VIIL

Faith 1s an Antidote Divine
Converting Evil into Good ;
It changes Water into Wine,
And Poifon into wholefome Food :
Believe, and you fhall foon proclaim

““ The Wonders wrought in Jefu's Name,”

The Backflider.

L.

OR D how dare I lift my Eyes
To thine Exalted Throne |

My Iniquities arife,

And o’er my Head are gone.
Have [ not, Dear Saviour, ftill

An Evil Heart in leaving Thee ?

Jefu, my Backilidings heal -

With Love Divinely free,

I,
Ah! How bafely I requite

Thine Everlalfting Love !
How thy tender Mercies flight,
And how ungrateful prove !
Oh! do not in Juftice deal,
But let thy Bowels found to me:
Jefu, iy Backilidings, &,

I -

LORD, my inward Torment cure,
Some kind Relief impart ;
Make me Holy, Spotlefs, Pure,
As Thou yny Maftey art ;

B 2

O L
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All my Lufts and Paffions kill,
Nuiline Them to the Bloody "i'ree ;
tefu, my e &re

IV,

Al Thirgs Naked to thy View
And Open, LORD, appear ;
All we thmk and {peak and do
Reaches thine Eye and Ear:
Chell I then my Sin conceal ? .
No, lord, I wall confefs to 'Thee ;
Jefo, my e e,
V.
Jesu pour in Wine and Oil,
And cleanfe and heal my Wound ;
To thy Father reconcile
Me in thy Merits foand :
Pardon to my Soul reveal,
Thy Mercy is my only Plea ;
Jefuy, my e T

V1.
Did not thy Eternal Love
To pity me inclne? °
And fhall not the fame ftill move

Thee ever to-be mme ?
Let me now Forgivenefs feel,

How joyful then my keart wouldbe!

Jefo, my &, e,

Vil

Seek me, Lord, till thr?iu doft find,
Uraw me, till I retarnsy- - =

Caft, O caft my Sins behind, < N A

And bid me gcafe to mourn:

Speak
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Speak the Word, my Pardon feal,
Oh feal me thine eternally,

Jefu, my Back{lidings heal
With Love divinely Free.

Another.

L.

HY, O Satan, fay’ft thou fo ?
And fhall I not return }
Shall I further further go
Till I'in T'ophet burn?
Shall I now from Jefus' fleem
Jelus of whom I feel fuch Need ?
Will He not love Sinful me

Who did for Sinners bleed ?

IL.
Nothing have I, LORD, to bring

Thine Anger to aflwage ;
In my Flefh dwells no Good Thing
Thy Mercy to engage :
B ut if Sin or Mifery -
Can recommend me to thy Love, .
Then take Pity, LORD, on me,
And All my Sins remove.

I11.

Thou well knewelt, Son of God,
How Faithlefs I fhould prove,

How defpife thy precious Blood,
And difregard thy Love :

B3

¥rom
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From Eternal Ages part
All my Relaples Thon did lee,
Vet didit Jove me to the laft
Becaule Fhou wouldit love me.

o 1V.

Saviour, now what I fhall fay?

Hear my Unworthy Call,

Take my Sin, my Guilt away,

And raife me from my Fall :

Stretch out thine Almighty Hand,
And lift me from the Gates of Death ; et

Strengthen me that [ may fland SRV
Stand Strong in Thee by F aith, ‘

V.

When, my Deareft LORD, fhall I
Be Upright in thy Way? -
Never from thy Statutes fly; - + .

Nor thy Laws difobey
Bow :hine Ear, and hear.my Groans 3

My Lame, my Haiung Feet reftpre
Jefu, healry Broken Bones,, .
And let me fall no moré. o

v
Thou art able of ‘Dead Stones, -
A Living Seed to. raife, --

Make them thine Adopted Sons, . |
And Heirs of GOD thro’ Giace

1 do not deferve the Name
Of Son~—12 Servant let me be, e e
In the New Fernfclem, S e
To all Eteruity. =~ T . . L

..-il.'

. A
Naoturad

-
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_____———-—_-———_W

" Natural Reafon.

HEN Shades and Darknefs cloath the Air,
And wrap the Face of Earth in Night,
The Moon and Twinkling Stars appear,
And Tapers yield a Pleafant Light,
To chear our Eyes, diret our Way,
And ferve us till the Dawn of Day.

11.

But when the Sun afcends his Throne,

And {preads a Brightnefs thro’ the Skies,
The Stars are hid, the Moon is gone,

The Glimm’ring Lamp expires and dies ;
All fink beneath his Matchlefs Ray,

And He alone rules o’er the Day. - -

111,

Now Confcience is that Inward Guide,
Reafon is that Inferior Light,
Which GOD in Mercy did provide
To over-rule the Heathen Night,
Keep Men from Error, and dire&

Their Feet into the Moral Traét.

IV,

But now the Sun of Righteoufnefs
Hath rofe, and caft his Glory round, .
Thro® All the World difplay’d his Grace,
And made his great Salvation known :
Reafon and Science die away,

Eclips'd by his Superior Ray.

Shall

3
=3

-
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V.

Shall we then leave our Saviour’s Side !
Shall we his glorious Gofpel {light,
Take Carnal Reafon for our Guide,
And grope like Heathens in the Night ?
Shall we think Scripture- Wifdom mean,
And ftill to our own Wifdom lear !

VL

Do Men at Noon 2 Candle light
To add a Luffre to the Sun,
Or view him at his Greateft Height ?

Indeed ’tis juft as wifely done,
By thofe who their own Reafon dare

With Evangelick Light compare.
VIL

1.ORD JESUS, at thy Feet Llay
My Reafon, Wifdom, Senfe and Skill,

Defiring only to obey
And follow thy Revealed Will :

Teach me (for 1 know nothing, LORD}
Teach me by thy Unerring Word.

VIIL
LORD, let me not conceit that I

Vaft Fields of Knowledge have obtain’d ;

Alas ! in Ignorance 1 hie
Tyl I this needful Point have gain'd,

To feel myfelf all Emptinefs,
And All I have of thy Free Grace.

For
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For Unconverted Puarents,

L.

JE SU, thine Ear in Mercy bow,

Attend, and hear my Feeble Cry ;
Redeemer of loft Sinners, Thou

Draw near, and my Rqu,eftdfuppl};'- N

1.

Bleft be thy Name, Thy Name of Lovz
That mov'd Thee firll to look on me,
From Satan's Kingdenm to remove,
Aud {et my Soul at Liberty,

CIIL

Haft Thou not Grace enough in. Store,
¥or others who in Sin remain ? |
Thy Spirit on my Parents pour ! .

Dear LORD, let them be born again,

V.
Awake them from the Sleep of ‘Sin,

That they from Death to Life may pafs; A

Set up thy Kingdom, LORD, within,
And Satan’s Tyranny erafe.

-V,

Let them not when there 1s no Peace,
9ay Peace, and fo believe a Lie ;
Nor reft in Forms of Godlinefs,

And all the Pow’r thereof deny.

Con-
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VI.

Convince them, LORD, of Sin, that they
Their loft Condition may bemoan ;

Confefs the Sentence Juft, and flee
For Refuge unto Thee alone.

Make Clean their Hearts, Thou Spotlefs Lamb ;
Wafh them in thine Atoning Blood ; .

Give them Redemption thro’ thy Name,
And reconcile their Souls to GOD.

VIIL

Bring forth thy Robes of Righteoufnefs
The Garments of Salvation bring ;

Cover their Shame and Nakednefs,
Before the LORD of Hofts, their King,

IX.

Help them, by Faith, to Thee to cleave,
And Thee to their own Hearts applys

And with juft Confidence believe |
That Thou for them—"for them didit de.

- X,

Scatter therwr Darknefs all away,
And fill their Souls with Light Divine;

Create in them the Gofpel-Day,
And let thy Glory in them fhine.

X1,

Let them thy Pow'r and Spirit prove, By
And feel their Saviour in their Hearts ;
Give them that Faith which works by Love

That Faith which inward Life imparts.
LORD,
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XIIL.

LORD, lead them in the Heavenly Road ;
Let them in Holinefs advance, - .- .
Increafe with the Increafe of GOD,
And win the Saints Inhetitance,

Rowm. v. 20.

Where Sin abounded, Grace did wmuch méve
abound.

L o
I, .

OW' fhall I blefs the Bleeding Lamb, . -, ‘//
Or his amazing Kindnefs (hew, - o
Give Equal Honours to his Name,
Or render Him the Praifes Due ?
Lo! GOD for Sinners bleeds and dies ;
Qur Maker is our Sacrifice.

II.

His Love 1s Large, and knows no Bounds ;
Immenfe, Eternal, Infinite:

His Grace o'er all our Sin abounds :

Who can declare its Depth or Height 2
Angels above defire to fee

The Truth of this Great Myftery.
I11.

Does Adens Sin our Race deftroy,
And all his Sons and Daughters flay ?
The Blocd of Jesus doth o’erflow,

:‘md
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And waih the Plague of Sin away s
Hath not His Blood a Greater Pow'
Our Loft Condition to reftore ¢

IV.

In Innocence our Blifs was Great ;
But Sin expos'd us to Hell Fire :
Jesus does more than mend our Stat€ ;
We only fall to rife the high'r:
His Life, his Wounds, his Death procure
An Happinefs more Great, more Sure.

Y,

Do Struggling Luits within recoil?
Do outward Acts of Sin prevail?
Do Foolifh Thoughts our Hearts defile ?
Iet not our Hope, our Courage fail
Have all thefe Sins a Pow'r to damn ?
They all are pardon’d in the Lamb.

VI

My Sins are many- as my Hairs,
Or Grains of Sand upon the Shore;
They are Unnumber'd as the Stars ;
Vet GOD’s Forgivenefies are more:

Tho' T from All Eternity
Had finn'd, the Lamb could pardon me.

VIL

The Guilt of Sin, an heavy Load,
Prefles and overfways our Souls ;

The Sinner baths in Jesus’ Rlood,
On him the Grievous Burden rolls:

Jesus proclaims the Jubilee,

And fets the Captive Sinner Free.

Sin
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Stn ftirs and ftrives and oft prevails,
And Satan too our Souls enflaves :
The Love of Jesus never fails,
For Jesus to the Utmoft faves,
I came that thofe who live (faith he}
Might have Life more abundantly.

IX,

Qur Sins may reach to Heav'n above,
And for Damnation ¢ry aloud ;
Yet JEsu's Everlafting Love
Is feal’d in Charaéters of Blood $
His Blood a Full Difchurge procures,
His Love Unchangeable enduyres,

X.

Say then, my Soul, what wilt thou do
For Him who did {o much for Thee ¢

How wilt Thou Worthy Honour fheyy
Lo Him who hung upon the Tree 3

His Arm {o great Salvation wrought

As far {furpafleth All thy Thought.

X1,

Oh! for that World which yet remaine,
That Land of Reft for Sajnts above !

Lhere fhall we chant in Nobler Strains
Lhe Mytteries of Jesy’s Love;

Hiz Love thall then be All our Sorg,

wiile endlel§ Ages pafs along.

¢ . .
(.-. -‘rﬂ:' ?
LErry
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I

Ometimes I think myfelffo frong - -
Nothing aganfl me can prevail,
I grow fecure——=It is not long
But Storms and Trials me affail ;
I waver like an” Afpen-Leaf

Shatter’d by Inward Unbelief.
I1.

No more of Innate Strenoth 1 boaft,
No more of Mighty Conquefts dream,
My Confidence is funk and loft,
- My Self-Dependance ends in Shame :
1 fall an Eafy Helplefs Prey,

As running Water glides away.

I1L

Alas how Weak, how Frail am I!

Why do [ truft this Treach’rous Heart ?
Why on this Broken Reed rely,

And from the Lord my Strength depart ?
Is not my Saviour’s Saying true,
“ Ye without Me can Nothing do ?”

IV.
But Unbelief, that Bitter Root,
Planted and fix’d in Nature’s Soil,

Produceth All Unholy Fruit,
And doth my Mind and Flefh defile :

This |
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This Fatal Enemy within
Oppoles CurisT, and cleaves to Sin.

V..

LORD, take away this Evil Heart
Of Unbelief.and Servile Fear ;.
Let me from Thee no ‘more depart,

No more from thy wife Countfels err: -

But in the Path of Life goon ,
Steady till I obtain the Crown,

VI,

Thou knoweft my Infirmity,

O LORD, my Self-Deceit and Sin ;
Keep Fierce Temptations far from me,
Or ftrengthen me the Day to win:
My whole and fole Support art Thou,

When Snares and Sorrows round me flow,

VII.

My Nature is All Helplefsnefs,
To conquer Sin I have no Power ;
Jesu, let thy Almighty Grace >
Proted me in the Fi'ry Hourj
Captain of my Salvation Thou
Subdue and vanquifh ev'ry: Foe.

P/el.
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W g A
f -._p-i'll' g i v iyt
[

Pfal. xlin. 2.

My Soul thirfeeth for God, for the living Ged :
O when fhall I come and appear befere
God,

I

H! what a Parren W ildernett, /
How dark, how defolate Place \l/' .

Is this Vain World below !
What Carnal Sports offend our Lyes,
What Clouds and Storins of Sorrows rife ?
What Scenes of {olid Woe!

1L,

When, Oh! my Soul, wilt thou remove
From hence to yonder Worlds of Love,
And touch the Heav'nly Shore !
Rehold thy Jesus Face to Face,
4nd joy and glory in his Grace,
And fin and figh no more ¢

I11.

How have I wander’d on this Earth,
Ap Heir of Wrath and Hell by Birta |

How ought 1 now t0 grieve ?
Tesus my Wretchednefs did fee,

He made His Guodnefs pafs by ine,
And faid unto me, Live.

Now.
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IV.

WNow I have tafted Love Divine,
I cannot reft till All is mine,

All Joy, All Blifs above: - -
My Soul 1s All athirlt for GOD ;
When fhall I.leave this Flefhly Load,

And be diffolv’d in Love ?

V.

How little do T know.of GOD,

While I'in Flefh have my Abode ?
LORD, take this Veil away :

Then fhall know as I am known,

And {ec Thee thining on thy Throne
In everlafting Day. -

- VL

Thy Love beyond Expreflion Great,

Filisme with Joy Divinely Sweet ;
Jesu, what fhall I fay - -

Thy boundlefs- Love is all my Song ;

Ipant and cry, O LORD, how {onge—s.

How long wilt Thou delay ?
VIL.

Snares and Temptations round me flow ;

Why are thy Chariot Wheels fo flow ?
Hafte, LORD, and {et me Free:

Saviour, is not thy Coming near? -.

In Glory when wilt Thou appear,
And take me up to Thee ?

. Draw



Draw we.

L

ESU giveme a Turn,
A Turn to Thee and Heav'n

My Frozen Heart with Love fhall burn

When Thou to me art giv'n.

1L

Thou knoweft All my S,
My Luf, Self-will and Pride ;

My Natare, LORD, 1s all Unclean,
Yet Thou for me haft died.

I11.

"I'hy Blood to me applys_
And wath me from my Sin.

My Soul renew and {anctify,
And make me Pure withu.

1V,

From Doubting, Fear and Grief
My Feeble Spirit free ;

And take away my Unbelief,
That I may clofe with Thee.

V.

Saviour, if Thou art mine,

Why is my Heart fo Famt?
Arife, Thou Morning Star, and fhine,

And quiet my Complant,

| Why
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VI

Why do I flag and droop

And faulter ev’ry Hour? .
Reach forth thy Hand and take me up,

And bid me doubt no more.

VII.
Why is My Heart {o full
Of Pain and Heavinefs ?

LORD, {peak the Word, reftore my Soul,
And heal my fad Difeafe.

VIII,

I bow beneath my Load

Of Sin and Mifery ;

car Saviour, wath me in thy Blood,
From all Iniquity.

IX.

] caft my Soul on Thee,
[ lie at thy Dear Feet,
Condemn me, LORD, eternally,

If thy Free Love permit.

L
Thaukfulnefs for Mercies Spirituel and Tem-
poral,

I,

O W Gracious is the LORD m}?‘ GOD! .
What tender Pity has He fhow'd, - |
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To {uch 2 Wretch as me !
How fhalt I fhew forth All his Praiie,.

Or celebrate in worthy Lays
His Love and Majelty £ .

T
/ f
" II ‘ ) .
1 ‘ 1
- = - - w - = —_—

He form'd me by his Mighty Hand,

And plac’'d me in 2 fruitful Land,
Where Milk and Honey flow :

While I bung on my Mother’s Breaft,

His Arm was my Support and Reft, I
His Arm taught me to go. S

1L

When ceas’d my Infant Cries and Tears,
And I advanc'd to riper Y ears,
tie made me fill his Care.
Tho' [ his Precepts difobey’d,
And from his Laws and Statates ftray'd,
He did in Mercy {pare. -

v,

His Ear attended my Complaint ;
- His Hand gave more than I 'did want 3
He fill'd my Heart with Food :
He open’d all his Choicelt Store 3
He gave e till my Cup ran o'er,
All Things Needful and Good.

V.

Foolifh, Perverfe, and Prone to 1,
Rooted in Vice, and fet for Hell,
[ walk’d in my own Ways:
His Terrors gave me.no. Concern ;
And tho' his Bowels flill did yeary, -
I fought againft hus Grace.
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VI.

But Jesus look'd, and long'd to fave;
An Heir of Death, a Willing Slave
To evry il Defire: ¢ -
He faw me welt’ring in my Blood ;
e died to bring me near to GOD,
And fnatch’d me from Hell-fire,

VII.

He took the Veil off from my Eyes,
flc {pake, he faid, Sinner, arife———
Arife, recewve thy Sight:
The Angel of the LORD came down,
His Glory in the Cavern fhone,
And fill'd my Soul with Light.

VIIL.

My Chains drop off, my Soul is Free,
LORD, I come forth, I follow Thee,
‘Cloath’d with thy Righteoufnefs:
[1lPd with the Life and Pow'r of Faith;
I conquer over Sin and Death -
By All-{ufiicient Grace.

X,

Thy Banner o’er me Thou doft {pread,

And on my Soul moft fweetly fhed,
Thy Frefh Anointing Oil:

Thy Goodnefs melis my Ravifh'd Heart ;

1 bluth to fee how Good thou art, Y
While I am fill fo Vile.

I
o .
T he
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The LORD thus far_hath profper’d me ;
In Him my Truft thall ever be,

Whofe Mercies. 1 have prov’d:
My LORD will never me forfake,

Till He to Glory doth me take;
I'or me He freely lovid. = =

X1

All Bleffings to_me freely flow,

Of Heaven above, and Earth below, .
O GOD of Love, from Thee!

He gives me more than [defire;”

Fis Time of Love fhall ne'er expire, -~
But Jaft eternally, - S

At the ConsecraTION or DEDICATION 0f 4
CI-]::L]'PR_CI-IL;H h- | .
. o

AVIOUR, be pleac’d to meet us here,
And fhew {ome T'okens of thy Love; :
Let us believe and feel Thee near,
And all thy Choiceft Bleflings prove ;
And ev’ry Time Wé here adore, .
Frefli Mercies on us freely pour.

I1.

May this be call’d an Houfe of Pray'r,
By all who come to view this Place;
May they acknowledge GOD 15 here,

And {ee the Glories of his Face;
| Anid
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And from his Threfhiold ne’er remeve,
Tl they have feafted on his Love.

1.

When Sinners coine to hear the Wdrd,

May Jesus pierce and wound their Hearts ;. -
May they to Lite be All reftor'd,

And feel the Joys his Death iinparts';
Repent and flee from Future Wrath, +
And lay fait Hold on Cuwrist by Faith.

v,

May Samnts for whom the Saviour died,
For Strength and Comfort here repair,
In Faith and Love be edified, .
And Stronger Confolations: fhare;
Return with Hearts inflan’d with Joy,
And in his Praife their Lips employ.

V.

May Seekers here. their Saviour find,

And mourn no more an Abfent GOJ :
T'o Sorrow be no more inchin’d,

But feel his Prefence fhed abroad:;
Receive freth Pledges of his Grace,
Admire his Love, and fing his Praife.

VI.

May thofe who groan for Liberty, t
Their Supplications here prefent ; |

Find Great Enlargement, LORD, in T hee,
Deliver’d from their Banithment :

With Joy and Pleafure then they tread

The Paths that to Salvation lead.

- The
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t Jorw 1. 7,

The Blood of Jesus Curist cleanfeth u; |
from ALL Jdin. _-*

L'

ELP me, Dear Lamb of GOD, to fnfr
The Pow’r and Virtue of thy Blood

‘What Great Selvation doth it bring,
To thofe who are the €Call’d of GOD!

The Fountain of thy Blood was fpilt, |
To wafh away a World of Guilt. h 5

I, ]

If All the Sins that Men had done,
In Will, in Word, in Thought and Deed,

Ere fince the World or Time begun,
Were laid on one Poor Simmer’s Head

One Drop of Jxsu’s Precious Blood
Would take off all that Hellifh Load,

I11,

Have you been Blind ldolaters,
And worfhipp’d Images of Gold;
Or like Manafeh ferv’d the Stars ?
Your Idols quit, on Curtst lay hold :
Tesvs the GOD,; whom we adore,
Will pardon you forevermore.

IV.
Have you mdulgd yourfelves in Laft,”
And wallow'd in Adultery,

Made Harlots all your Joy and Boaft?
Repent, and to our Saviour flee ;

T e T e ywm—

Fot
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Foreivenefs for you yet remains ;

o . |
Curist will walh out your Deepelt Stains.

V.

Come hither yon, whofe Chief Delight
Is in the Drunkard’s Songs to join;
Who fpend the Day, and wafte the Night
In Riot and Excefs of Wine ;
Buy Milk and Wine for Nothing here,
And feait your Souls with Heav’'nly Cheer.

VI
Have you in Villanies grown old,

And ftain’d your Hands with Streams of Blood ;
In Murders wax’d exceeding bold,

Aud Thoufands unto Death purfu’d ?
To Jesus come with All your Sin;
The Blood of Jzsus makes you clean.

VII.

Have you, like Scu/, againft the Saints®
Breath’d Fire and Sword in ev'ry Breath ;
Expos'd them to Diftrefling Wants,
And gave your Sentence for their Death
The Blood of Curist can coel your Zeal,
And quench in you this Flame of Hell.

VIIL

Apoftates, who have Carist denied,
And done much Delpite to his Grace,

Look up, behold how near his Side,

. Revolting Petcr takes his Place :

Like Peter weep, and rife again ;

Yeur Faith fhall never be in vain.

D Blaf-
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IX.

Blafphemers, Sweareys, Liars come,
Publicans, Thieves, and Common Whores ; ®
Scoffers, for you there flill 1s Room ;
Back{liders too his Grace reftores :
For you his Arms He opens wide,
Tor you the Lamb was crucify’d.

X,

Hear, O my Fellow-Sinners, hear

The Voice of Jesus Curist, and live ;
Be ftrong, be bold, and fcorn to fear,

Throw off your Doubts, and now believe ;
Believe, and All your Sins are gone;
Believe, and Heaven 1s All your own.

Hes. x. 22,

Let 1s draw near with a true Heart; in full
Affurance of Faith.

L,

OW prepare your Hearts to fing
Glory to our GODand King;
Now a Shout of T'riumph raife,
Fill the [Teav’ns with JESU’s Praife.

Hallelujah

¥ Rabuby Mary Magdalené, &c.
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I
Hallelujah to the Lamb ;

Ajt aloud his Love procizim :
He for Smmners freely diced,
Fe for me was crucified.

I1T.

Now my Doubts and Fears are o’er,
{ diftruft his Grace no more -

Clouds and Storms are fled away !
I behold the Gofpel-Day.

IV,

Now 1 feel my Sins forcivn,
Antidate the joysof Heav'n ;
| canfay, My LORD, My GOD,
Thou haft wafh'd me in thy Blood.

V.

Tell me now no more of Sin,

JESU’s Blood hath made me clean:
Men and Devils I defy,

To drawme from GOD moft high.

VI,

wow I banifh Guilty Fear;
I with Joy to GOD draw near

Full Affurance now I prove,
oeitled in the Saviour's Love.,

D2

Chrift
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VL.

CurisT is mine, and Tam his,
Centre, Source and Sum of Blifs
Earth and Hell in vain combine

Me and JESUS to disjoin.

VIIL

Since I am at Peace with Thee,
JESU, what can injure Me?

I have thy Omnipotence

My Impregnable Defence.

I1X,

Theu, my Fortrels art, and Tow'r;
Having Thee I want 1o more
Strong in thy full Strength I ftand,

Nought fhall pluck me from thy Hand.

X.

Nothing in myf{elf I am;

Al T have is n the Lamb.
V/hile his Face on me doth fhine,
Allin Heav'n and Earth 1s mine,

XL

In my JESU’s Arms {ecure

To the End I fhall endure ;

Join with me, ye Angels, join,
Praife his Name in Hymns Divine,

Earth
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XII.

Earth below, and Heav’n above
Wonder at his boundlefs Love,

All admire his Grace and Pow'r ;
Biefs the LORD for evermore,

W

GaL. iv. 31,

S0 theny Brethren, we are mot Children of
toe Bond-Woman, but of the Free,

I.

E AR Lord, why doft thou love as thus ?

Thy Son thou makeft fin for us,
For us he bled and died.

T know thy Promifes are true,

- The Saviour on the Crofs I view,
- I'eel his Blood apply'd.

ii
|
|

1L

JESU, thy Deathiis Life to me,
. Thy Wounds procure my Remedy,

"Thy Pain affords me Eafe.
I boldly come before thy Throne,

My Light, my Life, my Joy, my Crown,
Thy Blood hath bought my Peace.

- 1IL

All Unbelievgrs go to Hell,
Where Liars, Thieves, and Murd’rers dwell’;

D 3 And



( 30 )
And he that Doubts is Dainn'd.
Thofe who continne ftrong in Faith

Are Conq'rors over Sin and Death,
And never are afham’d.

VI,

What joyful News thy Word affords!
Now Zion lengthen all thy Cords,
‘The Gentiles flock to thee:
Enlarge thy Tents, make firong thy Stakes,
JESUS the Yoke of Bondage breaks,
And fets the Captives free:

VII.

Hagar the Bond-Maid is caft out ;

Faichful is GOD ; and we, no doubt,
Are Free-born Sons and Heirs.

Array’d in Robes of Light divine

In endlefs Glory we fhall fhine,
When Chnift our Life appears.

Psar. cvi. 1.

Praife ye the Lord, O give Thanks unto the '
Lord, for he is good, for his Mercy endy-
veth for ever.

I.

Ear JESUS draw near,
_ And kindly give Ear;
tvow LORD in this folemn Affembly appear.

~ Our
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IL.

Our GOD and our King,
Thy Praifes we fing,

Thy Name to loft Creatures Salvation doth bring,

111,

In Adam we fell
From Heaven to Hell ;

But JESUS the Sentence of Death doth repeal,
IV,

He ftood in our Place,
And bore our Difgrace,

And died to redeem our Iniquitous Race.

VY.

No Sinner fhall mifs
Of Pardon and Peace
Who truly can fay that the Saviour ishis.

VL

They never thall die

Who on him rely,
For he 15 a Saviour exalted on hixh.

VI,

With fervent Defire
We ftand and admire

Thy Mercy in faving our Souls from Hell-fire.

All
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VIII

All we who Believe
Forgivenefs receive ;
And we in his Kingdom for ever fhall live,

A Hymn to be ﬁmg at Public Worfbip.

I

O R D, we come before Thee now,
At thy Feet we humbly bow :
Oh ! do not our Suait difdain,
Shal] we {eek Thee, LORD, 1n vain ¢
In thy Temple, lo we watt,
. Knocking at thy Mercy’s Gate ;
Now let All thy Chofen Race
See with Joy thy Blefled Face.

11,

Oh! that we might lift our Eyes,

Ch ! That our poor Hearts would rife
To the Throne of Grace above,
And enjoy the Sweets of Love.
LLORD, on Thee our Souls depend,
In Compaffion now defcend ;

Fill our Hearts with tay Rich Grace,
Tune our Lips to fing thy Praife.

I11.

Saviour wilt thou not appear ?
Thou haft often met us here:

Blefled



(33 )

Blefled Mafter, don’t difinifs

Us without a Kifs of Peace ;
Take away the Veil of Sin,

Shed thy Glory, LORD, withmn:
(Give us double for our Shame ;
Let our Portion be the Lamb.

IV.

In thine own Appointed Way

Now we {eek Thee-~here we flay 3
LORD, we know not how to go

¢ Till a Blefling Thou beftow 2
Send {fome Meflzge from thy Word,
That may Joy and Peace afford ;
Let thy Spirit now impart

Full Salvation to each Heart.

V.

Open, LORD, the Fountain wide,
Bury us in thv Dear Side :

T 1y Rich Mercy has no Bounds,
H: ' us, Saviour, in thy Wounds ; ;
L us, wafh us in thy Blood,

h.o = s Xing, and Priefts to uOD

M ivv Names to us be giv'n,
Sonz i © D, and Heirs of Heav'n,
- VI,

Comfort thofe who weep and mourn,
Let the Time of Joy reuurn :

Thofe that are cait down, lift up
Strong in Faith, in Love, and Hope
Grant that thofe who fee;c may find
Thee a GOD Sincere and Kind :
Heal the Sick, the Captive free ;
Let us All rejoice in Thee

Son
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VII

Son of Man, in this thy Day
Thine Abundant Grace difplay ;
Preach the Acceptable Year,
Bring the Golpel Tidings near ;
Sin and Satan, LORD, dethrone
Rule and reign in us /’klone :

Save us All from Sin and Wrath,
Male us Heirs of GOD thro’ Faith.

VIIL

Stablifh, LORD, our Hearts with Grace,
Give us an Abiding Peace ;

'T'hen tho’ Floods around us flow,

Tho” Winds from all Quarters blow,
Built upon thyfelf the Rock,

We endure the Mighty Shock

We are over and above
Conqu’rors thro” thy Matchlefs Love.

On CHRIST s Refurrestion.

I.
ESUS, who died a World to fave, \ /

Revives, and rifes from the Grave
By his Almighty Pow’r:
From Sin, and Death, and Hell {et free,
He Captive leads Captivity,
And lives to die no mote.

His
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11.

His Angel rolls away the Stone,

And fits in fhining Robes thereon,
Diffufing Heav'nly Rays ;

The Keepers proftrate lie thro’ Fear,

They fhake, they fall, they cannot bear
The Glory of his Face,

IIL

The LORD who {poke the World from Nought,

Hath for Poor Sinners dearly bought
Salvation by his Blood.
Lo! how he burfts the Bonds of Death,
And re-affumes his Vital Breath,
To make our Title Good.

AR

Oh! may we All from Sin awake,
In Paradife our Places take,
Near our Exalted Head :
May All our Souls to Heav'nafpire,
In Thought, in Will, in ftrong Defire,
'T'o Carnal Pleafures Dead.

V.

Children of GOD, look up and {ee,

Your Saviour cloath’d with Majefty,
Triumphant o’er the Tomb ;

Give o'er, your Griefs, caft off your Fears,

Ip Heaven your Manfions He prepares,
And foon will take you Home.
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VI

Why do our Hearts {o cleave to Earth,
Unmindful of our Heav'nly Rirth,

In Love with Earthly Toys?
When fhall we drop this Load of Clay,
Forfake the Earth, and wing our Way

'T'o Never-ceafing Joys ?

VIL

Altho’ our LORD 1s horiour'd thus,
Yet ftill his Thoughts are fix’d on us,
His Own Peculiar Race :
He hears our Pray’rs, our Groans and Sigh3,
And fills our Hearts with frefh Supplies
Of Unexhaufted Grace.

VIILI.

His Church is ftill his Joy and Crown,

He looks with Love and Pity down
On her He did redeem ;

He taftes her Joys, he feels her Woes,

And prays that fhe may {poil her Foes,
And ever reign with Him.

Erex
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m—-—“_____-.

EzEk., xxxvi. 26.

A new Heart alfo will T give you, and a
new Spirit will I put within you, and I
will take away the fony Heart out of your

Flefo, and I will give you a Hears of
Flefb.

L.
OOX upon usSinners, LORD, - V
And Thoughts of Love conceive,

Now fulfil in us thy Word,
New Hearts, New Spirits give :
Now we come before thy Throne,
And thy Renewing Grace implore ;
Take away thefe Hearts of Stone,
AndHearts of Flefh reftore.

1L,

Dark, Unclean and Defolate,
And far eftrang’d from GOD,
Senfelefs of our Nature’s Weight,
We cannot feel the Load :
How fhould we our Sins bemoan,
Ur Tears like fowing Waters pour
Take away, & . |

E How
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111,

How Infenfible are we,

How Wretched, ‘Blind and Poor! |

Knowing not our Mifery,
Nor feeking for a Cure.

JEsu, when wilt Thou make known,

And freely open All thy Store ?
Take away .

IV.

When alas! we ftrive to pray,
And pour out our Complaint,
Qur Aftetions run aftray,
We flag, we droop, we faint.

Our Immortal Souls fink down,

They fink, and look to Heav'n no moré: -

Take away .
V.

How fhould we our Voices. raife,
And join the Heav'nly Threag?
Their Melodious Songs of Praife
Cannot affe& our Tongue, =
Still to Earthly Pleafures prone,
To GOD we cannot, cannot foar ;

Take away &Je.

VI.

When we ftruggle to get free,
But cannot burft our Chain,

We lament our Mifery,
And think our Labour vain:

Then our lateft Hope is gone,
We think the Day of Mercy o'er,
Take away, e, |

d]zsv,
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VII.

Jzev, bring us near to Thee,
Be. Thou our chief Delight ;
'All thy Goodnefs let us fee, |
And glory in the Sight :
Fill our Hearts with Joy Unknown,
And give us Peace for evermore:
Take away, T

VIIL,

oce, Thou Son of Dawid, {ce
How Satan in us reigns ;
From our Bondage fet us free,
Take off our heavy Chains:
Caft the Antient Dragon down
By thine Almighty Arm of Pow'’r,
Take away, &.

IX.

We are Weok —What can we do 2
Nothing to move thy Grace;

Death and Hell we have in View,
Till Thou difclofe thy Face:

Shew us, LORD, what Thou hatt done ;

Bid us helieve, and weep no more.
Take away, (.

X

Jesv, Loving, Bleeding Lamb,
O! feed us with thy Blood ;

On our Hearts engrave thy Name ;
Engrave the Name of GOD :

Write a Law of Love thereon,

‘Such as we never felt before ;

Take away thefe Hearts of Stone, -
And Hearts of Fleth reftore.

The
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The Sinner’s Complaint.

I.

I Am Nothing or much Worfe,
My Heart with Sin runs o'er :
My Juft Portion is a Curle—
A Curfe for evermore.
Lord, do not the Threat perform,
Do not fend me into Hell,
Nave a Sinful, Helplefs Worm ;
That I thy Love may tell.

I1.

Oh how little does thy Word
Afte&t my ftubborn Heart!
Promifes no Joy afford,
And Terrors yield no Smart :
Hzrden'd under Smiles and Frowns,

Both the Sceptre and the Rod ;

Hell can’t drive, nor Heav’nly Crowns

Invite my Soul to GOD,.

Iil,

No Good-Will, no Good Dclire,
Nor Thought, nor Wifh remains :
Fuel {or Eternal Fire,
I antedate my Pains :
Did the Devils own T'hee once ?
Didft not Thou onte caft out Sev'n?

LORD, the Gracious Word pronourse,

And turn my Hell to Heav’n.

How
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IV,

How far have I gone from Theges
How far forfook thy Ways |
Bounalefs as Infinity,
The Gulf I cannot pafs :
Saviour, wilt Thou ftand my Friend ;
Wilt Thou now deliver me ?
Can’tt Thou not thine Arm extend,
And bring me near to Thee ?

V.

Come All ye Apoftate Race,
Your Crimes with mine compare ;
Ah! where fhall I hide my Face ?
For mine the Blackeft are
I the Worft of All the Throng,
I the Vileft of the Crew
To the Devils Tribe belong, |
And Hell is All my Due.

VI

JESU, now what fhall I fay ?
Wilt Thou accept of me ?
Wilt Thou take my Sins away,
And let my Soul go Free?
Then how would I love thy Name ?
How rejoice in Hymns of Praife ¢
Talk of Nothing but the Lamb,
And fing of his Free-Grace !

VIL

Help me, LORD, myfelf to roll
On Thee, jult as 1 am;
Pardon and renew my Soul,

Thro’ Faith in thy Dear Name ;

V-

Give



L e )
Give my Heart a Gentle Touch,
Shed thy Love abroad in me,

Take me, LORD, and make me {ucl,

As Thou wouldt have me be,

The Hoping Sinner’s Expoftulation.

I,

Wake, my Soul, fhake off thy Duft,
To Jesus now at length look up;

INo longer weep, no more diftruft,,
Agamlt All Hope, believe in Hope,

Strongly reach out thine Arm of Faith,

And feize the Purchafe of his Death,

1.

Am I too Bad for Chrift to fave ?
Am I to0 Foul for Him to cleanfe ¢

Will He not ranfom me a Slave ?
Can He not pardon All my Sins?

Shall not my Soul be juflified,

When I1n Jesu’s Wounds abide ?

111,

How many Sinners, fuch as I,
In Glory now his Love proclaim ?
Shall ] alone defpair and die, .
Without Redemption in his Name ?
Sinners he loves—Am.I not One?;
Cannot his Blood for me atone ?

Hath
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IV.

Hath GOD forgotten All his Grace, .
And emptied All his Stores of Love ?
Will He for ever hide his Face ?
Will He forever Ang:y prove ?
Sarely his Promife cannot fail,
Mercy o’er Judgment fhall prevail.

V.

The LORD is very near to All,
Who faithfully invoke his Name ;
Will He not hearken to my Call,
If I have Freedom in the Limb?
Who ever fought the Lord in vain?
And fhall not I my Suit obtain ?

1V.

Is not bis Gracious Promife trae ?

Shall not his Word for ever ftand ?
Will He not All his Pleafure do,

And perfet in us his Command ?
All thofe that wait fhall not have Shame,
But find an Int’reft in the Lamb.

VIL.

They that believe fhall not make Hafte,
But humbly hope, ‘and calmly wait,

Til GOD renews his Favours paf,
And puts them in a fettled State,

A State from whence they ne'er fhall move,

Whilt GOD 15 ']"ruth?_ and Chrift is‘Love.

Can-~
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VIILL

Cannot the LORD, who made the Earth,
And rais'd dead Lax’rus from the Grave,
Create in me & Second Birth,
And me a ruin’d Sinner fave ?

Saviour exert thy Mighty Pow’r,
And Life, and Peace, and Joy reftore.

IX.

Dear LORD, I bow beneath thy Feet,
Before thee now my Soul I lay ;

To Thee for ever T fubmit,
- T'ho’ Thou art ftill refolv’d to flay,

Yea, if I perifhat thy Crofs;
I cheafully accept the Lofs,

X,

JESU, once more I lift mine Eyes,
My only Hope is in thy Blood ;
On Thee alone my Soul relies,
Be thou my Saviour and my GOD,
The Guilt and Pow’r of Sin remove,
And fill my Soul with Heav'nly Love.

JoB. xxii. 3.
O that 1 knew where I might find Him !

| I,

Here fhall I hide my Bluthing Face,
So full of Horror and Difgrace ?
Or where an Healing Med'cine find,

To eafe the Anguifh of my Mind ? |
World-
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| I1.
Worldings of Want and Lofs complain, L
And Holy Joy in Chrilt difdain: o

An Bvil Heart of Unbelief,
Fills my whole Nature full of Grief.

I11.

This Fatal Plague, this Fiery Dart,
Gives me Intolerable Smart;

[ pant, T weep, I groan, I cry,
For my Exceeding Mifery.

1V,

Or is my Stony Heatt {o Hard ?
Or is my Confcience fo far feat’d,
That T can’t drop a fingle Tear,

Thro' Filial Love or Servile Fear ?

V.

Should I my Tortor’d Breaft divide,

And pluck my Heart from off my Side ;
The Fith of Sin would fili remain,

And prove my Zeal and L bour Vain.

VI,

Should I to diftant Lands repair,

My Evil Heart attends me there: | !
Should I attempt to crofs the Sea,

From my ownfelf I cannot flee,

" Wheres:
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VII.

Where'er 1 turn, whate’er I do,
My Sin is flill before my View ;
When thall I of myfelf be rid,
And from this Wicked Heart be freed ?

VIIL

_ Where fhall 1 go? What fhall I do ?
Who will relieve my Torment? Who ?

If Jesus will not heal my Wound,
My Place in Hell will foon be found.

IX.
Did not the Dear Redeemer bleed

To purchafe Life for All his Seed ?
Did He not die upon the Tree,

To fave Rebellious Worms like me

X1,

When will the Prince of Peace defcend,

And bid my Cries and Conflicts end ¢
Oh! for that Hafapy Heav'nly Day,
When Chritt fhall take my Sins away,

a7V
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1-.‘" - "
MW

R, |

A Sinner deeply convifFed; yet counting tj_ve
Confolations of the LORD fmall. -
PsaAL. xxxvil, 3. foB Xv, 11. ZECH, IV, I0.

L.

O W Shall T pour out my: Complamt L

Or tell the LORD -all my D1flre{5 R

th GOD efpiesmy ‘evry Want, = (.o’
My Weaknefs, Sin, and Foolifhnes.

IL

Stupid, Secure, and Hard, and Bhnd S
Wither'd, twice .Dead, and rooted ;hp, .

To Endlefs Death I feem confign’d, DLl
And Deflitute of Saving Hope.

I11.

Uneafy when I feel my Load ;
Uneafy when Ifeel it not;
Diffatisfied for Want of GOD -

Yet not {fo Reftlefs as | ought.

IV.

I cannot frame a Good Defire,
It all the World to me was giv'n ;
{ cannot to a Wifh afpire,

If one Good With would purchafe HHeav'n.

T
LI Y |
v b

F I feek
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V.

1 {eek—mDbut do I feek aright ?
1+ L pray—=but do I'pray in Faith? -
07 in GOD'and CHRIST “delight,

Or only-?wé‘eﬁﬁ‘*forlfeair of Wrath?© -

[ L L]

VI.

Sometimes I follow afreri GOD ;
Some‘iij’?:%_[a&!d‘?ﬂiji refreat § -

&

< s e i R
For Mercy iow Icty 2 %‘Ed,a; Tot

And mow in Stubborn Stlence.fit.

4 o

VI

With GOD on my own Terms I fiand3
With Him my own Conditions make:; .

*

If he gives lels than »T demand,:
I caft his Gifts behind my Back.

VIIL

Thefe Prefents are toO Mean for me;

Thefe Confolations are t00 {fmall :
LORD, give me All ‘the Blif§ T fee, |
Dr elfe I covet noneat all, |

19,€

~ The LORD, 1 Righteoufnels array d,
" Afrefh his Terrors doth difplay,
Chattifes me, and makes me glad

l‘IEL:tT
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X.

Hear this, ye Peevifh Children, who
The Day of {mall Things daré ﬂefpi'f‘é, |
Lelt GOD in Anger deal with you,
And hide his Comforts from your Eyes,

XI.

LORD, when the Weight of Sin I fecl,
When I am funk and loft in Grief,
Then help me to obey thy Wil - .
And wait till thou dot fend Relief, © - .

F T =
e . . T
EII S "'-u-t '-I-.In-p'l-
L

if Thou, from Day to Day, doft give
Suppiies of Strength to hear me up,

Let me with Thanks thy Grace receive, | - -
And for a larger Portion hope. -

P ot

+
- . ‘

X L

The Downfal of Idolatry.

*

Ezek, xxxvi, 28. Hos._ xiv. 8.

Ye fball be my Peopls,” and T wilk be' v "
 ena 1wy be youy
GOD. What bove I 1o ke
Idols 2 . 44’ G’{}Wfﬂm’ﬁ&tﬁ

- - | -
L fl‘

HEAR, O Ifi’el, ye thall have
None other Gods but Mk -

1, the LORD, have Pow’r to fave,
~ To me for Succour flee ;

F2 Bow
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RBow the Knee to me€ alone,
Your Hearts with Flaming Love endu'd :
I will take you for mine Own,
And be to you a GOD.

L
Oh how many Gods and. Lords,

Our Hearts for Temples claim .
F.v'ry Part a Place affords

For fome Unholy Name:
Saviour, caft our Idols down,
‘That have fo long thy Grace withflood ;
Take us, love us for thine Own,
And be to us a GOD.

I11.

How long have we vamly fought

For Haginefs below,
And that Blefled Land forgot

Where living, Waters flow !
LOW-D, -conduct us to thy Throne,
't hat we may tafte Eternal Gaod

Take us, love us, Ue.
| W,
Pleafures fteal our Hearts away,

. Riches attrat our Eyes ;
After Empty Names we ftray,
" And Foolith Things furmife:
When will all thefe Thieves be gone !
When will thefe Foes be all {fubdu'd ?

Take us, loveus, Je.
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V.

In cur Hearts erect -thy Seat, |
And there thy Sceptre fway ;
Satan and the World defeat,
And ev'ry Rebel flay:
Gods of Silver, Wood and Stone,
And Gods of Gold be all defh:oy d:
Take w, love us, &~ ..

Vi
Other Gods in us have Place,

And make our Hearts their Shrine: -

Our Polluted Righteoufnefs
Would fruftrate the Divine ;
Give us Wildom to put on -
Garments walb’d white in Jesu’s Blood

Take us, love us, £5e.

VILI.

To our Feeble Native Pow'rs - - .- ..

What Fumes of Incenfe rife !
Often to thefe Wills of ours
We offer Sacrifice s T,
Let us fee ourfelves undone, )
And feel our Souls by GraceYenewd:.
Take us, love us, &Fe.

VIII. |
Carnal Reafon blmd; our Eve
- And makes us guny aftray, *

While ourfelves we deify,

And walk in our own Wcu 5
Lighten us, theu Righteous Sun. -
That we may tread thc Heav'nly I«.md{:

T'ake us, love us, &e.

F 3

* ."-l i;l- )

1low
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I1X,

How we ftrive ourfelves to pleafe,
And our own Glory feek!
How we ftudy our own Eale,
In Al we do or fpeak!
This GrandIdol Self dethrone,
Cotre& us with thy Mercy’s Rod:
Take us, love us, e,

"
» & .

All our Idolswho can teli I
Their Numberis fo Great:
By thy Pow’r Unfpeakable,
Tread them beneath our-Feet.:
Thy Free Grace to us make known,
Thy Spirit in us fhed abroad :
Take us, love us for thine Own;, - -
And be to us a GOD.

.

The Chriftian Race,
From 1. Car. i, 24.

I

) Aeersof CHRIST anfe, .
B Stand forth, prepare to run,

! And manfully go on, -

oward the Goal lift up your Eyes,

kor
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1L~

For Strength to Jesus pray 3+ -

Eftablith, LORD, ourﬁFeet, 1
Take €vry Weight and-Sin away,

That does our Souls befet;

L

Your Race is mark’d with Lines,
To guide you in the Way ; .

Obferve the Rules which Clyi enjoins, - "

And then you ne’er will ftray,

IV.

'The Way before you lies,
Before you is the Crown;

Your Foesin JEsu’s Strength defpife, |

And tread their Armies down. |

V.
Forget the Things below

Where Traps and Snares are fpread,

fn Faith and Patience forward go,
Till Glory crowns 'your-Head.l..l. .

VI..

To Jesus full look up, |
Faften on Him your Eyes;,
Make larger Progrefs, and ne'er flop |

! .

Till you.obtain the Prize,

Your
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VIi-

Your Feet are fhod with Peace, .

Swiftly purfue the Path 3
Leave far behind All Brtternefs,

Letwwo Revenge and Wrath,
VL.

Your Fellow Racersbear: " - - "=+

Before you on their Way,". S
Help them by Faith, by Love, by Pray’r; -/ ¢
Pray with, and for themepray. - . ° "

}Xf
In Unity go on, A
For why fhould we gox;fén&-i-_' AR

ru-' -..I.

TLere's Room enough for “All to: f@ﬁ; D

And Heav'n is at the End.-

- 2

"T1s True th¢ RaCe jg Iha_rp’ K '-L.. . t I_-{‘
Rut then it not'Long: . sl e

Tach Racer foon wil] takKe 'hiS.Hi}I"P, R
And warble Sion'sSong. "t

XL

Do you beginto halt? IR EE

Are you Secuse or.Black?d .-
Ask Jcus to forgwe your Fault, ¢«

And fcorn to tarn the Back. |

You
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XI1I.

Youdo not run for' Nought, = "~ -

Jesus humfelf affures,
Your Labour fhall not be forgot ;

The Mark, the Prize.is yours. @ ... .

- XHI,

Have you but juft begun, -
And enter'd on the Race?

Gird up your Loius, and- haften on, -
Be {ure to mend your Pace.

X1V,

Remember, if you flop
Before you reach the Genl;

You thipwrack Faith, o’erturn your Hope,
And calt away your Soul. .

XV,

Open the Eye of Faith,
And view the Crown on High ;

Break thro’ the Snares of Sin and Death,
To Endlefs Glory fly. | |

XVI.

Nearer Approaches make ;
Run to the Heav'nly Land ;

The Prize of your High-Calling take
In your Victorious Hand, -

Tie.
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!I"IH: o | ”{ | :lll '|= ! I

The Chriflian Wrefiler.

From Epn. vi. 12. 2 Tim. 1. 5.

-
RESTLERS of Curist,

“7 Be Ready to engage ; - *
JEsus, your Captain, gives Supplies,
To quell the Dragon's Rage.

II,

The Area is fpréad, e
Satan draws out his Hofts ;

arife,

The Wrefller fhall not fail to {peed,

Who in the Saviour truits;

I1I,

Behold how Great a Cloud

Of Witnefles are here!
Angels and Men, an Awful Crowd,
" ‘J'o fee the End appear.

IV,

Be Strong, and win the Field ;
Angels fhall fing the Praife’

Of Curist your Strength, your Sun, your Shicld,

In never-ceafing Lays.

Athletic
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V.

Anoint yourfelves with 0il,
The Unétion from above ;

Your Strongelt Adverfaries foil, -
And more than 'Cemfu"&‘m’s pmw

VL.

Athletic Champions who,
For Maftery do ftrive ;-

r . w

The Laws re{'cnb d by Cx P,rfs“'r purf
The Crov.n of Life receive, o

vin©

Wreftlers be Temperate,
From Luft and Wine refrain

With Grace your Spirits recreate,
‘The Prize -of . Life obtdin.

VIIL

Wreflle againft the Pow'ts
And Principalities,

The Rulersof this World of ours,
‘The Princes of the Skles ,.

1X.

Draw near, {fet Foot to Foot,
And take your Foes in Hand ;

Contend in Faith, and give a Sl.ou’,

And throw thcm in the Sand,

- £y
. fl
- - e T
[l
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X,
Y

You firive not for a Crown .

That thortly will decay; -~ .
Trample the Sops; of Darknefs down, .

Be fure to win thé Day.’ o

XL

Inflead of Duft or Sand,

With Humble: Paith take up
The Blood of Jesus in your Hand,

And firive in Conftant Hope.

).41¢

Whene'er the Sons of Night
Begin by Heaps to fall, |

Exert your Utmoft Pow'r, and fight
Till you have conquer'd All,

XIIL

Are you become. Remifs,

And almoft loft the Day? . = .
Strengthen your Hands, confirm your Knees,

And bear the Prize away.

XIV.

A Second don’t difdain,
However Weak or Small 3
He may your Sinking Séul fuftain,

Apd give your Foe'a Fall,

H

Youts
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XYV,

Your Vigilance difplay,

Againft your {ubtle Fiend ; |
Wrettle, and ftrive, and watch, and pray ;

Pray always to the End; ‘

XVI],

In Faith and Pray’r g0 on,
In Meeknefs, Truth and Love ;

Baftle your Foes, poffefs the Crown
That waits for you above.

XVIL.
Why fhou'd we be difmay’d ;

The Strife will foon be o’'er:

Why fhou’d you fhrink or be atraid
Glory is at the Door.

XVIII.

Wreftle till you ean fay,

I the Good Fight have foﬁght ;
Then {eize the Crown, withoye Delay,

W hich J;su’s Blood hath bought. |

G Gar.
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Gav. 1. 19, 1L 24, 25.

I through the Law am dead to the Low
The Law was our Schoolmafter to bring us

unto CHRIST, that-we might be jufiified
by Faith. Dut aﬁ‘er that Faith 15 come, we
are no longer under a Schoolmafler.

1

HE Law is Holy, Jaftand Good ;
A Tranfcript of the Will of GOD
But I am Carnal, Sﬁld to Sin,*
Vet fill the Law can't make ine Clean.

11,

As Mafters whip their Bays at School,
So the Law whips thé Legal Soul ;
This Pedagogue + Im lacable
Commands, “ Do thﬁ or go to -Hell.”

- HI.

But what the Law could not attain,
GOD fent his Son like Siafel § Man ;
And He for Sin condemn’d All Sin,
And Perfect Rightecufne(s brought in.

* Rom. vii, 12, 14.

I Tbat ‘s, Scﬁam’maﬁc’: 3 ﬁr fa the Laav is called
Gal, 1. 24. /ffzf this exallly anf- wers te the Greek

H ord Naidzyy /wyaf. qvhich bfrf qu,f!a trhere ufes.

T Rom.viit. 3. .
Ihe
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IV,

The Lnw, the Devil, Sin and Death
Give Way unto #o¢ Laav of Faith §.
No other Law do I now fee

Befides the Laav of Liberty|).

V.

The Law of Works no more takes Place,
For I am in the Law of Grace:

I joy in CHRIST, I ftand by Faith ;
And I will be thy Deatn O Death

VI.

With Jesvs I am crucified,

And in his Death the L’iw hath died,
From Condemnation I am Free;

The Law, the Law is Dead to me.

VII.

Since T am wafh'd in JESU’s Blood,
I am #not without Laav to GOD -
I'm ina Laav™® to GOD's Dear SON,

CHRIST 1s my Law, anp CHRIST Avowne.

y Rom. ii1. 27.

[[ Fam. 1. 23.

* So the Greek Word Ewopos  properly ffgmﬁ{.r,
1 Cor, ix, 21.

I - - bl LT

G 2 . And



{ 64 )

VIII,

And Peace thall be on ev’ry Soul
That walks accoratng to this Rule
Ye.ace on the Ifrael of GOD,
Who live by Faith in JESU’s Blood.

b -

Seeking and Encouraging others to Jeck.

I
Ifturb’d and Diftrel’d o /

I languith and pine,
§ never fhall reft
Till Jesvus is mme ;
Bis Wounds are fo Healing
A Med'cine for Sin,
1 long for a Feeling

Of his Blood within.

IL.

When will the.Storm ceafe ?
When fhall 1 poffefs

The Blefling of Veace,.

"“In his Righteoulnefs,—= ST
Receive the Salvation

Which He doth impart,
- And have a Senfation
Of GOD in my Heart ?

A e S A Ryt e

T+ Ga/. vi. 16,
If
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1.

If T obtain Grace,
Then who can be loft ?
The Worl of the Race
In JESUS may trult ;

Let Damnable Sinners
Believe in his Name,

And they fhall be Winners *
Of JESUS the Lamb. . |

IV,

No Matter how Vile
Before you have been,
He can reconcile,
And make yeur Hearts clean :
A Clofe Application
Of his Precious Blood
Procures your Salvation |
And Pardon with GOD.

V.

The Gofpel reports
A Total Reprieve
From Sins of All Sorts
For All who believe ;

Their Guilt and Pollation .

The Son doth remove,
They fink in the Ocean
Of Infinite Love,

- v "i:i
- - [ - - - -
" -
* - ]
_‘."
k]

¥ That Imay awin Cér{/?,;Bhil. T A

C | o | ThG’
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VI

Tho’ Thoufands receive
Abundance of Grace,
If Millions believe, ,
They All fhall Kave Place ;
The Fountain 1s Open,
Free Pardons defcend 3
All Ages fhall hopen ™ -
His Name to the End. ... .1 o,

VIL. : |
Come laden with Sin,
Apply unto GOD,
And plunge yourfelves m-
The Sea of his Blood :

The Publican, Harlot, -~ -

_The Druukard and Knave, -

Wh-{e Sins are as Scarlet’

Foraivenefs may have. L

VIII
Fhe Vilelt of Men
He freely receives, ;
‘His Blood makes them Cieam;, -
Their Sins He forgives:: .-
Come then, ye Deriders |
*Of GOD arnd his Word,.

Return, ye Backfliders,
Return tp the LORD.

IX.

- Why are ye afpaid ? -
Is not she LORD Troe #
The Word hath He fud,
And will He not do;

T
T
' 14;
F
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Be willing to venture
Your Souls in his Hand,

And you will {foon erter |
The Heavenly Land. - f'

Weak and Wavering.
o

ILL my Doﬁbti'ﬁ‘g"ﬁe?er be o%r 3
Will the Lord return no more ?

When fhall I my JESUS fee——
And be fure He died for me ?

1 . -
1. il - _.I-

How difquieted am I} >
LORD, in what Diftre(s I lie !
Rett I cannot till T know |
Whether CHRIST is mine or no.

1L

Farthly Comforters be gone,
I defire the LORD alone : ;
He alone can eafe my Pain, " : 8
e alore is Endlefs Gain.

IV, N
Oh! that I with Open Face RN
Might behold as in a Glafs |

{ESUS bleeding on the Tree

To atone for Wretched me.
) 3

How



How I waver to and fro!
Rifing high, and finking low; -
Now to Heaven I afpire,

Now. to Shades of Death retire. .. .

VI

When a Glimpfe of Hope appears,
Soon 'tis loft in Doubts and Fears ;
Oh! I feartis all a Cheat=—

Keep me, LORD, from Self-Deceit.

CVIL

LORD, how fhort thy Vifits laft !

In 2 Moment they are patt ;-
Scarce I fee the Dubious Light,
E’er it leaves me in the Night.

VIIL
LORD, thy Light, thy Love difplay,
Bid the Shadows flee away ;.

Everlafting Peace reftore,
Bid me difhelieve no more.

IX.

~ Put thy Spirit in my Heart,

Shew me what 2 GOD Thou art:
When thy Face doth on me fhine,
I fhail know and feel Thee mine,

r
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e el

In Defertion and Terror..

I.

O H! how flow my Minutes flide,
When my LORD his Face doth hide !
When will Jesus hear my Cry,

And bring Al his Glory nigh ?

1L

Ch! when fhall my Seul have Place
In the Bofom of thy Grace

Holy Jesus, on thy Breaft

Let a weary Sinner reft,

I1I.

While I wander up and down,

In this Barren World Unknown,
Guide and keep-me by thy. Care,
And my Seat m Heav’n prepare.

V.

When in Death I clofe my Eyes,
Toward Thee my Spirit fiies .
If the LORD hath parchas’d me,

Second Death [ fhall not fee.
V.

Oh! my Soul svith Horror fhrinks,
And beneath the Burden finks,
While { view the dreadful Pit,

ard on Tophet fet my Feet.

Sa-



How I waver toand fro!
Rifing high, and finking low ;
Now to Heaven I afpire,
Now to Shades of Death retire.

VL

When a Glimpfe of Hc')pc‘ appear‘s,h )
Soon 'tis loft in Doubts anfl Fears ;
Oh! I fear’tis all a Cheat=—

Keep me, LORD, from Self-Deceit.

CVIL

LORD, how fhort thy Viits laft! '

In 2 Moment they are paft ;-
Scarce I fee the Dubious Lighe, -

Ter it leaves me in the Night. =

) A

LORD, thy Light, thy Love difplay,

Bid the Shadows flee away ;
Everlafting Peace reftore,
Pid me difbelieve no more.

IX.

~ Put thy Spirit in my Heart,
Shew me what 2 GOD Thou art:
When thy Face doth on me fhine,

1 fhall know and feel Thee mine,

F o



In Defertion and Terror,

I

H! how flow my Minutes {lide,

When my LORD his Face doth hide!
When will Jesus hear my Cry,
And bring All his Glory nigh ?

11.

Ch! when fhall my Seul have Place
In the Bofom of thy Gracel

Holy Jesus, on thy Breaft
Let a weary Sinner reft,

111,

llllll

While I wander up and down,
In this Barren Woild Unknown,
Guide and keep me by thy. Care, -
And my Seat in Heav'n prepare.

V..

When in Death I clofe my r-Eyes,
Toward Thee my Spirit flies :

If the LORD hath purchas’d me,
Sccond Death I fhall not fee.

V.

Oh ! my Soul with Hormrl thrinks,
And beneath the Burden finks,
While ! view the dreadful Pit,

and on Tophet fet my Feet,



VI,

Saviour, fee me full of Fear, _

Now in my Defence appear; .
Sin and Sorrow, LORD, dufpel, -
Save me from the Brinkof Hell. - ~

VII.

Wilt Thou never on me fmile
If Thou faveft one {o Vile, " B
Who, like me, fhall fing thy Praife ?
Who fhall fo admire thy Grace?

VI,

When I join the Heav'nly Throng,
Jesu’s Love fhall be my Song 3

I will tell of Mercies patt,

While Eternal Ages laft, o

v

4 -_:

Thy Maker is thine Hyfhihd----bleffed are they

o Which are called untc the Marriage Supper
of the Lamb---<they gathered together both
bad and good. 1fa. liv. 5. Rev, xix. q.
Matt, xxii. 10, Eph. v, 25, 26, 27.

I
H ! ye Foolith Virgins; who

Matrimonial Joys pur{ue,
See the Marriage of the Lamb,
Jomn with Cartr, and change your Name:

Br: gh!:erl



(71 )

11,

Brighter than the Morning-Star,
Far above what -Mortals are,
Chiefelt of ten Thoufand He
Flourithes eternally, |

1il.
Do you Joy and Pleafure feek ?
Lean your Souls on JESUs ‘Neck ;
He wil give -your Heart-a Kifs
Of Divine and Heav'nly- Bliis. «

1V,
Do you want a wealthy Name ?
Who is Wealthier than'the Lamb? .
Riches in the LORD you have, . . .
More than you can ask or crave,

V.
Do you want a Loving Spoaie ;
Jesu’s Goodnels ho one Knows,

Only they that tafte can'tell’
His Love 1s Unfpeakable,

VL
Other Wives He will not take,
Nor with Strangers Nuptials make ;

For the Church his Spoufe is One,
Her ke loves, ‘and Her alone.

VII.
Huszbands Blamelefs in their Lives
M.y diverce Adult'rous Wives ;
Tho his Spoufe the Harlot play,
Jesus hates to put away ¥, | -
W
® M.d i 16,

Have
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VIII.

Have you nota Wedding Drefs 2
He provides his Righteoufnefs ;
Have you not 2 Wedding Ring?
T'his the LORD Himfelf will bring,

IX.

Have you Nothing to put on ?
He will wed you for hisown;
Do you want a Portion Great?
He will give you his Eftate. -

X,

Naked, Helplefs, Needy, Poor,
Swearer, Drunkard, Thief, or Whore¥*,
Hell-deferving Sinners come '
'T'o the’Marriage ; there is Room.

XL

How long fhall I ftretch my Hand ?

How long will ye Faithlefs ftand ?

Oh! refit his Call no more, =
Marry Christ the LORD this Hour,

I am the True Vine, &c, Fobn xv. 1,2, 3,&c.

.I.

LS U, True and Living Vine, -
Holy, Fruitful and Divine,

Graft me in Thyfelf -the Root,

Fill my Ueart with Heav'nly Fruit,

* Moatt. xx11. 10. .
Should
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IL.

Should we from a Fruitful Vine
An Ingrafted Branch disjoin,

Dead and Fruitlefs it would prove,
So am I without thy Love,

IIL

Letme, LORD, in Thee remais,
Elfe my Labour All is Vain ;
Barren, Fruitlefs, Helplefs we

Can do Nothing without Thee,

IV,

Keeper of the Vineyard plant

In me ev'ry Grace I want s

Lop off ev’ry Branch of Sin,

Purge my Heart, and keep it Clean.

V.

What an Empty Show of Leaves
Others and myfelf deceives !

Do 1 not Wild Grapes produce ?
LORD, New Life in me infufe.

VI,

Fruitlefs have I been toe long,

Wrath and Stripes to me belong :
LORD, have Patience this one Year;
OUrder me more Fruit to bear,

VII.

Often hath the LORD come down
Seeking Fruit, but finding none ;
Then, faid He, cut down this Tree ;
Bur his Son-deliver'd me.

H

Sa-
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VIIL.

Saviour, haft Thou for me died? | :
Then let me in Thee abide ; $
Fix me in a Plenteous Place, |
Water me with Show'rs of Grace.

1X.

Planted in Thee I fhall live,
Life and Juice from Thee derive,

Bud and bloffom ev'ry Year,
And yield Clufters Large and Fair..

X.

In thy Garden here below,
Water me that I may grow,
When All Grace to me is giv'n,
"Then tranfplant me into Heav'n,

A Viewof CHRIST after lmg Abfence.

I.

ESU, canI ever praife
Worthily thy Truth or Grace ?
Or prefent, Eternal Lamb,
Honours equal to thy Name?

11,

From the Depths of Death he rais'd,
And my Soul in Sion plac’d;;
He bid All my Griefs depart,
And with Gladnefs cloath’d my Heart.

"~ How
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II.
How have I difpleas'd the LORD,

Thinking Thoughts Perverfe and Hard |

When will He his Word fulfl ¢
When will He his Son reveal ?

IV,

When his Wrath made me afraid,
I in Hafte and Trouble faid,
Never had I any Grace,

Never fhall I {fee his Face,
V.

Thus my Fainting Soul funk down ;

Oh ! {faid 1) I am undone ;
I the Word no fooner fpoke,
But New Light into me broke.

Vi,

Jesu, let me not again
Count thy Comforts Few or Vain ;
Let me not repine and fay,

Sure the LORD hath caft away.
VII,

Plant a Living Faith in me,

Teach me, LORD, to truft in Thee,

Both in Darknefs and in Light,
Both in Weaknefs and in Might,

VIII,

All my Sorrows T forget,

While I tafte his Love fo {weet
Tell me now no more of Guile,
Jasu’s Blood for me was fpilt.

| H 2

Clouds
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1X.

Olouds of Unbelief and Fear
VIce before the Morning Star ;
L ORD, diffufe a brighter Ray,
<hine unto the Perfett Day.

X.

Toin with me, ye Heav'nly Quires,
Whom Febowab's Love infpires,

I will never ceafe my Song,

While I have an Heart or Tengue.

Miff
I.

Riddle to myfelf I am,
A Mixture of I know not what :

Lo you defire to kfow my Name?

Who can defcribe me as I ought ?
My Name is ev'ry Thing that's Bad ;
My Nature is with Sin array'd.

1L

Whatever Qutward Sins appear,
And ftain the Lives of other Men;
Look in my Heart, you'll find them there
Engrav’d as with an Iron Pen:

My Heart a Cave of Dragons Fell,
An Emblem of the Pit of Hell.

A Thou-
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111,

A Thoufand Perfons in an Hour,
& Thoufand Various Turns [ take ;
Then ruin what [ buil before,

And Schemes as New as Foolith make -
Light and Inconflant as the Wind,
I know not where myfelf to find.

IV.

Sometimes I rove beyond the Seas,

And traverfe Foreign Countries o'er,
Expetting there to have fuch Eafe

As I have not enjoy'd before -
But thofe who crofs the Seas, I find,
Do change their Climate, not their Mind:

V.

Sometimes in Death’s Dark Shade I lie,
And with that Moment to expire ;

Frefh Strength and Life GOD doth fupply,
Then I conéeive a new Defire;;

I with to live as much, or more
Than I defird to die before.

VI.

Sometimes in gilded Palaces,

Like Babel's Haughty King I firut,
And think the Earth beneath me i3
# Scarce Good enough to bear my Foot:
Then I from all my Heights am toft,
And I can floop to lick the Duft.

H 3
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IX.

Clouds of Unbelief and Fear
¥lee before the Morning Star ;
LORD, diffufe a brighter Ray,
Shine unto the Perfe@t Day.

X.

Toin with me, ye Heav'nly Quires,
Whom Febowab's Love infpires,

T will never ceafe my Song,

While I have an Heart or Tengue.

M
I.

Riddle to myfelf I am, |
| A A Mixture of I know not what : -

Lo you defire to kdow my Name?
Who can defcribe me as I ought ?
My Name is ev'ry Thing that's Bad ;

My Nature is with Sin array'd.
1L,
Whatever Outward Sins appear, -

~ And ftain the Lives of other Men
Look in my Heart, you'll find them there

Engravd as with an Iron Pen:
My Heart a Cave of Draguns Fell,
An Emblem of the Pit of Hell. . . -

A Thou-
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111,

A Thoufand Perfons in an Hour,
A Thoufand Various Turns I take :
Then rain what I built before, '
And Schemes, as New as Foglifh make

Light and fvociflant as the Wind,
Iknow not v re myfelf to find.

IV.
Sometimes I rove beyond the Seas,
And traverfe Foreipn Countries o'er,
Expefling there to have fuch Eafe
As I have not enjoy'd before :
But thofe who crofs the Seas, I find,

Do change their Climate, not their Mind:

V.

Sometimes in Death’s Dark Shade I lie,
And wifh that Moment to expire;

Frefh Strength and Life GOD doth {upply,

Then I conceive a new Defire ;
I with to live as much, or more

Than I defird to die before.

VI

Sometimes in gilded Palaces,

Like Babel’s Haughty King I ftrue,
And think the Earth heneath me js
B Scarce Good enough to bear my Foot:
Then I from all my Heights am tof,
And I can ftoop to lick the Duft. .
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VIL

Still I adhere to Fleth and Senfe,
My Griefs are Great, my Comforts Few ;

I murmur at his Providence,
Till all in Jesu’s Hand 1 view ;

Then LORD, (fay I)if thou doft pleafe,
Send Troubles more, and Comforts lefs.

VIII.

LORD, if Thou haft thy Work begun,
Renew my Nature Day by Day;

Help me, by Faith, my Race to run,
My Soul to Endlefs Blifs convey:

Oh! break, and melt, and foften fill

My Stony Heart, my Stubborn WIiIl,

CHRIST the Shepherd.
From Isa. xl. 2. Ezex. xxxiv. 23, Jon.

X. 1, &Je,

I.

E S U, Shepherd of the Sheep,
Thou'thy Flock doft feed and keep ;
©Oh ! with what a Tender Care
Loft Thou all for them prepare!

I1.

Thou doft call them by their Names,
In thy Bofom bear the Lambs ;
Gently lead thofe Great with Young,

Skreening them from Hurt and Wrong.
B Thee
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I1I.

Thee the Sheep profefs and own,
‘Thee they love, and Thee alone s
Thee they follow in the Way,

Strangers they will not obey.

1V,

Thou know’ft them, and they know Thee,

They will never from Thee flee
When they find and feel Thee near,

They delight thy Voice to hear.

V

Thou didtt die to fave the Fewws,
Gentiles Thou wilt not refufe :
Thefe among thy Children take,
One Fold and one Shepherd make.

VI.

Thou haft made our Sins thy Own,
And thy Life for us laid down ;
Oh Amazing Grace, that we

Should be fo much lov'd by Thee !
VII.

Men will fcarcely condefcend
To die for a Bofom Friend :
We were Enemies to GOD,

Yet redeem’d by Jesu’s Blood. .

VIIL

LORD, a Wand'ring Sheep behold,

Bring me back inte thy Fold ;

On thy Shoulders bear me Home,
suffer me no‘more to roam.

Le

a(

!
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IX.

Lead me mto Paftures Green,
Where thy Lovely Face 15 feen ;
Bid me to the Fountam go
Where Life-giving Waters flow.

X.

Walk before me m the Way,
Keep me left I run aftray,

Teach me in thy Steps to tread,
And conform me to my Head.

XI.

When thy Sheep in Judgment ftand,
Place my Soul at thy Right-Hand,
Speak the Sentence of the Bleft,
Send ine to Eternal Refl.

GaL. vi. 14,

But GOD forbid that 1 fhould glory fave in
tbe Crofs of our Lord JEsus Curist, by

whom the World 15 crucified unto me, and
I unto the World.

L

E S U, Redeemer of Mankind,
Sov’reign Creator, LORD of All,
Since I in Thee Salvation find,
Before thy Crofs I humbly fall -
My LORD, my Love, my Soul's Defire,
With Sacred Flames my Heart infpire.

What
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I,

What movd Thee, Deareft LORD, to bear
Our Sins Intolerable Weight

What Clemency, what Tender Care

Forc’d Thee to leave thy Glory’s Height ?
Why waft Thou made like Sinful Man—
Or why didit Thou our Curfe fuftajn »

111

How couldt Thou love fuch Worms a5 we?
Why didt Thou look upon our Race ?
Why didft Theu die upon the Tree ?
What caus’d all this, but Sov'reign Grace ?
Did not thy Bowels freely move ?
LORD, Thou art Nothing elfe but Love.

IV,

Thou, LORD, haft burft the Gates of Hell,
And fet the Captive Sinners free ;
Thine Enemies before thee fell,
And Thou hatt gain'd the Victory
At GOD’s Right-Hand Thou fitteft down,
Triumphant on thy Father's Throne.

v,

Now let thy Pity Thee conftrain
Freely to pardon All our Sin,

Spare us, and form our Hearts again,
And let thine Image in us fhine :

Lift up the Brightnefs of thy Face,
&nd fave us only by thy Grace.

Be
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VI

Re Thou our Strength, be Thou our Song ;
Thou our Exceeding Great Reward :

Let Ev'ry Heart, and Ev’ry Tongue
Rejoice and triumph in the LORD :

Jesu, our Boaft fhall be of Thee,
In Time, and in Eternity.

Steps or Degrees of Faith,

L

O! Chrift from the Curfe
QOur Souls doth redeem,
However Averfe
Proud Reafon may feem ;
Faith yields Approbation,
And longs to pofefs
A Lively Senfation
Of Pardoning Grace.

L

When Jesus appears
And utters his Voice,
The Sinner who hears
Begins to rejoice,
To All i'hings aflenting
Which GOD doth reveal, .
While CHRISY' 1s preventing
And turning his Will,
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11l

He wonders to {ee
GOD’s Juftice and Grace
So wifely agree
To fave a Loft Race.
In Deep Admiration
He ftands to behold

The Way of Salvation
The Scriptures unfold.

IV,

He feels Himfelf Weak,
And leans on the LORD,
Nor ceafes to feek
Till he is reftor'd ;
With Eagernefs flying
From GOD’s Fiery Wrath,
And firmly relying *
On JESUS by Faith.

V.

He fees he 1s loft,
* Condemn’d and undone,
Yet ventures to truft
In Jesus alone ;
And while he is rolling
His Soul in his Blood,
His Tongue is extolling
The Mercy of GOw.

VI

In Jesus there is

A Fulnels of Grace,
Remiffion and Peace

For Adam’s Loft Race :

® 2 Chron, xiil, 18 T Pfal. xxu. 8. .
n
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An Appropriation
Of his Death and Wounds-
Qecures 2 Salvation
That ever abounds,

Before Singing of Hymns, by Way of Intro-

austion.

L.

W A K E, and fing the Song
Of Mofes and the Lamb ;
Tune ev'ry Heart, and ev’ry Tongue,
To praife the Saviour’s Name,

11,

Sing of his Dying Love

Sing of his Rifing Pow'r ;
Sing how He interceds above

For All whofe Sins He bore.

1L

If you have felt his Grace,
You'll not refufe to fing,
But fummon All your Pow’rs to praife

Your Saviour and your King.

1V.

Look back and fee the State
Wherein your Nature lay ;

Then wonder at his Love fo Great,
Who did your Ranfom pay.

L

His
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His Faithfulnefs proclaim, ,
While Life and Health are giv'ng

Join Hands and Hearts to praife his Name,

Till we all meet in Heavn,

VI..

May Jesu's Word take Place. )
And Wifdom in us dwell

That we his Miracles of Grace -
In Pfalms and Hymns may ‘tell.

VII,

Tell in Seraphick Strains,

What Curist has done for you g
How He has taken off your-Chains,

And form’d your Hearts anew,

VIIL

Be careful to approve

Yourfelves his Children Dear ;
Admonith and provoke- to Love,

To Righteoufnefs and Fear.
IX,

Leave Carnal Joys below |
To Men of Meaner Tafte ;

Think, fpeak and fing of Nothing ncw,
But Curist the Firft apd Latt,

X,
Are you in Deep Diftrefs p

Then fing to eale the Smart :

fire you rejoiced ? Let Pfalms exprefs
Lhe Gladaefs: of your Hear,

1

When
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X1,

When Pauf anl S.fl.:?.rrfung, |

The Earth bepan to ‘quake,
The Prifon Doors were open flung

Her Firm Foundations fhake.

XII.

The Prisners Bands were loos'd;
Who can the LORD-controul ?
May Equal Pow'r be now diffus'd,
And free Each Captive Soul.

XIlIL.
Sing till you feel your Hearts
Afcending with your Tongues, .

Sing till the Love of Sin departs,
And Grace infpires your Seng:.

XIV.

Sing till you hear CHRIST fay

« Your Sins are All forgivn.”
Go on rejoicing All the Wy,

And fing your Souls to Heaw'n.

)
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Een. v, 15,

3e¢ then that ye walk circumfpestly, not as
Fools, but as Wife. . L

I

ESUS is a Holy Child ;

Keep your Garments Undefil'd,
Otherwife in vain you claim

A Relation to the Lamb. L
T H' | T | . *.
How do Minifters delicht =~
To behold their Flack in White,
Following the Will of GOD,

In the Way which Jesus trod 3

) m- ,
Would you credit Jesu’s Caufer
Walk uprightly in his Laws :

Would you Souls to JEsus win,
Let your Lives be Free from Sin, |

1 1 !
J'I-i- 8 »

- IVI -
When Profeffors Chrift ‘fﬁfi':ike,' :
What Advantage Sinners take?

Satan’s Troops more daring grow,
" There, there, we would have it fo.”

I2 Did
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L V.

Did the Feaws our LORD deride?
Did the Romars pierce his Side ?

Do not Wplves adorn’d like Sheep
Give his Soul 2 Wound more deep.

VI

When the Saints their Saviour leave,
How do they his Spirit grieve!

He withdraws his Vital Pow’r
Warning them to fin no more.

Vil

When a Soul from Jesus flies, - .
Oht what Doubts and Fears arife !
“ All my Cries and Tears are vain,

« Chrift will not return again.”

VIIL,

Do not ye Backflidess low = .+ .

What it is from Chrift to go:
Can ten Thoufand Worlds repair
All the Hosrors of Defpair?

IX. .

Let your Walk be Honeft then,
Blamelefs in the Eyes of Men ;

Have you here more brightly fhone {
You fhall wear the Brighter Crown,

At
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| '
4 Parting,
L
HEN Souls in CHRIST delight,
How hard it isto part! -~
The Cords of JESU’s Love unite,

And knit them Heart to Heart.
Their Heartftrings in a Knot
Of Faith and Love conjoin'd,

They are the fame in, Word-and Thoughe,
They have one Soul and Mind.

II

Is our Departure foand
To give us fo much Pain

What Holy Tman(ports will abound,
When we fhall meet again ?
We fhall behold again
Each other Face to Face ;

Or elfe afcend with CHRIST to yeign,
And jointly fing his Praife.

I1L

As Thou, Dear Swiour, are
With GOD the Father one,

Thine Image ftamp, and let each Heart
Centre in Thee alone.

otronger than Death is Love, ‘ :
Invincible its Pow’r ;

When fhall we meet in Heav'n above,
T'o weep to part no more? -

Iq Jesus



( 90,

IV.

ﬁ‘yﬂnu -y BT pa e F AV WY e AE 4y n o, rova - o =, — r

]ESUS 15 eV'ry where,
Flis SprriT dothus fill;
And tho’ our Bodies ‘Abfent,are
Our Souls are Prefent fill.
May Grace and Providence
Our Souls and Bodies blefs,
Till CHRIST the. LORD commands us hence
To Perfet Happinefs. © |

- The R épe;zfed Bgckﬁz’der.

L.
*OF isme! Iama Man
Of Lips and Life Unclean ;
I repent and fin again, °
Yet do not.mourn for Sin:
Hard as Adamant or Steel, .
And Proof againft Ali Hﬁinan Art,

Sin I cannot deeply feel,
Till Theu doft break my Heart.

1T,

Great and Heinous are my Crimes,
Their Number who can tell>

I offend ten Thoufand Times ;
Each Time deferves a Hell,

Oh! if I had my Defert,

Jfev’ry Sin had 1ts Reward,

Treafures of Eternal Smart

On me would be canft..f’d

LOR]
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oL

LORD, I wonder at thy Leve,
Why doft Thou thus forbear ?
Why doth Juftice far semove,
And Mercy bid Thee fpare ? |
Why doft Thou withhold thy Hand, - -
Nor fink me in the burning Flood }
I great Amazement fland =
To fee my LORD fo Good. - -

1V,

Oh! how many-folemn Vows.
Have I at once broke thro’

GOD the Great Heart-Searcher knows,
And He is Juft and True:

He obferves my Secret Faults ;

My bafe Defires, and Idle Words,

All the Motions of my Thoughts

He in his Book records.

V.

Do not I to Men appear
A Samt and Child of Light
But when I to GOD draw near,
A Devil in his Sight ?
What a whited Wall am I !
A Cup half-cleans’d, a Painted Grave,
Full of Qutward Sanétity,
Lo Inward Sin a Slave.

. VL

When my Marble Heart would feem -
T'o wet my Eyes with Tears,
~ I'abhor the Lifeles Stream,

How Formal it appears !

What
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What are All the Tears I fhed,
But like the Crocodile’s Falfe Art?
While I hang my Weeping Head,
I love Sin in my Heart.

VI

When at Intervals I fge ! AR

And feel my Wretched State,, .~ ..

From myfelf I famjwould flee, . . ..

My Torture is-fo. Great:: - L

What 2 Hell within I find!

While Lufts, like Fends, infeft each Part,

* Terrors fwallow -up my Mind, ’

Defpair furrounds my Heart. -

LORD, if thou my Saviouy ast,
1f Thou for me didft die,

Heal again my;wong;lgd Heart,
Again thy Blood apply :

LORD, do not in Wrath reprove,

But let thy Mercy fil endure,
Heal me with the Balm of Love,

And work a Saving-Cure.

IX.

Keep me, LORD, that I no more
From thy Commandments ftray,

When I fall, my Soul reftore,
And lead me1n thy Way ©
Tho my Wicked Heart revolts,

‘And I in Hurtful Lufts am drown’d,
Freely Pardon All my Faults,
Let Grace o'er Sin abeund.

#
&

Hawing
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2 T, iy g,

Having o Form of Godlinefs, but dmjfug
. the Power thereof : from Juch turn away,

- A gt L1 B

Fe o L
1"'1 L

SERY LIS aln
._‘ GAL- vll 15,1 - iy

For 1 Jefus Chrift neither Circimseifion avail-
el any Thing, nor Uncircumeifion, but g
new Creature, -

» - -
[ ] ' ry = a M r - [ 8 Tr r - B -f .
ﬂ' s s sa . i ol ‘-

H I Moral Duties we have dong, = """+

*

Our Ats of Faith and Works of Love,
Will never draw one Bleffine down

]
[N

’
Nor Lift our Souls to JOfs above, |
R HT
‘. II' o o )
Can Notions {wimming in the Brain, « .. .

And never finking to the Heart
A Pardon for one Sin obtain,

Or Life Divine to us umpart ?

111,

Can Ceremonial Rites or Forms, -

Or Pray'rs, or Fafts, or Alms, or Tears
Atone for us Rebellions Worms, -

Or plead our Caufe when Chrift appears ?

Can
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Iv.

Can Rules and Orders form'd by Man
aiet our Souls, or make our Peace ;
All thefe are Carnal, déad and.vain,

I ]

.~ To givea wounded Confcience 'a'e.

ll“' ;ki x"‘.‘

) . r e .

A Llua:.\‘-l'- . N ‘r-"\ . =~

\ r*j-'t: N P
5i\r

1 b -

»
"1"_1‘ o L ii ""r
1d - =

*..;t_"l. :,,l Y r

il A S ’ G h* PR
And the' with Chriftiahs we difcourfe,
And often in their Tentsare feen, -

This makes our Cafefo nfich the worfe,

‘Becaufe we feel no Chrift .within, . .

VL
L.ORD, work an Inward Change in me,
Elfe Outward Worfhip Alk is vain :

Convert my Nature unto Thee,,
And let my Soul bé bont aghinl . .

R/

Create my Heart fo Pure and CIéan,
That I like Thee in Love may flhiue,
Fill'd with 2 Senfe of GODr within,

Poffefi’d of Holinefs divine,” -~ -7 7 - - 7

VIIL

Be Thou a Sea of Blifs tome, = -
Withdraw my Heart from Things below,
My Springs of Life are All.in Thee,

The Source from whom All Comforts flow._.

o ) FF ; t . . d t L

2, Cor.
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2 COR! Yi- 2:

For be faith, I bave -beard _thee iy g Tipe
accepted, and in the Day of Salvation baye
I fuccoured thee : bebold, now is the ac-
cepted Time, bebold, now is ibe Day of

Salvation,

I -/

CHRIST, Thou Sun of Righteoufnefs, N\ /
The Darknefs of our Minds difpel ; -
The Tyrant Satan difpoflef;, - - -
And fave us from the Pow’rs of Hel! .
Ninith the long Egyprian Night, -

And fill our Hearts with Noon-day Light,

1L

JESU, exert thy Gracious Pow'r ;
A broken, Contrite Heart beflow P
Make chis the Acceptable Hour,
The Trumpet of Salvation blow :
O let thy Grace effectual prove
To melt our flony Hearts to Love,

‘i '.'-'r L ] - F 3
h' . ¥ : !:‘
]f | ‘
- d : . 14 -If
+ I'-ﬂ -si '" ‘.1-
) JUR

Thy Goodnefs and Long-{uff’ring, LORD,
We have alas | too long abus'd, *
dlighted the Promife of thy Word,
The Tenders of thy Grace refus'd ;

! Thy
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Thy Mercy, LORD, doth vet rema,
0 let thy I_.ovge our Hearts conflrain?!

IV,

Fruits of Repentance et us bear:

Thy Free Salvation pow difplay,
‘Fillus-with Love and:Filia} Fear,* .-
- And-ieep v fedfaft'in thy Way :
Qus Sins are. ngither Few nor Small';.

Yet, LORD, thy Grace.exceeds them All

V.

The Day draws near, that-Day of Thine,
Wherein All Things fhall be reftor'd ;
We long to fee that Morning fhine,
And live for ever with our LORD :
We now rejoice in thy Free-Grace,
And fhortly. hope to {ee thy Face.

VI

Angels 2dmire thy Wondrous Love,
And fing immortal Hymns to Thee;
While Saints below, and Saints above,
Confpire to praife the Trinity :
When once we réach the Heav’nly Throng,

We'll fing a New, an Endlefs Song.

Am
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weneAnd [ foall we evir be 'wztb the me
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I.
LO N G have [ fought for Happmafs |

But where can it be found ! |
Only, Dear Saviour, in thy Grace, -, . .+
Where Purelt joys abound.

1. .

l' f\._

4 Moment’s Space thhout my GOD

Creates 1n me.a Hell T

But when He theds his Love abrqad
What Raptures do I feel !

IIT‘." -
LORD, if a tranfient’ Sight 0f Thea e

BT IR

Affords us fuch a Feaft, . el
How glorious will that Vlﬁon be, SRS S

Which fhall for ever laft !

IV."

When fhall we, LORD, th Clor} fcc
In Light without a. Sh'lde, ;

The Glory “]uch“fmréunded Theé |
Pefore the World ms ‘made ? -

' L

OO -
- L]

.

W 11:11
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Thy Mercy, LORD, doth yet remain,
O let thy Love our Hearts conftrain!

IV,

Fruits of Repentance lt us bear:
Thy Free Salvation now difplay, .
' Fill.us with Tove and:Filiat Fear, © "
- -And-keep vé fRdfaft thy Way: . |
%un ins are.neither Rew nor Smhall;.
Yet, LORD, thy Grace:exceeds them All. .

V.

The Day draws near, that.Day of Thine,
Wherein All Things fhati be reftor'd ;
We long to fee that Morning fhine; -
And live for ever with our LORD -
We now rejoice in thy Free-Grace, .
And fhortly. hope to {ee thy Face.

VI

Angels admire thy Wondrous Love,
And fing immortal Hymns to Thee ;
While Saints below, and Saints abové,
Confpire to praife the Trinity :,
When once we réach the Heav’nly Throng,
We'll fing a New, an Endlefs Song.

~ m!
h
- - - 4 -

And
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1 THESs. iv, 19

ceee 1l fo fball we evir be with ik Tord,
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o N
ON G have I fought for Happinefs
But where can it be found } . T
Only, Dear Saviour, in thy Grace, -~ = . « .75
Where Pureft joys abound,

1
. 1

.lh-
I1.
I ¥ 'y - * .

- 3 i . A - f1 ' Y
A Moment’s Space withoutmy GOD . . ..© .-~
Creates in me a Hell ; . ey

But when He ftheds his Love ‘a._bro,;d,* _'; L
What Raptures do I feel !

0

LORD, if a tranfient Sight .of Thee: ... -.. ..
Affords us fuch a Feaft,’ .@ = . -« . . g
How glorious will that Vifion be, b

Which fhall for ever laft!

[ 3 "
Ay 5
- — -
r"-.... t,.: h,,.__ '-ll
r

v,

éWhen fhall we, LORD; t'hj' Giﬁi‘}:"fée ; |
In Light without a Shade, .~ °~ =

F

The Glory which‘i'lrf'rég:'r;ded 'Il‘h'e.é: |
- Before the World was"made 2

F

'." i

.ﬂr N\ Whi
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-V' .

What Cares, Infirmities and Pains

- Opprefs our Feeble Frame!

* Immortal Health-and Vigour reigns
In Prefence of the L:unb -

VI

Our Wearied Bodies we fhall drop, |
And leave them in the Dulft, *
To reft in Sure and Certain Hope

Of rifing with the Juft.

VII.

Whene’er the Great Archanaél blows
The Trumpet of the LORD S
His Voice the Silent Dead Ihall know, |

And be to Life reftor’d.

VIIL

The Dead in Chnft fhall firft arife, z
And for their LORD ‘prepate; - ©
Then we with them fhall mount ‘the Skies,
Aad meet him in the A, ©

1X,

We now but darkly thro' the Glafs
Behold the (JOD we own 3

Then fhall we fee Him Face to Face,
And know as we are known.

Then
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X,

T'hen Satan with his Frery Darts
Shall us no more molett ;

His Arrows cannot reach our Hearts
When we in Glory reft.

X1,

The World fhall no more charm our Eyes,

Nor captivate our Hedrts ;
Our Souls to nebler Pleafures rife,
Which GOD Himfelf imparts.

XII.

How often do we weep and wail,
When Jesus hides his Face t:
But when we come within the Veil
Thefe Sorrows have no Place.

"

XIII,

Vo Evil Luft remains within,
Rebels are all deftroy’d ;

Ouar Hearts are Pure and Free fiom $in,
And Images of GOD.

F)
.

) K 2

Unty
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Wirps Aagit S -

 Unto bim that loved us, &e.

Rev. 1. 3, 6.

I

O W we meet to praife the Lamb ;-
LN Jisv, in the Midkt appear ;
hindle m our Souls a Flame 3 -

Burn up All our Sin and Fear.

Jesu, what are we?

Stubble fit to be confum’d ;
Fall of Sin and Mifery, .

To Perdition juftly doom’d. -

1L,

Vet didft Thou in Mercy look,
And our Loft Condition fee ;
Thou our Curle haft freely took-: . .
All our Sins were laid on Thee,
Thou haft fnatch’d the Prey
From the Roaring Lion’s Teeth ;
Captives thou haft fent away
Free from Guilt, Defpair and Death,

11

Thou haft wafh’d us in thy Blood,
Streaming from thy Hands and Side,

Made us Kings and Priefts to Gop,
And efpous’d us for thy Bride.

s N Glory
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Glory be to Thee,
Lovely, Loving Lamb of Gop;
Glory on the Sacred Three
Be by Heav’n and Earth beftow’d.

A Preacher, dubious of his Call to o Place;
yet fully comvinc’d of it, by GOD’s bleffing
bis Minifiry.

L

HE Tokens appear,
I now plainly fee
The LORD fent me here

His Witnefs to be ;

Therefore withoat ceafing
I'lt {peak in his Name,

And publifh the Blefling
Of Life thro’ the Lamb.

I1.

What Thanks, Deareft LORD,
Can I render Thee
For All thy Good Word
Accomplifh’d in me ?
LORD fee me ftill Mourning~——
One Thing I require,
An Heart ever burning

With Thankful Defire.



My Talents in vain

[ did not exert ;
LORD, do not difdain
More SOuls 10, CONVERL 3. rrnmerorm woam covie = =

My Time and my Treafure
For Thee I expend ;

Fulfil thy Good -Pleafure -
"fn me to’ the End. o
s ot N

1V.
My Subftance and Wealth
I lay at thy Feet;
My Strength and my Health -
To Thee I fubmit. = R

if one finful Creature |

To fesus 15 brought,

My Life and my Nawre _1
“Are not fpent for nought." A

V.

Thou knowelt how weak,
O LOR:J, T nowam, -
How Unfit to ipeak .
The Word of the Lamb.y 27 : - "
O frencthen 18y Weaknefs, - -
\iake gne as an Hind, - . o
lJeal mv Inner Sickncls, T
And guicken my -Miad, - P

VI.
My Brethren, be firong,

Ard give me your Hand ;

May Crrist be our Song,
Ahro’ all this frange Land: L
| ' Tho’

.
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Tho' Devils, like Thunder,
Should bellow and cry,
We'll never drop under

While Jesus is nigh.

VIL.

Then lift up your Voice,
And join it his Praife,
Be glad and rejoice
In Iufinite Grace;
Adore the Creator,
And CHRIST who was flain,
The One Mediator '
Between GOD and Man.

Rowm. x. 15.
How fhall they preach, except they be fent ¢

I.

HY was my Unbelieving Heart o
So flack and Fearful to obey?
Why did I tremble, fhrink or ftart,
Or why defire to flee away?
See how the LORD h1s brought me thro,
And led me by a Way unknowa, *
Inceffant Praife to Him is due,
And All the Glory is his Own.

I1.

How did my Anxious Thoughts repine !
I{aid 1n: my Infirmity,
“ T True, JEHOV A B OnCE was mine,
* But will He now ¢ appear for me ?
M ' Pardon

4

‘.
4
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Pardon, O LORD, my Unbelief,

And teach me ftill to wait on Thee ;
In ev’ry Trouble fend Relief,

My Sun, my Shield, my Fortrefs be.

111,

LORD, give me Grace from Mercies paft,
To truft in Thee for Time to come,
Oh! let me never be in Hafte,
Nor from thy wife Commandments roam.,
How did my Daftard Spirit feek
The Counfel of my LORD to fhun!
¢ ] am a Child, and cannot fpeak—
“ LORD, fend fome Wife and Learned One.”

IV.

The LORD infifted, faying, * Go—
My Peace and Pow’r fhall reft on Thee.””
~ J murmur’d fill, and anfwer’d ¢ Nom=
¢¢ Send whom Thou wilt, but fend not me.”
How Weak and Erail my Body is ! -
How rude, how Unpolite my Tongue !
How can I venture to addrefs

The Learned Herd, or Vulgar Throng ?
V.

Whether they hear or will forbear
Go=-readily ohey my Call ;

I am thy Strength—do not dripair,
'The Pow’rs of Hell befor Thee fall.

At length the Voice of GOL prevail'd ;
His Grace was my Support and Aid,

Nor hath one Jotor Tittle fail'd :
Of All the GOD of Truth hath faid.

OL !



(105 )
VI

Oh! what a faithlefs Wretcham I'!
I fill am backward to obey,

Tho GOD, who cannot, cannot lie,
Hath been with me in All my Way.

LORD, take my Soul inito thy Care,
Encompafs me with Boundlefs Grace,

And let my Faith Propdrtion bear
To thy Eternal Faithfulnefs,

Sestled iw CHRIST

F

From 1 Per. v, 10,

- I'
' \Hrice happy théy- whofe Souls are built
On tha¢ Foundation' which is Sure ; -

They are difcharg’d from all their Guilt,
And ftand eterml]y fecure,

Their Doubts and Fears dre fled away,
They live in- Conftant Joy and Light ;
They walk with- GOD: throughout the Day,
And {leep at Peace ‘with Him by Night,

I11.
Corraption reigns in them no more ;

They have no Place, wor Love for Sin,
Abfolv’d its Guile, fubdu'd its Pow’s,
And JEsu's Kingdom is withu.

How
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IV.

How do they feel Seraphic Love
Exciting in them Heav'nly F ires !
To GOD their flaming Spirits move
In never-ceafing frong Defires.

V.

The World in vain difplays its Charms,
And fpreads its Glories all abroad ;

Their Souls are fafe in JESU’s Arms,
They live, they move, they breathe In

VL

Philofophy and vain Deceit

Cannot their Stable Souls beguiles . -
In CHRIST their Head they ftand completes
And perfect in their Father’s Will.

VIL e-

Satan may All his Hofts unite,
And ftrive to vex their Peaceful State:

Not Men, nor Fiends, nor Depth, nor Height
Shall them from Jesus feparate. .

VIIL

Death may put on his Terrors now,

And come with All his Ghaftly Train 3
They fcorn tc dread {o mean a Foe,

To live is CHRIST, to dieis Gan,

IX.

The Rocks and Mountains may decay,
The Everlafting Hills remove ; | |

Vez Heav'n and Earth may pals away, -
Yet GOD can never change his Love.

GOD.

MaTT.



Mar. L --23.

Bebold a Virgin fball be with Child, and fball
bring forth a Son, and they fball call bis
Name Emmanuel, which being interpreted,

15, GOD with us,
L
JE S U, Fruit of the Virgin's Womb ;

Creator of thy Mother too,

With Joy before thy Face we come,
And for thy Gracious Prefence fue ; ;

The Glories of thy Name-we fing ;

Thou art our Saviour and our King,

11,

IIappy the Womb that bare the LORD ;
Happy the Breufts that gave him Suck;
Yet happier they who hear his. Word ;
Whofe Names are written in his Bonk
In Him they live, in Him they reft,

In Him with Joy they keep the Feaf,
I11,

How did the Saviour condefcend

To wear a Veil of Flefh like Man !
He of Tranigreffion made an End ;

He died to refcue us from Pam
He bow'd his Head, He loft his Breath,
And He by dying conquer'd Death.

Heace
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IV,

Hence ev'ry Guilty Fear is gone,
And Cries, and Sighs, and Tears are o'er;
We take the Saviour for cur .own, - :

And having Him we ask no more.
His Precious Blood was. foeely fhed

To purchafe' Life forﬂAll his Seed | .

Qur Sins are pardon’d in his Bleod,” = 7 7 ¢
All our Iniquities forgiv’n

Our Souls fhall fee the Face- f GOD,
And dwell before his Thrope.in Hcav’n ;

Then will we'fing an Endles Hymn .~

To CurisT, who did our Souls rcdgem
VIl' T - Fj: ¢y pogp . © .
Glﬂ]‘y’ O Father "Dé to Thee BT A SRS I

And to the Lamb who once was flain ;
Glory to All the Sacred Three,

Who all agreed to fave loft Man:
When Time, the World, and Deathare o’er,

We praife thy Name for CVEIMOIe, -

} | Puit.,
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Pui. n.’ 5, 6, 7, 8 9 10, I,

Let this Mind be in you, twhich was a{[é: m

Chrift Sefus : Who being in the Form of
God thought it not’ Robbery to be equal
with God : But.made bimfelf of no - Repy-
tation, and took upon bim the Form of o
Servant, and was made' in’ the Likenefs of
Men : And’ being found in Fajbion as a
Man, be bumbled bimfelf, and became obe-
dient unto Death, even the Death of the
Crofs. Wberqﬂ?re -God alfo bath bighly
exalted him, and given bim a Name which
is above every Name: That at the Name
of Fefus every Knee fhould bow, of Things in
Heaven, and Things in Earth, and Things
under the Earth 5 And -that every T o;fgzze
Jhould confefs, that Fefus Chrift s Loid,
to the Glory of God the Father.

|
T HE Banners of our King appﬂar |
The Mytt'ry of his Crofs doth {hine;
The Maker of thc World doth wear
‘The Human Nature and Divine :

My fterious Love, Unp.irdllcldf
What Wond’rous Grace is here reveal'd ’

L
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11,

The Soldier wounds Him with a Spear, = =~
Water and Blood flow from his Side,
Now ye Polluted Souls draw near; ..
Wafh, and be fully fanctified. -~
I truftin what my LORD hath done, . .
I glory in his Crofs Alone. |

11,

Abram vejoic’d to fee his-Day;
By Faith He faw it, and was glad:
‘And Dawvid and the Prophets fay, =
~ Jesus in Crimfon Robes is clad ;
He with a Rod of Iron rules, -
He kills Men’s Sins, and faves their Souls. -

1V,

How beautiful the Tree appear'd, = = -
With Jesu’s Blood how bright it fhone ! .
The King of Kings aloft was reard; 7,
The Purple Streams came flowing down : .
The Wood which touch’d thofe facred:Limbs
Bore Him who A/ the World * redeems. -

V.

O Howny Jesus on the Crols,

Author and Objett of our Hope,
Since Thou haft fuffer’d Death for us, |
We now with Confidence look up ,
Thy Precious Blood hath bought our Peace ;
'Thou art our Strength and Righteoufnefs.

m——-——n-mm
* Tob. i, 2. o |
JEsu,
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VI.
Tesy, thy Death our Ranfom pays ;

All (Jlory be to GOD the Son:
Let evry Ranfom’d Spirit praife

The One in Three, and Three in One,
And we to All Etermty

Will fing thy Croffes Myftery,

The Invitation,

I,

E'T thole who know the Saviour's Gracc,
Invite the refl of Addam’s Race,
Saying, ¢ The LORD pour'd out his Bload,
“ to bring the wileft Souls to Gop ;
* Come boldly then to Curist, and do not fear;
“ Since we ourfelves are fav'd, none need defpair.™

I1.

Drunkards forfake your Cups of Wine,
And reft your Souls on Grace Divine ; ;
For you the Saviour's Blood was {pill'd ;
With his Good Spirit be ye filI’d :

See how the Well of Life ﬂows fweetly o'er;
- Drink, freely drink, and you f{hall thirt ,110 more,

+
- . k
- a .‘.h
III ' TR
oA
. R

Come here ye Filthy and Unclean, i
As black as Hell, all over Sin ;
Harlots and Thieves receive his Word,

And now believe in Curist the LORD

L 2 Rahalk

1 . ‘\"-"'
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Rarod, and dory Magdilene have Placs
In Paradife, and fee their Saviours Fas

IV,
Young Women who delight in Drefs, .
In Jewels, Gald, hne Hair and Lace
Can all y{mr Rich and Gay Attire
Redeem your Souls from ndlefs Fire :

Adorn vourfelves with JEstJ s Rigl hteoufnefs,
And hide your Sin, vour Shame ond I\akednei&

. V.

Come here ye aged Sinners, who

The Ways of Wifdom never knew ;

Forgivenefs 1n the Crofs appears

For Sll’la of Threce or Four Score Years ;
Your Son 15 not.vet fet, vour (lafs not run ;
Eelieve before the Nluht of Death comes on,

VI

Ye Prodigals wh{}fe Youthfal Blood
Inclines your Hearts to ftray from GOD ;
CirisT 6 the Life, the Way the Truth
T'o nim devote the Flow'r of Youth;
Believe before your Evil Days come on,
Youwll nc'cr repent of being Good too foon.

VIL.
Philofophers whﬁ fondly gaze |
At Stars or Comets when they blaze ;
Who trace the Circuit of the Sun,
And thro' the Orbs of Planets run ;
Behold the Day-Star rifing in your Hearts ;
Recoive the Glorious Fight which CurisT imparts, ,

Y

b - & T -
- oh | . 'Inge.. .
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VIIL.

ingenious Critics who, dilplay
Your Ready Wit in ev’ry Way,
Obferving what the Preacher fays,

His Logic, Rhetoric and Phrafe ; .
Look in your Hearts, and fee what Lufts are there;

Then look to Curlst who did your Barden bear.

X,

Scoffers who come to laugh and mock

At Jesu’s Little Simple Flock;

Oh! may you tafte their Heavenly Joys,

Believe in Cur1isT, and change your Voie ;
May Grace renew your Hearts infpire your Tongues,”
And turn your Scoffs and Jeers to Angel’s Songs.

5

The Male and Female are the Same,
When join'd by Faith to Thee, O Lamb ;
Barbarians, Scythians, Bond and Free,
And Feaws, and Gentiles live by Thee ;
Come from the North, the South, the Eaft, the Wetft,

There’s Room enough for youin Jrsu’s Breaft,

By Honour and Difbonour.
2 Cor. vi. 8.

I

“7 HY does my Foolifh Heart répine
At Shame and Suffrings, LORD, like Thipe?
Why am I Backward to go on,

And dread the Thorny Path to run.}
" L3 Why
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IL.

Why do I ftrive my Head to turn -
From Ridicule, Contempt and Scorn?
Are not thefe Med’cines fanétified
To All who feel that Jesus died ?

I11.

If Men difcern how Vile I am,
They can't give me too bad a Name ;

Enthufialt, Methodift and Fool
Are too High Titles for my Soul.

1V,

The Pharifee and Hypocrite, =~ _
And Sadducee in me Unite:
The Devil and the Brute combine

‘Ta conftitute this Heart of mine,

V.

Yet lo ! my Saviour pardons all,
'That I may other Sinners call ;

}e bids me teftify abroad

The Gofpel of the Grace of Gop.

V.
Strong in the LORD, and in his Might,
May I endure the Hotteft Fight ;

Go bo'dly thro® my Thickeft Foes,
While they cry out * ‘There—there he ooes.”

IV.

Jesu, on me thine Armour gird ; —
The Shield of Faith, the SPIr1T’S Swerd ©
T'o me impute thy Righteoufnefs,

Ard cloath my Feet with Gofpel Peace ;
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VIII,

Put thy Salvation on my Head; ., . -
Let Living Truth my Heart o’erfpread ;
Make clear my Way, and lead me on,
Till in thy Strength I all have done.

The Chriftian’s Portion.
From 1 Cor. uL 22, Al are yours,

I.

O W Great the Chriftian’s Portion is ! I
What Heaps of Joy, what Worlds of Blifs
The LORD for them prepares!
Their Boundlefs Treafures who can know ?
For All above and All below,
And GOD and Curist i1s Theirs.

IL.

There's nothing round the Heav’nly Throne
Buc what the Saints may call their own,
And at their Pleafure ufe;
The Angels who excel in Praife,
Attend a0d goard them in their Ways,
Leil shey ticir Feet fhould bruife.

IL

The Hand of GOD fupplies their Wants,
And fuperfeeds their Deep Complaints

With
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With Mercies ftill renew’d :
Tho' they be hurried up-and down,

And thro’ a Sea of Troubles run,
Yet all Things work for Good.

VI

The Promifes are all their own,

They plead them at their b ather’s Throne,
And bind Him to his Word :

Their Pray'rs like Arrows pierce the Sky,
Their Father cannot but comply

His Bleflings to afford.
V.

Jesus, and all in him is Theirs : -
They are Adopted Sons and Heirs
Of GOD thro’ Grace Divine; |
Their Sins are pardon’d’ in his Blood, ™
And with his Rig'hteodfn'efé endow’d
How Glorious do they Shine!

VI.

He fends his Preachers to proclaim

The Joyous Tidings of his Name
To Sinners drown’d n Tears:

Apollos, Paul and Ccphas take

7 he Form of Servants for their Sake,
And All his Priefts are theirs,

VIL

He is a Fountain full of Grace, |
Deriving Life to All the Race
Engraven on his Breaft ;
Whatever Virtues in him fhine
By Faith may be accounted mine,
And on my Heart impreft.

Why
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VIII‘. A

Why do ye talk of Earthly Things,

the Wealth of Empires, Crowns of Kings,
['inc Robes, or Large Eftates? - "

~an Crowns and Scepters be compar'd

i'o that Exceeding great Réward,

Which for GOD's Children waits ?

AR
. IX.
GOD 1s their own, and GOD is Love, . L
And they have All in Heav'n above :
What can they covet more ?
Or what can true Believers want ?
Why are they Difcontent or Faint §
They have an Endlef Stor,
. .“ 3 ‘
X.
T'o GOD the Farher, King Supreme,
And Chrift, who did the World redeem,
And to the Holy Ghott,
In Effence One, In Perfons Three,

Immortal Praife and Glory be
By All the Heav'nly Hoft,
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After a Fourney or Voyage.

L

Ow, Oh! my Soul canft Thou forbear,
T'o celebrate thy Father's Care,
And praife his gracious Name ?
Awake my fluggith Heart, and fing
Salvation to thy GOD and King,
And to his Son the Lamb,

11,

The LORD is with Thee ev'ry where,
Forbidding Thee to faint or fear,
While Thou art in his Arms :
No Bone of Thee 1s hurt or broke,
What Special Care the LORD hath took
Tof{ave Thee from All Harms !

TIL {

How fweetly do my Joys increafe

Now I behold my Friends in Peace,
In Mind and Spirit One !

How melted 1s my Soul while I

Join their Harmonious Pfalmody !
"Tis Heav’non Earth begun., ,

Cwrt

¥ L ] » *
L L L1
.F- Fl .!
or S L Ve
I v %"
[

By Sea and Land, by Night and Day,
My LORD doth fafely me convey ;

Tho'
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Tho' Winds and Thunders roar :
Remember, LORD, thy Mercies pat,
And bring me fafe to Heav’n at latt

To praife Thee evermore.,

v

When will Life’s Tedions  Journey end' ? -
When fhall I to my GOD afcend,

And leave this Warld behind ?
Then fhall I nothing know but Love,
And harmonize with Saints above,

In Raptures Unconfin’d, '

Cor.il. 10.
And ye are complete in Him.

'I.:

O W Comfortable and how Sweet

Are thefe few Words, 'Ye are complete,
rdYe are complete in Him!
Believers All are perfe€t made

In CurisT, their Common Lord and Head,

. Who did their Souls redeem.

11,

Have you no Righteoufnefs to wear ?

In Jesu’s Righteoufnefs appear ;
His Righteous Life is yours:

His Righteoufnefs for ever ftands

Commenfurate with COD’s Commands,
And Peace in Heav'n fecures

2 ‘ Are
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Are you Unholy and Undlean?
And have you nothing elfe but Sin ;

A fad Uneafy Load ?
The Saviour in your Stead hath died,

And by oneOffring Sanctified. =~

The New-born Sons of GOD.,

IV

Jesus, In whom All Falnefs dwells,
A Glorious Plenitude reveals
To All the Royal Seed:

What Grace or Virtue do you want!. ...

The Lord will furely it implant,
Till you are like your-_He_aq_: |

V.,

Are you mn Trout;le and diftrefs,
And Doubtful of your Fimal Cafe
Left you Thould fall away ?

Jesus will neverlet you go; .
His Love and Grace -fhall frecly flow s
His Grace knows no Decay.

VI

Sinners, what will your Portion be
But Everlafting Mifery, ..
If GOD in Juftice deals?
Belicve in Curist, and Heaven above
Is yours, and all the Realms of Love,
‘Where GOD his Face reveals.

VII.

GOD only knows how Vile I am;
‘How full of Sin, how full of Shame,

Ot
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Of Evil Thoughts and Deeds :
When in mylelf 1 fee no Hope,
Quick into Hell my Soul would drop,

But Jesus interceeds,

VIIL

Ye Faithful Souls, renounce yourfelves ;

No longer live on Curist by Halves,
Live wholly on the Lamb:

Behold yourfelves in Him complete ;

Is it not therefore right and meet
To glory in his Name ?

A Minifier’s Prayer that be may have the
Mind of CHRIST.

Puiv. 1. 5, 6, 4.
And the Catholick Charity of St. Paul,

- X CORl in 19""221

L.

ES U, haft Thou {ent me here?
Now in my Behalf appear ;
Make me willing to fulfil
All thy Wife and Gracious Wil
LORD, enable me to feed
This thy Flock with Living Bread,
Give me Milk to feed the Lambs;
atronger Meat for fironger Names,

M Let
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I1.

Tet me all their Bardens bear
With a True Paternal Care
Ever weeping with the Sad,
Or rejoicing with the Glad:
Condefcending to the Weak,
Sympathizing with the Sick,
Comforting the F eeble Mind,
Doing Good to All Mankind,

1L

LORD, implant in me the Mind
Which in thee fo brightly fhin’d 5
Waft Thou not from All Men Free?
Vet wouldft Thou a Servant be.
Teach me in thy Steps to tread s
May I follow Thee my Head:
May I take All Lawful Ways

To advance thy Sovreign Grace. ..

IV.e O

\ake me to the Fews 2 _75?&5
Centile to the Gentiles t00 5

" Fither with Law or without,

Which fhall moft thy Caufe promote:

Make me to the Weak as Weak,
Teach me with the Wife to fpeak 3
All Things unto All become,

If I may win cver {ome.

V.

Lt me labour Night and Day,
Turning Sinners from their Way 3
Never think I do enough,

LORD, to fet thy Gofpel off.
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Bid me preach thy Word with Pow’r,
Turn the Devil’s Kingdom o’er ;

I on Thee for Strength depend,

LORD, be with me to the End.

Hes. vi. 23,

Wherefore be is able to fave them to the ut-
sermoft, that come unto GOD by him, fecing
be ever liveth to make Interceffion for them.

I

HAT Heart can think, what Tongue exprels
The Wonders of Redeeming Grace,
The Pow'r of Curist to fave ?
He longs his Mercy to difplay,
In Him the Greateft Sinners may |
Complete Redemption have,

I1.

Are youin Tears and Heavinefs ?

Does Shame and Bluthing cloath your Face,
For Sins which you have done ?

He faves you from the Guilt of All,

Both Paft and Prefent, Great and Small :
He pardons ev’ry one. .

II,

Can your extreme Unrighteoufnefs
Exceed the Limits of his Grace,
Tho® your are full of Sin 2

M 2 In
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In Jesu’s Righteoulnels you fhine ;
Nor can the Majefty divine
~ Find any Spot therein. . -

IV.

But Urbelief is ftill behind,

That Damning Sin, for which Mankind
Deferve Eternal Wrath ;

He takes away your Unbelief,

Scatters your Doubts, removes your Grief,

And makes you frong in Faith,
V.

He gives his Saints confirming Grace

To keep them ftedfaft in his Ways
Againft the Final Day,

Upholds them in his Gracions Hand,

Ard ftrengthens them by Faith to ftand,
And never fall away. |

VI,

Venr Fainting Spirits fhall revive,

Hecaufe He lives, your Souls fhall live, -
Your Springs from him arife ;

}1is Body cannot be complete

Unlefs his Members with him fi¢
Above in Paradife,

VIL.

The Firft-Fruits He of them that flept,
His Living Members fhall be kept,
By his Almighty Pow'r :
Death over them a while may reiga,
They from the Daft fhall rife again,
And reign for evermore,

Gen.
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Gen. 1. 15,

And I will put Enmity between thee and the
Woman, and betrween thy Seed and ber

Seed: It fball bruife thy Head, 4id thoy
Joalt bruife bis Heel,

7 As the cxiiith Psarm.

I

S ING, O my Soul, devoutly fing
The Glorious Conquetts of thy King,
The Trophies of his Crofs difplay ;

His Noble Triumphs fpread abroad,
Shew how thy Saviour, and thy GOD,

JEsus Alone hath won the Day,
Adam our nat'ral Head and Root
By eating the forbidden Fruit

Deftroy’d Himfelf and All his Seed;
Hence from a Tree our Ruin came: -
At feeing this, the Loving Lamb

Detesmin’d on a Tree to bleed.

IL.

As from a Tree the Monfter Sin
Thro’ Satan’s Policy came in,

And fet the World All in a Flame,
50 CHRIST defied the Devils Art,
And flew the Foe with his own Dart,

And from a Tree Salvation came.

Mz When
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When therefore*'the Full Time was come,
He left a while his Heav’nly Home,
And of a Virgin Pure was born ;
"His Father {ent him from on High :
The Saviour of the World did die,

That Sinners might to GOD return,

111,

His Mother in 2 Manger laid

The Babe in Swadling Cloaths array’d
Among the Beafls that feed on Hay :

O what a Sight was this to fee!

Yet thus, the Son of GOD, for Thee,
For Thee, my Soul, in Meannefs lay.

Glory and Honour be to GOD,

Who on the Sons of Men beftow’d
Such Free Difcov’ries of his Grace ;

Thou Three in One, and One in Three, -

All Praife, and Blefling be to Thee,
While Everlafting Ages pafs.

JERr. xV1. 0,

*
The Heart is deceitful above all Things, and
defperately wicked, who can know it 2

L.

OW Fuli is my Heart of Sin!
. Oh! where fhall my Tongue begin !
How fhall I relate my Cafe,
All my Sin and Wretchednefs 2

What



(127 )
What Contraries in me rife
If I'fpeak I tell All Lies:
Nothing do I fee or feel
But a Heart as hard as Steel

I1.

I next Moment freely own
I'am Senfelefs as a Stone ;
I do neither fee nor feel

Love of Heav'n or Fear of Hell.
Oh my curfed Unbelief !

Yet how little is my Grief!

Why fhould I of Sin complain,
When 1 el no Inward Pain ?

1L

Oh this Wretched Heart of mine !
How Perverfely does it twine !
How I wander in 2 Maze

When I ftrive to trace jts Ways'!

Into me new Light inftill,
Unto me myfelf veveal,

Shew me, LORD, this Myftery,
Give me Grace myfelf to fee.

IV,

Surely none but GOD Alone
Can difcover and make known
All the Windings of my Heart,
Wherewith I from GOD depart.
What Innumerable Hofts

Of Repugnant Evil Lufts

In my Heart at once arife,

Jult like Hell before my Eyes!

How
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V.

How the Brute and Devils (trive
Which fhall moft profufely live !
Sin pollutes my Heart all o'er,

Pride increafes more and more.
I deferve the_hotte{t Hell ;

This I fay, butdo I feel 7

Jesu, touch me to the Ql‘i((:k,
Let me feel as well as fpeak.

VI

How I dread myfelf to fee!

Oh! the Weight's too Great for me:
Vet I dare not reft within,

While Corruption is Unfeen.
Inconfiftencies agree,

Contradiftions meet in me ;
Something, Nothing, Darknefs, Light,
Faith and Fear in me unite.

VILI.

LORD, I cannot come to Thee ;
Oh! do Thou ftoop down tome: -
Filthy Creature as 1 am,

Love me freely, flaughter’d Lamb.
LORD, convert this Heart of mine,
Make me Holy and Divine :

All anew in me Create,

Fix me in a Perfelt State.

¥ Jonusw
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MM
1 Jomw il 1.

Bebold what Manner of Love the Father

bath beflow’d upon us, that we Mould be
called the Sons of GOD.

I,

Y Tongue thall fpeak, and never ceafe
Of that Eternal Happinefs
Which for the Saints remains,
Can Men or Angels Tongues declare
How Great tho[gé Joys and Glories are
Where JEsus ever reigns 3

11,

We All the Devil’s Children were

His Image on our Souls we bear,
Till Jesus makes us Clean-:

He pours his Holy Spirit down.

T'o make our Natures like his Own,
And writes his Name within. |

I1I

In Trefpafles we All lay dead,
Till Chrift ogr Laving Lord and Head
Gave us an Inward Senfe .
New Light and Life are fhed abroad,
And Sons of Belial Sons of GOD
At his Command commence.

Adop-
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IV.

Adoption maises the Children Free,
And Members of GOD's Family,
- And Monuments of Grace.

‘The LORD his Spirit doth fupply,
That we may < Abba Father” cry;

And boldly feek his Face.

V.

11ic Whole Difpleafure cannot rife
Againft the Darlings of his Eyes,
Redeem’d by Jesu’s Blood :
}is Chaftifements All are fo mild,
That Ev'ry Son and Fav'rite Child
May Kifs the Gentle Rod.

VI

When Health'and Earthly Friends are gone,

And we can nothin%vcall our own
But Poverty and Want ;
The LORD our GOD is always-near ;

Our Voice he never fails to hear,
And anfwers our Complaint,

Vil

Since he has fav'd our Sopls from Hell,
We with Delight obey his Will,
And vindicate his Caufe s
We are conftrain’d by Filial Love,
For ever in his Ways to move;

Nor dare tranfgrefs his Laws.

024

#
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VIII,

[t Worldlings trace their Pedigree

From this or that great Family,
And boaft of Royal Blood.

We fcorn to trace our Birth o low

As Earthly Kings and Princes do,
For we are Sons GOD.

IX,

What Riches doth the LORD provide

For All for whom the Saviour died,
His Chofen Sons and Heirs !

The Earth and all therein 1s His,

And All the Realms of Heav'nly Blifs,
Which he on them confers,

2 Cor. uL 1%,

Where the Spirit of the LORD zs, tbm- 1§
Liberty,

L.

HAT Honours to the Saints belong ! -
Dear LORD, infpire my Heart and Tongue,
And All my Pow'’rs affit,
That I his Liberty may ﬂlew,
And All thy True leaples know
Wherein it doth contidt,

Poor
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11

Poor Sinners think their Guilt fo Great,
That GOD will never pardon it,
Nor be at Peace with them:
Says Jesus, ¢ I have thed my Blood,
« “That Sinners may receive from GOD
“ Free Pardon through my Name,”

111

Tho® Lufts fpring up on ev'ry Side ;

Tho' Flefh, and Senfe, and Hell, and Pride
At once confpire their Fall;

They are fecure in JESU's Hand ;

He bids them in his Armour {tand,
And more than conquer All, |

IV.

Satan may like a Lionroar : .
Their Souls he never fhall devour,
Nor them as Captives lead :
The Dear Redeemer gently takes
"The Yoke of Bondage from their Necks,
And makes them free indeed.

V.

The Threatnings of the Law affright

Poor Souls who fleep-in Nature’s Night ;
With Thunder Sinai rings.

What Things for us hath JESUS done !

Terrors and Curfes All are gone ;

His Blood fpeaks better Things

From



VI.

From Legal Ordinances Free,

They walk in Gofpel Liberty ;
Their Ways are Ways of Peace :

From Principles entirely New,

They long their Father’s Will to do,
And GOD in All Things pleafe.

VIL

How free are they from Servile Fear ?
How Bold, how Valiant they appear, .
- And face 2 World of Shame | |
They glory in their Saviour’s Crofs,
And gladly fuffer Pain and Lof,

T'o glorify his Name.

VIIL.

ITov: are unftable Souls diftreft,
Till they rely on Jesu’s Breaft,
And Full Affurance prove !
Then Doubts and Fears and Storms are o'er,
They queftion Jesu’s Love no more,
T'hey feel his changelefs Love.

I1X.

The Privilege of Death is theirs,
And {weetly to their Father bears
Their Souls when they expire :
Down into Hell they fhall not pafs,
l'or Jesus fpeaks to them, and fays :

* My Friends come ye up high’r.”

How
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X,

}Tow Joyf{ul then they take their Fhight,
''hey All appear in Robes ot white,
And Palms to them are giv'n:
Their Happy Souls in Glory reign,
And to Eternity remam
Free Denilons of Heav'n.

Rom. xuL, 11, I2.

And that, knowing the Time, that mow it is
bigh Time to awake out of Sleep 5 for now
i5 our Salvation nearer than when we be-
lieved. ' :

The Night 1s far [pent,ihe Day is at Hand :
let us therefore caft off the Works of Dark-
nefs, and let us put on the Armour of

Light.

. ) 1.
REA T OR of the Spheres above,
Saviour of ldfj; Mankind appear ;
Lteral Light, etetnal Love,
Difplay thy Vital Influence here;
Draw near, as in the Antient Days,
And tune our Hearts to fing thy Praife. ™

I1.

'The Limb of GOD with Pity mov’d
Beheld a World of Sinners lott ;
Our Fallen Race He freely lov’d,
So as to leave the Heav'nly Coifl:
[1e died a ruin’d World to fave,
The Med’cine of his Blood he gave.

The
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111,

The Ev'ning of the World came on,
Gentiles and Feavs in Darknefs Iay
Jesus became a Virgin’s Son;
He fhines with an Eternal Ray :
He marries Smners for his Bride ;
His Light doth them to Glory guide,

1V,
All Things that are tn Heav'n above,
And All that are on Earth beneail,
And All beneath the Earth that move,
Confefs the Pow'r of Jesu’s Death

To Him All Creatures bow the Knee,
And own his Sov'reigh Majefiy*.

V.

Since CHRIST afcended from the Tomb,
. He hives to interceed above ;

In Judgment He will thortly come,
- The Works of Darknefs tp reprove :

- Then LORD, thy Faijthful Servants own ;
In"T'nre we truft, and THEE ALONE.

VI

. Honour, and Praife, and Glory be,
Riches and Wifdom, Love and Pow'r,
And Thanks to All the Sacred Three,
. Now, henceforth, and for evermore:
- Jesu, to All Eternity, .
- Our Souls thall live and fing to Thee.

]‘; ® Phl i, 10, 11,

Th
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L Y o ey

The Preacher in a Strait.

From PuiL. 1. 23, 24,

I,

Bathis a Care for ev'ry I,
A Balm for ev’ry Wound :
How Safe, how Undifturb’d, how Still

Men reft beneath the Ground !

I1.

When fhall I lay my weary Head
[ Silence in the Grave,

And {leep fecure among the Dead,
And no more Sorrows have

I11.

Ch! What a Pleafure tis to die !
How Sweet to yield our Breath !
Life is a Mortal Malady,
Whofe Only Cure is Death.

IV,

Yet make me Willing, LORD, to ftay
Till Thou doft call me hence,

Then chearfully thy Voice obey,

- And put off Flefth and Senfe.

R T3

- Gladly
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V.

Gladly would I prolong my Days,
T'o feed thy Flock, O GOD,

Which Thou haft juftified by Grace,
And purchas'd with thy Blogd.

VL

How am I ftraitned betwixt T'wo !
I known not which to choofe :
Dear Saviour, teach me which to do,
Teach me which to refufe.

PuIL. v, 19.

My GOD fhall fupply Al your Netd, a-
cording to bis Riches n GZor_y by CHRIST
JESU,

I.

OME here, ye Saints, with All yoar Needs, .
For you the Saviour interceeds
In Majefty on High

Freely lay open your Complaints,
And [pread before Him All your Wants ;
And He will All {upply.

11,

Why take ye Thought for Cloaths or F ood
Or any other Prefent Good ?
GOD does your Wants beheld ¢

Ni3i . 1o
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"T'o thofe who do his Son receive,

He will both Grace and Glory give,
And no Good Thing withhold.

111.

Do you want Pardon ef your Sin?

His Blood fhall make you fully Clean ;
In Him you are forgiv’n:

A (lean Heart He will give to you,

And Day by Day your Soul renew,
Till you are Fit for Heav'n.

IV.

Are you bewilder’d in the Night,

And queftion whether you are Rught,
Still trembling left you err ? .

His Light and Pow’r He will difplay,

Aud lead vou forth by a Right Way,

- And make you perfevere. |

V.,

Do your Convictions &ill increale ?

Do Pangs and Terrors never ceale
To £ll your Soul with Pain ?

Will He bring to the Second Birth,

And not give Strength to iffue forth
You fhall be barn agamn.

VL.

Your Wound may be Incurable
To All the Efforts of your Will:
Your Saviour Fealth reftores.

To.ev'ry Plague and Malady
His Precious Blood he wilk apply
And heal your Rotten Sores.

¥

..l.

- Have
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VI,

Have you revolted far from GOD,

And quite forgot the Heav’nly Road ?
Do you in Exile rove? =~

How full is He of Quick’ning Grace,

To bring you back into his Ways !
Behala his Endlefs Love,

VIIL

Are you AffliCted and Diftreft ;

Remember JESUS, your High Prieft,
Commiferates your Cafe ;

In All Points tempted like a we,
He feels a Melting Sympathy,

And longs to give more Grace,

I1X,

What Joys and Pleafures will you prove
When built on his Eterna] Love,
The Saviour yours you fee 3
His Spirit He will put within
To fix and fettle you thegein
T'o All Eternity,

e

- ,GOD’:
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O  GOD’s Unchangeable Love.

From 1sa. xlix. 15, 16. hiv. 7, 8, ¢, 10,
JEr. xxx1. 27.

I,

F JESUS 15 yours
You have a True Friend,

Whofe Goodnefs endures
The fame to the End:

Your Tempers may vary,

Your Comforts decline ;

You cannot mifcarry,
Your Aid 1s Divine.

I1,

Be Perfeét in Love,
And caft off All Fear;

Your Hearts are above,
Your Treafures are thexe:
When Fiery Temptations

Encompafs you round,
The Sweet Confolations

Of JESUS abound,

111

Can Women forget,

Their Sucklings at Home,
And cruelly treat

The Fruit of their Womb?

Yt
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Vet GOD hath engraven

~ Thy Name on his Hands,
Thy Building in Heaven

Lternally ftands.

IV,

When Men can reveal
The Height of the Skies,
And certainly tell

Where Earth’s Centre lies,

Then Ifi'el’s Defection,
And Treacherous Ways,

Shall caufe their Rejection
From Gloty and Grace.

V.

The Hills may depart,
The Mountains remove,
GOD’s Infinite Heart
Is nothing but Love ;
The Waters of Noah
Shall {ooner return,
Than GOD will forego a

True Qath He hath fvern.
VI,

A Moment I hid

The Light of my Face,
Yet firmly decreed

To fave Thee by Grace ;

And tho’ I reprov’d Thee,

And fhll thould reprove,

For ever I lov'd Thee,
And ever wil love,

Then



(142 )

VIL

Then who fhall advance
The Song of the Lamb @
Can Angels enhance
The Worth of his Name?
Let ev’ry Believer
Inceflantly praife
The Bountiful Giver
Of Glory and Grace.

Hrez, . 1.

Confider the Apofile and High-Prief of our
Profeffion,

L.

E E, my Soul, thy Saviour dyin
S 'On the Tree. 8
To {ave Thee

On his Crofs relying.
- I1,

How does He in Torture languifh !
There He hangs,
Full of Pangs,

To relieve thy Anguifh,

i
P

Was
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II1,

Was my LORD f{o lately bleedin g 2

He fits down
On a Throne;
Ever Interceeding,

IV.

He makes Ceafelefs Supplication
For his Race,

For more Grace,
Pérdon and Salvation.

V.
When thou art in Thitft or Hunger,

CHRIST is Food ;
Drink his Blood,

Drink, and thirfl no longer,
VI

When thou art in Want or Danger,
Don’t repine,
CHRIST is thine ;
telay in a Manger.

VII.

Art thou try’d with Fierce Temptation
Scorn to fear,

CHRIST s near;
He is thy Salvation.

VIII.

Art thou funk in Fear and Doubting ?
By each Shake '
Thou fhalt take

Deeper, deeper Rooting,

Erx,
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Epu. vi. 11, 12,

put on the whole Armour of God, that ye
may be able to fiand againft the Wiles of the
Devil,

For we wreftle not againft Flefb and Blood, but
againft Principalities, againfp Powers, a-
gainft the Rulers of the Darknefs of this
World, againft [piritual chkedﬂqﬁ in high
Places.

I.

Oldiers, hear the Trumpet founding,
Aen of War
Now prepare,

In CHRIST’s Strength aboundlng
11.

See your Captain juft before ye,
Boldly fight

In hls ’Vllght ;
Win a Crown of Glory.

111,

Gird the Gofpel Truths around you,
Keep them clofe ;
"T'hen your Foes
Never fhall confound you,

JHSUﬁa
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IV,

Jesu's Righteoufnefs imputed
And impreft

On your Breaft,
Is 2 Robe well Suited.

V.

Take the Gofpel Preparation ;
Walk 1p Peace,
Never ceafe
'rom Pure Converfation,

VL.
Truftin Jzse's Blood and Marie,
Keep his Word,
Take the Sword
Of his Holy Spirit,

- VII,
Tuke the Helmet of Salyation ,
Baffle Snares,
Catt off Fears,

Fight thro’ T'nibulasion.,

VI1II,

Boldly run thro’ Fire and WWatar ;
Conqu’ring go,
All o’erthrow,
Satan's Legions featter,

IX.

Burft the Bars of Hell afunder :
Flefh and Blood

Be fubdu’d,
| _Th_cn tread Devils urder,

t‘

Ii‘l

(
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X.

Fight in Faith, {till waxing Stronger,
Win the Day,
Force your Way,
Till you more than conquer,

AcTs L 9, 10, II,

And when be bad [poken thefe Things, whil
they bebeld, be was taken up,- and a Cloud
received bim out of their Sight. And while
1hey looked fiedfaftly toward Heaven, as be
went 6p, bebold, two Men flood by them in
white dpparel s which alfo faid, Ye Mer
of Galilee, why fland_ ye gazing up into
Heaven? This fame Fefus which is taken
up from you into Heaven, fhall Jo come, in

like Manner as ye bave [ecn him go ints

- Heaven,

L.

Termnal King, O GOD moft High,
"Thou freely didlt vouchfufe to die
T'o purchafe our Rebellious Race ;
JESUS, who died Loft Man to {ave
In Triumph rifes from the Grave, -
An¥ manifelts his Truth and Grace,

- "f L ‘
SH11 L.
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Saviour to Thee all Pow’r is giv'n,

All Pow’r on Earth, All Pow’r in Heav'n
To recompenfe Thy Toil and Pain :

At GOD's Right-Hand Thou now haft Place,

While Choirs of Angels fing thy Praife ;
The Heav’ns admire the Lamb once flain.

11.

The Triple World * declares thy Pow'r:
The Heav’nly Hofts thy Name adore,
And fall mn Silence at thy Feet:
JESU Omnipotent, to Thee
Terreftrial Creatures bow the Knee ;
To Thee the Pow'rs of Hell fubmit.
Angels with oy and Wonder {ee
The Depths of Love that are in Thee ;
Nor Heav’n, nor Heav’n of Heav'ns contains.
Oh how Amazing is the Scene !
Man fins, GOD-MAN atones for Sin :
GOD teigns, GOD-MAN for ever reigns.

11,

Be Thou our Light, our Life, our Joy ;
May we our Hearts and Lips employ
In fhewing forth thy Ceafelefs Praife :
LORD, raife our Hearts to Things above,
And feed and feaft us with thy Love,
And overcome us with thy Grace:
All Worldly Comforts we defpife ;
To Heav’nly Things we lift our Eyes ;
- We leave the World and Sin behind :
When once our Ravifh’d Souls pofiefs
The Glorious Vifion of thy Face,
Eternal Reft and Blifs we find.

u—.—-—_.—__-““w F

¥ Ewecariwr % Emyder x Kavayfolwr Phil. 11 10,

O 3 LORD,
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iV,

1.CRD, wah us daily in thy Blocd,
And let us daily be renew’d ;

Save us from Sin and Slavifh Fear.
When we thy Judgment Seat on high
Behold erefted in the Sky,

Our Hearts rejoice to {ee Thee near.
As Thou to Glorv didft afcend,

“¢, LORD, again Thou wilt defcend

To judge the World in Righteoufnefs :
Then ev’ry Saint fhall wear a Crown,
And fit with Thee upon thy Throne

And fing thy Everlatting Praife.

CHRIST’s Righteoufnefs Imputed,

Frem Isa. xlvi. 12, 13, xlv. 24, Psar.
xxiv. 5. Ixxt. 16, xl g, 10, Rom.
i 21, 1V, 3y 235 24, V. 10, X, 3, 4
1 Cor, 1, 30, PHIL. 1. 8,9, 2 Con,f..
v. 21, Hes. v, 22, |

I.

Isa. xlvi, 12, 13,

INNERS, hearken unto me,
And let my Words take Place

h
What tho’ you Stout hearted be,

And far from Righteoufnefs ?

I my
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I my Righteoufnefs bring near,

And my Salvation fhall not ftay ;
I in Zion will appear,

And fave without Delay.
II.

Isa, xlv, 24,

I am GOD of All below,
And All above poffef; ;
Ev'ry Knee to ME fhal] bow,

And ev’ry Tongue confefs.
Surely, fhall the Sinner fay,

CHIRST is my Strength and Righteoufnets ;
Gladly I his Voice obey,

And glory in his Grace.
II1.

Psat. xxiv, 5,

Happy He whoe’er believes
The Embafly of Peace,

Who atéssu‘s Hand recejyes
The Gift of Righteoufnef: ;
GOD is his Salvation’s GOD, -
The LORD is hjs Almighty Shield ;
He with Grace fhall be endow’d,
And then with Glory fill’d.

Iv,

PsaL, lxn;i. 16,

Jusv, I defire to go,

Depending on thy Grace ;
Nothing I defire to know

Belde thy Righteoufnefs :

O3

Lt
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Let me mention it alone,
And in my Heart feel what I fpeak;

All Sclf-Righteoufnefs tread down,
And ev’ry Idol break.

V.

Psat, xl, g, 10.

I with Boldnefs will reveal
Thy Miracles of Grace,

In the Congregation tell
Of thy Pure Righteoufnefs :

How can I my Lips refrain ?
Thy Righteoufnefs I muft impart ;
LORD, fhall I for Fear of Man

Conceal it in my Heart ?

VI.
RoM. iii, 21.

Mofes at a Diftance faw
The Righteoufnefs Divine ;
in the Volume of the Law,
How clearly doth if fhine !
Holy Men and Prophets Old
Behele from far the Bleeding Lamb,
Of his Righteoufnefs foretold,
And trufted in the fame.

VII.

ROM- iVn 23, 241

Abrabam the LORD obey'd,
Believing in his Grace,

And was eminently made
An Heir of Righteoufnefs,

Was
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- Was 1t written for his Sake.?
Or doth it not belong to us,
Who of Righteoufnefs partake,
By Faith in Jesu’s Crofs

VIIL

Rom. v. 19.

Did the Sin of Adam flay,
And ruin Al his Race ?
JEsus takes our Sins away,

By {fuffring in our Place ;

He perform’d what GOD requir’d,

And anfwer'd All the Law’s Demands -

in his Righteoufnefs attir’d,
The True Believer flands.

IX.

RoM. x. 3, 4.

How perverfely did the Feavs
tis Righteoufnefs difcard !

Shall we then his Love abafe,
And flight his great Reward

Ot the Law He is the End, .

And after we have done our beft,

On his Grace we muft depend,

And 1n his Merits reft,

X,

1, Cor. 1. j0.

What a Fulnefs in Him dwell:,

Of Mercy, Truth and Grace !
In the LORD, the Sinner feels

Eternal Righteoufnefs,
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He enlightens Blinded Eyes,
With Heav'nly Wildom from above;

Iilthy Souls he Sandtifies,
And perfe&ts them 1 Love.

X1
Puir. iii. 8, q.

What Self-rightecous Morahit
Can glory Like St. Paul?

Yet lo! He to thare in CHRIST
Ireely renounces All:

In Himielt He no more trufts,

I1is Soul in JESUS CHRIST is found

In whofc Righteoufnefs He boatfts,

And 15 with Honour crown'd,

XII.

2 CoRr. v. 21,

What a Myftery of Love
In GOD's Deligns appears !
} ESUS coming - frem Above
- Qur Sin and Torment bears :
GOD imputes our Sins to Him
Imputes to us s Righteoufnets ;
(uilty he doth him efteem,
And Guildefs us confefs.

XII.

Hes, vii. 22.

JESUS s our "Surety tao,
And thus his Love reveals ;

What we were ohlig'd to do,
Fe in cur Stead fulfils:
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tle for Sinners liv'd apd died ;
His Life, his Death is All 0ur own
We thall foon be glorified,

And with our LORD it down.

'_—_—\—-—‘_____‘_

Nonz Eye pitied thee,

Ezex, xvi. s,

L
H OW Sad and Mournful ;s my Cafe!

Have I not Reafon to complain ?
I Wander in a Wildernefs

Abhor'd by GOD, defpis’'d by Man,

1L,

None pities my Forlorn Eftate,

Nor takes Compaffion on my Heart ;
GOD’s Children from me {eparate,
Aad GOD himGlf bids ms depart.

[1I.

Tie Preachers feem to flight my Tears,
And fay they cannot heal my Pain ;
Taey bid me waijt tll CHRIST appears,

And @y [ fhali cot wait in vain,

IV,

Young Zealots, Fulf of Faith and Zesl,
Have no deep Senfe of my Diftress ;
Alis! they know not whae | feel,
Elfe fure they would condole &y Cafe,

The
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V.

‘The Proud Difputer on me treads ;
The Men of Pleafure laugh at me,

While Scribes and Lawyers fhake their Heads,

And ridicule my Mifery.

Vi
O that I had @ Friend above
To pity and relieve my Woe,
Then Other Friends might far remove,
And Wealth and Earthly Comforts ga.

VII.

The Meflengers in JESU’s Name,

In preaching touch Each Cafe but mine ;
None ever wasjuft as I am,

So I to Endlefs Death may pine.

VIIL
Thus I go on, and thus I mukt ;
LORD, let me never be in hafle,

Tho' my Damnation would be juft ;
Who knows ¢ 1 may be fav’d at laft.

W

Jufie
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Jufbification by Faith,

From Joun iil. 16. v, 24, Vi 29.

Rom. 1. 20, 28. v. 1. ix. 33.

I

Ehold the Love of GOD
To Adam’s fallen Race;
His Son he gracioufly beftow’d,
To fuffer in our Place :

His only Son he gave,
That Swners who believe

Might Pardon and Redemption have,
And in his Kingdom live.

11,

Enlarge your Hearts, and praife
Your Saviour and your LORD ;
Admire the Riches of his Grace,
And lean upon his Word :
The Soul that comes to me,
By True and Living Faith,
Is irom All Condemnation Free,
And Life Eternal hath.
/

I1L

This 1s the Work of GOD,
His SPirtr's Work alone,

To give-us Faith in JESU’s Blood,

And draw us to the Son.
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The Soul on GOD relies,
Thre' JESUS reconcil’d,
Aad GOD, the Father, julhifes
His Poor Rebellious Child.

IV,

Not one of Adar's Race,
However juft and good,

Shall by his Works ‘of Righteouinefs
Be juftified with GOD;
'The Works which we have done
Are All, alas! Unclean ;

But we are fav’d by Faith alone;
And freely cleans’d from Sin.

V,

The further Men go on
In Legal Righteoufnefs ;
'The more they {ee themfelves undone
Unlefs redeem’d by Grace.
The Law denounces Wrath ;
Its Terrors never ceafe
'Tiil we are juftified by Faith,
And have Eternal Peace,

VL

The LORD fent down his Sox,
"o call and fave his Flock ;

The Feaws fell on this Stumbling Stone,
And fplit upon this Rock.
''he Pharifees of old,
And Moral Sinners now

Are too Self-righteous and too Bold
T'o JESU’s Grace to bow,
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VII.

But Sinners Full of Grief,
Deferving to be damn’d,
Look up to JESUS for Relief,
And fhall not be atham'd :
Their Inmoft Souls rely,
They with the Heart beljeve
Their Spirits, Souls and Bodies fly
To him who bids -them Live.

V1.

To Life and Peace refor’d,

Their Tongues o’erflow with Praife ;
Great is the Glory of the LORD—

They fing in all ‘his. Ways :

Then All their Pow'rs awzake ;

Their warm Affections rife,

Like Eagles they mount up, and take

Pofleflion of the Skies,” - | SN
Deadnefs in Prayer, O

L.

HAT a Stranger, LORD, am I
Unto thy Throne of Grace !

Oh! how feldom I.draw nigh—
How feldom feek thy Face}
What Vain Pleas do I'ipvent !
How do I feek for fome Excufe! |
How Remifs and Negligent

1 am thro’ long Difufe!

Wheq
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I1.

When with much Regret I come

And bow before thy Throne,
How infenfible and dumb |

I ftand juit like a Stone! ;. -
How unfit am I to pray ! T T

I have no Feeling Senfe of Sin; ., N

I have not a Word to fay,  + .- L

LORD, where fhall I begmn ?

1.

When my Feeble Lips I move,.
My Spirit bearsno Part; - _
‘Then I labour to reprove I
The Deadnefs of my Heart, .. - .
- Teach me, LORD, i Faith to pray, -
Inflame my Soul with Sacred Fire.;
Yet how fhort thefe Withes ftay:
How foon thefe Thoughts expire.

1V,

Oh! my Formal Piety !
I cught to blufh for Shame ;

How do I difhonour Thee,
And mock thy Holy Name!

Now I ftop—and now go on—

And mutter broken Prayers o'cr;

Soon my flothful Tongue hath done,

My Heart ftops long before.-

V.

When the tedious Task' is done,
I fcel no Krefh Supplies s

Still my Heart is like a:Stone, -+
Or {olid Rock of Ices - [

.T"-

I cugh
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1 ought to begin apain,
And pray for Pardon for fuch Pray’ss,

Yet my Heart percetves no Pain,
My Eyes afford no Tears,

VI
What cart All my Pray’rs be nam'd

But rank Hypoerify? ™ © .
Ought I not, LORD, to be damn'd,
Yet thus offcnding Thee ¢
Yet Thou knowelt, dearet LORD,
How often I abufe thy Namésg = o
Thy Rich Mercy be ador'd, o

hat out of Hell I am,

VII.

Jusu, now I come to Thee,
Ol caft me not away;
Kreely heal my Mifery,
And teach my Soul to phay -
Bid me pray, and never faint, |
And Day and Night fill cry to Thee ;
Send thy Spirit to implant
A praying Heart in me, -

. voL oo
oLy SeiriT from abm}e | -

Delcend and hear my Cries,
My Infirmity remave |

With, Inward Groans and Sighs :

Every Breath I draw be Pray'r ;

Let Ceafelefs Pray’r compleat my Days,
Till in Glory I appear, .

And Pray'r is turn'd to Praife;.

f

P2 - - CHRISt Y
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CHRISTs Birth.

From Luke it: 10, 12, MATT. §-21.

1

CHRIST the LORD isborn to Day, -
CHRIST who takes our Sins away ;

He who rules in Heav’n and Barth,

Hath in Bethlehem his Birth ;

Him fhall All his People feg,

And rejoice eternally. RS

1L

Lift your Hearts and Voices high,
Wiih Hofannah’s fill the Sky:
Glory be to GOD above— .
GOD is Iufinite 1n Love:

Poace on Earth, Good-will to Men ;
tvow with us our GOD is feent
Argels join with us in Praife,

Ht,lp as ling Redeeming Grace.

HI.— -

Magi coming from a-ftar, SR
In the Ealt behold his Star ; e

f.l

Where is CHRIST the Saviour born,L ;; ;

Who forbids loft Souls to mourn ¢

3

HAT Good NeWS the Ang els brmg? .
What Glad T 1d1ngs of our ng - -

- CHRIST
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CHRIST the-Son of Righteoﬁfuefs
To the Gentiles thew his Face :
By the Glory of his Light

We emerge from Nature's Night,

IV S

Cruel Herod Full of Fears. -
All his Pow'r and Craft prepares ;
Jealous of an Earthly Crown, -+ -
He attempts to flay GOD?s'Son, -
Jesus from the Womb began,
T'o be {corn'd by Mortal Man ;
Shall riot we fuftain All Lofs,

And with Joy endure his Ctofs ?

V.

Now the Wall is broken: down,. - -
Now the Gofpel is made known,
Now the Door is open wide,

ke for Fews and Gentiles died,

All who feel the Weight of Sin,
All who languifh to be clean,

All who for Redemption Groan,

May be fav'd by Faith Alope, -
VLo

Jesus is the lovely Name :

This the Angel doth proclaim.
He fhall All his People fave,
Th y in Him Remiffion have :
Wnen they fee themfelves undone,
They take Refuge in the Son ;
They fhall alt be born again,

And with Him in Glory reign,

P 3

Shout
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ViI.-
Shout, ye Nations of the Earth,
Sing the Triumphs of his Birth :*
All the World by Him is bleft—
Sound his Praife from Eaft to Wel, - . -
Jews and Gentiles jointly fing, ~ = - -
CHRIST your Common LORD and King ; -~
CHRIST, your Life, your Joy, your Song,
To Eternity prolong ?

On his :Birtb-D@?;‘ :

I

ET Others curfe the Day -
Wherein they faw the Light,
And wifh themfelves away
In Uncreated Night; = . -
What Thanks, my LORD, can I return -
For that blet Day when I was born.

1.

Let Sinners wafte thewr Days |
In Luxury and' Wine, - - -
Eternal GOD of Grace,
My Time and Strength are thine: -
Do not Paft‘Moriths and Years fuffice
To have indulg'd m Sin'and Vice?
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I11.

To Thee, my GOD, [ live,
Obedient to thy Call ; -
Myfelf to Thee I give,

Deftroy my Idols All;

Thou art the High and Holypbn"e,“' | |

Be Thou my GOD, and Thou alene.
IV,
When in thy Holy Law,
~ AsinaPolilh'd Glafs
My Sinfulnefs I faw,
I wilh’d I never was

I thought it better not to be
Than live in Hell eternally.

, L

V.

But GOD hath rais me up,
By his Almighty Hand,
And girded me with Hz%e |
That I fhall ever ftand ;
He bids me .on his Son rely,
And tells me I fhall never die.

VL
How Conftant is his Care !
No’Blefling do I want ;
He antedates my Pray'r,
Preventing my Complaint :

Mine hath He been from my Youwth up,
And fil'd, yea overfill'd my Cup.

My
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VIL

My Soul he would not fee
Defcending into Hell,
And not vouchfafe to me
My Danger to reveal
My Sin and focry he fhew'd,
And pointed me to JESU’s Blood,

VIIL

When in a Legal Way,
I fought Relief and Lafe,
He would not let me ftay,
Nor reft in a Falfe Peace :
He gently drew me to lis Son,

That I might fee what He had done

1X,

Defpairing Thoughts are gone,
And Anxious Cares are fled ;
I truft in CHRIST Alone,
Who fuffer'd in my Stead: .
I find the Blood of CHRIST Alene .

For my Offences can atone, .

=

"~

X.

I walk in Peace and Joy,

And fec Hulcyon Days; -
My Heart and Llfe employ

In fhewing forth his Praife ; K
And in his Service gladly’ fpend o
‘J'he Time which :he is pleas’d to lend, -

2 Tin.
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| I .

2 Tiv. i, 13,
If we believe noty- yat he abideth Faithfl,

L.

My Diflruitful Heart!
What ? mutt [ always doubt ? -
Still muft I feel this Smart, A
And thus be tofs'd about ¢ '
Did JESUS once upon Thee thine ?
Then JESUS is for ever thine,

R
Immutable his Will, - .
Whatevey 8 thy Frame,
His Loving Heare is fill. .
Unchangeably the fame :.

My Soul thro' many Changes goes,
His Love no Variation knows.

I1I.
Wil he not carry on, -

And perfe@ly perform
The Work he hath bégun
In me a finful Worm ¢
Will GOD reveal his Sor in she,
And caft me off eternally?

The
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1V.

The Bowels of his Grace
At firft did freely move ;
I ftill behold his Face, |
And feel that GOD 15 Love;
My Soul into his Arms I caft,
I know 1 fhall be fav'd at iaft.

The Cireumeifion of CHRIS T,

LukE i1, 21,

And when eight Days were accam_pﬁ_/bed ﬂ?r

the Circumeifing of the Child, bis Name was
called FESUS, which was fo named of the
Angel before be was conceived in the Womb.

1,

E ¥, my Soul, with Wonder fce
The Incarnate Deity; -
Human Nature He aflumes ;
He to rahfom Sinners comes.
He was not concerv’d in, §in j
He was infinitely clean; .
Him no Sinful Spot dlfguls‘d
Yetlo! He was cxrcumcm’d
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I. -

He fulfil'd All Righteoufnefs, . '

Standing in our Legal Place: .
From the Craddle to the Crofs -

All Hedid, He did for us.
~Hedid All our Woes ‘retrieve;-
He expir'd that we might live :

By his Stripes our Wounds are heal’d ; |

By his Blood our Peace is feal'd,

1 L
JESU’s Pain procures our Eafe;
JESU’s Death is our Releafe;
JESU’s Crofs obtains our Crown ;
JESU’s Sepulchre our Throne. |
LORD,: confirm us to. thy Death ;. . .
Bid our Sins yield up their Breath,
By thy Refurretion’s Pow’r
Make our Souls to Glory foar,

- IV,
Circamcife our Filthy Hearts ;
Parify our Inward Patts:
LORD, deftroy the Carnal Mind ;
Leave no Spot of Sinbehind, -
Inthy Righteoufnefs array’d,
Let us triumph and be glad ;
Let us walk with Thee in White .
11l we fee thy Facein Light.

A

Isa,
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Isa. xlvi, 8.

T knew that thow weuldft deal %:érjy treache-
rodfly.

L.

OW gracious is the LORD,
To {uch a Wretch as me,

'Who trample’on his:Word,
And from his Precepts flee ;
His Precepts, which I can't but own,
Are Good and eafy to be done!

I1.

A Cage of Birds unclean,
My Heart inclines.te I,
I amin Love with Sm,

And near allied to Hell :
LORD, wilt thou frew-thy Mercy Ereg,
In faving Vile Apoftate me?

111,

Befide myfelf I am,
I know not what I do ; ’
A Sinner 15 my Name,
Bamnation is my Due
Jesu, wilt Thou the Curferemove,

And {end Remiffion fromghpeg ?

& Wha
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1V,
What mortal Tongue can tell
The Depths of Sin in me ?
As wide and deep as Hell
Is my Iniquity ;
Yet, LORD, am [ beyond the Line
Qf Love unfearchabie like Thine ?

V.

I groan to be fet free

From Sin’s impure Remains ;
I cry for Liberty,

LORD, break my Iron Chains:
Tzsvu, when fhall I in'me find
The [ranfcript of thy Sinlefs Mind ?

The Pharifee falfely fo call’s,

.

H O W long did I myfelf delude

In thml\m I had fomething Good ¢
When GOD drcu back the painted Scenre,
law my Nature All Unclean, |

11,

Then I began myfelf to call
& Phar; /l*r a Whned Wall :
Why did I nurture this Eftedi, °
Ot of Extemal Gaodnels dream ?

o

GO
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111,

GOD Lnows I am Imipure within,

My Outward Life is Full of Sin;

1’0 Him both Sides appear the fame &
All o’er as black as Hell 1 am.

IV,

I boalt no more of Righteoufnefs ;
Nor Outward Piety profefs ;
How can I, fince [ am a Man,
Immoral, Foolifh, and Profane ?

V.

What Searching Eye can find in me
The Footfteps of Morality ¢ |
Or who can fay [ have the Pamt,

And Carriage of an Outward Saint.

VI
The Charaller of Pharifee

Is far too Good a Name for me ;
While Pride the Fiend, and Luft the Drute,
My Spirit, Soul and Flefh pollute.

VIL

When fhall I be baptiz'd with Fire,
And Brate and Devil both expire ?
When will my LORD compleatly end
The Tyranny of Beaft and F iend ?

VIIL

No Moral Virtue can I claiim,

The Chief of Sinners is my Name;
O that I might with Patience wait
Till GOD renews my Fallen State.

' LORD
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I1X.

T.ORD, what a Filthy Wretcham I!
A Moniter of Iniquity,

Unfit to die, unfit to hive,

Till Thou an Holy Heart doft give,

Rev. v. 13.

And every Creature which is in Heaven, and
on the Earth, and under the Earth, and
[fuch as are in the Sea, and all that are in

them, beard I, faying, Blefing and Honour,
and Glory, and Power be unto him that
SJueteth upon the Throne, and unto the Lamb
Jor ever and ever,

I.

F S U, atthy Myfteriqus Grace,

Both Heav'n and Earth rejoice in Praife,

And magnify thy glorious Name :

Thy Feitival we {olemnize, |
We {pread thy Glories thro' the Skies,

We triumph in the flaughter’d Lamb.
Light of the World, and Life of Men,
Since Thou in Human Form art feen,

To Thee our Faith, our Hope afpires.
Saviour of Sinners, hear, we pray,

Hear vs, and take our Sins awav,
Apnd burn our Hearts with Heav'nly Lires.

e = Q 2 T hou



(172 )
1L

Thou Judge of Heav'n and Earth, and I"Icﬂ'_, |

Ot Angels who from Glory fell ;
T'he Key of Dawid is thine own.
teav'ns Gates fly open at thy Word,
They fhat at thy Command, O LORD;
All Things fubmit to Thee Alone.
Sicknels and Health fromThee proceed ; -
¥with Thee poor Sin fick Sinners plead,
And find 2 Cure in thy Free-Grace :
1S U, for us thy Blood was fpile,
oiolv’d we are from All our Guilt,
Now teach us Alla Song of Praife.

L

Y

Thon Prince of Peace, Thou King of Saints,

~ubdae our Lufts, {upply our Wants ;
Exert thy Saving Grace and Pow'r :
Dear LORD, to ‘Thee our Souls unite,
That in thy Name we may delight,
And blefs the Lamb for evermore,
Our Iaith and Hoge are fix'd above ;
We glory in thy Perfec Love,
And in thy Name the Dev'ls defiroy.

N |

In Ture thy FaTuer’s Brightnefls fhines; .

Iin T'uee the Spir11’s Will combines,
In Tuxe All Heav'nis fill'd with Joy.

"

Moz
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Moar and AMMON.

Gew. xix. 36, 37, 38. 2 Sam. x

20, 39, 3I. Isa. xv. 1, 2. JER.
xlix, 2.

Thus were both the Daughters of Lot with
Child by their Father, And the frft-born
bare a.Son, and called bis Name Moab :
The [ame is the Father of the Moabites
unto this Day, And the younger fhe alfo
bare a Son, and called his Name Ben-
ammi: The [ame is the Father of the
Children of Ammon unio ths Day.

And David gathered all the People together,
and went to Rabbah, and fought againfl
it, and took 1t. And be took their Kings
Crown from off bis Head, (the Weight
whereof was a Talent of Goll, with the
precious Stones) and it was [er o David’s
Head : And be brought forth the Spoil of
the City in great Abundance.  And be
brought forto tve People that were therein,
and put thein under Saws, and unger Hor-
rows of Iron, and under Axes of Iron, and
made them paﬁ thra® the Brick-kiin: dnd

Q 3 f 41{8Y
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thus did be unto all the Cities of tie Chil-
dren of Ammon.  So David and all the
People returned unto Jerufalem.

The Burden of Moab. Becaufe in the Night
Ar of Moab is5 laia Wafle, and brought to
Stlence 5 becaufe in the Night Kir of Moab
is laid wafte, and brought to Silence : He
's gone up to Bajth, and to Dibon, the

bich Places, to weep: Moab fball how!
over Nebo, nm’ over Medeba, on all t/wr
Heads fbail v¢ Beldnefs, and every Beard

et off.

Thergore oeooid the Days come, [aith the
Loid, that I will confe an Alorm of War
to 2e beard in Rabbah of the Ammonites,
and 1t fhall be a defolate Heap, and her
Danghicrs foall be burnt with Fire : Then
ﬂ.w’Z Iirael be Heir unto them that were bis

1eirs, fmm ihe La‘rd

I,

O W Feeble are the Belt of Men'!

How eafily feduc’d to Sin!
Juit Lot, whom GOD i Mercy-fpar’d, |
Ia yoﬂ'elt inceit s enfnar’d, ~

1L

His Daughters having him beguii'd,
Arc both deflowr'd, and big with Lhﬂd ;

Hence from thetr Pollcy and Vice, s

Maub and Ammen take their Rife,

Born
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Rid

Both thefe their Pow'r and Craft unite,
Againlt the Seed of Facob fight ;
They both implacably oppofe

The People whom the LORD hath chofe,

IV.

Thefe Things an Allegory are,
And typify our Inward War;
Moad and Ammon are within,
And conttitute our Inbred Sin.

v

l::6 the Devil's Likenefs bears,
rmzzon the Brutal Nature wears,
T'heie Monfters both in me refide,
And form Concupifcence and Pride.

VI .

They fir up Hell within my Breaft,
And Day and Night diftarb my Reit ;

They watch to feal away my Peace,
And fight againt the Work of Grace.

VII.

Corruption fhill in me furvives ;
The Fleth againf} the Spirit firives,

The Things I would, I cannotdo ;
Legions of Luits my Soul purfue.

VILI.

How long, O LORD, wilt thou forbear

L'a anfwer my Repeated Pray’r:
}{nw long wilt Thou behold from far
The Heatand Tumult of this War,

How
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I1X.

How do the Aliens Armies rage !
Jesv, in my Defence engage ;
Fngage and conquer, LORD, for me,
Lead Captive my Captivity. .

X.

Wafte Ar of Moak in the Night ;
Demolifh Kir of Moab quite;
Let Moab over Nebo mourn >

The Idol Chemofb overturn,

X1,
In Pcbbab found a loud Alarm ;

The Royal Seat of Ammon form; .
Dethrone the king, poflefs his Crown,
And claim his Palace for thy own..

XIL.

Harrows and Axes now prepare ;
None of the Seed of Ammon {pare ;
1is Wanton Daughters burn with Fire,
And flay his Sons till all expire,

LI

Put the Bafe Rebels under Saws,

Or take and nrail them to thy Crofs ;
Pluck up, pull down, root out All Sip;
Let not a Reli&t more be {een,

i1

Thi
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Tre Bloody Iffue cured.

MARK V. 25. And a certain Woman which
bad an Iffue of Blood twelve Years, &ec,
to Verfez5., . . - -

I.

HA'T a fad Difeafe have I'!
A Fatal Plague within ;
Dead in Trefpafles I e,

Immerft in Inbred Sin:
In my Soul an Iffue 13,

A Tountain of Corruption fprings,

Taints my Nature, fpoils my Peace,
And Deepeft Anguifh brings.

IL.

As the Fountains from the Sea

With Waters are fupply’d,
So the Ocean Sin in me

Sireams forth in Luft and Pride:
What a Loathfome Flood defcends,

Thro’ All my Parts and Pow'rs it fpreads ;

Poifons All my Aims and Ends,

My Counfels, Thoughts and Deeds.

111,

To the Law I had Recourfe
. In Hopes of fome Relief ;
But 1t made my Sicknefs Worle,

And added to my Gricf:

Forms
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Forms and Moral Duties too,

And Books and Human Helps are Vam:

They cannot relieve my Woe,
Nor mitigate my Pain.

IV.

Ever fince I was a Child
- This Plague I have endur'd ;
‘From the Womb I was defil’'d; .
LORD, when fhall I be cur d?
All my _ Mone I have {pent -
Among Phyﬁcmns Poor and Blind 3
They are All too Impotent
To heal a Sin-fick Mind.

V.

In my Flefh no Soundnefs is,
Becaufe thy Wrath is near;

In my Bones I have no Eafe
Becaufe of Sin and Fear:

Twice twelve Years I have fuftain'd

The Plague and Tyranny of Sinj

Bruifes, Wounds and Sores remain'd

Unwholfome and Un le:m

VI,

Where thall T a Med’cine find

To ftanch Corruption’s Stream ?
JESU, may I come behind

And touch thy Garment's Hem ;
Thou art able, LORD, to heal

The Bloody Iffue of my Soul ;

In my Heart when fhall I feel

That thou haft made me Whole ?

Then
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VIL

When thy Merits are applied
Unto my Painful Sore,

Then the Fountain fhall be dried,
And Sin Prevail no more ;
Sin fhall not be my Employ,

But Thou wilt take my Plague away; '~

Adam’s Rage and Pow'r deitroy, .
And ALl his Forces flay. =

VIIL

Then will I thy Wonders ¢ell
Before a Num'rous Crowd ;
Thy Omnipotence to heal
I will declare aloud ;
Sinners come behind by Faith,

And touch your LORD as ’twere by Stealth ;

CHRIST an Healing Virtue hath ;
" He will reftore your Health,

The
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The Pearl of great Price.

O MarT. xa. 45, 47,

Again, the Kingdom of Heaven is liken'd unto

a Merchant-man, fecking goodly Pearls :

Who when be bad found one Pearl of great
Price, be went and [old all that be bad,
and bought it

I.
W HAT a Pearl of Glory lies
Hid in the Gofpel Field !

What a Jewel of Great Price
Is m the Word conceal’d !

. Who can fet its Virtues forth?
How Exquifite its Glories are !
Its Ineftimable Worth
What Mortal can declare ?

1L

Egypt’s Wealth and  India’s Store,
And Gold heap'd to the Skies ;

Twerty Thoufand Worlds and more
Are far below the Prize :

How immenfely Rich is He

Who makes thlS Coftly Pearl his own !
O might I that Merchant be,
~ And win 7:!;:: vab's SoR |

I have
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L

I have traded long for Nought,
And {pent my Strength in vain ;
All my Care and Toil have brought
Me no Returns of Gain :
I a broken Merchant am,
In Infinite Arrears I lie;
T'hus great Pearl [ cannot claim,

Nor have I ought to buy.

V.

"T1s not All ‘that we can give,
That can this Pearl-procure,
We in Earthly Houfes live;
And are extremely Poor ;
We like Beggars muft receive

This. Alms from our moft Gractous GOD ;

On Poor Sinners who-believe,

This Gift fhall be beftow'd.

V.

They are infinitely Fair
In GOD the Father's Sighe,
Who this Brillant Diamond wear,
Incomparably bright;
L5 ! in what refulgent Lines
The Saviour makes his Graces knowy !
Brighter than the Stars He (hines, |

He far exceeds the Sun.

VI,

When this Goodly Pearl I wear,
And put this Jewel on,
I fhall covet Nothing here,

But treagl thele Trifles down ;

R
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/

Then my Heart will be alove,
My Joy and Trealure will¥e there ;
[ fhall walk in Lightand Love,

And with my LORD appear.

Hes. 1. 1, 2.

GOD who at [undry Times, and in d:-:"vers

Manners, [pake in Time pafi unto the Fa-
thers by the Prophets, hath in thefe laft

Days [poken unto us by bis Soa.

I.

E SU, Reflorer of Mankind,
Who didit thy Glory leave behind,
And Human Flefh on Earth {uftain ;

'Thou art Jedovau’s only Son,
Before Old Time his Courie begun,

Before the World's Foundation {lain,

The Saviour of our Race appears,
A Servant’s Form He meanly wears,

He fhews his Greatnefs by his Grace :
T'he Choirs of Heav'nly Holts rcjoice, -
Angels to GOD lLift up their Voice,

And All the Heav'ns are fiil'd with Prate,

IL

The Jovful Aleflage of his Birth

Spre.ds fur and near thro® All the Earth,
From Eaft to Weft his Fame 15 blown

A Troop of Angels dreft in Light,

r.l O StltPnﬁrdS W ELLChi!lg 121’;6 ﬂ.t Nig.ht,

To
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Make our Tnmianuel’s Birth-day known.

** Ye Sons of Men rejoice and hing,
** Tidings of Peace to You we bring,

- For CHRIST the LORD is born To-day ;
" Unto All People tell the News,

" As well the Gentiles, as the Fews ;
. | _ ,
** He comes to take your Sins away.”’

111,

Dear Saviour of the Sons of Men,
In Thee thy Father’s Face 1s feen,

In Thee alone All Nations hope,

To Thee dejefted Souls Jook up ;
They traft in Righteonfnefs Divine.

Author of our Salvation Thou,

To Thee our Hearts we humbly bow, -
Accept us, Sinners as we are .

Come, Thou Defire of Nations, come ;

Defcend, and fix in ys thy Home,
LORD, fix thy Habitation there,

IV,
Remember, LORD, what Thou hatt dons.

For our Offences to atone ;

Thy Birth, thy Life, thy Paflion fee ; -
Thou from the Manger to the Crofs
Sorrows and Griefs endur’dft for-us,

- And diedft at Iaft upon the Tree,

Ye Heav'ns, and Earth, and Sea, and Air,

Qur Saviour’s wond'rous Love declare ;
Now ftand aftonifh'd at his Grace.

Thou haft redeem'd ys by thy Blood,

Haft made ws Kings and Priefls to GOD; -
And we will never ceafe thy Praife.

R 2 Da
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On Reading the Life and Death of BILNEY,

RipLey, LATIMER, and other Martyrs.

I,

E_ OW could I ftand the Teft of Fire,
* Or in the Fiames refign my Breath ?
LORD, my relu®ant Soul infpire,

Ruife me above the Fear of Death.

11,

Ch what an Earthly Mind have I,
How Indolent, how Free from Care !
In Sloth, and Carnal Eafe 1 lie,

Averfe to Abftinence and Pray’r,

111,

What if the Sentence now fhould pafs,
That I muft die within an Hour,
W hat Palenefs would o’erfpread my Face,!

What Bitter Grief my Heart o’erpow’r !

-~

1V, o

How would my Pamper’d Body bear ~

- The Fiery Furnace or thé Stake?

Could I for JEsus Truth declare,
Before the Sword, the Wheel or Rack ?

Can
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V.

Can Flefh and Blood endure fuch Pains?
Lo! Pendleton Apoftate turns ;

But GOD his Feeble Saints fuftains,
And Weak Faint-hearted Saunders burms.

VI.

Recover, LORD, my Strength before
I go hence, and am feen no more:
Nor bring me toa Martyr’s Death,
T1ll thou doft give a Martyr's Faith,

Eccwr, 1x. 10. Whatfoever thy Hand fiundeth
10 do, do it with thy Might. JouN iX. 4.
I muft work the Works of bim that [ent
me., 1 T1im. iv. 14. Neglett not the Gift
that is in thee. MAT. v. 16. Let your
Light foine, &c. MaT. xxv. 21, His Lord
 faid unto bim, Well done, good and faithful
v Servanty, &c. |
1

I.

LEST be thy Name, my GOD, my GOD,
For thy amazing Grace to me ;
W hat Loving Kindnefs haft Thou fthow'd !

Mine Eyes thy great Salvation fee.

R 3 BH:'ECd



( 186 )

IL

Buried in All the Filth of S,
Wrapt in the Veil of Nature’s Night
I lay, till Thou didft enter in, h
And tarn my Darknefs into Light.

IIII'

In the Dark Dungeon of my Soul,
Thou didft create a Heav'nly Ray 3

Away the Clouds and Shadows roll,
And now appears the Gofpel-Day.

IV.

Refrefh’d and fll’d with Love Divine, .
I feel his Spirit fhed abroad ;
The Sun of Righteoufnefs doth fhine,

And warm and melt me 1nto GO Ds

V.

How fhall I then thy Light conceal,
Or hide thy Riphtecuinefs within ?
LORD, fhall net [ thy Grace reveal, |
"That Grace which pardon’d All my Sin'?

VL

Shzil T the lighted Candle put
Under a Bufhel or a Bed ?

Thy Talenis flight, and .andcr Foot
The Graces of thy Spirit treagd?

VII.

Flow would the Prince of Darkuels boaft,
If I thy Precious Gifts fhould hide,
Wiile Souls for Want of Knowledge loft,

crifh by Heaps on ev'ry Sie ?



( 187 )

VIII.

On me Thou haft infcrib’d thy Name,
In deepeft Charalters of Blood ;
Mine own no longer now I am,

But born and bought and lov'd of GOD, -

fx.

Thy Righteoufnefs I will impart, _
And make thy Free-Salvation known ;
For Thou haft fixt 1t in my Heart,
My Heart is now become thy Throne,

X
The Light which Thou hafput in me, -
Shall by thy Grace break forth and fhine,

That others my Good Works may fee,
~ And own the Pow’r of Grace Divine,

XI- - A ¢
To Thee, Dear LORD, I give my All;
I give Thee All that Thou hatt giv'n:

A Drop into the Sea ] fall,
And find in Thee my perfe&t Heav's,

X1I.

. My Life, my Health, my Heart, my Tongue,
My Soul, my Flefh to Thee 1 give:
All thefe to Thee of Right belong,
- Oh! let me to thy Glory hive.

‘Thy
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X111

Thy Service, LORD, is my Delight,
I wou'd be fpent and fpend for Thee ;
Be Thou my Wifdom and my Might,
And glorify thy Name in me.

X1V,

My Sins and Weaknefles excufe ;
Refine me with thy Spirit’s Fire,
Make me a Veffel fit for Ufe-;
No greater Honour I defire. -

XV.

How Few, how Fleeting are our Days !
How f{oon the Time of Life is gone!

Gird up your Loins, and run your Race ;
Finifh your Courfe and win the Crown.

XVI.

Fulfil the Works of Gonp to-day,
Before the Night of Death comes on,
Your Saviour Then will kindly fay,

“ Well done, thou Faithful Soul, well doge.”

M
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I.I....'I....._,.,_...,...................:.|.-.||.—-|--l—-_._.-l-n-u--l--n—n-:-_-—m—lhn__.--

T he Eﬁrmify cur’d.

Luke xul, 11—17%.

And bebold, there was o W oman which bad 4
Spirit of Infirmity eighteen Years, and was
bowed tagether, and canld in no wife lift

up herfelf, &,

L

ES U, Almighty LORD,
Thou Univerfal Kin2,

A Token of thy Love affard,
Thy Timely tuccour bring :
Open thine lxzyca and fee
The Travail of my Soul ;

Compaffionate my Mifery,

And come and make me whole,

11,

How long have I beneath

The Weigit of Nature groan’d !
Faft in the Bonds of Sin and Death,

Satan my Scal hath bound :

For Eighteen Years and more

{How long the Time hath feem’d 1)

Have I this Yoke of Bondage bore,
Nor am I yet redeem’d.
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I11,

Adam, what haft thou done ;

What Plagues haft thou let in?
My Lateft Spark:of Good is gone,

And All my Soul is Sin ;

I can no more refit

The Evil Thoughts which rife,
Than clafp the Winds within my Fift,

Or reach up to the Skies.

IV,

Worldli’ngs the Then.e prolong,
When they their Mammon Praife,
But Oh ! how Backward is my Tongue

In telling JESU’s Grace !
How little do I do

To ferve and honour GOD!!
My Goodnefs is as early Dew,

And as the Morning Cloud.
V.

I cannot write a Line

In Poetry or Profe ;
In_Pray’r or Praife I cannot join,

Unlefs the Spirit blows ;

When JESUS warms my Heart,
I freely do his Will ;

If he a Moment’s Space depart,
My Life draws near to Hell.

VI

How Barren, LORD, am I
When I go forth to preach ;

¢ Teach me, or elfe (I feebly cry)
How fhow’d I others teach?

Do
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Do Thou ftand by me, LORD,
My Mouth and Wifdom be,

And greatly magnify thy Word
By fuch a Worm as me.”

VIL

Tell me, am I thy Child,
Thou Goo of Abrabam 2
Am 1l in JESUS reconcil’d ?
May I his Merits claim ?
Then on the Sabbath-Day
Vouchfafe to heal the Sick;
Take All my Sinful Lufts away ;
Thefe Bonds of Satan Break,

'- VIIL

All Sin and Weaknefs I
Beneath my Burden floop ;

Quite helplels at thy Feet I lie,
Till Thou doft take me up :
LORD, lay thine Hand on me,
And only fpeak the Word ;

“ Be loofe from thine Infirmity,”
And then I am reftor'd.

I1X.

What Thou in Truth haft {poke,
T'hy Pow'rful Hand hath done,

Thou haft remov’d the Grievous Yoke
T'hat bow’d my Spirit down ;
My Crooked Will is Strait,
My Captive Soul is Free ;

Thou, LORD, haft taken off the Weight 3
All Glory be to Thee.

IHBTT:
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MARK XVi. IQ.

So then after the LORD had [poken unto
them, he was received up into Heaven, and

fat on the Right-Hond of G 0D.

L.

LMIGHTY, Everlafting LORD,
Thou formedft All Things by thy Word ;

Holy and Rev’rend is thy Name :

Thou Son of GOD, Thou Son of Man,

Thou waft before All Worlds began ; -
Theu art unchangeably the Same.

Adam at firft Thou didit create,

And place him in a happy State;
In Him thine Image brightly fhone:

How foon did he thy Law forfake ?

Then Thou wait pleas’d our Flefh to take,
And join our Nature to thine Own.

il

A Virgin Chafte who knew no Man,
Did in her Womb her GCD {uftain ;
She bore th' Incarnate Son of GOD.
Dear LORD, why didft Thou love us {o?
How couldft Thou ever ftoop {o low,
And put on Human Flefh and Blood ?
How humbly did thy GODHEAD ftoop,
To raife our Fallen Spirits up,
That we might in thy Likenefs fhine!
JESU, All Nations Thee revere ;
With Humble Faith, and Holy Fear
We blefs and praife thy Grace Diviie.

JESUK
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I11.

JESU, thy Blood hath paid the Price,
Thy Body was our Sacrifice:
Our Sin and Curfe Thou haft endur'd,
T.y Great Salvation who can tell 3
Is not thy Grace Unfpeakable ?
What Blifs for us haft Thou procur’d !
Thy Blood hath pardon’d All our Sin;
Thy Blood hath made our Cenfcience Clean
Thy Blood hath brought us near to Thee.
In Trefpafles no longer Dead,

No more by Satan Captive led ;
The SON of GOD hath made us free,

1V,

Our Paffover 1s facrfic’d ;

In JESU’s Death we are baptiz'd ;
For us the Lamb of GOD wasilain

He on the Crofs for Mortals died ;

For Sinners He was crucified ;

For us He died, and rofe agam :
He pacified his Father’'s Wrath ;
He triumph’d over Sin and Death,

And went i Glory to the Skies,
He wears a Bright Celeftial Crown,

He fits on an Eternal Throne ;
He fits, and opens Paradife.

Te Deum.
L

OW can we adore,
Or worthily Praife
Thy Goodnefs and Pow'r,
Thou GOD of All Grags?
S
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With Honour and Bleffing
Before Thee we fall,
Moft gladly confefling
Thee Father of AlL

I1.

The Heavens, and Earth,
And Water, and Air
To Thee owe their Birth,
Subfift by thy Care:
While Angels are finging
Thy Praifes above,
We Mortals are bringing
Our Tribute of Love.

I11.

"The Cherubs of Light
Declare thy Renown,
While Seraphs delight
Thy Love to malf.'e known ;
So Great is’ thy Glory,
So Fearful thy Praife,
‘That Angels adore Thee
With Veils on their Face,

1V,

Thrice Holy art Thou,
How Bright is thy Throne !
O! Sufter us now
Our Souls to bow down ;
Thy Love in Creation
While Angels proclaim,
We fing thy Salvation
in JESUS the Lamb.

V.

Th* Apoftles of CHRIST
Who publifh’d his Word
Were hated, defpisd,
And flain with the Sword ;

4

- -,
- T
: * "-n‘:..p.' "

The
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‘They now fill their Places;

They fit on Twelve Thrones, |

And join 1 the Praifes
Cf GOD’s Chofen Sons,

VI.

The Prophets who told
Of JESUS to come,
His Prefence behold
Now they are gone Home;

As they approach nearer
The Light of his Face,

Their Views are much Clearer
Of Infinite Grace.

VIL.

The Martyrs who ftood
The Fiery Teft,
And feal’d with their Blood
The Truth they profefs’d
Are ftanding before Thee
In Zion above,
Triumphant in Glory,
T'ranfported with Love,

VIIL,
Thy Churches on Earth,
Rejoicing in Hope,
In Anthems of Mirth
Their Voices lift up;
Their Life is in Feeling
The Work of thy Grace ;
Their Joy in revealing
And finging thy Praife,

IX.

The Father and Son,
And Spirit agree
To conftitute One
Gompleat Deity :
S 2

Sweet
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Sweet ]ES[Jj thy Mcr‘%t A
Nakes our Peace with GUOD,
And by thy Good Spinit
Cur Souls are renew’d.

I hinn, Saviour, art One,
With GO the Supreme ; Lo

i1z Frernal Son,
And Equal with Him ;
iavefted with Glory, : L
Cn high doft Thou fit, S
¥ hile Angels adore Thee S
And bow at thy Feet.

X1,

How Great was thy Love—"
How Wond’rous thy Grace !
Thou cam’tt from above,
To fave a Loft Race,

And Man to deliver L LT
Of Mary waft born, |
1 hat Ev'rv Behever e
To GOD might retara, - S |
X1, L e
Tie Sharpnefs of Deathe - = =" 7

T'hou haft overcome,
Haft yielded thy Breath, T o
And flept in the Tomb: - -~ "o
Thy Sorrow and Paffion S
Our Ranfom hath paid, SR
Thy perfect Oblation - L
For All Men was made.

XIIL, |
Thou, LORD, who waft dead, S f‘ A
Art gone up on high, - T
And Captive hatt led I
Our Captivity: = MR

C " Thou
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Thou now fitteft pleading
The Worth of thy Blood,

For us interceding

With Thine and our GOD.

XIV,

How foon will thy Seat
Of Judgment appear ?
Prepare us to meet
And welcome Thee here ;
Thy Witnefling Spirit
In us fhed abroad,
And bid us inherit

The Kingdom of GOD.,

XV,

Thine Heritage blefs,

'Thy People defend,
Continue thy Grace

And Love to the End ;
Proteét and deliver,
When Danger is near,
And let us for ever

In-Glory appear.

XVI.

While Day after Day
We thew forth thy Praife,
More largely difplay
The Depths of thy Grace ;
And while without ceafing
We worfhip thy Name,
Afford us the Blefling

Of Life thro’ the Lamb,
XVII,

What Lives do we live,

Corrupt and Unclean!
O Father forgive,

And keep us from Sin 5
S 3
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With Mercy {urround us, -
And be Thou our Boaft;
Who, who fhall confound ys,
While in Thee we truft ?

PsaL. cxxiv.

L

Hildren of GOD, rejoice,
Lift up, Iift up your Voice ;
Put your Robes of Gladnefs on
Sound JEnovan’s Praifes- hlgb

What great Things the LORD' hath done!

~ Vie in Praife with Angels, vie.

I1.

Your Chearful Tongues employ
In Hymns of Holy oy ; =
Now the Happy Day is come,
Now the Cruel Fight is o’er,
Satan now receives his Doom,
Sin lifts up its Head no more.

I11.
Glory, O GOD, to Thee,
Wha givelt Vidtory,
Not our Martial Skill nor Pow'r,

Not our Sword, nor Shield, -nor Bow ;
Throu walt our Defence and Tow’s,

‘Thou didit All our Foes g’erthrow.

1V,

We All had furely died,

But Thou waf on our Side :
Greatly were our Foes difpleas’a,

Then



( 199 )

Then their Anger waxed hot 3
How their Strength and Rage increas’d !
Lo ! with what Revenge they fought.

Vv

The Waters of the Proud
Would over us have flow'd;
We had {unk into the Deep,
Over us the Streams had roll'd,
We had All been flain like Sheep,

Or like Helplefs Captives fold,

VI
But Blefled be the LORD,
Who fpoke the Gracious Word,.
teld the Balance in his Hand,
Kindly turn’d the Dubious Scale ;
We o'ercame at his Command,
All our Foes before us fell.

VII

How Gracious, LORD, art Thou!
To Thee our Souls we bow ;
Wrath and Curfe have we defervd
Both the Firft and Second. Death,

Yet haft Thou our Lives preferv’d
From the greedy Lions Teeth.

* VIII,

How fwift a Bird efcapes
Out of the Fowler’s Traps !
Broken is the Fowler’s Snare,
We are {et at Liberty ;
¥nded is the Bloody War,

We have conquerd, LORD, thro’ Thee.

IX.
Our Help is in thy Name ;
Thy Love 1s fhill the fame : |
tleav'n and Earth, which Thou haft made,

May
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May diflolve and pafs away,
Thou art Light without 2 Shade,
Thou art Love without Decay.

Exop. xv. 1=~20.

Then fang Moles and the Children of Ifrael
this Song unto the Lord, &c,

I

OME let us fing unto our GOD,
His Triumphs he hath fpread abroad,
And made his Glory known :
He ftruck the Rider off his Horfe ;

And both by his Almighty Force
Into the Sea were thrown.

11

What Praifes to the LORD belong !

te 1s our Strength, our Joy, our Song,
Salvation 1s from Him :

(sOD of our Fathers heretofore,

He is our GOD, and by his Pow’r
Our Souls He did redeem.

III.

How dreadful 1s the LORD in War!
1is Pow’r or Wifdom who fhall dare ?

JEnovau is his Name :

Creation falls beneath his Feet,

And Heav’n, and Earth, and Hell fubmit
To Him the Great I AM.

IV.

He hath o’erturn’d proud Pharaoh’s Hoft,
His Chariots in the Sea are loft,
His chofen Captains flain

O'er
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O’er All their Heads the Depths have gone, |

They funk jufl like a-Heavy Stone,
Ihey {unk into the Main.. -

V.

How ¢lorious 1s the LORD in Pow'r |
Who will attempt to ftand before
‘The Majelty of GOD ? - .~
When he his mighty Arm puts forth
He breaks the Potfherds of the Earth

In Pieces with a Rod.

VI.

By his almighty ‘Blaft the Deep
Was gather'd up into a Heap,

And form'd a chr ftal Wall ;
The Waters of the Ocean ftood
Congeal'd, nor dar'd the hqmd Flaad
Upon his Ifrel fall,

Vil

Then Pharach fuid, * I will purfue,
And overtake, and (rlunder {0,
The Spoil I wil ivide 3

Revenge is fweet w= My Sword this Day
Shall a%l the Seed of Facob ﬂav, B

I will be fatisfied. “ |
V1il.
He fpake the Word : His Armies ran
With furious Hafte into the Main,

Till they were overthrown :

GOD with a ftormy Whirlwind blows
Above their Heads the Billows rofe

Like Lead they all funk down. .,
IX.

Can any Idols be compar'd

With th Infinity, O LORD? .
LORD who is like Thee, who ?

The
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(:lorious art Thou in Holinefs, .
Still doing Miracles of Grace,
All Praife to Thee is due.

X.

The LORD made bare his holy Arm
And Egypt perifh’d in the Storm,

To juit Perdition doomd: =
hHow excellent art Thou, O LORD,
Thy Foes, at thy vindictive Word,

Like Stubble are confum’d.

X1,

The Waters compafs’d Pharaoh rousd ;
His Men and Horfes all were drown’d,
And fmother'd in the Sand : .
The LORD conduéts his People thro’,
Amidft the Sea they fafely go,
And wead upon dry Land, -

XIl,

The People which Thou haft redeem'd,

(Not for their own Deferts efteem'd)
Thou haft in Mercy led

Thy never-failing Truth and Grace

Shall guide them to the Holy Place,
And crown with Joy their Head.

XI1I.

The Gentile Nations far and near

Shall hear thy Wonders, and thro’ Fear
Shall Paleftine decay : |

How will proud: Edom be amaz'd !

Moab with Trembling -fhall be feiz’d,
And Canaan melt away.

X1V,

Horror and Dread on them fhall fall,
Thy glorious Arm fhall make them all
As Helplefs as a Stone, .

While
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While thro' their Land thy People pafs,
And take Poffeflion of the Place
Which thou haft made their own,

XV,
The Fenced Cities of thie Plain,
They fhall lay wafte, and Csnaan gain,
By thy peculiar Care : |

A Temple there the LORD fhall claim,
And there record his Sacred Name,

And reign for ever there.

PSALM CXXV!.

I

O W Memorable is the Day

When we from Bondage were fet free !
When firlt the LORD was pleas’d to fay
““ Zion aflert thy Liberty.”
It feem’d a ftrange, but Pleafant Dream,
We {carce believ’d the joyful Theme.

I1.

QOur Hearts were fill'd with Inward Mirth :

Our Tongues broke: out in Pfalms of Praife,
To Him who governs Heav’n and Earth,
And orders All his Children’s Ways ;
The Heathen then were forc’d to own

*“ Great Things for them the LORD hath done.”

111,

The LORD hath done great Great Things for us ;
‘Therefore will we lift up our Voice ;

+11s Son expir’d upon the Crofs, |
o purchafe for us Endlefs Joys ;
I 2

Turn
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Turn our Affedtions, LORD, to Thee,
As Rivers to the Southern Sea, |

1V,

Sinners who now lament and weep,

Whofe Hearts with Sorrow are oppreft,
Ye fhall return with Joy, and reap

The Harveft of Eternal Reft;
Your Sheaves with Gladnefs you fhall bring,
And praife your Saviour and your King.

PsarM cxxvii.

1.

OW Happy is the Man |
Who loves and fears the LORD!

His Statutes are fo clear and plain,
That he obeys his Word,  _

IT

The Labours of his Hand'
Shall profper and fucceed ;
He on the Fatnefs of the Land

Shall plentifully feed.

111,

His Wife is like a Vine,

Whofe Fruit is Fair and Sweet ;
Like Olive Plants his Children fhine,

“And round nis Table fit. - -

VI

Thus fhall the Man be bleft,
Who truly loves.the LORD,
And he fhall tafte the Marriage Feait

In Paradife prepar’d.
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V.
T'he LORD of Hofts thall Him
From Ziox's Mountain blefs,

And he fhall fee Ferufalem
In Parity and Peace.

VI

His Life He fhall prolong,
His Childrens Children {fee :

And after Death furvive among
'The Saints eternally.

Veni Creator,

I.

OLY SPIRIT, gently come,

Raife us from our Fallen State :
Fix thy everlafting Home

In the Hearts Thou didt ci'ea'te .

Gift of GOD moft High,
Vifit ev'ry troubled Breaft,

Light and Life, and Love {upply,
Give our Spirits Perfect Reft.

11,

Heav'nly Un&tion from above,

Comforter of weary Saints,
fountain, Life, and Fire of Love,

Hear, and arfwer our Complaints ;

_ Thee, we humbly pray,

Finger of the Living GOD, 5"
Now thy Sev'nfold Grace difplify;

Shed eur Saviour's Love 4bedad.

”

I Noiv
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111,
Now thy Quicl:'ning Influence bring,

On our Spirits fweetly move;
Open ev'ry Mouth to {ing
JESU’s Everlafting Love.
Lighten ev'ry Heart,
Drive our Enemies away,
Joy and Peace to us impart,
Lead us in the Heav'nly Way.

IV,

Take the Things of CHRIST, and fhew
What our LORD for us hath done;
May we GOD the Father know
Only in and through the Son :
- Nothing will we fear,
Tho' to Wilds and Deferts driv’n,
While we feel thy Prefence near,

Witnefling our Sins forgiv'n.

V.

Glory be to GOD Alone,
GOD, whofe Hand cr cated All ;
Glory be to GOD the Son,
Who redeem’d us from our Fall ;
To the HOLY Guos,
Equal Praife and Glory be,
When the Courfe of Time 15 left,
[oilt in Wide Eternity,

ACTS

0¥ .7 .
L] H .
i

e
L'} q
g

T
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Actsin 1, 2, 3, 4.

And when the Day of Pentecoft was come, &c.

I.

OW CHRIST afcends above the Skies
He now returns to Paradife,
From whence He lately kindly came :
The promis’d Spir 1T he fends down
To make his Great Salvation known,

And {pread the Savour of his Name.
When Pentecoft was fully come,

They all affembled in one Room,

And join'd in mutual Pray’r and Praife :
Then fuddenly a Sound was heard,
Twelve cloven T'ongues of Fire appear'd,

And on th’ Apoftles Heads took Place.

I1.

The rufhing Wind that went before
Declares our LORD's Almighty Pow'r,
His Pow’r to caft Oppofers down ;

The Efficacy of his Love

Like a Refiner’s Fire doth prove,
And warm and melt ev'n Hearts of Stone,
With Joy and Gladnefs they proclaim
The Wonders of the Bleeding Lamb ;
They boldly publith Jesu’s Word :
Their Hearts with Heav'nly Ardor fir'd,’
Their Lips with diverfe Tongues infpir'd,
They preach the Gofpel of our LORD.

T 2 *T1s ‘
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I1.

"1"1s Madnefs to a Carral Ear
'To hear a Child of GOD declare

What Jesus for his Soul hath done ;
Freely to talk of Sins forgivn,
o {ay that we are {ure of Heavn

[s a1l a Language quite Unknown :
Vorldlings deny the Pow’r divine,
[o.pute the Work of Grace to Wine ;

And fay the Saints are drunk or mad :
But they who tafte our Saviour’s Grace,
In Him find fohd Happinefs ;

In CHRIST they triumph, and are giad.

IV.

[1i5 Promife flands for ever fure,
LI SPIRIT on All Fleff I pour* ;
AL Flely fbell my Selvation fee .
A C.uinian Heart 1s CHRIST's Abode,
A Living ql'f::j&fq f»f his GODI 3
A Temple of the facred Three s
CulRIST dwells in Him, asd He in CHRIST - .
He into Jesus is baptiz'd, .
In Spirit be avith CHRIST is One .
Jesu, our Souls are join’d to Thee,
In Everlafting Unity ;
We live by CHRIST, and CHRIST Avro::n,

* Afs 17, Luke i 6. 1 2 Cor. v 16,
¥y Tobniv. 15, | 1 Cor. vil 17, !

The
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The Magnificat.

I

Y Soul doth magnify the LORD,

And trinmph in the Name
Of Jesus the Incarnate Word,
By whom Salvation came.

II.

His Mercy is exceeding great ;
He kindly heard my Cry,

And rais’d me from my low Eftate,
And fill’d my Heart with Joy.

11,

Let All who love and fear the LORD
Join with me in his Praife,

And to Eternity record
The Riches of his Grace.

V. .

Can Future Generations be
Forgetful of his Fame ?

His Mighty Arm exalted me,
And Holy is his Name.

V.

©n All who with a Filial Fear
His Majetty adore,

His Mercy intimately near
Remaimns for evermore.

T 3

The
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VI

The LORD asin the Antient Days
His Strength hath girded on,

And in the Error of his Ways
EHath caft the Haughty down.

- VIL

How vainly did Great Men oppofe !
GOD foon o’erthrew their Seat,

And 1n his Grace exalted thofe
That were of low Eltate,

VIIILL

The Hunery He lhath 6l’d with Good, -
Enrich’d the Poor with Grace,
But fent away the Rich and Proud

{n Dearth and Emptinefs,

I1X.

He s his Servant Ife/’s Aid,
Their Help in Tine of Need,

Accorcing to the QOath e made
‘To Abiram ard Lis Yecq,

Psan. cil.

I.

Wale, mv Soul, and craile thy GOD,
Y Lot Al within m. fhoutaloud,
Uf his viGtonous Grace,
He frecly pardons Ail. thy Sm, -
Releves thy Wants, and makes thee Clean,
And heals thy {ore Lifcale.
P

Thy
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IL

Thy Life he refcues from the Grave,
Thy Soul {from Hell He ftoops to fave,
With Mercies Thou art crown’d,

Thy Mouth is fatisfied with Good,
Thy Youth and Vigour are renew’d,
Like Eagles Young and Sound.

111,

The LORD is Righteous, Good and True 3
His Ways to Mo/zs He did fhew,
His Acls to Faucob’s Seed ;
To Anger he 15 always flow,
With Tendernefs his Bowels glow :
Our GOD is Love indeed.

IV.

- The LORD is Good, and can’t abide
For ever with his Saints te chide,
Nor keep his Anger flill.
He hath not in Difpleafure dealt
With us according to our Guils,
Yor we are out of Hell.

V.

How far the Eaft is from the Weft ]
So far the Saviour hath profefs’d
To {et our Sins from us
Lehold how high the Heav'ns appear
Above this low Terreftrial Sphere,
His Love is more than thus.

Vi,

As Tenaer Parents Bowels move
1o Children whom they dearly love,
"T'o whom their Hearts are knit ;

S0
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so GOD 15 Merafu! and Kind
To All who witha lowly M,

Fall at his Mercies Seat.

V1L

He rightly knows cur Feeble Frame,
That from the Duft we lately came ;
Man's Days are as the Grals,
Or ficeting Flow'r which fades and dies,
As foon as ftormy Winds arife,
And no more knows its Place.

ViiL

When Heav'n and Earth and Time are gone,
‘The Love of GOD, and of his Son
'T'o endlefs Ages ftands, |
To thofe who cordially embrace
"The Covenant of Gofpel Grace,
Aud follow his Commands.

1X.

‘The LORD in Heav'n his Throne prepar'd:;
His Kingdom over All ke rear’d,
On All Things He fooks down ;
The Kingdoms of the Earth are his,
And All the Armies of the Skies
his High Dominion own.

X.

Biels GOD, ye Angels that exeel

Ta Pow'r to do his Sov'reign Will,
And hearken to s Vaice

Blels +"m, ye Heavenly Hols above,

And Minifters who preach his Love,
Wiich makes fod Hearts rejoice.

XL

1 et All his Works in ev'ry Place
Declare his Wifdom and his Praite,
Who form'd them by his Word ;
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My odow hath any Sinner more
Jecaizen humbly to adore
tis Love in CHRIST the LORD »

245 GOD that juffifieth : Who is be thas
condemposh 2

Roum. vii. 33, 2.

L.
O W well is mv Soq! defended
diace the LORD hath {et me Free
Suice the Saviour hath beiriended,
And reveal’d himfelf in me.

I

Nt now may ity and trv me
CARIST will d:fappoint his Alm ;
00" his Riery Dapey pafs by me,
L hall not be put to Shame.

[1L

i my Inward Confolation

s in Worldly Men's Eficem,
,\'Othing bat Imagmation,

Or a Vain dejufive Jream.

1V,
:

Let toe Samts of GOD condemn me,
“or my Knowledge in the Head ;

A Philolopher efleem me
In 2 State of Natyre Dead,

V.

Zealots with an Ajr Afluming
earch and flrive o fhake m y Faith ;

T Hew
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They fuppofe me too prefuming,
And continue preaching Wrath.

YL
LORD, if Thou art my Salvation,

Let who will my Soul condemn,

There remains no Condemnation
For the Souls Thou didft redeem.

ViI,

Tho' my Confcience fhould accufe me
Of my Sins and Follies palt,

JESU, Thou wilt not refufe me ;
Thou wilt love me to the laft,

VIIL

Tho® by Men I am rejetted,
Saints and Sinners me defpife,

LORD, by Thee Alone refpeted
I can wipe my Weeping Eyes.

IX.,

Tho' no fingle Soul approves me,

Shall it make my Hope the lefs?
6till I know my Saviour loves me ;
Still I feel an Inward Peace,

X.

LORD, accomplifh All my Witfhes
With Full Glory on me fhine ;

Kifs me with ten Thoufand Kiffes,
Better is thy Love than Wine.

An
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An  Evening Hymn,
From CANT. i, I

I.

HEN in the Night I fleeplefs lie, .

I long to feel my Saviour nigh ;
T'o Feel Him nigh my Heart ; -
Away, ye Carnal Thoughts, away,

JESU, thy Sweetnefs now difplay,
And bid my Lufts depart,

11,

He is my Hufband, who can tell
What Comforts in his Love I feel
When He my Soul o'erfhades;
But when my Loving Spoufe is gone,
I like 2 Widow {it Alone,
And Darkaefs round me fpreads.

I11.

When, LORD, fhall T to Thee be join'd;
When will thefe Tumults of my Mind,
Thefe Inward Conflifts ceafe ?
Remove the Burden from my Heart,
And to my troubled Soul impart
An Everlafting Peace.

1V,

Alafs ! how many Days and Nights

Have I confum’d invam Delights,
Betore 1 knew the LORD,

Or rather I was known of GOD,

And had his Spirit fhed abroad,
And ratted his Good Word ?

Swezt
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r

v

Sweet is the Silence-of the I\L ht,
And Darknefs too ; for CHRIST 15 Light,
And Life, and Love to me;
Abitradted from Terreltrial Things,
My Soul of thy Salvation fngs,
Nor can I weary be.

VI.

When will the Time of Life appear,
When I no more thall flumber here,

Nor fleep on Beds of Wool?
But ever Frefh and ever Strong,
Ewernally renew the Song

Of CHRIST who fav'd my Soul,

VII.

Mean while T lay my Body down,
ESU, in thy dear Arms alone
" Proteét me while I ileep.
I in this World again I wake
Ve into thy Tuition take,
And fate to Glory keep.

VIIL

How joyful will that Morning be

When 1 from Sin and Sorrow iree
Behold thy Face above!

1Tow does my flut’ring Spirit boall

In Hopes of riling wit the Jult,
And feeing him 1 love!

Jau,
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R

J-“.}Y‘Il in I 7- -
I¥ith whom is no Variablenefs, z2ither Shadsw
of Tarning,

1.
Efore the Earth or Worlds were made
Our Father’s Heart did move ;
His Mercy no Beginning had,
He is eternal Love.

L

The Elements with Heat may melt,
The Sen be turn'd to Night,.

The Moon in fable Robes be veil’d,
And Stars withdraw their Light.

II.

All Nature may be out ot Courfe,
Or into Nothing fall, . . |

The Love of GOD i Mill in Force,
His Love 13 All in AlL

IV,

t{ow miferable thould we be,
What Comfort could we fud,

[: GOD did change as oft as we,
W ho waver lice the Wind 3

‘T‘
Do vou believe that JESUS died ?
Why then are you afham’™d ?
You are for ever judtiked,
And sever can be damr’d,

U Tho'
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&
V5%
1'ho’ we believe not, ke s grue ;
Yhe Work s in his Hand,

His gracious Counfel He will do,
His faithful Word fhall ftand.

ViL

If ouce the Blood of Chrift we feel
Upon our Hearts mpeeft, N
The Mark of that Celefal Seal '
Can never be eras'd.

VILL

The LORD will {courge ys f we Rray,
Efis Mercies never cealg,

The LORD will never take away
tlis Covenant or Peace.

1X.

['he Prace which JESU’s Blood procures,
Aud fixes 10 the Heart,

To all Ewernity endures,
And never fhall depurt.

Another from Ezex. xvi, 5.

L.
O’-[ bthat T had a Boiom ricnd

Fo well my Secerets to,
Ou whoie Advice 1 mighy depend
nevry [hng L doo |

- How
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How do [ wander up and down |
And no one pities me;

[ feem a Stranger quite Ungeown,
A Son of Mifery.

[1.

None lends an Ear to myv Complarne,
Nor minds my Crics and Tears,
None comes to help me tho’ I tuns,

Nor my vaik Burden bears.

LV,

While others hve my Mirth and Eale,
And feel no Wint nor Woe,

Thro' thus dark Howling Wilderneis
1 full of Sorrows go.

V.

Ar! faithlels Soul to reafon thus,
And murmur without End,

Did CHRIST expire upon the Croft ?

And 1s not bie thy Friena?
VI
Why doft thow envy Carnal Men,
And think their State fo blegt 2

How great Sulvation haft thou {ven !,
And Jrsusg 13 thy Reafl.

Vil

What can this lower World afford,
Compar’d with Gofpel Grace 2

Thv Happinefs 12 in the LORD,
And Thou thalt fee his Face.

Can
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VI

Tho' we believe not, He is truc ;
The Work is in his Hand,

His gracious Counfel -He will do,
His faithful Word fhall ftand.

VII.
If once the Blood of Chrift we feel

Upon our Hearts impreft, . .
The Mark of that Celeftial Seal .
Can never be eras'd.

VIIIL
The LORD will fcourge us if we ﬁray,

His Mercies never ceale,

The LORD will never take away .
- His Covenant of Peace.

1X.

The Peace which JESU’s Blood pmcures,
And fixes in the Heart,

To all Eternity endures,
And never fhall depart.

Another from Ezex. xvt.

L

OTI I that I had a Dofom [ri¢nd
To tell my Secrets to, - -

Oa whole Advice | 1mhht d...p...nd
In¢v’ry Thig [ do

5

- How
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1.

How do I wander up and down! -
- And no one pities me ;

I feem a Stranger quite Unknown,
A Son of Mifery.

IT1.

None lends an Ear to my Complaiut,

. Nor minds my Cries and Tears,

None comes to help metho’ I tamnt, -
Nor my valt Burden bears.

IV,

While others live in Mirth and Eale,
And feel no Want nor Woe,

Thro' this dark Howling Wildernefs
 full of Sorrows go.

V.

! faithlefs Soul to reafon thus,
And murmur without End,

Did CHRIST expire upon the Crofs ?
And is not He thy Friend ?

VI

Why doft thou envy Carnal Men,
And think their State {o bleft ?
How great Sulvation haft thou feen]

And Jrsus is thy Refl.

VIL

What can this lower World afford,
Compar'd with Gofpel Grace ?

Thy Happinefs 1s in the LLORD,
And Thou fhalt fee his Face.

] i T
L] 1

R U » - Can
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VIIL.

Can Prefent Griefs be counted Great
Compar'd with endlefs Woes ?

VWill tranfient Pleafurés feem fo {weet,
Compar'd with endlefs Joys?

X,

flow {oon will GOD withdraw the Scene,
And burn the World he made ?
T'hen wo to Carnal carelefs Men !

My Soul Lift up thy Head.

X.

Thy Saviour is thy real Friend,
Conftant, and True, and (Jood

He will be with Thee to the End,
And bring Thee fafe to GOD. -

X1,

V/hat then, my Soul, haft Thou to fear }
Or why thouldft Phou repine }

Look up, behold Redemptian near,
Rejoice, for Heav’n'is Thine,

Rejoice in toe LORD aZwa_ys, tmd again I
fay, rejoice, Phil. v, 4. ng;azce ever -
more, 1 Theis, v, 16.

1

HY, O my Soul, art T hnu {o fad Y
When will thy Slghs be o’er ? |
Rejoice in JEsus, and be glad ;

Rqoxce for evermore, .
B | Stll
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II

Still put thy Confidence in GOD,
And ceafe to be diftreft s

Rejoice, and fpread thy Wings abroad,
And fly up to thy Reft.

I11.

How do the Saints of GOD difgrace
The Gofpel of his Son

By putting on a gloomy Face,
And always looking down #

1V.

Ten Thoufand Weights han g round my Heart,

And fink my Spirit down;

When Jesus {peaks, they All depart,
My Griefs at once are gone.

V.

Who can have greater Caufe to praife
Their Saviour and their GOD,

Than they who are redeem’d by Grace,
And wath’d in Jesu’s Blood ?

VI

Why then do ye hang down your Heads,
Like Men that have no Hope ?

JEsus, who on the Serpent treads,
- Commands you to look up.

VII.

Li't up your heavy Eyes and Heart;,
_ Behold your Sins forgiv’s,
Boldly repel the Devil's Darts,

And fight your Way to Heav’n,

U 3

Cat
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\

VIIL

Caft off thefe black dﬂ{'pondmg Thoughl:.-.,

Why thould: we always grieve ?
The LORD hath pardou’d All our Faults,
His Promife we believe.

IX.
Rejoice in Darnnefs and in nght

Difdain to doubt or fear ; ;
Rejoice in your Redeemer's Sight,

Till you behold Him near. .

'“ . ‘I ii I 3 ; . . ’ - - |il - '
Luke xxiv, 40, 41.

And when be bad thus [poken, be ﬁmed
theri lis Hands -and Feet, And they }et
M wﬂ ;zar fa: Yoy, and. 'wandred

. oy

L
'E"{ +V 611: LORD’s A\paﬂies griev'd,
Tl

nen onr Saviour CHR ST was flain'!
HowSTcre All their Woes n.trle °d,
Wnen th{y faw Hlm ris’n-fgain | ' :

Happy wés the Day ™ -
thn he fhew'd hlS H ands and Side ;

Then with Joy they heard [im fay,
“ I, Lo! Tam He tllit died.”

» IT";

‘Then they boldly preach aLroad e
( PRIbT the L{JRD 15 Tis’n 3ga1n I JE .
They declare the Works of GOD, . & -
T’hey exsalt the Son of M.n; .-

“Souls
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Souls who hear their Voice,
To his Blood for Pardon fly,
In the Saviour they rejoice,

With his Praifes fill the Sky.

111

Jesu, mild and gracious King, -

For thy Throne our Hearts poffefs ;
Into us thy Glory bring,

Ravifh us with Joy and Peace:

Lover of Mankind,

Fill our Hearts with Pafchal Joy ;

Sce our Souls on Thee reclin’d,

In thy Praife our Lips employ,
HWW

1 Pet. i1 6.

VWherefore alfo it is contained in the Scrip-
ture, Bebold, I ‘lay in Siotv'a chief Corner
Stone, eledt, precious: and be t+ - kheliveth
on bim fhall not be confounded.

- L .
E S U, Thou precious.Corner-Stone,
.t Inwhom Ten Thoufand Beauties fhine ;
{'novu art our Hope, and Tuou Arone,
In Tnee we tafte of Lave Divine:

On Zio»'s Mountain Thou artlaid,
On TrEE each faithful Soul is ftay’d, -

N § S

Thou, LORD, a fure Foundation art ;
Preceeding Ages Thee have prov'd ;
Thounever, never wilt depart -
From Smners whom Thou once baft dov'd:- -

s

Ou
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On TuxE both Fews and Gentiles build ;
In Tuee our Hearts with Joy are fill'd.

I1L

Happy the New Ferufalem,
That peaceful City built above,
Where Saints and Angels both proclaim

The Wonders of our Saviour’s Love :

With boundlefs Joy and Extafy
They fing Eternal Praife to TnEe.

1v.
Jesu, Thou High and Holy One,

For Thy rich Mercies Sake draw near ;

In Love and Clemency come down,

And manifeft thy Prefence here :
Thy larﬁef’t Bleflings on us pour,
And make us Happy evermore,

- v,
Dear Jrsus, grant this One Requelt, .-
To Pasadife our Souls remove, .
Tranflate us to Eternal Reft,

That we may ever live and love :
When we our Heav’nly Home poflefs,

We'il fing thy Free, thy Sovreign Grace,

VL.
Glory ard Honour be to GOD, J

To GOD moft Holy, and moft High;

The fame be on :he Son beftow’d,
Aud Hory Gnost eternally.
Salvation, Blefling, Praife and Pow'r

Be to the Laws for evermore.

Rowm.
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Wherefore, my Brethren, ye alfo are become
d2ad to the Law by the Bad_y of Gbrift 5 that
e flould be married to anothery even to
bim who is raifed from the dead, that we
Joould oring forth Fruit unto Gad

L

HE Law bem dead
The LAMB I NOW Wed
And CHRIST is my Saviour, my Hufband and Head

I1.

In CHRIST T am found ;
'The Law s faft bound,
Down with it, down with it ev'n unto thq Groum_i.

III'I' . |

Proud Legalifts mourn,
With Anger-they burn
At feeing their Idols thus fhatter'd and torn.
v,
While CIRIST is within
We dic anto Sin;
How then can we Live any longer therein ?
Like Soldiers of Wir-

Our Arms we prepare,
i\pd Men, Death and Devils couragmuﬂy dare

r ""* T e S e aeirelie W —a WA T Ao AT

JESU,
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VI
JESU, be our Aid 5

We are not afraid,

Tho' Thoufands of Sieges againft us are laid.

V1L x

By Faith while we ftand
At JESU’s Command,

We tread all our Enemies down in the Sand,
VIIIL

By Faith we o'ercome :
The Heav’ns are our Home ;
There CHRIS T'our Fore-runner is gone to make room,

Crucifixion,

L

Ehold & Myftery
Of Love divinely fr.e 3
We had all offended GOD,
GOD himfelf a Ranfom found ;
GOD the Son pour'd out his Blood,
He hath once for all aton'd.”

Ii

The GOD of Nature {fee
Mail'd to the curfed Tree:
He who all the Creatures made,
He whom Heav’n and Earth obey,

Suffers in the Creatures flead
Who did their Creator flay.

-
-+
LI
. L]
. L
}‘
e
"y
4 L . . \ L LI |
*
! 4
* * *
. - L. 1, o I _F . .

* Heb. x. 10.



(227 )

II1.

His bleeding Hands and Feet
Proclaim his Mercy greats . . .+ @
See his Virgin Members ftain'd,. . . .
Streams of Blood o'erflow the Crofs; =~ .+ - .,
IHow his facred Limbs are pain'd

Wrack’d and bruis’d to ranfom us !

IV,

To heighten his Diftrefs
The Father hides his Face,
Veils his Goprweap ina Cloud
In this laft Extremity :
Hark! he cries, my GOD, my GOD,
Why haft thou forfaken mé? -

V.

The Sun withdraws his Light, ‘
And wraps the World in Night : fe
INatare cannot bear to fee
Eer Creator fuff'ring thus ;
Yei alas, what Hearts have we,

Cold and Stupid at his _Crofs !

VI

" [is fimfh’d, JESUS cries,
Then bows his Head and dies,
He who knew no Spot of Sin,
All our Curfe and Burden bore,
Died to make us Sinners clean,
Died that we misht fin n6 more,

VIL

Our Follies griev’d him fo,
They pierc’d Him thro’ and thre’;
Curfed be thefe Lufts of mine,
. They occafion’d All his Smart ;
Gulty they of Blood divine
Stabdthe Savivarto-the Feat: 0 oo -
BN - Lok
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VIIL

Look on the Lamb and mourn,.
For He our Sins hath born ; ,
He for us bow'd down his Head,
He for us pour’d out his Soul,

He our Ranfom fully paid,
By. his Wounds we are made whole.

XI.

Sinners, draw near to GOD,
And wath in JESU's Blood,
Lo the Fountain open ftands;

Pardon you may freely have ;
JESUS firetches out his Hands

Longing ruin’d Souls to fave.

i -

o
Communion of Saints in Publick Worfbip,

I.

O LORD, how awful is the Place ..
Where Thou art pleas’d to fhew thy Face,

And manifelt thy Love!
How we rejoice when Thou art near,

Our Solemn Meetings then appear
A Type of Heav'n above.

II. -

Come here and fee, and tafte how fweet
It is when GOD’s dear Children meet,
"To call upon the LORD.
Their Hearts are knocking at his (ate,
In Silence at his Feet they wait,
‘'hey wait to hear his Word.
W hen

O
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IIT,

When I behold his Saints in White,

What inward Pleafure and Delighy
The Profpe& does impart !

How bright, how lovely they appear,
While JESU’s Righteoufnefs they wear,
And are fo pure in Heart ! -

v,

How touch'd my inward Senfes are,r .
While they in Plalms and Hymns declare

What Things the LORD "hath done !
I know, I feel their Happinefs,

i tafte the Self-fame Joy and Peace
Flowing from GOD the Son.

V.
Their Praifes echo thro® the Skies,

And make my pureft Wifhes rife,
My warm Afte@ions move,

My Spirit all is in a Flight,
[ 'long 10 reach to Heaven's Height,
Toiee the GOD I love. |

VL.

When we fit round our Savious's Board,

And grace the Table of the LORD,
Our Fellowthip is fweet

We feaft on JESUs Flefh and Blood,
We are attracted near to GOD,

(n Heav’n we foon fhall ineet.
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Jer, xvit, 5. Isa. 1. 22,

I,

A N isa Thing .of neught, his Days
Like empty Shadows flee ;

He blindly wanders in a Maze 1,

Of Sin and Vanity. :
The Breath of Man is in his Nofe ;

Whereof hath he to boaft?
A noxious Blaft upon him blows,

And he drops into Duft.

| A

Great Men have great Infirmities,
They difappoint our Hope :
Curfed is he whoe’er relies
On fuch a Rotten Prop.
How often are we apt to fay,
‘““ How Happy fhould we be,
1f ve might fpend our ev’ry Day
With Men of Piety

IIL.

Yet Ah! how vain, how foolifh are
The beft and holieft Men ! |
How foon their Weaknefles appear !
- Nor are they'iree from Sin.
All Men are Liars from the Womb,
And far eftrang’d from GOD ; -
LORD, let me never from Thee roam, -
Nor troft in Flefh and Bloed, . . -

A Hymn
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A Hymn for pudlic Worfbip,

I

OME, Deareft Saviour, from above,

| And fill our Hearts with Grace,
And fweetly fhed abroad thy Love,
And kindly fhew thy Face.

IL,

Inta thy Temple, LORD, we come,
To hear what thou fhalt fay ;

O do not fend v3 em Ety Home,
Lelt we f;unt by the Way,

111,

O what a {ad diltralted Scene !
This prefent World appears

A Field of Blaod, 2 Sink of Sin,
A Yale of Gnefs and Tears, -

Iv,

What Comfort in my Heart I feel,
When free from Care and Noife, .

Within thy Courts, O LORD, I dwell
And with thy Samts rejeice ?

V.
Tow happy ’tis when Men agree,
And join with one Accord,
n Bands of Truth and Umtv
To love and praife the LORD P

Remove
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VI,

Remove whate'er our Souls may part
From Thee, and thy dear Sen ;

In clofe Communion join each Heast,
And melt us mnto one.

VIL

Thv Tabernacles here below
Refemble Heav'n above,

Where living Streams of Pleafure flow,
And Rivers full of Love,

In every Thing give Thanks, 1 THES, V 18.
Bliffed be GOD for All Things,

L

Lefled be GOD for All,
For All Things hete befowy
For Pain and Eafe, and Joy and Theall

To my Advantage grow, .

IL

Bleffed be GOD fot Shame, . . . | .,
For Slanderand Difgiace; = ..~ ..
Welcome Reproach for Jesu’s Name, ™
Like Flint, LORD, fet my Face.

1L

Blefled be GOD forLofs, . ..

For Lofs of Earthly Thipgs; | ...+
For ev'ry Scourge, and ev'ry LTrols '

Me nearcr JEsus brngs, ‘
- Bleitee
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IV,

Blefied be GOD for Wane

Otf Raiment, Health, and Food 3
I live by Faith ; I'icorn to fain,
For All Things werk for Good.

V.
Bleffed be GOD for Pain,

~ Which tears my Flefh like Thorne ;
It crucifies my Carnal Man ;
To GOD my Soul returns,

VI.

Blefled be GOD for Doubts,
Which He hath overcome ;

My Soul in Full Aflurance fhous.
Of being foon at Heme.

VII.

Blefled be GOD for Fears

- Of Sin, and Dezth, and Hell -
When CHRIST who

In Glory I fhall dwell.

1X

Bleffed be GOD for Life,
Blefled be GQD fior Death,

Blefled be GOD for Joy or Giief,
I welcome All thrg” Faith

X3

1s my Life appear, |

Erzy,



Anfom'd Captives gladly raife

Wafted on the Wings of Love,.
Join the Heav'nly Quifes above,

11,

Praife the Lamb who lately bled, _
View Him cloath’'d in Robes of Red ;

See how frefh his Wounds appear,
Now he brings Forgivenels near.

CIH.

Jesu’s Grace 1s Free for All:
\Who obey the Spirit's Call ;
-~ Jesus waiues In hus. Blood

All who feel the *Waine of GOD,

1V,

We in Sin fo lntely uésd;-

g

Now arife with CHRIST our Head S

We in Heav'ily: Places fit,
All our Crowns lie at hig Feet.’

Now we live, we live anew,
Fill'd with Peace and Comfort t00 ;-
~ Ever crying in our Pray'’r, |

LORD. how flow thy Chatiots st !

- Ceafelefs Hymis of Joy and Prfaifé, o

Lerw
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VI
Sarvants of the: LORD be bold,
Jesus will his Caufe uphold ;

We had fold ourfelves for Nought, - . --- -

Jesu’s Blood loft Sowls Hath bought. - .
| VI -

Tho’ the Devil rage and taar,

He fhall never triamph more ;

See hus Kingdom falling down,

While King Jesus Wears ;hg 'QI-'O\th.
VIU, L |

CHRIST will ne*é divorce his Bride,

Hell can’t rend her from "his Side

Fortified in his Dear Arms,

She defies the Dev'l's Alarms,

y

With thy Command, dear LORD, comply,
I go where Thou doft fexd : T
My High Commiffion Lobey; -
The Difficulties‘of the Way.
Shall All in Sweetnefs end, -

. H.
A Chrittian Traveller I am,
Willing to follow Thee, O Lamb,
Where-ever Thou doft-go; -
O'er Mountains, Deferts, Hills and Plajne.

T'hro’ Heat and Cold, thfo' Storms amd Rains,
. And Floods, and Froft, and Snow.

t . When
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111,

When on the Brink of Death I ftand,
I feem fo near the Heav’nly Land,
That I my Pain forget :
My Time is fix'd in thy Decree,
1 long that happy Day to {ee,
When I this Flefh fhall quit.

IV,
How Beautiful, Serene, and Fair .
All Nature {eems when Summer’s near,

And Trees in Bloffom fhine! =
The verdant Fields, and Fragrant Air
The Goodnefs of our GOD declare,,

And fhew the Hand divine. =

V.

Am I the only Barren Tree, ,

That yields no Fruit, my LORD, to Thee?

Oh! water me with Grace: L
My Soul béneath thy Shadow take,
And make me for thy Mercies Sake

A Tree of Righteonfnefs.

VII

Could any Thing, O LORD, in me.
Incline thy Heart to Sympathy,
- Or make thy Bowels move ?
When I b:hold my Sinfulnefs,

How black I am, how blind, how bafe,
I wonder at thy Love. |

VII,

Thou, LORD, attendeft All my Ways,
Open my Lips to fing thy Praife

For Bleflings freely giv'n,
In All my Journeys here below,

Let thy Full Prefence with me go,
And bring me fafe to Heav'n,

Omifion
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Omiffion.

L

OW {low am [ to ferve the LORD!
How backward to obey his Word !

He gracioufly points ont my Way,
Yet [ perverfely ran aliray,

1l

This evil Heart of Unbelie
Occafions all my Sin and Grief:
T'his wicked, felf-deceiving Heart
From GOD conftrains me to depart.

Riik

A Mixture in myfelf I feel,
Of what my Tongue can fedrcely tell,
Fear of Reproach and Lult of Praife,

Diftra&t my Heart a thoufand Ways.

My Spirit labours to obey,

My Flefh is weak and anfwers nay :
Sometimes 1 labour to comply,
Sometimes I from thy Precepts fly..

v

Thou LORD art ereater than my Heart ;
When wilt thou make nty Sin départ ?
When fhall I feel T hee always near,

And ferve Thee without flavilh Fear ?

VL

LORD, keep me humble, make me bold ;
With thy Right-hand my Head uphold;

Make me as aftive as'an Hind,
To run the Race thou hatt enjoin’d.

. dole a1
.

JESU,
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VIL

JESU, make me thy Soldier brave,
The Lion’s_Boldnefs let me have ;

The Wifdom of the Serpent prove,
And make me harmlefs as a Dove.

VIIL.

Harden my Face #0 to Flint or Steel,

Embolden me to do thy Will ;
And let me feel my Liberty

Confifts, dear LORD, in ferving Thee,

R N e e e —

Psarm lxvit, 18,

L,

ESUS 1s now gone up on high
J To fill 2 heav'nly Throne :
He Captive leads Captivity,

And tramples Satan down :

Gifts from his Father He receives,

For poor rebellious Man ;

The Sinner who in him believes,

That Soul is born again,
on
Good Spirit, like a rufhing Wind,
Defcend and fill this Place ;

Let ev'ry Soul to GOD be join'd;
And feel an heav’nly Peace :

Sit on our Heads like cloven Tongues,

That we may fing thy Praife,

And lengthen out our joyful Songs- - - 2

To everlaﬂ;ing Da}{s‘_ . -

| %

" “LORD
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m
LORD, we are blind, be Thou our Light ;
And dead, be thou our Life;

Enter our Souls-with all thy Might,
And end this inward Strife s

Our Hearts alas ! are like the Earth,
Without Form, dark and void ;

Awake us to a fecond Birth,
And Al our Souls with GOD.

1V,

Cur panting Spirits thirft and cry!
Come Holy Spirit, come,

Our Natures change and purify,
And fix in us thy Home :

Then will we publith and proclaim,
Thro’ all the Earth abroad, -

'The Virtue of our Saviour's Name,
The Wonders of our GOD,

Confeffion.

I,
WH AT vaft Confufion fills my Face,

While I my heinous Sins confefs
Their fcarlet Die, their countles Sum

Confounds my Soul and ftrikes me dumb.
I1,

I cannot well relate my Cafe ;
But Thou beholdeft my Diftrefs,
Thou feeft how low my Soul is bow'd,

And groans for want of Thee, my GOD.,

How
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131
How long fhall I in I‘)arknefsjdw,ell,, .
And walk fo near the Brink of Hell ?

I long, alas! have deeply felt
This execrable Load of Guilt.

1V.
When fhall my banifh’d Suul return,

And in Defertion no more mourn ?
How would my Eyes rejpice to fee
The Day that brings me home to Thee?

V.

I fall in Silence at thy Feet,
 Acknowledging my Sin s great,
Yet not too great to be forgiv'n,

While JESUS interceeds .in Heav’n, -
VL

I cannot help but cry aloud,

Till T am wafh’d in JESU’s Blood :
My loft Eftate I muit bemoan,

Till I am {av’d by CHRIST 'ALONE.

VII.

Say, JESU, doft Thou love me? fay,
Then take my Loads of Guilt away ;
Send down my Pardon from on high,
‘Then who fhall praife thee more than I?

VIII.

Arife, Thou Sun of Righteoufnefs,
That I may fee thy glorious Face ;
On my benighted Spirit thine,

And fill my Seul with Light divine,

Afford
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1X.

Afford my troudbled Heart fome Eafe,
And kifs me withia Kifs of Peace,
At length conftvain me to- believe

That I fhall fee thy Face and hve. =
}!rii*'- |

'Thy Righteoulnels 1n mereveal,

Upon my Heart thine Image fea]

Thy {weeteft Comforts let me prove,

And feel that Thmr, my LORD art Love

REV.'X'ki.‘Q'g.;
And the City bad no Need of the Sun, nei-

ther of the Moon to fbine in it 5 for the

Glory of God did ngéten ity md t/:re Lm 10
15 the Light thereof.

I - . T

I .

Ternal Glory of the Skies,
Jenovawn’s everlafting Son,
el lghrful Hope of Mortal- liyes,
Thou lov'dit us e’er-the Worlds begun :

Thou didit in T'ime a Man become
Defcending thra' a Vn‘gn} s Womb;

IL,

In All thy Majefly arife,
Now let the fiery Pillar move ;
LORD, f{catter All Thine Enemies,

Enflame us with Almighty Love,
The Difpenfations of thy Grace

May we repay in Hymns of Praife,
Y Tgev,
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I11.

{asu, Thou bright and Morning-Star,
" Spread thy Refrefhing Light abroad,
Let thy Refulgent Beams declare

The Prefence of our Saviour GOD :
%)ESU , before thy glortous Ray

arknels and Shadows flee away.

Iv. ,

LORD, il our Hearts with living Faitk, .
And root and ground us in thy Love ;
Upon our Spirits gently breath,
* And'ﬁi'reétljr'lif%bur Souls above:
\When once on Thee we fix our Eyes,
All other Lovers we defpife.

V.

Eternal Father, GOD of Grace, §
Maker and Saviour of Mankind, .«
Inipire our Hearts to fing thy Praife,
And make our Wills to Thee refign'd :
The Root and Branch of Sin dettroy,
. Let us more largely Thee enjoy.

VI

Dear Saviour, take us for thy Spoil ;
O let our Loins with Truth be girt;
Supply our Lamps with facred Oil, -
Qur Fainting Spirits, LORD, fthP*h
Till we our Heav'nly Country {ee,
And fing immortal Hymns to Thee.

. 1 Coxr.
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2 Cor. ix. 15. |
Thanks b unto God for bis unfpeakable Gif,

1

ES U, GOD of Sea and Land,
Offspring of a Virgin's Womb 3
All Thmgs bow to thy Commiand ;
Unto Thee fhall All Flefh come® :
Heav'n, and Earth and Skies
All rejoice, and praife thy Pow'r,
All in facred Confort rife,
Blefing Thee for evermore.

.
Sov'reign Saviour, and may we
With the whole Creation join?
May we add our Harmony
To the Melody divine ? |
Hail, etermal LORD,
Our Salvation 1s of Thee ;

We thy Glary will record
Unto All Eternity.

III..

Hear us now, dear [gsvs, hear;
Let thy tend’reft Bowels move :

Bring Lhy peaceful Prefence near,
Shew thyfelf a GODof Luve

® Psav. Ixv, 2

Y 2 LORD,
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Preaching the Gofpel upon the Mountains.

Isa. lin 7.
I

T T OW Beautiful appear |
Their Feet on Ziox’s Hill,
Who bring the Gofpel Tidings near,
And fpeak the Things they feel:

To them a Charge 15 giv'n,
Commiilion from-above,

To publith Peace *twixt Earth and Heav’n,

And prove that GOD 1s Love.

IT.

The Law from Sfuai's Hill

In Claps of Thunder came,
Denouncing Vengeance, Death and Hell

T'o All who break the fame.

But CHZRIST our Prophet fat

Upon a Mountain's Top,
And!gently open’d Heaven’s Gate

‘To All who 1n Him hope.

1.
On Lv'ry Hill and Plain,

The Golpel Trumpet’s blown ;
The Love of GOD, to fallen.Man,

Is plenteoufly made known.

T ne Her:lds cry aloud ;

They make the Vallies ring
Among them is the Shout of GOD,

+he Triumph of o King.

-

T
¥ 2

T"he
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1V,

The Spacious Fields are White
The Harveft now 1s come,

While Preachers labour to invite
Poor Wand’ring Sinners Home,
Lot Creatures hear the Call,
Made willing to obey,

On JESU’s Tender Arms they fall ;

He takes their Guilt away.
Y.
They feel a Peace with GOD ;
From Sin they are releas’d ;
Their Souls are walh'd in ]FSU’ Bload

And in his‘Bofom reft.
'They make a Chearful Noife ;
Thelr Hallelujahs found,

The Diftant Mountans hefr the Voice,
And echo all around.

{ e —— e e e e e oA miiut ‘
- k LI 5

Preaching the Gofpel in tbe Streets and Plam
of Public Gonconrfe.

Prov. 1. 20, 21, 22,

L.

Ehold how Wifdom waits ; K
How mightilv fhe cries, -
In Public Streets and City Ga’ce 3
“ Ye Foolifh Souls be wzfe.
“ How long will ye delight
“ In your Simplicity ;
“ My Wholfome Admonitions flight, .
¢ And make a Mock avmey -~ - - 1!

¢ Re it
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Ii. -

“ Refift my Call no more,

““ My Kind Reproofs obey ;
¢« My Spirit on you I will pour,

“ And lead you in the Way.

““ An Underftanding Heart,

““ Will I implant in you, f o
““ The Knowledge of ‘the LORD impart,

‘* And his Salvation thew.”

1L

The Word from Place to Place
Is glorified and runs,
While GOD by his Almighty Grace
Awakes his Cholen Sens.’
All Oppofition falls
Before Immanuel’s Face,
While Thoufands whom his Spirit calls,

He juftifies by Grace.
Iv.

His Love in Frozen Souls,
Excites Celeftial Flames ;
Rebellious Foes his Pow'r controuls,
And Lions turns to Lambs.
The Word like Lightning flies ;
While Profligates obey ;
The Pharifee with Envy dies,
And High-Priefts pime away.

V.

But GOD doth freely chufe
‘The Abjet and the Poor ;
The Rich and Great his Grace refufe,
And die for evermore.
O Depth Unfearchable !
How Wond’rous_aye his Ways |
W hat Heart can think, what ‘Tongue can tell

iig Myfteries of Grace?
- 'y . A Thank
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A Thankfgiving.

; *
» I'.I L 5

%

ESU, how fhall T pra1fe thv Namc >

Klndle in me an Heay n]y Flame, |
That I thy Gracious Work may own,
And tell whnt Thou for me thft donc.

IL

In Sin and Darknefs long I lay, *
iNor wifl'd to fee the GOf el Ijay s

The NMotions of thy Grace withftood,
And hated every Thing that’s Good.

I11.

T madly gloried in my Shame, _
Committing Sins I dread to name:-

! fought to hde myfelf from Thee, -
And irom thy Prefence wil'd to -flee: -

IV,

Oh that there was no GOD faid I
'To pun: ifh my Iniquity.!
Gh that I might but fin {ccure

And not be damn'd for evcrmore.
[~

.V.

While thus an Enemy to GOD

I tay poliuted in my Blood, -
Juft Ready into Hell. to fall, . e
Thy Spiriv gave my Soula Call.

- '
l: i - - ,.‘ .,:_, . ...: .
R Then
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VI

then I perceivid a Senfe of Sin,
And ftrongly ftrove myfelf. to clean ;
'The Law did hat inflame the Wound,
No Reft nor Comfort here I found.

VIIL.
In Ceremonial Works I lay

Till CHRIST difclos’d a-better Way;

In JESU’s Blood and Righteoufnefs
i felt a Sweet and Solid Peace.

VIIL

The Terrors of the Law dre o’er,
i walk in Fear of ‘P18l Yio~mare,

At JIISU's Word the Tempehs-ceafe; *

Aud Joys unfpeakably increafe.

B >
A S and Heir of Righteoufhefs,

L now am juftified by Grace ;.
I know my Sins are all forgiv'n,

I kuosy that I fhall go_to Heavin,

| X,
GOD hath not been fo good and {xee,

For any Worthinefs in'me, -
The Counfel of his Will did move,
And melt his tender Heart to Love.

NotHing have I whereof to boaft, «:
But JESUS feeks and faves the Loft -

The Grace which he on:me-beftows
To other Sinners freely flows.

He
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XII.

He from Eternity defign'd

T'o fave the Ranfom’d of Mankind :
They to the Praife of his great Name,
Are Holy, Pure and Free from Rlame,

XI1Il.

But how- unholy, LORD, am I ¢
My Soul and Body fanétify :
The Pow’r of inbred Sin {fubdue,

And Day by Day my Heart renewr; i
X,

Corre® whate'er thou feeft amifs,
And make me as my Saviouris:
Still lead me on from Grace to Grace,

Till I'am fit to fee thy Face,

- XVs

Make Death the Gate of-Heav'n tome,
Flim whom I love I then fhall fee ;
And when I view m}:»Saviour near
In Glery with my LORD -appéar, -

Rev, -:ii. 4. o
Thou baft left thy Firft Loves.

L

OW joyfully T once went on, |
When firft I call’d the- LORD my own!
| caft the World behind; -~ - - -. . ... ..
From Earth to Heav'n [ fain would fly,
On Eagles Wings I mounted high, . -
I rode upon the Wind.

I daily
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- IL

I daily walk'd and talk’d with GOD,
I felt the Pow’r of JESU’s Blood,
And triumph’d in the Lamb:
My Soul was like a Hart or.Roe,
Thro’ Fire or Water I could go,
To honour his dear Name.

, RilE P

I tafled fuch delightful Peace, | |

Such ferveat Zeal,: {uch heav'nly Blifs,
Such Comfort, Joy and Love ;

1 thought my evil Lufts were dead,

That Sin no more would lift its Head,
Nor Pride, nor Paflion move, ..
Iv.
I then became remifs and flack,
I thought no more of falling back,
My Heart apﬁear‘d {o clean :
I drop.into a lukewarm State, -

My Faith, my Love, my Zeal abaié,-
Till Luft produceth Sin,*

V.

Of all my farcied Virtues ftript,
My Spirits fails, my Wings arc clipt,
I fall to Earch beneath :
I boatt of Extafies no more,
To airy Heights I do not foar,
I {ink to Shades of Death.

VI £

JESU, with Grace my Spirits fill,
My great, -my grofs Relapfes heal ;
‘Thy Blood will work a Cure ;

Apply

vty ey el e o e Sy

* Jam. i, 13,
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Apply the Med'cine to my Heart,
Bind up my Wound, bid me depart

In Peace, and {in no more,

VIL.

My naufeous Heart a Sedom i3,
Full of all Sorts of Filthinels ;

Where brutith Tempers resgn :
Come quickly, LORD, mtormy Soul,
- And Luft and Pride and Sin controul,
And flay the carnal Man,

VIIL.

Quicken my Faith, énflame my Zeal, .. .
Thy gracious Prefence let mefeel, . ... 1

My former Joys reftore ;
Strengthen the ‘Things which yet remain,

My firt Works let me do agan,
And love thee more and more,

PsaLM xxxii. 1, 2. “Rom.iv. 8.

I LT
OW bleft 1s he.whofe Sin 1s hid !

From Condemnation-'he is freed . . - -
He walks 1n conftant Love and Joy,
And Hymns of Praife his Lips employ.
Happy the Man, and he alone,
Who truly calls the LORD his own ;
He knows, he feels his Sins forgiv’n,
And {fees his Title good for Heav'r..

11,

May I that happy Perlon be,
"And have Eternmal Life in Thee, a
Obtain
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Gbtain Salvation thro’ thy Name,
And glory only in the Lamb.

Dear LORD, impute no Sin to me,
But pardon my Iniquity ¢

Anoint my Head with holy Qil,

And cleanfe my Heart from fecret Guule.

111.

My foolifh Lufts and Paffions flay,

My darling Idols take away;
Extinguifh All unchafte Defires,
Inflame my Heart with Heav'nly Fires.

Now fend thy gracious Spirit down,
To fanttify and feal Thine own ;

].LORD, take my Soul} into thy Hand, -
And make me bow to thy Command,

IV,

Not only, LORD, my Guilt remove ;
But fill my Heart with holy Love,
The Fulnefs of thy Pow'r difplay,
And take my Bofom Sins away.

My Heart alas ! is ftill unclean,
LORD, let me daily die to Sin :

Let freth Supplies of Grace be giv'n, |
Till 1 am pure and ripe for Heav'a.

Psav. cxlvii,

1.
EHOVAH fits enthron’d on high,

He form'd the Earth, He built the Sky,

Z

And
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And fpread the fpacious Seas abroad :
Ye Works of his, his Praife proclaim,
Declare the Glories of his Name,

Praife your Creator, and your GOD.
Begin the Song, ye Hofts above,

Who fee his Face {o full of Love,

Eternal Hallelujahs fing ; ;

Ye Angels and Archangels join
To praife his Name, in Hymns divine,
Txll all the Heav’ nly Regions ring.

11

The Sun fupplies the World with Light,
The Moon illuminates the Night,
The twinkling Starsin Order. blaze -
The Heav’n of Heav’ns his Praife declares,
The Clouds and Meteors of the Air
All {peak aloud their Maker s Praife.
All Glor to our GOD be paid,
He fp ake the Word, the Worlds were made,
All Things exift at his Commiand ;
His High Decree, his Sovereign WI“

Hath made their Laws Immutable ;
They All in ftedfaft Order ftand,

I1I.

Praife Him all Creatures on the Earth,
From Him ye All derive your Birth,
" And are {upported by his Care ;
Ye Dragons, whoin Caverns creep,
And Whales, who wallow in_the ~DeeP,
His Pow’r and Majefty declare ;
Fire, Vapour, Hail and Snow, and Storm
The Counfel of his Will perform,

Vhile Hills and Mountains keep their Place ;5

Cedars, and fruitful Trees which crown
The lofty Tops of Lebanon, '

Beafts, Fowlsand Repules fing his Praife.

Let
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i.et Potentates who fit on Thrones,

And Kings who wear terreftrial Crowans,
And young and old, and rich and poor

Confpire to praile JeHovaH’s Name,

His Worth and Excellence proclaim,

Whofe Glory fhines for evermore.
LORD, who fhall fet thy Glories forth?

Thy Praife excels both Heav’n and Earth,
Thy People triumph in thy Grace ;
Thy Children live fo near to Thee,
That they thy brighteft Glories fee,
And fing by Rrives thy ceafelels Praife,

u—-m-——_—m

Lamenting the Iniquities of my Hoky T, Dings.
'Exop, xxviil, 38.

I.

ESU, my Strength, my Righteonfnefs, - -
Attend, and hear my Pray’r,
Pity and heal my Soul-Diftrefs ;
On Thee I caft my Care. I
Yet, LORD, why fhouldft Thou Pity take
On{uch a Wretch as me ?
I ask not for my Merits Sake,
But Mercy dwells with Thee,

IL.

While Tears and Blufhes veil my Face,
My Heart ftill covets Sin :

Without I feem a Child of Grace,
A Child of Wrath within.

Z 2 I hate
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I hote my Formal Holinefs,
My Mock-Humility :

Nature puts on 2 Specious Drefs
To cover Hell in me.

I11.

My Solemn Meetings I abhor,
My Worfhip All 18 Vain ;

My Filthy Righteoufnefs no more
Shall hide my Sinful Stain,

My Holieft Deeds are Full of Sin,
(LORD, have I any Faith ?)

They cannot make the Conicience clean,
Nor refcue me from Wrath.,

IV,

I loath myfelf becaufe of Sin;
My Fleth how could I tear! |
My Heart and Life are fo Uliclean,
Myfelf I cannot bear., '
My Works, my Pray’rs and Tears I loath ;
I naufeate All that’s mine:
Tzke off my Filthy Rags, and cloath
Me with a- Rebe Divine,

V.

Naked and Stript of All that’s Good,
Undone, Condemn’d and Loft,

JESU, I wafth me in thy Blood,
In Thee I put my Traft,

My LORD, my Love, my Righteoufnefs, -
Why doft Thou long delay ?

With thy Pure Arms my Heart embrace,
And bear my Soul away. S

At
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At Firft Meeziizg of Chriftian Friends.

.

Leffed be GOD who lets us fee
Each other in Profperity,
And makes our Hearts tejoice
Now, LORD, let Flames.of Sacred Love,
In ev’ry Bofom freely move,
And tune our Chearful Voice,

11.

What Hell-deferving Worms are we,

Dear Saviour, to thy Wounds we flee,
T'o hidg our Sin and Shame;

Worthy drt Thou 6f All our Praife,’

JESU, how Wond’rous js thy Grace,
How Excellent thy Name !

111,

Strong in the Faith, LORD, let us ftand, =
Join Heart in Heart, and Hand in Hand,
To propagate thy Caufe;
Provoke to Love and Holinefs,
And walk in Unity and Peace,
Obedient to thy Laws.

IV.. i \
. Let us walk Friendly in the Way, -

And never from each other ftray,
Nor from our Saviour rove 3

To cach indiffolubly join’d,

And having in us JESU’s Mind,
Increafe in Faith and Love,

Z3 et
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V.

Let Anger ever ceafe from us,
May we live nearer Jesu’s Crofs,
And in.his Footfteps tread ;
From Grace to Grace may we go on,
And trample Sin and Satan down,
And conquer in our Head.

VI,

May CurisT be one with us, and we
Be one with Him eternally,

Whom Heav'n and Earth adore :
LORD, let our Union here be Sweet,
And grant we All at laft may meet

In Heav'n to part no more.

I am Sick of Live.

(7 CANT, ii. 4.

I

“XRacious LORD, incline thing Ear,

My Complaint vouchfafe to hear ;
Faint and Sick” of Love am I,

Give me CHRIST, or ede I die,
I1.

Nothing elfe do I require,
Only JESUS I defire ;
Hear my Never-ceafing Cry,
Give me CHRIST, &5,

I1I.

Wealth and Honour I difdain; -
Earthly Comforts All are Vain; -~
Thefe can npever fatisfy o

Give me CHRIST, . R
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1V.

LORD, deny me what Thou wilt,
Only eafe me of my Guilt;
Suppliant at thy Feet I lie:

Give me, {Jc.

V.
All Unholy, All Unclean,

Y am Nothing elfe but Sin ;
On thy Mercy I rely,

Give me, e,

VI.

Thou doft freely fave the Loft ;
Only in thy Grace I truft, -
With my Earneft Suit comply,
Give me, (.

- VIL

O my LORD, what fiall I fay ?
Take, O takemy Sins away ;

JESU’s Blond to me apply,
Give me, Je.

- VIIL

Fhou haft proniis’d to forgive
All who in thy Son believe ;

LORD, I know Thou canft not lie,

Gi‘ie me, @f-
1X.

LORD of Hofts, forfake me not, .
Now the Battle waxeth Hot;
Satan’s Troops my Soul defy,

Give me, (.

X

Father, doft Thou feem to frown ?
I take Shelter in the Son ;
JESU, to thy Arms I fly ;

save me, LORD, orelfe Idie, -, : =
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The Backflider.

I

ITH Shame and Blufhing, LORD, Icome
Before thy Everlafting Throne,, |

Deferving to receive my Doom

In Hell, for All that I have done,

II.

Againft me my Mifdeeds prevail,
And Satan doth my Soul purfue ;

My Heart mifgives~ I fink, 1 fail,
When I my Num’rous Sins review,

111.

I in the Sinner’s Path have trod,
Indulging Vice with Greedinefs,

Slighted the Goodnefs of my GOD,
Defied his Law, defpis’d his Grace.

IV.

I finn'd before I knew the LORD, L f

Or rather I of Him was known 3 -
I finn'd (it cuts me ke a Sword) . . .
Since Thou hatt feald me for thy own. -

V.

My Sins are more than I can tell,
And Greater than I can concerve }

I merit All the Flames of Hell,
Should I my Due Reward receive.

VL

Nothing have I, ‘O LORD, to plead .
Why Thou fhouldft not deftroy. me now,
But doth not JEsus interceed ?
To Him thine Ear of Merey bow. . . I {
- o S . He

+f‘_., "‘
“f‘ihl':
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R

VII.

. He 1s my Advocate above,

ke pleads my Caufe before thy Throne,
And canft thou, LORD, forbear to love
The Souls for whom he did atone ?

VIIL

He prays, and cannot pray in vain ;
His Pray’rs like Holy Incenfe rife ;
His Suit he cannot fail to gain,
For he was made our Sacrifice.

IX.

In his dear Name I thee implore,
LORD, (if thou canft) reje& my Cry,

If thou wilt not my Soul reftore, |
Then I am willing, LORD, to die.

X,

I know thou canft not bear to fee
The weakeft Child of thine expire,
Nor {ufter fuch a Wretch as me
‘To fink into Eternal Fire,

Psarm xviil. ver. 1. to 20.

L.

F all in Earth or Heav'n above,
Thee, only Thee, my LORD, I love :
Thee only I adore, * - *
Sweet Object of my Soul’s Delight,
My Rock, my Fortrefs and my Might,
My Shield, my Strength and Tow'r,
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11

LORD, what is Man that thou fhould'ft be
Mindful of fuch a Worm as he,
A Worm {o mean and vile ?
Above all Blefling thou art rais'd,
Thy Name is worthy to be prais'd ;
For thou my Foes didft fpoil,

I11.

The Snares of Death on me took hold,

The Floods of Bslial round me roll'd,
‘The Pains of Hell I felt:

Trouble and Heavinefs I found ;

My burden’d Soul clave to the Ground,
My Heart like Wax did melt.

IV,

In my Diftrefs I call’d upon

The LORD, I bow’d before his Throne
With deepeft Groans and Tears ;

To my own GOD I did apply

My humble Suit, my earneft Cry
Enter’d his gracious Ears,

Vv,

He bow’d the Heav'ns, and hafted down,
A Veil of Darknefs he put on,
To hide his facred Face:
A Smoke out of his Noftrils rofe,
His Wrath like Fire confum'd his Foes ;
They melted down with Heat.

VI

His Cherubs ftretch’d abroad their Wings,
And bore aloft the King of Kings,
On ﬁormy Winds he rode.
Darknefs his fecret Place He made ;
Thick Clouds o’er his Pavilion fpread :
Dark Waters round him flow’d.

.

JE-
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VIL

JEHOVAH rais’d his Vojce an high,

His. Thunders echo'd thro’ the Sky,
Hail-flones and Coals of Fire ; *

Like Arrows {wift his Lightnings flew, -

The proud Philiftines he o’erthrew :
Goliab's Sons expire,

VIIL

The Hills were mov’d at his Rebuke,

‘The Earth’s Foundations greatly fhook
At his majeftick Frown;

The Waters from their-Channels fled, -
All Nature’s Depths were-open fpread,

When GOD in Wrath look’d down.
IX.

The Hofts of Gath, thofe Sons of Pride

Encompafs’d me on ev’ry Side,
And thirfted for my Blood :

He fent in Mercy from above,

And took me in the Arms of Love
Out of the fwelling Flood.

X.

Their Armies feem'd too ftrong for me,
Their Hearts were fteel'd with Enmity ;
My Soul on GOD 'was ftay’d. -
He {et me in a fpacious Place,
Delighted to reveal his Grace,

And all his Love difplay’d.

Luke
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Luke xxiv, 13---31.

The Chriftian Traveller, or Chriff walking
awith bis Difciples to Emmaus

O W happy thy Dxfc;ples were, .
JESU, when Thou didft once appear

To them upon the Road !
With how much Pleafure and Delight,
They came to Emmaus that Night,
And freely talk’d with GOD !

11

Now, LORD, be with us on our Way ;

Unveil thy Face, thine Arm difplay,
Thy Glory let us prove ;

Do thou, dear Saviour, with us walk,

That while with Thee we {weetly talk,
Our Hearts may burn with Love.

I11.

Let no vain Words our Tongues defile,

But cleanfe our Hearts and Lips from Guile,
Let Strife and Envy ceafe :

Salvation is by CHRIST ALONE ;

In all our Hearts eret thy Throne,
Thou bleeding Prince of Peace.

1V,

O leave us not in Nature'’s Night,
O never vanith from our Slght ;
‘Thy Abfence, LORD, is Hell :
We dread the Terrors of thy Frown,
O fend a Word of Comfort down,
And Grace for Grace reveal,

Z May
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V.

May we in Faith ftill journey on,
Till we arrive where CHRIST 15 gone,
- And fee his Face in Heav’n:
LORD, when we all in Glory meet,
In what {weet Conlort fhall we fit,
And fing of Sins fergiv’n !

Convitiions.

I.

OW long was I afleep in Sin !
How near the Brink of Hell I've been’
And am I now awake at Iaﬁ
Before the dreadful Doom 1s pa{’c P
Awaken’d ! Sure! how can it be?
Is Heav'n for fuch a Wretch as me ?
My Soul is dead = I do not view

My Vilenefs as 1 ought to do.
IL.

Ah! woisme! I cannotcry;

} figh becaufe I cannot figh.

LORD, my Conviétions are not-deep

[ weep "becaufe I cannot weep. -

I fear I am an Hypocrite ;

[t I am wrong, LORD, let me right :
tHow far from ‘Thee, dear LORD, I roam !
O take my Haad and lead me Home,

i1,

Ah! how much Sin in me ] find!

Yet how much more is fill behind !

LORD, I defire, yet dread to fee

Fhe Depths of Sin ¢hat are in me.
A a

No
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No Creature is fo bad as I,

1 fhall be loft eternally ;

O for the {mallelt Spark of Hope !
LORD, help =~ or into Hell I drop.

Prov. iv. 18. MaTT. Xill. 43.
The Path of the Fuft is as the fhining Light,

that fbineth more and mare unto the perfeit
Day — Then fball the Righteous fbine forth

as the Sun,

I

LORD, how little do we know,
How little of thy Prefence feel,

While we continue here below,
And in thefe earthly Houfes dwell !

1L

VWhen will thefe Veils of Fleth remove, -
And not eclipfe our Sigat of GOD ?

When wilt thou take us up above,
To fee thy Face withou: a Cloud ?

111,

Shew thy Omnipotence to fave,
The Charaéters of Sm effuce,
Thine Image on our Hearts engrave,
And let us feel thy {weet Embrace.

IV !

Dart in our Hearts a Heav’nly Ray,

A Ruy which {till may (hine more bright,
Increafing to the perfeét Day,

Till we awake m endlefs Light.

T hen



Then fhall each Star become a Sun,

Fill’d with a Luftre all Divine ; .
Lach fhall poflefs a radiant Crown,

And to eternal Ages fhine,

Rev. 11 20.

Bewold, I fand at the Door and knock : If

" any Man hear my Voice, and open the Daor,
I will come in to him, and will fup <with
biim, and be wilb me,

|

E magnify thy Grace, O LORD ;
How plenteoufly haft thou prepar’d
A Supper for thy Saints |
All Things are ready Thou haft faid ;
A Table Thou haft richly {pread,
T'o anfwer all our Wants.

IL

Now, LORD, allure my Soutl to Thee,
O kindly bid me come and fee,
And tafte how good Thou art:
Knock with the Hammer of thy Word,
Knock by thy pow'rful SPIRIT, LORD ;
LORY, break into my Heart.

111, -

Darknefs and Unbelief remove,
And ravifh all my Soul with Love ;
Cuft out the Pow’r of Sin ;
JESU, attend my teeble Pray’r,
And for thyfelf my Heart prepare ;
Come in, my LORD, come in. o
Aaz " LORD,
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IV,

LORD, do not for my Sin depart,

But force thy Way into my Heart,
Cpen the Door that’s fhut

No Goeodnefs wilt thou find in me,

| ORD, bring thy Daintics all with Thee,
Aud eat thy pleafant Frait,

V.

[.ong have [ fed on Husks with Swine,
Now feaft my Soul with Love divine ;
till me with ftrong Delight :
"he choiceft of thy Gifts impart,
str up thy Graces in my Heart,
Ard fup with me this Night.

VI.
I et Comfort, Love, and Joy, and Peace, '
[.ke Rivers flow and full increafe,
Unto the Ccean driv'n:
LORD, condeicend to fup with me,

And grant I now may fup with Thee,
And fup at laft in Heav'n,

PsaLm lv, 22,

Caft thy Burden on the LORD, ¢nd be fbal!
| fuftain thee,

L.

HAT f{olid Sweetnefs they poflefs,
Who truft in JESU’s Righteoufnefs,
And feel his precivus Blood !
May I of that bleft Number be ;
One Thing I only ask of Thee,
To tafte thy Grace, O GOD.

JESU,
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1L

IFSU, on Thee [ caft my Care,

To Thee with humble Faith and Pray’s
[ utter my Requett ;

T'he Anguifh of my Spirit fee ;

O caft a pitying Eye on me,
Bid me return to Reft.

I11.

Faith is an Anchor of the Soul -

‘Tho’ Winds blaw hard and Billows roll
I never fhall be drown’d ;

In JESU’s Strength I ftand fecure,

Unto the End I :hall endure,

And be with Glory crown'd.

IV,

Come quickly for thy Mercies Sake,

To Heav'n my weary Spisit take,
Then fhall my Trials end.

LLORD, how I long to {ee thy Face!
Eternity’s too fhort to praife
My Saviour and my Friend.

V.

LORD, when wilt Thou my Soul receive ?
In Glory when fhall I arrive®

And fhare the Marriage Feaft ?
Thou didft my ruin'd Soul redeem,

Thy Love fhall be my joyful Theme,
While endlefs Ages latt. "

VI

FHow happy are the Souls above,

Who live in Peace, and Joy, and Love,
And all thy Giory fee !

LORD, when fhall I awake in Light,
‘Enjoy the Beatifick Sight,

And live and reign with Thee ?

A:d'g .

e
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L.

ORD, and fhall T never ceafe
From thus offending Thee ?

Shall I never walk in Peace
And perfet Liberty ?

What a2 Wicked Heart I have!

What a Weight of Sin I feel !

ILORD, and wilt Thou ever fave
So Vile a Wretch from Hell ?

I.

How do I abufe thy Grace,
And trample on thy Blood
Turninig to Lafcivioufnefs
Thy Goodnefs, O my GOD'
I am flill in love with Sin,
S:ll to Brutufh Lufts inclin’d,
I jometimes delight therein,

And pleafe the Carnal Mind.
1.

Naked now as 4dzm was,
And Deititute and Void,

i my Heart I feel a Lofs,
t feel the Lofs of GOD.

GOL) my Gracious GOD, is gone :

Sin hath orc’d him to dcpart
&OD the SeiriT hath withdrawn,
And left my flthy Heaxt.

IV,
All my Comfort now is gone ;
My Former Hope expires :

Gifts and Graces are withdrawn
. When GOD in Wrath retires.

R R e

Darknefs
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Darkrefs in my Soul I feel,
Darkne(s-worfe than Egyp’s Night ;

Darknefs, Clouds, and Shades of Hell-

My Guilty Soul affnight.

V.

Where fhall I for Refuge flee ?
What Method fhall I take
To be repoflefs’d of Thee,
Or bring thy Prefence back?
I can only fcarcely mourn,
LORD, be Gracious to me full ;
LORD, to me return, return,
And fave my Soul from Hell.

VI

At thy Mercy’s Feet I lie,

Do with me as Thou wilt ;
This my Language, tho’ I die,

The Saviour’s Blood was fpiit
This fhall be my Ceafelefs Cry ;
This thall be my lateft Plea,
JESUS did for Sinners dieg

And JESUS died for me.

VI,

Father, Son and Holy Ghotft,
Myfterious One in Three,
Thou doft freely fave the Loft:
All Glory be to Thee.
Earth below, and Heav’n above,
Both confpire to fing thy Pratile ;
Both rejoice n Jesu’s Love,
And triumph in Free Grace.

Q550>

1

xfnoilztg‘;’,
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Another.

I,

LORD, what fhall I {ay?
[ have oftended Thee ;
I dare not fpeak, I dare not pray,

Dear JESUS plead for me.

11,

My Confcience wounded is,
My Soul 15 Dark and de

Sin, Curfed Sin, hath marr’d my Peace,
And robb’d me of my GOD.

[1L.

My Heart is Empty quite
Of Ev'ry Thing that's Good :
And Guilty Fears my Soul affright,

And I am in my Blood.

1V,

My Wretched Heart appears
A Formidable Cave,

Where Dragons Fierce and Surly Bears
Their Habitation have,

V.
My Candle 15 gone out.
I finn’d againft the Light,
And I am left to fear and doubt :
My Day is twrn'd to Night.
VI,

And fhall I yet {urvive ?
And fhall I be reftor’d ?
If ever I in Heav'n ajrive,

All Glory to the LORD.

Jonx
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Jorwn 1, 29.

The next Day John feeth FESUS coming unto
bimy and faith, Bebold the Lamb of GOD,

which taketh away the Sins of toe World.

I,
N OW the Feavi/h Sabbath ends;

Now the Legal Rites are o’er:
CHRIST, our Pafchal Lamb, defcends,
Types and Shadows are no more

JESUS, full of Grace,
Comes in Mercy from above ;
Great Salvation he difplays,
Wond'rous Myfteries of Love,

1L

Smite ycur Breafts, and cry aloud;
See a Bleeding Saviour, fee:
You have pierc'd the Lamb of GOD,

Caus’d his Bitter Agony.

Lo he groans and dies :

He bows down his Sacred Head,

He our perfeét Sacrifice,
He our Bloody Ranfom paid.

I11.
We have kill’'d the LORD of Life ;

Our Sins cut each Tender Vein :
He bore all our Guilt and Grief,
He for us Vile Worms was flain.

r#

View
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View him lifted high ;
How he hangs ’twixt Earth and Heav'n !

How his Blood doth reach the Sky—
dpeaking All our Sins forgiv'n,

1V,

Look we now on Him, and mourn,
Mourn for our Iniquities :

He with Whips and Nails is torn,
Oh le— was ever Pain like his?

See his Bleeding Heart ;
Look with trembling on his Crofs,
Life Divine his Wounds impart,
Lo the Lamb was flain for us!

| —

Rev. xx1. 2.

And I Fobn faw the Holy City, new Jeru-
Jalem, coming down from GOD oyt of

Heaven, prepared as a Bride adorned for
ber Hufband,

b

I

LEST 15 the New Jerifalem
The Seat of Zion’s peaceful Sons,
1 he Holy City of the Lamb ;
Her Walls are built of living Stones :
With Angels fhe is,compafsd round ;
With Light and Glory the is crown’d.

I1.

Her Streets are of the pureft Gold ;
They like tranfparert Cryftal fhine ;
Her Walls are glorious to behold,
For fhe refletteth Light Divine
On twelve Foundations the is flay'd ;
 Of twelve fair Pearls her Gates are made.
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111

T'he Tabernacle of our GOD
Is pitch’d among the Sons of Men ;
All who have Faith in Jesu’s Blood,
~May boldly come and enter in
The LORD fits on a Throne of State,
He fays, ¢ I -all Things new create.”’

L 1.

JER®SALEM 525 a Bride,
Who for her Hufband is prepar’d ;

With Gold and Jewels beautified,
Ready to meetand wed her LORD:

Her in his Hands the Saviour takes ;
Her his eternal Spoufe he makes.

v

.I faw no earthly Temple there ;
They needed neither Sun nor Moon *

GOD and the LAMB a Temple were,
Their Light and Glory ever {hone.
The Nations there are dreft in White,

They walk in everlafing Light.

Vi

Her Gates ftand open Night and Day ;
(Yea there is neither Night nor Cloud}

No Sinner fhall be turn’d away, |
W ho comes by Faith in JEsu’s Blood :

Gentiles and Jews his Glories fing,
g

S 1

They all bow down' to CHRIST our King.

1 Prr.
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1 PETER 1 10, II.

Of which Salvation the Prophets bave en-
quived, and [earched diligently, who pro-
phefied of the Grace that thould come #uto
you : Searching what, or what Manner of
Time the Spirit of CHRIST which was in

them did fignify, when it teftified beforeband
the Sufferings of CHRIST, and the Glory

that fhould follow.

I.

OLY and Incarnate Word,
GOD of All the Pow’rs above ;
Infinite, Eternal LORD,
GOD of Truth, and GOD of Love,

Thou waft meanly born ;

Thou didft leave thy Father’s Face ;
Thou with Whips and Nails waft torn ;
Thou didft fuffer in our Place.

ILL

Faithful Patriarchs of old
Priefts and Prophets faw thy Day ;
Of thy Blood and Death foretold,
Died in Faith, and went their Way.
‘Thou art ftill the fame,
Thou doft {eek and fave the Lott :
JESUS 1s thy precious Nume ;
Feaws and Gentiles in "I'uEg truft,

NOwW
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I

Now difplay thy Healing Name,
All our Sin and Grief remove ;

Let thy Grace our Hearts enflame,
Overcome us with thy Love.
| ~ Saviour, thy Still Voice
Sweetly fpeaks our Sins forgiv’n ;

In' thy Name will we rejoice,
Till we fee thy Face in Heav’n,

IV,

How we long to {ee the Day!
When fhall we behold T'ueE near ?
Creatures All will mele away,
When thy Glory doth appear.
Souls who now believe,
Glorious Thrones fhall then poflefs,
in thy Heav'nly Kingdom live
Monuments of thy Free Grace.

vV

Honour, Praifc and Glory be

To the Fatuegr and the Sox
Hory Guost, the fame to Tueg,
One 1n Three, and Three in One.
Thy Eternal Name
Saints and Angels both adore;
Heav’n and Earth aloud proclaim
Thy Free Grace for evermore.

9)3v0s

th

Jﬂ N
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Jonw 1. 14.
And the Word was wade Flefb, and dwelt

among us, (ena we bebeld bis Glory, as of

the only begotten of the Father) full of Grace
and Truth,

L.

Rightnefs of thy Father’s Face,

B Light of Light, and GOD of GOD,
Full of Truth, 4nd Full of Grace,

What Salvation hatt Thou fhew’d

'T'o the Sons of Men|

LORD, Thou cameft from above,
In our Likenefs Thou waft fen ;

Thou art Everlai‘ting Love.

II.

GOD the Father we adore,
Father of Eternal Grace ;

Great in Glory, Great in Powrr,
Who contriv'd to {ive our Ruce.

Sun of Rivhteoufnefs,

With thy Fulleit Luflre Shine ;

Sin and IFear, and Darknefs chafe -
{ESU, malie our Souls thy Shrine,

I1.

BT, be our Daily Food ;

[etus ive by Twrs Avong ;
ler us daily drink thy Blood ;

Let us with thyielt be One.

Guide and gavern us

By thy Mild and Gentle Sway ;
~ Leud and keep us near thy Crofs
Bring ws nearcr ev'ry Day.

Quicken
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IV.
Quicken and enflame our Zeal ;
" Make our Spirits upwards move ;
Let us Nothing {ee or feel,
Only thy Eternal Love. .
Grant our Faith may {Line
Brighter than the Noon-day nght

Till with Cords of Love Divine
We are drawn to Heaven’s Height.

e e e

(GaL. 1. 10, 11.

For as many as aie of the BForks of the Law,
are tndsr the Curfe: for it is writien,
Cuurfed is every one that continucth not in alf
Things which are written in the Book of
the Law to do them. But that no Man is
juftified by the Law in the Sight of GOD,

it 15 evident : fr%’, f/"f? ]ﬂﬁ ﬂ’“” lrve Z’)’
Faith.

L

HUS faith our Good and Gracious GOD
The Juft by Faich fhall live ;
They feel the Pow’r of JESU’s Blood,
And Life and Peace receive.

I, .

Believe that JESUS for you died ;
Your Sins are All forgiv'n : |
Believe, and you are Juihﬁed

And foon will be in Heav'n.
Bb 2 How
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111.

How Dreadful is the Cule of thofe
Who on the Law depend |

They to themfelves and CHRIST are Foes,
And Hed will be their End.

V.

In vain we hope for Righteoulsef:,
Fromm Works or Pow’rs within ;
For All we are is Filthinefs,
Ana All we do 15 Sin.

V.

JiEU, we lean upon thy Grace,
To bring us near to GOD ;

Oh! cloath us with thy Righteoufnei:,
And cleanfe us by thy Blood.

VL

While we continue here below,
Thy Praife thail 4ll our Tongue ;

And when to upper Worlds we go,
Thy Love fhall wne ocr Song,

Prifoners of Hope,
ZicH, IX, 12,
I.
E Prifoners of Hope o
Y Who bitterly grieve,

To JESUS look up ;

He will you receive :
Declare the Condition
And State you are in,
And CHRIST the Phyfician
Will cure you of Sin.
| Tho’
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I1,

Tho' GOD may appear
A Mercilefs Foe,
Yet be of good Cheer,
L nto his Son go.
Sincerely confefling
Your Tran{greflions paft,
And you the Free Blefling
Of Pardon fhall tafte,

I1L

Law, Confcience and Sin
Accufe us 1n vam,
If we are found in
The Lamb of GOD flain 3
There's no Condemnation
In JES US the I.JORD,
But ftrong Corfolation
His Love doth afford.

IV,

Then dry up your Tears,
You Children of Griet,
The LORD now appears
To give you Reliet ;-
‘To JESUS returning,
Your Saviour and [Friend,
Give over your Mourning ;
Sing Praife without End.

V.
None will I caft out - :
Who come, faith the LORD, A
Why then do you doubt ? |
Lay hold of his Word ;
Ye Mourners of Ziox,
Be bold to believe,

For ever rely on
Your Saviour, and L.ve.

Bb’ 3 | Jovg
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i1,

How Dreadful is the Cule of thofe
Who on the Law depend |

They to themfelves and CHRIST are Foes,
And Hed will be their End.

V.

In vamn we hope for Righteoufuefs,
From Works or Pow’rs within ;
For All we are is Filthinels,
Ard All we do 15 Sin.

Y.

JESU, we lean upon thy Grace,
To bring us near to GOD ;

Oh! cloath us with thy Righteoufnsf:,
And cleanfe us by thy Blood,

VI.

While we continue here below,
Fhy Praife fhail &ll our Tongue ;

And when to upper Worlds we go,
‘Thy Love ﬂlaﬁ tune our Song,

Prifoners of Hope,
ZrcH, 1X, 12,
I,
E Prifoners of Hope ‘o
Who bitterly grieve,

To JESUS look up ;
He will you receive :
Declare the Condition
And State you are in, -
And CHRIST the Phyfician
Will cure you of Sin,

The'
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11,

Tho' GOD may appear
A Mercilels Foe,
Yet be of good Cheer,
Unto his Son go.
Sincerely confefling
Your Tranfgrefiions paft,
And you the Free Blefling
Of Pardon fhall tafte,

III.

Law, Conicience and Sin
Accufe us in vamn,
If we are found 1n

The Lamb of GOD {lain ;
There's no Condemnation

In JESUS the LORD,
But ftrong Confolation

His Love doth afford.

IV,

'Then dry up your Tears,
You Children of Grief,
The LORD now appears
To give you Relief :-
‘To JESUS returning,
Your Saviour and Friend,
Guive over your Mourning ;
Sing Praife without End.

V.

None will I caft out . -
Who come, faith the LORD, SRR
Why then do you dounbt ?
Lay hold of his Word ;
Ye Mourners of Zior,

Be bold to believe,
For ever rely on

Your Saviour, and L.ve.

Bb'3

{
1

furvg
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Love not the World,
1 JoHN 1. 15,

L.

HEN will Worldly Trifles ceafe
To draw my Heart from GOD,

To difturb the Solid Peace,
JESU, by thee beftow’d ?
From the World my Soul remove ;
And let this tnward War be o'er;
JESU, let me tafte thy Love,
And Jove this World no more.

IL

What 1s then the World I crave ?
A World of Mafery ;
Should I all its Pleafures have,
How empty would they be !
nall I then from JESUS rove
To {eek Delights, {o vain, {o poor ?
Jesu, let me, &,

I11.

Wealth and Honour faintly fhine, -

Juft Like a Short-liv'd Spark ;
They tn Death expire, decline,
And leave us in the Dark :

But the Joysin CurisT we prove,
For ever fourilh and endure :
Jesv, let me, &5,

IV.
Still, alas! Flefh, Senfe and Pride,

And Luoft their Caufe maintain ;
This Contention to decide,
I long have ftrove In vain:

Come,
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Come, dear Saviour, from above,
Inme difplay thy Grace and Pow’r 3
Jesu, let me, e,

v

Whom do I defire 1n Heav's,
Or whom on Earth but Thee ?

LORD, if thou to me art giv'n,
I live eternally:

Let me thy true Riches prove,

And fill me with thy choiceft Store,

JESU, let me, &c.

VI.

When Thou doft i1n me rc;ﬁde,

And all anew create,
What fhall then my Heart divide,”
Or from Thee feparate ?

Oh! fend down thy Heav’nly Dove,

And {eal thy great Salvation fure ;
JESU, let me, &c.

VIL

Take me, Saviour, into Thee,
And place me near thy Heart ;

Fix thy Dwelling, LORD, in me,
And never more depart,

Never from me ftir or move,

De with and in me evermore :

JESU, let me tafte thy Love,

And love this World no more.

*LSem-



Seeking.

I.

Urden’d, impotent, and fick
Of Sin and Mifery,

W here fhould I Salvation feek,
But only, LORD, from Thee ?

JESU, a loft Slave releafe,

Break off the Fetters of my Soul ;
Say to me, depart in Peace,

Thy Faith hath made thee whole.

1L,

Inward Lufts in me rebel,
And all my Pow'rs defy ;
Born in Sin, and full of Hell,
How vile a Wretch am 1!
My exceeding Sinfulnels,
I own znd walt at thy Footftool,
Say to me, &c.

11,

My beft Works of Righteoufnefs
No Comfort can aftord 3
They are full of Rottennefs,
Unworthy of my LORD :

I {urrender all fuch Fleas,
Polluted I debas’a and foul ;
Say to me, &C.

IV,

Neither, LORD, let me fuppofe
Thy Favour | dzferve,
Breaufe I my Sin diiclofe
To ‘[ hee withous Referve :

Save
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Save me only by thy Grace,
Sprinkle with Blood my fpotted Soul ;
Say to me, &c. .

V.

Neither let me be in hafte,
But in much Patience ftay,
Till an Eye of Love thou caft,
And tak’ft my Sins away :
In thy Time heal my Difeafe,
And Sin and Satan’s Rage controul ;
Say to me, &c.

VL

jESU, Mafter, hear my Cry,
Thy Countenance unveil ;
Waiting at thy Feet I lie,
Speak, LORD, and make me weli; .
Give my wounded Spirit eafe,
With Joy and Gladnefs fill me full ;
Say to me, depart in Peace,

Thy Faith hath made thee whole.

Sball Perfectiion ww
Rom, vii. 33.

I

HE World 15 all in Arms abroad ;
Contending Parties full of Rage,
Againft the chofen Saints of GOD
With Wrath implacable engage.

Againdt
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1L

Agamft the LORD they Counfel take,
And CHRIST the Juft and Holy One :

They havock of his People make,
Whole only tlope 1s in his Son.

111,

Their Teeth are Spears, their Tongues fharp Swords,
They wound and flay the Flock of GOD

‘They cut like Rafors with their Words,
Their Hands are full of guiltlefs Blood.

1V.

Jesnovan infinitely firong,
Thy Grace mto our Hearts derive 3
Be Thou our Strengh, be Thou our Song,
To us thy free Salvation give,

V,

Ther let our fierceft Foes combine,
Let Earth join with the Pow'rs of Hell,
"T'is all in vain ; if we are thine,

Nothing agamnt us fhall prevail.
VL.

We will not fear a frowning World,

Altho' the Earth’s Foundations thake,
"Tho' Rocks into the Sea be.hurl'd,
And Nature all 1n Pieces break.

VIL
For GOD the LORD is our Defence,
His Love fupports our finking Heart: ;

The Rock of his Omnipotence,
Immortal Joy and Strength imparts.

T hro'
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VIIIL

'Thro” Flames of Fire we fafely go,
Receive no Harm, -and feel no Pain :

The Waves cannot our Heads o'erflow,
When we {tem the tempeftuous Main,

1X.

'Thro’ Seas of Blood and Fields of Death,

Fearlels and Conftant we go on,
Immortal till GOD takes our Breath,
Iinmortal ¢l our Work be done,

b4
LORD, guide and keep us in thy Way,
And then tranilate our Souls to Thee ;

Lev us thy eracions Will obey,
Till we thy Fuce in Glory fee.

Tin sty Llefb duvelleth ne good ‘sz'ng-—- out by
toe Grace of GOD I am what I am,

Rom. vii, 18. 1 Cor. xv. 10.

I,
BEfore [ knew the LORD

[ follow’d my own Ways ;

4 he Way of Righteoulnefs abhorr’d,
Ard flighted GOD’s Free Grace.
Yet GOD did not condemn
My Soul as I deferv’d ;

But kindly call’d me by my Name,
And me from Hell preferv’d,

[ heard
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IL

1. heard the Voice of GOD ;

I rofe to Life again:
"The Grace which he on me beftow’d

Was not entirely vain.

But what have I to boaft?

Sin fill remams 1 me;
Partaker of a Nature loft,

I feel my Mifery.

[11.

I ftart and turn afide,
Juft like a broken Bow ;
Soften’d with Luft, puff’d up with Pride,
Enflav’d to Things below.
Did not the LORD reftrain
By his Almighty Pow'r,
I inftantly fhou’d fall agan,
Should fall—and rife no more.

IV,

My Heart’s a little Hell
Of Wretchednefs and $in ;

Where Lufts like Beafts and Devils dwell,

And ftir up War within,
As Swine delight in Mire,

And roll themielves therem ;
Go I am full of bafe Defire,
[ ftill delight in Sin. -

V.

As Dogs their Vomit caft,
And lick it up again ;

So I return to Follies palt,
Which once I did difdain,
As Sparks toward the Skies,
Afcend from cff the Coals;

S0 evil Paflions in me rife,
Vile Lufts {pring up by Shoals.
i

A Sl{')ﬁ £
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VL.

A Stone upheld in Air

Endeavours to defcend, N
So I fuftain’d by JESU’s Care,

Wholly on him depend,

He keeps his Hold=——I ftand ;.

If he lets gow—I'fall’: |
My Soul is ever in his Hand,

He is my GOD, my ALL.

Coming 1o FESUS,
L

_YESU, I come to Thee,
Accept my Feeble Pray’r,
Relieve and cure my- Mifery, - -
My ruin'd Soul repair.
My Sins on Thee were laid !
Give me thy Righteoufnels,
And over me thy Mantle fpread : .

To hide my Nakednefs.

I1.

Walh me in thy Dear Blood,
From evry Spot of Siny. -

That I before the Face of. GOD.
May ftand entirely clean.
Reveal in me thy Pow'r,

"The Hidden Life impart, |

“ Thine Image to my Soul reftore,"

Engrave 1t on my Heart,

I11,

‘The Man of Sin deftroy ;
Be Thou my fole Delight :
+.ORD, wrn my Sorrow into Joy,
My Darknefs into Light,
L C
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in Lofs be Thou my Gain,
My Strength when I am Weak,
My Life in Death, my Eafe in Paiq,
My Health when I am Sick.

IV,

My LORD, on Thee I lean ;
On Thee my Soul I caft:
Nhen fhall I feel thy Love within,
And all thy Goodnefs tafte 2
Be with me— and I live,
Depart, and I expire:
'he Promife of thy. Spirit give, .
And fill my Soul’s Defire, *

Submiffion in Hope,

'
I R

A Sinner fall'n and loft
I Come to JESUS on my Knees ;

}f he damns me, ’tis but juft;
If he faves me, 'tis by Grace.

AR
JESU, full of Fear and Guilt,

I come trembling unto Thee ;
Save or damn me— which Thou wilt,

I approve the juflt Decree.

I

Thoofands ef L.oft binners fhare
Thy Free Love, and fpeak thy Praife ;

Vhy fhould I alone defpair
Of feeing thy Saving Grace ?

|

ﬁﬂﬂﬁons
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1V.

Miilions wafh’d in thy Dear Blood
Are from hence to Glory gone,

Canft Thou not bring me to-'GOD?
JESU, canft Thou not fave one ?

V.

Shall I then diftruft thy Love ?
Shall I doubt thy Will or Pow’r ?
o, let me thy Fulnefs prove, .
‘And be faved o’er and o’er.

Reading the Scriptures.

1

ESU, thy Word is my Delight,
J When thy Rich Grace is feen ;
read and ftudy Day and Night,

And meditate therein,

1L

The Gofpel, as a polith'd Glafs,
‘Thy Glory lets us {ee ;
We ook therein and fee thy Face,

And we are made like Thee.

111,

When into Darknefs T am brought, -
JESU, when Thou art gone,

Vain is thy Word— It ftrikes me not,

My Heart is like a Stone,
IV.: .

Alas, how Blind, how Deaf:am I1" '

I cannot fee, not hear:: . 7 .
Give me, O LORD, -théifeeing Eye ;

Give me the ‘heéaring Ear,

ERA Cc2

QO Lamb
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O Lamb of GOD, the Book unfeal ;
Infpire the Letter Dead ;

Let me the Life and Splrlt feel,
And there my own.Name read

Y1,
Shew me that Thou for me didft die ;

That Thou for me didft Live;
The Promifes to me apply,

And Grace and Glory give..

Enduring Reproach fo}: CHRIST,

1
ESU, wilt Thou fhus hbnm.r me -

ShallI endure Repregch for Thtef AN

Shall Wicked Men againft me fpédle- - %
All Evil falfely for thy Salse ?

m
Is not fuch Honour, LORD ’,'00 G!’Eﬂt ?

Can Ideferve or hope for i it—
I 2 Bafe Rebel born in Sin, ™ .
Impure without, defil'd wxﬁun? ”

I;

Bat, Dearct LORD, 3 Thoi wili ghve” *

'To me not only 1o behev‘e
But alfo fuffer far thy- Name, '

Shall [ not thy Great Love ﬁmélmm?

IV. !
Shall I then fhrinkick tum afife v -~
Or from Contempt my Vifage hité P

’
] - ‘ ‘.
. i ‘.1 - .
L] o 1 J
* n

Shall I avert my Heid for (Pear “T. LR fl
Of thefe who fmite or pluck fhe H:m?‘ Lo ke

T T -
L
>

No
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V.
No, LORD, I will rejoice in Shamé, .
And gladly fufféf‘ftjr“ thy Name: ™

Decline no Crofs, and fear no, Hl .
But glory to be countéd Wile, i > U

VI
LORD, waft not Thou efteem’d. by Man

A Devil and Samaritasme———s R ;
Call’d a Blafphemer, faid todeal - '
With Beelzebub the Prince of: Hell? -

VIL,. -

Is any Name too Bad for me, AR
My LORD, which was conferr‘d on Thee ?f '
It Servants as their Mafter are,

What Greater Honour can; they fhare ?

VIIL

Thro’ Suff rings Thou waft perfe@t madc S
‘The Members muft be as their Head ST £,
And if with Thee we fufier Pain, - K o
We fhall with Thee for ever rmgn R

IX.

Then welcome Malice, Lies, Difdain,
And Bonds and Death : they All are gain ;
They All confpire to raife my Blifs,

And aggravate my Happinefs, |

X.

The Greater Suff'rings we endure,
The Greater Glory we fecure;
For ev’ry Scourge and ev’ry Thorn,

Like Jewels fhall our Crown adom

XI..

JESU, thy Crofs I gladly take, o
Ijoy to fuf'r'er for thy Sake;. /-
Yea, let Men rage, and DeVi Is ‘roar,
Ill love and praife Thee ftill the mgre, -+ -
Ccj After

- -



After the Sacrament,

I
Y Soul praife the LORD,
M Speak Good of tis Name,
For ever ador’d B
Be JESUS the Tamb, =

Whofe Sorrow and Pafhion ..
Do fully retrieve ., - . Ll g
From Death and Damnation | b

All thofe that believe, . =
3L

He Pardons our Sin :
In his Precious Blood,: « . -
And prefentsusdn - ;. o
The Prefence of GOD;.+ - .o 0
Without Spot or Wrinkle .. ~oco .. ¢
Our GOD to difpleafe,
For JESUS doth {prinkle
And give us his Peace.

m. T
He freely imparts R
The Bread from above, -
Refrefhes our Hearts
With Manna of Love,
Diffufes new Vigour o
~ And Life All abroad, Ty
And perfeéts the Figare . . .. N
And Image of GOD. .
1V. oL
How fweet is this Tafte . . T
Of JESU’s rich farace! - ¢ - =%
Much fweeter a Feaft -

~ Indleav'n he difplays, -
ore
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Where ftrong “Confolation
And Joy fhall extend -
Unto a"Duration - - -
'That never wiil end.r S
V., " v
Our GOD Infinite - ** -~
In Wifdom and Pow’s,
Let Angels unite |
With Men to adore ;
Extolling the Saviour,

Who Sinners redeems,
nr ever and ever

In Seraphick Hymns.

Unto you which believe be 45 Precions,

v L

1 PETER U, 7.

I,
OST Sinners to fave,
The Dear Lamb of GOD,
In Sacrifice gave, |
And fhed his own Blood ;
Made full Satisfattion,
And merited Peace,
Yor All the Eleétion
And Remnant of Grace.

II,
If ye have believ’d
In JESUS the LORD,
And Pardon receivd
Thro’ his Gracious Word,
Prefs on to Perfetion
In Purenefs and Love,
Till the RefurreQion

‘T'ranflates us above.
oy

t . 4

r L3
r! L . .
. li*l -IJ + L ' ,\.1" '

But
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I1L.

But while we abide ..
In this Vale of Tears,

We ftill fhall be try'd .
With Croffes and Snares; .. - . ..

Yet JESUS, our Saviour
Our Weakneffes knows ¢

In his Grace and Favour
We conquer All Foes.

1V,

Decrepit and Halt,
Inconftant in Mind,
From GOD to revolt
We All are mclin’d: -~ .
The Sweet Name of JESUS =~ - ~
Keeps us from Defpair ;..
Doth comfort and eafé us, "
And caft out All Fear, _

L -

V.

Our Love waxes cold, L
Qur Vigour declines, T
Faith lofes her Hold,
Hope withers and pines ;
Th’ unchangeable JESUS,
Our Eternal Friend,
Will come and releafe us,

And love to the End.
VI,
JESUS is our Joy T - e
&ur Glory and Crgwn’ i:-.:;' G130 a3 ;:.:’.)_t 'ri‘:'-;hi
What then fhall annoy, R AL I

Or finlz our Hearts down? - - -+ =
o oo The!
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"Tho’ Men fhould epprefs us,
And Devils affright, = -
The kind loving JESUS
Is fill our Delight.

VIL

TESUS 15 our Stay, ‘
His Arm our Defence ;

What fhall pluck away,
Or drive us from thence ?

'Temptations may feize us,
And Terrors diftradt,

The merciful JESUS ™~ x
Will never reject. | |

VIIL.

When this prefent Frame | *'
Of Things difappears, | L
Diffolv’d in a Flame, '
That melts down the-Spheres,
The dear Name of JESUS
QOur Triumph fhall be, .* =
And ravith and pleafeas . . -
To Eternity, * =

el L» : ..
PsaLm:: xi.

. ,I. | . B
Pat my Truft in GOD avone ;
Why do the Faithlels cry,

*“ Arife — make hafte —be gone, be gone —
““ Fly to the Mountains—e=e Fly "

II - , L )
- . ‘ .
+ -
L 8
]
ol

Why fhould I like a tim'rous Bird
Take Wing, and flee away ? A
My LORD will timely Aid affortd ;.. - A
My Saviour 15 my Stay,
| The.
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I11.

The Proud and Crafty bend their Bow,

Their Arrows they prepare ;
Malicious Foes more daring grow,
With Zion they make War, -

IV.

If her Foundations be deftroy’d,
What can the Righteous do ?

Our Help is in the Name of GOD, *
-Whofe Word is always true. ™

V.

The LORD in Heav'n prepares his Seat ;-

Eternal is his Throne:
Upon the Earth he fets his Feet,

And looks in Mercy down,

VII . RS I‘V’" x

f

The Suffrings of his Saints he fees s © . *

He hears their fervent Pray’rs,
Delivers them from their Diftrefs,
« And {¢éatters all their Fears,

..I ] ‘. VI{I.' ‘.. ' ‘ A

The LORD’s all-fearching Eye furveys
The Sons of Violence:

L T T I UL L B

They walk in dark and flippry 'Wa}fs;' o

Till Juftice plucks them-hence.

VIIL
The LORD fincerely loves the Juft,

Who look to Blood. Divine = .= i -
On thofe who in the Saviour trofty @ v @ oot o
He makes his Face'to fhine;y . » 1 iod
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1 PET. 1, 12.

Which Things the Angels defire 10 lobk'in}a; |

I

ESU’s dying Grace,
To fing and fhew forth

Its Myfterioufnefs, PO O

And infinite Worth,
What Tongue is {ufficient, e T
Of Angels or Men ?
All, all are deficient,
Too groveling and mean.

I1.

Our Sins He {uftain'd,
And bought our Reprieve, . .- " 7.t i
Forgivenefs obtain'd T o
For all who believe S
For ev'ry Tranfgreflion, . - i L
And Sin againit GOD, o TR
We have free Remiffion
In JESUS his Blood.

1],

() Saviour, to Thee, ,
With Guilt on my Head
For Succour I flee,
Salvation and Aid ;
Dh! pardon me freely, o
"Thro’ Faith in thy Blocd, ... .
And now let me feel Thee, ~
My Saviour and GOD, -

/

If
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IV,

if JESUS is mine,
And I am but s,
The Pleafures of Sin
I gladly difnoris 5.
Secure from all Evil,
I lean on his Breatt,

The World and the Devid

Cannot break my Reft.

V.

Oh! Help me to praife,
Extol and admire,
His Riches of Grace,
Ye Angelick Choir;

I1is Mercy 1s greater

Than all our paft Sin,
t1is Love is much {weeter

Than Honey or Wine.

VL

In JESUS I hope, -
In JESUS I truft,
And therefore look up,

And triumph and boaft : |

Tho' Hell and Damnation
Are my due Deferts,
Yet Joy and Salvation

My JESUS imparts.

VIL

Dear JESUS, who can,
Sufficiently praife

In Life’s narrow Span
Thy wonderful Grace ¢

"Thy Love ftill engages,

And heightens my Song, :

While Ages on Ages
For ever roll on.

Psav.
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PsAL, xix,

1

HE Glory of the heav’nly Spheres
What Tongue or Pen can tell ?
In them the Hand of GOD appears,
Of GOD unfearchable.

11,

The Sur a wond’rous Glabe of nght
The Life of all below,

Arifes, and does with Delight
His ﬁated Circuit go.

IIL.
He from the Eaft begins his Race,
And paffes to the Weft ;
All Things are open to his Face, =
And his kind Influence taite,

IV.

Tho' not in ev'ry diftant Land,
The Gofpel Trumpet baunda_,

The Works of GOD’s Almighty Hand
Are n*reat and knew no Bounds, -

V.,
Wherever Sun or Stars appear,
Or Moon to gild the Nighe,

They all fpeak, faying, “ GOD is here,
‘“ And He 15 infinite.” .

VL

If Nature thus difplays the Pow’r
And Glory of the LORD, '
His Goodnels they behold much more,
 Who have his written )}Vord '

The
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VII.

The Law of GOD is good and pure,
And finful Souls converts:

His Teftimony firm and fure,
And Wifdom true imparts,

VIIL

The Statutes of the LORD are right,
And fill our Hearts with Joy ;

His Precepts give us inward Light,
And Satan’s Pow’r deftroy.

IX.

GOD’s Ways are righteous, true, fecure
To thofe who in him truft : -
His Fear is clean, and fhall endure
For ever with the Juft,

X.

For Heaps of Gold the Worldling hopes,
I hope to GOD to come ;

[1is Love is fwveeter than <he Drops
Of Honey from the Comb.

Meeting of Chriftian Friends.

I

OW with joint Confent we fing
Glory to our GOD and King ;
We our Hearts and Voices raife, -
Sweetly finging JESU’s Praife. :
JESUS we are bound to blefs, :
King of Salem, Prince of Peace, |
Firft begotten from the Dead, |
CHRIST our Sov'reign LORD and {7ead.

Wc
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I1.
We fubfitt by JESU’s Care ;

We in him live, ‘move and are :

He in ev'ry defert Land

Holds us in his gracious Hand.

He in ev'ry Time and Place . . - - -
Manifelts his faving Grace: - o
Ev'ry Day and ev'ry Hour
We experience his great Pow'r,

1L

Now we fee each others Face,

&ladly we unite in Praile ;

While we talte our Saviour’s Love,
Doubts and Fears and Cares remove.
Let us walk with GOD below,

In his Likenefs daily grow,

Till our joytul Spirits rife

‘T'o behold him in the Skies, -

Another on'Psaim v, 22,

I,

OD a Sov’reign Monarch is :
He rules Heav’n and Earth and Seas.

All Things own his boundlefs Sway, -
All Things his Command obey.
Caft thy Burden on the LORD, I |
Only lean upon hs Word; . - "
Thou wilt foon have Caufe to blels
His eternal Faithfulnefs.

I1.
He {uftains thee in his Hand,
He enables thee to ftand ;

Thofe whom Jesus once hath lov'd,
From his Grace are never mov'd.

Dd2 Human
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Human Counfels come to nought ;
That fhall fand which GOD hath wrought,

His Compaffion, Love and Pow’r
Are the {fainc for cvermore,

L

Heav'n and Earth may pafs away,
GOD’s Frce Grace fhall not decay :
He hath promis’d to fulil

All the Pleafure of his Will.

Number me among the Flgek ;

Build my Soul on CHRIST the Rock ;.
Make me in thy gracious Hand

Strong as Lion's Mountam ftand,

1 Joun a, 16, . .t

[iereby-pereesve we the Love of GOD, becaufe
be laid down his Life for us,

L.

BE GOD of the Skies
On Calary dies, k o
Our perfect Atonement and Great Sacrifiee. -~ ..

I1.

i

T oft Sinners who feel.

Your Sins deferve Hell, R
What I'lenteous Redemptmn doth ]ESUS reveal L

L.

He pities your Grief,
He {ends you Rehef ' ; |
He cafts down the Mountam of Strfmg Unbehef

The
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IV,

The Saviour doth fay;: .
‘““ My Love, why doft ftay ?
¢ Arife from thy Slamber and make. halte away.

_ V.
¢ Be Troubled no more,

““ The Winter 1s o’er ;
¢¢ Qalvation and Honour to Thee I reftore.™

VI

~ In JESUS believe,
And you fhall receive
Much Greater Salvation than Heart can conceive,

VIL

Thou Firft-born of GOD,
Wath us in thy Blood,
That we thy Great Goodnefs may publifh abroad,

VIIL

Dear JESUS, appear ;
Thy Merits bring near,
And Finith Tranfgreffion, "and featter our Fear.

IX,

Thy Glory difplay,
Make this the Bleft Day, L
When Doubts, Fears and Sorrows fhall all ﬂy away

X,

What Wonders I fee!
Salvation 1s Free |
For Impious Rebels as wicked as we.

X1,

Then let us adore | | T
His Goodnefs and Pow’r, | -
And praife him now, henceforth and for evermore.

Dd j [oiy
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Joun 111, 16,

For GODﬁ Ived z‘be_éférld;tbﬁzt be gave bis
only begotten Som, that whofoever belicveth
in bim, fbould not perifh, but have ever-

lafting Life.

1.

EHOVAH alone |
Great Wonders hath done -

The GOD of the Hebrews hath giv'n us his Son,
H.

Ye IHles far and near,,
Ye Nations gne Ear .
The Savigur of Sinners to you'dath appear

I

Ye Mourners look up,
Lo ! here 1s your Hope,
The San of GOD drank off the Dregs of the Cup. -

IV,
. Why fhould you defpzur P

Salvation is near:

How kindly doth JESUS fa}, Be of Guod Chee: .

.V,

‘What think yon but Love
H:s Bowels did move
In fuch Condelcenfion to come from above?. @ .-

VL

His Soul did fuftain
Your Travail and Pan,

For you he. was wounded, for you he was flzin.
- How
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- VIiL

How long will ye mourn ?
To JESUS return ;
For All yom 'lranfo'refﬁons he ﬁeely h: 1t‘1 borﬁ

VIII

Dear JESUS, who can
Thy Goodnets withftand,
‘Thou One Mediator between GOD and Man ?

IX.

All Gain 15 but Lofs : |
T count Al Things Drofs C
Compar’d with the Knowledge of CHRIST and his
Crots.

X,
JESUS Crucified,

For Sinners hath dlE’d
In vain do you fegk for-a Sajviour befide.

XI.

Are you Full of Sin-? - -
Then wath and be Clean ;-
Behold what a Righteoufnefs he hath brought in!

- XIIL I
How Stratt 1s the Road. ‘ ‘
That leadeth to GOD !

The Way of Salvation is marl d with h1o Bmod
XL

Your Sorrows he bore ;
The Confi& is d"er .

Have Faith in his Blood and your Sips are ho more,

i‘

wlk -
. ;?'E‘ § Li:?

e
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U

GarL. ui. 1.

FESUS CHRIST cvidently fet forth cru-
cified among you,

I,

Ovely JESUS, flaughter’d Lamb,
How | triumph in thy Name !
In thy Hands and Feet I fee
Marks that Thou haft died for me.,
Wherefore from thy Side
Flows that Bloody Watry Tide ?
Why with Spittle, Blood and Sweat
Are thy Sacred Temples wet ?

IL

LLORD, whyart theu cloath’d in Red,

Like thofe who in the Wine-fat tread ?

[{aft Thou done the Work Alone ?

Didit Thou once for All atone ? |
And may finful [. )

On thy Sacnifice rely? - |

Didft thou bleed upon the Tree : }

Haft thou died to ranfom me

I11L

What Affe&tions in me rife

When I fee before my Eyes

JESUS for me Crucified }

I on Eagle’s Pinions ride. |
I wou'd love Thee more,

On]y oive me Will and Pow’r :

All in Heav'n or Earth remove,

Only give me thy pure Love.

Psarw
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il
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Psaim . 1 2.

Then will T teach Tranfereffors thy Ways.

L.
Ould you win a Sou] to GOD?

Tell him of the Saviour’s Blood ;

Tell him Jesu’s Bowels move ;
Tell him GOD ;s full of Love..
Sinner, ftand and {ee,
How the Saviour bled for Thee,
View him hanging on the Crofs :
He for Thee was tortur'd thus, ™

II.

See what Bloody Currénts glide
From his Hands, and Feet, and Side ;
See his Head wnh Prickles crown‘d
See his Heart in Sorrews drown'd.

JESUS faffer’d Death,
Freely yielded up his Breath,
Died and rofe to interceed ;
He is our High-Prieft and Head,

I,

I have tafted of his Grace;
1 have Caufe to fing his Praife ;
He hath fav'd me ifrom Hell-Fire ;
He is my whole Heart’s Defire. -
Me he bought with Blood, :
Gave me free Accefs to God 3
Made me choofe the better .Part!--
Set his Seal upon my Heart.
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IV.

ITe paly'd by, and bid me live ;
All my Sms he did forgive,
Since [ feel my Sins forgiv’n,

I fhall fafely land in Heav'n.
Sinner, don’t repine,
CHRIST and all :n him 15 thine,
Pardon, Peace and Life are free,

Come and his Salvation fee,

X: ‘Mml.r.

L.

“HEE let us tafte in .all our Food,
And relith thy Free Grace,

Always confefs that thon art good,

And always fing'thy Praife,
JESU, Thou art the Living Bread, o

That Bread which came from Heav'n ;,
For us thy precious Blood" was fhed,

For us thy Life was.giv’n, -

If, -

Man doth not live by Bread alone,
But by thy Promife, LORD ;

Now fend an Heav'ply Morfel down,
And feed us with thy Word.

Daily aftord us freth Supplies
Ot Manna from above,

Till we to Life etcrnal rife, '
And tafte thy perfet Love, . SRR

JESU,
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JESU, umte our Hearts to Thee,
Ana join us all in One ;
May we to all Eternity,
Glory in THEE avong.,
‘T'hen will we fing in Hymns Divine
With all the Choirs above,
While Angels and Archangels join
To praife thy boundlefs Love,

The Chriftian Union.
Joun xvi. 21.

That they all may be One, as Thou Fother art
in mey and I in Thee, that they alfo may

be One i US,
.

ESU, thy Name is fweet to me ;,
For Worlds I would not part from Thee :

uf all the Names in Heav'n above,
There’s none {o fiveet as Thine, my LovE.

11,

In THEE immortal Beauties fhine,
In THEE th’ united Brethren join;
In THEE all raniom’d Souls delight,

fn THEE thy Peoples Hearts unite.
I11.

"THOU art our GOD, and THOU avLovE:

- May we in Spirit all be One ;
One with each other let us be,
And One with CHRIST eternally.

v -
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IV.

Thy People, LORD, are of One Mind,
And each to each their Hedrts are join’d ;
Nor Earth nor Hell nor Depth-nor Height
Their Fellowfhip can difunite,

V.

JESU, JEHOVAH’s only SUN, .
With GOD the Father thou art ONE ;
So are thy Children Ope with THEE, -
In {weet and endlefs Unity.

_ R
The World may all in Pieces preak,
And Heav’n and Earth endure a2 Wrack :

FThe Charch of CHRIST for ever flands
Immovezble in JESU's Hands.

g Cor. xul 13,

I.
LESSED and joyful is the Day
When Souls agree in CHRIST avroxe,

I'hen Strife and Difcord fle¢ away,
And 21l their Hearts in CHRIST are one:

With Joy they hift their Voicesup,
T'hey have one LORD, one Faith, one Hope.

I1.

Behold the wondrous Love of GOD,
He fent our Saviour from above:
11:.th he fach Love to Sinners fhew'd ?
And fhall not we each other love ?
O Loveidivine, thyfelf impart, _
'}'ake full Pofleflion of each Heart,
R How
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How fweet it is when Saints agree ! |
They are the {ame in Mind and Heart:
JESU, they All unitein Theé;
Centre of Unity Thou art
And whilz to Thee their Souls ineline,
They {weetly to each- otherfjoin.

Iv: -

An inextinguifhable Flame ,
Of Love in é¥'ry Heart'doth.bunr; = .
By Virtue of our Saviour's Naire;
Egzyptian Idols we o’erturn ;
Our Banners terrible appear,
Hell and her Armies quake for Fear.

Vv

I'he Qil diffusd on Aaron’s Head-
Ran {moothly down unto his Beard,
I'he Borders of his Robes o’erfpréad;:.
His Shirts with un&ious Odours finear'd’;
Jut {o from CHRIST the SPIRIT goes,
And over All his Members flows.

VI

cemented by an Tnwacd. Peace o
The SPIRIT s-Unity they heep® ;
Lowe is5 the Bond.of Perfeitnefit,

‘That doth enclofe our Saviour’s Sﬁceg 1__
“aith, Hope, and Charity remasm,.
But Love's the Greateft of the Train,

¥ Bphiiv.3. 4 Col.iihy 1g -
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Shewing each Hyny by the Fifft Line,

A
Wake my Soul, fhake off thy Duft  Page 42
A Riddle to myfelf, Iam  =———st -6
Awake and fing the Song e 34

Almighty, everlafting LORD, — 102
Awake, my Soul, and praife thy GOD == 210

A Sojourner and Pilgrim I — 233
Behold the Love of GOD = s 155

Blett be thy Name, my GOD, my GOD  — 185
Before the Earth or Worlds were made .—— 217
* Behold a Myitery ot 226
Blefled be GOD for All —— 232
Bleffed and joyful is the Day e 312

Behold how Wifdom waits s 240
Rleffed be GOD.who lets us fee  ~— 257
Bleft is the New Ferufalem ' ——n 274
Brightnefs of thy Father's Face  e=—— 278
Burden'd, Impotent and Sick mm— 284
Before I knew the LORD - = smie— - 287
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Creator of the Spheres above =~ veerisdumess 134
Come here ye Saings with All your Needs 137
Children of GOD r_f:j;')ice peeeeees 198
L e e Come
£ - ‘-:n . | ;.‘,.-L
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Come let us ﬁng unto our GOD remans 100
“Come, deareft Saviour, from above sememe—s 231
Dear LORD why doft thou love us thus? == 229

D o

‘Dear JESUS draw near e . 30
Ditturb’d and Diftrefs’d — b4
Death 35 a Cure forevery Ill  wemmemwame 136
Y iy E 6
-‘Eternal King, O GOD moft High = ' 141
Eternal Glory of the Skies e 24
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Gracious LORD :ncline thine Ear -~ . 2:8
GOD a Sov’reign Monarch 15 . —— 203

How Gracious 1s thy Promife, LORD weue I
How fhall I blefs the Bleeding Lamb ~ —w 1y
How gracious 1s the LORD my GOD 1g
Help me, dear Lamb of GOD, 10 fing . s 24

How fhall I pour out my Complamt — AQ
Hear, O I’ral, ye fhall have — . 5
How great the Chriftian’s Portion is ! = 1}¢
How Oh my Son canft thou forbear —— 118
How Comfortible, and how SWeet eweeem— 3 19
How full is my Heart of Sin e 126
How fad and mournful is my Cafe  eeemae 153
How gracious is the LOR D ——re 163
Fow long did I myfelf delude o 169 .
How Feeble are the beft of Men — 174.
How could [ ftand the Tei‘t of Fire —— 18y
How can we adore e ~ 193
How memorable is the Day - 203
How Happy is the Man s 204
HovLy SririT, gently come e 20
How well 1s my Soul defended —_— 213

How our LORD’s Apoftles grievd —————m 223 .

How flowam I to ferve the LORD — 2 37 :
How Beautiful appear -

Py 24‘?
How joyfully I once went on _ — "gg
How Bleft is he whofe Sin is hid =~ =e—w 252

How happy thy Difciples were |
N ' I.{ﬂw
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How Ion_g was. I afleep in Sin rmsmmd 2{)c
Holy and incarnate Word e 276
e ~ T -
JESU, thine Ear in Mercy bow  swmmeeee 9
JESU, give me a Tumn e SR £
JESUS, who died a World to fave  eema——e 34
T:am Nothing or much worfe — = A0
JESU, Trueand Living Vine s ™% 72
JESU, can I ever praife — L T4
TESU, Shepherd of the Sheep — 78
JESU, Redeemer of Mankind s 8o
JESUS is a hely Child — 87
}ESU, Fruit of the Virgin’s Womb ——— 107
JESU, haft thou fent me here — 12]
If JESUS 1s yours en—— 140
{ESU, at thy myfterious Grace =~ =———— 171
TESU, Reftorer of Mankind, = sweemr 182
JESU, Almighty LORD — 18

JESU, Thouprecious Corner-Stone ~ =—— 223

FBSUS 'is now gope-up on high ~ wmem—— 233
- {BSU, GOD of Sea and Land 243
FESU, how thall I praife thy Name == 248
JEHOVAH fits enthron’d on high — 253
JESU, my Strength, my Righteoufnels ~—— 255

JESU, I'come to Thee e 289
{ a Sinner fall'n and loft e 290
JESU, thy Word is my Delight = e=mme= 201
{BSU, wilt Thou thus honourme ~ —— 292
I-pot my Troftin GOD AvLoxe — 207

ESU’s dying Grace e 244,

eHovAH Alone | e— 306
JESU, thy Name is fiwet to me s 371

| L

LORD, how dare I Lift my Eyes 3
L.ORD, we come before Thee now e 32
Look uponus Sinners, LORD — 37

Lo CHRIST %om the Curfe W———— 82
Long have 1 faught for Happinefs s O]
Let thofe who-knew the Saviour’s Grace ~— 311

Let
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‘Lat others curfe the Day e 162
LORD, and fhall I.never ceafe , ———— 270 .
Loft Sinners to {ave g = 203
Lovely JESUS, flanghter'd Lamb ~ ——— 308

My Tongue fhall {peak and never ceale = 729
My Scal doth magnify the LORD e 209
Man is a Thing .of Nought, his Diys = 230

My Sou} praife the LOR?\I e 204
Now prepare your Hearts to fing ===~ 20
Now we_meet to praife the Lamb === 100
Now CHRIST afcends.above the Skies =—r= 207
Now the Fewwif Sabbath-ends — 273
Now with joint Conlent we fing ~ =—— 30z
O
Oh ! what a barren Wildernefs ——— 16
Oh how flow my Minutes {lide — bg
Oh'! yé Foolith Virgms wno s 7
O CHRIST, Thou Sun of Righteoufnels === y§ .-
O my diftruftful Heart e 165 =
Oh that I had a Bofom Friend ——— 218

OLORD, how awful is the Place ~ =— . 223

Of All ir Earth, or Heavn above =—— 2071
O LORD, howlittle do we know  comsmceesmn= 246

O LORD, whathall Ifay e 272,
Racers of CHRIST, arnife e L4
Ranfom'd Captives gladly raife  w—wmeems 234

S E
Sometimes I think myfelf {o ftrong —
Siviour be pleas’d t> meet us here  s=———— 272
smg, O my Soul, devoutly ling st 2¢
See, my Soul, thy Saviour dying — j42
Soldiers hear the Trumpet founcigg swmmmme—— 344/
Smmers, hearken unto me — 143!
See my Soul with Wonderfee  vwmsomeee  106i

T .

The Law is Holy, Jaft and Good C— b2
The Moral Dutics we have done:  ovasaamss 0
The
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The Tokens appear
“Thrice Happy they whofe Souls are built

The Banners of our King appear
The Law being déad ™™ e

Thus faith our good and gracious GOD =
The World is all in Arms abroad
The Glory of the Heav'aly Spheres
"The GOD of the Skies

Thee let us tafte in all our Food  wmemvmmenecas
W

Why, O Satan, fay'¢ thou fo

-
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Where {hall I hide my P&u{hing | QT —
When I behold the HeaWnly State

Wreftlers of CHRIST, arife
Will my Doubting ne’er be 0’er' eemaee—
When Souls in CHRIST delight
Woe is me ! I am a Man

Why was my unbelieving Heart
Why does my foolifh Heart repine
What Heart can think what Tongue exprefs
What Honours to the Saints belong !

[ - ]

]

e e E————

What good News the Angels bring ~ e——we
What a fad Difeafe have I =t
What a Pearl of Glory lies —

When in the Night I fleeplefs lie
Why, O my Soul, art thou fo fad ? e
What vaft Confuilon fills my Face seesmmemm
With Shame and Blufhing, LORD, I come ———
We magnify thy Grace, O LORD
What folid Sweetnefs they poflefs
When will worldly Trifles ceafe  wo-rommmmn

T

e el i

Would you win a Soul to GOD SS—
% . Y
;‘}efrfoners of Hope R
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- When Shades and Damknels cloath the Air  cee ;
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